
She Would Be a Lady
C H A P T E R  V I ,—Continued. , “ I t  s too bad of you, fo r you did

Conrad, who w as w atching E va, and ; f l ir t  w ith  him, and you know you don t 
debating m entally  w hether or not he care- a pin fo r the nian, w hile I am 
ehould bestow his valuab le  affections to die fo r him, the ladies heard
upon her, w as now pounced upon, and j B a rb a ra  sa y  as they opened the door, 
au im m ediate introduction demanded. ! M rs. Lon gford  looked an(*

To the su rp rise  of his frien ds, how- m ortified, but M rs. W estbrook w as 
ever, Conrad declined to accede to the am used and she looked at the speak- 
request, and w hile they w ere s t ill  t a lk - |e r som ewhat cu riously .
;ing they saw  E v a  rise  to her feet, as | She w as noit _ p retty . .H e r  l0.r' 8 ’ 
though in sudden su rp rise  and ag ita - j abundant, coarse brown h air flew  w ild- 
tion; then, a fte r a m om ent’s pause, ! *.v down her back ; her face was 
ehe w alked tow ard  a ta ll, handsome, j sw a rth y  in hue„ thotugh the dark-red 
e ld erly  lad y dressed in  black lace and j blood glow ed b righ tly  on her cheeks, 
diam onds, who had ju st  entered, and ; and her brown eyes w ere h a lf hidden 
w as leaning upon the arm  of a rem a rk - ' by spectacles which she a lw ays wofre. 
ably handsom e yound man, who, from  1 A  sudden idea stru ck  M rs. W est- 
his likeness to h erse lf could scarcely j brook. This g ir l, though plain , w as 
be taken  fo r any one but her son.

“ M rs. W estbrook,”  E v a  said, a s  she 
reached the la d y ’s side. ,

'ih e  person she addressed looked at 
her in doubt fo r a moment. Not so the 
young m an who w as w ith  her, how
ever; he recognized her at once, and an 
expression of pleased surp rise  came 
over his face as he said;

“ It  is E v a  R andolph.”
Then he and his m other shook hands 

w ith  the g ir l w arm ly ; w hile  she could 
not help blushing at the involuntary 
adm irat.on w ith which M rs. W estbrook 
regarded her.

"W e  are only p assing  through Lon
don,”  said  th at lady; “ and I  received 
your le tte r a day or two ago. I  meant 
to see you before I  le ft  town, but I  
never expected to m eet you here.”

E v a  replied th at the unexpected 
pleasure w as m utual. Then the lady 
asked the g ir l who brought her there?
And if  she knew  m any of the people 
present, and a few  m inutes la te r U r.
Scherer and B arb a ra  com ing to seek 
her, w as introduced to her old frien d s.
W hereupon the professor devoted him
se lf to M rs. W estbrook, and took her 
to the various points of in terest in the 
building, and E rn est, w ith  E v a  and 
B arb ara , follow ed.

.But B arb ara , a fte r  a short in terval, 
fe lt  h erse lf de trop and lagged  Lehin I, 
and E in a s t  W estbrook found h im self 
again  by the side of the g ir l  to whom 
lie had once nearly  proposed and whom 
he had care fu lly  avoided ever since.
B u t destiny stron ger than his w ill had 
throw n them  together once more.

iBut if E v a  had been dangerous in the 
old days, she was ten thousand tim es 
m ore dangerous now. 'lh en  she w as 
an unfo med g ir l wh ) had p rem aturely 
escaped from  the schoolroom, 
now she is an accomplished woman, as 
clever and good as she is beautifu l.

H is thoughts do not trave l quite as 
fa r  as this, however. He only fee ls  
th at a subtle  attraction , such as he has 
never before experienced, draw s him 
irresistib ly  tow ard her, and he very  
w illin g ly  y ie ld s to the d e ligh tfu l sen
sation .

C H A P T E R  V II .
The m orning a fte r  the oonversazione 

E v a  w as in Пег pain ting room try in g  
to work, but she made litt le  or noi pro
gress. A  fever of restlessn ess was in 
her veins. She hoped ra th er than ex
pected that E rn e st W estbrook or his 
m other would ca ll upon her and she 
w as unable to w ork, and a fra id  to go 
out lest she should m iss her frien d s if 
they did call. In  the afternoon, how
ever, her hopes w ere realized, fo r M rs.
W estbrook cam e to Gower street —but 
ehe came alone.

She w as calm ly and q u ietly  kind to 
the g ir l; she looked critica lly  at her 
w ork and praised  it. Then she ex
pressed her desire to have a litt le  p riv
ate conversation with M rs. Longford, 
and E v a  le ft  them  together.

“ Now, M rs. Longford, about Eva 
R andolph,”  began M rs. W estbrook.

"X am g lad  to  say that everyth in g  I 
can te ll you is in her favo r,”  w as Lha 
rep ly .

" I  am delighted to hear it ,”  w as 
M rs. W estbrook’s rejo inder. "S h e  
seem s to be a very  charm ing g irl, be
sides being industrious and clever. Is 
she rea lly  as good as she seem s?”

“ Y es, better, if  possible,”  w as the 
w arm ly  generous answ er.

"T h a t is very satisfac to ry ; and now 
there is  another subject 1  want to 
know som ething about. H as E v a  any 
ad m irers — serious adm irers, I  m ean 
—in p la in  worde, does any man w ant to 
m arry  her?”

'Y e s ,  I  think so; but I  cannot rea l
ly  sa y ,”  stam m ered M rs. Lon gford . .

She w as so unused to th is direct 
method of catechising that, woman of 
the w orld as she w as, she did no> know 
how to evade or how to resent it  w ith 
d ign ity  and politeness.

“ Don’ t th ink me needlessly inquisi
tive ,”  said  M rs. W estbrook, a tr ifle  
more gen tly ; "b u t I have, as you w ill o u ire n ls - 
perceive, a stron g m otive fo r m y pres- ! M eanw hile the v is it which w as to 
ent questions. X have a son M rs I e x twud over tw o or three weeks w as
Longford , about whose fu tu re  ’l  am J  dra/wing to в  close, and the young
n atu ra lly  anxious, and though E va  is ! s i u ir<! w as only w aitin g  for an op- 
a dear good g ir l, you can understand I portulnity to te ll E v a  th at he loved 
that I  should not invite her to come ! her.
and see me as I w ish to do if  I  j M r. Carlyon, however, did not find
thought there would be any danger to bis wooing so d ifficu lt, 
him. Now I am as fra n k  w ith  you j B a rb a ra  did not profess to do any- 
as I  en treat you to be w ith  m e.”  j th ing more than am use h erse lf and her 

And so sayin g, M rs. W estbrook lean- ! hostess and be am used, and though 
ed back in her chair, w ith a se lf-satis- M rs. W estbrook w as a lw ays sw eetly  
tied sm ile, and looked and seemed to ' am iable to her, she soon wearied of the 
feel as though her confidence had been ch atterer whom she had no m otive for 
l  favo r conferred upon her compan- keeping by her side, and consequently 
l ° n- the rector seldom  fa iled  to find her

Poor M rs. Lon gford  at' an y  ra te  ac- alone and g lad  of his company and a c
cepted it  as such, and ignoring  a sug- tentions.
gestion th at w as th row n out w ith  It  seemed a very  h asty kind of love 
re g a rd  to D r. Scherer, she told M rs. m aking on the p art of a m an who had 
W estbrook, in confidence, th at she ! d rifted  into middle age w ithout a seri- 
knew  her own son wa<s in love w ith jo u s  thought of m atrim ony, but M r.

! na doubt, c lever ; her people w ere 
friends of M r. C arlyon, the rector, and 
lti would not be a bad idea to invite 
her down to the G ran ge w ith Eva. It  
wciuld. keep the latter! from  being le ft 
alone w ith  E rn est, and as fo r B arb ara  
herself, even M is . W estbrook could 
not reg ard  her as dangerous. So the 
invitation w as given  and accepted, 
and M rs. W estbrook took her leave.

Abowt a fo rtn igh t la ter the two g ir ls  
arrived  at W estbrook G range.

E v a  had not seen E rn e st since the 
night of the conversazione, and she fe lt  
hurt and disappointed to  find  that he 
w as not at hume to greet her.

Not th at she had an y  rig h t to expect 
such an attention, she adm itted to her
self, fo r she w as a m ere nobody, a 
poor g ir l rescued from  poverty by his 
m other s bounty, and some little  ta lent 
and/energy of hen own. and she tried 
to crush down the feelings th at rose 
in her heart, and to w ish  th at, a fte r 
a ll, she had not come here.

H er v is it w as not to be sim ply one 
of p leasure, however, she w as to paint 
M rs. W estbrook s p o rtra it, and she 
told h erself th at sh e w ould  be able to 
drive aw ay unpleasant thoughts when 
she w as at w ork.

B u t evening came, and w ith  it 
her sp irits  brightened. E rn e st had re
turned in tim e fo r dinner, and had 
brought the rector w ith  him.

M r. C arlyon  w as not an old man. 
He w as pleased toi m eet E v a  again  
and to con gratu late  her upon the 
w onderful im provem ent which time 
had made in her, but he w as mare 
especially  delighted to renew  his ac
quaintance w ith B arb ara , whom he 
had not seen since she w as quite a 
little  g irl.

So dinner passed over cheerfu lly  
and p leasan tly , and, la ter in the even
ing B a rb a ra  p layed  and E v a  and 
E rn e st sang, and M r. C arlyon  played 
the flute, w hile M r. W estbrook pre
tended to be listen ing, when, in fact, 
she had fa llen  qu ietly  asleep.

A fte r  th is  eventing scaroely a day 
passed w ithout the rector m anaging 
to m ake one of tb e  jja rty , on some 
p retext or other, and it soon became 
evident th at B a rb a ra  had forgotten  
the Germ an professor, and th at shei 
thought no position in life more desir
able than that of the w ife  of a country 
c lergym an.

M rs. W estbrook saw  w hat w as go
ing on, and sm iled. Sh e had often 
wondered (.hat the rector did not 
m arry , and as often wisheid, he would.

One th ing M rs. Weistbroiolk did not 
see, however, and that w as her eon 
E rn est w as fa llin g  irre tr ie v a b ly  in 
lave w ith E va .

This clever lad y had been, and still 
w as, so very  careftfi of the g ir l that 
sh*> b3lieved such ' a oatastrophe to be 
w ell-nigh im possible.
1 Sel.djoim did she su ffe r E va  to leave 
her sigh t. On the plea ot hastening 
on the com pletion of her p ortrait, 
M rs. W estbrook kept the g ir l lor some 
hours of each day closely at her easel.

Then she claim ed her help and ad
vice concerning quan tities of old lace 
which she possessed, and, when the g ir l 
looked pale and lagged / she would in
sist th at she sho'uul go for a drive, 
o,r a w alk , and would h erself, if  pos
sible, accctnpany her.

And if she did by chance lose sigh t 
of E v a  fo r a tim e, she u su a lly  m anag
ed U> secure the com panionship oi her 
son, so th at he should be out of danger.

A nd yet love th at lau gh s a t lock
sm iths indAiiged in m any a m alicious 
g r in  a t M rs. W estbrook s expense.

E rn e st  W estbrook found E v a  none, 
the less dangerous because she w as 
kept sp much out of his w ay, w hile the 
d ifficu lty  he co n stan tly  experienced 
in even speaking to her, except in his 
nother s presence, gave  a certain  
am ount of piquancy to the p ursu it, for 
pursu it it had now beoome.

H itherto he had d rifted  w ith the 
stream , but now he w as prepared to 
strik e  out and sw im  aga in st adverse

E v a , and she hoped and believed that 
E v a  had a veœy w arm  preference fo r
him,

“ B u t she is so wrapped up in her 
p ro fessio n ," th e  a r t is t 's  w ife  con.

Carlyon, like m any men who put off a 
momentous step fo r a long time, no 
sooner decided to take it than he set 
about doing so in a h u rry .

The consequence w as th at the day be-
tinued,“ £ha$ fehe isn ’t like other g ir ls ; ; fore the g ir ls  w ere to retu rn  to town, 
she takes too litt le  notice ot m en." j  and three weeks a fte r he had met herj 

"T h en  уо/ц think I  ajn sa fe  ? ’ asked ! tbe rector proposed to B arb ara  Long- 
Strs. W estbrook, bla/ndly. , ford and w as accepted. ,

"Q uite sa fe ,”  w as the rep ly . j B y  th is tim e B a rb a ra  had quite for-
Then M rs. W estbrook w as taken to ; gotten the Germ  n professor. Indeed,

to listen to long rhapsodies of which 
the rector w as the subject, w hile her 
own h eart ached w ith  the conviotion 
that such trem ulous b liss would never 
be hers.

She o ffered  her congratu lations, 
however, and tried  to feel happy in the 
happiness of her friend , and then she 
stole aw ay to her own room 
to lock h erse lf in and weep at h er own 
isolation.

B u t when she had throw n h erself 
down upon the bed preparatory to in
du lgin g in a flood o f tears, she found 
that the tears  w ould not come.

ih e  roam w as close and suffocating, 
she could not breathe, the a ir  seemed 
to be charged w ith  e lectric ity , a thun
derstorm  w as evidently not fa r  dis
tant, and the atm osphere of the bed
room w as in tolerable.

In  any less ag itated  fram e of mind, 
E v a  w ould have hesitated  to leave the 
house, and she w ould certain ly  have 
avoided the trees.

B u t now the tearless  storm  in her 
heart w as fa r  m ore a g ita tin g  than any 
conflict of the elem ents could be; she 
fo rgot her fe a r of thunder and ligh t
ning, she never gave a thought to any 
possible downpour of rain, she only 
knew  th at she w as intensely m iserable, 
th at she w as su ffocatin g  fo r w ant of 
cooler a ir, and w ithout a thought of 
consequences she caught up a hat 
and went dow nstairs, m aking her w ay 
by a side path unobserved into the 
park.

Here sbn fe lt  a litt le  better. She 
took o ff her hat and sat 
down on the soft g rass , and tried  to 
think calm ly of h erse lf and of her fu 
ture . S lo w ly  but su re ly  she w as com
ing to a definite resolution. I f  she 
yielded to this love that had taken such 
a terrib le  hold upon her, it would ru in  
her life, un fit her fo r earnest work, 
and m ake noble endeavors alm ost im 
possible. Also, if  she w eakly gave her 
love unsought to a m an who m ight dis
dain it, she would despise h erse lf fa r  
more b itterly than any one else could 
despise her.

So she fe lt  and she resolved that this 
w eakness should end. This should be 
her last visit to W estbrook Grange, her 
very la st. Nothing should ever tempt 
her to come to th is dearly-loved spot 
again . To-m orrow she would go aw ay 
—go aw ay forever, and now she would 
look her last upon, and say farew ell, 
to each w ell-rem em bered spot.

So she thought, and she wandered 
about until she came to a w ide-spread
ing tree, which seem ed, from  the mem
ories she associated w ith  it, like an old 
friend, and she rested  her hand on the 
gnarled  tru n k  as though u tterin g  a 
m ute farew ell.

A t th at moment a d read fu l peal of 
thunder broke the oppressive s ile n ’ e, 
and seemed to shake the very ground, 
w hile a blaze of lu rid  ligh tn in g ap^ 
peared to envelope the tree  and the 
g ir l, who had, w ith  the f ir s t  shock, 
fa llen  insensible at its  foot.

And now the ra in  came down in tor
rents, and the thunder pealed and the 
lightning flashed alm ost incessantly, 
while E v a  lay under the tree quite 
m otionless.

B arb a ra  Ixm gford, about this time, 
w ith a pale face, and her long hair 
stream ing down her back, cam e into 
the room where M rs, W estbrook and 
her son sat w atching the storm  and 
said, w ith evident terror:

" I  am d read fu lly  frigh ten ed  of 
thunder and ligh tn in g, and so is E v a — 
worse than I  am. £>o you know if 
she has come in, from  the grounds? X 
saw her going out h a lf an hour ago.”

"E v a  out in this storm , and alone!” 
exclaim ed E rn est W estbrook, s tartin g  
to his feet ini such sudden alarm  that 
his m other, looking at him, fe lt  her 
own heart sink w ith in  her.

There w as more than kindly anxiety  
here. No man would be so ag itated  as 
this about any woman if he did not love 
her.

This sudden revelation  so upset M rs. 
W estbrook fo r the moment that she 
could do nothing.

"Sh e  m ust be out under the trees, 
and a fra id  to come through the ra in ,”  
said the young man, w ith a troubled 
face. " 1  sh a ll go and look fo r h er.”

H is m other entreated him not to go 
him self, but to send some of the ser
vants, but he paid, no heed to h er,and  
went out in the storm , follow ed by a 
couple of men.

"H e cares fo r her m ore than he does 
for m e,”  moaned M rs. W estbrook, des
p airin g ly , when she saw  her son go 
fo rth  on his errand.

A nd B arb ara , whose presence she 
had  ̂forgotten, replied, prom ptly:

“ Y es, every one can see that the 
loves her.”

A nd m eanw hile the storm  raged on 
w ith unabated fu ry , and the two ladies, 
w atching through the windows, saw  
the party  of men retu rn in g, ca rryi ng 
w hat seemed like a life le ss  body be
tw een them.

Oh, she is dead, she is dead!”  cried 
B arb ara , d esparingly .

M rs. W estbrook uttered never a 
word, but in her heart she hoped that 
B arb ara ’s exclam ation was w ell found
ed.

To be Continued.

THE RETIRED BURGLAR.

S cared  A w ay b y  M yster iou s Sou nd», W hose
Source», Y ears L ater, W ere K ev ea led .

" A s  a ru le ,”  said  the retired  b u rg lar, 
" I  did not pause to look at p ictures 
in the houses I  v isited ; there w asn ’ t 
tim e even if  I  had had the inclination ; 
but som etim es one’s attention w ould 
be fixed  on a p icture by circum stanc
es. F o r instance, as I  w as passing 
my lam p one night along a p arlo r 
sh elf to see if there w as anyth ing there, 
the ligh t fe ll, a t the sam e moment, on 
a s ilver sn u ff box and a daguerreo
type of a m an in uniform  that stood 
rig h t beside it, and as I  dropped the 
sn u ff box in my pocket I held the ligh t 
on the picLure for a m inute and in
spected it a litt le  bit m ore closely. It  
interested me, somehow, though there 
w asn ’t anyth ing very  rem arkable about 
it one w ay or the other; ju st  the picn 
ture of a youngish, se lf-satisfied  look
ing man in a m ilitary  uniform .

"W hen I  turned aw ay from  the 
sh elf I  w alked across the p arlo r to 
the h all of the house and out into the 
h all to go upstairs, but ju s t  as I  put 
my foot on the bottom step I  heardl 
what sounded like.

A  F A IN T  GROAN.
W ell, now, you understand, I  am not 
much disturbed by stran ge  sounds, be
cause a man in my business gets, so to 
speak, used to the unexpected, but 
that groan  stopped me. I  stood th ere  
fo r a m inute, w ith one foot on the 
floor of the h a ll and the other on the 
low est step and w aited . I  didn’ t hear 
any more a id  then X thought X m ight 
have been m istaken and I  started  up, 
but I  had scarcely raised  that foot 
that w as on the floor before I  heard  
the groan  again, this tim e fo r sure, 
and X w as g lad  to put that foot down 
by the other in stead  of p utting it up 
a step, and when I  w aited  again  aw hile 
and then X started  up once more, this 
tim e resolute to go ahead. T h at’s 
what I  did. Now, I  heard the( groan
ing beyond a doubt, and grow ing 
louder and louder as X w ent upstairs, 
and som etim es w ith  a sort of grow l 
m ixed in like some gre a t savage ani
m al, and X didn’t like it a bit, I  can 
te ll you th at. A s fa r  as that’s con
cerned, i f  I had follow ed my inclina
tions I  should h ave  turned, round and 
skipped the ranch when the groaning 
firs t  begun, but X thought X ought 
to go ahead and\ find out w hat it  w as 
a ll about, anyw ay, and- I  kept on till 

got p retty  near to the top of 
the groaning grow -

E va s studio* w here B a rb a ra  Lon gford  
w as som ewhat excited ly ta lk in g  to 
ber.

she was so delighted that she forgot 
everyth in g bul her own good fortune 
and great happiness, and poor E va  had

W H EN LO V E  IS  K IN G  I

Love’s  you th fu ’ years  are  sw ift an ’ 
eweet,

A n ' fu ’ o’ hope sae  cheerie, O !
W han hearL w i’ h eart in union meet 

O’ love they never w earie, О !
T h is life  to them  is  nau gh t but bliss, 

T o each th ey ’re a ’ th a t ’s  dearie, 0 І  
W han vow s are answ ere ’d w i’ a k iss 

H ow can th is life  be drearie , O?

C horus:
Noo, dinna fash  yer head a v a ’

W i’ cares an ’ w orries drearie, 0 !  
W hen Love is  king, ju st mind his law ,

0  th at you ’ll never w earie, О 1

Bind h earts  w i’ Love sae firm  a n ’ fa st, 
N ae bands like his can tether, 0 1  

Love’s  sunnie sm iles through life  
should last,

And b rave life ’s  w in try  w eather, O! 
Our riper ye a rs  sh all fru it fu l be,

An happy a ’ thegither, О I 
I t ’s  tim e enough to wish to dee 

When ow er us grow s the heather, O! 
C h oru s:'

JO H N  IM R IE .
1  or on lo.

I  had
the sta irs  w ith  _  =
ing louder a ll the time, w ith my in ter
est not decreasing by a long shot, but 
my desire to in vestigate  the cause of it 
decreasing rap id ly .

"W hen I  got w ithin a step  or two 
OU he tcxp there wa« a sort o i a boom 
that I  couldn’t understand at a ll, and 
ju st  as I  stepped up the last step on 
to the floor of that upstairs h all there 
came a sudden booming burst of sound 
that w as m any tim es repeated, rapid ly, 
and that made the whole house shake 
as though there w as thunder ro llin g  
through it, and sm ashing around in it, 
and then, my son, I  w ent aw ay. X 
don’t  shy at thing:s I can understand, 
but I  have very  litt le  use fo r the m ysl 
terious.

"W ell, I never saw  that tow n 
again  fo r three years. The next tim e 
I went there w as in th|e tim e of 

A  PO LIT IC A L C A M PA IG N .
They w ere having a b ig m eeting there 
that night and a parade and th at sort 
of thing, an 1 X stood in a good place 
in the crowd and watched the proces
sion; and when the band came along 
who do you th ink w as p layin g  the bass 
drum? M y m an whose p icture I ’d seen 
on the m an ile-sh elf that n igh t 1  nip
ped the heirloom  snuffbox, and heard 
the m ysterious m oaning and groan ing 
and thunder attachm ents.

" I ’d dropped a spoon or a fork  
or som ething in ihe dining room in his 
house before I  struck into the p arlor 
and he’d heard it, an l got up and saw  
me and then he headed me o ff w ith 
the drum . He had his eye on me 
from  somewhere, and when I set foot 
on th at low er step  he ru ffle d  the big 
drum  gently , the low groan; it  w as easy 
fo r him, and these groan3 grew  under 
his hand as I  advanced, t i l l  he hit 
that whack when I  w as near the top 
and th n beat it w ith fra n tic  energy 
when he saw  that that sin gle  thunder- 
burst didn’t stop me.

"W a s  he scared? W ell, now you bet 
your life  he was,, and I  could im agine 
him gay and g a llu s  as he w as now 
w alking along, beating aw ay on thé 
bass drum, with the sky rockets a soar
ing and the Rom an candles a spouting 
around him, standing that n igh t in a 
dark  room in his own house and beat
ing the big drum  as he never beat it 
before or since; but I ’l l  bet a thousand 
do llars to a cocoanut th at I w as worse 
scared than he was; but that w asn ’t 
the w orst of it.

"A s  long as it w as a m ystery , w hy I 
could stand it  very , w ell; but I ’ve 
never, from  th at day to this, never met 
a b rass band in the street without 
feelin g  sort of sheepish when the m an 
w ith the bass drum  w ent by.”

i f  TEE EFFECTS OF FEVEB
M rs. A n g le , o f  M crrlU o ii, S u ffered  so  

S e r er e ly  T h a i H er F r ien d *  F ea red  Sbe  
W as L ik e ly  to  b e  u P e r m a n e n t  I n v a lid .

In  the p icturesque v illa g e  of M errit-  
ton resides M rs. W illiam  A ngle , who, 
a fte r  m onths of su ffe rin g , has found a 
cure from  the use) of D r. W illiam s* 
P in k  P ills . M rs. A n g le  re la te s  as fol
lows the experience through wliich 
she has passed. "F o u r  ye a rs  ago th is 
spring, w hile a  resid ent o f B u ffa lo  I  
had an attack  o£ typhoid fever and 
the disease le ft  me in a w o rn  out and 
extrem ely nervous condition, so th at 
the least noise sta rtle d  me. X could not 
sleep at tim es fo r , a week on account 
of te rr ib le  attacks of .heart trouble. 
Then again  m y head w ould trouble ma 
and X had bad dream s. I  had no 
appetite and lost tw enty-tw o pounds 
in w eight and had become so very  thin 
th at my frien d s w ere alarm ed . W hile 
in th is condition 1  w as treated  by two 
physic ians but w ith  no ava il. I  tried  
everyth in g  recom m ended but stiU  
found no re lie f, f  in a lly  a re la tive  per
suaded me to try  D r. W illiam s’ P in k  
P ills . A fter I  had taken the f ir s t  box 
1  could see a change fo r the better, so 
I  continued the usa of the p ills  u n til I  
had fin ished s ix  boxes and the resu lts  
w ere m ost g ra t ify in g . I  now have 
norm al sleep, there is no more twitoh- 
ing in my hands, the palp itations have 
ceased, and X have gained in weightj 
and stren gth . My whole system  seem s 
toned up, and 1 fee l en tire ly  w ell. I  
fee l g ra te fu l to the D r. W illiam s* 
M edicine Co., and hope, they w ill keep 
up the good worW of adm inistering to 
the a fflio ted .”

D r. W illiam s’ P in k  P ills  cure by go
ing to the root ofi the disease. They, 
renew  and build up the blood, and 
strength en  the nerves, thus d riv in g  
disease from  the system . A void im 
itations by in sistin g  th at every  box 
you purchase is enclosed in a w rapper 
bearing the fu ll trad e  m ark* Dr. W il
liam s’ P in k  P il ls  fo r Palei People. 1

A RUSSIAN CITY IN CHINA.

The o f

The death took place of M r. W . H. 
Ph illip s, who fo r 40 years  w as deputy 
coroner and coroner fo r  W olverham p
ton borough. He w as also coroner fo r 
the south-w est division of S ta ffo rd 
shire.

A  garden  party  took place in the 
grounds of the R o ya l Botanic Society. 
R egen t’s P a rk , I.ondon, under the au s
pices of the P rim rose League. Betw een
10,000 and 17 ,COO in vitations had been 
issued.

Czar A n n o u n c es  Mis In te n t io n  
K u tld liig  One a t  T a lle n -w a n .

A  y e a r and a h a lf ago, China leased 
to R u ssia , fo r tw enty -five y e a rs  P ort 
A rth u r and Talien-w an, a t the entrance 
from  the Y e llo w  Sea to the G u lf of 
Pe-ch ili. A ll the Chinese m ilitary  
fo rces w ere w ith draw n and the two 
ports, w ith  considerable te rr ito ry  to 
the north, w ere placed under the fu ll 
ju risd iction  of th e C zar’s governm ent. 
The port of Talien-w an, w hich is only 
P a  few  m iles to the east of P o rt A r
thur, w ill be the term inus on the Y e l
low S e a  of the grea,t branch now build
ing through M anchuria from  the Sib- 
a ria n  ra ilroad . Talien-w an, therefore, 
is to be R u ss ia ’s com m ercial port in 
those w aters, w hile P o rt A rth u r is re~ 
served  as a naval port fo r R u ssia , and 
is  closed aga in st n aval and m erchant 
vessels of a ll other nations, exoept that 
China h as the priv ilege  of anchoring 
her m en-of-w ar there.

The C zar’s proclam ation announcing 
th at the port of T alien-w an is to be 
opened to the com m ercial flee ts  of a ll 
nations, has ju s t  been published. " W e 
have now decided,”  he s a js ,  "  to begin 
the erection a t th is port of a city which 
we sh a ll ca ll D alny, f a r  d istan t 1”  He 
adds that in view  of the com m ercial 
developm ent of »the fu tu re  c ity he con
fe rs  upon it  the rig h ts  of fre e  trad e  
which belong to fre e  ports. A ll nations 
m ay im port and export m erchandise ot 
every description w ithin  the te rr ito ry  
occupied by; the city, port and ad jacent 
te rrito ry  up to a fix e d  boundary line.

This m eans tha,t the Czar intends to 
establish  such a fre e  port as those of 
H am burg, Brem en, D anzig and Cop
enhagen. Goods sent to or rem oved 
from; the p a rt of the cityi and the port 
which the C zar declares to be free , w ill 
not come (under the supervision of the 
custom s law s, A m erican goods, fo r in-- 
stance, m ay be kept there fo r m onths 
and then rem oved to th e ir destination 
in some other p art of China or else
w here, w ithout paying any duties. B ut 
they cannot be taken into the part o f 
the R u ssian  concession whioh the C zar 
has not included in the free  zone w ith
out paying duties. /

This m eans that the free  port of the 
c ity  of D alny w ill bo a  clearing-house 
fo r the trad e  of North China, a con
venience which is g re a tly  needed. A t 
present m erchandise intended fo r 
North China is landed at Sh an gh ai and 
then tran sferred  to em ail steam ers fo r 
tran sportation  to the northern ports, 
but w ith the fre e  port at the entrance 
to the G u lf of Pei-chili, a ll fre ig h t in
tended fo r  the im portant p arts in that 
region m ay be taken in la rg e  ocean 
steam ers to th is convenient point and 
then tran sferred  to vessels p lying  to 
Chefu, T ientsin  and other sea ports.

The Czar has recently completed the 
build ing of an im portant c ity at Cath
erine H arbor, on the A rctic  coast, and 
now he is about to build another city! 
at the extrem e soul hern point of the 
R u ssian  sphere o f influence.

M A N AG IN G A  P A T IE N T .
D octor’s  W ife — W hy don’t you go 

to that patien t in the w aiting- 
room? He has been there ever sö 
long.

Doctor, looking up from  his paper,— 
I f  I  don’ t keep him w aitin g  fo r am 
hour or so, he’ ll th ink m y charges are  
high.

SH E  F O R G A V E  H IM .
W ife—Y o u 've  been d r in k n g  agaik..
H usband—C an ’t help it, m ’ dear — 

m ake me tsho, happy, m ’ dear.
H ush—M akes you happy, eh? I ’d 

like to  know w h j?
(Be, hie, cause X shee two of you, Ш* 

dear.


