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$ m}‘b"t the past all eame back to her

AFIRR

“Oh, go on!” eaid the meprm"blc Em-
iy, “She wow't bite; she 150™ half so

fioree .y she loclcs!™

“I wonder,” he said, “what is your

idem of happiness, Miss Treveiyany’

”’wptlulayai" s2id Joan, in a low
voice, and mors to herself thin in an-

swer io him,

“1 think you are pight,” he said, aiter

? nl::ent. “Thers is someon- who of-
ers to teach us the art of always remem.
berimg; wha
power to forget.”

“Well, I hope I sha'n’: forget

2 this
Infich.” said Emil,, practicaliy.

“We must have annther, soon, to im-

presg it your memory,” he responi-

- “Mo more Moselle? Yt is
very wmild; quite 5 lagdy’s wine. No?
Well, then, we1) go outside and smoke 3
Cigar while you jadies go3sip.”

He amisted the oid gentleman on to
‘he baleony, placed him in a well-shel-
Lore€d-corner full in the sunshine, which
made the air more like that of May than
January, ang gave him a choice but
mild Bavana. Q4 Harweod was in the
mmth:s;wen of contentment after his
‘unel, and smoksg enjoyably, with his
~yes elqoed in placid herevolones,

A minute or two aftervards Em;lv
‘sme to the window. ' ’

¢ to me that you've got the bost
of it ghe gaid. « ) defr, it's like
*mmer here; do come sut.”
Wd out om t,) the baleony,
ang, hanllg over the rail. looked at the
“Iquisite view stretching before hey liLe
% panerams,
. Meordaunt Reyce took 1o aotice of her
o minute, then Le went in and
rought her geaiskiz, 4 piece of extrava-
¥nnee which Emily had {.isisted @pon be-
fove “sha would buy hers, and quietiy
put it over her shoulderq.
i weathor is tzeacherous,” ne said.
“:h.s put this on. k'al a1 answerable
our safety, ow; Miss Treve-
rynm..m is &“ precious to be light-
iy rigked.”

Joan, without taking her eyes from
e view, put the c!unk-ou'u:lythsnkad
hime, and then he went back to the old
man and Emily, and left her to ker
thoughts.

She was thinkirg of the night when
she sat upon the kncli at the Wold, and
had ccme out of
the house and startled her, and how the
cihey once—the tal! figure in the ulster
——appeared beside he: for the first timo.

~was he new? Did he ever
think of her, and hew? Was there a
rouch of remorse and pity in his heart
s he thought of the girl he had de-
caived and so nearly betrayed? she won-

She iiad been almest happy during
the dvive, and amused during the lunch-

#4 ahte Teant on the rail and looked down
at the valley basking in the January
sun.

AR nuknown to ker, Mordaunt Royce
watehed the beautifnl profile as it stood
vut against the clear sky, his heart
heating wildly, rebellicusiy.

fle tonged to approaeh her. to {onch

Tie slender white hand resting on the
rail; e was thiveting with the made de-
~ire of arousing a flawe of love ju the
dark, deep eyes.

“In all the world,” his sou! seemed to
cry to him, “there is no woman like
uato her! Wir her, secure her against
vhe werid, against herself. if need be'”

is & book inside, m visitor's
ook, in which neariy all the celebrated
necple who have been have have written
their names and some nonsence or other;
it is very amusing, Miss Emily; I'lI et
‘t for you,” and he went in and got the
wook and retmrned with it. “Ty will
smuse your father, and you, toe,” he
»aid.

SUFFERING
TEN YEARS

Cared by Lydia E. Piak-
bam’s Vegetable
ohcls Uossiahis'Comporina bas
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2 Emily looked up at him with he
sharp, shrewd eyes. ;

as if she were innoeently grateiul.
Then he wandered, as if aimlesaly, t
Joan's side. and leant on the rajl at

view above. |

“Someone—och, it was Tessica in th
‘Merchant of Venice’ —said ‘ha:
always made her sad: ¥ think a vies
like this has the same efiect upon me

Joan started, She had rot heen awar

'

“Perhaps it does.” she soid,
b 2 ”
a smife, “I don't know why'

bernusze one sces ome’s own life spread

one is supposed to be contempialing”

TVen. unthiskingly, she added:

as & kiad of enchanter, who
to wave a wand to obigin all you de
vire.”

He smiled. and drew impercep:,’iv
step mearcr.

CHAPTER XXViI

deems me a fortunate man. [ darceay
that same world weunld consider Mics

p¥ and to b= envied person.”
Joan flusked, then she laugheJ sofii

she said, sigrificantly.

not mesn to intrude upon your se-rel
' sorrows, if you have any.
he went on, his voice fuli of the subtle
music of sympathy, his eyes dwelling
on her face with a tender, reverontial
regard—"amd yet, let me be candld—
[ cau't Le angthing glee - ith
Jou—and own that | did  want,
not to intrude, but to lighten. if 1 could,
anvthing that ‘reubics you.

“Miss Trevelyan,” he weut on, “do von
believe in sympathy at first sight” 1
did not, unti! a week ago, when I drop-
ped into the Coronet to see the voung
lady whose beauty and grace and—jyes,
promisc of genins—had taken the world
by storm. [ went in expecting ta be
bored. You eame upon the stage, and
something—what was it?—an elactric
spark, a magnetista rot to be expixined.
sprang irom you 10 me and—seived me.
It was wet mere admiraticon of yoaur
beauty——" .
“Oh, please’™ suid Jouu.

“Listen to me. [ will not flatter you,
I conld not. 1 am speaking the lang-
vage of truth as simply as 1 know how!
Well, the momeat { saw yon, it seemed

though [ hiad never seen you before.
For guod or evil, or joy cr misery, my
heart drifts nearer to yours, drawn by
a force it canuot resist. Miss Trevelyau,
will you accept my friendship, will vou
give me the joy of helping vou?”

Joan was silent a moment; the echo
of his veice rang in her ears.

“You cannot help me!” she murmured.
“Oh, do not say that!” he pleaded ;
“do not crush me with so decided a re-
fusal. Teil me your sorvow, that I may
try at least.”

“No, no!” said Joan, almost hearsely.
“I—I have no sorrow. I camnot tell von,
I ean tell no ope! Oh, what was ic
that vou said? 1If you can teach me to
forget!” aud her hands clasped couval-
sively,

“And suppose 1T can,” he mourmursi
“Ruppose I giesa that some heavy tiou-
ble has fallen to your Lot in the pasi,
does blight it at preesnt! 1 will not ask
you to forget it!”

Joan turned her eyes upon lim with
troubled wonder and enyuiry.

“There is only one way to forget nn-
happiness.” he went on, softly—“hy hap-
piness. It is the elixir of life, it is the
magic bowl of which a dranght wili
drown even the memory of eare! It ia
the strain of heavenly music whick dis-
peis for ever the discord of the past.
Miss Vrevelvan—Ida-—ii 1 can teach you

} that happiness——7

He came a st2p nearer. his Lands were

her trounlled ones.
" Her heart seemed %o stand still. Tt

‘Aly, forgive me! ¥ must speak out!?
AMy heart lies bare befors you! Miss
Trevelyan-—Ida—the eord thkat binds me
to you is not friendship alote, bui—
Jave! Yes, I love you! Trust yonrgel
to me, and I will teach you to ‘foves
‘this rameless past! 1 will make your fiie
one rovmd of happiress! I will so waich
over you and gused vou that serrow
shall Lot even cast its shadow upon you!
Idw, I love vou! I love you'!” -

| Carlo. the memory of hia M'ﬁ:?

“And keep us out of the way of Mt.
Royee.” she thought. but she swiled aml b to ¢ : ; bt
nodded. and sat down with the bco!f‘ {> the hotel in which shed;ul !tai m!
? by spme to he her n;oth‘er,
{ sncl_by* others her sunt, but whe was in
little distance from her. losking at tap | ;ﬁi.&&n:?;h‘:hm tl::"%:::f:
’ L a2 > é v ) s

mnsi }

that ke was near, and as she tarned. hiy |
quick eves, which seemed s6 nunhseryve
ant. noticed that tlhere were the traced ¢ stead of chattering,
of tears in hers. ‘v dore with aa
TOTeNE | &inrnst awod.

- . - RE pullsd np the horses at the
"TH tell you.” he said; “T thirk it ‘1 i 42 stepped out aud helped her to]
out before one more oiten than ile view

*Yes.” said Joan. with a faint sigh
“ug
[ don’t know why that ought to 1 akd
¥oa sad, Mr. Royee; your ifa musz have !
been a very happy one, a very suceessul |
ene. My oaly informanc is }:ra‘i?’y." she | oo
went on, quietly, “and she regards vou !
Lias Lnﬁ

“Miss Emily. sRe ihe worid at lavgej!
krows very little oif my life,” Royue said)
“and because I do not wear my hea-t
upen my sleeve for daws to peck at)

Trevelyan, the ilol and goddess of i%ef
| Rreat Rritish public, & particulariy hao-

“T don’t wear my heait on my slesve,"*
“Forgive me,” he said, humbiy; “I Jid

ARd yei -

to me that [ had kvown yeu for years, |

which threatens to Ulight wour life, ang |

again what it is, but T think I cun teaeh

close to hers. his eyes looking down to ) me «.f wilagy

was the snake and the Indian charmer. |

fmvm was ordered this
{ by her physician, :
Fortunately he was able to stop
} affrif animals before they

broken into full speed, and before the
eupant of the vebicle; fnrther

any injury.

proposed that he drive the
S the Tadv's bome.
gladiy

& Seat

consented, and Stuart
bewide

ia private rooms with an
was 3

pricty.

.
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CIAPTER XXVIH.

i Tluj 'uorse».v:.cre fidgety and restless,-
b and Stuart Villizps «
people.” he said =5 i‘ i 4ls atteption to

shem

YWhen i
Rotal,
talight, then raled his hat, and was

im rather ¢ imidly,

i

|

!"and I'm very
1

Atome. I expeet
{0

™2 in aud have 3 eup of eoffoes”

elining, iat
at him that, o save Lizwsel? the $ron
of rvefusing, be imclimed Lis head a
t fotlowed her un the stairs.

!wne(:r appointed. a fire was bu
i1 the grate, aad an old tady was sit
| tiag beside it Imitbing. |

My swcep-dog,” said Miss Ma
XAnnt, we maat some cofiee. Come
8:t dowa by the fire. while I take
my things, Lozd Villiars.”

As she snoke, she thoew her iacket a
j Bat into e nest room, and came for
| ward Wro ilhe firelight. )

A footman brought ‘he coifce servi
snd Mise Masaria gave her guest a ey
1 hope veu havea't heen loding "
mouey, dws Macuzka,” he said, for
sake of saving something,
s Lime - wondering  within bimgel?
why he was sitiing there.

“Oh, 12 I'va won, if anrthing,”” she
renlied. "“Brt T couid afferd to lose a
Little, I'ar ust poor. And it's amygse-
men:. Axriliiang’s 2u amusement  that
] Ee.eps 082 from thinkine. [ daresay you
1 will fangli. but ven don't kuow what it
;-i" ty be o geral pubiic faverite, and

thea to siak iate notlirg. That's what
Pva dona, ami Lden like .

It was 3 Jeug times sinea Stoact Vil
Yars bad laughed, amd b2 did not langh
Bow.

¥ou reamember mo, oy lord*’  she
2ot 0. UL owas ore of the priucipal
Deople 2t the Coromet.”

CVes T remember,” .ald Lord Yiliars.
“You dipped from s wite, ¥ I wemems
ber:"’

“Yes: or else T was dropped Jown: ¥

- -

e Al

e

i

t

thei’va wot comecue in m7 piaca. A slip
of & givl, that stepned luto my shoes al-
most h:fore Il oot ‘om off my feet.

Bat thers, ven've sen jer vourself, 1
daresay, miy losd>"

Bord Villiars shook his head.
“No,” he said; { have
-her. 1 left Lngland some

What is ker came-"’

“Trevelyan—Ida Tievelyan. Nobody
knows who sue i3, cr where she comss
from. She was never un the stage hefore
I met with my accident, aad gave her
the chance of siipping in. Aud now al

n'is ravizg about her!”

“I have leard something about her,
read it ia tie papers, no doubt!™ said
Lord V¥illiars. < Bat why not go back to
London> There are other theaires be-
aides the Coronst !” Yo added.

“No, sot for me. I fcel as if I should-
Bt do aagwhere else; and uesides, 1
can’t trus: myseli to go bLack. My lord,
{ have heen crueily used.” Sno pansed,
aad hex Yips cawme togetber still more
tightiy. i hate the Corcmet and  all
about it. Lut ) hate oae maz worse thau
2 the vest.”

UArs 7on speakiag of the manager:”
f‘said Lord Villiaes. I know something
of Mr. Ulffard; i 1 eau put matters
straight—a- "

N0, 20, shic reniled, hastily; “it’s
ao: Mr. Giffard. I've ao complaint to
maks against hnm. No, jt’s a different
kind of a man 10 M. Giffard. It was
the maa [ was going to marry, my
tord.  1’d have :wora by him!  Yes:
Ly have answese: for i wich my e,
And -and - sew he hae jiited me!  Lett
Tre 2apost withunl o Lol *he giel he
i Was aoulg e maele his w ! Pd have
Pl nom oo i ohe had asiod  mie |
Pwousdn's have Loptohim! Bal to thiew
t2ke Lo Las
Lew  giri —Mos Jda Trevetyarmt  ife
daesn’. caie ..Lother my acart in Lroken
or moi. But he shall swe! I gm omy &
poor actiess, pud M. Mordaunt 1y -2 iy
a—Yuat we Shal. ye!”

Lord Villuars toek ap 1's il

“I Ldow something i i man of
. ROk you speml,” he siid, “ind § . ook
 -—do et be oliopled - irt you are el
vid of Hia™

She 3.ghed.

“Yes, perhaps chat's Lite, mry Yord, but
—hut\" her fuce grew

a0t sesn
time  ago.

!

e b e
Wl d0

can
& time always dues come, they any,

if it should, st Royge will regre:
' slip-of & gitl! Yoo zre going now.
bored you Lo desin,-snd that's ail
. return § ean make for your kinduess, my
 fomd! - VWell, 1 ean thank yow, nad I do
Fthat” ... 4

set of badly shatteved nerves, sustained |

“Aiter quieting the Rorses, and observ-| §
ing Miss Muzurka's condition, there be- [ § .
g none but park guards about, imeon-| §
séquence of the early hour, Lord Villinrs
carriage to
| Miss Mazurks. who knew Ler reseuer, 3

her and drvove ier;

levoted the wiole of
; -His companion
. g'anced up now aad again at the hand-
80N lace, sterm and cold and proud, set
33 Lin an irea mask of reserve: and jn- |
as she would have
¥ oue eise, sat silent and

g without a word, bul she detained

TEs awinlly good of yvou!" she said; }
much obliged. Tf you
bhadn't stopped  them and hroughi me
L shonld have been in
hosnital by this time. Won't you

Simart Villiare was ou the point of de-
stz loozed so sunplicatingly

‘The apaitment was small, hut handd tm'dlaﬂerers,ﬁ'om m-

and at the

Aoz’ kaow witieh. They dou’t want me; !}

“Good-by,” e said  “I aope youw will |

]
:

embarrassing,
uasightly disfigure-
ment ; if you have tried
allmannerof
no matter how harsh,
to no avail, and have
ail but given up hope
cfun‘c,yducanap;re-
ciate what it means to
thousands of skin-tor-

fancy to age, when the
first warm bath with
Cuaticura  Soap and
gentle application of
Cuticura Olntmcnt

 man would speak tea wili: ehaild, “don’t
attemp. o diown your tronble 2t the
Breen tabiow veouder. It i3 a fatal
step. Delicve e ™ :

Nhie ggeied her o ™ unoqg him,

“And yet thais e
iord,” Jue said,

Ford Villlars Jrew Lis Brow. dowa,
nxd smiled rather primiv,

0L, L7 e sadde 15 does sl mattor
Lo anybudy, nol even o myself, what
bevames of me. (o] wizhi!” and Qe
Befi aer,

o wandevad abe il the [iftie tawn am
O dawn ceoo, Fad than Latook hime
self Tl Lis hatel o win a few hours
sleep and iovgetfulnses - iF Ls eouald

Tha veyr day Le went to the saloon
1 wsnal and playad and 1ol —a5 usuad.

e plazed on &3d st untii the hour
for closing came: then. tha ohserved ;
ol 2l observewad, Lyt aquite unnconscious
of their curioas seratiny, e rose aad
waiked oul.

The room had bren hs!, b ba pad
vot noticed it wiile he nad haen in it;
but, now he lLad got gutilde, he ielt
choked and atifted.

He walked through tie cardens aund
olong the smooth, weil-i2pt road, that
was more like a privat» thac a publie
une,"and iad got in sight of his hotel,
when the houses seemed ty lean forward
4% if they were toppling ove, ihe sky
appearad ialling and pressng oa his

He put his band to bls for-urad; i
was dry snd burning hot.

He knew what had hawperad o him.
It was the loeal fever, am! Lo had gut
it bad'y.

He tookad round fir a £y, but. not
seeing one, attemptal 1, strugnis on
- towards the hotel. A mournnt or two
aiterwards Lé fail widdily iy the pave-
ment.

A man who was passing on Lh» ether
side ef the rsad stopned acd ran acccss
to him, shouting foc help, aud a car.
tizge comming up steperd Legide them.

It was Misa Mazur&d:. With a cry
she sprame out.

“I—f Lknow the genileman,” she gaid,
with presence of ‘zind. “Heip me lift
him imto the ecarriage. and  will zaka
him home, aad send the doctor, please.”

They brought the English ductor, whao
stood beside the bod o which thev had
enrried Stuart Viliiars, and waitched him
in milencs for a tiee, aud administered
reatoratives; thea he weri out into the
wateroow; wasve Miss Alazmuka  wae
waiting. She was quite nale with anxi-
¢ty, and as unlike the coo! and indolent
Queex of the Fairies, as d'ssimilar to the
Mis3 Mazicka of the Corenei, us conld
posaibly he imagined.

“Well?” gie aaid. esgerly.

“Te is wery ili,” said ths Joctor; grave-
Iy “Yon sre g fiiead ofhis lordship's,/]
E think?” and he bow:d.
 “¥es, ves:!” she nssented. snxiously.
“¥en gow't think -he is not im any dan.

rou do. omy

" “And—and—wlst is to be done”™ she
demsnded. i

“yp
sent
tells me he las no.friends he wishes to |
see,

»

eeget your truable, snd go baek to Low-
&bu.,_-hitbm-ﬂin”' : ;
e ik

has forgotten aif abowt me; it as Miss
—ldm Trevelyan now.™

“Xo, i dou'ts" she ‘siid, curtly; “i.
“At any rate, e aid. almost as &

5
—

selves to look downt in
c;msm of space immmcdia 3
their feet owing to wague
giddiness, fears of falling arising
of a sense of a
ibrium.

advances which meotor traffic

it will he econceded that

taining practical success.

us back

special motor appliance
te Leep afloat on
& stabla

must bhe used.

atmospheric - pressure,
marked effects upon the
and eirculatory

with

—¥From the Lancet.
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MRS. HELEM M. WIXSON.

Wihen the womea of Colorado wand
something the: usaally get it—like
most other wowen. They wanted a
woman at tire head cf the state school
systew, & woman cf their own selec-
tion. The Demscratic convention ig-
nored their wishes. The Républicans
nominated Mrs. Helen M. Wixcon for
State superintendent of sehools, and
her election followed. She is the
daughter of an editer, and the wife
of a merchant. Prominent in club
and edueational work, she plans a
progreszive admjinistration of the
schools. Her ideus iuclude the selec-
tien oi-deputies and assistants from
the best educaters ¢f the State, higher
compensation for teachers, protection
of schooi lands and greater recog-
nitien of teaching as a professicn.

SHE PLAYED THE GREEN.

Ths attache of a RBuropean enmbasay
was'very much atiracted by o \Western
givh o great Beanry and LN greater

¢ weaith 4t a sammer resors, and in or-

dir to interesg her deeply he feil into
the habic of disovursine st length on
bis family tree, and tolling her that ap-
cestry was cf grea: value ‘o & man.

The pgirl from the West had been
broaght up in u section of the country
Wwhare every man was aceepted for
what he: was, and not because of what
his aucestors had leen or dome. She
heghm to be bored Ly the alische’s lee-
turés on i =

“Bifte bload,” he remarke:l one day,
“is something not everfbody can boast
6f.” ‘

“Oh, ves,” she argued, indiiferently;
“but what’s the uae of binc blood if you
hnven’t got the loaz green'”—Popular
Jiagazine. ~

MIRSTREL SHOW BY PRISONERS.
(Columbia Dispatih.)
The prisoners at tie peniteatiary are
to putP:‘n & minstrel show and vaude.
ville production, which from the present
outicok is to surpase any like produetion
oners have gone into the work with a
will, and they are going tv show the
officials that they ean put on a better

side. Only prisediers atre to-take part in
thepodn{ﬁca,theatagnmgiugund

‘mjuyﬁxiugehetgiudoub;m i

oot Sl £ 44 s

o
jeopardized equil-

And yet these same people converse
glibly about the nearwess ei the day
when aero traffic will be an accom- |
plished fact and peint in support of
their visw to the emrmpusly.nﬁ:

in

streets has made.  When the ques-
tion is carefully considered in detail
there is
hardly anything that is comparable
hetween the air motor and the land
inotor from the point of view of at-

. The problem in the case of the for-
mer is complicated by the first re-
quirement. the eonauest of that great
force whiek, do what we will, pulls
again to earth the moment
we dare to rise from its suriace. No
is required
the sea or to keep
nosition on land., but we
can oaly gmin support in the ar by
means of moving machinery analog-
2us to the wings of a bird or Ly util-
zing a3 buoy ¢r a substance whieh
is much lighter than air and which
therefore tends to float upotn it. The
machinery in the former case must
ebviously be well nigh perfeet and in-
capable of Lresiing down, while the
diffienlty in the Istter case is the
| enormous bulk of floating gas that

In short the advances vet to be
made in order to bring aviation with-
| in the nractical affairs of daily life
'} must still be very far reaching. ‘Then, |
agsuming the great consurmimation has
been reached, will the human organ-
y ization he able to stand aviation?
This i3 by no means certain, having
reganl to the constant changes of
their
respiratory
processes which a
journey through the air muast entail.

Pl'rtot'boveldisordenb&l
= t"“ﬂ.Y;;-ty ease shows com-
e srouble from indigestion, heleh.

M& or some form eof
. benerthtnnotaph-
it breath, o siuggish con-

Drg i g ey '

in a B ~en it ol Constipation and all
!%'mwwerh: swing when | ; ness,
like the pendulum. it swings baek.} <} was ran down with stom-
Not & few people refuse to close | aoh trouble that arese through neglected
to the edge of a cliif or to them- tip , writes Mrs. )

from M PO 1 Sitply conu:!{
¥ bad dreaq

of DR. HAMITTON'S PLLLS wae
phenonienal. I have gained in we ght,
skin, no more headaehes, §

eat well, sleep well and evjoy a my

. There is no need to be in failing heaity
‘when cure is so sure, so easy, by taking
Br. Hamiltow’s Pills n&zmd ¢ and
REFUSE A and order

Some ¢f the Ancient Custems Which
Survive to This Day.

The crowning of the
hasnswyhen“h by what
was regarded as the still more solewmsn
rite of ancinting with eil, which dates
from the days of the ancient Hebrews.
And in Engla

But from old records it acema that the
ceremony as then performed at Win-
chester was in all essentinis the samé s
that which now takes place im Wesk-
minster Abbey. Few peopile

ed the pruning policy of the Refarmers.
Uerce its impressive ritual and gorgoous
pageantries.

The Iast. coronation at which
old world ceremony was duly performed
was thet of King George IV. At his
crowning a coronation banquet took
place, there was s procession oi peers,
the herb strewer scattered flowers and
the challenge of the champion of Eng-
land was ineluded in the . But
st the corenations of William IV, Queen
Victoria and King Edward these old
ensioms were for various reasons omit-
ted.

However, much remains that is of deep
interest aud stately splendor. The dean
and chapter of Westminster claim . the
right to instruct the sovereign in the
duties oi this solemn service, and on eor-
onation day the regaliz are delivered in-
to their custody.

for the ancinting oil safiplied Ly the
royal apothecary. The coronation chairs
are of interest. That of the King is the
ebair of Edward the Confessor, used by
every British sovereign since the time
of Edward J1. It s of oak., and is re-
each occasion. Beneath it is placed the
stone of destiny, an ancient relic whieh
- eoveted with iresh crimson velvet on
cume originally from Ireland.
—————
LORD BROUGHAM'S ORATORY.
We have no orator in the least Lke
Lot Brovgham since the cinse of
-cugham’s public career.  Mvecything
tho¢ mature could do so far as nopear-
a1, manner and voice were concern-
el she had done to prevent him trem
being a gerat orator, and yer a gerat
arator he undoubtediy was. 1« wonder
what the Mouse of Lords just now
wonld thin kof a peer who ges‘teulated
and beliowed as Brougham was in the
babit of doing. But it was impossible
to hster to Brougham and roi be ecar-
ritil away by the force of his intelleet,
by the sudden whirl and edly of hw
ranid alinstrations and by *i:  louger
nd shorter stretchea of equiztwil: and
renese into which his argunzic cocan-
cially flowed.—From Juastin M-Carthy's
Remeniscences.

THE POSTMASTER
JONS THE ARMY

Who are Shout ng the Praises
of Dcdd’s Kidney Pills
in the West.

A Neighbor Advised Hign te Take
Them for His Rheumatism and
Grayel. They Cured Him.

West  Graveibeurg, Sask., Jan. 2.--
(Special.)-—Alexandes  MeCarter, the
postmuster fiere, has jomed the great
western army that has for its wateh
word, “When ailing, use Dudd’s Ki
Pills.” Axnd like ail others he haa good
and. gufficiens reasons.

“I was iaid up with Rheumatism and
Gravel.” Mr. MeCaster statos, “and was
aiso troubled with my bladder. § was
5o’ bad X could not de much wark. A
' came alcng who had .beem
troubied the same way, and advised me
M",ﬁ"f y Pills. pdiait. ¥
two B, and, using them ae-
cording to directipns, was soon adie to
2o te vork.”

Notice one thing: It was » neighber
who had been troudled the same way
who advised the tmaster to uee
Dodds Kidney Pills. jiz also had deen

cured them. That’s why he recom-
n-bbiy ‘them

1¢ ‘re trovbled with Kidmey Dis-
ease guuy form—Backtche, Rheuma-
tism, Lumbego, Gravel, Dropsy, Pia-
betes, or Bright’s Disesse—ask your
[eighbors.  Yow'il soom. find one whs
has beem cured by Dodd’s Kidney Pifls.

According to old records £100 is paid

ol




