ESTELLES INFATUATION

A NOVEL. -

CHAPTER XX,
THE SHIPWRECK,

Gone! Gone like & stone in the water,
like the path of a bird in the air. Gone,
and no trace left by which to track her, no
clew by which to find her. Had the earth

and swallowed her up, or hada
CouTi s have disappesred meee wholly
not have meore y

from the world, ml:! ocom| ly have
effaced her path. She had gone, and no
one conld say when, nor where, nor how,
nor whether she had been taken by force or
bhad gone of her own free- whether

she had been companioned or alone.
When Anthony came home rather late
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from his magisteral duties at that distans | &1 .00

town, he found his household in conster-
nation. Mrs. Harford, they said, had gone
for & walk before luncheon and had not
returned. No one had seen her save the
nurse, who, as she psssed the window,
oalled into the inner room by the ory of
the awaking child, caught a glimpse of her
young mhm standing on the upper ter-
race, as iflooking at the view beyond.
When she repassed with the child Mrs.
Harford was not there. Save for this rapid
glimpee, which told nothing, no one else
knew of her The gard

and work-people were at dinner ; none of
the servants were about ; for the moment
the place was deserted, and witness there
was none. She had disappeared as if she
had sunk into the central fire, or had
evaporated like a dew-drop into space.

No search, however . careful, which
Anthony instituted, came on the footprints
of his lost love.

He knew nothing of the return of
Charlie Osborne to England, nor that he
had suddenly lef¢ Kingshouse; still less
that he had eome to Thorbergh—oalled by
mysterions summons which left the door
open for all possibilities of intrigne and
romance—nor that Mrs. Latimer's nephew
had dropped down from the clouds on a visit
0 his old aunt. Who was to tell him all this ?
He had no casual correspondents at Kings-
house, and Mrs. Clanricarde had been as
careful not to mention the fact of Charlie's
return in her letters to Estelle as she was
now to ignore it in her answering telegrams
to Anthony. And even if he had known of
his return, he would not haye connected it
with Estelle's strange disappearance. He
would not have suspeoted her of flight with
her old lover. -That she could have deserted
him, her child, her place, her honorable
name of wife, her fair fame among women,
for a girlish fancy that could never have
justified itself by & serions union, and the
very existence of whioh he had almost for-
gotten—no; he would have needed over-
whelming proof before he could have
believed her capable of this disgrace -she
whose faults were surely not those of un-
bridled passion or carelessness of her duties
and contempt of moral decencies.

He thought—and feared—that she might
have killed hergelf in some fit of.insanity fol-
lowing on the duller depression of her days.
However much he tried to fight against it,
deep down inm his heart he knew she was
nct happy. His marriage was not a
success. He had made heroio ‘attempts to
blind himself to the truth, and force him-
self to believe a lie. He had not succeeded.
He had staked his all, and lost. And gje
had not deserted him for another. There
was some explanation to this dndly'
mystery whieh would leave her as spotless
a8 his love would have her—as nature had
made her.

By degrees he ceased to think that she
had died. She had gone, and gone of her
own free-will. But some day she would
come back. The mother's instinct would
bring her, and the wife’s love wounld
reawaken. Bome day she would stand
before him, drooping, pentient, sweet and
humble in her beauty. He would welcome
her as the wintered earth the

Only Mrs. Ol ad her susp
and onl; and Mrs. Latimer knew the
truth. But neither mother nor maid hinted
» word of what the one thought and the
other knew to Anthony Harford, eating out
his heart in lonely angaish at Thrift.

At Kingshouse it gradually got $o be
known that Mr. Charles Osborne had
to Thorbergh and young Mrs. Harford :sd
lett her husband simultaneously. The
news went round in a whisper, that soon
ds ed into an aundible voice enough, but
Amny at Thrift heard no echo, and

“1 heve been s brute. I have

herself as hié oaly, and not ss any other’s
.to hold disdain. * I cannot bear you o
say that, Charlie. I would rather be with
you thar be the queen of she world. Do
you think I care for what such a silly,
weak. g‘llrl a8 Anne Aspline says ?
Do you think she blame of such a creature
a8 that tonches my love for you ? "

« Your devotion does not make me less
s selfish brate,” said Charlie, tears in his
eyes and voica.

Bhe shook his hand and oarried it to
her lips.

instant—he would not give them rooms.

“ There are other hotels,” said Estelle,
with all her old quiet dignity.

She neither failed" nor blenched. This
small spite of the former cook’s daughter
fell from her as hil lly animp
tant. Bide by side with her darling's state,
what tered i, or aught else ? Bhe was

“ When I complain then blame y [ A
she answered, with infinite grace and

knew nothing of what was property
to many. He had by now given up the
search for his lost love.
BOOK THIRD.
OHAPTER 1.
BY THE SEA-SHORE.

Two young le were sitting on a
bench hyoing thep::, and under the shadow
of the ilex-trees. They were - sitting hand
in hand close together, radiant with the
glossy happiness proper to & bride and
bridegroom satisfied with each other and
themselves. He was gallant, tender,
oaressing and she was a little shy, a little
gilly, and, as it might be, surprised,
abashed,and fluttered by her own sensa-
tions.

The two on the bench, in their turn, were
gitting close together hand in hand.

Baid the good-looking young bridegroom
on the heap of stones, with his clean-
shaven face save for the delicate mustache,
which he oaressed lovingly, ‘‘ And you
really think this better than Kingshouse,
Annette ? You do nob regret your fatal
step ? "

 You silly boy ! answered his compan-
ion, with an embarrassed littlelangh. It
would ha unpolite o csll it & giggle.

« But tell me, do you ? I begin to think
you do. Tell me, my pretty birdie, do you
regret it."”

* How oan you be so nﬂlg ! Yes, then,
I do. There, now ! was the reply.

“ Now you must do penanoce,” returned
the young man ; and after some souffling
among the dry twigs and loosening stones,
a few ouriously lljiﬂ‘ed “don'ts,” and as

« Bat when I am dead, Estelle, who will
you have shen to love and care for you, to
protect you, o make your life tolerable to
you? Then you will find out o your
sorrow all that you have lost for me, my
poor unselfish darling; and I shall know
it in heaven, and be unhappy in vain.”

« shall want no one,” she said. *If
you die, Charlie, I shall die too. So that
need not trouble you here or im heaven.
There is no one I should care to live for—
no one whose love I would value if I had
not you. Noone!”

She slightly shivered as she ssid this.
The image of the ohild she had left
abandoned to the care of a hired nurse
whose temper snd heart she soarcely could
guess, and oertainly did not know, ssemed
%o form itself before her from the crossing
hreads of the radisnt phere—like a
oclondy shape just there within her grasp.
But she shut her eyes and put the th
resolutely away, snd felt as if she ha
killed something tender and beautifal, a8
she always did when this thought possessed
her, this image sppeared, and she would
not receiveit. Her tenderness was in vain,
at least for the moment. Charlie would
not be- comforted. His i wasg

only sorry that she had to go forth to find
another place. He was too fatigued
sl y. But even that must be borne,
and bravely.

“ Your pror gentleman looks $oo ill for
much exertion,” said the lady.

“1 would nols‘m{ here with that woman
if I could,” ssid Charlie, with a sick man's
petulance. * Come, Estelle, let ns get out
of thigplace. It is peatilential, with that
«reatul® here |
e He spoke too feebly §2 bshesrd beyond
those immediately beside him; and both
Anneand her husband lost the words whioh,
hed they been heard, would have added foel
to the aiready raging flames. Kindly h:}iped
by the porters, o whom the master made a
sign, and sccompanied by the lady who
had spoken 'to them, s oertain Mies
Ellistone, the two poor banished and
outraged exiles—these descendants of the
pecoant pair who ate the forbidden fruit —
went slowly out into the chill dusk of the
dying day t6 seek for an asylum where
there was no Aunne Aspline %o denounce
them, and where their oertificate of
marrisge wag not ssked for. All through
that weary night there sounded in Estelle’s
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pretty fancy ?

Mrs. W. K. Vanderbilt's bathroom is
even more ideally beautifal. In fact, Mr,
R. M. Hunt, who is the architect of the
house, has done nothing more absolutely
perfect. room has a high marble
wainsooting, perfectly plaia so the top,
where there is & band of inoased ornament
traced in gold. The walls above are
panelled in small
ated by bands of
these are painted ap)
sprays laden with bloom.
modelled in Hen!
bath connects with a Henry III. bedroom
and is colored in oream and gold. The
ocolor harmony of this cream, pink and gold,
caught here and there , and b;
mirrors, is one of the triumphs of latter-
day decoration. Beneath all this beauty is
the sub out out of a solid block of marble, with
s oarved moulding of scallop shells. The
faucets are swans' heads and breasts of
solid silver, and at the head of this mag-
nificence is a niche, in which is & ocopy of
that fair figure of & bather, with her tunio
lifted and about to step in the bath, by one
of the Coy brothers, Iptors in the
days of Louis XVI., and the original of
which is in the Louvre. A marble slab
resting on fabled creatures is the only piece
of furniture in the room.

where a terrible nocident would have been
idable, s map jumped out into the
street and held his ground. The horse
swerved sharply, the saddle girthe burst
and the plucky,¢bht exhausted girl was
unhorsed, saddle atd all, o the pavement.
Nearly s hundred men rushed so her
assistance, and she was carried into a store
and & physician summoned. Under his
treatment she speedily regained conscious-
ness and was found to have sustained
nothing more than s bad scalp wound. She
was then taken o her home in a carriage.
Mr. Sanderson foll wed the ranaways in
his buggy, with his horse at a gallop, and
pioked up his two deughters on the way.
————— et

Burdette on the Boom.

1t's the same thing over agsin. Nothing
is just whet a fellow ' thought 1t was going
to be. Two weeks ago the land in Okla.
homa was, as it had been for fifteen years
past, the richest, best watered, mowt fer.
tile that ever lay out of doors ; the climate
was matchless, the soenery lovely beyond
dreams of quict beauty, and it was a burn
ing shmme to shut up such a fair land from
the possession of white men. Now, the
white men are there, and all the good land
is just over in the Cherokee Btrip. The land
in Oklahoma is sterile and the water ia
slkali ; the climate is a bination of
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the ohiefs come $o him for points, and of
their own acoord they have made him sheir

reigning potentate. The chiefs, of whom
_there are are his Cabinet.

natives, thanks to his

ge, for he hae instructed them that
there is no oivilization without some

make the operation of
diffiouls and .

breathing extremel
Chest uv'l‘iy meo‘

l'l
(2

+ ™

oavities, es)

langs ; body

less. In fact, unless (0 my mind) some
i ! intervention ocourred $o

3

Greenland and Sshara; itis a land of
dust and drought, and just over the border
lies the promised land. It is an old story.
Reuben snd Gad pre.empted their claims

ide the boundary line of * The

ears the murmur of virtuous abh
and the rustling as of the drawing away of
skirta whioh had greeted the damning

aroused, and not all her assurances counld
lall it to sleep. Death was upon him, and
he knew it.
After this a pping
a ocertain nameless something came over
both Estelle and Charlie. It was not that
they loved each otber less, but they were
even more nn’h:ppy than bg_fon—:nd

cariously oh , the p

was duly rformed, and peace was
re-estsblish between. the contending
parties.

« 1 wish mother was here to keep you
in order,” said the)girl as she settled her
hat, which had got a little awry Fnri.ng
the passge at arms.

“ Do you? " was the answer. * I cannot
say that I do, much as I love the old lady.”

“Qld! ' Meddy!” ssid Annette, in a
tone of reproach. ‘ Why, she is not fifty
yet. That isone of the funny things at
Kingskh ne of the dowagers are old.
Even the countess is not what you might
oall old, and she is the most ancient of
them all.”

“No; I grantyou they are a fine set of

young spring, and love her the more for
the pain she had made him undergo.

And thinkinf this, one day he opened
her desk for love to touch what she had
touched, and there he cameupon a hoard
of girlish treasures—of withered leaves
and faded flowers ; » logk of hair ; & rin% :
a photograph ;* some letters—all religiously,
kept as sacred relics emblamed in perfumed
p.ser—with dates and soraps of poetry ;
and everywhere the initials *“ C O.,” or
the full  Charles
Osborne,” or ‘‘ my
darling.” ¢

Then Anthony Harford took his revolver
from the drawer where he always kept it,
looked to the loading, and thrust it into
his pocket. Bhe should not suffer ; but she
should die. Her beauty should be unde-
faced, but she should no longer live to
work ruin on men. He knew where to find
her heart ; and his own after. His revolver
was trustworthy, and had been already
baptized.

eanwhile Estelle lived closely hidden be-
hind the curtainsat Mrs. Latimer's.To out-
giders, the house had changed in nothing,
save that a young man, known to be Mra.

name ‘' Charlie,”
or ‘“my beloved,”

" gaid Meddy. *,Upon my word,
the last time I saw your special love, Mra.
Clanrioarde, she looked about thirty. BShe
is & wonderful get-up, I must say.”

« Oh! but she paints and dyes, and
does all thas,” said the bride, who four
daysego . was Anne Aspline, and now was
Mra Medlicott. * 8o no wonder she looks
. young, made up assheis. I wonder whathas
become of that dreadful Mrs. Harford? "
she added, after & pause. * Fanoy nng
well-brought.up girl leaving her husban
and little baby for another man, and such
s man ag that d-wdlinf, affected, good-for-
nothing Mr. Osborne 1.1t is really too dread-
ful! Soch an awful shame ! "

« But it is not quite sure that she
left. You know it was thought she was
killed,” said the former curate of Kings-
house, now a fall rector on his own account.
A gentle kind of deprecation was in his
voice. * You see, no trace of her has ever
been .lonnd. and all that we can say is buf
surmise.”

*They both disappeared at the same
time, and of ocourse they went away
together,” returned Anne, a little doggedly.
1he Clanricardes were the reddestof all the
red rags in her mental store-closet. Good-

Latimer's nephew, was lly seen
going out and coming in.

Estelle was grateful for the asylum that
Mary and her mistress gave her. Bhe reso-
lutely forgot all that was not Charlie. Her
husband, her child, her parents, her whole
existence of those past bitter years, and
ol tha was outeide him, she put
away from her as we put away the
memory of our fever dreams. Bhe knew

hing o P thing of regret ;
and remorse would have been an infidelity
of which she was incapable. Charlie was
hers by the prescriptive right of love and
time ; and she had but gone back to her
own and left the unlawful circumstances of
the interval. Of all those circums$ances
her ohild was the only sacred spot, the
only holy tie. And when the sound of its
tender voice suddenly broke in on the earg

d %o every one else, to them she was
implacable. * We all know how madly in
love with each other they were, and how
Estelle hated her marriage with that

happy in & way.
besides sorrow of that lel too ocertain
separation was on them—something that
stung him, and that made her as it were
timid and in one sense reserved. They
had lived in the fool's paradise of love, and
had forgotten the world without. Now
Anne Aspline's words had brought them
back to the consciousness of the life that
was beyond and without their own, and to
the laws they had broken.
OAAPTER IL

THE FINGER OF SCORN.

The last three days had been sultry and
oppressive. Horses were either restive or
en, and when they did not plunge and
kick, they jibbed and refused to go. Those
who knew these signs lsokad anxious, a8 men

f a .All nature
distressed. .

On the third day all these signs had
inoreased in intensity. And then came the
moment. Strange noises were heard in
the earth like underground thunder-
ings, or. the mauffled roar of an
imprisoned oreature in wrath and pain.
The solid earth quivered and rocked.
Houses fell into heaps of ruins as if
pounded into dust. Eera and there the
earth opened and engulphed fields and farms
and orchards where it was riven asunder ;
while over all the tumult arose the voice of
human sgony, going up to the pitiless
heaven in one great ory of fear and pain
that was half & reproach to the Force
which hurt and half a prayer to the Power
which ocould save. It was a  time of
universal wailing, and there was not a
family which- had not lost in love or in
gear—and almost all’had lost in both.

Down on  the seaboard, where the
strangers from far-off lands congregated,
things were bad, but not so bad as higher
up the hills. "Here there was, on the whole,
more fear than damage. Botels shook and
oracked, but did not fall ; and the invalids
who had come here for the sunshine of the
sweet SBouth suffered more from terror and
exposare than from actusl. bodily . hurt.

Among these were ‘' two young lovers
llnaly wed "—Anne _ Aspline and her

awful bear—I don’t blame her for that |—
and how Mrs. Clanricarde ed the
whole thing, and put that advertisement in
the paper, and all that. Bo how could it
end but as it has ?

+ Assuredly logic and sequential reason-
ing do not make part of my wife's mental
furniture,” thought Mr. Medlicots, while
he ocaressel his mustache with one hand
and held hers with the other. ‘ Tell me,
Annette, he said, suddenly; * did thas
Harford man ever make love to you.”

[ don’t know about making love,” said
Anne, with a girlish laugh. ‘ He wanted
to marry me, if that's what you ocall mak-

we oannot stop, and it little hands
to wander over her face, and its clear and
wondering eyes $0 look into hers, she
would fling hersélf round Charlie's neck,
and drown the remembrance of that thing
whioh had been part of her very life in
floods of oaressing words which be rolled
back on her in sweet and full replies. For
husband she had no pity, no thought of
even moderate regret. BShe looked on him

ing love | "
‘* The dred ! how dare he ! " cried
the. Beld with affected <

band, Mr. Medlioott.

Bitting there in the rden, ‘Anne and
her husband together. r. Medlicott soon
gathered around him a small andience of
those who attended the English church
regularly on the Sundays, and went as

1t was quite a srinmph for

the handsome young oclergyman with his
military air. I{h discourse betokened so
many valuable qualities—presence of mind,
hyscial blime faith, scientifi
nowledge,

of she week.

and that intimate acquaintance
with the Divine Will which endnes man
with ambassadorial fanctions ; all these
were manifest in the younﬁ clergyman’s

« I shall have to break his head for that ! "

«If you intend $o break the heads of all
who liked me you will have enough $o do,
gir,” said Anne, bridling.

“ Confess, little wretch—'excellent
wretch 1'” said Mr. Medlicott. *‘ How
many ? Who? Tell me, that I may
make & note of t!nm all, and punish them

a8 the executioner who had first d d
and then tortured her. It was only the child
whose memory haunted her; and when
that haunting reproachful little spectre
rose as from s murdered bed before her
eyes, she did what she oconld to harden
her heart by remembering that her child was
also his—and that g:rt which was his
degerved no love from her.

Bo the time passed till the summer had
S:ne and the winter was at hand ; then

harlie’s health broke as onoe before,
and the omly ohance of saving
his life was by taking him to
some warmer climate where he might live
in the sun‘and forge$ the cold winds of the

north.

Meanwhile they had had one or two
poares, as once, when Anthony Harford
ocame suddenly to the house, and Estelle
had just time to rush up the stairs, carry-
ing her work with her. He heard the * frou
frot” of her dress as it swept the stairs,
but he was not enlightened. No mystery
of subtle ly.n'ir:thy told him who it waa.
It was the h of & woman's gown and
the hurrying patter of 8 woman's feet—in
all probability the gervant's—fleeing as for
dear life itself for s clean apron or a
smarter oap. He was not & man fo
naturally note much of the ways or doings
of servant-maids ; but shis ra| flight of
ihe gauné womau who se his tenant
struck him as odd; and why did be shink
of it so much? It waa strange how ihoss

ds vexed his i inati d

though he was with that load of nn‘spohn
sorrew and unrealized suspicion !

He paid Mrs. Latimer & long visit this
day, and it seemed $o her, acting her part
—+0 Mary, vigilant and anxious, the sen-
tinel under arms, the pilo never taking
his eyes from the horizon—$o Estalle, up-
stairs in her bedroom, with' the door ajar

a8 theéir p deserves. Begin the
roll-call. Lord Eustace ?”

“ Well, yes ; Lord Eunstace liked me very
much,” said Aunne, bravely. ' I was always
exoeedingly oareful, though, not to give him
any encoursgemens, for I did nof care
about him- personally, and I had no fancy
to be the wife of an earl who had not
enough money %o keep’ up his title with.
S8o I always oold-shouldered him, poor
fellow ! And so I did Mr. Osborne, who
at one time was very sweet on me. I could
have got him from Estelle Olanrioards, if I
liked. But I always , and
wonld never have anything to say #o him.”

“ Perhapz that monster of the money-
bags, that gunome of the mines, Mr. Stagg,
looked at you with those calf’s eyes of his,
and %mnmed to think you fascinatiog and
delightful—as you are ?" contin the

t bridegroom, going on with his

wory.

“He!"” said Anne, with somel like
s scream. * No, indeed ! I wounld ‘have
made him remember it-4g the last day of
hig life, if hehad ! No. Ledy Elizabeth
may take him, now that Estelle Clanri-
oarde oannot have him. He is rich enough
to buy even Lady Elizabeth if he likes."”

I suppose now that o'd Bhg is dead,
he has an enormous incomee-" said Mr.
Medlicots.

‘ Enormous !"” ocontinued his wife.
“I don't know how mauy thousands s
yoar ! What a shama that such a

€ and made theirma ..ooordijxgly.

regularly to Monte Oarlo all the other days

t that she was no wife—a
faithless wife and an unnatural mother—
and that the man she loved and lived with
wag not her husband, but a fraud and a
disgrace from whom, as from her, all
honest women and honorable men did
well to shrink.

(To be Continued).

————————n
The Game of Boases in May.
(Adapted.)

What the agent says: * It's very chéap
:‘t $25. The people in it will show you the

ousa.’”

What the people in the house sﬁy:
« Hush, let 'em ring. Atfter a while they'll
go away.”

What the husband says: * Now, what's
the matter with that house? You can's
expect a palace on Upper John street for
$25 & month 1"

What the wife says: ‘I wouldn's Jive in
that house if you'd give it to me!”

What the relatives say: * It isn't agood
neighborhood. The house is out of repair.
Plenty of better houses for same rent.
Where? Oh, everywhere!’

What the large -cirole of friends say:
“How we shall miss you!"

‘What the neighbors say: * That family

A GIRL TO FLIRT WITH.

For She Is a Lass Whom it Is Quite Safe
to Love,

Vanity Fair recommends one kind of
flirtation—i. e., flirtation with a view o
honorable marrisge. It thinks the best
kind of girl is the rather heavy, good-
tempered girl. She should be a little greedy
—for that will mean care in the arrange-
ment of dinner, She should be inclined o
be fat—her mother's weight is always to be
neticed—for then she will probably be
domestic and disinolined for much gn{ding
about. She should have a charm of »
homely kind that does not attract foreign-
ers; and there should be ‘no sparkle, or
diablerie, or any other French quality about
her innocence. She should be fair, with
blue eyes and & white skin that will easily
freckle.

All Sorts.

Captain Marrell, of the ston ~~r Misgonri,
is 29 years of age, and a native of Col-
chester, Essex, England.

In the Carter divoroce case now going on
in Chiocago it came out that the defendant

N

D der,”” the Ch Strip wasn't
promised them but * Injun country” was
good enongh for them. The Lsnd of
romise didn't suit the ohildren of Israel
at all. There waen't half enoungh of it, and
they added to it by pluadering their neigh-
bors, until they ‘ reigned over all the
kingdoms from the river unto the land of
the Philistines, and unto the border of
Eﬁypl," and by and by they didn't own a
solitary aore of ground on the face of the
big round earth. Let ns not laugh at the
2inded b in Okl Every
man goes to Oklshoma, not once in his
life, it m-z be—happy man if once is
enough for him—but many $imes. Okls-
homa lieth close on the borders of Car-
ossonne, and * Who hath not had bis
Carcasonne?” (%ome day we'll put the
oarocass off.)

h

“ Stomach Bitters” in Maine.

People in the rural distriots of Maine
who like to be considered strictly temper-
ate, yet still have a yearning for * stomach
bitters,” are getting their eyes opened to
the fact that almost all patent medicines
of this ch ter are booze, or pretty near

had paid $10,000 for a seal coat.
Billingsgate is said o be named after s

King Bilin ; Oripplegate after Bt. Giles, an

abbot said to have written a work on palsy.
The O ion of London are going fo

in the fourth houee in the block are g
out. Their waggon looks like an auction
furlnilnre shop. After all the airs they put
onl”

What the servant girl says: *I'll be
afther laving. I always go to my aunt's
for a couple of weeks -{out the 1st of May,
and then I gets a place when the house
ol’'aning is all done.”

What the truckmen say:
narrow stairs!”

What the tradesmen say :
little bill.”

What the people moving out say: ‘ He
wouldn's do a thing for us, but now he's
got to paint and paper the whole house
before he can rent it 1"’

What the people moving in say: “It's
the dirtiest house I ever saw!”

What the papers say: ‘ There
moving this year than ever before.’

“ —— these

‘*Here's a

is more
i

B ——
Sirange Situation of a Robin's Nest.

In the autumn a redbreast took up his
quarters in the lmdinf end of the salle at
Ballionfield Paper Mill, Invergowrie, spend-
ing most of his time in the building, and
becoming exceedingly tame and familiar.
Daring the recent spring-like weather the
warbler of the woods turned ‘up one day
with & companion, and the $wo sst about
building a nest in the roof timbers. There
they in as yet,” und d by the
tamult of carts, horses and men on cause-
waysnd pavement not 20 feet b

(A Atnnlmiuing. it in

make & novel ey are placi
six huge square ‘boxes on the flagging in
front of the Royal Exchange, and in these
shrubs are to be planted.

The sole income of the President of the
United States from the publio treasury is
his salary of $50,000 & year. He draws it
at the rate of $4,1663 a month. Thisiss
fraction more than $960 a week and $160
each for six working days.

An English doctor at Hong Kong declares
that the opium habit among the Chinese is
not really more dang: when indulged
in moderation, than that of tobacco smok-
ing, and that the evil is not to be compared
with the abuse of slcohol.

* Don’t you believe that I am dead until
I write and tell you so.”” Such was Stan-
ley’s last good-humored k to his

to it. Down in the town of Penbroke,
Washington County, afew days ago, »
citizen who took an overdose of some
h{fhly-reoommendod bitters, became very
hilarious and wanted $o lickevery man in
the place, selectmen and ministers in-
oluded. The village druggist, who sold the
bitters, was arrested and brought before
Justice Smith for trial. He pleaded no
guilty ,on the ground that he had sold only
s bottle of stomach bitters, whioh he de-

tient
ocould not survive but » few weeks. 1 talked
a8 cheerfally as I could o him, but he was

stay
the_pi of the disease, the

“ He is about 80 years old and came from
Newburyport, Mass., but says that he no
longer has any desire to return to this coun-
try, and shas is perfectly contented to
end his days there. He is the only white
man, with one exception, for hundreds of
miles around,

“ He has taken to wearing a string of
shells around his neck like the natives, an
p:udm; lbll i > their le and

of blue paint, got from a native
shrab, on his face. This is only on Sstate
oooasions, however, wheln there is a disocus-

too much dogmu-d to ry much
to anything but his suffering.

The father sent him $o a restaurant near
by, and turningto me he asked. * Well,
what is the verdict 7"

1 had been shinking rapidly, and as he
spoke I had made up my mind $o _a pro-
ocedure, as the boy, that I mhh

to

sion of i on hand with
his subordinates.

* The permanent population of the island
is perhaps not over 600 or 700. Is is avery
amty and picturesque place, and the soil

very rich. Itis indented with beanti-
fal bays, whose shoree are dotted with trees
and shrubs of a tropical growth that are

mined to f out.
question, I said, * Os , unless some-
shing is done for that boy, you will bury
him within & month. X
“ Well, whatoan bedone ?" he said ex-
citedly. * Do you want to try your hand
in experiments ? Do you wans some of
my money 00 ? Are you to sicken
blistes i skin wikh plasters, drog hism and
bers, an
] (A
“ on, ) T re - %
want your money, but I am going to try sn
with It isa

no harm, if it does no

« How much is it going e ocost?” he
asked. “I don's know,” was my reply.
* Whatever it is,” he rejoined, *‘ will come
out of y:::“&ouht. not mine.” “Don't
bother y: about thas,” said I ooldly.
When the boy returned, he seemed more
exhausted than when he first entered my
office, and as his father handed him a chair,
he said to his son, *“Del, the doctor here
thinks he oan do you some good. What do
you say; do you wans him to try ?"

(]

to

, B8 , W] tor-

tured wltthn,wlthmdsmmyhsnﬂo(
death encitoling their th they

clared was not il ti and h
the justice a sealed bottle of'the prepara-
tion, together with an invoice of the same
from nog?onhnd druggist of whom he had
bought the goods. The local division of
the Bons of Temperance sent the bottle of
bitters to Btate Assayer Robinson for
analysis, and that official found it con-
tained 45 per oent. of alcohol, the balance
being mainly water, 80 that the hi!hly

g struggle
in his relentless , and ory ous in

dyspep cure was
more nor less than that hilarious and high-
kicking flai ly known as prohibi-

Englisb friends. :.[‘ha warning was not

" Fl

. Li onoe
that . his X&’enh had been * confirmed oir-

th time.”

ly for the

i e e e
An Extraordinary Invention,
A London correspondent writes:
dinary in ion patented here by
the Food Preservation OCompany, which,
by means of a vapor, succeeds in fortifying
sll food against faoti and keepi
it sweet and fresh, is likely to have an enor-
mous influence on the frozen meat trade
At present the cost of freezing mutton and
refrigerating chambers

The

3

them.—West Lothian (Scotland) Courier
———ee

Not in Her Set.

Old sport—Miss Betterton, do you
that young fellow with the large diamo
on his shirt front? That is Maud
jockey.

Mies Betterton—Indeed? What s,
young lady Miss Maud must be |—Jewe;
Weekly.

g House I

P
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8 le of mental heal-
ing on these distzacted folk. Men n o
Inugh and pretty women to giggle, while a
few of the more courageous kind stole back
into the hotel to adorn themselves as usual,
and to make sure of their valuables, left
open to pilferers in the haste of the
moment. And while they were all dispersed
in this there came $wo more shocks as
voilent the first had been,and the
whole scene of terror and distraction was
enacted anew.

These recurrent shocks finished the ruin
of the upper villages to the plains and
see A little later Anneand her
husband were sitting in the same place as
before, in the ‘garden fscing the ses,
surrounded by the ssme admiring audience.

He wu'n one of ;II:AIM mn:'lng
passages of his extra-of thanksgiving
when a hired drove through the gate
snd up to the house door. It contained a
young man and woman with a very slender
amouns of I , and as small a stock of
health. He, leed, was dyiog ; she, as

i rted, had

should be so rich, and others so far his
superiors o poor !

* But I fancy the monster is not a
bad monster at Lears,” said the apologetic
bridegroom. “ He is queer, bus is & good

fellew when you get st 7

On.. which thol‘twn went off into the
silliness, and

mutual fisitery ; and the listeners on the

lovers' paradise of babble,

l;x':ﬂlor;i ot e hotel, wm' had lost fally

ave of was glad enough to see

| this new grrfxm;pmhhg uuigﬁ looked.
He took in the situation at a glance ; but
these E: ilords have inexhaustibl

| B p e

Mrs. Orabber’s boy (to the star boarder)
—We're going to have chicken salad to-

day.

gtu boarder—How d6 you know ?

Mrs. C.’s boy—I saw our cook chopping
up some veal.

o ey
Cruel Man,

Wile — Are you going to buy me a mew
gpring bonnet, John, dear ?

Husband —What is the use, my love, of
buying a new spring bonnet when you
haven't & new gown to wear with it ?

“Buy me a new gown then."

“ What's the use of buying you a new
gown when you haven't a new bonnet to
wear with it ?"

EREEEY A
Professional Etiquette.
First Medical Student—Good morniog,

8 d Mediocal B Good
dootor.

F. M. 8.—Fine mominﬁ. dooctor.

8. M. 8.—1It is indeed, dootor.

F. M. B morning, doctor.

8. M. 8.—Good morning, doctor.

kGt
Lenten Deprivations.

“ Why, Maris, aren’t you going tochurch
this afternoon ?"

* No, not to-day."”

“ Why, I thought lfm: were 80 pas-
i""”‘, 'hl’ fond of Mr. Higginson's preach-

og ?'
“ 8o I am, but I've sworn it off for Lent.’

e bigemescs
A Londor surgeon, in a daring flight of

imagination, says that business men who

ocoupy offices above the third sto

" P

get
flighty after a fow years, and in defaunlt of

rather | ® change become mildly insane.
i ; i The | - A North Carolina man visitingin Brook-

with his best
garden broke

lyn last Bunday went to Plymouth Churgh
 juss to hear er and judge for him-
self.” He may have judged for himself,
bat it is doubtfal if he heard Beecher.

Madisonville, Ky., is the seat )
h.“.l'daﬂ'n. An ordinanoce there for]

from “for the
TF of ‘music wi
ad -house.”

is about 2§d. per 1b.—

6d. or 7d, and the freight for these as
ordinary cargo, se which, it is asserted,
they may be shipped after treatment,
would be under 3d. per lb.,;or 2s. 1d. per
sheep ot 50 1bs. Thus the whole cost of
preservation and transit would be 2s. 2d. per
sheep, against 10s. 5d. by the freezing pro-
cess. Theee fignres spesk for th lves.

tion whiskey. ' The stomach bitters busi-
ness iss big thing in Maine, and the
various pr:snntlon- in thas line are bottled
and, labeled ina most artistic way. The
traffic will probably thrive on in spite of
the Sons of Temperance, but even if it
should peg out what's to hinder a man
buying & bottle of hair restorer ? —Dispatch
Jfrom Bangor.

e s

A Fool and His Woney,” etc.

Mrs. Ammon has become & pauper in
Bharon, Pa. BShe was the mother of * Coal
Oil Johnny "’ Bteel. Oil was struck on
her husband’'s farm along in the sixties,
and her son suddenly came into possession
of millions. These he soon squandered
with a recklessnees that became proverbial
in that section of the State. He soon had
nothing and had o support himself as best
he could. He wae killed near his old home
not long sgo while walking on a railway
track. His mother now goes to the poor-
house, s sad example of the fickleners of
fortune, when the jade is not cautiously
treated.— Utica Herald.

A Cork Bonnet,

A oclever milliner—and not a French
milliner either—at the Ladies’ Dress Asso-
ciation in London has invented a cork
bonnet. It is built wholly of the bark of
the cork tree, and the mi says she had
some trouble in getting such odd materials
made up. It isan shaped bonnet,
that would suit sany woman, and is
trimmed with rosebuds and leaves and
green ribbon. The bonnet is very light.
Aleatian bonnets, although they I very
flat, have been modified lately with ospreys,

enterie and ?:lﬂ Isce. Th-l{ are
quiet and ladylike. Nesrly all the
milliners, however, say that they are not
popular yet. A hat at the Dress Assooia-
tion was trimmed with daisies, butterflies
and f It had » streamer of daisies
behind. was & model, and had been
copied many simes, but always with &
streamer.

e
Crops in Oklahoma.

They will likely “ raise Cain’ as a first
orop i:n Oklshoma before even corn is
planted.— Chicago Inter-Ocean.

They are likely to try to* raise the wind"
a8 a second arop.—New York Herald.

It seems to us that the very first thing
raised was the d—1. ?

A Momentary Interruption.

In high-toned Wisconsin society.

Guest (at & swell m?ﬁon)—When is
the hostess.? I haven's seen her for
twenty minutes.

Another Guest—I believe the cow got
out of the back gate. Bhe'll be back in a
moment.

et
No Shamming There,
Bsﬁley—l understand ‘your’vile is sick.
Bailey—Yes, she hasn't spoken a word
for three dunys. ‘i R
— 6 mus a
)

of | fiphion
8004 or.”

. —*The girl of the period,” writes a

gossip, * sweeter and sweet-
Don't know she oan, but suppose
she does.

The Daughter /of Dr, Chalmers,

Helen Chalmers, the daughter of the
noted Sootch divine, lives in Edinburgh in
one of the lowest sectiors of the city. Her
home consis s of & few rooms in an alley.
The drunkenness, poverty and suffering of
men and women distress her but she is con-
stantly with the fallen. Every night she
goes out into the lanes of the city with her
lantern to light her way before her, and she
never returns to her quarters withous one
or more girls or women she has taken from
the street. These people lgve her, and she
is never molested or insulted.

Two of a Kind,

First stranger (in the far west)—Be you
one of us ? nd stranger (with dignisy)
—1I do not know what you mean by * one
of us.” F-am President of the International
Aggregated Trusts to Force Up the Price
of the Necesssries of Life. First stranger
(ga:hllv)—Yonr bhand, pard ; I'm a train
robber.

. S
A Yankee Baroness Deserted.

The Baroness Von Bucrow, formerly
Miss Millie Constable, of Baltimore, is on
her way across the Atlantic in search of
her hnl{und. who lefs New York suddenly
last Tuesday after telling many strange
stories about fortunes he had inherited
abroad.

S I iCeads
Wrong Premises.

The Professor—You -have*the most
strongly developed bump of veneration I
ever saw. Olinchy—Tak yure hand aff'r
thats Th’ould woman aised me out o' bed
this mornin’, an’ I shtruck me hid sgin
th' flare.—Boston Post.

A musket ball was recently extracted
from the right shoulder of J. E. Floyd, of
t(onnt Calvary, Ga., Which he had carried

inoe the first battle of Mensssas in 1861,
when a Union soldier fired the ball into him,

A philanthropist sent a box of cigar-ands

to the workhouse at Brightoun for tho use of
the inmates, and the guardians ®

* vote of thanks,

grasp,
an ‘9‘"‘1’ of terror, “ for God's sake, save
me." mnE". him on a nutritious diet, aggl
and heading the list, and provided
him with & ani:‘ of medicine, that I
had never used , or ever ‘expeoted $o.
It was a sheer exgeriment on my part, as
recklesaly attempted as an could be.
The result—immediate provement in
;‘ hing, and gt 1 h of body;

tter oolor, i d -‘plrQu, i d
-Epotlh. and an increase in bodily weighs
that was astonishing.

At the $ of t he
weighed 92 Ibs. In $wo months with con-
stant progress $o health, his weight had
inoreased o 120 lbs. In three months he
-oo:rod » situstion se an errand boy,
indulged in ru , boyish games of all
kinds, & well boy if ever there was.one.
Ask him now if * Life is worth living ?"
“ What was this wonderful preparation ?"
do you ssk. As a matter of right you
should lnowu,tud T solemnly’ swear to the

o m

The boy is lﬁli in the land of the living,
and well at that, and both he and his father
will back my statement.

It was Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medioal Dis-
ocovery, and the entire cost of sreatment was
just $10.

The name

and fice address of the
will

of covered with fragrant flowers.

The island is about 600 miles west of the

Marshall groap.”—San Francisco Ezaminer.
s ————— et

Yellow as Egyptian mummy
Was his sallow face,
And he seemed a very dummy
Of the human race.
Now he's brimmed with sunshine o'er,
His clear and sparkling eye
Tel's us that he lives in clover ;
you the reasun why ?

‘What has wrought the fransformation ?
Dr. Pieroe's Pleasant Pargative Pellets
restored this dilapidated individual in =
single week. Nothing like them to regulate
the liver, stomach and bowels.

FrE ity
Her Consolation,

Bankrupt's wife—Well, at any rate, the
Thompson failure was worss than ours.

Bympathizing friend—Why, I thogght it
waa just the other way.

Bankrupt’'s wife—No, indeed ; Edward
only failed for ten centson the dollar, while
Mr. Thompson failed for fifsy |

The World Moves!

Dor’t disgust everybody with the offen-
sive odor from your catarrh just because
some old fogy doctor, who has not discov-

and will not believe that the world
‘moves, tells you it cannot be cured. The
manufsctarers of Dr. Sage’'s Catarrh
Remedy have for many years offered, in
good faith, $500 reward for a case of nasal
oatarrb, no matter how bad, or of how long
standing, which they cannot ocure. -They
are thoroughly responsible financially, as
any one osn learn by proper inquiry
through druggists (who sell the medicine at
only 50 cents), and they * mean business.”

R
Proof Positive,
Tom—1I am quite ocertain Mr, Bmythe is
» foreign nobleman in disguise.
Jack—How do you know ?
Tom—He has such a dignified way of
ssking you to loan him $10.

——ie
“ Boat, Ahoy!

The rapide are below you " oried & man to
s pleasure party whom he descried gliding
swiftly down the stream toward the foam-
iog oataract. And we wouldicry ** Boat,
ahoy !" to the one whose life bark is being
drawn into the whirlpool of . consumption,
for unlees you use effiotive measures you
will be wrecked in Death’s foaming rapids.
Dr, Pieroe’s Golden Medical Discovery will
strengthen and restore your lungs to a
healthy condition, and is a sure relief for
coughs and colds.

Making Himself Solid.
The wife of Politicus, who has been
electioneering; lets him in at 3 o'clock in the
' Politi. — " La kh.y '°n"

lnL-teﬂ NI'G; who mey
in or letter, to
ieal Association, of
reasons the author
ublished broad-
wishes that we

Baffalo, N. Y.
prefers not to have his name
cast, and it is in deference to
omit it.—EDITOR.]

There Was a Limis.

She—* You sre sure you love me?"
He * Love you? Why, I am ready to
die for you.” ~ Bhe - ** When we're ied

P
work, dear.” Wife — What have you
been doing all night ?" Politicus (smiling)
—“Hio! Making myself solid with the
boys, hic!"” Wife—* No, sir; you have
been makiog yourself liquid.”

T DOWEL.19 89,

HIRTY- LIVE FOX CUBS
wanted by 15th May., HAROLD LAMBE,
street, Ont. 5

will you always get and start the
kitchen fire ?"” He—* Er- er—pray be
reasonable, my dear.”

——
A Fair Political Economist

Edwin (who likes his o take an
intelligens interest in the leading topics of
the day)—What a terrible thing this
sweating system no ouré for it!

Angelina (who is of s “medical turn)—
Have they tried maseage, darling ?—Punch

———es
An Interesting Suit.

First Young Lawyer—What are you
doing now ?

Fecond Young Lawyer—1 am interested
in & suit that may my fortune.

First Young Lawyer— $ is it ?

Becond Young Lawyer—I am trying to
marry a rich girl.

ki
A Western View of It.

There's & s in progress in New
York city to the telegraph poles.
1 hey are no r needed there, as lynch-
ing is out of style.—Hutchinson (Kan )
News.

AR
Lots Like Him,

Wales—1 suppose ‘'women are all alike.
My wife is always coming $o me for money.

Albert—What does she do with it ?

Wales—Bhe doesn's do anything with it ;
I never give her any.

oo ASENEEER

Net Wair,
Heard from the platform of a ocity etreet

oar:
Conductor—Get in, ladies; get in! But
there ain’é no seats unless you can stand.
First Lady—No sesis? Woell, we'll not
y %o ride if we have $o walk.

1t is reported of Daniel Webster that he
proposed to Miss Fletoher while siding her
$o unravel a skein of thread, * Grace,” he
remezked, ‘* we have been nniy‘l'lachnh.'
1ot us see if we canncé tie ons b will
20t untie in & Kis-Mme!" '

MERCHANTS, BUTCHERS zxiZins

We want & @ooD MAN in your locality to pick ap

CALF SKINS

for us. Oash Furnished on satisfactory gnaran
Address, O. 8, Paan, I;ﬁ. Park, Vermont, U.‘l
The Shoe & Leather Reporter, N, Y., and Shoe
@ Review, the leading trade
Mdmu.&hm have sent theiy
'ves o lnv-ﬂph.hr. busl
ness, and a thorough examination and com
mdemNmthhudml
“ We beliove in extent ht-weight
mm mm“m. K
stook ‘l"gl lavgest held by any howuse
Pd . a most t.l:)’v::uch investigation
Pamhnampom with otmzn-.;
2ty l:MM Mﬁ“ﬂrﬁm‘.‘ d
s 8 3
in this country, while in
mﬂumm

088 {0

in tes,
ible of hisability to
um«: 80, wonld"ha lpl:
han any of hi

With yeur mame, to print cards
mark books, linen, ete. Single stamp
25¢. Club of six, 81.00. Cash to accomr
y order. Fi. BARNARD, Rubbet
'orks, Hamilton, Ont.

DUNN'S
BAKING
POWDER

‘THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND




