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Flight.” It is my favorite. She—I
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{urn the clock back an hour?

Bo Your Feet Ache snd Bara?
Shake into your shoes Allen's Fool-
Ease, a powder for the feet. It makes
liuht or New Shoes feel Easy. Cured
Corns, Bunions, Swollen,
Ewutlng Feet. At all Druggists
Shoe Stores, 25¢. Sample sent FR
Address Allen 8. Olmsted, LeRoy, N. ¥.

Nothing Is more surprising than
the easipness with which the many
are governed by the few.—Hume.

When All Else Falla, 'hm K1,
Cures Corns and Bonloos witheat 'tﬂﬂ'!lﬂl-

Drug stores orwmall e, Yi-KiGo.,

Three may keep a secret, If two of
them are dead.—Franklin,

Mrs. 'Iﬂlﬂliﬂthl.l' Syrap.

For children teel . softens the nm-,m fore
famrpation, allays curés wind colle. 18e s botlle

Originality Is simply a new way of
e:pmslng an old thought.

Beautiful halr !- ll'l'l:rl- pleasing, and FPaingun's

Bapsa la la produc .
i bakcouxs, the best cure foF corna.  13cts

Spuft is ;na of the.things that are
apt to get pinched.
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Ooe's Cough Nalsamm
the oldest and best. 1% will
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If a man has no temptations It's easy
to remain honest

A Book of Cheles
fent free by Walter Baker & Co.
Mass. Meatlon this paper.
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» Durchaster,

Mending a clock ls one way to lm-
prove the time,

Manlove Self Opening Gate,
Catalog frec. Hlnlqml-nhu:n. llwon, Indiana.
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Pretension Isn’'t natural, nature nev-
er pmtend:

HBrown's ‘I‘H-lhl-l Enrﬂ h the bLables

. best fricad, -un_-r l.hunuthl'l

Economy (s lhu poar lluni mint.
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* A STORY OF MILITARY LIFE IN INDIA.
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CHAPTER I1.—(Continued.)

She Jooked up In his face with a lit-
tle smile that would have appeased a
very martinet in love.

“] am very sure that Roddy does not
care a scrap nowadays for me,” she
sald demurely, adding, with sweet con-
trition, “and I am not surprised, after
the way I treated him. But I was only
a thoughtless girl in those Jdays, and 1
know he has forgiven me."”

“How long ago 1is it since ‘those
days'?" queried Don, toying with a
golden etrand of her halr, Her words
had restored his reassurance and calm.

“I try to think it Is a long, long
time, Don,” she answered gravely, “‘for
then I never thought of right or wrong.
or how beautiful it makes life if we
try to serve God rather thap self Oh”
she broke off, with a thrill of emotion
in her voice, “sometimes 1 pray 1 may
live to be an old woman, just to try 1o
make uwp for all those wasted years.

“And so [, too, pray thal you may,
though It were only to solace the de-
elining vears of a 't sinner llke my-
gelf, sweet saint,” he rejolned, lightly.
“And now, my darling, since [ know
your beart Is mine, beyond retraction,
1 can risk to tell you my news from
home today. That faithless Koddy s
about to be espoused to my sister, D"

“Oh, I am so glad—so glad''' she #x-
claimed, and there was no mistaking
the genuine warmth of her words,
“You will tell bhim that when you
write, wou't you, Don? And | myseIif
will write to DI. Obh, Don, | think DI
Is one of the poblest women In the
whole world. But for her example |
should never have learped to remem-
ber our lives are not our own,™

Don rose from her alde with a mo-
mmtnr:r Aush on his cheok.

“You were pot always such a lltlh-
Puritan, Lillle,” be rallled ber, “or.
don‘'t you know, ‘pon my word, |
should have been afrald to think It
pomzibhle you wonld ever look at such
a reprotmie an me,. for--you know | am
Bot a hypoerite, Lillle—I1'm nol a good
fellow by any means, and, 1o tell Lhe
truth. | don't want to be one.™

it wan a bold thing for him to say
In the face of her gullelesa professions
of faith; but love made Lillie’ blind to
everylhing but the hljsa of knowing
e bhad rclalmed her heart forever,
and that into his hands had been put
the wondrous power of making hia
chequered life bleased.

She rose. too, and put ber bands out
to him wilh a sweetneas that banished
all thought of allen opinion,

“Some day, Don, perhaps you will
come (o know, as | do now, that thia
world lsa not everylhing; and sa long
as you love me | am conlent 1o wail
for | know that God will make it plain
to you In His own good Lime "~

Don's arma closed around bher with
more demonalrative tendermers than
be had yet shown.

“My white Lily, | am perfactly cer-
tain we shall prove a model Darby and
Joan, for, axnce you will have me. w hat
do I care for anvthing elee ™"

And I'Iun he kissed her again, and
murmured ‘sweet nothings™™ in her ear
that brought the color flitting happily
to her lovely cheek. Lastly bhe drew
from his Iittle Ainger a gold band. bear-
Ing a diamond ivy leaf. and inseribed
Ingide with the single word “Bydand”
—stradfast-—the Gordon badge and
motto.

And when he had placed it on the
third finger of Lillie's fair hand, she
repaid him by throwing her arma about
hia neck and giving him the firat shy
kisa of love,

“Oh. Dom, may we be like the ivr,
and always cling close to each other.
May nothing ever come between us
two!” she erfed

Those words of deepest loave might
mayhap save fallen more fitly from
the man’s lips than the giri’s: but Don
read In their sweet solemnity the hid-
den meaning of a hoped-for higher
bond of nniom, and he only smiled con-
glderately as he held her close and re-
turned her kiss with liberal interest.

“l1 hope,” he sald playfully, “that
means you never, never would be ro
eruel as to jlit me as you did old Rod-
dy. There! forgive me, gweet, I'm
& brute to have reminded you of those
days when you were such a dear little
coquette. Are you quite sure you are
not afrald of giving yourself to such
a jealous beggar as I am, Lillle? For
you know [ am jealous.™

“Po you know why [ didn’t tell you
of Roddy'a engagement till T knew that
I had wom your dear heart? Becanse
1 didn’t want to be takea out of pity.”

“You need never be jealous of me
any more, Don,” she sald, with sweet
earnestness.

“What of Mia Highness Prince Clem-
ent Sing, who your father tbld me sent
vyou lately a present of a certain cash-
mere thaw), and a champac naelluce’"
he queried, laughing.

But the gqguestion turned Lilie's
blushing face for the Instant pale, It
had suddenly reminded her of Captain
Derwent's favor. of ‘this would-be suit-
or for her hand. Prince Clement Sing,
though a native of the Punjanb, had
Buropean blood in his veins, and had
lived from boyBood im Bngland, and
m at one of the English ani-

“§ wonld have returned the presents,
&umﬂdmmﬂm

,'ﬁ'ﬁ.&&"“”"

e BY MAVOR ALLAN.....

2990 YY
> A

ve W@

%ﬁéﬁ'&%ﬁﬁé*ﬁ!ﬁ&

to accept them; but if it is the custom
of the country to give costly things
ke that as we glve flowers and trifies
at home———" She stopped.

“I was only joking,” Don interrupted
her calmly. *“But this reminds me,
love. 1 shall have to get vour father's
consent, 1 suppose, before I can ask you
to name the happy day? For Yyou
know of old I'm not a patient fellow,
Lillie. 1 like things to be assured and
smooth-salling. [ stick to the fine old
maxim: ‘If ‘twere well 'twere done,
then ‘twere well it were done
quickly’.”

She looked up in her tall lover's face
with a plquant, dubious smile.

“That sounds almost llke getting
over a disagreeable duty,"” she objected,

And | am sure my father won't want
me [0 run away from him just vet—not
till this disturbance on the frontier
ig over, and he is ready (0o take me
home."

For to the heart of a Briton, In
whateve; foreign clime, the sacred
name of “"Home" belongs to the be-
loved British Isles alone.

For answer Doun drew her once more
within his arms.

“l ean't walt for that, Lillie.”” And
if his mastery arvse more from the
dogmatic will of the man than the im-
petuositly of the lover, there wus no
doubt a2bout his earnestness, 17 vou
ever go back bhome, It must be as my
wife, but, Lillle, | won't promise vou
| would take you. | coulid not boar
it, for 1 nm a homeless wandeier how."”

The qulver n his volee moved ber
profoundly.

“We will make a fivuh home,
vou apd | wherever you llke In
whole woi.l, " she sald

Even Don, self-absorbed as was his
nature, was louched by her devotion.

“You are very generous, my darling,
and | am golng to take you at your
word by asking your father to give
you to me before the summer. | hope
v ®¢e blm o a very short time, for |
have just had orders to take a rellet
draft of our [erbys vut to join hilas |
camp l(o-morrow,

Hhe tuimed pale
gown,

"“To-morraw? 0Ob,
you tell me before you were
lemvye me lo-morrow ™

“Because (Il pews told all
soon.,' he apawered gently Mul
cheer up. child, | don't eapect 1o bo
gpone more thaa three or four weeks
at the most

Lon.
(7]

as her

swimming Ia her beantiful blue eyes

“Oh. Don, my dearest
dreading all sorts of things happening
to you om the way!

first; but
camp It is different
broke off, '
me it would break my beart'”’
“My darling,” he reaswured her
wibes have surrendered. and the war
ia practically over There s
nothing to be nervouz abount.™

(h. on'

rounting the hours which will bring
me back to the dear little woman who
is going to open a paradise for the
poor outcast wanderer.”

She put up ber little
lipe.

“Don’t eall yourself that
hope to be forgiven, forgive and for-
get the wrong your mother did vom
when she brought son up as OQadie’s
heir. Remember |t was all for love
of you she ginned.”

“What them, sweret pleader, womid
you have It that love condones a sin?”
he quneried, capturing the hand and
covering it with kissea

“God forbid'™ she answered earnest-
ly: “but surely, becavse of that love,
forgiveness should be easier?”

Ah' how both were to remember that
conversation in a bitter-day to come!

All too soom came the final moment
for last caresses and parting words,

hand to hi=

Non. Ar In:

cUnging ' rommon senese Jdora nold

P ebisf reanons
ivom, why dida’t [ my belng ontapokrn
going lﬂ'; p~if you haven't a rupee bevond yonr

D ]
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But she clung to him. with the tears |

I shall h-rl

| need Lo lTeel "0 |

frightenrd when my (ather wment owt |
pow | know he Is salfely In'!
: !hr}
‘it you mever rome bk m}
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for presemntly the red-turbaned native

annoanced that “Gordon sahib’'s horse
was at the gate as ordered, and his
cloak also, as dew was fafling.”

Lillle picked up a silk coverlet from

the divan,
shoulders, accompanied her

the veranda.

lover 1o

The moon had risen. and in its clear |

light her lovely face, with iis aureole
of golden hair, shone radiant with its
love, bat quivering with the pain which
this moment of farewell brought.

The red firefliee were flashing, the
perfume of rose and pink oleander
wafted from the garden on the hot air.
On the far-stretching terrace of the
bungalow a great adjutant bird, with
ita head mestling under its wing, was
silhonetted against the silvery expanse
of sky.

From the prickly-pear hedge of the
compound rose anon the melancholy
howl of a jackal.

All unconsciously. scene and hoar
were to be fixed irrevocably upon Don
Gordon’'s memory down to the veriest

trifie.

hand, and, throwing it on, stood trifling
with its clasp to prolong the exquisite
fascination of the spell which had sad-
denly fallen upon him and held him in
ita grasp. |
Was It the mystic secret of love
‘which was coming to him there on the
siivery wings of the fropfe night.

| B sooped 5\ igst .and gathered the

! . .r‘z-._
.""J. Ty

and throwing it over her
| pase often acts as A check npon any

| efforta o eombat K,

He took his cloak from the native'ni Zur.

trembling girl In a lingering embraocs.

“What message shall I take to the
father, little one?"

“That I love you,” she answered sim-
ply, “and that I only live for you borh
to come back to me.”

He sealed the confession with a pas-
gionate kiss, and tore himself away, to
spring lightly to the saddle.

For an instant he paused on his
prancing steed with bared head, his
brown eyes bent upon her, and a smile
on his moustached lips.

“Till we meet again.” He spoke
softly then, as, kissing his hand to her,
he resumed his helmet and galloped
away into the moonlit night.

“Till we meet again'”™

She ‘lifted her tear-dimmed eyes to
the star-spangled heavens in a mute
supplication that the Father of all
would watch between him and her till
that day came.

Ah' she little knew what the inter-
val bheld In store.

CHAPTER 111

“Impossible, my dear sir—impossi-
ble!*"

It was Captain Derwent who spoke
in that decidedly aggressive tone of
decision, and be whom he addressed
was Don Gordon, as they strolled in
company along a narrow track by the
side of a winding nullah, on their way
back to mess at the Tirah camp.

It was nearly three weeks since the
lover had bidden Lillie farewell, and
she it was who was under discussion
now,

Don’s cheek was flushed, and his darl
eyes glowed ominously as their glanea
followed the clouds of pale smoke from
the cheroot he puffed for several min-
utes in proud silence.

That he had never contemplated Cap-
tain Derwent's blunt refusal of his sulg
was very certain. by the easy assurance
with which he bhad courted and won
L.illie's own consent.

“You say It is impossible vour daugh-
ter shou!d ever be my wilfe?” [Don
spoke ut last, with painful distinet-
1R,

It was characteristie of Don's nature
that he was rarely roused o passion;
but, onee roused, It was deep and last-
ing: and by the pallor that had re-
placed the Bush upon his face It was
too evidenl bhe was moved to passion
nOw,

“Perfeetly ilmposatbhle, my dear fel-
low, though | bute telling you so, don't
vyou know?*’

“Sinre you have (o!ld me so much, |

| lces,

rhouid like that you will tell me more,”
sald Don, In that ealm volce that lur'm '
' betrayed the fire at his heart ‘llnr
| ask why it ia periectly Imposaibln®* !
My exclaimed Lthe rldrri
My “if your owa |
inll you my
then youn must pardon |
You've makl your-

dear w»ir.”
somew hat sharnly

pay and what yonr uacle, Colone| Gor-
don, chooass to allow you yearly Now,
honently, do you ronslder you are at
all a sultable mateh for my little girl,
who, voouo meast remember, la pow an
hirirews Mad rou bren helr of Ga-
thie

“Thanks,™~

sald Don rurtly “1 da |

pol pneed to be reminded of my r"r-I A

versed fortunes. and, | will conlfena | |
ahonld wnever have asked [lllie to
share my poverly It i= only the Mact
of her being an heireas makea ([t poac|-

ble nhe reuld ever bacome my wife "
“‘Pon my word, eir. you're frank'”™
ciclaimed Captain Derwent, irritated
by what he deemed effromntery on Don's
My damghter should b= hon-
oredt to knmow that, had she been a
as we say (m the

norith. vou wounld have had none of

ber "
He langhed. as if 0o pass the matier
offl e a joke; but he was genwinely |

ETe be gcontinued. )

[—— e ouee ]

The Spread af Ceniagloms [MHernes

The responsibility of thoze persons
whe sapply the public with food and
drink e not sufficiently realized by the
sommmnity at mrge. Not long since
a namber of cases of diphtheria broke
out in A mseighborhood. The disease
was of a very severe type, and, in aav-
eral instancea, proved fatal after two
or three days’ illness. It secemed im-
poesible, at first, to trace the conia-
gion %0 its sowfce, but after a thor-
ough eanvasa of the vicinity It was
discovered that a dealer In milk had
in hia family a couple of cases of diph-
He professed ignorance ok the
canse of the childrem’s sickness, and
even whea assured of its natare,
claimed that he had no idea that it
rould be conveyed In milk. The fact
that parents do not know how chil-
dren could kave contracted this dis-

insisting that as
the little onea have not heen exposed
to this malady It eertainly must be
something else that ails them. When
illness of this esort breaks out in a
family the only proper course is to
have £ investigated at once. Delaya
are guite sare to be disastrons if not
fatal, apd in the present condition of
n:lﬂiic:ni knowledge om this suhbject,
there ja remsomable hope of relief if
attestion is given when the first
smyptoms of illnese manifest them-

selves.
ANl Kinda

Spobsom (to imhabitant of out-of-
way seaside resort)— "What sort of
people do yom get down here In the
summer?’ Inhabitant—"0h, all sorts,
There be fine people an’ common
people, An’ some just half and half,
like yourself, sur.”—Punch.
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Laves Phaylalnea
“And there's nothing more between
os”” he aaked. '"'No, Harry, dear™
she replied, nestling against his shonl-
der: "1 ean’t get any cloger to you."-=

| ing the
| quent high price of all kinde of fuel

Philadeiphia Hnrnl American.

DOCTOR AND PREACHER.

A Noted Ante-Bellum Character Whe
Could Alse Pat Up a Stiff Fight.

“One of the noted ante-bellum char-
acters of the south,” says a Georglan,
“was Dr, McKane, who lived between
Washington and Augusta, He was a
physician of the old school, and being
also a man of strong religlous views,
he was in the habit of occasionally

'prannhing in the rural churches, Physi-

cally McKane was a giant, and {f he
failed to convert a sinner by word of
mouth he was not averse to finishing
the argument with his fists; so, need-
less to say, his proselyting was singu-
larly successful, One Sunday, as the
story goes, he drove to a neighboring
village for the purpose ol holding serv-
and was met as he descended
from his buggy by the local black-

smith, who was the bully of the com-
munity. The blacksmith had heard of

the doctor's proweas, and, regarding
his presence as a menace to his own
prestige, decided mnot to let him
preach. ‘Well, stranger, who be ¥’
anyhow?” he asked as a starter, plant-
jng himself in the visitor's path. "My
name is McKane,' replied the doctor,
‘and I've come to hold a meeting in the
church vonder.! *‘My name Is Bill
Williams,' sald the blacksmith, ‘and
I'm here to tell ¥’ that y* can’t hold no
meetin’ in this town today." ‘That's
something we'd best settle immediate-
ly,' said McKane, with perfect cool-
ness, and proceeded to pull off his coat.
The blacksmith had the advantage of
brute strength, but McKans was &
skillful boxer, and after a few swilt
passes he saw an opening and knocked
his man down. The bully got up rav-
Ing and was promptly ﬂcmrl-d a:lln._
The third time McKane stretched ble
adversary out he jumped on his chest
and bezan slugging him about the
face. ‘Hold on,' bellowed the black-
smith, spitting out n couple of teeth,
‘I"'ve golter 'nufl!" ‘Do [ preach here
today* asked McKane, landing a stiff
punch on his nose. “Yes' yes!' yelled
the other; ‘preach all y* want to!®
‘And will vou rome and hear me™
continued the doctor, hitting him =a
terrific Viek In the eve, ‘Yea! I'll come!”
‘All right, brother,” said the fighting
parson, rising and wiplog his hands;
‘the servicea will begin at 10 sharp.’
The blackamith kept his word and was
on the front bench, They say he alter-
ward became a class leader.™

COAL FAMINE

In Francre AfMerdd a Markst for Ameri-

ran Fradaeis
The coal amine iImminent in France

afforda an opportnnity for American

! croal of all grades In theas marketa

The coal famine that has exiated In

Prance and a large part of Europe dur-
present winter and the conse-

have called very general atieallom te
the enal supply of the world. The sit-
nation la supposed to be due to the
war In the Transvaal and the sirikes
in the French coal districta, It counld
alea be attrihuted to Lhe unexampled
activity In the channrls of manufae-
ture. which one and all reat npon coal
foundation and have been
ateadlly increasing their consumption
for tae laat decade. The governmenta
ol asveral Enropean nations have been
gake.] to take prompt action in the di-
rection of protecting their mineas. The
annual enal output of France s about
two-thirds of the consamption. Thae
railroads In France consame aannally
about 4500000 tons: the metaliargical
setablishments., 6000000 tons,; the
mining industry, 3.000.000 tons—over
half the outpnt. It is asserted, but not

as thelr

| quthoritatively. that France can great-

1y angment her ontput of coal. The
mors general opinion ia that the coun-
tey will have to look for her coal sup-
ply to the United States and other
lands. where there are rich mines yet

untonched,
The Rhina af Treland,

Tha Blackwater, which has been
givied the Irish Rhine, haa been in-
clnded in many tourist programmes.
Wicklow, a run of only an hour or twe
fraom Dublin, with its lakes and hills,
has heen made easily acceszible to the
ordinary tourist by good services of
pablic cars and coaches. The up-to-
date character of tourist enterprise
in developing our tourist induostry I
evidenced by the fact that a service
of antomobilées is at present being or-
ganized to rua from Dublin to the
Dargle. The beautiful Lough Gill, Ia
Stigo, and the winding banks of Erne,
in Fermanagh, are now visited by
hundreds for the one—generally a
etray fisherman—who used to stroll

along their shores, o ;
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Fdmnnd Rarton's Waork.

AMr Edmund Barton, who goea to
L.ondon to represent New South Wales
Auriag the passage of the oommon-
wealth bill, of which ke is part anthor,
ia a personal friend as well as a col-
jeague in many fights for the national
idea of Mr. Deakin, who represents
Victoria, so that the twain will speak
with one volce. Mr. Barton le & pro-
tectionist, an incisive apeaker, a skill-
fal Jawyer, an excellent conversation-
alist. As an instance of his serupnious
sange of honor it may be mentioned
that before leaving Sydney he resigned
hia seat in parliament, thinking that
the £1,000 he receives for his delega-
tion constitutes him a pald servant of

the eolony.

Drop.
“The colonel’s been getting the drop
on somebody, 1 guesa. ™
“Yea: he evident has & drop too
much, and nobody ever knew him

buy any lquor himself!™—Detrolll

| Jourmal.




