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' "énrHar ilHOT WlâHIlong, end I. getting eo rtrong 

egein. I elweye led when I lend hie 
leeieee how eeey much we owe to yon end 
Sir Henry Worthington ; I here elweye 
longed to tell you how very, eery gretetol 1 
wee, end Oeenerd told me it wee quite 
your doing thet he oeme to Riloheeter—It 
wee eo good oi you to eend him ; it mode 
the porting eo much lorn bitter."

There wee deep gratitude in her 
expreedon, jnet touched with eedneee, then 
In e moment ehe emiled egein, thet pure, 
radient, winning emile. Cleude Id! el if 
he were in tome detidoue lireem he mode 
come briel reeponee, he herdly knew whet, 
end then Bepennm epoke egein.

" There le tee in the drawing-room, will 
you not oome In T Ton mutt be eery odd 
niter your long welk."

Oleude rubbed hie enowy ehom on the 
met, end followed Into the elmoet oppree- 
dedy hot d re wing-room, where he wee 
wermly rpoeived by the root of thé fkmily. 
He wee e levorite with the' deen, end wee

cra'rHSS
Snowdon." bed been, ehe mod red e thorp pong when

Both Mme. Lemeroiet end Eeperenoe one found thet the ettlo wee no longer here 
were eo delighted with the idee d the it wee eU .tr. wn with toy., Bdie wee In 
Llanberis expedition, thet Frenoee ooold one of the comers, beating a refreoiom 
heeitete no longer, end Indeed, Eeperenoe doll, end her norm wee working neer the
wee looking eo mnoh better, end eppeeted window. ___ - _=«.
eo Utile tired with her welk up the glen She reee, end reedved Eeperenoe with 
thet there teemed no reeoon egeinet trying enquiring liter her health, end e wwmth of 
the longer dey. weioome, which in the preeeot ohiUineee of

Beperanoe went ebout now with e radient her feeUnge wee reelly oomlortiog. BeUe, 
ezpreeeion, the eight of Mme. Lemeroler'e too, who wee elweyq much hotter beheyed 
home like lece bed mode her ted much lent when eweyfrom her mother, ran up to him 
forlorn, end ehe bed greedy enjoyed their her, end, by the time «““P1"**1™ 
long telk together. Her etrength returned the ohenge of mome hedhoenmnde. Eeper- 
rapidly, her eplrite reee, end eU the old enoe bed quite recovered tor epidte. She 
oheeriol eonrage, which tod 1er e time rm. down eldre to Berthe'e room, end

well-nigh crushed oui of her, oeme knocked el the door. __
Frenoee fell quite heppy Berthe wee silling el her leble writing ; 

ebout her, for she knew thet she was she put down her pen, but Esperanoe wee 
taking the present happiness es e pro- eoroee the room in one bound, end bed 
Deration for toe return to life et Riloheeter, both erms round her neck before she oould 
end toe bent ell her efforts to make the rise. She submitted to one of those warm, 
month in Wales as enjoyable as possible. clinging French embraces, which Beperanoe 

Monday prosed to be one of those was wont to give her, then said in her 
delicious days of early September, when quiet, impassive voice, " I did not know you 
even the most inveterate weather-grumbler had oome."
cannot complain—a day of sunshine and " I have been here five minutes, and not 
soft breezy of blue sky and fleecy white 
clouds—a day, Espérance declared, on 
which it was impossible not to feel happy.
The start wss made early in the morning,
Frances, with a sense of responsibility, 
driving with her four charges to the station, 
and feeling glad to have Eeperanoe’a help 
in keeping watch over the numerous 
possessions, ranging from butterfly-nets to 
air-cushions and Incheon baskets.

Madame, Mr. Henderson, and Maggie 
met them at Bangor, and they went on by 
rail to Llanberis, the children in a state of 
uproarious merriment, Mme. Lemeroier 
and Espérance talking and gesticulating, 
and Frances and Mr. Henderson finding 
plenty of lime for almost equally animated 
conversation. At Llanberis there was a

mon.! * loai. of the Dlfllimlt Thing* Heett 
fall, by»

The Aral honor, of eurgery 
to tboee who ere the fleet to

■»w tome Minister, eel Chain Betore
For ran lowin' Wltfcomt himbjHt ef the tteert leUeg. .fcj

-^.crrbSSwtor. .Ærbïp.

Bool, era moi» eomfetWble jbqal.eqe’e everywhere eppertot. IttemiM^d onéwt, "tetn,»to no<W% varioee f.milier. le “5. V B» f0"1111!1 °f.bU iirofe^. Ie 
work, bot not rtutetoele NÜlhlng eor- Weehington et t e.w il noonplrordeoadh »e pewe. ; UortogVhe perte ol the terrien lie,™?. Kl; *
peeeec the ooegreae bool with Mue noie book. Chrletohorch eeemed e eeoond *9ty renireAby the flhefcbe bn.i.i himeel! In le^t i
end low heel 1er eue ; next to thee, in the of megnifloeot dlttenera" -JBe-daytifcw; tarping - the ppgra of the hymn book or -uh .»
Ieoed .hoe with eqnuwtee end low tool. ever, menyrf the gepTbretiltod op, end fimtifeg wifttbetoper on the eideteble. A ofargymen weehttieted with ee enor-
oyr.r«r:rWn^

hottest days to tow the shutten aSTtom in mansions suggestive of oe«t |3s- aèftmftffi’ * J,~—' - — - to apply 40 -Ugaiuaw- and remove an
down the windows, except in the kitchen oent. profits. Quite a feature of Ibis We have attended service in a great many *?V”®n,e, °LBSe d4 iJ” # rûi «T 
where there is a fira.‘_ .1 1 1 ., New Zealand ouy ere the 'light artistic places in Canada and are thankful that #e to»* wee done without the aid of ohloro*

This shuts out the hot "air add the rooms^ verandas wnioh cover in a large portion of never saw a minister behave in that way. *orm. The patient sunrived the operation, 
will be very comfortable. The kitchen the business meet footway». Made of torn- -We hupeltTOTreftWofthhee who to con- end eabsequentfy discharged the duties of"
should be shut off from the reel of the ^nd glass they are almost an anticipation duct themselves among our neighbors is 619 profession,
house. Opening the doors into other rooms of what Edward Bellamy foreshadows for small. Still, ‘•kffle
does not make it perceptibly cooler, and QB {n the year 2,000 A.D. The miles of for complaint, iMd conserva
does not make the rest of the house much well-formed streets with these light and journal like |he Chmman afWork would
hotter. tasteful verandas constitute a promenade publish the ^clergyman's letter. Here is

Not the collected wisdom of Solomon's saoh as London with all its glory cannot what he eayp about choirs : 
wives could turn general housework in a supply. "Pass to ■ the choir. The example of

pleasure Of course this capital of the church of ministerial Indeoorom naturally corrupts 
making, but there is no reason why it England settlement of Canterbury is rich the tiogers. They regard themst-lvi s~as 
should be the excessive body-wearing, soul- in ecclesiastical buildings. A score of eohd performers and the service as a pt-r- 
harraesiog grind it so often is. churches, ranging from the ambitions formanoe. As soon as their duties are

If the bank account swells more slowly cathedral downward, attest tile loyalty of discharged, sometimes while they are pro 
from spring until fall never mind, if the the “ Canterbury pilgrims’* to their mother oeeding, their by-play is noticeable and 
money is going to purchase long life and church. There is quite an air of eoolesias- annoying. When the sermon is reached 
mpre happiness for the woman who is, after ticiem about the woote oily. The mer- the curtains of the choir loft are closely 

e mainspring in the family, however jhante are no less nobly housed than the drawn. The soprano places a box of 
much the man may be the mainstay. What banks and insurance offices, and the vast caramels in her lap, draws a novel from 
brings weal to her insures it to the family blocks in all directions are eloquent of her pocket and regales her palate and 
generally. business enterprise and s accès. From the her mind at the same time. The

Get the mater the labor saving odds and centre of the oity steam tramwajs run out organist scribbles notes to the con- 
ends she would have to make her end easy into the cmntry, and a most enjoyable ride tralto.
and her burden light, and see how cheerful it ja pBBt the suburban residences which and nods assent to the minister in 
a body and brain-rtsled mother can be. line the various tramway routes. I rode the wrong pises. Meantime, the tenor

out this afternoon some six miles to slips out and 
a seaside place called Sumner, saloon to wqt
and a more remarkable exhibi- however, when the last hymn is rtached, 
lion of colonial progress I never before aud the curtaina-are drawn back to display 
witnessed. Every ooe of tho hundreds of the choir once more. True, the basso's 
houses seemed the abode of easy, well-to do hair is unkempY, thè soprano is chewing 
people, and the beantifol gardens and suspiciously, as though she had not had 
orchards, which for the moat part enr- quite time to dispose satisfactorily of that 
rounded the residences, gave the panorama last caramel ; but the organist is seated 
qnitoan Arcadian charm. N it the least decorously at the key-board ; the contralto 
aiguifloant of the many signs of progress stands demurely,til her place ; while the 
observable are the meat-freezing works tenor displays an amount of white shirt 
and the flourishing woollen manufactory, front which ip calculated to mislead oh- 

1 should reoogmz » in the servers into imagining he means to make a 
flourishing and thoroughly English oharao clean breast of hie evil doings, 
ter of this Canterbury settlement what has, Better a thousand times over to have no 
1 doubt not, been a very potent factor m sinning at all thanffiave the Sabbath pro- 
the oase—namely, the high character of the faned and the House of God desecrated in 
original settlers. Some of England's best that way. Canadian congregations cannot 
sons and daughters formed tbe pioneers wa-oh too closely the beginnings of such 
here, and they have left their mark ou the 
whole province. The farms all round might 
be English or Scotch ■ I
of their homesteads and the excellence of 
their management. There is none of the 
too general slovenliness of colonial farming 
here. Neatly trimmed quickset hedges, 
ample oat-buildings, wpH built ricks, high
bred cattle, end fields with the culture of 
gardens, all attest a high standard and 
first class agriculture.
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ivin’ it right and left,
hie sermon.
i’t be no mistake

FBSFE&jsi
was

ofItoèSa'.
r every dey

h of the l *n that gives
•-t preaehin,me the followin’ wee»
over reeohin’."

■ that dose *an bitter en ough 
a man ll*e Jones to swallow, holloed that he didn't open his mouth 
onoe after that to holler.

at onoe pounced upon to listen to 
thing about the planet Mare, and some late 
improvements which had been made in the 
teleeoope, and fortunately the dean was too 
much engrossed to notice that Claude’s 
answers were vague and monosyllabic, or 
to perceive that he was bestowing all his 
attention on Esperenoe.

He did not speak to her much more that 
evening. Lady Worthington soon rose to 
go, and he was glad to hear her say to 
Beperanoe, " W* Shall see you then on 
Thursday evening; mind you oome in good 
time."

Beperanoe promised, smiling, and then 
she followed them into the hall, picking up 
her fallen wreath, and standing in the 
doorway to wish them good-bye, in spile of 
the cold.

Claude walked away in silence, treasuring 
up his last vision of her as she stood on the 
white door-step, holding her holly wreath. 
He began to think less about painting her. 
What if he oould make her his own, not 
artistically but in reality 1 What if he 
oould shield her from some of the sharp, 
piercing, sorrows of this wintry world I

" Well, Claude, you found y 
deal

back onoe more

A' very refreehin* diet"
The minister hit 'em ever* time,

5ia "Th^’,ou''
Bays I to myself/ "^hat sermon's pat, 
ÆS^œœ^t of the

ci^p^abXti r«°w par
»nd the flfstéa ills ely remove tito Jower Ssw
jaw. He wee the first to succeed in sewing 
up a slit in a large vein, and he did this in 
some oases wheie a portion of the vein had 
been sliced away—an operation of incon
ceivable delicacy. He onoe out away two 
i notai a of the deep jugular vein, which was 
imbedded in a tumor, and tied both ends 
of il. In the coarse of hie long professional 
life he tied the ooiotid artery 46 times and 
amputated nearly 1,000 limbs. Sir Aelley 
Cooper troly remarked : " Dr. Mott has 
performed more ol the great operations 
than any man living or that ever did live."

A great surgeon is frequently tempted, 
by the mere love of his art, to perform an 
operation not strictly necessary. Dr. Mott 
hfcld this practice in abhorrence. He need 
to relate an anecdote of his last visit to 
Paris, which shows that some surgeons are 
not so scrupulous.

grootffl

>a soul have I seen except Bella and nurse- 
just think of that I You will have to kiss 
me for all the rest of the family.'^ city house in hot weather intofolks

Won't take th* application."
Now, if he had *aia a w-ird abont 
My peravnal mode of sinnin',
I’d nave g «ne to work ti right myself, 

And not sat there a-grinniu’.

Bertha," You look much better,
■till very languidly.

Yee, I am quite well ; it is you who 
look like the invalid. What is it, Bertha 7 
I am sure you are ill 1 "

But she was Dot prepared for a sudden 
outburst of tears from her usually reserved 
cousin. Bertha had in truth found Eeper- 
anoe'e endearments too much for her. In 
a few minutes she had, whether wisely or 
not, sobbed out the whole story to this 
most r

)

)
Just then the minister, said he,

" Aud now I’ve come to *he fel* 
Who've lost this eh by usin' their friends 

As a sort o’ moral umbrellas ;
Go home," say* he, "and find your faults, 

Instead of huntin'your brothers',
Go home," »a>sTler**«lWear tBe coats 

~ tried to fit for others."
thetio of auditors. It had been 
to her to s

he winked,

And lota o' looking at our pew,
It eotmjr blood a-bilin ;

Baye I u> myee f. “ Our minister 
Is gettiu’ a little hitter.

I’ll tell him wbea the meetin's ou 
Am not that kind of a critter."

sympa

others. She had eat 
library chairs, and heard her father express 
his slow, hesitating regrets that he was 
obliged to cross her wishes, and only grown 
more heavy-hearted. She had listened to 
Mrs. Mortlake as she eat over her bazaar 
work, showing the many worldly 
advantages she would have lost had 
she been able to marry George 
Palgrave, and had hurried away, 
at onoe sore-hearted and angry. She had 
Cornelia in her study and had only listened 
to her grave words of pity, with a convic
tion that her sister had never experienced 
this kind of sorrow, and had no ngns to 
talk. Now with a sense of relief, she told 

one who would sympathize without 
reproof, who would not add to her distress 
by saying, “ Yon ought to have known."

They went down stairs together, and 
Esperenoe received a kind greeting from 
her mole and Cornelia, and a cold kiss 
from Mrs. Mortlake ; there were some 
inquiries after her health, and a little eon- 
verdation about WeUh scenery, _ and then 
she eettlqd down into her old niche at the 
deanery.

She was constantly on the lookout for 
little ways of helping Cornelia now, for she 
had a vivid remembranoe of her kindness 
to Gaspard, 
during her i 
insensible to 
received.

So the autumn passed away, and the 
frosty weather set in ; furs and winter 
wraps were brought oat, housekeepers 
thought of their plum puddings and mince
meat, and L»dy Worthington began to 
arrang the Christmas festivities.

" We must have a danoe," she said to 
her sister, one 
delightfully mi

The bat so closes hie eyesspeak of it to the 
in one of the great changed, did yon• Mariana ' a good 

not ? ” said Lady Worthington.
•• Quite ; it is an angel face now," and 

Claude did not speak again, but ftli into a 
deep reverie, and Lady Worthington did 
not disturb him.

A celebrated Paris 
asked him one day if he would like 
im perform hie original operation, 
ng would give me more pleasure," 
Dr. Mott. The Frenchman mused

speeds away to an adjacent 
hie whistle. All are alert,division, Mr. Henderson well armed with 

oilskin bags and fern trowels, preparing to 
go up Snowdon, with Fred and Harry as 
companions, while the rest of the party 
arranged themselvee in a capacious 
waggonette and drove np the pass. Maggie, 
who had a good deal of romance in her 

position, insisted on telling them all the 
legend of Dolbadarn Castle, and, indeed, it 
was partly owing to her pity and admir
ation for the beantifnl heroine, Margaret, 
that she had been eo very anxious to oome 
to Llanberis.

Esperenoe listened half dreamily, but 
could not bring herself to associate any
thing sad with the surrounding beauty— 
the ruined tower, tbe calm lake, the ragged

surgeon 
to see h 

Nothin 
replied
a moment, and then said : " However; no# 
I think of it, there is no patient in the 
hospital who has that malady. No matter, 
my dear friend, there is a poor devil In 
ward No. —, who is of no use to himself or 
anybody else ; aud if you come to- 
I'll operate beautifully on him " It need 
not he said that Dr. Mott declined to wit
ness the perpetration cf a crime 
atrocious.

What People Eat for Pepper.
We find the foilwing spicy i 

London Grocer : “ A remarks 
pepper adulteration has oome under our 
notice this week. A firm of chemical man
ure manufacturers wrote to a well-known 
wholesale house in London offering them 
any quantity np to f^rty tons of ‘good 
ground brown pepper ' at £5 per ton. The 
circumstances of the case—especially hav
ing regard to the fact that the market 
price of Batavia or Penang black whole 
pepper is about £50 per ton appeared so 
suspicions that the wholesale house for
warded a sample of the ' pepper ’ to us, and 
we at onoe sent it to oar analyst, who has 
■applied the following certificate : ' I have 
analyzed the sample of ‘ pepper ' received 
from yon, and it is unmistakably adul
terated. It contains 10 per cent of sand, 
and only 1 76 per oent. of piperine. This 
last result womd correspond with not more 
than 20 per oent of real pipper contained 
in the sample. The adultérant is of a very 
fibrous character, bat I have not as yet 
been able to ascertain precisely of what it 
consists. The wholesale house who re
ceived the sample of ' pepper ’ wrote, at 
oar desire, to the firm who offered it, ask
ing the lowest price they 
charge for five 
In response to this letter they were hon
ored by a visit from the firm in question, 
who siated that they might be innuoed to 

lees than £5 per ton, al
though they had already sold five tone in 
London at higher prioee, reaching as mnoh 
for some pirtione as 10s per owt. They 
farther stated that they had landed the 

oel for some firm whose name they did 
mention, but they oonld give no guar

antee. They add id that the bulk of the 
article had been sold on the Continent.

item in the 
hie case ofTheir Summer Vacation. (To be continued)

within his office, in the city's hney mart, 
ight this ve y happy thought : " To-

rrow I'll depart
or quiet country places where the scenes that 

greet me here
nd all the city's noises shall be lost to eye and 

this ceaseless rush ; I'm weary of

And thou The Progress of Science.
The average width of the path of de

struction with tornadoes is said to be a little 
more than one thousand feet.

A good way to parity the air 
by the prod notion of ozone is 
sparks from a small electrical

Among the most ingenious inventions 
lately exhibited is a machine for drilling 
square, oblong, or hexagonal holes, hereto
fore found to be impossible.

A new launch propelled ~by an electric 
motor has developed a speed of nine and a 
half knots. The trial trip, which was in 
Ban Francisco Bay, was a marked success.

According to carefully prepared statistics 
the people of this country are longer lived 
than those of Europe. Here 18 persons ont 
of every 1,000 die each year; iu England 
the average is 20, and in Germany 26.

As far ae experiments with oar-brakes 
have been carried there is found to be p 
tioally no difference between the diffai 
metals so far as their power is concerned, 
althongh their wearing qualities differ 
materially.

In some of the enduring tests of the 
Maxim gun in Germany, 94.000 rounds 
were fired from a single barrel, 20,000 

inde of cartridges with steel covered 
ballets being fired from a single barrel 
before the rifling was materially injured.

London engineering says it need excite 
no surprise if before many yei— 
class Atlantic ships maintain an average 
speed of thirty to thirty-five miles an hoar, 
aud a four days’ journey between Queens
town and Sandy Hook is probably not at 
all an impossible thing in the future.

:dis
morrow

way with all 
the strife,

b, what a pleasure ft would he to lead a 
farmer's life Iftpend my^

ta verdant fields and solitude are just the thing

in the old barn's mow to feed the 
To-mor-

in a room 
to generate 
machine. It is but fair thatweek's vacation in the country1 all to

After Lift
man's only

abiding place. It eaunol be that oar life 
to a babble oast npon the ocean of eternity, 
to float a moment upon its surface and then 
go into nothingness and darkness forever. 
Else why is it that the high and glorious 
aspirations leap like angels from the tem
ples of onr hearts and forever wander 
abroad, unsatisfied ?' Why is it that the 
rainbow and the cloud come over with a 
b» auty that is not of earth and then pass 
off and leave ns to mass on their faded 
loveliness ? Why is it that the stars whioh 
hold their festival around the midnight 
throne are set above tho grasp of onr lim
ited faculties, forever mocking us with their 
unapproachable glory ? And, finally, why 
is it that bright forms of human beauty are 
presented to the view and then taken from 
ns, leaving the thousand streams of the 
affections to flow back in Alpine torrents 
npon onr hearts ? We are born for a higher 
destiny than earth. There is a realm where 
the stars will be spread out before us like 
the islands that slumber on the ocean ; and 
where the beantifnl beings that here pass 
before ns like visions will stay in car pre- 

D. Prentice.

It cannot be that earthollmbecUiv
AncUhi.ugbt Ji'ia very happy thought : " 

row 1*11 away
al< this dull moeotoay and dreary stretch

He granite crowned mountains, were too rest
ful, beantifnl, too calmly grand—she oould 
not think of the pait at all, and Maggie 
could not win her sympathy for the tragedy 
of poor Margaret.

scandalous practices.—Canada Prenbyterian.
‘ Fro

ofgoEg to' the city where there's something to 

■Why must I all my dreary days plod oup prosaic

Oh, I would dwell 
tudesabound I 

TH spend my we
Of v hich, did fortune favor me, I'd be an active 

part." ^ x.............
Each went to the desired place, but very strange 

Each one,'before the week was up, was glad to 

s of white were 

to go, yet both were

Prince LobanofT.for the compactnessI'm
CHAPTER XXVIII Prince Lobanoff, the Russian Ambassa

dor at Vienna, who is abont to succeed M. 
de Giere, is a man of rare intellectual 
endowments. He will receive the rank of 
Chancellor of the Empire, a title never 
aooorded to M. de Giere, and a general 
belief prevails that under hie guidance 
Russia will rapidly recover the prominent

Mrs. Mortlake had just returned from 
Scarborough, and, to tell the truth, she 
was not sorry to be in Rilchester again, for 
she had found two months at the watering- 
plaoe rather dull. She was fond of society, 
and had been disappointed that scarcely 
any of her acquaintances had come to the 
place, while Bella had been catting her 
seven year-old teeth, and had been 
unusually fractions. On the whole, Mrs. 
Mortlake did not feel the better for her 
sommer outing, and as she sat in the 
breakfast-room at the deanery one sunny 
September morning, her face bore a more 
than usually dissatisfied t-roreesion. She 
was Waiting for her father and Cornelia, 
and, although the gong had twice sounded, 
and the breakfast was

where busy hands in mnlti-

k'e vacation in the city's throh-

and the tronble'ehe had taken 
illness ; and Cornelia was not 

the attentions she had would 
or ten tone. eition in the councils of Europe 

i held when Prince Gortsohakoff 
the zenith of his career. A perfect type 
of the grand seigneur, the only fault that 

be found with Prince Lobanoff is hie 
aversion to hard ‘work. Hie manner*, 
all hough courtly and dignified, are, never
theless, remarkable for their independence, 
and he stands on record as having on 
several occasions tanght tbe Czar’s brothers 
lessons in good form and breeding 
they are not likely to forget in a h 
Hie social prestige in Russia is very gre 
for his family is of more ancient and noble 
origin than that of Alexander III., who 
treats him with great distinction. The 
prince is a wealthy bachelor, and has only 
bad one “ grande passion " in hie life, 
namely, that for Mary Btnart, Queen of 
Boots, of whose letters and relioe he pos
sesses a remarkable collection.

"SHOW THIS TO GOO."
come away.

ey foui d each other's joy« 
necked with shade* of black, 

Though each were glad 
gladder to get back.

A Little Girl's Postal to Her Mamma I»Th

take somewhat A postal card bearing the singular and 
touching inscription,

ADOPTED BY TBE DEAN: " My Dear Mamma
in Heaven,"December morning.

danoe, to whioh all 
Riloheeter shall be invited, from the 
cathedral dignitaries down to Mr. Jones’ 
dispenser. I do like everybody to be happy, 
and for onoe all the cliques will be fused."

“ They will keep in their own sets, I 
fancy," said Frances, " whatever you do."

“ Well, we shall do onr best," said Lady 
Worthington, hopefully, “ and at any rate 
they will be all under one roof, dancing to 
the same masic—surely that will establish 
a sort of fraternity ? Glanda Magnay will 
be here, too. and he knows everybody, and 
will danoe with any one ; and Henry will 
have some of his contins down here. We 
can do a good deal, yon see, with our own 
party."

“ When does Clsnde oome ?
" On the 23rd, and he has solemnly 

promised that he will not overwork himself 
as be did last year, and disappoint us just 
at the last moment. I have set my heart 
upon having him for this dance."

" To danoe with the Misses Smith ? " 
said Frances, laughing.

'* Yos, to be useful 
everybody up. It does one good to look at 
Claude, especially when he is in a holiday 

He is the

young still."
•• Yes, he does not look fonr-and-twenty. 

By the bye, will not E iperanoe oome oat 
this winter ? "

" I should think so, and we must have 
her to this dance, whether or no. Let us 
write the invitations now, and we will send 
her a separate one, so that Mrs. Mortlake 
shall not have a ohanoe of preventing her 
acceptance."

" Yon most canning Katharine I I should 
never have thought of that. '

•• My dear, one must be careful with 
such people as Mrs Mortlake—I do not 
trust her in the least."

The invitations were received at the 
deanery with mnoh satisfaction. Mrs. 
Mortlake did indeed demur whether Esper- 
anoe was old enough to go, but Cornelia 
was determined that she should 
pleasure, and made her write to accept it, 
condescending to talk, of such trivial 

ImiII-dresseS

" A
was found in the 12 o’clock mail to day. 
Of course it went to the postmaster's desk. 
Oj the other side was the appeal 
little girl to her mamma in heaven. It 
was in a little cramped and tremulous 
hand, as thoogti the little hand that guided 
the pen was nervous through sufferin 
tears. It read as follows :

parare the first- thatgrowing oold, they 
still lingered over their letters in the library. 
Mrs. Mortlake, with growing dissatisfaction, 
cut the leaves of the “ Guardian," and read

A BT0RY OF TWO COUNTRIES
of aHere madame was obliged So wipe away 

her tears, and her voice was broken with 
sobs as she continued : " He and many 
others that had been with him were 
arrested, thrown into prison, then marched 

of Paris, away, I knew not whither ; I 
only knew that it was a burning summer 
day—that hie sofforinge would be terrible. 
I found him again after a time ; he was 

at 7.---- . He was still

sence forever.—George ■

the list of preferments, glanced through 
tbe topics of the week, skimmed the oorres- 
poudtsaoe, counted the number of ladies 
wanting cooks, yawned repeatedly, and 
finally, with an impatient exclamation, rose 
and crossed the hall to the library to 
remonstrate with the dean.

" My dear father, breakfast has been 
ready for half an hoar," she said, in a 
reproachful tone. " Surely th ise letters 
can wait."

Cornelia looked np ; her face wore a 
startle i, agitated expression.

•• Wuat is it, Chrietabel ? Breakfast did 
you say ? Yes, I will oome. Yon would 
like a cap uf tea iu here, quietly, would yon 
not ? ” she said, torning to the dean. ;

He assented, but did not lo ik np, and 
Chriatabel, full of cariosity, hastened back 
to the breakfast-room, wondering what bad 
news the poet oonld have brou«thl. She 
fancied it must be in some way connected 
with the Mabillons ; no doubt her father 
would feel it a good deal now if either Gas-

yantlon%Th«t Occur to Her.
Take it for all in all, the pleasantness of 

a wtek on the ooejm depends very much on 
■ration of 
rom your

About Cucumber*.
Many people are under the impression 

that the cucnmber is very indigestible, and 
when they eat it they do so under protest 
and with apprehensions of possibly dire 
consequences. How this delation can have 
arisen it is difficult to say, unless it be that 
thocuonmber is often eaten with salmon and 
other indigestible table friends. It is not 
the ononniber,. however, bat the salmon, 
that Bits so heavily npon onr stomach's 
throne. Cucnmber, n fact, is very digest
ible when estmi properly. It cannot, in
deed, be otherwise when it is remembered 
that it oUnsists mainly of water, and those 
parts whioh are not water are almost 
c-xclnaivrly cells of a very rnpid growth. In 
eating cucumber it is well to ont it into 
thin slices and to masticate them thor
oughly. Even the vine 
that are so often added

!g or
An Accurate Description.

We are assured that the indifference of 
the people of Cote St. Antoine in the elec
tion of school trustees is far from being 
unusual. Ontario is a Province whioh 
takes great pride and no little interest m 
her educational <pblem, yet it is said that 
outside of the rural districts where the 
ratepayers are very keen economists there 
is hardly ever an election lor school trns- 

The trustee who is about to retire 
consults with his fellow members of the 
board, a successor is chosen, end when the 
election day oomes, as it dots every year, a 

pie of voters are induced to appear t 
nominate and duly elect the new tri 
A re-election is an even simpler process. If 
a couple of voters do not happen to pass 
the school house where the "election" is 
held, within the proper time, the would be 
trustee has to go to the nearest house, 
office or workshop and induce a couple to 
oome and “ see him through." The cartons 
thing about all this is, that the school 

neral rule, of a better 
’Village conn-

yourself. With a proper prep 
pills beforehand, a prescription f 
doctor, aud a little care as to what yon eat, 
the normal woman ought to keep well, bat 
it isn't the normal or special, it is the gen
eral woman who goes to sea, and these are 
some of her complainte :

She wants to know why they 
thing on board ; the smell makes

She wants to know why the captain can't 
stop the ship for a day or two, for none of 

era would mind being a little 
a lady 7
o know why the ship’s sur

geon can't be with her all the time, for she 
knows there is nobody on board who needs 
him so mnoh ?

She wants to know why she can’t get 
clam-juice and fresh oysters ?

She wants to know why people who 
feel well have the heart to enjoy them
selves ?

She wants to know what in the world 
people go to sea for, anyhow 7 She's had 
enough of it, anyhow.

She wants to know why she didn't think 
to bring three or four soft pillows with 
her, and she also wants to know why anr 
body told her yon could not boy shoes o_ 
the other side and she has done to wee 
except new ones ?

She wants to know why she was ever 
born, and this is what ever 
to know, r 
world for

" Dear Maiprnv—I am so loneiome sms you 
weut to heaveu l want to go to you. tho time 
attorns so lung, you a aid i could come to you. 
Mrs. Clark ia kind to me, bU' she is not like you.

this to God. aud aend tor me, einco my 
ta me bo aud you a ad it would be well in 
I send you a kiss, from your little

s%id : " I wish I oould 
writer is. It is one of 
little appeals I have 
y ehe is an orphan, for 
Clark ; and sue must 

she speaks of her arm 
hurting her eo. The little thing has been 
pining for her mother and perhaps 
one has told her to write, or maybe 
been an inspiration of her own —quite 
likely. It would seem that there ought 
to be some reply to that. It oertamiy 
is very touching."—Cincinnati Timet Star.

imprisoned 
I went there, mon enfant, and with many of 
his colleagues he was tried. Some were 
condemned to death, others 
portation ; figure to yOurself. E iperanoe, 
what my feelings were, as l waited to hear 
that awful sentence. Bat God heard my 
prayers. Victor was not shot ; 
transported for lile. I saw him ag« 
before his ship sailed, and then, thon<h 
was so thankful for his life, yet, mon enfant, 
it was very hard, very bitter. He supported 
me, however ; he told me that this trans
portation was no real digraoe, -that he had 
merely done what he? considered his doty. 
But he oonld not hide his anguish at leav
ing France. I think that but for me he 
would rather have died, and one of the last 
things he said to me was, ‘ Antcinette, I 
am thankful that the young De Mabillon is 
saved from this ; I might have dragged 
him, with me to his rain, bad he not been 
so shocked by the death of Clement 
Thomas." ’

•• Poor monsieur, he was always so brave 
and good," said Esperaaoe, crying from 
sympathy. " And yon, dear madame, what 
happened to >on then ? "

" For days, mon enfant, 1 was like one 
stupefied ; I oonld'only look at the sea, and 
walk np and down the pier from whioh I 
had seen hie ship sail. At last an English 
lady, who guessed, I suppose, that l was a 
relative of one of the emigrants, introduced 
herself to me, as I was walking backward 

forward distractedly one day. 
iny trouble, inquired wh 

meant to do, and showt d me 
kindness. I told her that I had scarcely 
any money, that I meant 
as a governess if I oonld 
and that in time I hoped to save enong 
money to join my husband in his exile ; 
not that I was very hopeful that day, for 
the hardship**#* eorruwe hade made me 
ill, and I half hdjpefi I might die. But the 
lady, Mrs. Henderson, said that ehe knew 
of a situation in England which she

I
Being CharmingYou etao 

arm bur tto others.Secret of
The world to-day is filled with half mor

bid yonng people wishing they only knew 
bow to make themselvee more interesting 
^ud attractive to others. It is not a desire 
to be blamed, but one to be encouraged. 
The only trouble is that they get Yheir at
tention concentrated on themselvea, and 
the more they think of themselves the less 
do people want to look at the object they 
propose shall be attractive. No one ever 
fails to be delighted with a person who, 
having spent several summers in 
chanting spot in the mountains, tak^-s in 
hand Mm, a stranger there, and leads him 
to the most poetic cascades or the enblim- 
est points of outlook the whole region 
Offers. Here, then, lies the secret of prov
ing charming to others It is by serving 
as gnide and interpreter to pog^gtbing 
more inspiring than would beriihar of the 
two left to himself, and bj bringing i 
experience in whioh each loses his 
individual life to find 
sal life.—Boston Herald.

<ft to trans- cook anny.
k? Poet master Riley 

learn who the little 
ng l 
deutl

ipeaks of a Mrs. 
sufferer, for

the most lonohi 
ever seen. Evithe passeng 

late to oblige « 
She wants t

am
I

it has
gar and the pepper 
to it are of service 

to digestion if not taken in excess. The 
encumber, as every one knows, belongs to 
the melon tribe, but in onr somewhat oold

___jy it does not grow to any very large
size, and then fore it is firmer and looks 
Ifeas digestible than its convener, the melon. 
— The Hospital.

, and to brighten some en-

y
most unspoiled genius I 

and so delightfully fresh and
humor.

pard or Esperenoe met with any disaster, 
but, after all. need he reproach himself ? 
He had been very liberal, and they were 
only cousins. Children and grandchildren 
certainly ought to be the first consideration.

made eo sure that the trouble 
was connected with her cousins, that she 
was doubly startled by Cornelia's abrupt 
utterance as ehe came into the room, dosing 
•be door behind her.

“ Well, Chrietabel, I don't know what is 
to be done ; George Pa'grave has proposed 
to Bertha."

" To Bertha 1 " exclaim sd Mrs. Mort
lake ; " how altogether absurd. He must 
have known my father would not allow it." 

“ On the contrary,” said Cornelia, “ they 
have the least idea that he

Frotta as Food.
It may be positively asserted that even 

the modern houeekee 
her predecessors thong 
fails to appreciate the value 
Nothing among all the productions of our 
bountiful mother can compare in rionness 
and beauty, with their hues and fl «vois. 
Above all they give tone to the digestive 
organs, antidote biliary

onoe delicate and nntr 
vaines the worth of the Northern 
the date, that frnit whioh for half 
is the staple food of an Oriental race? 
Every breakfast table in the land ought 
each day to have a central dish of fruit, 
either cooked or in its native state. Or
anges and melons, apple and grapes, fi_s 
and dates, onrraute and the ro>al line of 
berries, cherries and gooseberries, plums 
and pears, apricots and peaches, oauanas 
and grape f rail a, all are rounded in outline, 
exquisite in coloring aud delicious to the 
taste. In one respect all frails are alike. 
They should be eaten only when perfectly 
ripe and as fresh as they can possibly be 
procured. The nnforinnate deniz-ns 'of 
large cities may be compelled to ooueame 
them after being hawked about the streets 
and plentifully sprinkled with duet, but that 
is the prioe they pay for other privileges.— 
Good Housekeeping.

per, intelligent above 
gh she may be, still

trustees are, as a 
type than are 
ciilore, aud who are elected with so much 
emulation and heartburning and at so much 
expense, that they do their work well and 
economically, and that they dispose of large 
same of public money yearly without any 
suspicions of jobbery. — Montreaï^fÇitness.

a gei 
the t y i

oftihe had
it in a fuller univer-

% Oil Moltke on Beer.
oyc Count von Moltke, in reply to an enquiry 

»s to whether he had 
attributed to him that beer was the great
est enemy of the G-rmane, has given the 
following reply : " I can never have made
such a statement. On the contrary, I wish 
a good, cheap, light beer for onr people 
coaid be supplied. 1 myself abstain alto
gether from alcohol. I do not consider it"»» 
nec-sBtry or helpful, except, perhaps, after 
fatiguti.g work, when the principal thing 
is to revive one’s strength at onoe. Oer- 
taiuly one of the greatest enemies of Ger
many is the misuse of alcohol. A healthy 
man needs no such stimulant, and to give 
it to children, which is often done, is abso
lutely wicked. I should like to see tea and 
coffee and light beer cheaper than they are 
and brandy a good deal dearer."—London 
Daily News.

made the statement
The Difference Pointed Oat.

" Good sir," said the humorist as he en
tered the clothing store, " y on sell goods for 
cash only, do you-not ? "

“ One price, C O D.," answered the mer
chant, who

•• Then," replied the humorist, " I shall 
go over to Hooray’s, for he will give me 
time."

“ Nay," replied the merchant, " Hooray’s 
is a cash establishment also."

answered the humorist, smiling, 
for all had gone well, and now was the 
time for hie joke ; •• I know it is ; bat he 
gives away a stem-winding watch with 
every suit. Do you not see that I can get 
time there ? "

•• Yon err," said the merchant ; "you mis
take the watch. Tick yon get, bat domed 
little time " ; and the humorist departed ill- 
pleased, while the merchant gqged into space 
as before.

derangements, and 
variety of dishe 

itioue. Who rightly 
apple or 
the year

an innumerable e atybody else 
for there seems no reason i

wants 
n the

her exisieuoe.— Philadelphia
English and American Laborers.

Truly, the way work is carried on in 
ica, more particularly in western 

America, is appalling. My first impression 
was that the men were hurrying in order 
io finish some particular job, having been 
told that they might go on its completion. 
I made a dreadful error, for they work like 
that all day long. No parallel can be found 
in England to ordinary Californian day 
work, except in tasks which are performed 
by the piece, so that when folk hear that 
10 shillings or 16 shillings a day are paid 
for some kinds of work, let them remember 
that three times the work ia done. If a 
Californian were, to see ordinary English
men work in the 
they were jast “ pu 
would call fiddling 
really wanted doing. —California Correspon
dence London Field.

was a man of few words.
Hora - fleeli for Food.

Physically, horse-beef may be distin
guished from beef or mutton by its appear
ance. it is coarser in the grain than beef. 
In this reaped it resembles ball beef more 
than any other. It is darker in color and 
looks more moist than beef. It has a 
peculiar smell and peculiar sweetness of 
taste. Its flavor ia generally considered to 
be half-way between the flavor of beef and 
game. It is something like the flavor of a 
hare. One reason why horseflesh is, as a 
rule, darker in color than beef is that 
horses whioh are pole axed, or whioh have 
died from injury, disease or old age, are 
not properly bkd and dressed by the 
slaughterer. It is, however, bv its fat that 
horseflesh is most easily distinguished. 
The fat of horsefl- sh is not generally mixed 
with the lean. It is yellow in color. It 
looks more moist than the fat of beef. It 
soon melts and soon becomes rancid. Con
sequently unless a rapid sale is effected or 
the fat removed, an advanced prioe must 
be charged in order to secure tbe butcher 
from loss on nnaold meat. Lastly, horse
flesh can be distinguished from beef by its 
chemical characteristics, and it is io this 
way that it may be reoogni 
with othèr substances, 
except the chemist, what are the oom- 
pqnent parts of a sausage, polony or save
loy 7 Or who can tell bv taste what these 

trte are ? We do not judge by taste ; we 
judge by flavor and in tne making 
flavor—to use Sam Weller’s phrase—" i 
the seasoning as does it." — Nineteenth 
Century.

don’t seem to
will objoct. George write#very properly, 
apologizing for having spoken to Bertha 
before he had asked fathers 
explaining i 
into a uonfe
intended. It seems that he went to see 
grannie at St. Leonards, and found Bertha 
staying there ; they were a great deal 
thrown together, and yon know what 
grannie is when she gets yonng people with 
her, she did nothing but plan excursions 
for them, and képt George hanging about 
the place till this was the result."

" What will father do? "
" He can only write to George, and 

refuse his consent. Bertha, poor child, 
must come home at once ; I am afraid we 
have been partly to blame in this, we ought 
to have spoken to her in the sommer, only 
of course 1 always thought she looked upon
him ee a sort of substitute for a brother." onoe on their snowy expedition,

" Of course," said Mrs. Mortlake. " I enjoying the novelty of trudging
have no patience with her, she mast have country roads, with a keen north 
known that my father would never tolerate driving the enow flakes in their faces, 
each a think. A poor man and a oonein— They shopped continuously for two hours, 
preposterous ! " and it was quite dusk before they turned

" Do not be hard on her," said Corneha, home again ; but having Christmas presents 
pitying; " I feel as if it were all my fault is tiring work, and the air was intensely 
for not speaking to her, and now ehe will oold. Lady Worthington paused involun- 
have soon sorrow, poor child." tarily ai they passed the gateway of the

Cornelia was nonenally tender hearted Vicar’s Court, 
this morning ; she was thinking of an “ What do you say to a cup of tea, 
episode in her own life, years and years Claude, and just a few minutes by a tire, 
age, when love and happiness had eeemed befo»- e leave the town ? I am sure the 
jast Wuhin her reach, and had been sod dean would be delighted to see you, and 
denly snatched from her, leaving her chilled Mrs. Mortlake’s tea is excellent.” 
and embittered. Her heart'ached for poor Glande thought tne i lea a good one, and
Bertha. certainly it was a relief even to stand in

Mrs. Mortlake was more angry than the shelter of the deanery porch, for the
night was bitter oold 

When tbe door was thrown open, a 
pretty picture was revealed. The hall was 
brightly lighted, the tiled floor was strewn 
with holly aud evergreen. Bertha stood in 
the back ground struggling with some 
tough sprays of yew, while Eeperenoe eat 
at tbe top of a pair of steps patting the 
finishing touches to a wreath for one of the 
pictures

She
at I 

all possible have thisleave, and 
how it was that he was betrayed 
stion of his love before he had

"Yes,"to get a situation 
meet with on in order to please

It seemed likely to be what every one 
called au old-fashioned Christmas, for on 
the 23rd there was a heavy fall of snow, 
and Glande Magnay, as he traveled down 
to Worthington Hall, was not sorry to find 
the usually bare, bleak country beautified 
by this white covering.

Oq Christmas eve Lady Worthington 
seemed bent upon making him ns ful, and 
in the afternoon asked him accompany her 
on foot to Riloheeter.

Bo the matter was arranged, and Lady 
Worthington and her companion started at

matters as

street be would think 
iting in time," as he 

about when nothing

Vacation.
If yon have made your plans for vacation, 

look them carefully over and see if they in
clude a supply of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. The 
pure air in the country or by the seaside 
with the change iu diet will be beneficial, 
but to make the most of the time given you 
for rest, take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. It will 
quicken the appetite, insure perfect digee 
tion, remove from the blood all debilitating, 
life destroying, humors, and supply the 
system with the electric element of health, 
energy, and strength.

thought would sait me ; she herself was a 
dow, and had been helping in one of the 
abnlanoee during the war ; she was now 

g to England, and she kindly took 
her. The situation was with her

Ocean Baggage.
People going to Europe for the first time 

are generally surprised at being told they 
are entitled to take 40 Onbiofsetof baggage 
without extra charge. It sounds like a 
great deal, bat as a matter of fact it 
doesn’t amount to more than two big 
trunks. «For every ion of baggage above 
the limit passengers on ocean steamers are 
aiipt)Osed to pay 20 shillings charges, but 
the steamship companies are very liberal 
iu the matter and show no disposition, as 

be disobliging. Two tranks each 
4 feet long by 2$ feet high by 2 feet wide 
contain each 20 cubic feet and wonld 
exhaust the baggage limit.—New York 
World.

retnrnin
brother-in-law, whom you have just now 
seen, to teach his little motherless girl 
Marguerite. There 1 todit enfant, I have 
told you all now."

" Thank yon, dear madame. You have 
had terrible suffering indeed. Yon have 
not told me, though, where Mr. Henderson 
lives." > *v.„

" In Devonshire ma chere 
estate of whioh Marguerite will 
heiress. We make now a tonr in Wales, 
are staying for a fewtiays at Bangor."

Frances, who had wandered away with 
the children, Oftroe back in time to hear 
this, and began to persuade Mme. 
Lemercier to spend a day with them at 
kLlanfairfeohan.
^ “ Yon are ve

Marvel* of Human Ingenuity.
Among the marvels of human skill and 

ingenennity exhibited by the London Me
chanical and Scientific Society may be 
mentioned an instrument loaned 
great Armstrong Gan Works whioh ao- 
onratt ly measures thicknesses down to 

i-lhoneandth of an inch ; a similar 
ment by a rival mechanic which 
i thicknesses in one-millionth parts 

a scale by Oertling, 
balance maker, whioh tarns with the one 
thousandth of a grain while loaded with 
3,000 grains, and an engine by a Padding
ton watchmaker whioh contains 122 pieces, 
not including S3 bolts and screws, and can 
be hidden in a lady’s No. 7 thimble.

A Dreadful Ordeal.
A party of three gentlemen were seated 

at a table of a popular cafe the other 
evening discussing the case of a friend who 
had recently been through a terrible 
surgical operation, when one of the party, 
who bad had a similar opt ration performed 
on him some time ago, observed ; A man 
who is about to undergo a difficult surgical 
operation experiences something of the 
same feeling that a man must experience 
who is about to be t-x-onted. I know it 
was so in my case. I had nerved myself, 
I thought, for the terrible ordeal, and bad 
the assurance of my family physician that 
the odds that I would oome through all 
riuht were largely in my favor, and yet, 
when I entered the operating room and 
saw the table, the large bags used in 
administering the anœitbetic, and, most 
frightful of all, the surgeon and his 
assistants with aprons tied nndt-r their 
chins—1 have faced death in battle and 1 
don't think there is a drop of car-blood in 
me, bat my heart quailed at this sight 
and it took all my fortitude to enable me 
to mount the table. I tried to be bravo 
while tbe assistants arranged me for the 
ai ftMthetic, but, do whet I would, the feel 
ing that I was about to part with my life 
oould not be banished, and, as I said 
before, I then experienced something akin 
to the pang of death."—An® York World.

Chinese Neglecting Their Ojrii Vo#**.
The Chinese have not only left eff th. ir 

old habit of despising the outside barba
rian—they have oome, it appears, to take 
snob delight in foreign languages that they 
even neglect their own mother longue. 
Very recently the Vtoe-President of the 
Chinese Admiralty, who had be.-n sent to 
sae how the yonng students were progress
ing in the naval school at K von Ming Lake, 
near Peking, discovered that while their 
studies of foreign tongues had produced 
highly satisfactory results, hardly one of 
the scholars came up to a fftir standard in 
the Chinese classics, and no wonder, since 
they only trouble themselvee about Chinese 
onoe io three days. " Thereupon," says a 
native ptper, " His Excellency cautioned 
all the atudente to be more careful of Ihqir 
own language, ae it will no#dn to forget 
their mother tongue io order t* secure 
for gn tonguee."—London Daily Newt.

by the

the one Not one island has risen or sank in the 
Pacific O.iean for thirty-four years, and 
gpo'o'ie's declare that the earth is resting 
for some mighty effort in the future.

—Jupiter grows in brilliancy daily aa he 
approaches the son.

when mixed 
Who can tell,

the world-famous a ruin, to

li
of n O. N. L. 33. eo.

An Agreeable Speech.

Miss Redingote - Mr. Poneouby, 
very quirt this evening. Dwsay something 
agreeable.

Ponsoohy (with an effort)—I feel all out
of ports, *n<l f believe I’ll say goodnight. 
" Mi s R-dingote (archly ) —There I I 
knew you could say something nice if yon 
tried. _______ _

She—Folks are saying 
gag-.-d. He - Well, we ko 
we ? She- -Of course but do so awfully 
hate to disappoint people.

Judge George A. Lewis, of Buffalo, is 
said to have created a breeze in that town 
a few days ago by becoming a communi
cant of the Roman Catholic Church, 
though he has been a trustee in a Presby
terian Church.

Satnrda

t'e
Too Rich To Be Happy.

A young New York millionaire who is 
called " Eugene Aram" at the clubs, be
cause he sits “ remote from all " _ and 
mopes, frankly admits, says the Chicago 
Herald, that he takes no interest in any
thing in the world—races, baseball, yacht a 
and other matters that generally engage 
the attention of yonng men in good health 
like himself with a great fortune to spend 
He got tired of them long ago. " The 
truth is," he says, " I began life too early. 
I have been enreed by too mnoh money. I 
wish I had been born poor. The poûon of 
riches has made me unfit for anything bat 
an ennuied and useless creature. , I 1— 
my case would not awaken much sympathy, 
but I tell yon, sir, it's a hard one."

ry good ; it would make me 
pleasure," said madame ; " bat I 
+*\ the days Are arranged ; we go to 

to the Ogwen, and shall leave
^ .nr.
toe would like to see 
tier ; however, they

"Myt TDÏPOIMS 
affllMx ■*

1 ^TWO WEEKS
if THINK OF IT!

Spurgeon on the Faith Cure.
Rev. Mr. Spurgeon advanoee a somewhat 

radical view in Sword and Trowel : " In 
the matter of faith Healing, health is set 
before ns as it it were the great thing to be 
desired above all things. Is it bo 7 I ven
ture to say that the greatest earthly bless
ing that God can give to any of us is 
health, with the exception of sickness 
Sickness has frequently been of more use 

God than health If some 
that I know of oonld only be favored 

with a month of rheumatism, it would 
mellow them marvellously, by God’s grace. 
Assuredly they need tomething better to 
preach than what they now give their 
people, and possibly they would learn it in 
the chamber of suffering. I would not 
wish any man a long time of sickness and 

bat a twist now and then one might 
almost ask for him. A siok wife, a new 
made grave, poverty, slander, sinking of 
spirit, might teach lessons nowhere else 
to be learned so well. Trials drive us to 
the realities of religion."

The Result ol Holding Two OAoea.
" I think I will take a vacation the next 

three weeks," remarked the secretary and 
treasurer of a private corporation to the 
president thereof.

" But you returned from one only two 
weeks ago."

" True ; that was my vacation as secre
tary ; I wish to gft now as treasurer.—New
York Sun.

in t
pitiful.

“ We have Esperanoe to thank for this," 
ehgmid, in her vexed voice. " No doubt it 

all brought on by that visit to the 
Palgraves in the summer. I knew no good 
would ever come of it, when my father 
adopted that child."

“ That is sheer nonsense," said Cornelia, 
" The only thing I do

more of Mme. 
had another

WK^fete-a tete when Mr. Henderson and 
hie Tittle girl retnrued, for K%thie was eager 
to have Maggie for a play.fellow, and, with 
the boys for protectors, they were allowed 
to follow their own devices ;
Henderson was delighted to find a kindred 

• spirit in Frances, and talked for at least 
half an hour over hie favorite hobby of

mthat we're en
ow better, don't

%As a Flesh Producer there can be 
no question but thatwhile Mr. to the saints of SCOTT’S

EMULSION
in her abrupt way. 
regret a little is, that you have taken away 
Esperanoe’a attic, and put her in Bertha’s 
room—the child will want to be alone."

“ On the contrary, I think it will be very 
good for her to have a companion 4 Eaper 
ance’s chatter "will keep her from broodir ' 

betid

sprang down in a great hurry on 
seeing the visitors, and Lady Worthington 
kissed her affectionately, while Claude 
looked and wondsred. Hie *' Mariana " 
was gone 1 this glowing oomplexioned 
child of the sonlh, with her innocent wavy 
hair and her bright eyeft, was not 
" Mariana * at all. Was it possible that 
was indeed Esperanoe ?

He still gazed and wondered. Esperanoe 
half pat oat her band, then drew it back, a 
little vexed that he had so evidently for- 

Hon her.
My uncle will be delighted to see you, 

Mr. Magnay," she said, with a charming 
little touch of hauteur. "

Claude startled, as if from a dream, and 
the two shook hands warmly.

" A thousand ; 
altered that I ha

She

" I have been disappointed in not finding
----- 1 of the parsley terns," Mr. Henderson
was saying. ** I had always heardjhf it ae 
being eo abundant in Wales." a 

*' My brother-in-law found any&uantity 
growing in Snowdon," said France* " Have 
you been there yet ? "

'• No, bat I had some thought of striking 
, inland again to a day or two. I have 

promised to tape my little girl to Llanberis.
We might perhaps combine----- Well,
Mau»!», what is it ? " as the child ran np 
ho him breathlessly.

•' Oh, papa I we are so happy, and, do
you know, Kathie Worthington is just my back with the children to Worthington, eo 
age—is it not fanny ?—and we mean she was able to take her home in her 
ÏTwaye to be friehde. And, papa, ehe has carriage. Esperanoe had made np her 
never been to Llanberis. Don’t you think mind to be very brave- she had even per
il wonld be very nice if we oonld go euaded herself that she rather wished to 

er 7 " get to the discipline of Rochester, that toe
jjenderaon laughed.* * * was anxious to be at work again after her
uldren's thoughts run apaoe," he long holiday ; but in spite of this her heart 

■ÿUi, glancing at Frances. sunk when she found- herself onoe more
'Y* Well, Maggie dear, we must see what alone in the dimly lighted hall of the 

jfeifts Neville aays to this idea of yours. Run deanery. The dean and Mies Collineon 
off now, and enjoy your play." w re at afternoon service, the footman told

tori ran away obediently, well her, and Mrs. Mortlake had visitors in the 
Montent So leave thinga in her father’s drawing-room ; then he carried her trunk 
hands, and Mr. Henderson turned to upstairs and disappeared.
Franoea with a entile. Esperanoe stood quite still, as if anxious

•• Perhaps, after all, Maggie’s wish would to face her position. Her eyee wandered 
give pleasure, to some one beside herself," from the blue and white tiled floor to the 

r> said Mr. Henderson, half hesitatingly, frosted windows, np the dark oak stair- 
‘ Would it be possible for us to join forces oase, and round the wainscoted walls, and 
Miss Neville, and make the excursion to she shivered a little aa toe remembered 
Llanberis together?" that this was a “ touting home." She

•• It ia very good of you to think of it," looked at the piotorea of the dean’s prod* 
said Frances ; «'but we are saoh a large oessore, and fancied they looked down a*

I
ay night the policemen of the Bow 

street station, London, Eng., refused to go 
on duty because a constable who had taken 
a prominent part in the agitation for the 
improvement of the condition of the police 
force had been removed to a cottier.district. 
Eventually this constable was reinstated, 
and the Bow street paen returned to duty. 
Yesterday 49 of the recalcitrant policemen 
were suspended. The others went on duty 
last night. As the men left the station 
bqpee for their respective posta they we#re 
hooted at by a crowd which had gathered

ojdtng
b ; besides, I aeked her in 
nd she made no objection. 

The attic makes a capital play-room for 
Bella."

Cornelia did not care to continue the 
conversation, and soon left the table to 
begin the difficult task of writing to Bertha, 
which Mrs. Mortlake altogether declined.

Bertha came home the next day, and 
early in the following week Esperanoe also 
returned. Frances Neville was coming

More Conjugal Pleasantries.
Peckson—My dear, I trust you will not 

be jealous, but really I have not encouraged 
Bridget's attention. Why should she send 
me this lock of hair."

Mrs P. (hysterically)—What 1 Tbe vixen 1 
A lock of hair ! She must have sent it in the 
mails !

Peckson—Not exactly. She sent it in the

over her troubles 
last letter, ai Of Pure Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphltes

Of Lima and Soda 
is without a rival. Many have framed^ a pound a day by the use

'pam,

CONSUMPTION,
SCROFULA. . BRONCHITIS, COUGHS AND

Genuine made by Stoll 6 Bcwne.Belleville.Salmga 
Wrapper; at all Druggists, 60c. and (LPQ.

go*

The Queen has granted a suite of apart
ments m Hampton Court Palaoe, formerly 
occupied by Lady Torrens, to Mrs Ktitb, 
widow of Surgeon Major Keith, lately on 
the staff of the Dake of Connaught.

They have a curious custom at the burial 
of an unmarried woman in Brazil. The 
coffin, hearse, and the livery of tbe driver 
must be bright aoarlet, the four while
horses drawing the hearse mast be covered a i>»nffulnurr Outburst,

higher 1 He longed for freto opportunities ^ scarlet nets, and the scarlet plumes Every one that now kills a mosquito that 
of studying her faoe, so bewitching, whether maet deok the horses' heads. has alighted on the skin is a public bene-
“ **• ■««X.tsr.v.ly or ... amiling rad,.no. ^ EmpraM Frad.rick . yonngrat .nd Iwior. Only th. f.m.l. mo.qni.0 .ting.,

« “lm,tlon- __. , prattiat dinghter, who i. tooa to merry .mi .Tory fem.1. I.y. S00 egg. in » w., 1 trope yoa hive K<>°d *<''oonnti of your £>rinoe Adolph, of Soh.nmbnrg Lippe, i. e eon, the dralh of one St this tiro l»Th. 
brother, be raid, delighting in the swift Agar., with bln. eye. end dralh of hundred.. Down with th. nnfel
kindling of the eye. nt hi. wards. ?.ir heir. She i. devoM to oat of door pipientI —Cmtrûr-Jwnwl.

P«P«nl u T.ry well,'.h. replied I MerolM, „d ridM, pi,,. |,WD tenni. end --------------------------------
ilLh‘‘rJr0n,,hm,.?rT i^htl?* *°°* drirra • four in-hend in Inertyle. Wife-Wh.t do yon rapport bebp i.

• i°0r?fr I _Viewed nil round the drawing it the thinking .boat ? Th. Brnle-I ’.port bV.
:: ^t£hei“£Ld!‘ ÊTirâ » rop«in. 1 S™ U-.n TT8™., .. «.inkm! wh.t to cry .hoot to. night,

tend th/oooli* yon know, end ra/tiiel «legetH or elaborate ra it he. bran in we. | —A girl di.oerded her lorw btctnw (he 
they work well ; he ii onl ol-daon eU day «one pert. raid he wee .nfl.nng front hrart feUore,

\pardons 1—bnt you are so 
irdly recognized you."

" Ah 1 it is my short hair," said Esper
anoe, coloring and laughing.

C lande did not oontradiot her, but to 
reality it was the change in her expression 
which he meant. «« Marianà ’’ had fascin
ated him, but this was something far

ICUREmilsEiae
have them return again. I MEAN A R A D1C A L C U f:I I. e 11-9 disease of Fit*,

■or. «.a ». weetra. . i
Angry Caller (at newspaper ofpoc) -Sty, cnee for a treatise and a Free Bcttlo of my Infallible R-.mcUy. Give Express and

1 wîLKiLïtobïïSrîto S3 KS'StiS lovanTê?
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The little ago

* CUREDwas struck by lightning fatal night.—Chicago 
Tribun*. „

Vi • " " '— a
—1 be population of a pound of mature 1 

greater than that of the world.

TO THE EDITOR Ples«c infonr y i:r readers that 1 have a positive remedy for tM 
above named disease. By its timely use t hou: a Us ol > ■•* r s . :ses V.ve !»eei! permanently cared
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