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CHAPTER XIII.

The picnle luncheon g being
pread on the saort, velvety grass
between the great granite bouid-
s, and on the slope above the
black, sullen lough, and its lowering
cloads of mist.

Bat on the al fresco banquet the
wan shines hot and beill ant, and
the wilver, and glass, and damask
Eleam and glittey, and the fralt,
and flowers, and pastry, anld danty
dishes, are like the v.sion of a fairy

femet  wpread in that  wild,
tonoly place ; while Lhe
Luicale ramhle hither and

thither aln: (b shores of the lough,
r amongEt Lhe lich -nel, granite
rocks and the clumps of heather just
crimsond 1 into b'oom.

The youngz ladi # have each found
savallers—the Mlsses Damer having
palrod off withh a curata and one of
the “gided youth" of the neighbor-
boed, and Gil'lian with Captain Lacy,
for which *ho is regarded with in-
trmseat smi ing envy by the youngest
Mise# Damer but two, both on account
of her eavalice, an1l the art of her
tnllye-mavle gown of flne grey cloth.

Everyone 13 matched amnd mated
with #smeon: elss but Anne O'NIL

Bhe has been supcerintending the
rrvﬂutu, il addinze  the final

oughed of hr own artistic hands to
the display on th ' lurcheon plateaaq,
anl secinz that the awninz hs been
prpoerly erectad. and now, as Gl Ian
anl her ese rt come up the hi'l 8'ow-
iy in the re r hinT hnt, Anne slands
om a rilge of rock watching them,
her tall, #fl'nlee, eracefa! ficure, In
ite slmp'e dork h'a~ dre a sharply de-
fin>! 4 the e ear, brilliant 'icht, the
rell etin of the snow-white elonds
gntheraz in billowy mass»s over Cel-
manegh, :

MTheee i3 a curious intentnass In
e gast as (Mitain Lacy comes,
wilh GI'l an leaning on his arm for
asaistance, up the slope of slippery,

mun-scorched sod. There 8 o curi- |
ons exprrasion on her set lips, and
in hew dark ecyes, as she s#es him

earrying Lhe dainty, lace-flounced
param! for the young helress, and
thie sprays of pink and purple hea-

thiw he has gathered for ber.
“Lancheon is  wall ng, and Laqy
Damr i= wail ng'" she says, with
a a‘light smile,. “and I nm Very
muth mistak n if ‘e manech 18 not

waiting, tor, to drench as w.th rain
by and by.”

“ID» you Lhink
ianghing gayly. Caplain
=t heen telling her o
(thing expad tion on
and Gropge Archer went; and hav-
ing pot thoroughly esocked wilh
dhowrrs of rain, George turnad his
dripping cond tion to advantage, by
deliberately walking into the river
aftee o porticnlarly fine trout, and
gave chase until the water was up
to hie shouldsrs and the trout was
aaunzht.

“It always rains np here, Captain
Lacy telld m~," she continuesd, mer-
eily. "What fun! We shall all be
ik drowned rate, sha'n't we? My
poo= gown will be rulned, Anmis,
won't It? Look at this lovely hen-
ther Captain Lgcy gathered off a
rock ot over that horrible dark
walre below there—did you ever wee
anything more brautiful, Anne?”

“Yea, it is lovely, that del cate,
dainly, pale pink espee ally,” Anne
saye, with a very faint smle and
a and earnestness In her eyos, as
she gazes at  the delicate roseale
bloom that tints Gillilan's =oft fair
face nnl the dimplinz brizhtiness and
glvwln+ss of the happy lips, and eyes

20 7" Glllan 8nys.
L.acy hns
wtory of n
which he

radiiot with the glorious hopeful-
s of yoath,
Whilst Aane has been speaking,

anl they have all pansel for a min-
ate on the rocky. ridge, Captain
Lacy has been ecleeting a few
spray s of each shade of erimson and
purpl:, an!l pal: satiny-pink heath-
er, and, twisting them into two
drinty bouquets, he olfers ono 1o
Glllian with n smile, anl the other
to Anne—without a smile—bat with
a ocurteous ine inatlon and a gu cx,
earn'st, aimost plead ng ok, Gil-
fian fastens her heather bouguet in
the front of her dress with a smil-
ing word of thanks, and turns away
dellcately as rhe sees that Anne
Shu hes painfully, a sudden barning
fMa:ih of agitation, at this triflling
aet of courtesy.

Gl linn tarn: away, but not eo

soon but that ‘h~ is startled by
sae flasn of a will, pleading, pas-
gionate look in Amne's eyes at the

man who is offerinz hoar the llowers
=~the terriblz look of a prisoned soul
leap'nt uwp to gaze for one Instant
at a worll of lreedom and happlness
from which it is barred and shut In
forever,.

*“Thank you, Captain Laey, but |
asver wear flowers"™ she says, cool-
ly, drawing b ek, and her composed,
pale fae: is like marble in itsa set
@ldness.

Gillian half bolieves that passlon-
ate, barning. despairing gaze, nand
glowing llush, have bren only optigal
illugions, exe ‘pt for the swilt change
in Captain Laoy's fagr—a transient
Blase of rage and impatiene2, that
transforms hisa Impassive, soldly-
handsome conntenance a# he ralses
his arm and flings the rej-eted hea-
ther-blossoms down over the slope of
the hill into the very waters of dark
Celman: ey below.

But Anne walk® on ealmly, with her
proud head ervet and steadfast, and
her slight, b'tt.r smile eirving her
Gips;: and Gillian, silent, bewildered,

guessing at ail sorts of impossible

Coming of Gillian:
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things, walks on baside her down the
heather-grown baaks, and up hil-
liexs and over the granite bowlders,
in the esndition which John Dunyan
graphie dly descerib:s as being “tum-
bled up and down In his mind."”

Lureheon is waiting, and Lady

. Damer, under the red-stripes® awn-

- emphatically.

ing, and sented on earriage cushlons,
is waiting also; but her smile Is
sweetly gracous as the two latest
stragglers of the party, Glllian and
her eigart, come up on the shaded

platean. Anne has gquletly glided
into the bugiground amongst the
hoampers.

“My dearest child! 1 have been

growing anlmost unecasy about youw,”
sghe exelaimes. "Only 1 Enew you were
in s el excellent  guardianship
a8 Bingham 's I shonld have
been qu'te frightened. Have you ex-
plored C imanech thoroughiy, love 2
with an indulgent smile, and a man-
ner so tenderly maternal, that It
15 quite a pity that it s but an
imitation of the genuine emotion.
Anl then luncheon proceads forth-
with, for the mountain alr endows
everybody with a keen apprecia-
tion of cold fowl and tongue, cold
duck and hot green peas bolled on
a portable stove; .and everybody's
spi its rise as the bottles of claret,

an! hozk, and whiskey and seltzer
| sink low,
The 1wo Misses Damer, amogsl

others, brighten wp, and grow quite
witty anl amlable, and lorget even
for the Ltime beinz to be jealons of
th> pretty girl who is but nineteen,
with a faultlss complexion, an ador-

Bir James' deferential neighbor. But

a® he turns his head, and glances be-

hind th= heathery rock agalist which
they are reclining whilst waiting for
the concluding stage of the banguet
—the coffee ani fruilt—he h19 a sweet
and sudden revenge.

“Faith, Fir Jam 8, I'm afrall we've
b=en talk'ng rath:r loully,” he says,
with a malicious smla “The Lon-
don tradesman’s daughter’ 18 at
your elbow.” ' | HEEE

“Yery unladyl'ke of h~r if she stcod
eavesdropp.ng,” Eir James retorts,
carelessly, though he looks a little
discomposed, and his purpplish visage
grows darker as he sees Gillian's
slender, gray figure standing at the
back of the rock, apparently gazing
down at the valley landscap> that
stretches away at tha foot of Slieve-
na-Mor, “"However, I gpoke of George
Archer, not of her,” he adds, a=s Ha
moves a little farther off.

She bas heard every word of his
last speech cl-arly, it is true, In-
voluntary as has been her listening
but the pompous, red-faced old bar-
onet's rude alluslon to b rs If touchos
her but as a passing annoyance
which has no power to wound. But

her generous, hot young heart throbs |

with paselonate in lignation pas:ion-
ate partizanship for the man who
Sir James Damer condemns as o 8o-
clal pariah. Han 'some, well-bred, eda-
catiml, a gentleman, and o man
worthy of llking anl esteem, they
have adm'tted him to b, but “*att r-
ly bpyond the pal:” of soeial inti-
macy-—hopelessly shut out for ever-
more from the supreme felicity ol
being admitted into th~ir dull charm-
less country households—of belng
honoredd by o marringe connection
with the primmest. p'ainest, least de-
girable of the poddesses of the Olvm-
pian heights of “county society "
“I wlsh—I wish I cruld—atone 1o
him in gome way,” Gilllan whispers,

| with trembling lips and misty eyes ;

]

.[

| flame of n sacred fire in the l{‘ln[lh'l

— —

abtly-cut gowmn, and a handdred
thousand punds. They are rather |
fo:l e, vanid spreimens of young
fadyhoosd—poor girls—wilth passable
features and lMNeares, of s BEome- |
where in the debatable o n that
fles belw cen twent, and
thirty-six; and penniless it they |

m=k:* ap for all their delicicncies In
th-lr inordinate prile of birth, their

rxXeii lveness, an:l aristocratic
“lorm,” style, and prejoadices—and
in their home-made FOWS
of “art-cashmores " ol pal-

efl gray-blua and gray-pink, dresay,
ciaecap, and perishable, they rather
Lrry to exwdomn Gillian's Bond Street
costum: ol severely simple pale gray
cioth, with its loops of bluck braid
for its only adornment.

“But it gortainly sults her.” Miss
Theresa, the youngest Miss Damer,
but four, kindly allows. “SBhe ls wise
to dress so very plainly ; those petite
figures look absurd in the flowing or
redundant styl: whieh a tall woman
¢ 11 adopt."

Misa Theresa is live
her high-heeled bLoots.

fert
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nine in |

“This sort of affalr isn't hall bad |
when the weather keeps up,”  Sir
Jamesd Damer admits toe his next

drinks his whiskey
di:ciusses Perigord

nelghbor, as he
and seltzer and
ple.

There ia to b2 het esffee and liguor
nfterward, and pils of splendid
strawbo rries with eream, and . so
even the usual p enle grumbler is [ain
to admire the r@2nery, and admit, as
Slr James has done, that “this sort
of affair ian't half bad when the
weather keeps up”

“Harry Damer has done the thing
tolorably 4 eantly, on my word,” Sir
James eontinues, with grudging ap-
proval. “Woader her ladyship let
him spand money on anything. She
i# nn rorew, that woman: rul:s him
with a rod of iron, egad! they say.
And they're batter off than I am,
and have far less sce.al clalms on

them than I have, and haven't a
e¢.lick or child, either. And Sir
Jomes heaves a long slgh at the
remembras oo of his &six por-

Lioiless

danghters, of whom the

Lwo pretticat nnd Youngest
are married, |laving the remalmng
four in a rather worse conaition,

matrimonially, than ever. "Goé that
lit.tl;_-u girl over L re, to0o"” Sir James
continuss, scanning Gillian through
his glassss. “sShos not bad looking
but ehe has no style. Littls school
girl, In fact. Fathar's a city fellow,
[ understand. Bingham Lacy i3 go-
ing In for hor, I suppose ; best thiag
h» can do. Those city f:llows are al-
ways too well pleased to get into
country families to be stincy about
gcttlem-nts. Harry Damer told me
the [ather can give this girl some-
t{nn:l.: very hanlsome when she mar-
riss.”

“Laldy Damer told me Miss Deane

will have four or five thousand a
:rrrﬂ,rl settled on her when she mar-
ries,” Ejr James' n ighbor says,

eagerly, in an impr-ssive tone.

"Oh, nonsense; nothng of the
k'nd,” 8ir James retorts sharply.
“Laly Jeannett-'s eeese are all

ewans. The girl has a very niee= lit-
tle fortune of twenty or th'rty thous-
and or so; more. ev-ntually, 1 dare
Bay. A very comfortable thing for
som® young fellow.™

“By Jove, yes,” tho nelghbor says,
“l wish my lad was
oll enouzh to have such a chance
fall in his way. As it is, It seems to
ms Captain Lacy has the fi:ld %o
himself.”

"8 it seems.” Sir James says,
graffly. *“A cold-bloded, concelted
s rt of fellow ! It's rather a pitv that
Archer Is beyond the pale. He's an
agreecable, gentlemanly, good-looking
fellow enonth to have as gooda
chonce as Pinrham Lacy, if he was
n~t an outsider.”

‘“Yes,” admits the other, dublonely.
He 9 a father of two

Frown-up

dm:m-. and, as he admits to his
ial friends, “A man can't

look irto evervthing—hanz It all !—
when he wants to get husbands for

her pulsea tingling with  mingled
anger and a passionate generosity
that i# less geiflsh than the womaniy
tenderness that yvet kindles like the

of her heart.

“*I wisn | ecould make them ashamed
of themselves for darine to  look
down on him !" she mutters, ellnching
her hanide in a sort of degperation.
“H2 I8 better than any ol them—bel-
ter by fap”

*I havs brought yvom =s=ome colles,
Mlss Deane,'” Anne O'Nell's ealm, clear
volee aays boslle her. “*And you are
left alope ? How I8 that ™

There is a tinge of quick, irrepress-
ibhle anxi-ty ia her tones, and Gilllan
smi'es sgtirically,

“I# that understood ?"- ghe sayves,
coldly. ““Thnt 1 am never to be left
alhbne ? Yon are all so eareful of me I

Anne’'s eves droop. Hr proud hon-
est v revolts from many a task ,in her
bitter life of dependence—from no
task more utterly revolts than from
whiat she knows Iz a betraval of an
incocent, trustine voung creature Lo
& foviesa fate—a cruel wronz pur-
pose<] to he wrought onn a true, ten-
der heart.

“1 only wondered where was Cap-
tain Laey,"” she says, in a low tone.

“I doen't know where ha 18" Gi'lian
gnvye, sharply and impatistly, “Cap-
tain Laey is not my keeper !

‘Hash !" Anne motiers, with an in- |

voluntary alarm. "H &h! You lhave

n-t quarreled w®h hihe have yoa ?

Pardon my askine the question.”
“Quarrcled with him !" Gilllan re-

pets, haughtily. ‘nl Ann-, as well as |

«thers, hive b gun to Ciscover 11 1his
brief foptnizcht of her residence
amuonz them, that this shy “mlk-
white fawn" can loock and sprak
haughtily, ean think and act deter-
minedly and s 1’-re’lantly. “*No,” she
sayd, deliberately, with both her
hands on Anne's arm. ‘I haven't
quarrelxl with Captaln Laey, Anne;
[ lenve that to yon '?

“Hush !" Anne reiterates, her very
lips growlinz pale, “Yon have no right
to Jest at my cxpense, Misd Deane I

“l1 wasn't Jesting, Mi=a O'Neil," Gil-
lanl retoprts, with both hr =soft, Jlov-
ing arme apnd Anne's wali<t. “I was
only stating a simple trath. You
mitht trust mea, Anne.”

These Inst few words apre al-
most whispered; and Gllllan 18
coworing anl smiling with radiant
sympathy and entreaty in her pure,
Ueep eyes.

But Anne's face grew paler, and
colder, and harder, and she pushes
away the loving., coaxing arms.

“Yon are romantic, Miss Deane,”
she says, with a frizi]l smile. “But
I assuare you that that is a loxury
in whish only wealthy and charm-
ing young laliss have any right to
indulge. I never permit it to mysell,
nor perm't anyone to attribute such
folly ns sentimental emotion to m~.
You saw that I refused the flowers

Captain La*y was courteous enough

to offer to me.” ;

“Yea, I saw that,” Gilllan says,
drawing back, leeling chilled and mor-
tiliod,

“Very well,” Anne says, coolly. “I
was sorry to have to act un-
gracionsly, but I was cobliged to re-
m!nd Captain Lacy that he was
trespassing.”

“Where was the trerspass?’ G-
I'an eays, sharply. "It was a simple
act of courtesy."”

“To a woman in your posgition—
rot to a woman in mines* retorts
Anne, with the proul humility that
in reality sets her in an attitoie

of condescension. “Captain Lacy Is |

your equal and my superior, socially
epraking. A woman In my position
cannot be too careful in these mat-

tersa.”

*Indeed 7" Gillian acks, hotly col-
oring and stammering agl-
tatedly over her words. 1
did not know before that

yon were g0 lowly-minied, or that
Captain Laey was 8o lofty! H»y ls
then *socially your saperior' ? T must
remember that !" She is ushed and
frowning with displeasure and em-
barreassment. ““And Mr ,?rnl;:r—ls he
alen soeclally yonr superior
““Oh, dnrirm ' H" is not eonsldered
at all events H>» andl [ may be
fri~nie and equals—beinz p"11 dep-nd-
ente and nobodl~s yoan seer,” Anne
enve with a carrless lanrh whi~h
thrl'le through Cil'ian’'s very sonl
with a pang of keernest Jealousy. *1
might marry George Archer If I fiked

our concern alone. Noboly car s for
us; we may care for each other U
wo -

There is a long paus~, The mists
drift lower. and ehrounliike over dark
Celmanech. Th* winl walls and mnans
over the wet. black precipices above
tho sullon d-pths ani h~avy raln-

denly.

“Certa!nly, I beg your pardon”
Gilllan says, In a thick, slow voles,
aji If a han<d is lal1 on her heart with
a crushing welght.

And ghoe tarn: away withont an-
other word, and harriedly joins the
rest of the picnic party, who are
rushing under cover of awnings, am-
brrl'az, mackinto h~s—anything ani
everyth'ng — from th~ torrents of
rain which comes down over the
mountain crags.

CHAPTER XI1V.

“It's tho last timoe anyboldy, 1 don’t
care whe, wil get m» to come up
ltere when 1 might be eating my

luncheon like a Christian at a c.v-
Hizedd table,” Mr. Dam>r says,
crossly, ne he &its crouched
unier nn umbrella, with o

prospect of whirling sheets of raln
and blinding mist before him.
| “Where the dickens s my overcoat,

Bingham, do you know ? I'm getting
as chi'ly as possible.”

But Bingham doee not know, and
hi# own mackintosh, which he olfers
i# curtly refused.

“Yon know denced well the thing
woukdn® come within 2 mil® of meet-
| ing across my echest!”™ Mr. Damer
| gays, contemptuously and ungrate-
P Illy, “I'l get my  death of cold
this day, and that'll ba the end of
mYy lady's plenie as far as | am cob-
cernexd ™

“1 hope not, =ir,"
#¥s, with unruffled politeness. "It
will real!ly be only a sehower, you
! Enow, and the hot sun will soon dry
up the eod.”

“Do you mean
going up over
(lenemal,”™ Mr.
siiarply, ‘o gFood
rough ground, aml
breaking thle way

“Yes, certalnly ; going to Glene-
mal to the Mahon's, for our tea and
dance ls one of the principa! [ a-
ture® of our programmeo,” Captaln
Lacy rellng coo'ly. “To leave that
out, wou'd be ‘Hamlet® withont the
part of the prince. We are out for a
dax"s ‘pleasare,’ Fir: we can't con-
gent to eut It short.™

“Troth, yvou'li have enongh of it be-
for2 you go to b>d thls night.”" Mr.
Damer =gays, with o malignant
glarer at the sweeping, gray clonds
and the murky asp et of air, earth,
and gky. “You'll bo every one drene’i-
ed to vour gkins if yvou try to eross
the hill! Yon'd bztter tell your
annt so. ingham.

“T told her 1 was afraid of some-
thing of the Kind, sir,” answers Ding-
ham, eedately. “The rain i= ronning
down the reek at vour back, eir; you
had boettier move”

“And sghe persists in dragging us all,
| and the poor girls with th:lr little
liigli-hheeled ghoes and thin gowns, for

Captain Lacy

to =ay you're all
th mountain to
Damer demands

the weather

e e e s - A i Mo

|
inﬂb:'-i Mr. Damer, Indignantly.
| “Aunt Jeanette saidshe did not be-
| lieve there would bhe nnother shower,
sir,” Bingham answoers as ealmly as
before, and earessing his carefully-
trained mustaehe with his delicate,
npgloved hand.
* "Dh !
' of the weather woild ventare to
gend another shower, coutrary to her
ladyehip’s wishes " her ladyship's
hushand asks sareastieally. “One
wonld think he woas & male relative
of here=eh, Biogham "

And this joke at Bingham's expense,
ag well as his own, amuses Mr. Damer

s0 mueh that, presently, when the
torrents of raln e ase as sgnd-
denly as they b:gan, and the

mists eweep away over the lough, and
the gray lowering clowle rise and
{ part, and the blue and gold of a
summer sky and sunshine peer sud-
denly forth—the presiding spirit of
| dark Ceimanech evidently possesses a
' rare  geniue for these transforma-
tlon scenes—the party set lorth for

“Iresh flelds and pastures new" of

picnie pleasures, and Me. Damer does
' not object by a word

Perhaps he knows bul too well
that a thousand words of ohj~tion on
his part wonld not affect her lady-
ghip's determined plans by one jot
or tittle.
| Perhaps the chill of inciplent
| rheamatlsm, and the dyspeptie dis-
1mmfnrt of eclimbing a mountialn in

a hot blaze of sunshine after a

hearty meal, have combined in
rannug'h malevolence to make ap or-
| dinarlly-amlabl> eldorly gantleman
, anxious to witness the misery of fel-
|Iuw-sﬁi'fﬂ-rﬂrs from the mistak=s of

her imperious ladyship If so. flendl<l

malice iteell would have been gatl-
ated by the condition of the devot-
el band of pleasure-seekers by the
time they have trudged up the
gteep, rocky “path of the deer”
over the dark lough and its beet-
ling erage, and have roached a bar-
ren, lofty plateau without any-
thing by way of shelter but some
gtunted heather,
polnt, when they
the gray curtaln of the trans-
formation pcene deseends  with
even more surprising swlltnese
thau before, and mountain erags, and
moors, and longhs are blott2d out In
whirling eolumns of mist and dreneci-
ing rain driven on the e\ill, walllng
blast, down from the higher fastoess-
es of Slieve-na-Mor.

The hapiess party huddled, undignil-
fied and desparingly, under their
umbrellas low nmoagst ths wet moss
and heather. At first there is laugh-
ter and jJjests, and one [roligsome
gpirit even volunteers a eomic song.

His umbrella, however, i# blown out
of his hand noross the heather ere
he reaghes the secoud verse, and he

clonis biot out all the sunlight end- |

granite rock at his back, and a

two miles -I'H-'l‘l':!

two milas over the mountains, with |
a lew showers like this on the wayi" |

‘she don't hilieve' the alerk

imrﬂir

Not Bad for Good Teeth

he returns to his eommpanions, to re-
sume hie minstr:lsy, even Il anybody
were to urgently desire It, whieh
they don't. Comie PODES are
regard>d as desp'e ble by the human
soul when the human body is eym-
pressed into an attitude more or less
painful, when sodd :n sensations per-
vades the bones and marrow, and
hope sinks in the human breast to
zerp.

And the raln pours, and the wind
walls, and moans, an® howls, and lit-
tle trekling rivulats bagin toe mean-
der playfully about the feet of the
forlorn pejickers; and lrom b 'neath
Mr. Damer®s umbr ‘Lia lssue murmurs
maore or less aundible.

“Sorve my lady right! Wonldn't
pity her if she had the toothne» for
a month! Fuith no! I'l have rheu-
mutie fever, as surn as a gun, alter
this I

But by and by the transformation
beginge agaln—this time with a gor-
geous ralnbow spanning all the val-
ley, and resting its gold and green

heather, ﬂ'h be contlnued.) .
RHEUMATIC PAINS.

Caused by an Impure Con-
dition of the Blood.

If Negl=acted They WIill Grow W.urse
and Nerlous Results Wil Foallow
—~ M heumatlsm € gan be Permanent -
ly Cured.

| (From the Telegraph, Quebee,)
Hheumattsm s ono of the
, common and at tho same time on~ of
| the moei palnful afllictions from
which humanity eulfer. IL aflects the
Jointa, ani mnselas, and s eliaracter-
izexd, even in 1te eimplest Torm, by a
dull constant pain. While it rcmains
in Lt Jointe and mueelies, it is saf-
ficiontly painful apd disuressing, buot
ajy It is llable 1o attack tho vital or-
ganse, sueh as the heart, the disease

Lecom 9 a soure: of danger, and In
many instances it has proved fatal.
Dr. Williams Pink P.lls O SECES
quatlities tor the eure of this Jdiscase
wihich are uncqualled by any other
maedicine. Mr. Cyrws Lamond, a well
known restacnt of Stadacona, Qu.,
bears testimony to the wonderful
curative powera of these pils. To a
reporter of the Telegraph, lhe gave
the foliowing story: “Untll iom~
thres yeara ago 1 always cnjoyed
ithe beat of healtl, but abtout tLhat
tim>» 1 was attackd with what
proved from the outast to be a se-
vere case ol pheumatiism, from which
I sullered great lortore. [
| number of the suppossd cures for
thi+ disease, bat non: of th. m bene-
[ites]l mes 1 ®eemed to be conslantly
Erowiag wora:, so | caild In a
physician, but as lis treatm ot did
nol give me rellef, | cought the as-
sistance of two other dostora, but
' they also falld to liclp m:. My ap-
potite left m2 ; my strength gradua-
ally e¢bbed away; one of my ligs

is too wet and ont of breath when '

most |

tried a |

I

i

|

wias drawn out of shape, anl [ was *

never free from pain. 1 was In des-
pair of ever b ing well agaln, when
one Jday a rodative brought me a
box of Dre. Wiliams' Pink Pills and
urged me to take them. He seemed
o have such great confidence in the
pills that 1 determind to follow his
advier, To-day I am happy that I did
M, lor with the us: of les than a
dogen boxes of thesa pi'la the pain
fromm which I euffored so much 18 all
gone, und I feel@gtrong.r and health-
fer than I did before. This I owe
to Dr. Willlim+' Pink Pills and 1
would strongly urgo sim'lar suffor-
ers 1o give them a trial”
Experiene® hne proved Dr. Wil-
linm+ Pink Pillsa to be withiout an
equal as a bowd builder -and nerve
restorer. It 18 this power of acting
directly on the blood and nerves that
enables these pills 1o cure such dis-

I
|

Sozodont Liquid 25¢c. Large Liquid and Powder 756
At all stores or by mail. Sample of the Liquid for the postage, 3c.

HALL @ RUCKEL, New York.
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! ODD FACTS
Y AND FIGURES.
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Ontario raised 236,902,017 bushels
of apples last year,

W W =l L

Am=terdam, Holland, is about Uo
put oo 140 electric cars

There are 40000000 fewor sheeos
in Europe than ten ycars a@o

The demand for clectrical vemtis
lators in India is abead of the sap-

ply.

Every week $.20.00) worth of Unit-
:ﬂndﬁ-tutm typewriters e to Eag-
and,

British public ecxponses are runs
ning nearly 2000000 per week be-
yond last year,

The wvarlous countrics eof the
workl use 135,100 diffcrent kinds of
postage slamps.

Only 70,000 Priti:h reside on  tha
continent, while 200,000 contineat-
als live In England. :

There are Z5:0F Juvenlls
ties In the Britlsh Isles,

(et .
with & moee-

bership of 2,556 000.
Parls supplica free of cost subs
plhiurous baths to all persons eas

gaged In handling leadd,

Plians are under way for an an-
broken eletric rallway acrose the
HState of New York.

The PEible used at Queen VYiclors

in's coronation was sold by oop-
tion receotly for 40 cuineas,

In wonlking & mile a man sy
17% foot tons of enecrgy. An oraifl=
ary day's work consuuis 300 tows,

— oy o

P'enusylvania pay
Legciclnture 81,5080
pays them $1L3E a

New York and
members of the
a year; Maline

| YEAr,

PALMISTRY.

KEvery Line Has a Name and &
Meaulng

THE HAND OF WILLIAM M'KINLEY

Showed Dunger of
ASSASSINATION.
Capt. G. W. Walrond, well known

palmist, now of Colorado, but form-
erly a rosident of the city of Hums-
llton, Ont., says in coference Lo
the antlmely death of Wikam Mo-
Kinley that he predicted the sad
ending of the late P'resident's life
by assassination soms years agog
and that his readine of the band

was ocorrvbopated by #0veral
eminent palmiste in  the Unit-
ed BStates at that tme. The
cross at the ouler edge oF
the palm was &> plain, saye
Captain Walrond, that long belure

| McKinley was consldercd a8 s Pre=

ridential possibllity, tho picedico.on
was made that he wouid me=c s
death at the hands of an assavsin.
The lilne of [ate showed many breaka,
indicating losses and surrows until
he long threatepel danger, wouwld
meet him in his fall power. The star
and saa line of Opolin showed fame
and honor. It 1|5 wonderful that
these things have all coms to pase
Many people are ipclinel to scofl
nt and ridicale the sc-oce of palm-

i istry. but a glance at their hands

eascs af riramitism, selatica, nen- |
ralgia, locomotor ataxia, paralysis, |

and all the ordinary dis as:s of the
blood and nerves. Tiwse pllls are
sokl by all dealrs 1n m-dicine, or
can be had by mail, poo pald, at H0e
A box, or #x boxes for 82,50, by ad-
dressing the Dr. Willlams Medicine
Co., Lrockville, Ont.

The Kiog’s English in Japan.

The Japanese have a manla for
putiiig up Englisn signs, anl they
I!-::{r.i Lire rooms at th: hotels with
Eng.ish cards. And such Engliish !
They have no imp rative mood and

they generally expreas an kdea nega-
itd,n-!j which wo express Il-lr:l::_
One day a traveller to the

walter :
:'H-_Ilnhl. the rolls are cold.”
‘Yes,’ he sald ; “a good d-.:ral of not

m‘;‘n h : leading
" the dining-time nobody shall
be enter to the dining and drawing

and Just at this . _..¢ the o
ak»s s
pause exhausted, | ™, conspicuous notice at a

One of the artie] -
pal laws of Kioto r:dl:: i
| “Any dealer
‘his trade. Of

lm-nm without the gu-sts allow.”

shall be honestly by
cours*, the sold one

fln.llpr?lre_ to make up the false

| A Toklo demtlst's circular reads:

| “Our tooth ls an Important

;f.nr human ife and countenance,
» ther=fore when it is :i:
Injury artificial tooth {is

useful. [ am rngag~l In the den-

|

followed by an interpretativa of
the lines scen there has invariably
turned rldicule loto respectful cog-
sideration. The indicativn «f asul=
den death lu the latr Presidenl's
hand was fxceedingly wirong,. He
did andoubtedly achieve fame and
lionor. Burrows and losses, serious
losses, cam~ 1o him alse. About the
time he was eclectel Governor of
Olhiio he was askd to endorse some
notes for an old friend, who had
helpad him when he was o younger
man, and Mr. McKinley, m'q_-rrﬁﬂ-?'
to retarn a favor, did so. The reault
5 an old story. His friend falind
disastrously, and Mr. MeKinley was
left without a dollar, The lusees,
disappointment and sorrow came
to hlm eertalnly. It was a sad mies
fortune; and a lesean can be learm-
e from this. Bocius® the truth of
the palmist's predictions has boan
proved, and arc boingz proved cos-
tinually every day, tLouzch of course
these marvelous examples of the
valae of palmist*y are not brought
s0 wstrikingly before us, a8 is the
case of Willinm MeKinlay, becaose
he was a public man. We cannot all
be in the eye of the public. But Im
cur large cities and towns it s
anybody’s privilege 1o condunlt lhe
ﬁlniun and be guided by the advies
eminent palmists as to our

| elal adaptabllities just in the same

, » and I will make
tistry . !:ur::-Ju::n:u-lllll»l

way that we g to a lawyer fep
legal adviee or 1o n doctor fer
madical adviee. There are erosses,
forks, 1islands. mwunts, bracele
and grills and many other

for the signe and linos in vur hands,
Every llne has a nam+ and a mean-
ing. They show particular traite
They are alds for suceess, for thay
chow eclearly to what special part

in life the
tated | Lo oneor Is particulnrty;

a

(8]

i
'

—

_—




