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o and ravs T, “Thats you,” | delicious
her - thinldn'’.

.nal mode of sinnin’,
gme to work to right myself,
And not sat there a-grinnin’,

then the minister, said he,
d now I've come to the fel'ers
lost thia sh ;wer by usin' their friends
As a sort o' moral umbrellas ;
Go home," says be, “and find your faults,
Instead of huntin' your brothers',
Go home,"” +a)s e o
You tried to fit
My wife she nudged, and Brown he winked,
And there were lotao' smilin’,
And Jots o' looking at our pew,
It sot my biood a-bilin’ ;
Says I w myse f, “ Our minister
ﬂ..etun' & little bitter,
I'll tetl him when the meetin's out that I
Am nos that kind of & crister.”
—_—
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for others.”
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ang Esper-
ance had quite | “her spidite. Bhe
ran down stairs to Bertha's foom, and
knooked at the door.

Bertha was sitting at her table writing ;

she put down her pen, but Esp was
across the room in one bound, and had
both armas round her neck before she could
rise. Bhe submitted $o one of those warm,
linging French emb which E:

Monday proved
s days of early Beptember, when

even the most i ther-grumbl
cannot lain—a dsy of ine sod
sofs breezy air, of blue sky and fleecy white
olonde—a day, Esperance declared, on
whioh it was imposeible not to feel happy.
The start wsa made early in the morning,
Franoes, with a sense of responsibility,
driving with her four charges to she station,
and feeling glad to have Esperance's help
in keeping watoch over the numerons
i ging from rfly-neta o

P oS b

was wont $0 give her, then said in her
quies, impassive voice, * I did nos know you
had come."”

He did not

evening. Lady Worshington

go,and he wae glad $o hear

E *“ We shall gee you then on

“ I have been here five and not

Tharsday evening; mind you come in good

a soul have I seen exoept Bells and
juss think of that | You will have to kiss
me for all the rest of she family.”

« You look much better,” ssid Bertha,
still very languidly. |

 Yes, I am quite well ; it is you who
look like the invalid. What is it, Bertha ?
Iam sure you areill !

But she was not prepared for a sudden

b of tears from her usually reserved

and |
Madame, Mr. Henderson, and Maggie
met shem at Bangor, and they went on by
rail $o Lilanberis, the children inrn state of

i iment, me. L i

cousin. Bertha had in srusth found Esper-
ance's endearments too much for her. In

time."”
Esperance promised, smiling, and then
she followed them inso the hall, picking up
her fallen wreath, and standing in the
doom‘i to wish them good-bye, in spife of
the ool

Olaude 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 psinting her,
What if he oould make her his own, not

istically but in reality! What if he

» few minuses she had, whether wisely or
not, sobbed out the whole story o this
moat 8y hetio of andi Is had been

and Esperance $alking aand g g
and Frances and Mr. Henderson find “5
plenty of time for almost equally anima!

oonv: ion. At Llanb there was a
division, Mr. Henderson well armed with
oilskin bags and fern-srowels, preparing to
go up Bonowdon, with Fred and Harry as

He sat within his office, in the city's busy mart,
And thought this ve.y happy thought: ** To-
morrow I'll depart
or quiet cou~try places where the scenes that
greet me here
nd all the city's noises shall be lost to eye and

ear.
w-‘with all this ceaseless rush; I'm weary of
the strife

h, what & plessure it would be to lead &
farmer's lifel

1 epend my week's vacation in the country
fresh and free,

ts verdant fields and solitude are just the thing
for me.

He olimbed up iﬁ the old barn's mow ¢ feed the

orses bay,

Andthought this very happy thought: * To-mor-
row I'll ;w-x

* From al! this dull monoteny-and dresry stretch

of green, .
T'm goiug to the_city where there's something to
seen. o
Why muat)l all my dreary days plod one prosaic

round ?

Oh, I would dwell where busy hands in mnlti-
tudes abound !

T'll spend my we. k's vacation in the city's throb-
bi g Leart,

Of » hich, did fortune favor me, I'd be an active
part.”

Each went to the desired place, but very strange

10 8ay,

Each one, before the week was up, was glad to
cOome awWay.

’l‘has fourd each other's jaza of white were

ecked with shades of black,

Thouxgh esch were glad to go, yet both were
gladder to get back.

ADOPTED -BY- THE - DEAN :

—_—t——
A BTORY OF TWO OOUNTRIES

Here madame was obliged $o wipe away
her tears, and her voice was jbroken with
sobs ms she continued : * He snd many
others that had been with him were
arrested, shrown into prison, shen marched
out of Paris, away, I knew nos whither ; T
only knew that it was & burning summer
day—shat his sufferings would be serrible.
I found bhim again after a time; he was
imprisoned at Z —. He was still alive.
1 went there, mon enfant, snd with many of
his colleagues he was sried. Bome were
condemned to death, others to trans-
portation ; figare to yourself, Esperance,
whas my feelings were, as [ waited $o hear
thas awful sentence. Bus God heard my
prayers. Viotor was not shot; he was
transported for lile. I saw him again
before his ship eailed, and shen, thouch I
was 80 thapkful for hias life, yes, mon enfant,
it was very hard, very bitter. He supported
me, however ; he told me. that this trans-
porsation was no real digrace, shat he had
merely done what hef considered his daty.
Bas he could not hide his anguish at leav-
ing France. I think shat bat for me he
would rather have died, and one of the last
things he eaid to me was, ‘Antcinette, I
am thankful thas the young De Mabillon is
saved from this; I might have dragged
him/with me to his ruin, bad he not been
s0 shocked by the death of Clement
Thomas."’

« Poor mongieur, he was always 8o brave
and good,” said Esperamoe, crying from
sympathy. ‘ And you,dear madame, what
happened to you then ?

« For daye, mon enfant, 1 was like one
stupefied ; I could only look st the sea, and
walk up sud down the pier from which I
bad seen his ship eail. At last an Eoglish
Iady, who guessed, I sappose, that | was a
relasive of one of she emigrants, introduced
herself to me, as I ¥as walking backward
and forward distracsedly one day. She

8 gt my trouble, inquired what I
means to do, and showed me all posaible
kindness. I told her that I had scarcely
any money, thas I means o get a situation
a8 a governess if I conld meet with ons,
snd that in time I-hoped to save enough
money o join my hueband in his exile ;
not thas I was very hopeful that day, for
the hardshipgend ‘sorrows’hade made me
ill, and I haif hoped I might die. But the
lady, Mre. Henderson, said that she knew
of a esituation in England which she
thoughs would suit me ; she herself was &
widow, and had been helping in one of the
ambulances during the war ; she was now
retarning to Eogland, and she kindly sook
Tae with her. The sivustion was- with her
brother-in-law, whom you have jast now
seen, to teach hig dittle ‘mothericse girl
Marguerite. There! min enfant, I have
told you all now."

“ Thank you, dear madame. You have
bad terrible suffering indeed. You have
not told me, shough, where Mr. Henderson
lives."” .

« In Devonshire ma chere—a very pretty
estate of whioh Marguerite will be the
heiress. We make now a tour in Wales,
are staying for a tewjuya st Bangor.”

Franoes, who _had "wandéred away with
the children, Ghme baok in time o hear
this, and u to _persaade Mme,
Lemercier %0 spend a day with them at

sofairfechan.

“ You are very good ; it would make me

h pleasure,” madame ; “but I
M she dnys artabiged ; ‘we go to-
W %0 the Ogwen, and shall leave

»

in ¢
pe 3 she  was ‘sure
r0e would like to see more of Mme.
ier ; however, they had wsnother
[gvtete-a tete when Mr. Henderson and
his lissle girl resurned, for Kathie was esger
$0 have Maggie for a play-fellow, and, with
the boys for protectors, they were allowed
to follow their own devices; while Mr.
Henderson was delighted $o find a kindred
spirit in Franoes, and talked for at least
balf an hour over his favorite hobby of
ferns
“ I have been disappointed in not finding
more of the parsiey ferns,” Mr. Hengerson
was saying. * I had always heard 6t it as
being so abundant in Wales.”
3 w found any{gnantity
sald France®: ** Have

growing in Snowdon,
you been there yet ?
* No, but I had some thought of striking
inland again a day or two. I have
mised o take my little girl to Lianberis.
e might perhaps combine—. Well,
i Maygsie, what is it ? " as the child ran up
& y bhim br? lessly.
8 * Oh,psps ! we sre g0 happy, and, do
*  you koow, Kathie Worthington is just my
is it not funny ?—and we mean
ways to be friends, . ‘And, papa, she has
been to Lilanbéris. Don's you think
would be very nice if we could go

U
by "oy S
. Henderson laughied. f

. ildred's thoughse run apace,” he
ncing at Franoces.

‘Well, Maggie dear, we must see what
Neville says o shis idea of yours. Run

now, and enjoy your play."”
tan away obediently, well
il in her father's
turned o

¢ Perhaps, after all, Maggie's wish would
%0 some one beside herself,”
Mr. d half ingl

p while the rest of the parsy
arranged i

no comfort to her to speak of it to the
others. She had sat in one of the great
library chairs, and heard her father express
his slow, hesitating regreta that he was
obliged to cross her wishes, and only grown
more heavy-hearted. She had listened to
Mrs. Mortiake as she sat over her bazaar

themeelves in =& P
waggonette and drove up the pass. Maggie,
who had & good deal of romance in her
diaposition, insisted on telling shem all the
legend of Dolbadarn Oastle, and, indeed, it
waa partly owing to her pity and sdmir-
ation for the beautiful heroine, Margaret,
that she had been 8o very anxious $0 come
to Lianberis.

Esperanoe listened half dresmily, but
could not bring herselt to associate any-
thing ead with the surrounding beauty—
the ruined tower, the calm lake, the rugged
granite orowned mountains, were %00 rest-
fal, beautifal, 300 oalmly grand—she could
not shink of she past at all, and Maggie
conld not win her sympathy for she tragedy
of poor Margeret.

CHAPTER XXVIIIL

Mrs. Mortlake had jnst returned from
Soarborough, and, to sell the trush, she
was nos sorry o be in Rilchester again, for
she had found two monthe at the watering-
place rather dull. Bhe was fond of sociesy,
and had been disappointed that scarcely
any of her acquaintances had come to the
place, whils Bella had been ousting her
seven year-old  teesb, and had been
unusually fractions. On the whole, Mra.
Mortlake did not feel the better for her
summer outing, and a8 she sat in the
breakfast-room at the deanery one sunny
Beptember morning, her face bore & more
than usaally dissatisfied eroression. Bhe
wag waiting for her father and Cornelia,
and, alshough the gong had twice sounded,
and she breakfast was growing oold, they
still lingered over their lestersin she Jibrary.
Mrs. Morslake, wish growing diseatisfaction,
cut the leaves of the ** Gaardian,” and read
she list of preferments, glanced throngh
the topios of the week, skimmed the oorres-
pondence, counted the number of ladies
wanting oooks, yawned repeatedly, and
finally, with an impatient excl amation, rose
and orossed the hall to the library to
remonstrate with the dean.

« My desr father, breakfast has been
ready for half _an hour,” she said,in a
reproachful tone. * Buarely thise lesters
can wait."”

Cornelia looked up; her face wore s
startied, agitaged expreseion.

« Whoat 18 is, Christabel ? Breakfast did
you say ? Yes, I will come. You would
like a cap of tea ia here, quiesly, would you
not ? '’ she 8aid, sarning so she dean. 1

He assensted, bus did nos lok up, and
Christabel, fall of curiosisy, bastened back
0 she breakfast-room, wondering what bad
news the post ocould have brouzhs. Bhe
fancied it must bein some way connected
wish she Mabillons ; no doubs her father
would feel it a good deal now it either Gaa-
pard or Esperance met with any disaster,
bus, after all, need he reproach himself ?
He had been very liberal; and they were
only cousine. Children and grandchildren
certainly ought to be the first consideration.

She had made so sure that the srouble
was connected with her cousins, that she
was doubly startled by Cornelia's abrupt
usterance as she came into the room, closing
she door behind her.

“ Well, Christabel, I don’t know what is
to be done ; George Palgrave has proposed
to Bertha.”

* To Bertha!” exclaimsd Mrs. Mort-
lake ; ** how altogether absurd. He must
have known my fasher would not allow is.”

**.0n she contrary,” said Cornelis, ** they
don’'t seem to have the least idea that he
will objeot. George write# very properly,
apologizing for having spoken to Bertha
before he had asked fasher's leave, and
explaining how it was that he was betrayed
into a confession of his love before he had
intended. Is seems that he wens to see
granaie at 8s. Leonards, and found Bertha
staying there; they were a great deal
shrown together, and you know what
grannie is when she gets young people with
her, stie did nothing bus plan excursions
for shem, and képs George hanging abous
she place till this was she resals.”

* What will father do? "

« He can only write to George, and
refuse his consent. Bertha, poor ohild,
maust come home at once ; I am afraid we
have been parsly to blame in shis, we oughs
to have spoken %o her in the summer, only
of course | always thought she looked upon
him s8 a sort of subsiitate for a brother.”

“ Of conrse,” eaid Mrs. Mortlake. *“ I
have no patienje with her, she must bave
known that my father would never tolerate

work, g the many worldly
advantages she would have lost had
she been able to marry George
Palgrave, and had hourried away,
at once sore-hearted and angry. She had
Cornelia in her study and had only listened
to her grave words of pity, with a oonvio-
tion that her sister had never experienced

{ this kind of sorrow, and had no right to

talk. Now with a sense of relief, she told
all to one who would sympathize withoat

ocould shield her from some of the sharp,
piercing, sorrows of shie wintry world !

“ Well, Olaude, you found your
¢ Mariana ’ a good deal changed, did you
nos ? ** esid Lady Worthingson.

“ Quite; it is an angel face now,” and
Olaude did not speak again, bus fcli into &
deep reverie, and Lady Worshingion did
not disturb him.

(To be continued)

—— e
The Progress of Sclence.

The average width of the path of de-
struotion wish tornadoes is said so be alittle
more than one thousand fees. y

A good way to purify the air in & room
by she produotion of ozone is to generate
sparks from a small electrical machine.

Among the moes ingenious inventions

o
:
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:l'o:n ": wlli:-dola-. exoept in the kitchen

ere there is & fice.t .. | w3t

This shuts ous she oot e and she mbmnj
will be very fortable. Phe kitoh
should be shut off from the rest of the
house. Opening the doors into other rooms
does not make it peroeptibly cooler, and
dose not make the rest of the house much
hotter.
Nos the of Sol 's
wives could turn general housework in s
city hounse in‘hot.weather into pleasure
making, but there is no reason why it
should be the ive body- ing, soul-

oent. profits. Quite a feature of shis
New, Z d oisy ight artistio
verandas whioh 00’
the business street footways. -
and glass they are almost an anticipation
of what Edward Bellamy foreshaduws for
us in the year 2,000 A.D. The miles of
11-formed l!:‘oﬂl with these lighs and

a pr
nuol;lu London with all its gl:;ry oannot
supply.

Of course this capitsl of the oharoh of
Engllnd’ntglemonl.o'( Canterbary is rich

harrassiog grind is 8o ofsen is.

It she bank account swells more slawly
from spriog until fall never mind, -it the
money is going to purchase loog life and
re happiness for the woman who is, after
' she mainepring in the family, however
much the msn may be the mainstay. What
brings weal o her insures it o the family
generally. | ’

Get the mater the labor-saving odds and
ends she wounld have to make her end easy
and her burden light, and see how cheerfal
a body and brain-rested mother can be.

‘What People Eat for Pepper.

We find the follwing spioy item in the
London Grocer: ‘A remarkable osee of
pepper adulseration has come under our
nowce this week. A firm of chemiosl man-
ure manufacturers wrote to & well-known
wholesale house in London offering them
any quentity up to forty tons of ‘gnod
groongd brown pepper ' at £5 per ton. The

18 of the os pecially hav-
ing regsrd to the fact thas the market
price of Batavia or Penang black whole
pepper is about £50 per ton appeared so

ici that she wholesdle hounse for-

reproof, who would- not add o her di
by saying, ** You ought to have known.”

They went down-stairs together, and
Esperance received a kind greetiog from
her unole and Cornelia, and & ocold kiss
from Mrs. Mortlake; there were some
inquiries after her heslth, and a little con-.
versation about Welsh scenery, and then
she pettled down into her old niche at she
deanery.

Bhe was constantly on the lookout for
litsle ways of helping Cornelia now, for she
had a vavid r branoce of her kind
to Gaspard, and the trouble‘she had taken
duriog her iliness ; and Cornelia was not
ingensible to the attentions she had
received. ’

So the autumn passed away, and the
frosty weather set in; furs and winter
wraps were brought out, ~housekeepers
shought of sheir plum pnddings and mince-
meat, and Lady Worthington began to
arrang the Christmas festivities.

“We must have a dance,” she said to
her sister, one mber morning. “A
delightfully mi dance, to which all
Rilchester shall be invited, from the
oathedral dignitsries down to Mr. Jones'
dispenser. I do like everybody to be happy,
and for once all the cliques will be fused.”

“ They will keep in sheir own sets, I
fancy,” said Franoes, * whatever you do."

+ Well, we shall do our bess,” said Lady
Worthington, hopefully, * and at any rate
they will be all under one roof, dancing to
the eame musio—surely that will establish
a sort of fraternity ? Clanda Magnay will
be here, too, and he knows everybody, and
will danoe with any one ; and Henry will
have some of hie cousins down here. We
oan do a good deal, you see, with our own
party.”

** When does Cleude com» ? "

“Qn the 23cd, and he has solemuly
promised shat he will not overwork himself
a8 he did last year, and disappoint us just
at the last moment. I have set my heart
upon haviog him for this dance.”

“ To dance with the Misses Smith ? "
eaid Frances, langhing.

“ Yos, to be useful, and to brighten
everybody up. It does one good to look at
Olaude, especially when he is in a holiday
humor. He is the mvst unspoiled genius I
ever knew, snd 80 delightfully’ fresh and
young still.”

* Yes, he dors not look four-and.twenty.
By the bye, will not I iperance come out
this winter ? " 7

« I should think 8o, 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, 80 thas Mra. Mortlake
shall not have a chanoe of preventing her
acceptanoe.'’

“ You most cunning Kstharine ! I should
never have thought of sbas. '

“ My_dear, one must be careful with
such people aa Mrs. Mortlake—I do not
trust her in the least.”

The invitations were received at the
deanery with much satisfaction. Mrs.
Mortlake did indeed demur whether Esper-
ance was old enough to go, but Cornelia
was determined that she should have this
#leasure, and made her write o acoept is,
condescending to talk, of such trivial
matters as batl-dressed in order to please
her.

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

On Christmas eve Lady Worthington
seemed bent upon making him us - ful, and
in she afternoon asked him accompany her
on foos to Rilchester.

Bo the matter was arranged, and Lady
Worthington and her companion started at
once on their snowy expediti rather

lately d isa for g
square, oblong, or hexsgonal holes, hereto-
fore found so be impossible.

A new launch propelled by an eleotrio
motor has developed a speed of nine and a
half koots. The trial trip, which was in
BSan Francisco Bay, was a marked suococess.

Aooording to ocarefully prepared statistios
the people of this country are longer lived
than those of Europe. Here 18 parsons ont

the average is 20, and in Germany 26.

As far a8 experiments with oar-brakes
have been oarried there is found to be prac-
tioally no difference between she diffsrent
metals 80 far ae their power is concerned,
althongh their wearing qualities diffr
materially.

In some of the enduring tests of the
Maxim gun in Germany, 84000 rounds
were fired from a single barrel, 20,000
rounds of carsridges wish steel-covered
bullete being fired from a gingle barrel
before the rifling was materially injured.

London engineering says it need excite
no sarprise if before many years the firet.
olass Aslantic ships maintain an average
speed of shirty so thirsy-five miles an hour,
aud a four days’ journey between Queens-
sown and Sandy Hookis probably not as
all an impossible thing in she fatare.

e
An Accurate Description.

We are assured shat the indifforence of
the people of Cote 8s. Antoine in the eleo-
sion of school srustees is far from being
nnneual. Oatario is & Province which
takes great pride and no listle interess in
her educational @6tem, yet it is said that
outside of the rural distriocss where the
ratepayers are very keen economists there
is hardly ever an election for school trus-
tees. The trustee who ‘is abous $9 reiire
consults with his fellow members of the
board, s successor is chosen, #nd when the
election day comes, a8 it does every year, a
couple of vosers are induced to appear to
nominate and duly elect the new srustee.
A re-clection 18 an even simpler proocess. It
& couple of voters do not happen to pass
she school honse where the ‘“election” is
held, withia the proper time, the would be
trustee has %o go to the nearest house,
office or workshop and induce & ocouple to
come and * see him througb.” The curious
thing about all shis is, that the sohool
trusiees are, as a general rule, of a better
type than are the town or Village coun-
cillors, and who are elected with 8o much
emulation and heartburning and at 8o much
expenee, that they do sheir work well and
economiocally, and that they dispose of large
sums of public money yearly withous any
sugpicions of jobbery.— Montreal™iitness.

—
English and American Laburers.
Traly, the way work is carried on in
Amerios, more particularly in western
Amerioa, is appalling. My firet i i

of every 1,000 die each year;in England

warded a sample of the ‘ pepper’ to us, and
we as onoe sent it to our analyst, who hes
supplied the following certificate : *I have
analyzed the sample of * pepper ' received
from you, and it is unmistakably sdul-
terated. It contains 10 per cens of sand,
and only 1 76 per cent. of piperine. This
Isst result wounid correspond with not more
than 20 per cent of real pspper contsiasd
ia the sample. The adulterant is of & veory
fibrous character, but I have not as yet
been able to ascertain precisely of what it
consiets. The wholessle house who re-
ceived the sample of ‘pepper’ wrote, at
our desire, to the firm who offered is, ask-
ing the lowest price they woald
charge for five or fen tone.
In response to this letter they were hoan-
ored by a visit f[rom the firm in grestion,
who ssated that they might be inauced to
take somewhat less than £5 per ton, al-
though they had slready sold five tons in
London at higher prioes, reaching as much
for some portions a8 108 per owt. They
farsher siated that they had landed the
parcel for some firm whose name they did
not mention, bas they counld give no guer-
antee. ‘I'hey addad that she bulk of she
article had been scld on the Continent.

e S e —
Questiony That Occar to Her.

Take it for all in all, the pleasantness of
a week on the ocepn depends very much on
yourself. With a proper preparation of
pills beforehand, a prescription from your
dootor, and a little osre ms to what yon eat,
the normal woman ought to keep well, bus
it/isn's the normal or speocial, it 18 the gen-
eral woman who goes to gea, and these are
gome of her complaints : .

She wants o know why they cook any-
thiog on board ; she smell makes her sick ?

Bhe wants to know why the captain can't
stop the ship for a day or swo, for none of
the passengers would mind being a little
late to oblige s lady ?

She wants to know why the ship's sur-
geon oan’s be with her all the tima, for she
knows there is nobody on board who needa
him so much ?

Bhe wants to know why she oan't get
clam-jnice and fresh oystera ?

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

Bhe wants to know what in
people go to sea for, anyhow ?
enough of it, anyhow.

She wants to know why she didn't think
to bringthree or four sofs pillows wish

the world
She's had

body told her youn could not buy shoss on
the other side and she has none $o wear
exoept new ones ?

Bhe wanta to kaow why she was ‘ever
born, and this is what everybody else wants
to know, for there seems no reason in the
vTvorld for her exisience.—Philadelphia

imes.

was that she men were harrying in order
1o flaish some partioular job, having been
sold shas shey mighs go on 188 completion.
I made a dreadfal error, for they work like
that all day long. No parallel can be fonnd
in England to ordinary Ualifornian day
work, exoept in tasks which are performed
by the piece, 80 that when folk hear that
10 ehiliings or 15 shillings & ‘day are paid
for some kinde of work, let them remember
shat three times the work is done. If a
Californian were o see ordinsry English-
mea work in the street he would shink
they were just * pusting in time,” a8 he
would call fiddling about when nothing
really wanted doing.—California Correspon-
dence London Field.

-
Marvels of Humaa Ingenulty,
Among the marvels of human skill and
ingenenuity exhibited by the London Me-
chanioal and Boientific Boociety may be

enjoying the novelty of trudging along
country roads, with a keen porth wind
driving the snow-flakes in their faces.

such athink. A poor man and a
preposterous ! ™

« Do not be hard on her,” said Cornehs,
pitying ; * I feel ag it it were all my fauls
for nos speaking to her, and now she will
have sach sdrrow, poor child.”

Qornelia was unueunally tender-hearted
this morning; she was thinking of an
episode in her own life, years and years
sge, when love and happiness had seemed
juss within her reach, and d been sund
denly snstched from her, leaving her chilled
and embittered. Her hears'ached for poor
Bertha.

Mrs,
pitiful.
« We have Esperance to thank for this,"”
shgreaid, in her vexed voice. ** No doubt it
was all brought on by shat visit to the
Palgraves in the summer. I knew no good
would ever come of it, when my fasher
adopted that child.”

* That is sheer nonsenss,” said Cornelia,
in her abrupt way. * The only thing I do
regret a little is, that you have taken away
Esperanoe's attio, and pas her in Bertha's
room—the child will want to be alone.”

“ On the contrary, I shink it will be very

good for her so have & companion; Esper-
ance's chatter ‘will keep her from brooding
over her troubles ; besides, I asked her in
my last lesser, and she made no objection.
The atsic makes a oapital play-room for
Bella.
Cornelia did not oare o continue the
conversation, and soon lefs the sable to
begin thedifficuls task of writing to Bertha,
which Mrs. Morslake altog: Pt el

Bertha oame home the next day, and
early in the following week Esperance also
returned. Fraoces Neville was coming
back with the children so Worthington, so
she was able to take her home in her
oarriage. KEsperance had made up her
mind to be very brave—ishe had even per-
suaded herself shat she rather wished to
get %o the discipline of Rjlchester, that she
was anxious t0 be at work sgain after her
long holiday ; bus in spite of shis her heart
sunk when she found' herself once more
alone in the dimly lighted . hall of the
deanery. The dean and Misa Collinson
w re at alternoon servios, the footman told
her, and Mrs. Mortlake had visitors in the
drawing-room ; then he carried her trunk
upatairs and disappesred.

Esperanoe stood quite still, as if anxious
to face her position. Her eyes
from l‘ha blue-and-white tiled floor o the

Mortlake was more angry than

H

" “Would it be possible for us o join forces

' Neville, and make she exoursion to
Ivis go;?“ thi

* It ia very of you to think of it,"”

seid Francds ; “but we are such a large

d up the dark oak stair-
oase, and round $he wainsooted walls, and
she shivered a little a8 she remembered
that this was a * oo home.” She

' cessors, and

looked at the pictures of the dean's prede-
fancied they looked down aé

They shopp ly for two hours,
and it wae quite dusk before shey surned
home again ; bat buving Onristmas presents
is siring work, snd -the sir was_intensely
cold. Lady Worsthington paused involun-
sarily a3 they passed the gateway of the
Vioar's Court.

“ What do you say to a cup of tes,
Claude, and just a few minutes by = fire,
befor- ‘e leave the town ? I am sure the
dean would be delighted to see you, and
Mrs. Mortlake's tes is exoellent.”

Olaude thought tne 11ea a good one, and
oersainly it was & relief even to ssand in
she shelter of the desnery porch, for the
night was bitter oold

When the door was thrown open, &
pretty pioture was revealed. The hall was
brightly lighted, the tiled floor was strewn
with holly aud evergreen. Bertha stood in
the back ground etruggling with some
tough sprays of yew, while Esperance sat
at the top of a pair of steps putsting the
finishing souches to a wreath for one of the
pictares

She sprung down in & ¢ hurry on
seeing the vigitors, and Lady Worthington
kis her [affcctionately, while Claude
looked and 'wondsred. His ‘* Mariana "
was gone! this glowing complexioned
child of the south, with her innocent wavy
heir and her bright eyes, was not
 Marisns " at all. Waa it possible that
was indeed Esperance ?

He still gazed and wondered. Esperance
half put ous her band, then drew is back, &
listle vexed that he had so evidently for-
goston her.

* My nncle will be delighted to ses you,
Mr. Magnay," she said, with & charming
listle togch of hautenr.”

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

‘ A thousand pardons |—but you are so
altered shat I hardly recognized you."

“ Ah! it is my short hair,” said Esper-
anoe, coloring and laughing.

Claude did not contradict her, but in
reality it was the change in her expression
which he mesnt. * Marianh " had fasoin-
ated him, but this was something far
higher ! He longed for fresh opportunities
of studying her face, 8o bewitohing, whether
in its sweet gravity or ite smiling radiance
and animation.

* I hope you have good aoccounts of your
brother,” he said, delighting in the swift
kindliog of the eyes at his words.

‘ Yes, Gaspard is very well,” she replied
“I hear from him every week, such long
Jetters, t00, almost like & journal.”

¢ And does he like nis work ? "’

* Very much indeed. He has $o superin.

tend the coolies you know, and see that
they work well ; “he is out-of-doors all day

ioned an instrument loaned by the
great Armstrong Gun Works which so-
ouratcly measures thicknesses down to
the one-thousandsh of an inch ; & similar
instrament by & rival mechanic whioch
grag¥a thicknesses in one-miilionth parte ;
s soale by Oertling, the world.famous
balance maker, which turns with the one.
thousandth of agrain while loaded with
3,000 grains, and en engine by a Padding-
ton hmaker which ins 122 pieces,
not inolading 83 bolts and sorews, and can
be hidden in a lady’s No. 7 thimble.

e e e
Too Rich To Be Happy.

A youog New York millionaire who is
oalled * Eugene Aram’ at the clubs, be.
osuse he sits ‘‘remote from all” and
mopes, frankly admise, says the Chicago
Herald, that he takes’ no interest in mny-
shing in the world—races, baseball, yachts
and other matters that generally eogage
the attention of young men in good health
like himself with a great fortune to spend.
He gos tired of them long ago. *The
srath is,” he says, ** I began life too early.
I have been cursed by soo much money. I
wish I had been born poor. The poizon of
riches has made me unfis for anything but
an ennuied and useless creature. I know
my oase would not awaken much sympathy,
bas I sell you, sir, iv's & hard one.”

B
More Oorjugal Pleasantries.

Peckson—My dear, I trust you will not
be jealous, but really I have not enconraged
Bridget's attention. Why should she scnd
me thia‘lock of hair.”’

Mrs P. (hysterioally)—What ! The vixen !
A'locko! hair! She must have sent it in the
mails!

Peckson—Not exactly. She sent it in the
soup. i

——is
The Queen has granted a ' suite of spart-
ments in Hampton Oourt Palace, formerly
oocupied by Lady Torrens, to Mrs Kueith,
widow of Surgeon Msjor Keith, lately on
the staff of the Duke of Connaught.
They have a ocurious custom st the burial
of an uomarried woman in Brazil. The
coffia, hearse, and the livery of the driver
must be bright soarlet, the "four white
horses drawing the hearse must be covered
with soarles nets,and the soarlet plumes
must deck the horses'

The Emp! F ‘s youngest and
rettist deughter, who is soon to marry
rinoe Adolph, of Schaumburg-Lippe, is 8

irl of attragtive figare, with blue eyes and

‘ ?:k i She is devoted to out-of-door
' exercises, and rides, plays lawn tennis and
. Arives » four-in:band in fine style.
| —Viewed sll round, the dressing at the

summer resorts this season is not nesr ag

Aariak

elegant or elaborate as it has been in sea- |

sons past.

Hars-flesh for Food.

Physioally, horse-beef may be distin.
guished from beef or mutton by its appear-
snce. It is coarser in the grain shan beef.
In this respaos it resembles bull beef more
than any other. Itis darker in color and
looks more moist .than beef. It has a
pecalisr smell and peculiar eweesness of
saste. Its flavor is generally considered so
be hall-way between she flayor of beef and
game. It 18 somsshing like the flavor of a
hare. One reason why horseflush ie, 88 &
rule, darker in oolor than beef is thas
horses which are pole.axed, or which have
died from injary, disease or old age, sre
not properly bled and dressed by the
1 . Itis, h , by ite fat th:l

her, and she also wants to kaow why any-

in ge. A soore of eolid
churches, ranging from the ambitions
cathedral downward, attest thy loyalsy of
the ** Canterbury pilyrime'” fo their mother
oharch. There is guite an sir of eoclesine-
ticism abous the woole ocity. The mer-
shante are no less nobly housed than the
banke and insurance offices, and she vast
blooks in all directions are elogaent of
basiness enterprise and aacoes. From the
oentre of the city steam tramways run ous
into the e>untry, and a moas enjoyable ride
it is past she suburban residences which
line the varions tramway routes. I rode
out thie afserncon some @x milea to
a seaside placa  called Bumoer,

a more rémarkable exhibi.
tion of oolonisl progress I never before
witnessed. Kvery oae of the handreds, of
houaes seemed the abode of easy, well-to.do
people, and the beautifal gardens and
orchsrds, which for the most part sur-
rounded the residences, gave the panorama
quitean Arcadian oharam. Nt the least
sigoifioant of the many eigns of progress
observable are the meat-freezing works
and the flourishing woollen manufactory.
It is but fair thas I should recogniz) in the
fiourishing and thoroughly English charac
ser of this Oanterbury seitleraent what has,
I doubt not, been a very patent factor in
the case—namely, the high character of the
original sestlers. Bome of Engiand's best
sons and daughters formed the pioneers
here, and they have left sheir mark on the
whole province. The farms all ronnd might
be English or Bootoh for the compsactness
of their homesteads and the exocellende of
their mansgement. There is none of the
too general slovenliness of colonial farming
here. Neatly trimmed quickeet heages,
ample oat-buildings, wgll bails ricks, high-
bred oattle, snd flelds with the ouliure of
gardens, all attest a high standard and
first olass agrioulture.

“SHOW THIS TO GOD.”

A Little Girl's Postal to
Heaven,

A postal oard bearing the singular and

tonching insoription,
My Dear Mamms
+  in Heaven,”

was found in the 12 o'clock mail to.day.
Ot course it wens to the postmasgter's desk.
Oa the _other side was the appeal of a
litsle girl to her mamma in heayen. It
wag in a little cramped and tremulons
hand, 88 thoogh the listle hand shet guided
the pen was nervous through suffering or
tears. It read as follows:

Her Mamma in

‘ HoME,

“ Dear Mammma—I am 8o lonesome sws you
went to heaven i want to go to you. the time
seewns 80 long. you said i could cowe to yon.
Mrs. Clark is kind to me, bu: she is not like you.
You sho this to God, and send for me, since my
arm hurts me so and you sad it would be well 10
heven. Isend you a kiss. frow your little

Dora”

learn who she little writer is. 1t is one of
the most touching lissle sppeals I have
ever seen. Mvidently she is an orphavn;for
she speaks of a Mra. Clark; and sae must
be a sufforer, for she speaks of her arm
hursing her so. The little shing has been
pining for ber mother and perhaps some
one has told her so write, or maybe it has
been an inspiration of her owa-—qunite
likely. It would seem that there ought
to be some reply to thas.  Is certaiuly
is very touching.'"—Cincinnati Times Star.

Fruits as Food.

It may be positively asserted that even
the modern housekeeper, intelligent above
her predecessora though she may be, still
fails %o sppreciate the value of fruits.
Noshiog among sll the productions of our
b ifal her .can pare in riohness
and beauty, with their hues and flivors.
Above all they give tone $o the diyestive
organs, id biliary der t8, and
afford an innumerable variety of dishes at
once delicate and natritions. Who righsly
values the worsh of the Northern apple or
the date, that fruit which for half the year
ia the siaple food of ma Oriental race?
Every breakfast table in the land ough
eaoch day o have s central dish of frais,
either cooked or in its native state. Or-
snges and melone, spple and grapes, fi.s
and dates, ourrante and the royal line of
berries, oherries and gooseberries, plums
and pesrs, apricots and peaches, bananas
snd grape fruiis, all are rounded in outlive,
exqmite in ooloring aud delicious to the
tasse. In one respect all fruits pre slike.
They should be eaten only when perfeotly
ripe and as fresh as they osn posaibly be
procured. The unfortuoate deuizens ‘of
large cities may be compelled to consame
shem after being hawked abous she streeis
and plentifally sprinkled wish duss, bas that
is the prioe they pay for other privileges.—

horseflesh is most easily 8!

The fat of horsefl-sh is not generally mixed
with the lean. Isis yellow in color. It
looks more moist than the fat of beef. It
soon melts and soon becomes rancid. Con-
sequently unless & rapid eale is cffcted or
the fat removed, an advanced price must
be charged in order to secure the butcher
from loss on uneold meat. Lastly, horse-
flesh can be distinguished from beef by its
ohemiocal oharacteristics, and it is ia this
way that it may be recognized when mixed
with othér sabstances. Who ocan tell,
except the chemist, what are the oom-
pqnent parts of a saussge, polony or save-
loy ? Or who can tell by taste what these
parts are ? We do not jadge by taste ; we
jndge by flavor and in the making of
flavor—to use Sam Weller's phrase—*it's
the seaioning a8 does it.” — Nineteenth
Century.

e
N¥purgeon on the Falth Cure,

Rev. Mr. Bpurgeon advanoes s somewhst
radioal view in Sword and Trowel ; * In
the matter of faith hesling, healsh ia set
before us as if it were the great thing to be
desired above all things. Isitso? I ven-
ture to say that the greatest earthly bless-
ing that God can give to any of us il
health, with the exception of sickness
Bickness has frequently been of more use
to the saints of God shan health 1f some
men thas # know of ocould only be favored
with » month of rheumatism, it would
mellow them marvellously, by God's grace.
Assuredly they need romething better $o
preach than what they now give their
people, and poseibly they would learn it in
the chamber of suffering. I would not
wish any man & long time of sickness and
pain, but a twist now and shen one might
almost ask for him. A sick wife, a new
made grave, poverty, slander, sinking of
spiris, might teach lessons nowhere else
to be learned so well, Triala drive ua so
the realities of religion.'

_—
The Resuit ol Holding Two Ofices.

+ I think I will take  vaoation the next
three weeks," remuke: the secretary snd
treasurer of a Frivne oorporation $o the
president thereof. :

« Bat you returned from one only two
weeks 8go.”

“ True ; that was my vecation ae secrs-
tary'; I wish to g now aa tregeqrer.—New
York Sun.

_—————— —
A Sanguinary Outburst,

Every one that now kills a mosquito that
bas alighted on the skin is a public bene-
factor. Oaly the female moequito stings,
and as every female lays 300 egge in 8 sea-
son, the death of one at this time is the
death ot hundreds. Down with she oulex
pipiens] —Courier-Journal.

_——————————
Wife—What do you swppose baby is

thinking about ? The Brute—I "spose he’s
thinking what to cry about to.nighs.

—A girl disoarded her lover beosuse she
snid he was suffering from hears-failure,

Guod Housekeeping.

A Dreadful Ordeal.

A party of three gentlemen were seated
at a tablé of & popalar ocafe the other
evening discaseiny the case of & friend who
had recensly been through a terrible
surgiocal operation, when one of the party,
who had had a similar opcration performed
on him some time ago, obscrved : A man
who is about to undergo a difficals surgical
operation experiences something of the
same feeling that & man must experience
who is about to be excoated. I know it
wae 80 in my case. I had nerved myself,
I thought, for the terrible ordeal, and had
the asenranpce of my family physician that
the odde thas I wounld come through all
rizhs were largely in my favor, and yet,
when I enterea thé operating room and
gaw the table, the large bays used in
administering she anmithetic, and, most
trightfal of all, the surgeon and hie
sssistante with sprons tied onder their
ohine—1 haye faced death in bastle and 1
don't think shere is a drop of car-blood in
me, but my heart qnailed at shis sight
and it sook sll my fortivude to enable me
to mount the fable. I tried to be brave
while the tante srranged me for the
angsthetio, bus, do what | wounld, the feel
ing shat I was about to part with my iife
could not be banished, and, ss I eajd
before, I then experienced something akiu
$o the pang of death.’ —New York World.

Chinese Neglecting Their Ow odR e,

The Chinese have not only left their
old habit of despising the outside barba-
rian—hey have come, it appears, to take
such delight in foreign languages that they
even neglect sheir own mother .tongue.
Very reoently $he Vice-President of the
Chinese Admiraliy, who had be:n sent to
83e how the young stuadents were prozress-
ing in the naval gchool at K von Miug Lake,
near Peking, discovered shat while their
gtadies of foreign tongues had produced
bighly satisfactory results, hardly one of
the scholars came up to a fair standsrd in
the Ohinese classice, and no wonder, since
shey only trouble themaelves aboas Chinese
onoe in three days. * Th pon,” says &

in'a large porsion of
Made of iron+

Postmaster Rilay svid : * I wish I could

‘We have attended service in a great many
places in Canada and ‘are shankfal that we
never saw & minister behave in that way.

'Who £0 00n-

lester. Here is
what he sayp sbous choirs :

* Pass to!the ohoir. The example of
ministerial Indecorom naturally corrupts
the riogers. They regard themselvis-as
Ferlormsn and the service a8 & per-
ormance. As soon as their duies are
discharged, sometimes while they sre pre-
oeeding, their by-play ie' nosiccabvle and

Y bod

= Wertrope the TURbEr

duct themselves am our bors is
small. Bsill, 1 groufid
for complaint, 4 d conservative
journal li 'hac ork would s

difficuls k’t‘mr

ated With an énor-

ry

collar bones, t0 lay bare the membrane in-

4 \xe lungs, to dissect around srteries

dis) by the tumor and imbeddéd in i,
40 -apply 40 -ligatures. .and

immense mase of diseased matter. All

this wap done without the aid of oh!

form. The patient survived the operation,

|'snd gu “Gisotmrged theduties of~
his profession. s

b~ Dr. Mots wm first sitio-
fally imi bilis; ‘& m jaw
and the < ly r’;dnu tﬂ.,k' ,w‘-r

Jaw. He was the firss to sucoeed in sewing
up & slis in & large vein, and he did this in
eome cases where s portion of the veln had
been sliced away—an operation of incon-
ocivable delioacy. He once cut away $wo
inohes of the deep jugular vemn, which wae
imbedded in » tumor, snd tied both ends
of it, In the course of hislong pi

life he tied the corotid srtery 46 times and

snnoying. he is

the curtsins'of the. choir lofé are closely
drawn. The soprano places a box of
caramels in her lap, draws a novel from
her pocket ' and .regalss her palate and
her mind af fthe same sime. The
organist scribbles notes to &he con-
tralto. The baeso oloses his eyes
and node mgsent. 50 the miuister in
the wrong plac:s. Meantime, the tenor
slips out and speeds away to an adjscent
saloon to was his whistle. Al are alert,
however, when the last hymn is reached
and the curtains.are deawn back o displ
the choir omoe more. True,the bassg’s
hair is uokemp¥, thé soprano is chewing
suspicionsly, as thoagh ﬂ‘m had not had

P d nearly 1,000 limbs. Bie Astley
Oooper troly rémarked : * Dr. haa
performed more of the greas o)
than any men living or that ever did live.”
A greas purgeon is frequently tempted,
by the mere love of his art, to perform an
operation not etrictly necessary. Dr. Mots
held shis pi oe in abhorrence. He nsed
to relate an anecdote of his last vieis to
aris, whioh shows that pome surgeons are
not so scrapul leb d Paris
surgeon acked him one day if he would like
to see him perform hies oripinal operation,
‘ Nothing wonld .give me more pleasure,”
replied De. Most. - The Frenchman mused
& moment, and then said : ** Bowever, now ~
Lthink of is, there is no patientin the

quite time 0 disp ily of that
last caramel ; but the organist is seated
decoronsly at the key-board ; the contralto
stands demurely. in :her place; while the
tenor displsys .an amouns of white shirt
front which i caloulated to mislead ob-
servers into infagining he means to make a
clesn breast of his evil doings.

Better a thousand times over to have no
sinving at all than*have the Sabbath pro-
faned aud the Honseof God desecrated in
that way. Oanadian congregations canno$
wa'ch too olosely the beginnings of such
soandalons practioes.—Canada Presbyterian.

Prince Lobanoff,

Prinoce Lobanoff, the Russian Ambassa-
dor at Vienna, who is about to supceed M.
de Giers, is & man of rare intellectusl
endowments. He will receive the rank of
Chancellor of the Empire, a ‘title never
accorded to'M. de Giers, and s general
belief prevails thas under hig guidance
Russia will rapidly recover the prominent
poeition in the ils of E which
fhe held when Prince Gortachakoff was at
the zenith of his career. A perfeot type
of the grand seigneur, the only fanls that
oan be found with Prince Lobanofi is bhis
aversion to herd *work. His manners,
although courtly and dignified, are, never-
theless, remarkable for, their independence,
and he stands on record as having on

they are not hkely to forget in a hurry.
His social prestige in Ruesia is very great,

treats him with great. distinotion.

sesses a remarkable colleotion.

——————————————a
Becret of Belng Charming to Others,

bow to make more g
gad attractive to others. It ia nos a‘desire
to be blamed, bus one to be encouraged.
The only trouble is that they get their at-
tention oonoentrated on themselves, and

propose shall be astractive.
fails to be delighted with a person who,
having spent several summers in some en-

offersa. Here, then, liea the secret of prov-
ing charming to others It is by serving
ae guide and interpretér to ga
more inspiriog than would be gifher of the
two left to himselt, and; ) bringing on an
experience in which each loses his mere
individual life to fiad it ina faller univer-
eal life.—Boston Herald.

e
The Difference Pointed Out,
sid the humoriss as he en-

oash only, do yoanos ? "'

*Oae prive, C O D.,” anawered the mer-
chant, who was a man of few words.

“ Then,” replied the humories, * I shall
go over to Hooray's, for he will give me
time."

* Nay," replied the merchant, ** Hooray's
ia & oash establishment also.”

“Yes,"” answered she hagorist, emiling,
for all had gone well, and now was the
time for his joke ; I know it is; but he
gives away a stem-winding watoh with
every euit. Do you not see thas I can get
time there? "’

* You err,” said the merchant ; *'you mis-
take the watoh. Tiok you ges, bus derned
listle time " ; and the humorist departed ill-
pleased, while the merchant gagsd into space
a8 before.

Ocean Bagg:

People going to Europe for the firet time
are generally surprisedl at being sold they
are entitled to take 40 cubicfeet of baggage
without exira oharge. It sounds like &
great deal, but as a matter of fact it
doesn't amount to more than two big
truvks. _For every ton of baggsge above
the limit passengers on 0oesn Bteamers sre
supposed to pay 20 ehillings charges, but
the stesmship companiea are very liberal
in ths matter and show no diaposition, as
a rale, to be disobliging. Two trunks each
4 feet lung by 24 feet high by 2 fees wide
contain each 20 ocubic feet and wonld
exhanst the bsggege limit.—New York
World.

s ol
An Agreeabje Speech.

Miss Redingote —Mr. Ponsooby, you are
very qaict this eveving. De-eay something
ayreeable.

Ponsooby (with an effort) —1 feel all. ont
of eorts, and [ believe I'll eay good night.

Mis R-dingote (arcbly)—There! I
knew you counld say something. nice if you
tried.

e =

She—Folks are saying that.we're en-
gnged. He - Well, we koow better, don't
we ? Bhe--Of course bat do so awfully
hate to disappoint people.

Judge George A. Lewis, ol Buffalo, is
said to have ereated a breeze in thas town
a few daye ago by becoming a communi-
oant of the Roman Catholic Church,
shough he has been s trostee in & Presby-
tcrian Charch.

Baturday night the policemen of the Bow
sireet station, London, Eng., refused to go
on duty because & constable who had taken
a prominent part in the sgisation for the
improvement of the conditien of the police
foroe had been removed to suosher.distrios.
Eventually this constable wae reinstated,
and the Bow sjreet men returned so duty.
Yesterday 49 of the recsicitrant policemen
were puspended. The others went on daty
|ast night. As the men left the station
haones for their respestive posts they wega
hooted at by & orowd which had gathered
o,«uide.

gaveral ocoasions saught the Czar's brothers
lessons in good form and breeding thas

for his family ie of more ancient and noble
origin than that of Alexander 1II., who
The
prince is & wealthy bachelor, and has only
had one * grande passion' in his life,
namely, that for Mary Stuart, Qoeen of
Boots, of whoee letters and relics he pos-

The world to-day is filled with half mor.
bid young people wishing they .only knew

the more they think of themselves she Jeas
do people want to look at the object they
No one ever

chanting spot in the mountains, tak-s in
hand him, a gtranger there, and leads him
to the most poesic vasoades or the sublim-
‘est points of outlook the whole region

thing

tered she closhing store, ** yousell goods for

1 who has that malady. No matter,
my desr friend, there is a poor devil in
ward No. —, whois of no use to himself or
ln?body elge ; and if you come to.-morrow
I'll operate beautifully on him " It need
not be paid that Dr. Mott declined to wis-
ness the perpetration of o orime ®0
atrocions.
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Afver Lify

It oanuot be that earth msn's only
abiding plsce. It ¢aunot be that our life
i & bubble cast apon the ocean of eternity,
$o float & moment apon its surface and then
20 into nothingness and darkness forever.
Else why is is that the high and glorions
aspirasions leap like angels {rom the tem-
ples of obir hearts and -forever wander
abroad, unsstisfied 7 Why i it that She
rainbow and the cloud come over with
beauty that is not of earth snd then pass
off and leave us to muse on their faded
lovelivess ? Why is it shas thestars whioh
hold their festival around the midnight
throne are set above the grasp of our lim-
ited faculties, forever mooking na wish their
unapproachable glory ? And, finslly, why
ia it shas brigzht forms of haman beausy are
presented to the view and then taken from
us, leaving the thousand streams of the
affcotions to flow back in Alpine torrente
upon our hearts ? We are born for’a higher
destiny than earth. There is & realm where
the stars will be spread out before nus like
the islands that slumber on the ocean ; and
where the beantiful beings thes here pass
before ue like visions will stay in our pre-
sence forever.— George D. Prentice.
AT TS
Ahout Cacumbers,

Many people are uoder the impression
thas the cucumber is very indigessible, and
when they eat it they do o under protest
and with apprehensions of possibly dire
conscquenpes. How this delasion can have
arigen it is difficuls to eay, noless it be that
thecucumber is often eaten with salmon and
other indigestible table friends. It is nok
the cucnmber, however, but tha salmon,
thet Bite so heuvily npon our stomach's
throne. Cucumber, ‘n fact, is very digest-
ible when esten properly. It ocaunos, in.
deed, be otherwise when it ia remembered
that it obnsiste mainly of water, and those
parts which are not water are almost
exclusively cells of s very rapid growsh. In
eating cucumber it is well to cut it into
thin slices and to masticate them thor.
oughly. Evyen the vinegar and the pepper
that are 8o uften added to it are of service
to digestfon if nos taken in excess. The
cucumbeF, a8 every one knows, belongs to
the melon tribe, but in onr somewhat cold
country it doee not grow to any very large
gize, and thercfore it is firmer and looke
Ters divestible than its congener, the melon.

~The Hospital.

Von Molthe on Beer.

Count von Moltke, in reply to an enquiry
#3-to whether he had made the statement
attribated to him that beer was the greas-
est enemy of the Germens, has given the
following reply : ** I oan never have made
euch a statement. On the contrary, I wish
a good, cheap, lighs beer for our people
conld be supplied. I myself abatain alto-
gosher from alcohol. I do not consider it™s
nec-sssry or helpful, except, perhaps, afser
fatigning work, when the principal $hing
is 80" revive one's sirength as once. Cer-
tainly one of the grestest enemies of Ger-
many is the misuse of alcohol. A healthy
man needs no euch stimulans, and to give
1t 0 children, which is often done, is abso-
lutely wioked. Ishould like to see tea and
-] coffee and light beer chesper than they are
and brandy a good deal dearer.'"’—London
Duily News.

et NPT P
Vucation.

If you have made your plana for vaoation,
look them carefully over and see if they in-
olude s supply of Ayer's Sarsaparilla. The
pure air in the country or by the sesside
with the change in diet will be benefioial,
but to make the most of the time given you
for rest, take Ayer's Barssparilla. It will
quicken the appetite, insure perfect diges
tion, remove from the blood all debilitating,
life destroying, humors, and supply she
system with the eleotrio element of health,
energy, and strength.

e e

Not one island " has risen or sunk in the
Pacifioc Osean for shirty-four years, and
geo'agisrs declare thas the earth is reeting
for some mighty effors in the fusure.

—Jnpiter growa in brilliancy daily ss he
approaches the sun.

D 0. N, L, 33, 90,

TEN POUNDS

A TWO WEEKS
THINX OF IT!

As a Flesh Producer there can be
no guestion but that

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

0f Pure Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites
Of Lime and Soda

is ‘without & zival. Many have
gained a pouns‘ a day byytho use
of it. It cures
CONSUMPTION,
SCROFULA, ., BRONCHITIS, COUGHS AND
COLDS, AND ALL FORMS OF WASTING DIS-
EASES. 45 PALATABLE A8 MILK,

\Genuine made by Scott & Bcwne.BeI!e«illo.SaAlmgn‘
* Wrapper; at all Druggists, 50c. and §1.00.

native psper, ' His Excellenoy cautioned
al] she asadents $0 be more carefgl of their
own langusge, a8 it will posdo go forget
their mother tongue in ordeér! 9 msqureé
for gn songues.” —London Daily News.
e R T TR £ 5
Mpre Thap He Wanted. -
Angry Caller (at newsppper office) -B1y,
I wans that little ad. I gave you $wo days
sgo—* Wanted, an electric battery in good
working order”—taken ocut. .
Advertising Clerk—Whas is the matier ?
Angry Caller—Looation be dashed [ The
blamed ad. overdid the business.- My house
ok by lightning Iaes night.—Chicago

pulation of & pound of matnre
ter than thet of she world.

ffice. It costs you notiung for a trial,
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