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A House-Hunter's Reprieve.

“Yes,” said “you'd betier
' ioﬂﬁ?doﬂor.mmhn oon- tell

<luded not to take this house for another
. ltisa great blow to me, Betty..
ry o ents with byary

doctor have ve tageo
striot ecohom :.:?c III"M is
. highly important just now. Thg.lstﬂi:

we wh oar i

mudly WN on F"rod‘: B;p.nctﬁon has

cost #o much, and it is 0 expensive to
dress and educate Blanche suitably to

her style and beauty. I had hoped—I

w-n ost certain—" I felt
ere mamma began to cry. L)

for her. She suffered as

mauch in her way as ahe made me suffer
in mine,

‘“We'll get another house, mamma,” I
eaid, hoping to ward off the topic that I
knew mammas was dying to talk aboat ;
but nothing would do, y

“Its mot the house I'm dissatisfied
with,” said my poor mother. ‘'It's Dr
Steele, the owner of it, of whom 1 have
cause to complain,”

I think you have misunderstood the
doctor’s old-fashioned politeness, mam-
ma. It is always, per! too pointed.”

“Altogether too pointed, as far as
your sister is concerned,” said mamma.
‘‘He as much as told me he was in love
with her down at the beach last summer.
Don’t you remember the day he invited
us all to go, and was 8o vexed because
you would not leave the house with the
new servants that he talked about it all
the way down in the train, and appeared
to be very sorry that your domestic du-
ties were so emgrossing?! You must
ackuowledge, Betty, that he has been
very kind to you.”

“I do scknowledge it, very gratefully
indeed, mamma.”

‘‘And then,” continued mamma, ‘‘he
got Fred that situation in the bank.
Why, no man could be more pronounced
in his attentions to the family of the
young lady he professed to admire, and
straws show which way the wind blows ;
but it would not be so humiliating if he
had not come right out and told me that
he cared for her. A man has no right—
a map in his position—ta lead a mother
to believe that he is about to propose for
her daughter’s hand, aud then seem to
forget all that he has said, I remember
his very words, Betty. Your sister had
started down to the water’s o@go, and

m

“‘Sit down here in this essy chair and

we what I can do tosave you from
the awful fate of » homse-bunter. Did
you ever hear of } Yoo Ghlsn,
who avery morning ‘I am the rich-
est merchant in Rotterdam;” he came to
grief, my dear lhttle womsn, from too
o 2N e oot Bk " nsiit
enough upon your poor litt oulders
b i3 yo':n mother will move, why don’t she
go herself ‘upon this hunt that she de-
sires 1’

‘‘My mother is never quite well,” I
said.

“‘And your sister ¥’ he said,

““That would never do,” I replied
quickly; *‘she is too—" and here I hesi-
tated.

“Tvo beautiful,” he said, with a wry

grimaoce.
“Yes,” 1 exehimod,‘tuolvin; to make
ove little s le in. mamma's behalf.

“Don’t you think thatjmy'sister is beauti-
fal, Dr kN

“Yes,” he said, with all the vehem-
ence that could be required of them :
“too besutiful altogether, I wish she
was as ugly as a stone fence.”

A red leaped into his dark cheex.
He was certainly agitated by some un-
wonted emotion. I thought that per-
haps he loved her, but distrusted his
fate because of her beaoty and her
youth, Who oculd tell? The moment
passed while I hesitated, not knowiu
what to say in mamma’s behalf. If
only could have gained courage to ask
him what wasthe motive he spoke of
that day at the beach ; but how could I?
It was impossible. I got upon my feet.
He piokor::; his gloves and followed me
into the hall.

**You must persuade your mother to
abandon the idea of moving,” he said

tly.

“Oyh, lesse, mo!” I exclaimed. *‘I
cannot, doctor. We must go.”

‘I cannot force you to stay,” he said
coldly ; then turned to his man.John,
who watched his horse outside. ‘‘Go
get & bill,” he saud, *‘and put it upon the
house.”

“To let 1” said John, with curious
surprise.

**Yes,” asaid the doctor. ‘‘No—for
sale. T'll sell everything out,” he added,
‘‘and go to the de—desert of Sahara.”
Then he leaped into his buggy and drove
away, leaving me to ponder over the
wretched frustrations of this miserable

the doctor sat upon the seat b e,
following her with his eyes and poking
-his came into the sand. ‘Madar,’ sai

he, speaking very deliberately, as a man
does when he has made up his mind, ‘I
must tell you that I had » motive in ask-
fog you and your daughters to share my
holiday at the beach. I am very much
interested in your daughter. And here
Blanche came strolling bsck again, look-
ing 80 lovely that I thought the best
thing I could de would be to leave them
together. I made an excuse to go back
to the hotel, and supposed that when
I returned all would be settled, but from
that day to this he never' opened the
subject again either to Blanche or to me.
Your sister is younz and thoughtlees,
and accepts his attentions as she does
those of everybody by whom she is
admired ; but a parent is bound to look
at the matter in a more serious manner.”

‘“‘Blanche don’t care a fig tor him,
mamma,” I said.

‘‘She would try to care for him if he
offered himself. She has owned to me
that she might be brought to view the
matter in a favorable light.”

“Oh, mamma,” I said, jumping off my
chair in & heat of mortification and im-
patience, ‘‘do let’s get out of this house
as soon as we can! I'll tell him we're
going to move, and go out house-hunt-
ing this very day.”

““Yes, do, Betty,” said my mother;
‘‘and watch him when you tell him—see if
he is surprised and vexed. And, Betty,
my child, and you have such a plain old-
fashioned way you seem s0 much older
than you really are, and the doctor and
you have always been such good triends,
and he may confide to you—"

‘‘Excuse me, mamms,” I said, ron-
ning to the door. “‘I amsure I hear the
vegetable man, and I must see about
luncheon before I go.”

Away I ran down the stairs as fast as I
could g0 and rapped at the door of the
doetor’s study.

He opened the door, and already had
his hat in his hand and his overcoat un-
der his arm. He put both of them
aside, and with gentle cordiality bade me
come over to the open fire.

‘‘For the air is chill, Miss Betty,” he
said, ‘‘though we are getting on toward
April. 1 believe—"

‘*Yes,” I said, aud rushed immediately
into the subject in hand. *‘I will not
detain you, doctor. I must tell you that
mamma has concluded to move, I am
going out house-hunting to-day.”

Mamma ouoghit to have been there, for
if surprise amounting to consternation
was depicted anywhere, it was painted
on the doctor’s face at that moment.

‘‘House-hunting "’ he cried. *‘What
would you do such an insane thing for?
Move! What does your mother want
now ! Paperirg ! painting ? kalsomin-
ing? a hanging garden on the roof ? a
calclum light in the hall f a steam calli-
ope in the parlor? Tell me what she
wants, and if it is possible to accomplish
it without the aid of Alaadin’s lamp it
shall be done ”

How could I say that she wanted him
to marry my sister Blanche? It makes
me burn from the crown of my hesd to
the soles of my feet to remember the
conversation between mamma and me.

‘‘You are yery generous, doctor,” I
said, ‘‘but my mother wants to move,
Don’t you know that women are change-

i side of the street, and had the unca
Shaae > etimes and get tired of one | eputaion of Iately being oooupied by
‘“And the one a olairvoysnt who had never come

“‘the one old fossil who began to hope he
might settle down to certain sgrround-
ings and be happy? Are you one of
these women, Miss Betty? Do you
want to leave your lapdlord ”

_I'knew it was nothing but a generous
pity for my condition of miod and bod

that wade him look upon me with suc

sweet compassion, He threw his gloyes
aside aud ‘took both my hands fl his
own. That was his unfortunate manner,
his all too friendly way, so easily mison-
derstood, I tried %o persuade my
5 it had been my beantifal
alster instead of my plain little

S

rﬂy,“ he rejoined— | pao
w

world.
Dr Steele had lived thirty years at least
in this dear eld house, for he has often
said that he came here when a boy of
fifteen, and he could not be far from
fifty now. He was the oniy child of a
widowed mother who had idolized him.
When she had died two years before, the
doctor had put an advertisement in the
paper that, I will remember, seemed
very attractive to mamma. Our arrange-
ments with him were indeed very satis-
factory. He was generous to a fault,
simple in his tastes, punctual in his
habits. From a boarder he had become
s friend, almost a benefactor. Had it
not been for the beauty of Blanche, or
the amtition of my mother, or the ex-
trame warmth of the doetor’s politeness,
or perhaps a tenderer sentiment of his
that he scarcely dared nourish for so
oung and beautiful a creature as
%Inncho——hld it not been for one of all
these, we might have lived happily here
for years. Now we must go adrift sgain.
Heaven knew where and how. 1 went
out that very afternoon upon my dreary
quest, and grew sick at heart when I
saw the signal of misery and disinterga-
tion hanging at the doorway : *‘For sale.
Inquire within.” I read it and acknow-
ledged to myself that the deed was done.
We were houseless, homeless wander-
ers again upon the face of the earth. I
wished Blanche was not mso very
beautiful ; perhaps it would have been
better, as the doctor had said, 1f she had
been as ugly as a stone fence, whatever
style of ogliness that might be, For
wherever we went, my mother would be-
gin again plotting, manceavering,hoping,
fearing, despairing. I went to all the
agents in the neighborhood. I looked
at impossible houses—houses like the
doctor’s, but with rents that reached to
the thousands. I found to my blushing
horror that we had absolutely been liv-
ing partly upon the doctor’s bounty—the
rent we had paid for his house was ridi-
culonsly small. A mere farcieal sum,
which he must have known long ago.
He could not have been unconscious of
his reckless generosity, and the advan-
tages we were reaping from it. My
checks tingled with every new knowledge
I gained, but my chief sorrow lay in the
fact that we could no longer go on living
in the blissful ignorant way. The doc-
tor could afford it, seemed rather to
enjoy it, and I had no longer that in-
domitable spirit that chafes under even
a auspected obligation. If that apirit had
ever existed, it had long ago oozed out
of my body.
Poor mamma began to look gray and
old, and took double doses of her ner.
vous medicine, Her constant recurrence
%o that day at the seashore made the
about bleak winds of Murch seem to beat
my ears like pitiless waves againt a ship
in the trough of the ses, and her haggard
and anxious surveillance of every move-
ment of the doctor's drove me at last to
seouring & house. It was a coffin-shaped
building that savored of sewer gas a lit-
tle, and of mould and mildew very
much more } the was hanging from
the wall ; the ings were cracked and
dangeronsly bulgy, cobwebs fantastioally
festooned 1t from the draughty garret to
the gloomy kitchens dowlﬁn the bowels
of the earth. It was unhandy. dismal
to desolation, on the dsmp and shady

k lro:: one .;: lhia ftx--m:u. But the
sgent spoke vagnely of repairs, and it
was absolutely the only En‘)nu'i in the
whole metropolis that seemed available
to our family,

There was s final humilistion to
suffer—security was demanded for the
recent. There was nobody to ask it from
but the doctor, I began to think he
might be so glad to get rid of that this
wodid seem a trifling favor. For the
doctor, after the first shock, had ap .
ed to be quite resigned to the fdes o our

might have been thought ‘that the con- fo!lh way, undistarbed by the

summation to mamma's was { rise or fall of real estate,

abouyt to be reached. Mar¢h happened to be out as &
**You look slready o tired I he said. | lion 0. the day that I the house.

The heavens omu!, the rain fell, and

beat upon oncelass head, that had
achod and acusd S QAT BNy, T had
almost lived 'in thes for the

miseries. . But they seemed to culminate
in my fioal success, and when the sgent
hanfled me over » document which he.
said’ would secare me the house if
properly signed, a cool shudder went to
the marrow of my bones, and I felt as if
it was my death warrant, I staggered
home, resolyed to have done with the
whole torture that, day, and found a
moneyed looking person on the doorstep
anxious to negotiate with the dooctor
about his property. This was the last
turn of the thumb-screw, but I hastened
to the dootor’s study and asked him his

rice; . .
% “A hundred thousand dollars, cash
down !” ‘shouted the doctor, without
even turning his head,
I thought 1 had misunderstood him.
I was po faint and w that every
voice I heard went humming in my ears
like » spent bell.
*‘I beg your pardon, doctor,” I talter-
ed; ‘‘what did you say ¥
He turned and looked at me, got up-
on his feet, and reached me just as it
seemed to me I could no longer stand.
He carried me to an easy chair, undid
my bonnet strings, dropped some liquid
in a little glass, and pushing back my
head, poured it down my throat,
The bell rang loudly. The party at
the door had waiied all this time to
know the price of the house.
*‘Tell him I've changed my mind,”
said the doctor. “‘Take the bill down,
John, sud tell Miss Betty’s mother to
step down here at onece.”,
““Your daughter is very 111,” he sald,
&8 pcor mamma came into the study.
‘‘She muet be put to bed immediately.
I will carry her up the stairs.”
My poor mother, whe could never
restrain herself, burst into a passion of
tears and reproaches.
“It is all your fault,” she cried to
the doctor. ‘‘If you had not trifled so
with Blanche, and actually told me that
day on the beach that you cared for my
daughter, snd had a motive in inviting
us to go there, and then thrown her
over in such & humiliating way, things
would never have come to this pass.”
But the doctor had already picked me
ap in his arms and started for the stair-
way, my poor mother stumbling after
him.
“I did care for your daughter, mad-
am,” said the doctor, in a clear, ringing
voice that might have been heard upon
the house-top, ‘‘and will care for her to
my dying day, and my motive has always
been to make her care for me, but it is
your daughter Betty that I love, you
blind and foolish woman, and not your
beautiful Blanche.” .
I fel: his rough beard graze my chin,
his lips touch mine, in the twilight of
the upper hall, and then I sank away in-
to paradise. When I came back to the
world again I was lying in my mother’s
bed in the second-story back room of the
dear old house of the doctor’s. I must
have lingered a long time in that queer
shadowy land to which I had floated in
at the top of the window that looked
over the old fashioned gardem ; the
thick, knobby old lilac tree must have
been burstiog into bloom, for the faint,
sweet fragrance reached me where I lay;
the tulip bed must haye been one blaze
of color.
My mother sat in a low chair by my
bedside with her prayer-book in her
hand. Bat she looked younger by ten
¥,uu than when I had seen her last.

oor dear woman ! she was reconciled to
my struggle with life and death, so long
a8 more important matters had been
doubtless eomfortably settled. But she
was ove;ioyod to find that I was there
again. Poor mamma had always depend-
ed so upon me, and loyed me well in her
own way. Now it seemed that she al-
most loved me in another way too, as she
did her beautiful Blanche. Amid her
tears and smiles she began to twist some
wisps of hair upon my forehead into
curls, and arrange the blue bows that
adorned my might robe.
“‘Thank God,” she said, “for all His
mercies ! My dear, dear child, compose
yourself, Betty, before the doctor comes
—he has forbidden any excitemeut, any
confusion—but my darling, you must
know—it is unecessary, it is right, that
you should know, and perhaps it will do
you good ; it ought to, Im sure ; it has
sustained me through all these weary
weeks—Betty, 'my love, my darling, won-
derful as it may seem, it was you that
the doctor admired, it was you that the
doctor spoke about at the beach, and his
motive was perfectly honorable and ore-
ditgble. I'm sure if I'd only known it
all this trouble might have been saved.
Bat it's recognized mow by everybody.
He openly acknowledged it the day that
you fell ill, and I must say he has acted
up to it ever since.”
““Who are you talking to, mamma ?”’
said a vcice at the door. ‘‘Has Betty
come te ¥’
And in ran my beaotiful sister, She
hated tears, but they fell from her mag-
nificent eyes vpon my sunken cheeks and
wasted handa ; they fell in torrents ; and
although she was always so careful of
her clothes, she flung herself by my bed-
side, rumpling all the pretty breadths of
her marvelous spring outfit. She looked
like » gem in porcelsin. -She was a hun.
dred times more beautiful than ever.
No wondcr my mother was'.0 astonished,
It seemed a miraele that the doctor had
not & motive about Blanche.
beautiful sister also loved me in her own

from what she conmsidered an immola-
tion

“You mustn’t talk, Betty,” she aaid,
‘‘and we musta’t talk to yoa any more
than we can possibly help. You've been
very ill,{dear,and we've been wild about
you. The doctor has gone sbout like a
ghost, and we've followed him about like
phantoms. I must ssy I think a great
deal of the doctor ; he's a very nics,splen.
did man in e great many ways. But you
needn’t marry him, Betty, when you get
well unless you want to, ncew  how
queer you are about these things—how
you'd hate to marry him if you didn’t

separation. - His house yet heng u Just worship the ground he walked ;
his hands ; it was'neither let nor ﬁm, y et
but the dootor went npon the even .t:uor v phid ey o g R o

of we. And I want to tell you as quick

ua. fortul ‘yond ought told
n_nmv'-uomub my vomadic

And my

way. She had determined io save me

as I can, before he comes jin, that yon
peedn’t think of anybody but yourself
any more. You've worn yourself out
for us sboat long enough. I'm engaged
to Fitz-Edward Smythe, and only wait-
ing for you to get to him. ¢

Oh, ‘Blanche,” I gasped ; for the
youngman was little better than a poodle-

og. 5
“I'm fond of him, Betty ; I am in-
deed I” she exclsimed ; and she
looked as if she meant what she said. **
actually love him. He'll do anything In
the world I tell him to do, and we shall
have » most elegant time together
because his taoney is all his own, and i
can help him tske care of it, and show
him how to really enjoy it in » proper
way. There will be money enough for
us sll. Yoo and mamma and Fred ave to
live with me, and it's all arranged be-
tween Fitz-Edward and myself that my
family is to be held in the greatest
consideration. 1'd have been buried
alive with your doctor, and any one that
marries him will be worse than » door-
mat. Oh, goodness gracious me'”

For the doctor walked softly in, with
s big bunch of roses in _his hand,
Blanche -Imod out of the door, m
mother nolselessly followed her, and
was left alone with my benefactor.

The roses fell out of his hand. He
scanned me at ifirst with the eye of a
physician, He felt my pulse, my fore-
head, my hands, my feet ; he watched
me for fully ten minutes, his face soft-
ening the while from the Rsculapian
rigidity to an ineffable tenderness.

At lsst he took a long breath, and
seating himself in my mother’s chair he
pushed back his hair from his forehead.
I could see how gray it had grown. I
could see the lines in his face. I held
out both my hands to him.

‘Yol would have been yery sorry,” I
whi-'?orod, “‘if I had not come back to
you ¥”

The strong hands trembled that closed
about my own. He put his down up-
on the pillow beside me. ‘‘Betty,” he
said, “I think I should have gome and
got some dynamite and blown the whole
property and its owner into fragments.”
His oyes still devoured my face. 1

bow off my night robeand began to
smooth back the bhair that " my fcolish
mother had tried to curl,

‘I wish I had never been the leass bit
in the world pretty,” I said.

The doctor picked up one of his roses
that lay scattered about the counterpane,
and puttiogit upon my breast, he said
in his old tender way,

‘ *Go, lovely rose,'

Teil her that wastes her time and me
That now she knows,

When I nnm:l:.l‘:rer.ht: .th;ee:u Yo be”
How sweet an o B )

Current Comment,

Slovenly copy sent to newspapers for
publieation is a sign of a slovenly mind.
Those who a~e too stingy to use decent
paper, and envugh of it, so that space
can be distinguished between the lines,
too careless to prevent their lines from
embracing and running around and roll-
ing over each other, and too lazy to
write their words in full, are usually too
stupid to write anything worth reading.
—The Congregationalist,

In washing clothes both the dirt from
without and the soiling fro 1 the body
need to be removed. This last is large-
ly accomplished by the oxidizing influen-
ces of the air, and hence atmospheric
drying is better than artificial heat-dry-
ing.—Popular Science Monthly.

An English judge has decided that
‘‘anmarried” does not mean ‘‘never
having been married,” but ‘‘having no
husband or wife surviving.”

In his recent address before the Har-
vard Medical School, Dr Darvid W.
Cheever gave the gradusting class some

good advice. ‘‘Cultivate good man-
ners,” hesaid. ‘‘Always show a cheer:
ful face. Never give up a case while

the patient breathes. Be ready in your
office,. Be gentlemen, anod not rude,
grasping boors ; respest others’ righta,
and you will be respected.”
A friend, sixty-two years of age, enjoys
almost fperfect health, When about
thirty he became satisfied c* the worth-
lessness of drugs, and since that time
has taken no medicine. When any ill-
ness hapoens a day’s fasting, sometimes
more, or some simple application of hot
or cold water has sufficed promptly to
restore him. His brother, naturally
more rbust and two years younger, has
made a chronic invalid of himself by
constant ‘‘monkeying”’ with medicine.—
Orange County Farmer.
I have a nice little wooden| box which
I fill with builder’s sand, put in a clam-
shell to dip with, snd carry box and
baby out under the shade of a tree,
put them on & blanket, and there the
little one amuses herself hours at a time,
dipping the sand out or sifting it through
her tiny fingers. Dirt! Yes, but it’s
clean dirt ; can nearly all be shaken off,
snd sll washed off. Baby is happily
and healthfully amused in the sweet,
fresh air, out of harm’s way, and where
mamma can see her any moment, —Farm,
Stock and Home,
e —————— e

The Sleep of the Just,

For sleepless nights depending on
worry, yexation, indigestion, etc., Bur-
dock Blood Bitters is a remarkably effi-
cient cure. “I have used Burdock
Blood Bitters for sleepless nights and
now sleep well all night. I yecommend
it to all suffering fram imperfect rest,

2 Gzo B, Smizi, Stony Creek, Ont.

e ———————
Lieutenant Peral, the inventor of the
.| submarine vessel which has created such
a sensation in Spain, was acoorded an
u[mt_r«x-l reception on the occasion of
his arrival at Madrid. Upwards of 25,-
000 people, with bands of music snd
banners, met him and cheered them.
selves hoarse in his hononr.

e ——
A Daughter’s Influence.
I had » very severe attack of bloody

dspghur to try Dr Fowler’s Extract of

Wild Strawberry, which I did with Rreat

success, as less than two bottles cured

me. It is worth its weight in gold,

Mgzs Marcarer Wuax,
Pembroke, Ont,

e ———

G. A. Boyd, Ethel, disposed of hi
tailoring bllil:ﬂl toA'.l:;I.onn,ol Llst?)woz:
who takes possession at once. Mr Glenn
comes well recommended,

thought about.
hultb{vwlunludmnt know he has
%amwmum
s sick.
tended to do iis work upoonsciously.
”.“{ When we begin to think about ‘our stom- |

| achs, digestion is arrested,  John Hun-

sighed uneasily, and pulled the blue|b

disrrhea and was persnaded by my (g

HEALTH NOTES,
Cultivating Bisease,
The internal vrgans do not want to be
A man's stomach is

hen we are conscious of the ex-

The internal mg wes in-

ter said he got gout by thinking about
his great toe. A mau who asits at the
table wondering if baked potatoes will
agree with him, and whether fruits and
vegetables are a goed combination, is in
a fair way to have trouble with the sim-
plest food. Thinking about the internal
organs gets them into a sort of stage
'Hd::l:'h and they are powerless.—~Gooa

Facts About night Alr.
There is & most erroneous impression
prevalent that the night air is unwhole-
some. This is a relic of the old times
when the night was supposed tc afford
a congenient time for ghosts and evil
mirlu to walk abroad, avd when every-

ing maligngnt and injarious threatened

danger to mapkind; when the n-
ary witches worked their evil H
when ‘‘churchyards yawned angd hell
iteelf breathed out contagion to the
Mworld.” bx.?un ot:h:ithm iteelf was sun.

to poisonous va
and the germs of disease, and the dm
carbonic acid was believed to lark in the
damp, unwholesome ground.

Bat modern sgience has removed all

grounds for these superstitious apprehen-
sions, and it is kmown now that the
night air is parer than that of the day ;
drier, freer from dust, and all those in-
jurious germs whioh float so freely in it,
and which sre brought to the ground
with the condensing moistare, and is
therefore more healthful than the air of
midday. Hence the best time to ventil-
ate the dwelling is in the night, and
then the windows should be opened a
little at the bottom and wide at the top.
When one learns what goes on in the
air of a tightly closed sleeping-room,
reathed over and over for eight or ten
hours, andwithout any chance of parifi-
cation, it would be no cause for sur-
prise that diseases should prevail more
in country places than in towns and
cities ; one person will add to the air of
the room ten by ten by tea feet in size,
snd thus having 1000 cubic feet of air,
as much carbonic acid as would amount
to four parts in 10,000. As the normal
roportion consistent with health is
our parts of carbonic acid to 10,000 of
air, the excess contributed to the air of
an unventilated closed room during eight
hours would be eighty parts in 10,000 of
ulr,l an increase twenty times the nor-
mal.
That this does mot actually happen is
because a room is not exactly sir-tight,
but many persons fearing s draught of
night air do as much as they can to
mske their rooms air-tight. The effect
of breathing carbonic acid is to induce a
restless torpor, a state of coma in which
the brain becomes paralyzed and the
blood loaded with impurities. On wak-
ing, the person has severe headache,
nausea of the stomach, dizziness and
fever. A continuance of the cause pro-
duces fevers of varicus kinds, or such s
weakened condition of the system that a
person falls an easy prey to infection,
and thus the prevalent fevers and con-
tagious diseases abound more thromgh
this error than all others. Physicians
cousider that 2,000 cubic feet of fresh
air per hour is the least that should be
suoplied to healthy persons in dwellings,
and this quantity is ss much ss would be
ocontained in & room 14x14 feet and ten
feet high. How far short of this require-
ment the ordinary supply is may be real-
ized by a moment’s thought, aand yet
how few persons are aware of the risks
they run for want of the sdmission of
air to their rooms at night, through a
pio.uhn belief that the night air is in-
jarious.

C. C. RicuarDs & Co,

Gents,—I have used your MINARD'S
LINIMENT in my fawily for some years
and believe it the best medicine in the
market as it does all it is recommended
to do. Danigr Kiersreap,
Cansan Forks, N.B

John Mader, Mahone Bay, informs us
that he was cured of a very severe attack

of rheumatism by usi MIN i
LINIMENT. d - IA:‘ e

— A ——
Minard's Liniment for sale everywhere.
Wilsen's Fly Polsen Pads.

One of these pads will kill more flies
every day fora month than can be caught
opon a large sheet of sticky paper. A
10c packet of Wilson’s Fly Poison Pads
will last a whole season. Sold by all
druggists. 1m

A good deal has been said latel about
old chunu,_bnt Mr Alex Fornyth,’of the
2nd ooncession, Tuckersmith, has still in
his posseesion a churn which beats all
the other charns for age. Mr Forayth's
churn was made forty years ago, the
year after he came to Tuckersmith, and
has been in almost constant use ever
since and is still as good as ever. For
several yeafs after Mr Forsyth got it,
it did most of the churning of the neigh-
borhood. It was made b the late Mr
John Melntosh, father of ﬁr David Me-

{:ion:éox. S., of Brucefield. It is of

———

As & Healing, Soothing appli

cats, wounds, braises ‘1:'% -';l:e'.?:if:u'ﬁ

g::hmg better than Victoria Carbolie
ve.

1m

Mr Henry Cameron, who has complet-
ed a tour of Canads and the Ulri'-.d
tates as & moember of the Win.
nipeg Cricket Team, speat & ocou-
ple of days in the town of Seatorth
last Ioe; viaiting friends,
yoars residence in the Prairie metropolis
has not changed him much in .";p.o“.
ance. He occupies s good position
there, being manager of the City Eleo-
tric Lighting Company, He is now on
his way home,

Minard's Lintment relieves Newralgta.

His eight |}

months We hove used it in onr
family when required ever since, and it
never fails to ocure all summer com.
I am now fourteen yearsof

2 Fraxcis Wausn, bdkdtb_. Ont,

The 5t. James Gasette makes (the stais.
ment that there is » schism in the Eng-

ite own and can wilk o8
the other party thinking that it
ten by the relation between the minds of
two living ne—that it is, in fact, &
‘‘ca-operative hallucination.”

Minard’s Liniment Cares Dandrafl,

there will be a completely isolated pavil-
ion for each of the following diseases :
Diphtheris, scarlatina, messles and

occasion of laying the Ioundation stone
of the institution Professor Virchow
stated that im 1888 there were 8,921
cases of diphtheria in Berlin, of which
2,446 proved fatal,

Milburn’s Aromatic Quiuine Wine is
distinctly tonic and fortifier, lm.
"The most monotonous city in its build-
ings is Paris, the houses there being al-
most all ahke. An attempt s now being
made to yary this by building hocses of
the style of the Renaissance and Louis
XL., and hope is ex; that the ex-
ample will be followed generally.

Regulate the Liver and Bowels by the
judicious use of National Pills, they are
purely vegetable, 1m

The use of electricity is offered to the
lion tamer in the form of a light wand,
with an imnlstinr.grip for the hand,con-
nected by a flexible wire with a bat

of which the power ean be varied at will,
An experiment with this form of ap-
plied science has been successfully made.

Ruz-z-z-z-zip.

There he is again, first on my nose,
theu in my ear, and I dare not open my
mouth for ‘fear he should fly down my
throat. Hello, John, just run over to
the drug store and buy & packet of Wil.
son’s Fly Poison Pads, I can’t stand this
any longer. Price 10c, Sold by all
druggists. 1m

The corner stone of the Piedmont In-
stitute has been broken open by asneak
thief sand robbed of the bn'&ht new dol-
lar placed there by Judge W. C. Barber,\
The papers were not distarbed. The in-
atitate walls are going up rapidly and
the house will be ready for use by Octo-

Consumpiion Surely Cared.
To TaE KpITOR .—Please inform your
readers that I have a positive remedy *
for the above named :onw By its
timely use thousands of hopeless cases
bave been permanently eured. I shall be
glad to send two bottles of my remedy
FREE to any of your readers who have
consumption if they will send me their
Express ard P.O. address, ¢
Respectfully, Dz T. A. Svocon,
ly 164 W. Adelaide st., Toronto, Ont.

It is a good deal easier to spoil a knife
than to sharpen it. To begin with a
rough stone is used too freely. Unless
a knife has a very round or ragred edge
it does not want any grinding st all, and
ti can be brought into shape far more
rapidly and surely by the atd of
whetstone and a little oil. It is mo
use laying the blade flat on the stone
and rubbing hard ; hold the back of the
knife well up and sharpen the edge of
the blade only. If you know how to
use it, the back of & knife makes an ex-
cellent steel or sharperer, but the secret
is hard to acquire,

There is more fun in a sheet of sticky
by fly paper than in the ayerage negro
minstrel. Watch the kitten playing with
it on the new carpet ;. the latter 1s ruin-
ed for ever; the kitten goes into s fit and
all the women and children rush out of
the house in terror., If you want to rid
your house of flies, buy Wilson's Fly
Poiton Pads, and use as di . Noth- -
ing "else will clear them out thoroughly.
Sold at 10c by all druggists. lm

They are having & peculiar pin-nic of
Egyptian style at Owensboro, Ky.,
where the few tough old sinners are
bringing plagues upon the new per
men and other pious folk. The Messen-
ger says :—*“Every night a new kind of
buog from the plagued shores of Indians
makes life unbearable to. the consumers
of the midnight oil. The last complsing
was of millions of willow flies. ~ Last
night there was .. invasion of a winged
slug, the like of which was never seen
before, 1n ten-fold greater numbers and
in far more irritating shape.”

Freeman’s Worm Powders destroy and
remove worms without injury to adult
or infant, 1m

All through New Mexico, Arizons,.
;;mo p-ruoI.OoLondo l;o':i also in oM

exico no rain has fal for mon
and thoussnds upon thonsands of n&
cattle are lying dead in the parched val-
leys sud thousands more are dying for
want of grass and water.|

Mingrd's Liniment Cures Burns, ete.

at gdn::t'lll.::::'d? qoto‘lf: ames
AR

bit broke ia th
g.l::t.‘l; i:u:ob:nb; out, bresking several
ribs and otherwise injuring her. The

baby escaped unhart, The was
considerably broken. ‘The broken bit
::;rl’ severed the horse's tongue in

lish church as to what one’s ghost is, one .
side holding that it has sn existence of

whooping cough, In his address on the - .]

THE GOSSIP OF A V
SOME INTERES;I_N: CHATT
CURRENT EVENTS.

The Recent Riot in Toronto—Res'
. Matioulation Examindtion in

versity—Another Fiend gets

= ward—Prince George of Wal

Aug. 11.—This city is
TORONTO, Aug.

; during past week, '
of the Irish patriot, Danie

e intho usua bilaro
fellow countrymen here. ]
— h.ﬂ’:eltmk Baut |

row between two bands a few 1
com| of Orangemen |
Obeiong'lncm' m opposite facti(
coruer, and a free fight quelled
police, was the result, Many
ever attribute the trouble to *J
‘bell an orator who holds fort
Park every Sunday afternoon,
Catholicism, This man was
costs in the Police Court two
ago for disturbing the Sabbat
decent and insulting languag
This is what the polic
day tirade against the Cat
Toronto is becoming quite no
her and Green rowdyis
pity that such faction brawls
the name and honor of the cit
and the country.
" A very sad and touching o«
ported here, Androw Judd,
soldier in the 78th Highla
little children. Every one of
denly last week from dipthe
occasioned by this 1rouble v
the poor father and he su(
the hearse was conveying his
to their last resting place. .
alongside of his children.
Much discussion has been (
feat here of a by-law to g
help in rebuilding Torouto
fore the university was (
last winter the citizens of
deal of pride in point
tors as their university, U
overtook it and help was n
denly awoke to the fact that
but belonged to the provi
vInce, not the city, shou
t would serve her right
were removed to some othe
The results of the June
amination for the Univers
jssued and adopted by th
t 370 candidates wi
. 225 matriculated cow
4 asupplemental exam
s 19 others will pass o
of 11 class certificates fror
t; in all 281 wer
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four failed outright, buth
of presenting themselves 1
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Brown from Owen Sow
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traordinarily good plac
MMary Mulock classical ¢
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schools to each school i
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in ing either in ar
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A human brute nai
i just been deservin
e months in the
jence is seasoned '
whip. Half are to
half just before his
convicted of what sb
of the most heinous
an assault on a se
sentence is sactisfac
gens. It is gratifyit
lian at least will in
receive a just rewar
infliction of the cat-
made compulsory in
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Canada. He is no'
of a gunboat, H.M
story is going ti
American newspap
Prince has delibers
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