Pleasant Dreams - DANGEROUS DIARRHOEA
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this morning,” he breaks off. “Ma!™ Bobby—Oh, Captain Fevverstone! I'm
ever so pl to see you. I'm baving
a birfday to-day.
Captin F.—That's preat. And am I go-

Jeanne looks up eagerly. “Well, that's what he said, my dear.
Ei to be invited to help cut the birthday
e? Baby's Own Tablets. It would seem

Vane nodds with a smile. And I'm sure I hope he will for Jeanne's

“Early as I was, birds of a brighter | sake—and I hope EE}F']I be happy!"” she
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Ho had cause to be upset,” Vane goes lastly, there was Hal—IIal, who during
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| illness in a child of I:Mtﬂ-
should be remembered disrrhoea is
a » ot a disease, Never to
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nature to cleanse the bowels and get rid
of the decayed food-stuffs in them. Diar-
rhoea is bad—but things would be worse
j for the child if diarrhoea didn’t come.
While a mother should never try to stop
: she should stop the cause.
Diarrhoea is a symptom of tion
having set up decay in the food that is
in the bowels, and the way to cure it is
to cleanse the little tender bowels with
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him with a murmured word of endear-
méent.

“It is like the sleeping palace!” he said,
with his quiet smile.

“Where are they all!” said Jeanne,
shyly. “I was upstairs, Hal is out, and
aunt——"

“Am 1 so early?” he said; “I should
have been here before, but have been de-
tained,” 'and as he spoke, he drew her
into the sarden.

Jeanne was very silent and very shy
as she walked by his side, but every now
and then, as he stopped to pick one or
other of the spring flowers, she stole a
rlance at the handsome face—a glance of
mingled love and pride. For what girl—
even a princess of the blood—would not
be proud of the lowe of this stalwart,
bandsome artist and musician?

1o Jeanne he has bgen from the first
a hero of romance. Can he not paint,
and sing, and sail a boat, and doea he
ont look like a king? And he loves her.

Suddenly he scatters her delicious rev-

S0 he tried to dismisa the letter, and
started again, and again was stopped
this time by the appearance of the new
viscount, who was pelting down the
street on his bay horse, when, catching
sight of Vernon Vane's stalwart figure,
he pulled up at the gate, as if struck by
a sudden idea. Only a few hours ago,
Vernon Vane had felt very much tempt-
ed to piteh the Honorable Clarence over
a balcony: but during those few hours
things had happened which had softened
his heart sven to the Honorable Clar-
ence, and inztead of the usual eurt, grim
nod, he | actually amiable, as the s
new viscount got off his horse, and held |
out his hand 'I
. Yane," he said. And
Vane noticed, as Jeanne had done, the
difference in his voice and manner. “How
'1"_! you do? l—1 wanted to have a word |
with you."

“Wwith me? said Vane. “You have
been out early this morning,”
~ “Yes—yes," assented Lord Lane, look-
ing rather embarrasacsd for a moment.
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When Angered It Often Attacks Vessels
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u
ird Daad
]

fip that.”™ said Vane.

Queens-

Yl

Lan

idemd.™
ne had been listenine rather

these  hesilaling, hurried

m 1 ATk, —_ '

: ks . l.it':.\
¢ exelalined,

ird Lane modded.

T “1hi votl know him?*"

2 IS FesSeryi ! Manner

o
| suade myseli
1t

VOu fmr like

| |}
R
1M VR

the ™

R N sal Y,

.,
s his head. Mk

S oor

s & month sinee Vernon Vane sat
on Aunt Jane's kitechen table among the
flour, and the June sun, as it sinks slow-
ly and regretfully to its rest, turns the
red bricks of the old house illfﬂ H "n'h'id.
fETINMEON,
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Every door and window is
open, and the passer-by, if he cares to
listen, may hear, from the first flor, that
: together, like poor confused commingling of chatter and ex-
vou will not learn to forget ; clamation which wprocesds from women
because | shall be company for you ! i excitement.

while vou weork, and vou will need
you . and ; - RS - .
amd be glad of me ever so much mora ™9 also, if he be obzervant, remark an

than if you were rich! Yes, I am glad " Onted air of movement stirring about
you are poor!” the place: something 1s going to happen.
. P Lp i the room, from which the voices
flont down into the road, the mystery
is expiained, for a small eroup of ladies
are gathered around the |u'4.I. wr."lIr[mcI
in an estacy ot admirntion snd deheht
at the vision of a white satin bridal
dress smothered in lace, together with
the usual paraphernalia eonsidered neces-
eary for those young ladies who are
about to change their condition.

At the centre of the group is Aunt
i]ml;'. lltil-]f triumphantantly, half tearful-
- - ¥, holding up the veil and orange- -
:-h:nt .J-._m--ﬂ slovenly 1:;:“11'9‘ covered by | soms, :uui}‘vluitnn-d around her n"rz L::t!g:
its cooking apron, appears in a doorway, ! gina and Mand and Mrs, Lambton
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i:l*_ﬁﬂﬂ_ﬂlt{!_ vanishes, " | ence, now Viscount Lane, rode awav and

\I.-T::L.t | 'H.'r.]"!”!“ his short laugh & deserted them, but Maud and Georgina
and makes for the foe, t have borne up well, and have been both
heard to declare confidentinlly that they
e 40G ; never could endure him, and that they
thet Jeanne with you!® Wasn't | fondered why papa would persist in tsk-
at Je th you! } ing him so often. 'They had borne it

“Yes,” says Vane, with a smile. *May | well; girls are taught, and by instinet
I.["”"F in?” and he follows her into the | they teach themselves, to endure such
kitehen. things as these, and they have econ

“You'll get all over flour,” she says, desoonded to perform the part of brides-
as he sits himself nupon a broad table and ' maids for their dear Jeanne.
looka at her with a quiet smile on his! For to-m srrow—whisper it softly— is
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IF YOUR DOG GCES MAD.'
Rabies, acording to reports, has had an
unusual prevalence this spring. Some
twenty cases have given me a chance

He does not spenk., but he passes his
hand over the golden head that
against his heart.

“And you will never be sorrv, darl-
nd 'pon my life I'm Jing? he savs, “and never look back and
ou.” =akl s lordship, | think what might have heen jf another
had found my queen, and laid a title
and his money at her foet?” No!” he
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withdrawing 1t with a laugh. '
L urse, that was all nonsensae,
&0 more to be thought of than the other
young hdies. You understand a fellow,
of course. Wouldnt do, vou know, eh?
wn 1t, there's a good fellow.™
uid Vane, “I am not likely to
. and without ancther word
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ing them tightly as he looks with loving, | will yield. my complete recovery entirely to Dr.| my intentions. When a man has been badly suatic market for swordfish.
reolar loneing serutiny into her downenat f.'tt"l-: { 3 Williams' Pink Pills, and I think ; although New York is ]..';-;... £ more and
. & ' ar ' of ' [ Y generally spend the next longing for the more cach year as the taste for the fish de-
* eyed him | "are you sure of yourself A poor man’s g : ‘ : w 1 im | velops. It is cut up into steaks, which retall
nerhans voun | wWife—faney!” ¢ better for using a box of these pillﬁ! sociely ‘-’_f the lady who has treated him :
and lettin: “Are you =0 very poor?” asks Jeanne, oceasionally. BO i“!"-lml_““-]’!."f- ; 3 | supply. With a F“”:If-"’.l""“'. the fleeh | J";-
' : Mr. Martel’s adviee should be taken Edith (smiling in gpite of hergelf)— " cellent, but with -u} t:' - L is ‘very diy. The
i L marketmen claim that it = at it el AR DI
drawing a long breath; “I am so glad!™ by every working man. The {mﬁ'l : : _ | article of food when it bas boes the ice
. “Why—why!" he asks, keeping back ! _ ]m}'mg an opportunity of saying rude
| the glad light which flaghes to his the only wav to get rich, strength 1-]11!1;'-75 to 1":'1'- ; : s | -
to keep the blood rich and pure, and ‘--""'F_"“f-m F. —Rudeness is proverbially Norse Seacrait,
the only way to get rich, stremgth | catching: and he was exposed to a good | _ i
y " : Some years ago I was approaching the
Dr. Williams® Pink Pills. beeause. the microbes have developed already. | rocky coast of Norway in a barque-rig-
thev actually make new blood. Dr. Wil-1  Edith (bitterly)—I1 think you are per- ' ey g i
livm=' Pink Pills, make tired, worn out | feetly horrid, Captain Featherstone, | and as t}'“' Bea ran high e "-;EI' amn ae
= L il - ¥ {1“ Jtni” 'I..'l_ ll"j]l"]!',"l-llu “,-1'” fi“:l LeErimman e Lid {1 i=f 1 e nner
men and women Vigorou: and :-trnnp:.l L i o fiords. But to !-"-|I between mumerable
bv mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes: have a little more experience, that being rocky islets and over others only just
for $2.50, by writing the Dr. Williams’  jilted very seldom tends to bring out FULIE d for-a vilot. secordingly. 'we
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. f & man's most fascinating qualitics. ety gl St
Edith (peevishly)—That's the second SiEnaIvd. :
; In about an hour's t:me an open boat
Captain F. (innoeently)—What, jilted? W35 =ech "',I|’["'1"":]"'t""-'" o, B g
! Well, isn't that the right one? | ping over the 4:._ hftilJ:.:'l " 1-.\. iy .
4 [ v . BT iR i W WY (W] ¥ F NOI=
Edith (decidedly)—No, certainly mot.' W soon saw, manned by two young Nor-
{‘:l]‘rtﬁill F. l1'1.‘I'|:'|P1"H"|]1}‘—‘—T|;u-n‘ jn Weglans and steerd ¥ Jrui
hion in { ; . | pichteen feet lo id her low frechoar
at observation in iwo or T.lll'l:‘l] dnﬁ hog- Edith Hlilﬁllh"-—ﬂn no account. We elrntecn feet o !Jf_" AT :Ilfl_-_,lil_‘ Tfl. : Ji' ird
: : vl . . seemed level with the water amidships.
gl e s i it i hooke it off by mutesl sonsent. "It was arvel that such a boat could
In view of prevalent beliefs, it is cur-!  Captain F. (eagerly)—But I didn’t do ;= W0% 8 B & ane Mt e seaber mea.
jous that I ean discover but one case’ any consenting. . dive In such a sca. Dut the ghead -
M— le vavily to larboard and to
of the others preceded from obscure or temper. e : “]“ -::Ih;\.:zl-:”uhl'r main vards all abaek
unknown caunses, Un:e Boston terrier de-! Captain F. (ealmly).—Oh, that's quite E‘:'-tl:rirl :‘;;tnlrv w; wrised was | when I saw
veloped the disease in a kennel of forty another matter. However, if I really did, ' ;_” g !””.“u,,h a block at the
dogs, where she had been for a Iﬂﬂlﬂ-h-I 1 ought, of eourse to apologize for it. | A ou
.  ward the boat, which did not dare come
nel and none of the other dogs have to that., 1 was perfeetly horrid, so we :1*; ':w“ to us. After & few minutes the
m:rlpruﬁtﬂl R:I.III_I"II’HII.H F'IT'IE‘!I: A nrr-_:llml_:t r|1.ut.-r.l : | men secured the rope, and quickly m“_;_
,].Im one symptom which seems to be {‘uplum F.—Then we part on quite ine a bowline or loop at the end of it
universal is a complete change of char- | amicable terms? | E
% & 4 FI.J.HH‘i'ﬂ-" umn in ﬂ'l{' Lossine hu‘ﬂ.t, [.If["ll:l.'rd
at the dog's best friends. 1 watched Captain F.—And you will always be to jllm:l-l) 1 "
an infected poodle for a long time one ' a sister to me? | ke 111:1'1 moment we rolled away to
day, and could not sce tht he had any. Edith (doubtfully)—Y—yes, if you jeeward and our vardarm was fifty feet
consciousness of what he was doing. A' like, |
: - ! had jumped. He was com!ng fast toward
without apparently causing him any sen- ga purely sisterly kiss, just to show that us, suspended high in mid-air. But I;._-_r.
sation “'lli’.t{'\'["l'. i lt. iﬁ ﬁ.u ["ight. i f“rﬂ' 1“.. l'i'l:JiI. I’l' sWiUnge on d,[.,.-.i_: our hh?;
In the hospitals, the_'hrmnn of some Edith (firmly)—Certainly not, !had recovered herself and was now roll-
of these dogs were examined after death,' - Captain F.—Then I shall have to take

ands of workingmen throughout Can-; tain Featherstone, I am surprised to see
. 1 ' i : berry was etruck by a swordfish, the sword
Well, my darling,” he savs, in the low, “And—and the ecommand,” gays Jean-
" - Los eorge’'s Panks fn 1895, wi ttacked h
him, Mr. Martel said: ‘The present con- | very well escape. | George's Ban n was attacked by
you last night, and that you had recov-|to obey. 1 am to go up to the Park, '
foarful struggles to extricate himsalf,
- . This happy change is entirely due to Dr. | coming here to-day,
Jeanne =miled through her tears. h ; F - '
'f‘ll‘:.','li to know ther eseane from o man vesee]  jeaked badly, requiring pretiy llve-
-] . - 5 oF it . an . e S &
| pulting it to her lips and then to his | =1x monthe, one of them would have been ““”F run down. :“."' blood got as thin as eycs on you again: | copper sheathing, a four-inch birch plank,
Edith—And :.'{"l you have the aud- { In September, 1502, the Gloucester Tlshing
1oy | Sich happiness within my grasp. Why, Here is a little piece of it for you ! What | Who  said that I was run down
were #pled, and the vesse| rag down AmoDg
cepted a very hearty invitation from
flown away. a dream- | -Vewton Regis all my life; I may, may 1! shortly after that bhad to remain in'
| ; . Lthien, furned, and with a ter-
solely a desire for Bobby's society that
when | oo in and tell her WOTld. with me by your side, to keep all| Pink Pills. DBefore the second box the vessel, and, divh yout t
I-... r "A A few weeks Edith Hil‘l.t‘.‘i} |—You know pr'r:l'p{'l_llr of the blade was broken ofl 0w wWas
Then her face crimsons, “Oh, no— |1 was '
="t 80 |anon !
' nimolo i . : . . . i r = g he vessel begen Lo leak, and the cap-
welecome when they come with the re- But, mingled with her fear is a tremn- turn to work, myv health, completely| Captain F. (with feigned astonish- =at. The vessel ) 30 SRBE, 4 g ch
. Boston Is the chief
Ll o heartlessly jilted one day he does not
3 | CHAPTER XNIL every hard working man would be!
from & to 25 cents a pound, secording to the
vn | cagerlv.” “I am rlad!™ she savs ]

! 1L No, perhaps not, but he seems to enjoy
way to have health and strength is at least two weeks—N. Y. Tribune.
producing blood is through the use of | deal of the contagion yesterday. Perhaps

ged ship. As it was blow:ing a heavy gale
_— - Bl . i " " el |
Sold by all medicine dealers, or sent | Miss hielville, as you grow older, and
submerged, caled for the knowiedge of a
ime yvou have used that horrid word.’ _
time yo - lifting and drop-
: weht. The boat wes not more tham
i tl“lt m:‘l [ I Fill] '.JII;_.‘FEI_"."-_I. t!:' :“-.l'u:. =i 1-_..'-'.-. JIH t : - ]
; : - 2 - . 18 w the pilot could board us
which resulted from a bite. Nearly all| Edith—Well, anyhow, you lost your vel was ho . P
. . g : : . =g vardarm and paid out and thrown to-
There had never been a case in the ken-| Edith (penitently}—Well, if it comes * P
i i und his body, and
. v . i ¥ = the pilot put i1t areund his ¥ ¥
aclor and a disposition to snap and bite Edith (sweetly)—Oh yes, if you like,’ I P
g 4 m:lr'lr lll_:'l i.k:,_‘l ! Jib[]{"{l nli_"_'ilil't- ‘]1]‘1{' Pill]t-
piece of straw lay across his eyeball Captain F.—Then suppose you give me
: ; ing toward him, and he fell with a hollow
and the micioscope disclosed a cellular §t.

breath of relief.
“hew!” he muttered, “I'm well out of
b

it all. The the pillmaker would
finish me after thizs mornine's work: 1

=J_':|‘. i

thud against her side, thenee to fall the

next moment into the boiling surf, A few

i
% L]

feel upset -jlu-i.]{'-.i._\' upsetl—amd wish to
heaven | was in town,” and he made for
the stafron.

By the tine Vernon Vane had reached

“Fled?" echoes Aunt Jane: then she
looks up, struek by the way in which he
says “Jeanne,” and half reads the story |

in his eves, !

“Oh. what is it?

E
]
I
]
I

treaties, and Unele John's expostulations,
Vane had stood firm as adamant. Tt !
I8 mnecessary, so it =& red, that he |

degeneration which the medical profes-
siomregards as typical of rabies.
These recent cases still leave the cause |

should go to France in June, and he wil] | 8nd character of. rabies obscure. As I

Edith (feebly)—DBut people will see.

Captain F. (helping himself)— There.

Fdith (blushing)—Oh, Rorv.

Captain F. (teméing)—Now. confess

seconds of suspense and then onee more
we rolled to leeward, and this time with
gsuch a force and at such an II'.;_*'IfE that
ithe daunilss Norwegian came flying up

e not go without Jeanne, unless Jeanne understood it, no biologist has yet is- that you lay awake all last night erving.
“Will you give her to me!™ he asks, ' herself wishes it. Jeanne has but to say | olated the microbe of “hydrophobia” or! Edith—Nothing of the kind. (Vindic- b :

Very :,_-c-::tlg.x *1 love her with all my ; the word and he will go, but Jeanne discovered a specific anti-toxin. ‘.Thethﬂrl tively). I suppose that little beast, Bob- bulwarks, where, after eolliding u-:'.h‘ the

heart.” 1 has not said the word, and the old, the Pasteur treatment is really a speci- | by, has been giving me away. | rigging, he dropped down 1lr: an expectant
Of ecourse, 'l'".".'r" ~T-"_‘-"l‘" sinks  into a' eimple life ic divided from the new axd fie I doubt. It may be a reliable preven- ' Captain F. —Don't let us abuse Bob- group of sailors, who nrl-.r-__-,utl'mm |1'|1 their

chair, and equally, of course, baving mysterious strange ome by but a few tive, and at any rate, ought to be tak- by, dearest; he‘is a little brick, and arms. With a buge laugh he made his

gained her breath, she cries:  slender hours, | en by every human being who has been has made a happy man of me way up to the bridge, wiped away the
“Jeanne is a child,” she says, at last.| “It's all beautiful; couldn’t be nicer!” , bitten by a mad dog, or exposed to close| Edith—Were you so very miserable, blood that was streaming down his face,

.-’Lml—;:q.nd—-r‘.h [ can’t believe it! She eays Mrs. Lambton, leaning back in a  contact. Rov. - | shouted a Seandinavian 'I'EE.'I‘FE"F" to his

doesn't know what love means.” | chair, and folding her hands with com-| If a dog becomes morose and abnormal | Captain F.—Yes, dearest: 've mo comrades in the tossing shallop, and then
“Not till last night,” he murmurs, al- | placent enjoyment. in action, he should be completely iso- ' jdea how pirfectly beastly it feels to be turned to the captain and his business —

magt to himself. “You see,” he goes on,| “The dearest, sweetest veil!” murmurs ; lated for observation; or, still better, at | jilied. (Curtaifi)—Modern Society. London Express.

“I came to you first, and you shall Maud. j once Killed. There is certainly !l:ml.lgh' ————— T

with me to Uncle John. Dor’t refuse! “Very nice, indeed!” resumes Mrs.' of r from this disease, or group of | Good Advice Boiled Down A Tax on Pianos,

her to me, Mrs. Dostrell,” he breaks off Lambton; “and not a bit better than she diseases, to justify heroic measures at ! (PEiladelphta Record.)

_ with a sudden, sharp earnestness that deserves! If she’d been a child of MY  the first lll.rm.—».{u“ph A. Grabam in | (Maryland Baptist) '

was a light footstep behind | tesrifies Aunt Jane into tears again. own, Mrs. Dostrell, I couldn’t have taken June OQuting. - g:ll:tl_l::i.imﬂ;: e g . The 311::_}:: Tgﬁta:_:?l'il ?;ﬂ l:::n'!r.nm“:*

stood Jeanze with uer | “No—mo!" she says; “but if she is wil- | to her more; and I'm sure Mr. Vane—" o TG e Ry I Ride less, walk more. (e Landtag, o fmpose & tax of 10 marks

out, and her eyrs downcast, | ling, and you think—7 “Oh, he’s quite too 1" mur. Even in a furnished flat there f8 ' Cloths lees, hethe mare, “a every householder—and, for the mnatter of
blush on her face. “I think =0,” he says, with a deep light murs Georgina, in the jargon of her kind. usually room enough for a differenceof  Worry less, rﬂ‘i m =agt. on every lodger—whn possenges a plane,

word he drew her toward fm his eyes, 3 “Mr. Vane is one of the pleasantest opinion, _ , Footrn 'oaa, praciico ingre.”

: : ! she savs,
lections &Fe ¥ Y >

e
i s
Fft

the gate in the wall, which, by the way, ward throogh the air and high over our

— _)’.e had opened pretty often of late, the
niSAPPEAR. 3 :ﬁiﬁg;tl expression bad left his face, and
. . earer look of the lover had returned. |
A rthur DalbY

e Jrak 1sed a A ENe COUrt to
look up at the red house which held his
treasure, and recalled the evening of his
fipat visit, when be had watched Lis dar-
ing in the midst of her home life, as she

knelt in the firelight and turned her |
face to him with the tears in her eves
which his music had called up. Then he
went in, to find the house apparently de-
serted. But pressotly, as he stood look-

from the open d arway into the gar-

ynd Mr.

SIng.

| 355322

but a tell-
Without a

> —

It sheuld prove a popular tax amoag the
odahbors of : 3

R . e Freach less, praci oo wore the plase velie.




