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for your advice about 402 MONSOON
TEA. I have tried it and must say It Is

Thanks, dear Mrs. G
GEYLON i

Be=band sow says that

most delicious. My

breakfast is something to look forward to.

R e B L e T Y o)

The Coming of Gillian:

A Pretty Irish Romance.

JHAPTER L

G.liaa says, thought-
‘Wit there are some handd
S bouses o Ir land 7 Mount  O4d-
Bory, lor wnstance, my mouher told
e, was gu.te a fin: oll place?”

Bhe glaoces inquiringly at
nupaiiva as sh. speaks , th: young
Wouna who is stunuing be.ide h r
on e deck of th: channel sceamer.

A poung woman in a thick, wells
Wera wster, anl plain, black, [felt
Bnt, with a straighe, slenver figure
raLber above th: middle helght, with
SonJdeacript leatur:s and rather pais
Wi eompl xion, anl the r p.e sed alr
of oue who I3 accustomed to ob y,
o “hear, sec, and say ooth.ng”
Anl yet, hor attitule 18 scaroeiy des
lerentiad cacu_h for a waiting woe
mAa, an! s by so means fami.dar ens
ugh [or a [riend.

“Uh. yes," she says. answer nz Gil-
Uau, wnd speoaking s composelly, and
with such apparent goo faith that
i ypounger girl n ver suspects the
Py %o contain what It doea, a
thiwst of keeuw-egilded satire. “There
mre, really, [ assurs you, a few
tno lwome old country houses in lre-
land. Places quite (it to live in. you
know. Just as somae of the scenery
a—yuite nice, [ dare say you
tpnsl or it. Some visitors conslder
the lake anl mountaln actually—ra-
iher fae [ hop - you will consi ler it
A too, Mas UDeane."

“There are a great many bogs, are
Were not ™ Gilllan  says
Smi lly. She Is rather alrald of this
plalnly dressed young woman with
e sarcastic voire and th: keenly-
brilliant eyes which are generally so
demurely downeast.

Thou:h Miss Deane, th> young helr-
s, knows that her companion,

her

|
l

wnll

|

rather |

whi |

bas been b r escort (rom London, 18]

anly a the position ol perscoaal at-
fenlant on her, a8 gh: is on Lady
deannstts Damer, who Ila to be the
hostews at Mount Ossory. Lady Jean-
betts h rsecll, Indesd in writ.nZ her
gracefal anl coral invitation, s
anil, *l will send my dame de eam-
pungnie, Miza O Nell, to escort you to
lreland, My dear little cousin.”

But the young woman hersell, as

i prea nted hersell to Gillian Deane
ln her father's hous: in South Ren
gington, kol sald cuartly and plalnly :

“My name |l Annie O Nell, Mi=s
Deane, anl 1 am one of Lady Da-
mer's walting women.”

Anl eBomehow, [FCin that mo-
meat, Gilllan Dean, sensitive an‘l
ben ler-h artel, hw felt a sort of
reapect ul [ ar of Annie O Nell. and a
gentde compa s onat ncsd for 8 me-

th nyr whi:h sl dimly feels ls rough
anl hiwrd in Annie O Neidl's lot in 1lie;

A woman whose accents, languag?
anl Bearlmr are thosr of a gentie
woman. aml whose posz{tion s that
of a mealal in a great lady's cham-
ke .

1 heard there are mles and miles
of bopss In lrelan 1)V Gl.lian continues,

with a goatle propitiatory smil: on
her [alr, soft [ace. “"What s a bog
ke, Miss O'Nejl 7

“L.X+ 7 rpep ats Miss O'Nell. elevat-
in Wer straigcht. fine black ryebrows

with an air of contempt. which Gil-
ilan faneleg 13 asume |, “Like a wild
pomenon without any grass, and here
and there square haps of hall-drie’l

mwl and square holes full of liguid
ma )" «he says, 87d ot 1y, but hor thin
red Nlps curl bitterly. “At leagt that

s exactly how Captain Bingham
Larcy desoribes it, Miss Deane. And
pe ("upt Lacy hal traveled hall the

workl ever, and seen everything worth

seing. 1 belicve. he is quite capable
of desoribing the turl-boga of poor
Ireland, of courase.”

“Who le Captain Lacy 7 Gillian

aske, rather colily. Sh* has taken
a dtsfikx~—one of h r vague, Intangi-
bl Adl«likes to th» very sound ol
bl* aam —like to romantlc rmotlon
al. sensitive little girl =he s,

Far too sensitive, and t-nder-heart.
ad and trustiul., poor little (Gi0ian,
to b= an helresa £ a hun'lred thous-
anv! prumds, as the only eh’'ll of a
won' thy ret'red merchant and ald-
ma+ n' the eity of London. she

“Has but Iain in the lilies

Ani fed om the roses of Wfe”™
A tenderiy-rrared. petted. "m'lk
wh'te™ fawn of a glrl with ionorent
gas=ln-1'k~ eye of deepest. softest
Brewn. an' th* brauty and d Veary nf
fae~, feature anl eomp'ex’on which
beton~ ta a delitat~ exotie, reared
W hothouse lutary and with tender
enre and Indalgene-.

And wvot the child—she looks 1lttle
wiore, thongh she is over eightren
yenrs of age—is geatle and lowly-
hearte~d: a shy, lovine, modest little
malden as ever ghrank close to her
mother's protecting side.  The pro-
tectng sile from which, nlas, she
has be~en severed more than a year

And (itHan Deane, a8 lonely and
frirndloas a Eirl as ever owned a
dowrr of & hundred thousand pounds,
fecls that with the loss of that gen-
tle and bloved mother she has been

erly orphaned.
'tlth-: ?fn.thpnr to her had been little
more than a nam~; the retired al-
derman b-ing one of those excellent
parents who do everything In the
wo.ld for their ehildren except love

‘them. and win their love in return

Qillian hns snen less than ever of
him sings her mother's death; and so
It has bwen with no pang of regret,
or focling of deselation, she hns lis-
tened when her father has annonnced
to her, abont A& month previously,
his intention of joining a f(rend lo a

" did
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sald, forcing a deep sigh, and with
a lugubrious expression on his hard,
full-featured, slightly purplish visage,
inferring the existence of deep heart
woes [from hils widowed conditlon,
which his silent, meek little daugh-
ter, watching him very closely ont
of her wistful, brown eyes, secretly
and utterly disbelieves.

However, Mr. Deane makes pre-
pie ‘ata ns for his trlp with a great
many mournful alluslons to the
state of his health, and hls acgal-
escence In his “duty,” as his mede
cal man has told him to take care
of his health; and has been most
generous In all his arrangements
for his danghter during his ab-
sence, as she i3 to reside with a
former governess of here at Drigh-
ton.

When, all at onee, nct a week be-
fore his departure, comes {he cor-
dial and graceful invitat on of Lady
Jeannette Damer, of Mount Ossroy,
begging that Gilllan may be con-
fidel to her motherly love and
care during the period of her fath-
er's absence,

And the ex-alderman, delighted
beyoud measure, has promptly and
most gratefully—with over-lavish
thanks and compliments, lndeed—
accepted the Invitation for his
daughter, and ecntreated her lady-

ship to draw on his bankers [for
whatever mar be needful for his
daughter to have in the way of

toilet, visitng or traveling ex-
penses or [inishing masters for her
education.

It Is a genteel and satisfactory
way of lavishly reimbursing her
ladyship for the expenses of his
daughter's board and lodging at
Mount Ossory, and Lady Damer
Enows that It is, and is qu.te con-
tented.

“And 1 commit my  beloved
and only child to your laly-
ship, as her Kindest and most laith-
ful guardinn, knowing that she can-
not but be safe Iin the shelter of
Your name and position,” Mr. Deane
says, in his valedictory lotter, which
he thinks I8 remarkably well-writ-
tea and cloverly phrased—"Well put,”
he says to himself—but which is In
reality about as [lorid and taste-
less an effusion as ecould well be pen-
ned, and at which hSer ladyship, Jean-
ette Damer, langhs very heartily.

“The man talks as if I were the
guardian angel of all the noble house
of Deane," ahe says, scornfully, “and
1 never even saw him in my life, nnd
know nothing of him except that Mr.
Damer’'s cousin marricd a person
culled Deane—a prieh grocee, or tal-
low merchant or something of that
Kind Iln London, some twenty years
apFo. And the man knows nothing of
me—=absolutely nothing, thank Hea-
venl How should he? Iam a= poor
a8 a chureh mouse, I know, bat 1
have never stooped to *shoddy,’ yet,
as vou say, Bingham, Iln your slang.”

“And yet youn want me to stoop to
‘shoddy,”™ Bingham says, shortly.

“That is an eatirely different mat-
ter !" her ladyshlp retorts, both
aliarply and shortly.

But this conversation has taken
place on the day before Gllllan's ar-
rival, and the pame which arouses
A curious antagonlstic feeling In
her nature she hears for the very
first time In Miss O'Neil's speech
about the bogs of Irelnnd.

“l1 never heard molher speak of
him,” she says, knitting her del.cate
hazel brows, “although she often
told me of Mpr. Damer, and Lady
Jeannette, and Mount Ossury, and
the ‘meets’ and the bhunting break-
f[ast when she was a girl, and vis-
iLexl at Moant Ossory. Who 1s Capt.
Bingham Laecy ?”

"He s Lady Damer's nephew,™
Miss O'Neil answers, coldiy and
brielly; “her sister's son. Lady
Louise married Colonel Lacy more
Lthan thirty years ago, 1 believe,
and the boy, though not born in
India, was only sent home when he
wias ten years o.d."”

‘'Oh! That was why my mother
not know him!" GilLan eays,
Lthonghtfully, “Is he an offlecer in
the army
“Yes,” Miss O'Nell answers, more
briefly and coldly, and turning
aside as Iif to end the conversation.
"We are almost in,” Miss Deane.
does not look Imposing
from the river, does |t?"

She asks the quesilon wilh some-
thing like a malv ous smile on her
thin, satirical Ips, and she sees
the look of di-may deepening in
Gilian's big, dark eyes, and Lhe
white, wan Iittle face that peers
out of the splendid sealskins and sa-
bies in which the girlsh heiress is
muffled.

“MNo, lodeed,” Gillilan answers,
with a shiver, a8 she looks
across the deep, wide waters

ol the river, and sees the rickety

ilockyard building, the crooked, red-

tiled roofs, sunken with age, the dii-
apidated sheds, the rotilng boat-
timbers, that so disfigure the ap-
proach to the quaint, anclent town,
with its splendid quay, its gray Dan-
ish tower, anli its old-world look, rls-
ing Peeply up to the gray, old, miii-
tary barracks on the top of the hill
on one side of the river, and on the
other the green meallow-lands, the
wooded heights, and the vilas and
farmhouses nestling here and there
amongst the [uli-leaved chestput
trees, It lvoks most miserable and
forlorn,” tne girl saye, with another

trip to the United States; to b2 ab- | ghiver. “aAre all the towns in Ireland

abont six

sent from England [for
far

months. Hia health has been
from good lately, he
and rovslag, and braocisg

like this 7" .
“No, wude d." Miss O'Nel! says, show-

“wanted ochange | Ing the edge of her teetld inm a volee-
up,” he less laugh, “'There are few of them as

good ae this. Ireland Is such a
wretched pace, you kncw, Miss
Deune ! Captaiy Lacy says that his
Funglieh (riends alwaye tel him there
e but one remedy for Irls woes and

ish wroungs generally : To take all
the upper clusses—the linded gentry,
you know, they are the salt of the
enrth—to take them salely out of it,
and then put Ireland under tLhe
water. and let the waves of the At-
lantle fMuw over her from Carrlcklor-
€gus to Cape Clear|”

A derp p'nk [lus) comes to Gllllan's
lily-pale fue= anl her soft, shy ga-
gelle eyee sparkle ani flash,

“l1 do not eare who said that,” she
says, decisively, “it ls an lIgnorant
and wicked speech "

Miss O'Nell looks keenly at the ex-
eited young face for a moment, and
she laughs careclessly.

“It |s about the only thing whieh
would terminate—all our miseries,”
she says, in a curlous, supprerssed
volee. “1 should not mind it for my
part

But the pext minute, while Gilllan
18 glancing at her, doubtfully, she
speaks agaln In her usual eoldly res-
pectful tones.

“l sea the Mount Ossory coachman
Is walting with a earriage to drive
us to the raliway statlon, Miss Deane,
as we have sixteen miles further to
travel ; If you feel able to go on with
Your Journey this evening. Bat {f you
are too tired Lady Damar desired
me to say she begged you would not
distreas yourself, but stay at the Ilm-
perial Hotel for to-night. It Is where
Lady Damer hersell always stays
when she 18 In Ballyford, and It ls
& tolerably comfortable hotel—for an
Irilllh hotel, o' course."”

‘L am very tired,” Glllian says,
with a weary look, “and my lead
aches so, [rom the motion of the boat
I suppose. Do you think Lady Damer
will be disappointed i we stayed
here untll to-worrow, Mliss O'Nejl?”

“l am quite sure she will
not, Miss O'Neil says very
declslvely. And for a mo-
ment a glimmer of sarcastie
smile plays over her face. *‘Lady
Damer will wish you to do whatever
Fou th'nk best, Miss Deane,” sh: adds,
deferentially. “‘Perhaps, as you [leel
I, ansther train jourpey will make
You quite worn out by the tlme you
rench Mount Ossory.™ -

“That 8 Just what I am afrald of,”
Gilllan says, lmpulgively, with an ap-
pealing, wistlul look. “I wou!d rather
not meet strangers—Lady Damer s
quite a stranger to me, and everyone
at Mournt Ossory, yon know—when I
feel o stupid and tired. I think I
ghall atay here this evening, if you
please, Miss O'Nell.” :

“It 1# as you please, Miss Deane,”
the dame de compagme corrects,
with a frigld emile. “"Then I gehall tell
Macarthy to drive us to the lmperial
at once."

“Stop a moment,” Gilllan pleads,
with a tlgJd reluctance to tha new
arrangement. *"Will it inconvenience
you, or the servants who have come
to meet me ? [t secms so0 811y to etop
short a few miles from the end of the
Journey, I think 1 will go on, Miss
O'Neil ; my head is not very bad, and
I think I shonld fecl gind to know [
:mtl done with travelling thls even-
ﬂg."

But Miss O'Nell utters no word of
advice jn the girl's timid uncer-
tainty ; ghe preserves a respect-
fully impaseive demeanosr, and lo ks
gravely into
would appear, amidst all the confus-
ton and bustle of landing, for Miss
Deane to make up her mind. It rend-
ers Glilan more nervous and more un-
certaln, this sllent deference to the
caprices of the petted heiress.

“l1 don't think I shall likke Miss
O'Nell, and I'm sure she doesn't like
me,"” the gir! mutters, flushing with
some annoyance, as she hurrledly
steps on the gangway, and Miss O'-
Nell follows her. “And 1 do [eel ill,
and I wish I had not to go any
further, or to meet Lady Demer and
Mr. Damer and their visitors to-
night. Bat It cannot be helped now.”

For Miss O'Neil 1s giving directions
to the coachman at this moment ; and
he, with his hand to his hat, s glv-
ing ner a lengthy reply in an earnest
undertone, his eyes glancing at the
yYoung lady visltor.

“How nlece and how dro!ll the Irlsh
voleces sound,”” Gillian thinks, gazing
around her, rather bewlldered ; “and
how excited they look! And, oh dear !
how shabby their clothies are, poor
things! And there are women with
bare feet, this cold day! and they
are not pretty, elther. I thought that
Irish women were all pretty, and
wore red cloaks. They look coarse and
thin and hungry. No! there Is one
with beautiiul rosy cheeks and black
hair—such a pretty girl, laughing so
heartily 1"

And Gillllan laughs a little, out of
very sympathy with the gay laugh
and the humorous volee.

* Musha ! long life to ye, sir! It's
yversell is In It ! she says, with an
enthusiastle gesture, aund a long,
grateful look wn her bright eyes, as
she gnzes after the gentleman she
has just addressed.

Gillinn only notleces bhim, as he
pushes hils way through the crowd,

A tall, bruad-shouldered, athletie
young f=llow, in a light gray tweed
sult, with a sunburnt face, and cluse-
eropped falr haler showlug beneath
his [alt hat.

“And they esay, ma'am,” Glllian
overhears the coachman declare in a
declsive tone as In conclusion of an
argument, “‘that the line won't be
clear for nigh three hours! Mr.
Archer went Limself, Mlss O Nell, to
inquire at the terminus, sure.,”

*Is he here ?" Gililan hears In Miss
O’'Neil’'s  volee, which has suddenly
changad, I did not know he had any
bue'ness in Ballyford to-day? Is lie
staying here ? Not at the Imperlal 7"

"i\'ﬂ, ma'am, he's staying at -the
Quay Hotel,” the coachman ADNSWers,
ina subdusd tone, ‘“an’ he's in*
back to-night as soon’s the lines clear,
he told me."” ;

“Oh! very wel,” Miss O'Nell says
bricfly, and turning around she looks
a little startled to see that the
crowd has edged Miss Deane close
to her slde. . '

“] am very sorry, Miss Deane,”
she begins, earnestly, *“but the
coachman bas Jast teld me there
has been a s.ight accident on the
line, and the road is blocked foran
hour or two. I am afrall yow must
go to the Imperial aflter all, until
we hear we can travel. You will
feel better alter a rest of a couple
of hours, 1 dare say, and we can
reach Mount Ossory to-night inany
case." A A

“] am very glad we have to slay,
Gi lian answars with a wan liltle
smile, *and [ really do not [eel able
to travel any lurtier. We w.llstay
at the Imperial Hotel to-night,
please, Miss O'Nell." e s &

“Very wail, Miss Deane,” Misa
O'Nell acguiesces, a5 ealmly defles-
ential as ever. A T Tt B AT T

epace, waniting, as It

CHAPTER IL

Gl lian has made up her mind to
se¢ ww-¢ Il:d rooms, huge “torl’
flres—sa s hear i they burm *Llur.”
In Irclund—and walters after Lhe
pattira v swags 4. baocn red hale-
ed, ,0o.0 e, ans lamili.r, in the Llm-
P eruu Hotel in B.Ly.ord.

*hs w th.rciore raicher ama:z-
ed and taken
Ehe ls usnered by bowlag uttenduunts,
dressed lu the regulation black suits
nvd white tles, through a handsome
hall, and up a wida stul-case adorned
with evergreen plants, and statues,
amd rosc-culored gas globes, lnto a
lofty sittlug-room un the [iret loor,
where Turkey rugs lie on the polished

ouk boards, handsom:? mirrors
reflect the l.llu;y window curtalns,
the jardialeres splendid fachsias,

, the velvet-covered furuiture, and the
(idnty diunsr table laild with I ish
‘damask—[ ne anJ shining as white
Bullo—giluss apd eliver laid for two
P2raomns.

I Miss O N:ll orders tea and toast to
be brougnt Immediately, and dinner
in an hour,

“A palr of soles, a duckllng and
green paas, and a gooseberry tart,”
she sayas, but the walter coughs defer-
~eatinliy, pauses, and looks a little
amnzed,
| ** Dinner has been ordered, ma'am,”
he says. ' Dinner for two, at six,
ma‘am. B.up and lobster patties,
and roast chickeas, and-="

*“ Hns been ordered ? Who ordered
it 7" Miss O'N:il says suddenly, but In
a lower tone.

“I really can't quite say, ma'am,’
the walter answers, coughing du-
biously. * I bolieve It was a gen-
tloman from Mount Ossory, ma'am ;
btu I nam ot eure. He was to
Imeat two ladies here, 1 understood,

ma'am——=" .

‘Oh, very wn!l! That is quite right,
then,” Miss O'Neil linterrupts, in her
i tharpest, coldest tones, wand she
waiks away abruptly 1o the nearest
window anl stands looking out, as
Gi lian supposes, for the curialns
hide even her face and [igure, until
the deferential waiter returns with
the tea-iray w.Lh ita sl.ver Yea-
pot of strong, high-flavored tea, and
its gilver jJug of eream, and &kilver
rack of dainty toast, and sheil-
shaped scroils of golden butler.

“What del'cious Lea,"” Gill'an
Eays, with girl h enthusiasm, drink-
ing it eageriy. “1 leecl my headache
poing away as fast as It can go, Miss
O'Netl, and. I leel so drowsy and eom-
fortable.”

She lauchs gayly as she nestles
down in her eassy-chalr, with a
chi dish satl faction in the warmth
of the fire—fr the July alternoun
woull do eredit to January In its
dull dampn ss—anl huudies her rich
furs about her,

Ehe has laid her hat aside, but pre-
{ fers to keep her mantle on, and as
ehe lles back in hor velvet chair, her
slender, girlish form builad in the
velvety seal . 'n. and her falr, pale
little facz crowned with soft, sulk-
en brown hoir peeping up llke a
flower [r~m the [ringe of dark sa-
ble, she L ks [alr and fragile as a
costly exotic—a dily te human
] growth produced by eare and luxury,
on whom the wind must never blow

—

nor the sun beat sirongly.
And Alne O'Neil, watehing
her with a burning light of

| Jenlous regard in her dark, bright
eyes, with compressed lips of bitter
endurance, owns to hersell, with a
dull, esld pain settling down on her
heart, that the girl locks pure, and
gentle, anpd love-worthy, as well as
falr, rellned, and luxuriously=-bred.

The dark «hy, fawn | ke eyes are
wells of truth ; the white forehead,
stainless ag a lily-petal, is broad and
intellectual ; the sl ken, nut-brown
halr, that lies in little shadowy rings
and curls about her temples, covers a
bead of noble development,

“I shouldn't wonder if she had all
the gifts, and all the graces, and all
the charms of othier girls, to set ofl
and adorn her dower of one hundred
thousand pounds ! Anne O'Nell savs
hitterly to hereelfl, “Fate and fortune
are eo [airly Jdistributed In this
ﬁ‘mrmln.p: world of Jostice and equal-

:l' rII

Gilllan 1 warming her &8'lm lttle
feet, In thelr dalnty laeguered boots,
high on the eteel fender-bar, and con-
tentedly nibbling toast and drinking
tea, and o falls as yet to perceive
the keen, unfriendly regard of the
dark eyes opposite.

“Did 1 understand the walter to
gay that dinner had been ordered for
u# belore we name, Miss O'Nell 7" she
asks, :

“Yes, dinner was ordered belore we
came, Mlss Deane,” her companion re-
plies,

At the rigid, ley formallty of the
tones, Gilllan looks up hastily, and
detects the gaze that ie fixed on her
ere it ean be averted, and the girl's
gentle young heart flutters with a
sensatlon of dismay.

There |8 envy, scorn, hate, in those
dark, restless eves, so demurely veiled
now,

“By Lady Damer's oprdera, I sup-
pose ?" Gllllnn says. her own manner
altering with her discovery, and
spanking coldly and formally lo her
tarn

“I suppoge 50, Miss Deane,” Mlse
O'Nell eays. constrainedly, baut In her
usanl deferential voiee, “'I suppose
her ladychip desired Captain Lacy to
order dinner here for you, om the
rhance of your wishing to break the
journey here.”

“How very kindl of her ! GIl'lan
gays, earclesaly, rather resenting the
exagegeratlon of respectful attention,
whieh 18 Implied In some manner In
Misse 0'®ell's statement. “And did
Capta'n Laey come In from Mount Os-
sory 8'mply to order dinner for ns 7"

“Capta’n Lacy enme in from Mount
Oscory elmply to order dinner for
yYou," the other says, her white
teeth showing in a cold, meehanizal
smile. *1 dare eay he was delight-
ed to have the chance of being the
first to welcome you to Ireland, Miss

— — S ————

Deane, JI? i3 jJust Ilike Captaln
Lacy.” \
“Indeed? Is he so0 very -na-

tared ™ Gillilan azsks, rather ocoldly
sk-ptical.

“Yery!" Miss O'Nell answers with a
curling lip, and staring at Gillian
with a scornful littlz look which no
assumed &mile can hide. “Very.
When It suits him. Good-natured,
kind-hearted, graclous-mann red and
nh%rmlng‘, when it suits him to be
€0,

“What Is he Hke? 1Is he hand-
some 17 Gi'linn asks, her girlish curi-
osity becomlng excited, “1 don't
think 1 shall like him somehow ™

‘Oh! You will be sure to like him
Miss Deane,” Mlss O'Nel! eays lorcl-
bly, with that curling lip and that
rcornful look still vislbl:. “A hand-
some young of.dcer, Miss Deane!

Hail the young ladies In the coun-
try have lost their hearts to Cap-
tain plogham Lacy, I assure Jon,

f

aback, when

J
J

but he wants a rich wifle.,”

‘i‘hr gance anl the accent w'th
whizh the .ast words ars uttored
sen! ther meun ng home,

Gi lian  erlnon: anld her heart
th:ous [ast w tu Indignt.n

“YLhat szem: Lo be ruther a uni-
versal want, esp ci.lly wiih hant-
tcme, charm b joun: ofideers,” h»
says wta a sumed indcifferenes. 1
hop: I:h ) nou be o bsup, olnced whe n
1 see L.l [u.epating p awon, a.ter
Jour d scription o. hum, M8; ON 1"
und ehe laughs a littie contemptu-
ous ¥.

Lat Lthe elder woman—for Anne
O'Neil has pas el b r girlhood oy
LOwe y.ars—m ke wo r 8y ne for a

mloute or s0; anl then her head §s |

cCowd b.nt, and she s woki nio

he. Len up as b - speaks -
“You wil linl hin 1 mleve, Jast

what 1 bave diseribed hom to be™

th: says in & bw. c.psiralped tupe. |

RS o .§ BLOODY DAYS

tull, bat |

‘¥ OF THE COMMUNE.

“He is hand. om - A
bred lu.elag w.n.  Not
tl oler anl w.l-made, with gra-
cio s munners, anl a «0it voulee, and
a weet, Enl smie. A gullant LI
ow. too, who has been on floreign
service, and on: of the best riders
anl best shols in Ircland!
qu:te a Yyoubg girl's ldeal!™

she do:s nwot
ber head I8 resting on her band, her
fingers toying nurvou ly wilh her
cuy aind spo.n, and her voice as
.ow as I <he spoke but to hers I,

“You are wurm in Cuptaln Lacy's
pralse, Ml.s ONUL” Gl an says, a
ILtile muud:ioa ly, bhr woman.y in-
stinots d.t.cilng a certain suppre:s-
ed interest in the olher woman's
words, and she smi.ce a8 she Bees
th: saduen lorces change of man-
ner w.lk which bher remark s re-
celved,

*Uh ! Warm in hi#s praise ? Certaln-
Iy I'" ehe says, in her cold; sareastic
volee. *Why shonid I not, Alss Leune?

 H: e the lavourite nephew, almost, 1

may eay the ony, favorite of Lady

He hl’

ouk at u : |
sk at G lian now, | day, 1 again salisd lorth The Ueet
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Lo o 3

1 Wm. Traut in The Oeetary,
R b R L L e
Qo the folow.ng morniag, We. s &

¢. ¢t

tound that fel upsn my ears was

‘Vive la Ligoe,"” anl wurnmg sewml
the eorner oo my owelns paee
were e soldiers of the una wao
lor two Louars had auvasced la 0=
Ble Tle woug eh: dae ot Hoeure,
Kevp.ng clba: to Wb bonive, un, eay
L.n.ang shester [rom ob: ouraddas
Lhae was poured s a.nse Sheim ipodan
W varrkcade a bcd: [uth r on Th.eo
ellbovcoibs mwoved Wbds 4ol Li.s Bars
FOW sLreet and Guwn Shal Dastage
convelviong like a huge » AP -
tening oa the civy. bvery whare Shey
:#-.r.u ey were receive s wata cheers.
lh: troolur was Lolsved ouwe o e

Damer! My mistress’ adopted sun—
that i# hw [ teach myscld to regard
Captain Leecy."

* Indeed " wililan says. very coolly,
and with a elight, malicious smile
dimpling aboat uer lipa "l am guite
anxwus Lo see this hero t Ha ig quite
a personifleation of *Epiu's pative
shamrock.' 1sn't he ? .

“i'A type that blends |
Three godlike irl nls— |
Love, valur, wit, lorever "™

Bhe 13 a little startied at the ef-

fect of her apt quotation.
‘ (To b2 Contloued.)

NO JOY IN LIFE

S e

So day the Sufferers From
~ Chronic Dyspepsia.

A Trouble That Makes the Life of Iis

Viethms Almost Unbeargbile—Causes

Headanches, Heart Palpitation, Jize

ziness, m Woeling of Wearloess, and

Distuste for Food,

L'Avenir
ome, Que.)

Bulferers from dyepepsia or bad
digestion are num+rous In this eoun-
try. Almost dally one hears some
one complaining of the tortures
caused them by this malady, and it
I8 no uwocompmon thing (o bear a
sullerer say., "I wiph 1 was dead.”
And no wonder, t!:» suffering caus-
ed by bad digestion cannot be imag-
ined by anyone who has pot wsufl-
fered from it. The victlm ls & con-
glant sullerer [rom
heart burn, heart palpitation, nnd
nausea. He has a bad taste lo Lhis
mouth, is unable to obtain restful
sleep and has always a feeling of
weariness and depressioa.
there is & sure cure for this troa-
ble and W Is found In the greatest
of all known medicines—Dr. Wil-
Lams' Pink Pllls for ’ale 1'euple.”

Among those who have been cured

{(From

of Lhis distressing malady by Dr.|w. Mi liere

Alfred |
liv=- |

Wiliams' Plnk Pills Is
Chasbot,

alp.
a well-known larmer

da Nord, Bt. Jer-

headaches, |

But |

w.nuows of e groae shops et
!I.m.J been closed during whe kst o
Iuml-hu. Alter  the nlaalry ewum
| batteries of aitidery, and ate
Lh e squadrons o cava.ry. A  halé
Wi made at the spot (awove -
cated) where | was stuscaog ad
the commanding olicer, » youag f4-
low, smkod & cgarest: amd con-
Fu.bel a plan of ostrectioss Jumt
th'n two o s m.n dia g o teward
hm a persoa who, she wpowd -J:i
wasd a4 communist. "Fuo iliegde 1* orl
lout the throug, and the officer [T
Wasd standing che: o bloy sad, O,
Macliles-le” | el thought ihat be-
lore long | should hear th: ssme
comman.: given as regards mps . ko
less time than is occuplod in record-
ing the fact. the por wr tch was
uragged a lfew yeods away , on- of
th: men put th: muo.ale of uls chasens
pol underneath the wviedn's skuwld,
Lhe barrcl aloag bis back ; she othep
soulier swoped and puliod the Selge
Eer . o report, a smuek: A Eroan,
and with protests of lonocence om
s Ups the soul of the poor viotim
passed away. . . .

A mau stun ling at the corarr of
a street h ard two oliicers ll-iin%
of the bravery of th: trouvps. "Yue,
eald the lojtersr, "Il yoonr mos had
fouzht | ke that agalast the Pras-
gians, all this wowid not bave b
pened.” The ofllcer puled eut E
| pistol an i hit him. *Owr army has

velimve | b roloally,” sali M. Thi ra.
“We execute with the law an! by
the inw.” “Where's your boasted b
er'y" loaseelo airionl a beal
man. Tak oz oll bis shoe. ha ¢ arched
the inelle of it very mioutely. and
then sald, “It h2e bocn there for
| the Iast two months, bat I thiok
(1t 18 lost now.”

“The Houer of a Firing-FarpLy . **
The method of formal execationa by

e e

. Yyoung clonrette-zmok pgz coonqls
| as above Incl:ated, was the wesual

k'l of execution. The honor of &
ihilog-party was reserved lor a lew,
perons of distingtivn sach as M-
Here, who had resigned his seat ag
deputy lor Paris o the Nall nal As-
semily Lo beime a memboer of the
Commune, He was plucsd la frost

of the Pantheon, and with arms
ralsed cried, "“Vive e  peuple [*
' There was a roll of mu kelry, &

mu -mur, and he was deal Al 1 was
wulsdng away (rom the sad seoLacle
1 mea Mr., Holt White. of the Pall
Maill Gazetie,” who sall to me *“I
gm0 ry'l am wo lata, | wanted te
Peopl?: say he | ks o
much lke Jesus Chrisl.," We ben
witnessetl a #lgit that malde us

ing oear St. Jerome, Que. ‘Lo are- | both thudder, Up to the previous day

porter of L'Avenir du Nord,
Chagbol told the [ollowing setory of
his lilnees and subseguent cure:'

Mr. ! the fight had

been going va be-
nsth a glorious sun wnd o clowdloss
tky. 1 was astonlshed to find how

“For three years | wos an almost | feow traces of the carnage were o

continual euflerer from the
tures of bad digestion. Alter eating

tor- | be seen In the streets

The rea-
son was that the suanshloe bhad dried

1 feit as if some beavy weight was | the blood and it had become covers

prassing agalnst my chest,
racked with violent headaches; my |
temper became irritable; my appe- |

tite uncertain; my nerves were a

wreck, and I was alwaye troubled |

I wuufﬂl with a concealing layer of [ine

dust. Now, however, Lhere had
been showers of rain, and the effvot
was a8 il the very slones of the
ptreets were Lleeling alresh. Near

with a feeling of wearivess. 1 was | the Pantheon, at a spot where sev-

able
sometimes pone at all. Although 1
iried many remedies I was wusuc-
ceseflul in my search for a cure
nntil a friend advised me to try
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills. Apy doubts
I may have had as to the wmerits
of Lhese pills
far I had pot been
long before I noticed an improve-
ment in my condition. 1 continued
the use of the pills some weeks,
when 1 coosidered mysell [fully
cured. To-day 1 am as well as |
ever wae in my Ufe, and would
strongly advise all simllar saller-

ers to try Dr. Wiilliams' Plok Pills

and I am eure that they will fiad
them as beneficlal as I have.”

Dr. Wililams’ Pink Pills cure by

going to the root of the disease. |

They make new, rich, red blood,
strengthen the nerves and thus tooe
up the whole system. Sold by

boxes for $2.50, by addressing Lh
Dr. Wiliams' Medicine Co., ﬁl;-u-ulf
ville, Ont.

First-Class Halr Cut,

The farmer from the country was |

angry. He had gone Into a barber
shop neur the depot and the barber
was trying to rob him. The barber
asked hlm 256 eents for a halp cuot.
The farmer roared. H: led the barber
outside and poluted to the sign,
“Ye can't bunker me," he yelled,
“Tuar's yer old slgm. i:'lfteen ceunts
for a lrst-class hair cot. Ye can't

to do very little work and |

{l:'-hnlnnfl. the lmbeclle wrath,

'y
dealers in medicine or sent Ly m:;l.:

postpaid, at 50 oents a box, or six |

eral men had beep shot, ki od was
trickiing Iln sluggish streams to
th: gutter., 8 | lers, fatizued witll
the day's massacre, reposed on the
wel pavement, using It also as & dig-
lng-tabl:, We saw them eating raw
"meat, which they were too latigued

were soon dispelled, | Y0 remove from the sireams of bigpod
takiog them that trickld about it—a sorry ban-

quet for M. Thlers' “heroes!”
To detall what I saw dering the

i rest of Lthe lighting would ba L0 re-

' peat in effect what Is above writ-
ten, Everywliere In  the streete
dead bodies were lylng about. Thera
were no  wounded, lor the troops
Eave no quarter. In every direotion
the work of death and destructlom
went on; the human bhrute -
the
mad fury of man devouring his ®ro-
ther man.

The part of the glity In possassion
of the conquerors, however, wnae
eafe, Lhough not comfurtable to
wnlk In, Bcattered braing Wmba,
to lles, and blood formed a ghastly
spectacle, t

-

Planpts as Baromeicrs.

To foretell the weather by meane
of lowers and plants s quite an
interesting study. If the marigold
does not open by 7 ln the morn
it is certain to railn, and also thun-
der. II the flowers ol th> wintep-
green droop It ia golug to raln:
and woodsorrel doubles ite leaves
bifore a tempest, lorelelling a clear
eky by exlending. Diflerent species
of trefoll always contract: theie

get around that.”
“Look here, my [ricad,”
barber, diplomatically

snys 10 cents for a [lipst-cinss hair
eut. all right.

“that sign

gald the

icaves al the approach of a storm
It wil raln the whole day long If
the llowers of the chichweed are
closed up, but it will be fine If they
open widely, and showery If the

[irst-clase hl.'lr."Bnt oS e

The larmer meditated a moment, |
“Well, I guess that's right,” he sald. |
And he pnl the hi'l without anolher
wo Tribcoe, ’

fiowers are hall comeeal~) Ly thelp
green mantle.  Wet summers are
genera ly forstold by an uncommon
quantity of seeds op the white thorm
sad dog-rose, -
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