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The Coming of Gillian:

A Pretty Irish Romance.
N 1000000000009 0 40000000 5 4 1 1O 48 14 0844

They have tried to impose a claim

on her conslderation, as she haught-

Uy lmplies : she has resisted this claim
aml they are defeated.

This 18 the agreeable impression |

shie has desired to make, and which
they have to suffer.

~ Good night, Gil'iun !'* Anne and her
husbhand say. lurriediy, in
1ones, pressing her hand.

“ Wil you not wait until the doctor |
comes ™ WLl you not say good-bye to |

Uncle Harry ** Glllian asks, implor-
ingly. looking from one Lo the oth-r.

“Iidon't think he is conscious. dear,” |

Lacy says genlly  and pityvingly,
Klancing back at the quiet, prone
lorm. * But if you are auxious anpd
Rervous, as 1 dare say you are,” he
adds, hesltatingly, 1 will stay with
you nntll the doctor comes, if Ly
Pamer will permit me.

He looks at his aunt steadily as he |

speaks, and a slight spasm of some
repressed feellng crosses her marble-
pale, hard, coll face for 4 moment.

“Oh, ecertainly,” she ANswers,

carciessly. “If Miss Deane wishes |

you to stay a few minuted, I have
no objection.”

“Thank you." he says, formally,
"Wl you take my wife Lhome, Lhien,

Ueorge, please? 1 will wait until *

Coghlan coupes, and he I '“'l‘l-""E E ;
Inat, siowly and thiekly, like a T 0

me back in his trap.”
“You will promise me you  will

Bot attempt 1o walk home by the |
' " 'looking at him- avolding to look at

Wood ™' Anne sayw®, in an earnest
undertone to her hnsbanid.

"Tes, I promise youn, dear,” he
Bays, softly towehing her hand.

Lady Damer passes the wedded |

lovers by with upralsed eyebrows of
scornfal .{.!trrr':‘l*lll'l". and walks

band is Iying.

“IMy you think it necessary, then,
that you should
dear. unti! the doctor
Lady Damer tnguires of  Gillian,
Willi @ sharp. dubious smile and ac-
CEnL,

‘I should like to stay. please,”

Gillian replies, quietly, aitting down |

By the couch once more. when she
discovers that the poor invalid's
eyes are wide open and feverishly

bright and eager. are staing
stralght before him

“1o0u are hettep dear Unele
tlarry " LTS nsks, softly put-
1L hack SOt thin, seal-

e lowe kg ol grayish, f[air
hair off the careworn temples with
oving fingars, and the three stanling
tfoReLhier Salking in undertones, pause
amt look back from the l]l.':l{.ll"l'f'u_‘.'.
Yes! What's the matter? he

ask= In a falnt, hoarse voive, abrupt- | ti Lerposes

ly. "Eh? Whats happensd 7 Who's |

her
‘=sevaral  percoss, Unele  Harry,"

Gilllian says, gently *Lady Damer, |

amd Captain and Mrs Lacy, and-—Mr.
Archer,'

Who 7' he demanis, strugeling
wildly to get up, and glaring about
with stralning eves blind with PAEOr-
ness. * Who did yom say ? Gilllan !
Help me up, T tell you !

“Giiilan, you are exceedingly wrong
o =ay anything to exclte him so !
Lady Damer interposes angrily,
standing between her hosband and
the sight of the others in the room

“Ring for the nurse, please, and
leave the ~ocm, 2ear, at once, [ re-
quest,” -

“ Dl yaou say SDeorge was here ? 1
say ! GilllanT SlMan ! the unhappy
man eTles alond. “ Gilllan. did yon say
he was here Gillian? Dida't T lLear
yon say that George was here 7

" He Is here, Uncle Harry,” Gillian
says. {irmly, and (rying to help him
to rise, thongh Ladvy Jeannette s
standing over him. shadowing him
meorally and physically, trving to
gu-!l him and {l ne: him as she has
done all the years she has been the
ruin of his batter nature and the
tyrant of hia life.

“Yolu must not get up, Sir Harry,”
ghe says., sternly. staving him with
the pressure of her sinewy white
hand. “Yom are too weak and il
to excite yoursell in this manner.
Gillian"—and her cold. flerea face is
like that of an evil spirit In her
deadly wrath—"send those friends
of yours nway instantly, and leave
the room!”

He s weak and she is strong; he
ls= helpleas, delirions, beclouded In
mind and memory; she is elear-
headed, resolute and vengeful.

The contest is all unequal now,
ns it has ever been, between them ;
and she woulkl conquer still at this
eleventh hour. but that heaven wills
she should not.

“I think I will go back and speak
to him in spite of her.” Georgemut-
ters. irresolutely.

“Yex, George, you wlll bhe doing
right,” Anne whispers back, earn-
estly amd resolutely, with an en-

couraging pressure of her hand;

and George turng back from the
door, comes over to the couch and
guietly stepa between Lady Damer
and her miserable captive.

“] am sofry to see you wo Il
#ir,” he says. gently.

For whatever bitter feelings have
purned in his heart, whatever pangs
of revenge and hatred and ecruel
ndeserved shame have stung
him like scorpions
endless wrongs %Iﬂl man

dooe him, they seem grow
:luhd and mean, revengeful and

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY,

Laxative Bromo Quinige Tah-
m#.;n-rmm-_.t
if |t lalls to cure. E W. Grove's sig-

under-

e —

e ——

: have a right. the best right on earth,

for the |
! You, but; I am making all the stoae-

" ¥you have

| unworthy, directed toward the feeble,
. helpless invalid, with the plteous,
\ longing eves and working features,
| and outstretched, nerveless hands,
lrearge grasps the poor, bony, pale
fingers in his own warm, firm clasp
cand the other wasted hand clutches
nt his eoal collar with a maniac's
eager, sudden elateh, like a vise.
“lieorge ! George ! lhe gasps,
“heorge, my boy ! Oh. George, don't
g0 away fromm me! Don't go away
wntil I see you for a minute—for Une
minute, George !
“No, #ir, I won't go away lor a
few minutes” George savs, quinst-
| I¥. “Lady Damer, I beg vou will al-
low me to speak to bim for a minute
or two. I have come from Amerieg
Lo see hiim."

“You have no right to thrust your-
Csell in here,” she savs, angrily and
siernly, refusing to move an Inch,
| “You havel no right to dare Lo enter
' my houss aninvited ™

“Certainly not. Neither Lad the
 burglars ; I only followed their fX-
ample.” George says, coolly, stand-

log his groumd quite unmoved.
. For Sir Harry now, with George's

| help, has struggled to his feet, and

, s gazing wildly about him, trylng to
recall hi2 bawilderrd senses.
“He ha# a right herpe,” he Bys at

talking Iin a dream, holding George
Lightly with both hands, but pot

him as it seems, avolding to meet

‘anyone's eves, but Eazing restlessly
| about, with wild, restless eyves a

wild, pallid, miserable face, “1'l
tell the truth now, the whole truth,
&0 help me Heaven! There it is—in

, [ ¥ §
toward th* sofa on which her hus- | WY will, I took good ¢are it &hould

be all plain and sguare thepes alter ]
was gone—the truth would all eome

remain here, my | 99t. My—will—-there—there in my
comes 7 | Dbureau, vou see”

The disjointed, vague words ceasgoed,

| and a sort of film comes over the

wild, bright eyes,

“You needn't trouble vourself, Sip
Hirry," Lady Jeannette interposes,
with a sort of contemptuous pity,
“The truth Is known well enough,"”

But he hardly seems to hear her
or #ee hiep, :

“There it is, aver Lthere, in the

| Becret deawer ln my burean ™ he goes !
onn in the same disconnecrted, vague |
way, polnting one shaking linger at |

the burean and apparently not notice-
ing the pulled=out draweps and their
soaltersd contents, ““[t"s been Lhepe

these five-and-twently vears, and no- i

exly knew, what was in it but me ™

“Thie 18 most improper—this is
e st ghameful Lady
again angrily and  ex-
citedly, as the strain on her nervous

' #ystlem begins to iell. “I's enougl

te kill Sir Harry ! If the doclor were
only here, he would forbid you 1o
b here and order you to leave the
room !’

“I eannot go now wlthout exeit- |

ing him worse than by staying,™
licorge says, quietly as before, ra-
Lher puzzled by her determined ep-
forts to drive him away,

“But I'll tell (1 trath now, before |

I die,” the lfeeble, Lioarse voice rOed
¥,

And then he looks up at George
for the first time, stares at him with
an agonited earncdlness terrible 1o
s,

It I8 yon—my nwn boy —George,
my own dear son!"™ e gasps, brok-
enly. “But—vou’ll never forgive me,
I #uppose ? You ean't! I've done you
an awful wrong—an awful wrong,
GUeorge ! On my knees | ask your par-
don ™

And at his son's feat the grav-
haired lather falls, kneeling humbly
for lorgiveness !

CHAPTER XLVL

that, for Heaven's sake " George
cries, in keen distress. 1 will forgive

You, I do forgive you. What else can |

1 do now? The wrong you
have done me is jndelible. and
nothing can elTacas it or
alter it, and 1 wust bear

it like & man. But You must not
kueel to me, sir. 1 forgive you what
I have to forgive, anl | hope you will
forgive youpsell,”

“Never,” he anewers in n hollow
voice, but euffering his sou's slrong
arm to ralae him anl place him in
hie chair. *'I'll never s long as I live
lorgive myself, I've wronged yon
bagely, and you are not the only one
that I've wronged, eruelly and foully,
through my foliy and cowapdice ! I've
Lbecn a traitor and a fool 1" he moans,
despalringly, “Lord be mereiful to me,
a sinner "

CAmen " George aays ferveontly,
taking his hand, ** And now, glr, I must
oy bye to you for tha present,
I will come and see you to-morrow,
if I may;: bat it is late now, and
Iﬂu_'__?l

But as he speaks Sip Harry leaps to
hi® feet with n sudden fevered
#trength, holding his son’s hand, his
eves gleaming, his voice strong and
clear for a few minutes,

"“You ehall naver leave thie house
agaln as long as I am’' breathing the
breeth of life,” he eries, passionately,
“It's your house, Gi , my son. You

to be here; You must stay here and
not leave me, George. I've wronged

ment in my power——"

“It seems to " Interrupte Lady
hﬁer’: ﬂ:ﬂ-‘p.u:'hllnt wi ﬁr
coldly-sneer accents,
is poor atomement to _ - the
:Inﬂ'ul a man's birth t@ﬂ wide.
It would be kinder of you, slace

the secret so long,
to keep It still. George Archer does

XS L

Damer |

T o ———

——

acing gesture and t?uhm .lu.nd.
ﬁ if to sirike her, “ eannette, you
say that, and you know You lie !— ;

You know. you lie)” he &hnuts, now

| roused to [renzy—“I've done You a

Wrong, & base w 1 know, and
it's lain on my heart heavy, and
made me dread the sight of you
these long years, Ay, for I wronged
Jou, and I've been a coward and a
traltor to you as well asg to her
—the woman ] wronged worase than
¥ou !"

“Don’t bring her pame up ! I
Eanmt 1111::! will not endure it now,"

eorge Interposes in g low, agi-
tated voice, 53 .

“But I did wWrong her worse than
any oane,” SBir Harry persisted, in a
vague, wild way, staring blankly at
him.  “Of course I did' What's the
use in talking: She was my lawlul
wedded wife, and I never let her
bear my name, or live la my house,
and let her go te America and
die there in exile."

"Hie mind is wandering,” Lady
Damer eays, coldly. "*All this excite-
ment e enough to drive him mad g

“I'm not mad,” the unhappy wman
#0Yys, drearily, shaking his gray head
in a qulet, hopeless way, for the brief
flash of anger and Blrength is over,
“My life's beegh o curse to me : no
wonder I took to drinking. Yes : it's
all true. 1 swore I'd tell the whole
truth belore [ died, Everyone must
know It now. It's been too long hid-
den. I've beem a coward and a fool,
aud—I've done hing an awlul wWrong—
Lisorge, my son, my lawful and only
&#on— only ehild.”

“I am your lawful son, and You kept
the knowledge from me all my life 7"
Lieorge asks, quivering from head to
foot In the effort he is making to be
calm. “My mother was your lawful
wile 2

“My lawlial and only wife,” he an-
ewerd, In his lfaint velee ; “‘ay, my
only lawful wife. She was living two
years after 1 married the Earl of
Ferrard's daughter.,” po adde, as If
unconscions of the presence of 1he
Farl of Ferrard's daughter. I was
engaged to her when I met Rose, and
when we quarreled and ghe resented
my keeping our marriage a eecret,
amd fled away to Ameriea from me, |
married Lady Jeannette, becande—be-
causs [ was afrald to te]l the trutlh,
because [ was angrv with Rose, be-
causn L wwvps o fool and a coward, and
&0 let mysell go to destreetion !

““The man is mad! His brain has
glven way: he is talking delirious
nonsenge | Lady Jeannette says
again, very snarply and sternly.

But there is a convulsive catch in
her breath as she speaks, and she
puts one hand suddenly against her
breast,

“*No—no, I'm not mad,” he says,
very quietly and feebly : I'm a mis-
erable sinner, a miserable, weak.
minded, cowardly fool. But I'm pot
mad I wistv | was. I've olten wished
1 could go mad, and [orget what
I had done! No, no, it's all gospel
truth, Jeannette. It's all written
there in oy will, and the papers,
certificates, and everything.”

“Do you mean to tell me,” Lady
Damer begins, in slow, hissiug ac-
cenits, which she tries in vain to
make eaim and steady—*do you dare
Lo tell me, now on your death-bed
as you may be, do you dare to tell
me that you linked my name to your
disgrace? That you made that
crenture, the girl whom you pieked
up in the streets, or the park in Dub-
lin, who was your mistress or a
Jear in lodg.augs in Walos while you
were weiting o me, and visiting me,
aad lyving to me JOIl néver success-
nlly deceived me for one moment ;
I knew all about you aml Your par-

" amour,”

“You Enew pothing il you Lthought
You knew that,” he anewers, w carily,
and Tesbly cosing his eves, " Rose Me-
Carthy woas my we'ded wiie from the
day she left Jreland with me. 1 map-
rie her in Liverpool. Let me aloge !
I wronged you, and | wronged her,
sl 1 wronged wmy son, and I'm a
miserable sinner ! Let me die in
peuce,™

“"Pence for you ?" Lady Jeaunette
repeats, drawing back from him with
A gewture of loathing and a terrible
lvok of impotent vengeance in  her
ashy-white face and glittering eyes
“There will b¢ none for you In the
herealter ! You coward and traitor,
L will never look on wonr face again!”

And she turns away, holding hep
prowd head higher for the dishonor
that has touwched her, and moves

| #cross Lhe Mloor with enfaltering step,

acroes the hall and up the staircase,
erect and stately ia step and bearing
na ever, though her brain is whirling,
her genses forsuking her in the shoek
of the thing she has heard,

Her outraged pride ie stinging her
like n poisuned wound, her blood
seems 4 [lame in her veins, though a
deadly chill rans through her once or

| twice ; ana through! all her agony of
“Don’t  do that! Oh, don't do! i :

mortifieation, her fevern of rage and
hate, th® minor key of desolation
walile like n dirge,

“No one! No one) Not ane in the
world to make my cavse their own,
and, feel for me in thie hour !

A moan breaks through the
dry, repressexd COmposure ns
she guins Lhe refuge of h'p
ownll apartments, and torns 1o
lock the door and lock lLerself in,
alone with her pride and mlsery ;
but a hand stays her az it shiats the
door, a [lirm supple, white hand
touches her gentily. entreatingly, lov-
ingly, a#® it never dared to touech her
befare, and Anne Lacy, in a suppliant
attitude howbly implores her to sof-
fer her presence.

“Dear Lady Damer! Dear Lady
Damer ! Do speak to me! Do let me
come in and walt on you a® I used
to do"—she begs even with tears.
“I'll. bear anything you can say to
me. I know you must be very angry
with me, but I loved him so dearly,
and I'l be mich a good wife to Lim,
and love him, and homor him., and
help him so well, that you will for-
glve me at last ! Do let Patrick come
in and speak to you ! Do let us come
L foar a few minutes at least, Ladv
Damer, and tell ue you will try and
forgive ua I

The humllity of this appeal in
Anne’s fervent Irish accents, tender,
passionate and persuasive, soothes
the dm‘t&wﬂt? h:rrrhnltud
pride burning a fire in frer breast,
tll'llll.lﬁ her through with keen
physical anguish.

It moothes her and pleases her and
Elves her sirength to repulse with

—

Bteps the Cough
and Works Off the Cold.
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follow you, in the hope chat you

would care for my services or my

faithful friendship,” Anne says,

::Enrlw. but ecalmly and hon-
0 v

“I meither ecare for nor require
either, as you know gquite well,"
her ladyship retorts.

Anne draws back witlh a sigh.

“Wil you allow your nephew to
fpeak to you for a few minutes,
Lady Damer ?” she asks, as pati-
ently and gently as before. “I will
B0 downstairs and tell him. He s
walting, hoping that you'——

“He need nelther walt nor hope,"
she answers, implacably. “I want
nothing of that weak-minded in-
grate except what I want of you
=¥Your absence,"

Evén yet Anne persists in her

pleading. It is sirange, even to

hersell, how #fMe yearns to win a
hearing for her own words of hu-

mility,
(To be Continmed.)

A RELIABLE OFFER

HONEST HELP FREE TO MEN,

We are authorlzed to atate by Mr.
Carl Kung, Segond and Brady streets,
Davenport, Towa, that any man who
Is mervous and aebilltated or who Is

sufferlng from wsuy of tiwe various
troubles resulting from overwork,
éXcesses or abuse, such a8 pervous
debllity, exnausted vitality, lost
vigor, unnatural dralns and losses,
lack of development, etc., can write
to him in rtr{::t confidence and re-
celve, FREE OF CHARGE, full in-
stroctions hew to be thoroughly
cured,

Mr. Konz himsell was, for a long
time, a sufferer from above troubles,
and after trying in valn many adver-
tlsecd remedies, became almost en-
tirely discouraged and hopeless. Fi.i-
ally he confided in an old clergymen,
whose kind and honest advice enabjod
him to speedily obtaln a perfeet o
permanent cure. Knowlng to his own
eorrow that so many poor sufferers
are being imposed upon by unserupu-
lous Gaacks, Mr. Kunz conslders i
his duty, as an honest man, to give
his fellow men the beunefit of Lls ex-
perlence and assist to a cure, Having
nothlng to eell, he asks for no money,
the proud satisfactlon of haviug
done a great service to one in nedd,
he rightly conslders an ample reward
for his trouble. Il you write to Mr.
Kunz, and follow his advice, you can
rely upon belng cured and upon abso-
lute secrecy as well,

Addrees as above, encloslng a
stamp. No attentlon will be given
to those writing out of ldle curlos-
Ity, therefore state that you really
nead a cure,

The Meanest Man in Kunsas,

Not long ago the wile of a West-

ern Kansas p-:r!jllri.np asked him to
lny aslde politics lopg enough one

duy to dig the potatoes in the gar-
den. He agreed to do it. After
digging for a few minnies he went
inte the house awd sald he had feund
a coin, He washed it off and it

proved 1o be a silver guarter. He

put it in Its jeans and went back
to work. Presently he went to the
house again and snid Lhe had found
another coin. He washed the dirt off
of it. It was a silver hall dollar.
He put it in his Jeans. 1 have worked
hard,” sakld he Lo his wile; 1 guess
I'll take a short pnap.” Whea he
awoke he found that his wife had
dug all the rest of the potatoes,
But she found no coins. It then dawn-
ed upon her that she had been
“worked,"—Kansas Cily Journal.

A TORONTO MAN.

The Mr. Jardine Referred to Lives
in the Nuszen City.

Well Known Throughout Canada as
uvile il Capuda’s Commlisalonsi s 1o
tie FParls I':lpullllun—llll Stale-
ment s a Vory Valuuble One and
hus been Hend with Much luterest.

Toronto, March 17.—(Special.) —
Mr. J. G, Jardine, wnose statement
as to the wonderful curative and
tonic properties of Dodd's Kidney
FPills has been published in many
of the papers, is a resident of this
city. His home Is al 305 Craw-
ford sireet,

Mr. Jardine wag chosen as ome of
the Canadian Commissioners to the
Paris Exposition two years ago, and
performed the onerous duties of that
office  with honor (o himsell and
credit to his country,

It le to his experience ' the
Fremch ecapital at this time that
Mr. Jardine makes particular rafer-
ence m the pubdshed statement in
which he says:

“During wy stay in Paris I feit
mény times quite run down owing
to the complete change and to the
worries and work of our business
there. 1 sulfered not a little with
backache, with geoeral feeling of
depression, and 1 found Dodd's Kid-
ney Pills invaluable,

“I had learned the value of this

medicine before going to Eu as

I had it ve.y s essoully for

ache which 1 found it relieved a]-
most instantly. S0 when I went
to Paris I was careful to take with
me gome of this my favorite rem-

edy.
“Every time I was threatened with

are the best medicine I kmow of to
tone up the system generally amd
they do “ﬂ‘-!!l'll.llllj’ relleve backache

city whose have been
3 are h-hl:.m bliched from day

to m*ﬂmﬂ: ¥ Pills are cer-

tainly an

clae for those who are “lired out,

“man down,” or “used

8Sir, I have Lt come round my-
sell to tel that you lhave ab-
Spoiled a pair of blankeis
on me.
1 have!

1 am not mistaken. 1 sent round
my little girl a few days ago lor
a good strong soap to wash out
some heavy things. ln all innocence
I weed what you gent me, and the
result s that my blankets are just
the skeletons of what they were.
They are ruined, sir, and it's your
Iurult! .

o8, but 1 sent what I usuall
send In such cases, 5

What you usually send! No won-
der Mrs. Moore, my neighbor, com-
plains of Ler clothes Weariog out ;
I find you usually send her the sawe
BOAp.

But, madam, | always give my
customers what they ask for. Had
you namead a particular brand of
soap you would have had it,

Named a particular brand! How
wis I to know anything of brands ?
But 1 know petter mow, and I know
what ruined my blankets—and wmy
hande are in a nice plight, too!

I ean assuire you, wadam, that it
i¥ not wmy desire to sell anything
that will be injurious to either the
hands or clothing of Ly customers,
and I shall be glad to know how
you prove that what 1 sold you in-
Jured your blankets and Your hands,

Well, | was telling Mrs. Nelll my
trouble, and she lent me a litile
cutting, pod here it is; you can
read it i

“Dr. Btevenson Macadam, Lecturer
on Chemistry, Surgeon’s Hall, Exd-
inburgh, describes ‘the destructive
properly of soda upon wool Very
graphically,

“After mentionmg how strong al-
kali, such as potash and soda, dis-
astrously affect cotton, linen and
wool, he says:

“On one oceasion 1 employed this
property of soda in a uselul way.

There was n large quantity of new |

blankets sent to one of ouar hospi-
tale, which, when glven out, were
Bald by the patients to be pot so
warm as the old blankets were, and
that led to an investigation as to
whether the bankets were genuine
or not. [They looked
welghed properly, and 1 got a
blanket seut to wme for examina-

tion and analysis. We found SOOI |

that there wag cotton mixed with

the wool, and the question was ng |
o separaling the 1iwo, because !

~ WHY WOOLENS WEAR THIN.

A Scene in a Grocer's Stere, - .

well, and |

they were thoroughly
throughout, and it was ounly ﬂ
taching the fine fibres [romy eaech
other that you identified Lhe cotton
fibre. I fell on the device of

soda. I took a bit of blanket :
put it in a vessel with soda, and
boiled it there, and very quickly
the wool got eaten away by the
soda, and there was left behiod the
cotton as a kind of skeleton—a sort
of ghost—ol the original bianket
out of which it was taken. I mes-
tion this merely to indicate to you'
Lhe pernicious effcets of using caus-
lic umterinls, which, when

od strong Dby themselves, ect
woollen articles in this way, and
Wwhich, even when not very strong,
will more slowly, but with equal cer-
tainty, tend o destroy the woollem
fibre.”" ,

Now, I went to tell yon that we
neighbors have had a talk over the
atter, and we are not going to
have our clothes and hands rulned
im this way. Several of our neigh-
bors who know have proved to wus
that Washing Soda, Potash, Chlor-
ide of Lime, and “soap substitutes”
are wost injurious to clothes apd
hands. “Free alkali” in soaps is
practically the ecaustic soda that
burns the clothes. Why, you dare
not keep caustic soda in a tvin ean-
ister ; it must be in an earthen Jar,
or it will even corrode the tinl
Now, it'® for you to provide us with
pure soap without Iree alkali, or
we must find it elsewhepe,

Madam, you enlighten me! o
many soaps are advertised as pura,
that I really took little heed te
apy difference between them.

1 have one, however, that has
medical certificates of ts [reedom
from free alkali. It is guarantee®
pure ; and the wmakers offer 5,000
reward to any one wlio can prove it
I8 not pure, and further, | awm au-
thorized to return the purchase
money to any one linding cauvse fop
complaint,

It me see (it Why, Sunlight
Soup ! It's a beauvtifu! clean, fresh-
looking soap, and this Hlagon
shape is very handy. Give wme filve
bars.

Note by the groeer.—This whole
neighborhood is using Suunlght Sonp
now. I have no more complaints. [
have no room in my #lore now lor
resinous concoetions of alkall poil=
soms ; but it is not the grocer's fault
il the public are satisfied with
common soaps. I the public ask
for Sunlight Soap—octagon bar—we
give it them.
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f THE SCHOOLMISTRESS:

HER RIGHTS STATED. §

whdddd i dboirreddd bbbt bbby |

It i# o satisfaction to record the |
verdict of a Tennessee jury in the |

case of Miss Pranees Copass against
Lhe trustees of the Hall-Moody In
stitute of the village of Martin,
The plaintiff had been engaged as
i teacher, 1he trustees took it
into their heads to discharge her,
not uwpon any reasonable or even
colorable ground, but because * she
hud more gentleman callers than
they thought she should have,” They
cowplained also that she “went too
wuch into society.” At Dresden, the
county seat ol Weakley county, 12
men, high-minded men, with noae
of the pettiness of the Martinipn
busybodles, gave the young woman
a verdiet for the amount for which
shie sued. Thus the demands of jus-
tice and gallantry were satisfied,
and there is the sound of chuckling
aloig the banke of the Oblon. We
hope that the “gentlemen callers”
attended the trial in a body, and
we shall be disappointed if they
didn’t escort the winning winner
howe in trismpb, crown ber with
fltiuwvru amd surround her with can-
es,

What a set of crabbed curmudge
One Lhose trusiees must be. The only
possible excuse for them is they
were jealous of the press of yYouug
fellows. What haw a hulking school
trusiece to do with the recreations
of & teacher so long as they are
seemly ? There s a kind of school
Leacher that all her puplils love and
all the villags swains sigh for. Tom,
Dick, and Harry are at lists drawn
over her. The privilege of seeing
er home from the sociable, the tab.
leaux In the church basement, the
fair for Lthe benefit of Rescue Hook
aml Ladder No. 1, is eagerly coveted.
The young farmer bites his thumb at
the clerk In *he grocery; but the
old phllosophiers who play checkers
forever in that grocery shift their
cuds and look wiser than ever and
reckon that the statlon agent has
the best chaunce. The high school
principal, who is altogether too
Young and frivolous for his place,
the local young bucks think, is much
envied. He has a wsort of ex-office
right to pay attention to the beauty.
Bold and wagglsh young men sud-
denly show a burning interest in edu.
cation. They slick themselves up

and go Lo visit the school, and wish |

they hadn't when they shuffle in
rathier shamefacedly and the chil-
dren enlcker. Perhaps the teacher
blushes, but she gete even before the

afternoon ls over by asking the vis. '

itors If they will not make a few
remarks to the chlidren. She doesn't
dare to ask them if they wonld like
to ask any questlons. She has an
Intnition that about every unmar.
rled man in the town would like to
ask her Just one question.

When she strolls out for exerecise or
to hotanige, it i@ remarkable how
quickly the grocery clerk finds 1hat
he haq a pound of codlish or a knit-
ting needle to deliver in the part of
the town where she goes. The village
butcher, a fine flgure in his white
frock or blue, is sure to happen along
in his wagon. Ten to one the young
farmer 8 hanging eround in the
woods ; and the high school teacher
lie® eonsciously Lo himself by pretend-
ing to believe that he is taking a
walk [or the purpose of studying

clouds. The innocent enchantress has

bewitched the vlil Bunday after-
noons. when ihe villagers take their
plensure walking to the cemetery and

back, hall the paople are nice
things about her and the o half
grumbling. “‘Such 1

_r__
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apite of her foes The young men
swear by her. As for the tongues of
(rumps or the malice of old fogies of
Trustees, a jury will attend to them
—New York San.

RUBBER BANDS,
Process of Making is Slmple and
Busimess Lurge.
{ Washington Star.)

“The little elastic rubber band
that s pnowadays used in various
businesses in place of twine scems
.  simple sort of thing, but
Lthere are fewy, If any, of the multi-
ltudinous articles made outl of rub.
ber, Tor which there is such an en-
ormous demamd, especially in  tise
United States,” remarked a wile-
sale dealer in rubber bands in New
York to the writer the other day.
“In this country the number of rub-
ber bands soll in one Year amounts

to about 400,000 gross., or 57.000.-
000 single bands. At least G0 pep
cenl. of the goods are made g aw
York and the rest are produced lg
[actories located in New Jersev and
New Englaad. In MNew Yeork there
are a hall dozen factories devoted
partly or exclusively to the manne
[acture of rubber bandes.

“Tihe process by which the bands
are made ls simple. The rubber in &
lquid state is molded into tublng
of sizes suitable for forming the
small and medium varieties of bands.
When the tubing is ready for use
it is put into a rapld running ma-
chine, having knives, which cut op
ilice the rubber Into bande, The
larger bande are cut by waclinery
from flat sheots of rubber and joint-
#d together with the aid of heat
and o pressing machine.

“Rubber bands are made in only
two colors, black and brown They
range ln wize from onec-guarters of
an igeh to six inches o length. The
smallest bands are one-sixtesnth of
an inch wide and the largest are
one apd one-hall Inches wide. The
emallest bands are worth 24 ceats
per gross,  while the medinom-sized
bande sell at from 4% to 9¢ coate
per grose wholesale. Larger slzes
cost from $1 up to $6 per gross,

“The greatest coasumers of rub-
ber bands are druggists amd
CATE, They use the smallest and
medium elzed bande in place of twine
for putting up small packages. The
late flat and expensive bands are used
by court officers, lawyers, banks
eré and merchants for filing docge
ments and papers. No rubber bands
are lmported into this country, but
a few American rubber bands are
exporied to the West Indies and
South American countries,’

Cheap Kxcurslons to Californla.

For ithe meeting of the Independs
ent Order of Foresters at Los An-
geles, Aprll 29th, chieap round trip
aies will bs in effeei via the Chicago,
Unfon Pacific & Northweslern lina,
Rate from Toronto $62.00, and pro-

portionately low rates from other

points in Canada. ‘Three th
iralne daily from Chicago, with

mane, iourist sleepers and free rg-
clinlng chelr cars. Select the beet

route, affording finest scenery and

quickest time. Choice of routes re-

turping. Full information and R[g-
lal folder of this excursion ean be

Tom—I don't think I'll ever met ap
envugh eourage to ask you to marry
me. You know ‘faint heart never won

Belle (blushing)-B-but I'm a brup-
ette. " e 4
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