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CHAPTER 1.

Dr. Davidolr, agirspired look light-
ing up his rugged ana strongly mark-
€0 cowitenance, turned towarc. the
guests of Prince Patrizzi and lst 1all
111 the midst of the discussion the fol-
lowing remnarkable woris: .

“Do you wuclieve, then, in the power
of suggestion, uarged with the sharp-
ness of persistence of a gialers
‘point, to make a thought enter your
pund’ Do you believe that this
thought can influence your moral eon-
ditions to such = degree as to aiter
your physical condition? You coa-
cece, ao you not, that the moral na-
lure cxercises a potent, an irresistible
influence over ths physical?

s foggy and gloomy, angd which seem
‘the native land of spectres and phan-
toms, it would not have awskencd the
least Incredulity. ‘Half of our com-
batriots are unconsecious S®edenbor-
glans, who helisve with the great phil-
osonhier but without examination, in
the phenomena of the invisible world:
and it ycu should state in their pre-
Sence as | stale now, the astonish-
ing fact that the Soul of a dying per
Son may cnter into a livipg body,
through the will of the person about
to dle, you would see them turn pale
and trembie indeed, but they would
not dispuie its truth. In our country
We_believe in vampires who issue from
their tombs ag soon as the first ray

_“We do,” tranquilly responded theq °f moonlight falls upon the stone; we

Neapolitan. *‘And for this reason—
2nd here is the ground on which Lpro-
Pose to u.ee. ycu—it would be ntecs-
sary to conclude—"’

Tiis respouse to the Russian deetor’s
Question. which seemed to promise a
lengthy discussion, was succeeded
among the mon und weamnen who had
Just finished dining in the salon of the
tiotel de Paris, on the terrace . at
Monte Carlo, by a noment of stupefie:l
silence. Around the table, sumptuous-
17 laid, and"on  which the flowers
were dying, asphyxiated in the &  of
the lights and the smoke ef the ¢ -
ettes, giances of astonisiament and en-
bul were interchanged. Then a storm
ot remonstranccs and exclamations—
the indignant protest cf these worldly

compeiled to ahandou fot a
Noment, the habitual frivolity of taeir

to listen te the dry dotalls -hop

9f & sctemtifie discuesion, broko forth.
’ ""c bave Bzd enough of phystol-
ogy:’
“We are here to drink, te smoke,
to laugh.” g
“This is a dining-rcom, not a elinic.”
“Bah! The doctor is crazy.’
“Listen, gentlemen, | beg of you; it
Is very curious!™
““Ihese lauies are gelting bored.”
“Open the windows, this smells of
l(;i(?nC'Q" \/V’ ‘
“For my part I would rather be at
the Casino. I dream last night that
red turned up thirte times —*
"'l'h?t wae a suggestion of the crou-

llDon't
dance””’

“Oh, Laura, come to the piazo and
play for us.”

“Well, my children, go where you
will, but let us have peace.”

“How rude yon all are'”

Several of the guests arose noisily
and asked their wraps from the maitr.
d'hotel, whc hastened to get. them.
Patrizzi remained seated, lonking with
& smile at the beautiful women, who
with coquettish gestures shook ant
their skirts, and gave a fow touches to
their bodices. He extended his hand
nonchalantly to hiz folerds, saying:

“Let every one follow his own' in-
clluation. Go on before a8, Jn an
hour we will join you.” |

Then turning toward tae painter,
Piorre Laurier, his friend Jacques de
Vignes. and Dr. Davidoff, who had not
moved— .

; “Co dn, my dear fe!low,” he said to
the doctor, “you intcrest rac amazing-

you want 10 eome and

. l)’."

The Russian doctor threw away the
he was smoking, lighted an-
other, and looking at his three listen-
ers with an ,tuthormuive air, he con-
taued the recital thar had. been
abruptly cut short by the interrup:ions
of thoqe wha had just withdrawn.
“l confess that tho story I had be-
S’ (o tel’ our friends is strange en-
ough. and that to skestical minds it

believe in apparitions that annource
an approaching death. And by tne

they are' rendered possible. A
strong conviction is the most power-
ful of forces, and spiritualism requires

bellef, ‘If you doubt,” the adepts will
tell you, ‘do not seek to penetrate our
; they will remain, for yon,
unfathomable, The'invisible world re-
veals itself only to those who desire
2rdently to have a knawledge of it
Scofefrs and skeptics will find it for-
ever closed to them.’ ~

Jacques de Vignes was here taken
with a .viglent fit of coughing, which
caused a deathlike pallor to over-
Spread his handsome amd melancholy
countenance. He recovered his breath
with difficulty, and tarning to the
r, a8 if encouraged by a secret

e- >

. “And you yourself were g witness
of the occurrence?”” he asked, in a
choking voice, “You saw this young
8irl re-born into existence, recover
her strength, her health, as if  the
vitality of her betrothed had passed
fnto her undiminished””

“I do not discuss $he question whe-
ther the material fact occurred,” re-
sponded Davidoff, “I give you solely
and simply its psychological* conse-
quernices. Wladimir Alexievich, seeing
Maria Fredorowna, whom he adored,
expiring gradually, a: flame of a
lamp expires for want of oil, sought
in vain, by turns, the help of every
Physician in Moscow, and having sent
- for me to St. Petersburg,—me, -who
am now speaking to you—only to hear
from my lips her sentence of death,
conceived the idea of directing him-
Self to an old Tongouze sorceress whe
had brought with her from Nijmi-
Novgorod the reputation of being able
to work miracles. He went one even-
ing—Christmas eve it wasg —to the
wretched hovel outside the city in
which she lived, te consult her.. Phe
witch, after performing in his per-
Sence her terrific incantations, gave
him in a wooden cup a strangely
smelling beverage to drink. As he hes-
Itated to drink it she looked at him
with threatening air and said:

“You pretend to love a woman, and
to desire tq save her lfe, even at the
éxpense of your own, and yet you are

afraid to drink a liquid because the
nature of it is unknown to you, and
you*think it may be poison. Oh, man!
8son of man. 2 coward like ail men,
suffer and shed tears like a man, since
You are not able to elevate yourself
above humanity!”

As she spoke, Wladimir Alexievieh,
touched with shame, emptied the rude
goblet at a draught, and felt as it
seized with a sudden intoxication. A
dem:.ious warmth pervaded his frame
and he felt himself beeome lighter
and lighter, untit it seemed to him as
it he were floating in air. His eyes
seemed veiled in a luminous mist, as
if his gaze, piercing beyond the clouds

may seem imprcbable, although in our
Blav countries, where the atmosphere

been arrested by sudden splen-
dors. His blood surged in his veins
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BAD COLD RELEVED

HOURS--COLD CURED

breathe in the most healing and sooth-
ing of piney vapors that come frony
the wonderfu} e inhaler.

for colds,” writes P. ¥

gusta . “For daye last winter m
e, een it
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sole fact of believing in. these mir--

as {ts first condition unquestioning |.

séeming to take any
guest of an hour. Terri-
had -

) . get. seme clear
. ‘his - - strange adven-
ture, . .8aw. before him  only a

commonplace and filthy: hag, who lLad
Placed him enm: rapport with-the spirits,
as the deorkeeper of a temple opens to -
the worshiper the sanctuary of the
shining gods. He laid his hand on
the old woman's slioulder.. She turned
toward him a dull glanice, and in sar-
domie accents said:

“Well, have you learned what you
desired to know?”

“By what means did you deprive me
of conscicusness of #e external
world™ .he asked. “What was it you
gave me to drink?”

“What does it matter to you? Did
You behold the spirits?”

“By- what sorcery did you make
them visible to me?”

“Ask that ef them! They are here
-—all around you. - Da you doubt it?
Remain then without hope. Trust in
them, and supreme delight awaits
rou!”

. The sorceress seemed to grow in
staiure. Her ccuntenance was enno-
bled with a rude dignity, and pointing
tc the door she said to Wladimir-

“Do not tem)t Heaven. Go!

bem.:\re; believe!”
" He dropped on the floor is purse,
"which the old woman pushed disdain-
fully toward the hearth with her foot.
"She extended Ler arms as if about to
‘make a final invoeation, and ner coun-
tteuance glowing “with " an’ inspired
"light, - she repeated ' in accents that
*vibrated in the breast of Wladimir
Alexievich: - ‘

“Belleve! poor child! In that is
-safety. Believe!” -

He left the hut, returned to his
house, wrote far into the night, and
on the following day was found dead
in his roem.

.. "And did his betrothed recover her
health?” asked Pierre Laurier,

*Bhe recovers:d her heaith,” replied
Davideff,”‘but although she was beau-
titul and adorad, she would give her
Lhapnd to nome e¢f her suitors, and re-
mained married, as if she had de-
sircd to remain faithful to a mysteri-
ous and secrer love.”

“And de you believe in this inira-
cle?”’ asked Jacques de Vignes, with
an effort. | P

~Davmoiw‘ﬂ..zahotxl; dis-head,. and an-
swered in a tone of . raillery:

“Doctors do not velieve in mueh, in
the age in wiich we live. Materiatism
has many advocates among my col-
leagues. Yet magnetism has, in these
latter dayg, taken on strange forms
and opened new horizons to our saze,
We walk side by side with spiritual-
ism, which testifies to the existence
of the soul. And, to admif tLe in-
fluence of mental suggestion svor sub-
Jects in the hypnotic sicp, is antthis
coming very mnear to a belicf in a
superior principle which direc:s and,
as a conseguence, governs tter?”

“You philosophize, myv dear feilnw,”
responded the prinee, “but you do not
answer.

“On, as for you, Patrizzi,” said
Fierre Laurier, laughing, “you bhelieve
in Saint Januarius, and in serious
cases you invoke the aid of the Ma-

; You carry branches of coral as
a protection against the evil eye, and
you turn pale when you see a knife
and fork laid crosswise on the tables
cloth; you are, consequently, _Iready
2 convert to the juggleries of David-
off. But Jacques and I, we are tougher,
and we need scme proofs to convince

And

“Yet it would pe pleasant to oelieve
in a mysterious influence that could
restore me to health,” murmured the
sick man. “Ah, to be able to cling
some supreme hope! would not that
itself be health? Has not confidence
half the merit in effecting a cure.”

“Parbleu! Those are the mast rea-
sanable words that have heen uttered
for the last two hours,” cried Plerze
Lzurter. “To the devil with your
witches, vour Swedenborgians, vour
lenar apparitions, and your souls that
Jass from body to bedy, like the ferret
of Bois-Joli. To give a sick persan
the assuranee that he will reeover, is
almost sure to cure him; that is the
truth! Se, take my friend Jacques de
Vignes here present, who has had
himself ordered south because he has
taken a cold, make him understand
that his matady is purely imaginary,
that his lungs are not affected, that
e commits a | mistake in think-
ing that they are—in a word, prove
to him that he| has only a slight ail-

ment, of no uence whatever,
aund doing away ' with the cause you
do away with the effect. The aforesaid
Jacques de Vi will be obliged to
renocunce his d speech, his lan-

-guishing airs, h Wertherian glsmcos
He| will return to a love for life, for'
a- Mte

ak, a t‘%inr, a pretty woman '

Y

»

|
“Alas!” murm Jacgues, a severe |
fit of coughing his frame. “7f
it were only ble for me to hope! !

I love life, and levery day I feel my:
hold ‘upon it weaker.” '
The painter hand on the
shoulder of the man, and In a!
voice

?ﬂudouot me when I tell
You that you are ; you
w has ex-

in spite of

i
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“Come,” said@ Jacques, “you have
had another quarrel to-day with Clem-
ence Villa. . Give her up, my poor
friend, since she makes you suffer so
much.”

“As it I could!” ecried Plerre, grow-
ing very pale and pressing his hand
to his forehead, which suddenly grew

e whatever she wishes. Her vices,
her folies, her infidelities, I put up
with them all. At times I would like
to kill her, And it is I myself I
would strike in seeking to escape from
her tyranny. Ah, I am cowardly and
.base. I kmow that she betrays me. I
surpriged her the othem day in a meet-
ing with an insignificant Italian bart-
tone. She ruins me, she degrades me,
the lowers me more than she does her-
self, yet I have not. the strength to
break my chain. I am indeed very
unfortunate!”’ )

“It is ten o'clock,” said Jacques de-
Vignes. “The carriage must be in
waiting for me. I am going back to
Villetranche.” :

“Wrap yourselt up well,” said the
prince; ‘‘the nights are cold.”

The artist helped his friend on with
his overcoat, wrapped a plaid around
him, and at the-foot of the stairs said
to him in a voice that still vibrated
with his reeent emotion:

“Good-night. And remember—ecgunt
Upon my soul.”

Dr. Davidoff put Jacques de Vignes
into the carriage, closed tne deor, -and
gave the coachman his orders. Then,
after listening for a moment to t=e
noise of the carriage-wheels rolling on
the sand, he slowly returnea to the
artist, who was looking at the stars
while he waited for him. '

“Shall we go to the Casino?’ asked
Patrizzi.

“What for? The night is so beauti-
ful, let us walk.”

“Which way do you go?’

“Toward Mentone.” &

“And you will“pause three-quarters
of a mile from here, at the door of a
villa of which the gate is coverea with
reses?” B

ooYes.QY

“And vou will come out in a mo-
nment, furicus with others and with
yourself. o nct 3o to zee that giry.”

" “And where would sou have me gn?
If obedient to your wishes. I retarn to
my hotel, in the sclitude of my ovam-
ber, I shall think only of the woman
¥ou bid nie shun. Shs holds cgmplete
sway over me—[ conjesgs it, d the
tiez thfat bind 1wc to h'r must ve
strong indeed, since, notwithstanding
the :iesperate efforys 1 have made, |
have not been able to break tiem. Af-
ter each ctfort 1 reifirn to her, weaker
and more enslaved than bofore, and 1
hate and despise myglt for it.”

- “lt is an easy mditer, nevertheless,
to leave a woman.” said the Neapoli-
tan, smiling. “t/nharpiiy cne dues not
find it dut until it is too late. But one
shouid make the effort, at all efrents.

all sense of
soreness gees, and you then know that

A

The abave diagram shows how simply
the cpen-docr alarm Is constructed,
In fastening the gtrigs of tin, the
use of screws would be preferable
to nails.

(By an expert electrician.)

“Barglars! Somebcdy’s breaking in
through the back door'”

That’s the alarm which will ring
out to your ears, boys, if you equip
your door with the automati- bell, ad

Get the large 50e family size hottisg

is far more economical than the 6

i trial size. Sold by dealers everywhess,

j or direct from the Caztarrhczone Ca,
Kingston, Canada.

REAL BURGLAR ALARM: HERES
HOW ANY OF YOU

BOYS CAN MAKE IT

if a burglar ever dces attempt teo
break into vour hcuse thereafter.

Or, it you dom’t think your house
needs a burglar alarm, there are sew
eral other uses for the devise here
described. You ean put it cn yomr
father’s office door or on the kitchem
door so ycur mother leave it
unlocked and yet be warned when the
delivery boys come in.

It will cost you only about 70 cents
for a bell and a dry battery. Yowlt
need also two strips of tin, . l-inch
wide by 5 long, which you can prob-

- ably get for nothing at the tinner's o
the hardware store, and a little bit
of copper wire.

The two pieces of tin (A and C)
are fastened by nails or <crews te
the door frame and under each is se-
cured the bare end of a kLeli wire,
which connects, as shown, to a bell
and battery. Brass may be uced im
place of tin if desired.

By shaping the strips as indicated,
the top of the door strikes the lowed
tin, closing the circuit fcr only a mo~
ment. As the door opens farther, the
strips spring apart, breaking the e
cuit autematically. ’

harvesting an
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BEET. {

| binesthe rich gnalities of the Sugar Beet with the long-keeping, large size, caev- ’
d‘ heavy-cropping qualitics of the Mangel. 41b. 10c. 441bNJSc, 11b.3 ¢, t
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Feeding Beet, and equally easy to harvest

cooking; handsome shape, uniform growtly, purple top, %1
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It is easy, however, t5 counsel philo-
sophy te those who are sufsering.
Good-night, zen:lemen. I am zoing
break the bank.”

He lit a cigar and went away. Davi-
doff and Vierr: Laurier continued
their walk through th» gardens bathea
in the moonlight. The 4ir was mild

SPRING REMINDERS
CF RHEUMATISM

Raw, Damp Weather Starts the
Pain, But the Troubie Lies
. in the Blood.

Spring weather is bad for rheumatic
sufferers. The changes from mild to
cold, the raw, damp win start the
aches and twiages, or in the mors ex-
treme cases, the tortures af the trou-
ble going. But it must be bormge in
mind that it is pot the weather that ;
causes rheumatism. The trouble is !
rcoted in the hlood—the changeable '
Wweather merely starts the pains. Th2 !
only way to reach the trouble and to
cure it is through the blood. The pois-

! onous rheumatic acids must be driven .

out. Liniments and rubbing may give °

temporary relief, but cannot possibly -

cure the trouble. The sufferer is only |
time and money with this '
kind of treatment and alf the time the '
trcuble is becoming more deeply
rooted—harder to cure. There is juat ¢
one speedy cure for rheumatism-—Dr, |
Willlams’ Pink Pills, They act di-:
Tectly on  the impure, acid-tainted
blood. They purify and stremgthen it
and thus root .out the ecause of the
rheumatism,

from a thirker, arrested- theip atten-
tion and a moment later they saw
running up the pata on the side of the
acelivity o mon corrying a Zun tlat
glittered in the m:cnlight.

“\vhat is that?” askcd Davidetf, {n
surprisc.

Pierre Laurier looked at the man AT~
tentively, and then answercd:

“A custom house officer.”

They pauscd. The.man ¢ ntinvea to
ascend the hill. Arrived en the <at,
he looked at the two pedestrians sug-
piciously. ‘Che spot was decerted, al-

not mcre thao two miles behing then,

and favorahle to the enternrise ct
suzglers.

“Iio yceu take us for contraband-
ists*” said the artist.
. "No.osin” replied ‘he officer. “not
now that I se> you near by; but bhelow
there, when [ saw you stand moticn-
less, I thousht ycu
some signal.’

try, then?”
(To be Continued.)

MAN WHO B:FRIENDED THE
TGLEDO LLW:3G7S,

" (Mr. Gunckel's Way)
A few days ago hundreds of newshoys

though tiwev had left the ~last house |

But the whole coast is a wild one

had just Siven |

“Arc thero smuzglers in the ccun-

——
and gragrant They left thp‘f«{cwn and I and othcr valuabies found on the streets
FR Mg e . e | 0F Toledo during the ¢ urse og a year.
to tiaelr rizht at the base of ,mc ru‘,k., L Out ar the Toledo move ot e
aleng the chere they ecculd e the | National Association of N wrbevs, which
sea, shining like a cilver mivr » Tlha ! had 2N enorm-us  memhbershn ‘When
ord P s G . o oliohts ot WDeomodest eitizen owithout with and
HIght wos 5> eright toat the lishts ot | from a kindly imeuise, can qo oo mon
the vesszels in the distance shone: red | of 4 o in the wo.lo haay ! ¥ tire ope
and tremulous  They desecnded the , {’(‘)”"a‘l‘l’“'t';;j f”rt““'f‘“‘“' O s, Lo seem
: : iy { R ks [ [ fer's
acelivity in silence  They pauscd a | L85 of u er's.
moment rear a clump ¢f mastie ang i Old Forts of Antvra-
cactus hushes, their glaces pieremng | ] o A _’“-_p' g
mto space, and oppressed, as it were, | AS long as 1640 o nalig trav-
Ly the expanse tefors them. A sudden | (c{:r_ to Am“;"m "5 Impreqecd by the
> . N . 75 HE O % Qive ‘havage e 34 N .
noise, as of an animal Yising airuptly | C¥t€nsive  characthr of iy fortifi

j catlons.  “The praffs, rameerts and

I Ilattorns are stunendous, ‘writes
{ Jehn Evelvn in his giary. % + ¢ png
, there was nothing abiout (s city
- which morm ravisiicd me o hgn thiose
delicicus shades and walkes i tately
trees, which  rencer {jo ARG AL |

workes of ihe townn o2 of the sweet-
st places in Eviore; nor did | ever
chserve a nicre quict, cleane, ol Iently
built and civil place than this magni-
,Heent and famous Citty of Antuerp,”
\_’_‘_’.—.,d——__

Greatness.

Genuine greatness is marked by
similarity, unostentatiousness,  geolf.
| forgetfulness. a hearty interect in oth-

ers, a feeling of brotherhood with the
i’ human family—Channing.

'Doing Wonders
For Rheumoaticm

WHAT PETER F,
SAYS OF Dpocu'g
PiLLS.

| ———

B3

CGaspe Co. Nan Civ-s Ldvica ¢y ap
Who Want. to be Curcd i W dney
Troubles.

and other humdreds of Toledo’s business |

men escorted an invalid from.his home fn |

Toledd to the rallway denot ard silently
waved an adleu as he was taten to Bal-
timore for an operation in an attemper to
save his life. He was John E. Gunckel,
local passenger agent at Toledo for the
Lake Shore Railroad, universally known
as the “‘Father of the Newsboys.” His
career as the patron of newsboys began
by taking out to dinner one or two street
urchins he took a fancy to. That cus-
tom grew into a Sunday afternoon en-
tertainment for - all the newsboys of
Toledo, and annually a big Christmas
dinner, the funds for which Gunckel

{ used to raise among the business men or

Toledo. These gatherings led to a news-

| boys’ association, the by-laws of which

pnrohibited the smoking of cigarettes, and
swearing. The boys themselves named
théir own censors, and these looked after
the morals of the crew. If they caught
a kid smoking a cigarette or swearing
or short- g a’ customer on the
tion.gg drex:grttogrﬁmm to-
W] assessed e pun eat for
these offenses. The organizatio

Haldimand, Gaspe Co., (uc., il 12

! —(Special).—“T phave just ¢cp.oned  the
[ third box of Dodd’s Kidnoy 1712 ang
! find they are doing nie w o af
| good for the Kidneyvs upg Ma-
| tism,” so says Mr. Peter v, ' ron,
{a well known resident of thiz_ lpre,
i “My troubles came thirc:i~: a  ~nld
and strain,” Mrp, Pattoricy nues,

“and 1 suffered for nman AT S |

had headache, backache an i ricumas

tism, My sleep was brglon and une

refreshing, | had a bitter o5te in
my moutlh in the morning and | nap
Spired freely with the sligiitest ox.
ertion, [ was often  dizzy: was
troubled with heart flutterings; 1
Was nervous ang my skin itched and
dburned ag night,

“After using Dodd’s Kidney Piila
I recommeng them to everyone whe
wants to be cured.”

Patterson’s afy

of Mr.
mmumammmncfmqm




