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IN SPITE OF HIS BIRTH.
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TL(‘_E‘ were obliged to procure an- |

olher, as the yacht's boat was not
large enough to accommodate them

new Lope, na se.ning an oar, he help-
el to propel the light eraft toward

the vesss vhere his friend Hunting

Was awall.ng him. and where he be-
e ved 1h atolen treasure would
BOONn e rescued and restored to his
GBI OV T

l beay reached the yacht little be-
fore midnight, and without encoun-
terung any olher 1L on thelr was
i nd = hey stepped upoen the lron
stalrway Jeadh he deck, Mr
l.j inting 3] T i hii !.'.ililﬂa.'
above, il out 1o a 10OW, ADX:-
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Lwid grew pals, in spite of the thrill
M exmnltatic-a in I3 heart.

“ What will yvou do 7—go to the city
to arrest him 7 he Inguired, as |
passed the telegram to Mr. Hunting

s ?"H:r we will send o bt Lo meet

rives, we will place him under arrest,
pnd have our rogues all together,’
the olfi~er returnel

“ Who will vou send with the boat 7' |

Mr. Hunting asked.

“ Nichols, attended by one of m}ri for glie was literally exhausted with

| 50 much grieving, and finally, when
| she awoke, feeling greatly refreshed,

subordinates.”

“Will he not suspect that some
thing is wrong when he sees. that the
yacht is not ready to agall 7 sald Ned.

“1 don't care®*what he suspects,
after wo once get eye on our man,”
the olficer replied; then he added :
“ And now vou can semndl word to your
[irm assoon as you choose. Tell them
to despatch some one armed with

r authority Immediately, and
we'll have this business settled up at
ahort notice.” .

B0 Ned went ashore and sent his
gelegram, notifying the officers of
g¢he bank of his whereabouts, and en-
g¢reating them to sead some one to
bim without delay, and one capable
of Identifying the property belonging
$o the bank. in case it should be [ound,
a# he hoped, on board the Bald Eagie.

He longed to send word to his moth-
er alsv, but concluded that it would

better to wait a day or two, un-
= be should ascertain just bhow long
:‘_’wﬂ llable to be detained in Hali-

_t heart also went out, with long-

ing, toward Gertrude. He knew her
address, and was hall tempted to go

| to her that very day and explain to

i { her all the mysterious circomstances
all, and Ned's heart bounded with .

of the last two weeks.

Then he told himself that It would
be wiser to walt until everything
was settled and he coulkd go 10 her
Cleared from all suspicion.

While he was sure that she would
have faith ir lim apnd belleve wnat-
ever he #mid well ber, yet he would
not be aly to prove anything until
the treasm wias [ound and restored
to those to whom 1t belonged.

Then he could face her, proud in his
own Integrity, and feeling that no
e could ecast a glur upon his name.

CHAPTER AL

But could Ned have known the
treachery of which his dear one was
about to become the vietim, his joy
ver the recent conquest which he
nad achieved would have been greatly
marred,. Could he have known that
EVen LN A eSO ]'Lriutr"l'iﬂ]: T
come from him, was belng prepared
to lure Gertrude Into A miserable
trap, he would have been wretched
L ERLhP=i]

Bill Bunting had wen greatly cha-

grined by the scornful reception Gand

rejp<ction which the beautiful girl had
icorded s ]-Irll[hl-.:l.'- 0 A rriagEse 1o
her. Vowing that he would yet hu
milinte her haughty spirit, and nt
the same time revenge ldmsell uapon
Sed, he began from that moment to
plan fer the accomplishment of his
Pur oS

A we hinve seen, e was associntod
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chirography, but looked as If it had
been traced with difficulty and with
I.It‘ummhl hand. g =

ruing ck to t nning
the note, she read with a pale and
startled face., the following :

My dear Gertrude.—You will doubt-
less wonder at receiving a note from
me, written in a strange hand; but
I am ill and not able to write my-
sell. I am also in deep trouble, as,

' of ecourse, you already know, and am

at present conflned to my staterocom
on board a vessel, In which I shall
gall to-morrow, Saturday, for a for-
elgn country, and thus forever sever

| every tie which binds me

compel her to |

{ their Might. This
wecomplished, he
was already In

oped, by thus

inplly force her

h a proceed-
i not Jdan-
. | have epourEh to do,
to Jook out for their own

without burdening themse]ves

WOIman While, too, with Ned
haoard, the lovers wonld be
discover the prescnee of each

make them no end of
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ohstinate. He sald they

] at the first port they

nead never suspect
was on board

that wWis in
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wer friend, Mrs 'age
ng Wednesdav Mr. and

galled for Earope
¥ e supposed, went
1T very snd and unhappy,
1gide from her anxiety about her
ers Denalth, she had many mis
regarding the fate of her
she Degan to grow Dol
Frently to AMrs
exierted !Ii'[‘-i‘:r L
planned many wave t
cupled, and prevent
rooding over her troubles.
& dny while 1|u-1~ were
he surcesiled LD A Certain
1t when night came and Ger
retired to the solitude of  her
m. the old anxleties would
irn, and she spent long hours In

tears and soba,

Aed and his  frlems], Mr. Hunting,
ved thelr wonderful triumypi

to my native land. There
8 much that I would l ke to say
to you regarding what has recently
occeurred, and I feel that I cannot
g0 without secing vou once more, for
it is probable that we shall never
meet again. Will you come to me,
Gertrude, for a final farewell? It is
a bold request, but I dare not go to
you; and, for the sake of the past, |
entreat you not to fail me in this
my hour of despair. I must also ask
you to observe the utmost secrecy, if
You aceede to my request, for my
personal safety depends upon it. A
carriage w:ll be waiting for you at the
corner, near your residence, at eight
oclock this evening, and a guide will
be with it to attend you, if your
heart has not become so hardened
agaunst me that you have no desire
1O &8¢ Me 0gaLun.

Uh! 1 pray you do not deny me
this last boon, before I leave yOu
to becoms an alien and an outecast,
for all time. As yvou approach the
carriage speak the word "Eagle” and
1he guide will know that you are the
one ho i to bring 1o me Evar,
but hopelessly yours, Edward Heath-
@rion.

Gert rud wus in tears befora she
had haif fin'shed {his ':rlf'ilillﬂ |-
ter, and a feeling of utter despair
éeltled upon her heart.

The tons of the whole -I'J:I‘-'.'ulf'l went
Lo prove that Ned was guilty of the
ireadful crime attr'buted to him. It
had, in fac besn cunningly worded
with this intention. It secemed to the
#lricken g.rl that sahes could oot
bear the fresh sorrow, for, in spite of
1il her loyalty to her lover, and her
repen {ed nssertons to her father,
that she would never lose faith in
him, she was now compelled to be-
liave that he had fallen, and that he
was, indeed, |ost to her forever.
~be could not marry a felon, and
when Ned left the country, they would
surely be “parted for all time.”

'Oh, 1 cannot have It &0, she
walleddl, n temp=t of ngonv, of ntter
desolation nnd despalr, sweeding over
ter soarl. “"He seemed so inately noble
and true, | never would have be
llevedd, but for thls, that he could be
gullty of such a erime. How ecan |
give him up? What shall 1 do? How
oap | let him go away into exile and
never e him again? My whole life

| 1= rulned also 1 have loved him with

my whole heart. 1 love him now, In
epite of all, and to him—or at least
to what 1 believed him—I1 must be
true until [ die”

She walked the [lloor In  restless
wretchedness, tears ralning over her
face, great, heart-broken sobs burst-

| Ing I[rom her quivering lips, while

ghe trld to decide whether she would
g0 to him or not

“He s U, poor fellow,” she muar
mured, relerring again to the let
ter. "In o moment of temptation he
hag [allen, and now he 18 reaping .the
frults of his bitter act. Oh! Ned, Nad:
It does not seam a8 il 1 could belleve
It. even now, with this terrible evi
wmnes balore me. Who ean have writ
ten this note for him 7 she went on,
i Bl stalled the strange writing.

| vetl never questioning the truth ol

ver the erew of the Bald Eagle on |
Thuarsday night, and for Friday Mrs. |

Mage had plannped o little excursion

the country for the bepefllt of |

INE CclinreEe
vned o farm a few miles out
city, which she rented on
nd she thought It might be
chiange [or Gertrode to
day or two there, while she
Il had businesa with the farmer
which would require her own presenco
LI e
PBat the poor glirl had spent such n
vretched night, that she was not able
to rise fromy her bl when Friday
morning dawned, £0 the trip for her
was utterly out of the question.
This was a great disappointment to
Mrs. I'age, who, having '|:]":|1|,||.=-i-'-1 her
tenant that she would go that dav,
to give stome directions to the earpen-

ters  regarding needed repalrs, felt |

it It was ;Lhe-'q.lu[.r-]} necessary for
her to keep her appointment.

Gerteud> told her not to mind Jenv-
ing her, that she only needed rest,
and would lie guietly in bed and try
to sleep the time away, while she was
FOne,

ter Iriend promized that she wouald

asim as he orders: then, when he ar- | TELUFD that day, although she could

not reach home until evening, and al-
ter giving orders to the servants to
attend Talthfully to the young girl's
comfort, she bade her an affectionate
Zzood-by and departed.

Gertrude slept most of the forenoon,

she arose and dressed herself.

After partaking of a tempting
brenkfagt she sat down to the
plano, thinking to while away an
hour or two in learning a difficult
nocturn which her teacher had re-
cently glven her.

While thus engaged the door bell
rang a violent peal, and presently a
servant entered the drawlng-room
and handed to her n note, bearing the
local postmark.

It was addressed to her in bold, but
nnfamlliar character, and she open-
ed It with no little euriosity.

“My dear Gertrude,” the note be-

Ean.
“Why, who in Halifax knows me well
enough to address me thus?' Ger-
trude exclaimed ; then referring to the
end of the note, she read with great
astonishment and no little excite.
ment, the name of “Edward Heath.
erton.” :

The name, however, was not llke

the eplstle, sinee it had that famil
e siznature at the end. “"Can it
be some accomplice, and are they
both going to asvipe LD another
country with their hooty! 1 am
fraid so! Shall 1 go to him ! May |

fot, at least, go and appeal to him

to restore what he- has taken, and

pray him, for my sake, never to yield
lo temptation again "

Her heart said “yes ;" her judgment
{iold her "no"—that t would b: a
very unwis* th.ng to do; that it
would be far better, f they must
part forever, to avoid a harrowing
avl probably a useless interview,

And yvet, he was ill; he begged for
the “boon of ona last word"—a *“*final
fareweall.”

Could &be b> hard enough to refuse
i -'-—1'“...! I.!_.l" -l,]'r'n.'l.' 11_;“ 1O rupl [I‘];.l
she condemned him and was utterly
ndifferent to hise misery f—and he
must be suffering keenly since he had
not bean able to write himself, and
could hardly trace his signature in
L legible manner.

*Oh, if Mrs. Page was only here!”
{ he ll.l"l"]l'!_"u' t ried g‘irl sighed, ]l would
confide in hor and ask her advice:
but she will not be back until long
after eight, and thua I am l+«t to
act upen my own responsibt!ity. Papa
forbade m: to bave anyth ng more to
g1y to hm,"” she continued, musing-
Iy. “I suppose he would tell me, if he
were here, that it would be my duty
io give hhm up to the authorities,
but that 1 could not do. Was ever
ny one placed in such a trying posi-
tion before "™

=he threw herse!ll npon a lonnge.
exhaunsted from the confliet within
her, nnd trembling with nervous eX.
citement, and uatterly unable <to
think her way out of the perplexing
Fituation.

=he shrank from going out alone.
even to meet for the last time the
man she so dearly loved, and from
trusting hersell to a strange gulde.
All the finer instincts of Ler woman-
ly fature revolted against the ar-
ringement.

Al yvet she knew Il she refused
this last appeal—=if she allowed Ned
to go forever out of her life with:
out a word of kindly farewell, with-
out earnestly entreating hlm to re-
store the money, which she was
forced to believe he had taken, and
strive o live honorably in the fu-
ture, she would always regret it,
amnd never cease to reproach hersell
:::rr having neglected the opportun-

Y.

Fur his heart-broken mother's
aake alseo she felt as If she owed
him this much, and finally, after
hours of mental struggle, she resolv-
@&l to brave everything ,and grant
him the boon he had craved,

Still, as the hour grew near, she
recolled more and more from the try-
ing ordeal, wishing moet fervently
that Mrs. Page was at home to
with her, as a protector, for IE;
believed that she would attend her
in this hour of bitter trial, even
though sho might not approve of
what she contemplated.

Once she resolved that she would
take one of the servants; then she
reasoned that it would be a great
risk—it might result in Ned's arrest,
trial and conviction, [ollowed 'm

the other writing. It resembled Ned's years of lmprisonment, and she

WL

always feel that she had doomed him
to the wretched fate.

No, Il she went at all, she must go
alone ; and, finally putting aside all
personal feeling, she declded that she
would hazard everything for the sake
of comforting Ned and possibly per-
suadingehim to do what was right.

At half-past seven she went to her-
room, telling Mary, the second girl,
that she did not wish to be dis-
turbed again that night ; If Mre. Page
retarnesd to say that she was better,
and hoped to be quite hersell in the
morning.

dark street dress and hat, and tled
a thick, brown wveil over her face,
alter which she stole softly ont of
the house without attracting the
nttention of any one,

8he had a latch-key which Mrs. Page
had given to her when she firet came
to Halifax, therefore she knew that
ghe would have no difficalty in getting
in again, and hoped that no one would
ever be the wiser for her night's ad-
venture,

It lacked st five minutes of eight |

a& ghe ran lightly down the steps into
the street.

The night was cloudy, consequently
it was darker than usual at that
hour, #n that Gertrude did not [ear
being ldentified by any one.

She sped along to the cormer
where she found a carriage sta-
tloned ne ghe had expected.

The driver was standing by his
horses, ns If walting for some one,
amd when Gertrude uattered the

passwond * Eagle,”” which her note |

directed her to use, he responded,
respectially :

“Yex, miss : it's all right, and the
gentleman has gent a stewardess to
keep ¥e company.,”

He opened the door as he spoke,
and Gertrude caught sight of the
outline®s of a woman's ligure seat
ed within the vehlcle.

=he was greatly relieved, and felt |

that Nedl had been very thoughtful
—nd he always was—of her comfort,
while she was also very glad that
she had not brought a servant
along. a8 she had been tempted to
0,

She unhesitatingly entered the
carriage, takin: the seat opposite
her companion, who was of gome-
what capaclons proportions, the
door was closed, the driver sprang
upon his seat, and away they went,
through the darkness, at a lively
Epeed,

“Yon are a stewardess,” Gertrude
remarked, aflter severanl moments of
oppressive silence.

*Yes, marm,” was the briefl but
hall-smothered reply.

“ What is the nanme of the vessel to
which you belong 7"

“Bald Eagle, marm,” in the same
tone as before.

“ Bald Eagle!” repeated Gertrade,
and comprelending now why she had
been told to use the latter word as
n rFlgnal.

ie8, marm."

“The woman 11 not appear inelined

to ke very communicative, Gertrude

thought ; but &lie was 8o nervous and |

eXxcited she felt that she mast talk to
fome one, 50 she continued her ques-
tions.

“When doos the vessel sall 7 she
inguired.

' To-morrow morning, marm."”

“What port Is she bound for?"

“Abem [—conldn't sav, marm, ¢x-
actly : some—some foreign port, most
likely "

“You have o bad cold, haven't
vyou?" Gertruade observed, for her com
panion’s tones sounded strangely husky
aAnd unnatural.

Ye—vyes, marm,"” supplemented by |

nn embarrasscd cough.

The voung girl felt there was not
mucit eatisiaction in trying to oarry
on o conversation with one so tacl
turn., therelore she goase up the at-
tempt, and fcll to musing upon i
approaching interview with her lover

Tiie carriage linally stopped, nfter
A rankd drive of perhaps [iftecn min
Lid’E

The moment the door was opened |

the stewardess hastened to alight
and Gertrude followed hep, but with
n emking heart and ialtering steps,
down some stairs to the water's
edre, where n rowboant. with two
men geated in it, was moored,
“0Oh!” the startled girl exclaim-

el, and shrinking back, *"have we |

to gu Im a boat ™

“*Yes, marm, but only a short dis
tance,” sald her companlon, trylng
to epeank reassuringly.

“But I thought—I imagined I was
anly to go aboarnd some sEteamer
Iving at the whar!,” Gertrude re
turned., a® she logked about her anx-
wEly, and regretting, all too |ate,
that she had come at all.

It was 8o dark, evervthing abowt
her was s> dismnl and uncanny,
while n feellng of distrust of her

companwons was stealing over her. |

that she began to be thoroughly
[rightened.

Another wan now made his ap-
pearance and curtly called out:

“All aboard! Step right In, marm,
amnd we'll soon be on the Bald Eagle.”

The stewarde=ss was already seat-
ed in the boat and, before Gertrude
hardly realized how it was done,
she found hersell sitting beslie her
amd the light cralt speeding over
the Jdark waters.

{To be Continued.)

Interesting Old Churches.

Some of the most interesting old
churches in the world are said to be
located in Yorkshire, England. At
Adel, for instance, there is probably
the one perfect Norman church in
England, with Its lion's head on the
door for sanctuary. At Lastingham
there I8 the wonderful church found-
ed by St. Ceadda, which has a hole
in the ailsle, down which one descends
to find onesell in another church
acting as the foundation for the
edifice above. At Kirkdale stands
the anclent church built by Brand,
the priest, which was actually re-
stored some Years before the con-
queror set foot on British soll. Among
the other nuomerous raritiea in
charches which Yorkshire boasts
may be mentioned the Saxon frescoes
on the walls of the aisle in the parish
church at Plickering. ;

Just Chaff.

Policeman—What nare you loafing
around here for at this hour ? Inebriate
=] jush ashed a sailor what time tish.
“ Well 7 * Well, he sald he wush goin’
to see." ’

Hoax—Poor Jenks! he's In a very
ansettled state just now. Joax—Finan-
vial troubles ? Hoax—O0h, no! He's

inen
rear

' thetle slghts of the dreadful catas- |
Then, locking herself in, she donned a |

HERDIC FATHER BROGNAN.

Work of a Devoted Pries
Among Fire Victims,

CONSOLATION FOR THE DYING. |

One of the most lmpressive and pa-

trophe at Hoboken, N. Y., where o/
many persons perished by [ire, was
the herole actioa of Rev. John Bros. |
nan, of the Misdon of Our Lady gl the |
Hosary. '

Father Broason was
niong the Battery when he heard oi
the l.re.

decks were dark Iocma o an Wnstant

be recogonized what they were, tne
lorms ou men dylog, unconsclous, men |

burned or crushed, or hallf drowned—
the evidence ol a great disaster.

Sending o the Misson for the holy
olls and Viaticam, Father Brosnan
administered coaditional absolution to
all on board.

“Are there others 7" he asked of a
[lreman.

‘Father, there s worse, I You
have the nerve to face them. There
are men uarneng 1o dienth before one's
eves on the steumer, but the sght s
tor awful to benir. You betiter nod

| go, Father.”

“My good man,” sald Father DBros
nan, " men are sullering and dy:ng
there I8 the place jor Christ's merc)

| 0 go, and the consolat.on of His re

' gior. How cajp | get there?”

*1 will zake you, Father,"” said Cap-
taln Roberts, of the tugboat Mutun
The priest stepped on board, nod the
bl tug stenmasd over to Communipaw
[lats, where Lhe doomsd vessel was
dowly settliing to the bottom

Bhe swung u under the grey shell

a8 close as Captain Roborts dared to |
izo. The priest, sianding In the bow of |

the tug, sturdy, impreesive—a ligure

to inspire awe in his simple vestmenis |

—hedd up a eruelfix before him

Ars the tug round~! to under the
glern of the settling vessel, he saw
right in froat of him a human face

wearing a look of agoay smch as the !

old masters were wolrl to paint on the
pictures they marked “Eeer Homo.™
It war the lasas of a young man, bat
it lookex] lik> the [aoes of seveaty, The
bloocishot eves had little of life or in-
tellect left in thom. IFor three hours

They &pent ‘their last moments o
praying with me,

“ Many and splendid were th: deeds
of heroism during this awfal scene. §
thank God that it was given to m= Lo
earry consolation to some of th:dying.
These are the terrible emorgencies
that produce real bheroes”

Father Brosnan is a native of Ire-
land. He was cdocated in France aod
In Rome, and recent!ly came to New
York to labor in the mission.—Catho-

1 lie Transcript.

DORSET HUMOR.

—

When Hanging Was a [Populac
Entertalnment.,
(Cortiwall Magazine.)
A widower in a romewhat prominent

| position In life had inscriced upon hie
walkng | jate wife's tomb, ~ The light of mine
| eyes 18 gone from me” Taking unio
Ih'.lumu a second wile wigh remarkabio

“Swadenly he saw the fire boat New | Promptitude, a Dorset yokel scrawled

| Yorker coming into her pler. On her

as l's vtomment upon the text =e6
forth upon the tablet, “DBat he so00
struck anothr mateh.”

\ kind-hearted and wealthy man
who had from small beginnings bualls
up a large lortae:, ussd o aliow Lhe
publlle to freely traverse two of hio
estates. He had put up o notice, nsk-
:I:l._" Tllr J.I-.uu] coiduct Irom his \I.-i'l_“l'rl,
nnd staving that “the two sstiates I8
th> property of Bo-and-=o, Es." Bome
LHUmOrous passer-0) struck out the

'word “I&" and wrote over It " am.”

-
"y II

L2 owner of the property, aeeing tha
flteration, turned to a (riend who was
with him, amd In all innoecenre asioed,
“ Which s right?". Hls vcompanion
gently suggested that it might e evea

LteEr U thie Word Wiis sulmsti-
tuted,

Mr. Francis Fan

Dorchoster in 170,
r
L]
1
i

 who» lirst st for
s Jesjernlely

| of practical oking, and travel
g on (dny to Londem luslde the
oach, the heavily-laden pocket in the
at-tall of th = Dorclister barber, who
Wil LFI LS, LdnE oW il ;_-lll_.:.u:u"
near tn® open window, Mr. Fane could
of resist th* opportul of slitting
1 larber's pocket nnd extracting

contents, wiich provid %S be B
;.l.'",:l' ]J.Il:l-', ‘1 -r]' I L T s, 'i-.l; nn '.|l
| el entrusted to thr Ymrber w ade-
I J.'-I'T' J-.'l.'= 1¥ In I_-: FL I W 11 AT nr
Lasr discoversd s loss 18 dIsmay was
great, and alter he had veen redoced
W a ftate of desperntion, Mr., Fane
| produced the packet of notes, and by
, way ol amends proposed to give the
barber a dinner at th: White Horse
| Cellar In Loudon. The dinner took
| place on th: afternoon [(ixed for the
tarper 8 repurn to Dor i ster, and the
barber, waxing mellow, plled with
good llguor, Mr. Fane asistad him into
th nignt coach Tor Dorchester n

k

1
| 4
| LS

the man had boeea in agony—ihree | gxford hire, where the bewildered bar-

nours—an e.ernitv !

The gooxd priesil's eves [illed with

bar in 1t &7V hoursds of the morning
cotldd nel hier [ind hils pole nor his local

tears. Horrors are not hls forte, and | landmark, th> ‘town pump, hard by

standing in the proeencs of one, It was
not &0 mch the horror as thet pathos
of 1t, which struck hl, though he was
kernly genEible 10 the former. He
ooked bevond th's ghas'ly spoetac] * of
a human belng prisonsl bevoud all

{ hope ol saving, with coolness and [resh

iir and health aand happinces just be-
vopd his reach, aad saw a soul B 5ug-
gling to be free,

He stood on tiptoe and tried to
reach the crucilix to the lips of the
dying man. DBuat tlhe distance was

| oo great. He uttered the sacred
woprds of peace and benediction.

The dying man oprned his eyes
They lit up with the lzht of under-
stamnding. He coud not talk FNE

., but he understood the blessing,
nnd withh the understandinz It seem-
edd ns il 118 face woften=d nand
changad and ost ita horrible, re-
peldant ook

The tug passed on. From one port
hole to another it went, pausing long
enough for the preest 1 ciarrsy
onmtion to tLho#» within

Thhe [ast port hole was empty. At

tihvws next to the ast were the [ace !

anl arms of a man of atont twenty-
gaven. 1'he rielng water had reach-

| ed &ds chin. He was too weak to

ralee it. He spoke Enc.ish, and when
the priest began to pray for him
e cried weaklyv:

“0d bess you, Father! 1 saw |

what you were doing, and feared yonu
wouxl not reach me. Christ forgive
me !

As th> tug's bow ros~ on n swell the
priest reacli=d Lo and touehed the era-
ifix to th* man's tlack lips. He kissed
t. th*n uttered a long Elgh. The
TEORNE WaAtErT TTofe, M OV 1‘“. I'T':.I:I-
reachad his lips. He weakly tried
ralse his head alove the waves, but
lacked th strength, and sank out of
sight. Blissed, his Ias: praver an
swered, the young man had died with
falth in ki soul.

It was 3 a.m belore Father Dros
nan found th:xx was no further call
for h's ministrations.

In speaking of th> affalr, Father
Brosnan eald: 1 did not stop to in-

| wlilch was his shop

T.mes were rougher in thoss daye
than now. “Haing.ngs were  Lhen
ooked foreard to NE o pleasnnt
break in the dulness of life, Saul an
oldl Dorset sghephersd, polnting to
where the gibhbet stool i thi wir kil
downs near Cranbourne. A  hang
ing was a pretty «i-ht when [ were
a toy, for the sheres and javellin men
came a horseback, and they all stap-
ped for relreshiment at the lun near
by, as they'd com» a long way, and
we all had n drink And di) the man
whio wWiLe go.ng t b Ll nesee ] b v e
inything 7" “Lord! yes ir, n® ma-h
strone beer as he E~d, and we sil
drask his helilth,. and then thew
gaangeld himm., and barled him by the
gibbet."

T

Lhe gay wit of Lorl Alington noeed

id

| no bash. When Cousnty Counclls were
' established

1"".-'. I,I--‘ ! Al ‘!1.”[.
toxd for a division In Dorset as o
onnty Councillor, and had f[for an

oMonent A couantry PArE0 friym

the nelghborhood. The parson, ear

r&l away b7 the | * of the econ-

test, told Lls wonld-be consiltu-nts,

L1 sormewhnt rhetori al jnneuag™,

that he "wa= prepared to die for

them." In snite of this genepous of -

1

ler. when the roatest was over, It
wig found that Lord Alington had
teen retarned by a thump'ng ma 'or-
ity. In his address that evening to
the electors, thankine them for his
clert o, Lor Allngton humo=ously
£ald that he had po intention what.-
ever of dyving for his constituents,
he meant to llve for them., and he
thought that they hnd shown, by
electing him, that they considerad
that “"a llve lord was better than
a deaxd paraon.”

Chinese Learning.

qulre whrther or not the sullerers |

ware of my religions faith. I admin

isteredd extreme onectlon to thirty

persons before thoy were carried 1o
the hospitals.

“It eeeme to me as though 1 had
Lrought consolation to soeine of them, |
Death they knew was certain. There |
was no way of escape. Many of whom
I saw did not seem to be frenzied.

&

There I8 much to be learned after

I.T.i.- world captares China. Many
ecientists bellve that the noucleus of
| great events e lmbedded amid the

mysteries o! that great region of
country, which may not be so be-
nighted as |s generally suypposed. The

| preservation of gEripes. O mike use

v one Lilastration of hinese Induas-

try. is one o the many things that

s only Enown {n that country. Mil-
ions have beea spent in elvilized
countries In fntlle attempts to pre-
serve this frualt. fThe Chinese have
known th® secret for manv Centuries
and milions moare have been valnly
used in the eXfort Lo deag (rom them
the recipe.

CHAFING AND ITCHING SKIN

Exasperated by Summer Heat, Become Intolerable
—Relief is Prompt and Cure Certain When
Dr. Chase’s Ointment is Used.

To many f[leshy people summer ls |
the time of much misery from chaf- |
ing and skin irritation. Some com- |
plain particularly of sore feet, caus- |
ed by perspiration while walking.

Others suffer from itching skin dis-
eases, such as eczema, malt rheum,
rash, or hivea, |

Persons who have tried Dr. Chase's
Ointment for itehing or irritated
skin are enthusiastic in recommend-
ing it to their friends, because it
is the only preparation which af-
fords Instant reliel and speedily
bringe about a thorough cure.

As a matter of fact, Dr. Chase's
Ointment has come to be consldered
the standard preparation for itching

Ont., writes: “I have been troubled
for thirty wears with salt roeumn, I
used remedies and was treated by
physicians all that time, but al®
failed to eure me. The doclors sald
there was no cure for me. 1 spent
hundreds of dollars trying to get re-
lief, but all in vain. My son brought
me a trial sample box of Dr. Chase’'s
Ointment. I found great relief,

had the first night's rest in years.
It stopped the itching Immediately.
One box cured me. Publish these
facts to suflering humanity.”

Mr. M. A. Smith, Brockville, Ont.
writes : “1 suffered many years with
chafing, burning and ltching of the
fkin, and never found anyth to do
mefmd.nrnm:iﬂmml , um-
til Dr. Chase's Olntment. [
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