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A Double

C H APTER V II.—Continued.
K ilm eny from  her h iding place shiv- 

pred as she caught sigh t o l his faoe. 
This was not th.; m an w ho w as so 
kind and considerate to her, w ho ex
cused her inattention, pitied her lone
liness, and made h im self m ore neces
sary to her every day. T h is L ord  de 
Bruyne had steely  eyes which glittered 
with anger, and had a look  stam ped 
on his faoe w hich mighL havel m atched 
Lady P en ryth ’s own ior  its cruet cold
ness.

" !  was prepared, for  this Lady Pe.n- 
ry ih ,”  he said, fo ld in g  his arm s and 
;om p eu in g  her attention . “ 1 suspect- 
sd that you  w ould  try to steal a m arch 
an m e and break o f f  he m arriage. The 
l- iter w hich  you w ere kind enough 
to w rite to M iss D aryl d isclosing tne 
falsity  of the stories that you under
took to m ake up about Christopher 
W arrender reached my hands instead 
oi hers, and let m e in tu  tho gamel that 
you intended to play, it  stru ck  .me 
as som ething now and re fresh in g that 
you should I urn v irtuosly  at the ciose 
o£ your oareer, and desire to  confess 
anu make am ends.”

“ 1 knew il was on ly a chance, my 
letter reaching her,”  Lady P enryth  
answered. She had recovered her 
com posure, and stood opposite io  him 
with an expression  quite as m alignant 
as his ow n. " i  dare say o th er letters 
were suppressed, too, and perhaps 
visits from  her old friends. L heard 
som ething about a D octor .Richmond 
Sailing anti being deeded adm ittance in 
Miss D ary l’s nam e.”

“ That is m y a ffa ir . Y ou  do not 
Lhink 1 am such  a fool, w hen 1 havo 
succeeded so tiar, as to a llow  the g ir l 
to s lip  through  m y fingers by, handing 
her d isturbing letters or a llow ing dis
turbing v isits? Y ou  thought that you 
would revenge you rselt on M iss D aryl 
by the stories w hich you to ld  M is . 
M arsh about W arren der when you 
knew that she was close by listening 
to them, but you  played into my 
hands. But for that scene, she would 
never have accepted me. Y ou  m ay re
turn  hom e know ing that 1 ow e my 
success solely  to you .”

‘ 'K o. solely 1” she cried , m oved at last 
to  anger by the thought that her pur
pose had been foiled . " I f  I do not 
mistake, M iss D aryl heard som e ott the 
lies about W arrender from  you you - 
seli. i  wish you joy  of your ingenue. 
A girl who cou ld believe W arrender to 
be a villa in  on the w ord of! tw o  such 
paragons o f virtue as you and. m yself 
m ust indeed be innocent enough to 
suit you! W hat w ill you do when she 
finds out about it, as she is sure to 
do one dayi Y ou  m ay keep w atch  on 
her closely  enough until ahe is m ar
ried to you, but how  about alter-' 
w ards?”

"L eave me to m anage that,”  he an
sw ered curtly . “ M iss D aryl m ay be 
sim ple enough to be shocked at inde
fin ite stories about her friends—Lady 
de B ruyne w ill soon  be w iser.”

Lady P enryth  laughed scorn fu lly , 
and Lord de B ruyne went on w ithout 
heeding her.

“ Y ou  may go! ’ he said stern ly . “ And 
let me warn you to bow are how you 
meddle w ith me or my concerns. I 
have taken care of m y own interests 
bi.harto, and I can take care o f them  
in future. Y ou  have tried in every 
way to in jure me and break o ff the 
marriage. that 1 intend to make, 
but you have failed in every particu lar. 
The g ir l shall be my w ife to-m orrow , 
and after that 1 defy  y o u !”

C H A PT E R  V III.
The steps o f Lady P en ryth  and Lord 

de B ruyne had loug ceased to be heard, 
and still K ilm eny sat m otionless where

oat her gran u a m er w ouul be engag
ed, she slipped dow n lo  tho eonserva-* 
tory  and unlocked a sm all door all the 
farther end. She carried the key 
back to her room, w ith  her. f

Four hours later, when everyth ing 
was quiet, she dressed h erself trem bl
in gly  in the gow n w hich she had w orn 
on the day when she cam e to her 
gran dfath er ’s house, and, taking her 
shoes and hat in her hand, went so ft
ly to the door. She turned the handle 
w ith  all the firm ness and quietness 
that she could com m and. It refused 
to  open. She was locked in !

The discovery w'.as a terrible shock. 
She. had been so sure o f  escape that 
the thought o f this had never occurred 
to  her. Lord de B ruyne had been 
put on the w atch  by Lady P en ryth ’s 
attem pted visit to ensure that K il
m eny should not be tam pered w ith. Ha 
had declared that the m arriage should 
not be broken o ff, and it ^seemed to 
K ilm eny in her first shock of h orror 
that he had spoken the truth .

Her hands dropped despairingly by 
her sides, and she restrained herself 
by  an e ffo rt  from  sinking dow n upon 
the ground-

Disobedience.
But in  a m om ent her courage rose 

again. She w ould  not tam ely sub
m it w ithout at least an e ffort fo r  free
dom . She dared not strike a light, 
but she took  a pencil and fe lt  in the 
keyhole to discover w hether the key 
rem ained outside or not. The pencil 
went clear through, letting  her know  
that there was n o obstruction . .She 
stole to her dressing room  for  the key 
of- it, but on ly to meet' w ith  a second  
disappointm ent. The key o f  that 
room  had been rem oved also.

A s K ilm eny stood helpless, a 
thought suddenly occurred  io  her. The 
J:iey w hich she had brought w ith  her 
from  the conservatory  m ight be of 
use. In another m om ent she had 
so ft ly  fitted  it in to the lock. It turn 
ed, and she w as tree !

Sha w l.ln irew  the key, having lock 
ed the door behind her. I f  tho rest! of 
her w ay w ere clear, her flig h t w ould  
not be discovered until the n ext.m orn - 

j ing, by w hich l ima she hoped to bo 
j sale. Slow ly, listening and pausing 
! between every step, her heart beating 
w ith alm ost audible throbs, she stole 
dow n the staircase and along ihe* hall 
until she reached ihe conservatory by 
the door th rou gh  w hich Lord do 
Bruyne had taken her on ihe, n ight of 
her enga.ge.ment. She felt hot. and 
cold  by turns as she groped her way to 
the far end and laid her. hand on ‘the 
door of escape, it  opened easily, 
and in a m om ent she stood in the cold 
n ight air.

I She closed  and locked the door, and 
made her w ay as quick ly as possible 
into the shade of the trees. The 
sol mn darkness and the unusual still
ness frightened her as she crept along, 
leaving th.; sleeping house behind her. 
All the stories that sh had ever h tard  
o f  m idnight robbers prow ling  about 
and w aiting to begin their deeds of 
w ickedness crow ded back on her, 
terrify ing  her. She had been nfraitK to 
pul. on her shoes, lest she, might) make 
a noise, and the stones hurt her feet 
as she hurriod a long . She had been 
so  in tent on escape that she had for
gotten  to form  any plans beyond that 
point. She, felt that if shu> eouldi but 
get out from  under the blackness o f 
the trees and within sight o f  hum an 
habitation onoe more, she would be 
able to th ink again, but ju st then 
everyth ing was a h orror  and con fu 
sion. She rem em bered, w ith  a little  
r. pressed sub, that when she had, Sirsb 
troddian this path Chris had been be
side her, and sho fe lt that, if he (were 
on ly there once m ore, she should al
m ost die, the jo y  w ould  be so great. 
But she was alone, aud she m ust hurry 
on—hurry on.

She clim bed the stile  when she came 
to it, and w ent a long th e sidepath to
w ards the little  cluster of houses which 
was near the cottage that Chis had 
o ffered  to M rs. R ichm ond. She was 
uncertain what to  do w-hen she\ got 
there, but she knew that she w ould 
feel sa fer if  she were near living be- 

j ings even though they w ere asleep.
1 The w h isllo  o f a train  close by gave 
| her a sudden thought. She hurried 
on her shoes and hat, tied her veil 

; closely, and ran on to thei station, 
j It was a n ight train, and paused for  
I scarcely a mom ent. K iim eny waited 
j for  no tioket, bul rushed intoi the first
I carriage that she cou ld  see. N o one 
inoliceu. her, and in a m om ent ahe was 
’ o ff.

She was f r e e !

The train stopped at Redm inster, 
where K ilm eny jum ped out and es
caped w ithout notice. Ten m inutes 
later she was standing before the 
w ell-rem em bered door of her early 
home, and in the darkness cow!d dis
cern  the outlines o f the hoi >e. loom ing 
over her. K ilm eny, in her great glad
ness and thankfulness, pressed her 
hanJs on the beloved door, her face 
against it. She had reached hom e at 
last.

A t length  she sum m oned up 
stren gth  . to pu ll the might 
bell. She cou ld  hear ihe 
peal resounding in  the house, and pre- 

I: sently  a w indow  opened above. D oc- 
| tor R ich m on d ’s voice was heard ask

ing if the case was urgent and K il
m eny answ ered in' trem bling tones un
like her ow n that it was. In a few

II m inutes she could hear his steps as 
he came dow n the stairs, and then the 
bolts and bars being w ithdraw n. He 
opened the door, and the ligh t w hich 
he held in his hand fe ll fu ll on her.

He did not recogn ize her at once,
; but as she stum bled in to the hall and 
! drew  aside ,her veil, he uttered an ex
clam ation  which she never forgot. The 
next m om ent she was in his arms, 
cry in g  and laughing and half stran g
ling him with her em braces. Kina 

D a ry l had been le ft behind at the 
grand house w hich she had left, and 
it was the old K ilm eny R ichm ond, ve
hem ent, loving like a ch ild, who had 
com e back.

M rs. R ichm ond, hearing a com m o
tion in the hall, cam e in her dressing 
gow n, trem bling a little , to the head 
of the stairs, and then, w ith  a jo y 
fu l cry , rushed to em brace her darling, 
K ilm eny presently found herself in the 
fam iliar din ing-room , w ith  her head 
on D octor R ich m on d ’s shoulder, w hile 
his arm  encircled  her, and M rs. R ich 
m ond kneeling beside her, holding her 
hand and dw elling  on her with over
flow in g  eyes o f love and sorrow  while 
she told her story. They w anted her 
to w ait u ntil the n ext day but she 
cou ld not be persuaded to  do so. She 

| did not hear the sound o f another fo o t
step  behind her, or know  that she had 
another auditor as she poured out her 

! w ords.
j C hristopher W arren der, as well as 
D octor R ichm ond,—w ho had hast lv re
turned from  A m erica  on receipt o f his 
w ife ’s letter in form ing him of M r. 
D a ry l’s cla im  on K ilm eny —had ex
hausted every means to w arn K ilm eny 
of the ch aracter of the man whom she 
was about to m arry, but in vain. Their 
le tters never reached her, and a per
sonal in terview  was not perm itted. 
Christopher had com e that very day 
to R edm inster, to consu lt anew with

D octor R ich m on d as to  any possible 
w ay of averting  the contem plated 
m arriage, even at the eleventh  hour, 
and he stole in and stood behind K il
m eny. He had wished at firs t  to 
w ithdraw , but D octor R ichm ond sign
ed him  to rem ain. As he stood, lean
ing over K ilm en y ’s chair, as her story  
cam e to an end, his eyes w ere dim  
and his heart fu ll o f thankfu lness that 
he fe lt  he cou ld  never express, even 
if  his life  should be prolonged  three
fo ld  beyond the ord inary span.

“  And n ow ,”  K ilm en y ’s fa lter in g  
voice concluded, "  1 have com e home 
again. Oil. if I w ould  ever be w icked 
or u n gra te fu l enough to regret any
thing, or repine at any sorrow  w hich 
m ay befa ll me as long as your love 

| is le ft  to me m ay the rem em brance of 
the terrib le  experience I have ju st had 
com e back to me to recall mo to my 
better self I I know  that Chris can 
never forg ive  me. 1 believed the lies 
w hich  w ere told about him ; I wounded 
and insu lted him past astonem ent. I 
wa's on the point of m arriage w ith a 
man losst to  every  righ t principle and 
feeling . I deserve to  be punished for 
all that, and I w ill bear m y punish
m ent as bravely  as le a n . Let me come 
back and be you r daughter once more; 
left me live m y life  here w ith  you, 
and rem em ber that if I have lost 
C hris’ respect you  at least do not cast 
me o ff and despise me as 1 deserve to 
be despised.”

"  1 think, my dear,”  D octor R ich 
m ond said, sm iling at his w ife, " t h e  
g ir l w ould be the better for a cup of 
tea, if you w ill make it, fo r  her, and 
we can talk about her m istakes and 
their punishm ent to-m orrow . And 
m eanw hile I believe that Chris would 
like to say som ething for  h im self 
w hich  m ay perhaps put a d ifferent 
face on m atters and make K ilm en y ’s 
fu tu re  not quite such a doleful one 
of rejientance and penance as she has 
m arked out. fo r  h erself.”

"C hris  h e r e !”  cried K ilm eny, start
ing up with a little  scream  to  find him 
close beside her.

Dr. R ichm ond ju dged  it best, fo  
w ithdraw  with his w ife  to  make the 
tea, and, on the w hole, it w as the very 
best, th ing that they cou ld  have done.

K ilm en y ’s fligh t was not discovered 
unit I the m orning. H er maid received 
the key early  from  L ord  de B ruyne 
and unlocked the door, but did not en
ter her young m istress ’ room  for  some 
time, th inking that she slept. The 
know ledge that she was gone convuls
ed M r. Daryl w ith  an anger th at he 
cou ld  not con trol. In his u ngover
nable fu ry  ha disclosed the reason w hy 
he had hurried  on K ilm en y ’s  m arriage 
with Lord de Bruyne and had hesitat
ed at noth ing w hich  could separate her 
from  M r. W arrender. One of that 
young m an ’s relatives, whose death 
had brought the M erridale property 
to Chrispopher, had denounced K il
m eny’s father, and had had him 
brought to ju stice  for  som e o f his m is
deeds Through him, M r. D aryl's  
heir had spent some o f his tim e in pri
son. j ,

The old m an could ne.ve.r forgive~ this 
public disgrace, and the nam e of W a r
render becam e hatefu l to  him  ever a f
ter. One o f his stron gest reasons fo r  
acknow ledging his granddaughter was 
to  separate her from  Christopher, 
whoso attachm ent to her he suspected 
from  the b eg in n in g ; and the b itterest 
drop in his cup, when it was found 
that she had returned  to  her friends, 
was a knowledge that she had again 
com e into contact w ith  the man whom  
he haled. In the transport o f  his 
anger, he declared, that he w ould com 
pel K ilm eny to  com e back and force  
her to m arry L ord de Bruyne, a state
ment which w as received by that 
noblem an w ith  contem pt.

The next new s was that Lord de 
B ruyne had left E ngland fo r  an in 
defin ite period.

No— not quite the n e x t ! T w o days 
a fter K ilm eny had returned home 
C hristopher W arrender came so ftly  in 
to the parlor w here she was sitting 
in the dusk, and, takingi a seat besido 
her, passed his arm round her .

' ‘A re  you quite recovered from  that 
n ight, K ilm eny darling ?”  he w his
pered. "C an you bear to hear som e
th ing else—som ething which w ill shock 
and grieve you ? I have on ly  ju st been 
told o f  it, and I w as a fraid  that it 
m ight com e to  you  sudden ly  and find 

| you unprepared.”
j "W h a t is it, C hris?”  she asked, trem - 
| bling "Y o u  and papa and mamma 
j and the ch ildren  are here safe and 

w ell. It m ust be som ething con nect
ed w ith that—that time which we wish
to  forget. M y gran dfath er ”

"H e  w as found dead in  his bed this 
m orning. The new s has ju st com e.”  

And it was true. W ith  tho fru s tra 
tion o f  his hopes and, schem es, the old 

! m an’s life  had suddenly gone out. The 
law yer had been sum m oned to execute 

j the last revenge by cu ttin g  o f f  his 
! grandch ild  from  succession to his pro- 
j perty, but death had slepped in and 
; prevented it- K ilm eny becam e sole 

heir to  his vast wealth, and the pro
perty w as joined to that o f Christopher 
W arrender at her m arriage w ith  him. 
K iim eny becam e a great lady, as she 
had once wished to b e ; but the time o f 
her connection w ith her grandfather 
aud her residence under his roo f had 
m ade her look on riches with a d if
ferent eye. She developed in to a 
noble wom an, and her blithe spirits 

i and loving heart gladdened every place 
in which sihe m oved.

YOU ARE A FOOL.

A c c o r d i n g  l o  th<- V e r d i c t  o r  a W e l l
lv ii o m ii i'll v-.Ichm.

" I t ’s not the b ig  accidents, bad 
colds, and the germ s of disease w hich 
are in every human being w-hich are 
responsible fo r  the pain and sorrow  
in the w orld  w hich fo llow s in the 
track  of illn ess,”  said a leading physi
cian , "b u t the crass foolishness o f tho 
ordinary num.

"N ow , nearly every one. knows that 
when ho crosses his legs he is invit- 
ing dyspepsia. Y e t  does he desist ? 
Y ou  have a sligh t cough, and instead 
of try in g  to  stop  it you inflam e your 
throat iby cou gh in g  as hard as you 
can, a lthough you  have been told lim e 
and again that by so doing you are 
only aggravatin g  it. To please your 
van ity  you  wear boots aud shoes w hich 

| do n ot f it  you. Out o f puce careless- 
i ness you sit in an unhealthy position  
a,t ta,ble and at yotur desk you eat 
food  w hich you know  does not agree 
w ith  yoiu ; you  drink a large tum bler 
of w ater before  a meal because, like 

I a child, your reason is not stron ger 
than your th ir s t ; you  go away from  

.a  hot f ite  in to  the n ight air, and then 
grum ble n t ca tch in g  a co ld ; you
smoke too m uch, stay indoors too 
much, or tak e  too m uch exercise, and 
then com e grum bling lo  us doctors to 
mlikej a new man of you. I often  feel 
when soma man, whose physique I can 

1 see m ust havo been perfect, com es to 
me a hopeless w reck, that the best 
kind; of physio woiuld be the rod, serv
ed  very h ot.”

ABOUT AUCTIONEERS.
The w ays of auctioneers in d iffer

ent parts of the w-orld vary greatly. 
In E ngland and Am erica the seller 
bears the expense of the sale, but in 
France the purchaser bears the cost, 
5 per cent, being added to  his pur
chase. In H olland it is still worse, 
the buyer being required to  pay 10 per 
cent, additional for  the expense o f the 
sale.

W  C: NDEF. F UL DE VE L O  PM ENT.
W a tts—The developm ent o i the 

sense of touch  in the biind is som e
th ing  alw ays a w onder to  me.

G otrox—I have it pretty  well devel
oped m yself. I have got so I can tell 
a borrow er tw o b locks away.

THE IN V A L ID  S CH RISTM AS GIFTS.
Is there am ong your friends a w e a ry  

invalid, for whom  you are lon g ing  to 
do som ething beautifu l and helpful at 
the com ing holiday season ? I f  so, 
you cannot do better than to under
take the preparation  of a w onder bag 
for Christm as, or a friendship  ca len 
dar for  New Y ea r ’s day. , Both these 
plans, though they m ay seem form id 
able on account of the large expendi
ture, not o f m oney, but o f tim e and 
labor, are w ell w orth  try ing . They 
are polent in their pow er of bringing 
cheer and sunshine into a sickroom , 
not only once, but m any tim es, dur- 

S ing the w eary m onths o f su ffering . A 
j wonder bag is a large bag filled  with 
g ifts  from  many friends, w hich are to 
be draw n out on special! days, accord
ing to accom panying directions. It 
may be arranged to last 'o r  any length  
of tim e—three m onths, i is m onths, or 
a year—draw ings bei4.tr m a ^  on^ejr 
tw ice, or thrice a week, as may seem 
best Since the recipient o f the bag 
is not given  a list o f the donors, nor 
in form ed o f the character of the 
g ifts , a double surprise aw aits her at 
such draw ings. This con tributes not 
a little  t.o the novelty  and charm  of 
the schem e.

In preparing the bag the first step 
is to make a list o f all friends who 
might, wish to  jo in  in; such a labor of 
love. N am ing the date on which it 
is lo  be packed, ask eaoh to con tribute 
a suitable g ift fo r  it as early as con
venient. Since Lhese friends will 
probably be scattered fa r  and wide in 
the home land, and perhaps in foreign  
lands as well, it w ill be necessary to 
begin preparations early—the earlier 
the better, fo r  there are likely to be 
delays.

M ake a strong bag of suitable m a
teria l—cretonne, denim, canvas, or 
linen E m broider it w ith  initials, a 
m onogram  or other suitable design, 
and furnish  it w ith  stout draw strings 
o f broad ribbon. Since it  is to hang 
in the sickroom  for  so long a time, it 
should be made not m erely durable 
and serviceable, but a lso dainty and 
attractive.

W rap each article  in tissue paper, 
using many tints, m ark it w ith the 
nam e of the donor, and tie it securely 
w ith  narrow  ribbon  o f a contrasting 
color, leaving one end long enough to 
be used, in draw ing it out. Pack the 
parcels carefu lly  in the bag, heavier 
ones at the bottom , and let the long 
ribbons hang outside at the top.

G ifts appropriate for  special days, 
such as the invaiid ’s birthday, April J, 
Easter Sunday, Feb. 22, a “ very  w eary 

I day,’ a "s to rm y  Sunday, ’ etc., m ay be j 
I designated by lin y  cards attached to 
j their ribbons. M ost o f the gifts, 

however, should be le ft w ithout dates,
[ in order that the invalid may have 
the privilege o f deciding which ribbon 

j to draw .
Such a w onder bag was recently 

sent by a lady in Ohio to an invalid 
friend  who had rem oved to California. 
F illed with a great variety of beau
tifu l and useful articles contributed 
by friends in m any states, it proved 
a w onder bag indeed. Its pleasant 
surprises w ere a source o f constant 
delight, and the attending physician 
was loud in its praise, testify in g  to its 
beneficial results.

This bag contained books, handker
chiefs, boxes of stationary, paper-cut
ters, a pair o f invalid slippers, an ice- 
w ool shawl, an em broidered stand- 
cover, souvenir spoons, doilies, a rack 
fo r  letters, cups and saucers of dainty 
china, and many articles especially 
helpful in a sickroom . Several friends 
who fe lt unable to con tribu te gifts, 
w rote charm ing letters, which were 
greatly  en joyed and much appreciated.

The preparation of this bag, which 
had g ifts  enough to last six m onths 
tw o being draw n out each week, oc
cupied fu lly  tw o m onths. It m ight 
perhaps be accom plished m ore speed
ily , but it w ould be. m ost unw ise to un
dertake it on a short allow ance of 
tim e. If for  any reason the bag could 
not be com pleted in tim e for  C hrist
mas, it cou ld  be sent la ter as a b irth 
day g ift .

AFTER EFFECTS OF FEVER.

Mrs. Angle, o f  Sii'iTlltun, SuHereil so 
Severely That Bier I rlcnils Feared Shi 
W hs Likely ,;u be a Perm anent £nvall<l.

In the pici uresque village of M errit-
ton  resides Mrs. W illiam  A ngle, who, 
a fte r  m onths o f su ffering , has found a 
cure from  tho use o f Dr. W illiam s’ 
P ink  P ills. Mrs. A n g es relates as fo l
low s the experience through which 
she lias pass; d. ‘ F our years ago this 
spring, w hile a resident of liu if o X 
had an a ttack  of typhoid fever and 
the disease le ft  ma in a w orn oat and 
extrem ely  nervous condition , so that 
the least noise s tartled  mu. 1 cou ld  not 
sleep a t tim es fo r  a w eek on account 
o f terrible a tta ck s  o f heart trouble. 
Then again  m y head w ould trouble 
m/e ian(,U I  had bad dream s. I had no 
appetite and 1. s i tw en ty -tw o pounds 
in w eight and had become so .o r . tl in 
that my friends w ere alarmed. W hile 
in this con d ition  I w as treated by tw o 
physicians but. w ith  n o avail. I  tried 
every th in g  recom m ended but s :iil  
foun d  no relief. F in a lly  a relative per
suaded ma to  try Dr. W illiam s' l in k  
P ills. A fter  I had taken the first box 
I cou ld  see a change for  the better, so 
I con tinued  the use of the p ills until I 
had finished six boxes and the results 
w ere most g ra tify in g . I now  have 
n orm al sleep there is no m ore tw itch 
ing in m y hands, the palpitations have 
ceased, and I have gained in w eight 
and strength . M y w hole system  seems 
toned up, and I fee l en tirely  well. I 
fee l g ra te fu l to the Dr. W illiam s ’ 
Medicine. Co., and liope th ey  w ill keep 
up the good w ork  of adm in istering  t.o 
the a fflic ted ,”

Dr. W illiam s ’ P ink  P ills cu re  by go
ing to the root o f the disease. They 
renew  and build up the blood, and 
stren gthen  the nerves, thus drivingf 
disease from  the system . A void im
itations by  insisting  that every  box 
you purchase is en cl -sed in a w rapper 
bearing  the fu ll trade m ark, Dr. W il
liam s’ P ink  P ills  fo r  P ale People

CH RISTM AS MILESTONES.
E very Christm as m arks a fresh  

m ilestone in the pathw ay o f life, and 
it is the habit of m ankind to pause 
a’t this season o f the year, and look 
backw ard at t he m ilestones that have 
been passed. Scenes of the olden tim e 
are revived as the m em ory is stirred 
w ith the happy recollections that cl us
er around Christm as. W e  see you ng 
faces that w ere then brigh t cheerfu l 
and rosy, bu t are now  aged w ith  care 
rather than years. The stru gg le  of 
life, w ith  its tria ls  and disappoint
m ents, has m ade them  grave and 
thou’gh tfu l. The: rom antic am bitions of 
youth  have perhaps been rudely dis- 
pjsfied ~ r>jL -«npw *filable and irr ita tji 
attem pts to  woo the fick le  goddess, 
and the ascent of the h ill that leads 
to  fam e and fortune, w ith the con 
tentions inseparable from  business, has 
been found w earisom e and depressing.

G azing along the vista of vanish
ed years, other loved faces arise that 
w ill never m ore be seen in the flesh 
—faces that were am ong the m erriest 
at the plenteous Christm as fe a s t ; the 
r in g in g  m usic of whose playfu l jests  
still awakes echoes in the ear, w hile 
the voices that then sounded in jo y 
fu l peals are now hushed in eternal 
silence.

A t Christm as one is apt to recall 
such pictures as these, some pleasant, 
bult many, of. them  sad. W e  cannot for
g o t  that som e of the kind hands 
w hich m et in friend sh ip ’s clasp are 
now cold , that sparkling  eyes w hich 
beam ed over the holiday leasL have 
lost the luster of health, or have clos
ed forever on earth ly  scenes. In m any 
cases the great debt which all must 
pay has been p a id ; the battle of life 
has ceased, and again  and again the 
im pressive lesson has been taught that 
earth ly  rew ards and honors are eva
nescent—that the gravo levels all dis
tinctions betw een rich  and poor.

The. pleasant reflections which we 
can have, especially at Christmas, 
when the con trast between w ealth 
and poverty becom e m ore pa in fu lly  
apparent than at other tim es, are 
those w hich recall deeds o f sym pathy, 
a ffection , benevolence. To a kindly 
heart there is m ore satisfaction  in 
contem plating that it has done at least 
a little  to cheer the- distressed, or a l
leviate human woe, than in the know 
ledge that a few  m ore dollars have 
been added to a bank-book already 
fat from  m ethodical th rift.

Christm as is a proper season for  the 
perform ance of good deeds. R elax  
your purse strings, you who have been 
blessed with abundant means, and 
help the needy ones who have re
peatedly fallen  in the e ffo rt  to a t
tain the goal of prosperity . Be gen
erous, and cheer the depressed, the un
fortunate, the hopeless. Make their 
Christm as h appy; cu ltivate the oppor
tunity to do g o o d ; and in a fte r  years; 
when indu lging in retrospection, you 
will with pleasure tu rn  to the C hrist
mas M ilestone of 1891, because it will 
m ark the tim e when you began a 
system atic plan of generosity , and dis
covered that w ealth  in wise hands Is 
productive of the most pleasure when 
it is used by a good heart in relieving 
the necessities of mankind.

The bounteous harvest o f the cu r
rent year assures abundance for  all 
our people. T herefore, let us all re
joice, anim ated by the desire to spread 
good cheer where it is m ost needed,

GREATEST MATCH ST R IK E R S.
M ore m atches are used in E ngland 

than in any other cou n try  in the 
w orld. It. has been estim ated that 
E nglish  people use an average o f eight 
m atches each person per day, and an
nually over 1,71,0,000,COO,000 are burn
ed.


