Where Are Wicked Folks Buried ?

“ Teli me, gray-headed sexton,” Isaid,
* Where in this fieid are the wicked folks laid ?

1 have wandered the quiet old graveyard
through, ; =

And studied the epitaphs, old and new

But on monument, obelisk, pillar or stone

I read of no evil that men have done

The old sexton stood by a grave zewly made
Wiih his ehin oo his band
I knew by the gleam of bi
That his heart was instruct

uent eye
is lips to reply.

“ Who is to judge wh
Who is to judge 'tw
Which of us mortals
That our neighbor was

cked wh

“In our journey through lifée, the further we |

speed,
The better we learn that icma
Is charity’s spirit, that prc
Bather virtue than vice
‘ Therefore

stones ;
The evil men do let it die with
I bave labored as sexton for ma
But I never have baried a bad 1

THAT BEAUTIFUL RIVER.

“ I regret to bhave awakened unpleasant

good deeds

emotions in your mind,” said Laurel,
gently, as she offered- her card to Mre.
Wentworth.

“You are little Trixy's mother,” she
went on, smiling. “I. am very glad to

kvow you for her sake. She and my little
son are great friends.”

“You have & son?” said Mrs. Went-
worth, as she exchanged cards with Laurel.
She sighed ‘heavily, ~and then Laurel
noticed thiat she wore a black dress Ah,
I had & son, “ too, Mre. Lytn, a baasutiful
boy that would be as ‘old now a8 yours had
be lived, but he lies buried in an Eoglish
graveyard.”

“You are Laurel,

Enpglish?” asked
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widow.

“It is grief for her husband,” gaid
Beatrix to herself.

“1 suppoee we all have something in our
lives that we are glad to forzet in the

oblivion of hard work, or even in the pur
suit of pleasure,” sha said. * My little
COyril’s death left an aching void in my
own heart, acd I have another sorrow too.
I bave been a disobedient child to my
parents. I never fully appreciated the
abie fault until I
Y own

3

g
8

enormity of my unpardons

bhad a listle da

Beatrix spoke in a e of dreamy sad
ness. She did not seem to be »aking to
a stranger, bat rather to a friend. The
subtle likeness between Mrs. Lynn and

Laarel Vane affeoted Ler strangely

Laurel caught at her words quickly.

* Your unpardoned fault,” she echoed.
“Do.you mean to say that your parents
never forgave ir  disobedience, Mrs.
Wentwort

**Never,” Beatrix answered, with a sigh
that showed how dsep hber pain lay.

They were silent for a tinm The
idle loiterers on the beach, the casual pass-
ere by turned twice to lock at the two fair
wormen, so beautiful unlike it
beauty—DBeatrix so hly-fair with her large
blue eyes and pale-gold tresses; Laurel
with ‘her rare, unusual type of beauty, her
dark eyes; her blond skin, her burnished
hair; ‘the one in her dress of deej
less black silk, the other in something
white and soft and clioging, marvellously
becomiog to her graceful style 3

“Shall you be long at the seaside
Laarel inquired, presently.

80

, lustre-

“A few weeksa—that is all,” Beatriz
replied. Mr. Wentworth is in New York
—buoriness, you know, Mrs. Lynn—Trixy

and I cannot stay long away from him
“You are fond of him ?” said
turning her large, wistful eyes
other’s tender face
The tenderness deeper

Laaurel,
on the

G in Mrs. Went-

worth’s sweet blue eyes, and around her
gentle lips.

“You would think so if you knew the |
story of our marriage,” she said. * Oars |
was a real love-matoh, Mrs. Lynn. It was
most romantic. Some day, whea I know
you better I will tell it to you. It would

furnish you a plot for a novel

Laurel turned her head aside and set her
lips in & tence, hard line. She remembered
how taoe story had been told her a few
weeks ago in that green city of the dead
baside the grave where the unknown waif
lay under the name of Laurel Le Roy.

“ God forbid that I should have to hear
the story told again,”
herself.

She looked back at Mrs. Wentworth and
said, calmly, and even smilingly :

“Itis very plessant to hear a real love-
mateh in resl life. I suppose you are very
bappy, Mrs. Wentworth ?°’ X

“Yes, I am very happy with my noble
busband,”  Beatrix said, thuu..:l'nfuliy.
** But.my happiness was parchased at bit-
$ar 008t 10 auother. I know what it is to
fee! the sharp sting cf remorse, Mrs.

Listle Trixy came up with s besutiful
shell and claimed her mother’s atténtion.
They went away together presently, snd
lett Liaurel to ber own reflsctions. They
were very aweet and noble ones. She was
thinking of the Gordons—longing to recon-
cile them to their daughtor and ber hus-
band.

“] am giad that she is happy with her
busband,” mused Laurel. *“ Ob, bow dif-
forently our girlish conspiracy resulted for

his-band on a spade; |

lied to-day ? |

that Mrs. Lyon was

their |

ehe murmured to |

Lyon.” |

her and for me. Aud yet—would I change
places with her ? No, hers be the pleasure,
mine the paio.”

Bhe walsed slowly back to the Lotel,
leaving Laurie at play with bis pur:e on
the shell-strewn beach. In the hotel corri-
dor ehe encountered some new arrivals,

| ladies and gentlemen, going o their rooms.
Quite oblivious of their interested, admir-
| ing stare, ehe passed on, and took no note
of the pretty, painted blonde face that
whitened beneath all ber rouge as she
| stared aghast, snd murmared, huskily :
« Ig it Laurel Vanpe or ber ghost? 1 never
saw such a terrible likeness !’

CHAPTER LIX.

Was i chance or fate that brougu uile.
Gordon down a few weeks later, to co_sult
| with Mrs. Lynn atout the publication of
| ber new book ?
| Bhe was down on the shore with her
| little Laurence and his playmate, Trixy

1
|
i
{

| Wentworth. The little girl’s mother had
promised to join her presestly. Bbeand
| Mrs. Lyon had become quite iutmate

| friends by this time. They were fond of

| each other, as two young, pretty, poble

| women like Beatrix and Laurel are apt to
be when thrown together. Beatrix had
told all her romantic story to Mrs. Lyun,
and Laurel had heard it silently, and made
no sign. She said to herzelt that tha:
unhappy girl, over whose fate Beatrix

| drowned her blue eyes in regretful tears,
nust remsin a8 one dead to all the world.
She would not confess her secret. Bhe
would remain Mrs. Lynn to the end of the
chapter.

She sat etill on ber low camp-chair, with
her large parasol held open over her head,
and wailted for Beatrix to eome. She had
a book open in her lap, but she was not
reading. Her large, dark, thoughtful eyes
wandered from the pretty children at play
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& groan
)w pale he had suddenly

hi-lips. Laureisaw
grown, and followed

up ber advantage by |

bad conquered pride.
Beatrix,

But she did pot know that at this
moment when the ice melted around his
hard, ecld heart and be forgave his disobe-
dient daughter, new hight had broken upon |
his mind. The sight of B:atrix had sup- |
piied the missiog link that connected Mrs
Lynn so subtly with the past. Like s flash |
of lightring it dawoed upon him that this |
was Laurel Vape.

That pight at Eden rushed over bis |
mind, freshly as though it were but yester- |
day. He saw again the beautiful impostor |
who had personated his own daughter an
married the master of Eden.
While be gave DBeatrix the
embrace of forgiveness, he seemed t2 see in
funcy the kneeling, suppliant girl to whom
he had refused his forgiveness, whom no
one had pitied, whom all bad forsaken and
ignored. Even in his apger that night he
bad been struck by the wondrous beauty of
the girl. This was the same lovely face,
with its charm only intensified by time :
this was the same swee® voice asking bim
to pardon Baatrix that had begged forgive-
pess vainly for Lersell. He was fall of
woader over his sudden discovery.

“ They said that Ls Roy’s wife drowned
bherself buvit cannot be true.
sowe terrible mistake, some unexplained
mystery. Thbis is Louis Vane's daughter,
aud ~he has inherited all the geuius of ber
erratic futher,” be said to bimself.

He would forgive |

tender |

He did not kuow what to do. He wa.
frightened at his own discovery. He won-
dered it Beatrix knew the truth. He

iuclived to believe that
be fourd an opportunity and questioued
ber he was ratbher ste:gered t» find that
Mre. Lyon had resclutely denied ber iden-
tity with Laurel Vane.

I do not believe hez. Sheis St. Leon

v that fate bhad played ber anu
triok in resurrectivg ber hated rival fr

where she had deemed her

nc

the grave

" - | cne all dbase long Senes: B ab the wi
calling o her and setting ur_ul.._mx;uut.lv »)t‘hr_ not tha L»L,'
on Mr widow had any b of winning 5&. L
= e : o~ | She } 1ind t C t 1 5 S5t
Gi an & kiss, Trixy,”’ she | DO had .h_Aut_Auj Lrba, long ago . 54;
said to the lovely little golden-haired crea- | SUeW thai he was proof against ber [ade

ture. He is very lonely ;
girl of his own.
| Trixy's ready syr
| enlisted by that,
statement. She gave Mr. G
8 look-you-over stare, and
wWas ‘l:"t“t": tc

he has no litt

were 1nstar
path
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look u t her roucd .

limpled arms about . hisa | ted St. Leop from that moment
1 ple ns about 1d m | s g 2 > g oo
a bear-like hug and a resounding kKiss -hated the peautiful girl who had won him

Is it true that you really have no little n more. She would gladly have done
oiri?” she asked him, bendimg back her | Poth an ill turn if she oould, but Lzurel, |
giri ? sed him, beunding ba e . . - ptmme  fanes ho
pretty head to look into his face with | dead in ber Grano, “1“” feonre ‘4""“ h%f
eyes th ierced his heart with their like- | eance, and Bt. Leon, in his proud
nese to Beatrix—Beatrix, his little girl [PO81t10D and calin reserve, beyond her
whom he had put away from his heart, | Feach. For several years she bad not seen

bated and unforgiven, because she had dis
obeyed him.

He

| restless sea the while

na

This little girl has a grandpapa in New |/
York, Mr. Gordon, who has never seen hsr.
Her mother made a marriage that dis- |
pleaged him, and he has never forgiven her.
He 7e by his hard

t think so

urence car
a rejg
t be sitting
’ he
you promised to be my

€ run
[rame

sh

yuldr
on  that

‘ r

fc

exclaimed,
little wife!”

The ohiidish jealousy f
laugh from tne elders that it

such a
te drowned
the sound of a light, quick ssiep that came
up behind & mcment more
Beatrix Wentworth came round in front of
the group.

The smile died on her lips as she saw
her little daughter sitsi n the lap of the

t}
the

In

ngo

| stern father she had not beheld for more
than nine years. Poor Beatrix looked
frightened and dismayed. The pretty

rose-tint faded from her face, her lips trem-
bled, and the worde she strove to utter
died silentiy upon them.

Laurel rose with an encouraging smile

and drew har friend forward.
| *Mr. Gordon,” she said, ‘' this is my
| frisnd, Mrs. Wentworth. She is litsle

y’'s mother.
Beatrix looked up into the face of her
father through blinding tears and put out
| her hand.
“Papa, forgive me,” she
sadly.
There was a moment’s dead silence. Mr.
| Gordon bad put the ochild from his knee
and risen, but he did not answer his
| daughter. She went on, in gentle, pleading
| tones.
‘“Papa, I have written to you so often
and begged you to forgive me, and every
| ime my letiers came back to me unopeced.
| Papa, [ oannot say I am sorry for my faalt,
because Oyril is so good and kind, and he
makes me very happy. Bat I have grieved
| sorely for you and mamma, I have longed
| to be reconciled to you. Ob, surely you
will not refuse to forgive me now that we
| are face to face

“ Forgive her, Mr. Gordon,” eried Laurel,
impulsively.

The two fair faces, their pleading voices,
| the wondering eves of the little ohildren,
| were $00 much for Mr. Gordon’s calmness.

His pride and sternness melted into love
snd remorse. Laurel gave one glance a$ his

murmured,

|
{
|
|

ordon a fastidi-

seelvg that he

buld not speak for a moment, and
Mrs. Lynn said, gently, looking away at the

sharms, her rouged and powdered beauty,
Bhe bad
that night at Eden,
» he had flung back her offered heart
n her hands 1n supremest sc

The Enowledge had aroused all the
ess and spite of her malicious nature.

1 1t ever sluoce

him ; but she knew that be
| gain. The thought that Laurel still lived,
the bare possibility that she might yet be
| reunited to her husband, filled her with
salous anger and dread. Oa the spur of
ment she penned a letter to one who
hated St. Leon and ILaurel with as deadly
ranocour &8 her own —one whose love for
wurel had chapged to hate, even as had
r6. Merivale’s for St. Leon—no less a per
than the villain, Roes Powell
Mr. Powsll’s animosity against the rich
«0 who had won Laurel bad not been
lesgened by the fact that Mr. L2 Roy bad
seoured the diswmissal of the villain from
Mr. Gordon's employ in the week imme-
liately following the ezpose at Eden. Mr,
loy's resentment had followed bim
st ily from oue place to avother in New
York, until he found that it was useless to
expect to retaln employment in that city,
aud was forced to seek a livelibood in a
more distant one, beyond the reach of his
enemy’s anger.

The villain was well punished for his
uninanly persecution of an innocent, help
less girl, but it did not add to the sweetness
of his temper to receive this merited retri-
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bution for his wickedness. He swore
revenge upon St. Leon Le Roy, and

patiently bided his time, pledging himself
the faithful ally of Mrs. Merivale 10 her
hatred of her whilom friend and lover.

The tims for his revenge seemed come at
| last, when ho rsceived Mra. Merivale's
letter, urging him to come to the seaside,
and help her to identily Laurel Vane in
the beautiful, courted woman queening 1t 80
royally in ocircles where Maud DMerivale
could barely fiad a footing. He lost no
time in obeying her mandate, feeling as
apxious as the wicied widow herself to
prevent a reunion of the long separated
husband and wife.

He reacked the hotel on a lovely evening
in the last of August, and was shown at
onoce to Mrs. Merivale’s private parlor.
They had never mat but once before, but
there was no embarrassment in the meet-
ing. Both were alike at heart—orafty,
evil, unsorupulous — ready io do their best
to dash down the poesible cup of happiness
from the lips of the man and woman they
hated with all the venom of their little
souls.

*» And you are sure that she is Laurel
Vave ?" he said, in wonder.

“] am sure—quite sure in my own
mind,” she replied. * But you wil! see her
very probably this evening at the usual
hop if she deigns to honor it with her pre-
sence. It is not often she appears, being
very exelusive and reserved, bu if you miss

She knew that the end was won—that love : ber to-night you will be very sure to see her

d | Liaurel decidad to make her app2araunce in
| the hotel

There 18 |

she did, but when |

rn and sar- |

had returned |
| from his wanderings and was at home |

on the shore in the morning.”

* What are we to do if it be really Laurel
Vane ?" acked Powel!l, musingly.

Her pale eyes flashed with subtle mean-
ing.

* We must do anything to prevent her
from meeticg Mr. Les Roy agsin—I could
vot endure their happiness,” she replied,
bisterly.

CHAPTER LXL

Contrary to her ususl habit, and to
humor a osprice of Mrs. Wentworth's,

pariors that evening. DBeatrix
and her child were going back to New
| York with Mr. Gordon the next day. He
| bad gromised his daughter to take her
| home to ber mother—promised her Mrs.
Gordon's free and full forgiveness both to
| hereelf and her beloved Cyril. Beairix was
| very bhappy in the recouciliation with her
| tather—so happy that Lsurel could not
bewr to cloud the brightness of her sky with
'; a sirgle shadow, £o she did not refuse when
| Beatrix asked her to go iuto the parlors
thav evening.

CURRENT TOPICS.

Ur w the 10th instant the British Gov-
ernment has chartered seventy traneports
in connection with the SBoudan campaigo.
This is the largest busivees of this kind
gince the Orimesn war. The number has
not yet reached its limit, however, and it
may not improbably reach a huandred
before the demands of the campaign are
satisfied.

Tue late Gen. Gordon’s sisters have
declined the annmiy which Mr. (iladstong
offered to them. The General left three

sisters, oue of whom is uomarried, and
they are all residing at Southampton. He
had two brotheiz one of whom, Enderby

Gordcen, died many years ago. The survivor
is Sir Henry W. Gordon, K.C.B. Gen. Gor-
don's sisters last heard direct from Khar-
toum in Novecmber

IN a recently published volume entitled
“ Biographical Sketches,” by the Hon. L. A.
Tollemache, the writer records the opinion
of the late Lord Lansdowne, a distinguished

| sa1l Mrs. Wentworth,

He has read

** Papa wishes it,”
‘and Cyril is coming,
ur books, and be is very anxious to see
He can ecracely credit my written

siatement that you are so youung still, in

rpite of your briliiaut literary fame. He
| imagines yoa an old lady in oap and spec-
| troies :
| Laurel laughel i1 t» be intro-
| duced to Mr. Went #orch  Sue bad a vivid
remembrance of the fair bundsome young
| fellow who had been o kizd and piuful to
her that day in Loudon, when Beatrix and

t

too.

y¢
you.

A

Clarica had so scolded and friglhivened her.
She felt grateful to him st2ll, and was not
averse to seeing Lim agaio, herself

| unknown

great ve condoned it. How| McKee Rankin, his manager, was justly
yow cruelly he had judged her, the | 10d1gnant.
had taken before God, * !,»r‘ M 1ss SarTonrius, in her book on the Sou-

ny vow
who

h wondered at the softness of | cones, and in the evening the owners go cut
| hie voice as he replied - : aud call them in. But when a man wants
“1 forgive yo eely, Mrs. Wentworth, | ¢o get hold of extra pigeons, instead of call-
| and, indeed, I sometimes wonder if there i8 ing them be frightens the pigeons away,
anythiug to f My wife nade m2 | They do vot unaerstand this, héu,w circlin
| very happy. I erred when in my hardoess | yhove avd swoop down now and then
| T refused to forgive her. Bui for my hard, | ;oward their houses. Osher pigeouns, see-
| suspicious nature that msde me impute | ng this commotion, join them, and a8 soon
‘ mercensary motives to her, I should have

| pardoued the child’'s fault.

|

oruelly hard. 1tis no wonder she refuses | oo into vhe house, and the man resurning
| to forgive me. | shuts them in. This would be a fine busi-
| Refuses | Beatrix echoed, with & start | ;egq if 1t were not that all of them do the
| of wonder, asshe ed into his pale, | yume thing, and, therefore, each gets
| agitated faco. | caught in bis turn., They know this per-
‘

d.

Laurel reaily ex
tougue, Mrs., Wer
assumed carelessness

Ah ! if ouly knew the real truth!
3ut I can see that he 18 deeply repentaut,
and I foresee ajoyful reconciliation between
bim and bis baautiful gifted wife,” said
Beatrix to herself, hopefuliy.

In a little while Cyril Wentworth came

in. It was but a distant greeting the two

| gentlemen gave eanch other. Cyril thought
that Mr. L3 Roy had treated his erriug

bride hurdly aud upjustly, and be could
not be cordial to bhim, for pretty Laurel's
sake—and on the other hand Sti. Leon
remembered how jealous he had been of
this handsome young man in the days before
he learned the truth about his wife. The
| old dislike and resentment liogered with
| him unconsciously still. He took leave
very soon after Cyril's entrance, promisiog
to meet them Jater in the ball-room or the
parlors.

“* Now, I am going to introduce you to
Mrs. Lynn,” said Beatrix to her husband.
** You will escort her to the ball-room, and
papa will take me.”

She led bim to Laurel's apartment, and
watched bim closely a8 he bowed before
the gifted authoress whose writings he
admired so much. Cyril was 2lmost dumb
with surprise and admiration. It was
some time before he recovered himeelf
sufficiently to - ffer her his arm to conduct
ker to the ba.. room.

* Well, Cyri!, what do you think of her ?’
Beatrix asked him eagerly, as soon as she
fourd a chance te hang ugcn his arm apart
from the rest.

He looked fondly down into the fair
face.

“You must not be jealous of my opinion,
my darliog,” he said. ¢ Of course you are
the aweetest, fairest woman on earth to
me. But M:s. Lynn is the most beauatiful
as well as the most gifted one I ever met.’

It was eloquent praise, but somehow
Beatrix looked disappointed. He read it
plainly on the fair mobile face.

‘ Is there anythiog more that I ought to
say about your favorite?’ he inquired,
laughingly.

(To be coutinued.)

One of the longest courtships on reeord
was happily terminated with » marciage af
Harrisonville, N. J., a few days ago, the
parties being Hiram J. Cheeseman, of that
place, and Miss Eve M. Thomas, of Clay-
ton. The couple had been * keeping
company” continuously for twen'y-eight
years.

' he said to |
bought bim |

Bat I was

“1 spoke in the present tense, as if | fo

A mere shp of the | renisy the temptation
tworth,” he said, with | ngighbor.”

orator himself, and for many years leader
of the Liberal Party in the House of
] Lorde, that Mr. Bright, a8 an orator, was
[ fully equal to Churles James Fox, and that
{none of Mr. Fox's contemporaries were
equal to Mr. Gladstone.
Tiue wag, and not ro0 long age, when the
use of the thermometer was comparatively
| oseasioual, bus now it is employed to suc
| good practical purpose apd in 80 many
ways, that 1t is becoming almost a8 iwp rt-
| aut an instrument as a time-piece. Uuwi-
| formity in these heat.pieces 1s, therelore,
essentinl in their cheupest forms. I
Germany the Governments has been asked
to establish a legalized standard, the

and diffuse themselves. The London
Lancet thinks that some such study would
be useful now to teach British soldiers, and
especially British politicians, the useless-
nees of waging war against the overpower-
ing forces of nature. It is an exciting
political question just now whether the
Soudan should be permanently ocoupied

or not. There will be ample British
blood shed, &ud slaughter enough
of the esemi-civilizad races of the
Soudan :ow strogglisg with religious
fauaticism over this question. Oar con-
temporary does not doubt the ultimate

triumph of Britich arms in the field, but it
does doubt the possibility of any perma-
nent oceupation of the Soudan. No Euro
pean racs has yet succeeded in colonising
the valley of the Nile. All attempis to
propagate Europeans in tbis district have
failed, though every civilising nation has
tried 1t in turn. The people now are the
same a8 in the days of the Pharaohs, and
so they will remain, whaiever statesmen
and wearriors may desire to the contrary.
Natural laws affecting the diffasion of races
will not yield to military or political exi-
gencies. The sooner this truth is realiz-d
the better. It was an axiom of the great
Napoleon after his Egyptian campaiga not
again to wage war with a desert.

Arees in the Far North,
Popular impressions are often far from
the truth, avud 1o regard ta the aroctc
regiovs they are undoubtedly so. A tree-
less land would be, in the opinion of mort
people, the 1dea which wouia suggest iwselt
iu regard to tne regions 1n quesiion.
Y =t this, though true, 18 not all the truth
Within the arctic ciicie are found trees
{ten forming considerable, though stunued,
foreste. In eastern Siberia pines wsnd
other trees come down almost to the
water's edge, while all over western Siberia,
arciic Russia and Lupland the tree limit
runs within the arctic oircle ; trees extend
even to tne North Cape. In Greenland
we find, even in the most southerly part

of it, no herbage more worthy of the
pame of tree tuan the stunted birch
which, 10 the more sheltered valleys of
that oountry, equally insppropriately

pamed with

lecelund, attains the propor
tion of listle

shrubs ; and it 18 not until we
come to the mulder latitude of the Pacific
that the vree line, which bas desoribed =&
southerly curve in tle cold regions of cen-
tral North Amerioa, again rises to the
porth, and

until we reach the shores of
Behriug Struit we find nothivg which we
can diguify by the nawme of trees. The
wooded bauks of the Yukon River in

Alacka touch the arctic circle, and forests
of white epruce are formed on the Noatak,
a river which infringes cn the arctic cirele.
In Lapland the sprucs oceases at the 68ih

| paraliel, and Scotch fir at the 69ih ;

1n Norway, probably owing t> the
warm  gulf siream, which sweeps
aloug the coasi and into the arctic sea,

at least as far as Nova Zembla, we find

dan aod Egypt, says: ‘* Every village has

its pigeon bouses, looking like great mud

as the man sees there are epough he hides

| The whole of the birds, old and new, then

+

ly well, but no Egyptian fellah could

of cheating his

1 ProrrE who lay down oarpets across the
;pn‘uumut for the convenience of their
guests will do well to of
Watsou agaiast Ellis, decided in Eopgland
by Lord Coleridge and Mr. Justice A. L.
Smith, on appeal from the Bloomsbury
County Court. Colonei Ellis gave adinner
party in Portland place, and laid a strip
of carpet from his house to the roadway
for the benefit of those bidden to the feast.
Mrs. Watson fell over the carpet and hurt
herself, and & jury awarded her £50
damuagee. The Colonel appealed, but the
decision was upheld, the Liord Chief Justice
remarking that the public had an uccon-
trollable right to use the bizhway, and that
those whc laid down carpets thereon must
take the consequences. As Lord Coleridge
observed, this adds a new terror to dinner
parties, or rather to the responsibilities of
those who give them.

note the oase

Pracrican jokes are out of dave, and gen-
erally exbibit a great lack of originality, as
well as of a sense of propriety, in their
perpetrators ; but an exception to this
general disapproval may fairly be made in
favor of the individual at Warwick whose
fun took the form of a government iojunc-
tion against all time-pieces, large and
small, which persisted in bearing twelve
figures on their faces instead of twenty-four.
He issued a bogus notice headed, * The
| Clocks and Watohes Act, 1835,” and bear-
ing the royal arms, warniog the public that
all persons exhibiting a clock or timepiece
in any public place, hotel, inn, ete., must
within fourteen days from the date hereof,
have the dials and works altered to the new
code, under certain serious penalties. War-
wick is one of the most old-world towns in
Eopgland, though connected with civiliza-
tion, in the shape of Leamington, by a
tram@ay, aod the indigoation aroused
among the honest burghers by this hign.
handed proceeding is said to have been
oonsiderable. There is no doubt that Mr.
Gladstone came in for a full share of their
objurgation.

THE year before the Franco-Prussian war
General A. von Roon, Prussian Minister of
War, caused to be published and jointly
edited with Oscar Peschel a treatise on
ethnology. He had been mainly instru.

{

Polson's Nerviline 18 withoat exception the
most powerful, pleasant and certain remedy
in the world for paio. 1t cannot fail, for it
goes right to the bottom of pain, penetratss
70 the nerves, scothes them into quistres
and affords prompt and permanent relief.
Nerviline is sold by all druggists. BSample
only 10 cents. Try it.

Surf bathing hus commenced in San
Diego, Cual.,, aud the whole town bathes
every day in the sea.

Ilow Pale You Are!

is frequently the exclamation of one lady
to anotber. The fact 18 vot a plsasant one
o have to meution, bat still the act may
be a kindly one, for it sets the one addres-
sed to thiuking, spprises her of the fact
that she is not in good health, and leads

bher to seek a reason therefor. Pallor is
almort always attendant upon the first
stages of oconsumption.. The system is

enfeerled, and the blood 18 impoverished.
Dr. Pierce’'s ** Golden Medical Discovery”
will act as a _tonic upon the system, will
enrich the impoverished blcod, and restore
roses to the ckeek.
-
Maine proposes to go for the drinker as
well as the seller and to punish him by
imprisonment for the first offence.
BN e i <

Corn Raising.

It may surprise the good people of Can-
ada to learn that the corn crop has been
immensely inoreased i ada. No doubt
the N. P. people wi i this a8 &
product of protectior PurNam's. Paix
LEsS CorN ExTra 18 entitled to
all the credir.

1v more corn to the

acre than anything eise the world can
sapply. Safe, sure end painless. TaKe no
substitute. Oaly 25 cents. Try your hand.
A good crop guaranteed. Beware of flesh.-
eating substitutes. N. C Polson & - Cor,

proprietors, Kingston.
———
General Grant’s phy:icians have decided
not to perform the difficult operatiopwhich
has been contemplated on accouut of the
patient’s lack of vital power.

u

“ 1 Love Hler Better than Lite.”

Well, then, why don’t you do something
to bring back the roses to her cheeks and
the light to her eyes? Don’t you see she
is suffering from nervous debility, the
result of femunle weakness ? A bottle of Dr.
Pieree’s * Favorite Presoription” will
brighten those pale cheeks and send new
life through that wasting form. 'If you
iove her, take heed.
The natural gas companies of Pittsburg
have spent $3,500 000 on their plant and
have pips lines extending 219 miles ; bat
with all this redundaut enterprise_they
have not the sharpness to discover a .way
to prevent their odorless commodity from
leaking out of the pipes and to stop the
daily explosions.

——Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound strengthens the stomach and kidneys

and aids digestion. Is equally.good for
both sexes.

New York trades peopls, ‘says Town
Topics, complain that they have _greater
cifficulty tbis year ian collecting their
accounts agesiass delicquent fsshionables
than they had duriog the vear just closed.
A bright man at ooe of the clubs the other
everiug summed the whole' matter up by
sayiog: * A member of New York socisty

| must either have wealth or the appearance

"

of it.

Woman’s Suffering nnd Reliei.
Tkose langui 1, tiresome sensations caus-
icg you to feel scarcely able to bs on your
feet ; that constant drain that is taking
from your system all its former elasticity

driving the bloom from your cheeks ; that
continual strain upon your vital forces,
rendering you irritable and fretful, oan
asily be removed by the use of that mar-
ellous remedy, Hop Bitters. Irregulari-
ies and obstructions of your system are
elieved at once while the special cause of
periodical pain are permanently removed.
None receive so much benefit, and none are
so profoundly grateiul and show such an
interest in recommending Hop Bitters as
women.
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A Fosial Card Story
I was affected with kidney and urinary
Trouble—
“ For twelve years "
After trying all the dootors and patent
medicines I couid Lear of I used two bottles
of Hop
« Bitters ;"
And I am perfeotly cured. I keep it
*“ All the time !” respectfully, B. F. Booth,
Saulsbury, Tenn.—May 4, 1883,
BRADFORD, Pa , May 8, 1875,
It has cured me of several eases, such as
nervousness sickn the stomach, monthly
troubles, ete. I have not seen a sick day in a
year since I took I ers. All my neigh-
bors use them. FANNIE GREEN
$3,000 Lost.
A ur to Europe that cost me $3,000 done
me less good than one bottle of Hop Bitters;
they also cured my wife of fifteen years’' nervous
weakness, sleeplessness and dyspepsia.”

R. M., Auburn, N.Y

S0. BLooMINGVILLE, O., May 1, '70.
Sirs,—I have bee years, and ‘I
tried your Hop Bitte 10D€ me more

good than all the doctors.

8 8. 8. BOONE.

Baby Saved.

We are so thankf

baby

and prot
I

the

say that our nursing
y cured of a daagerous
ation and irregular

I 2~}

mother

perfeci hea
N.Y
I==" None genuine without a bunch of green
Hops 1 the white label. ‘Shun all the vile,
poisonous stuff with *“Hop " or ' Hops" in their
name.
-

Successful experiments have been
cevtly made at Cincionati with the new
electrio railway brake. The trial was made
with a heavy coal train of ten care, esch car
weighing, sbout eleven tons acd
having a tonnage capacity of 40,000 pounds.

re

empty,

The loaded traiv, with full steam on, wa
put to a speed .of 48 miles per hour on a
down grade of 68 feet to the mile, and

brought to a dead stop in 37} seconds after
putting on the brake, the distance run in
that time being 445 yards, exaci measure-
ment

o
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forests of Beotch firs 60 feet high as far | # , * * » = L PR B S
north as Altenfjord, aud birches 45 feet | « b

high in an equally northern latitude. In| . 7
latitude 70 deg. 28 min. the hardy Scotch »
fir stil) maintaios its ground, though the * o
spruce fails a degree or so further south.| *,

In the vicinity of Hammerfest, in Lap- | &
lana, in 70 deg m. N., there are dwarf| , *
alders and aspouns, ticd cherries, rasps and | *

currants. ) the Scandinavian penineula, | *
180 owing to the warmth which a | *

1diti to a current of higher | =
| tsmperature rds, barley is cultivated | ,~
d|e h as the 70:b ‘parallel, the "
0o Island on the Greenland | * »
*
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Quack Advertisemenis ¥

*
Are rapidly beccming & nuisanoce, Sy
| think 1t be hooves publishers to »

3 3%

L\
G\

into the merits of many ardcles puffed up | *
in their columns. We do not denythat | f YDIA E. PINKHAM'B
many meritorious remedies are properly to

: sl tnler AR heEn ek * YR )
bs classed under this heading. Tuke the | * VEGETABLE COMPQUND
bundreds and thousands relieved from S 5 A DACITIV 1DE
severe suffering by the use of Polson’s “® )SITIVE CURE # o =,
NervVILINE, would 1y ij"t be unreasonable 10 | por gl} of those Painful Complainis ani
expect them to codemn that far-famed | » » vy, so0 common to our best *
remedy Now we know for a faot that ey

Y ! ! « PINKHAR
€ sness oal

D ON L. 14 85

J. WINCKLER

PATENT

SELE-VENTING PUMP FAUCET

The simplest and bestin the market. Price $

Address 68 Hughson street south Hamilton.,

44
QRENRIE'S S
Iusirated Catalogue
|FiELD, GARDEN & FLOWER
Mailed free.  Every |
EYE, EAR AND THROAT.
Dlg.EG.LB. RYERSON, L. R. 0.P.
_B. B., Lecture the Eye, B

Trinity Medical &I?Sgel,m’l’o¥gn§(;‘.r ?)uc%lmrg:;
Aurist to the Torcnto General Hospital, late
Olinical Assistant Royal Londou Ophth'umle

Hospital, Moorefield’s and Oentral Lo
Throat and Bar Hospital. 17 Church Bg‘glc:

Toronto, Artificial Human Eyes
N S ﬁﬁ’
SUMPTION.
for the above disease; by ita
¢ fon

I have 3 pos iv:
he worst kind and of
£ is my fait

use thov 3inds_of
stinding have been Indeed, go stro;
end TWO BOTTLES FREE, tp-
this disease, te

3=

in 1ts efficacy, thas I will
gether with'a VALUABLE TREATISE on
r. Glve Bxpress and P. O. address,
DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl 8t., New York

R. U.TQ\TMARE
Lorillard’s Climax Plug

¢ henmui a red tin tag; that Lorillard’s
& Rose Leaffine cut, that Lorillard’s
rh‘é‘- ¥y Clippings, and that Lorillard’s Snuffs, are

t and cheapest, quality cpnsidered 7

It you have oatarrb, use the sures

mental in the creation of the new German

military system, and desired to oultivate in
the German army & knowledge of the

quivering fsce and turned gently away.

Lord Wolseley is a teetotaller.

000,000
natural laws by which races tend to spread $7,500,000 worth of beer.

remedy—Dr. Sage’s,

The Britieh brewers last year paid $45,-

n

PLACK to secvre a Busine pg
Bdueaticn or Bpencerian Prn
manship ai e SPKN(ER
IAR BUEBINF=<+ ant).»1 B

Meantave fune

in taxes and ex

ported more than ll

Wanted for the Deistari
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