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The winds repeat what the violets say.
Why the rain? Do you know its sorrow
Do you 'w why the wind is so sad, so sad ¥
Have you stood in a rift "twixt a day and a
MOrrow,

Bm&o'kﬁmﬂlmm“d their eyes grow
1s the tree's pride strong at its top's abase-
Is the white rose more of a saint than the
‘What thinks the star as it sees through the

A young girl lying, beautifal, dead

HIS HAPPY - MISTAKE.

T was very hot in tho carriages of the
l:nlﬂnn train, TI{o window-l of the

‘hametfmﬂy sealed to their frames.
Denslow threw aside his afterncon
r and wheeled about in his chair,

P8
ing an avenue of escape from the

sense of suffocation that was oppress.|

ing him. s
* He rose and begeii walking through the
It had occurred to him that
= Ppossibly the swift movement of the train
wonld suck some of the air back on the last
platform ; enough, at any rate, to cool him
off for & momeny or two.

< %76 wag early in Jaly. Denslow had just
s fotughed from & two years' stayin Paris,

‘starting’ there .a branch. business for his
father.

¢ Your aunt is at the seaside,” the latter
had told him, when he mef himat the
station. *‘ She is not well and has gone
down there with her maid. Bhe is very
anxious to see you, and I promised that I
would suggest to you to run down and stay
a fow davs before you settle down here.”

Mrs. Roelyn had taken the mother’s place
to Hugh Denslow when he was 6. The
young -man felt that he owed her both
affection and respect, and 8o he had set off
by the,1.50 train the next afternoon.

: .. The Blytheways can hold over for a few

~Hiays,” he fold himself.

'he winter before he had gone abroad, he
had met Agnes Blytheway at a dance. She
had invited him to call, and he had enjoyed
the visits At her houss: exceedingly. ~ The
in tion of his friendship, caused by, his,
dep&¥ture for Paris, was a source of deeper
regtet to him than he cared to admit even
to himself. If he had known Agnes longer,
he might have asked permission to ocorres-
pond ; as it was, he felt that their intimacy
was only just beginning when his absence
came te break it off.

“ She may be out of town next week,”
he. wna telling himeelf now ; and at that
very instant he caught sight of her in the
rear coach, which he had just entered.

She was facing him, but did not see him.
Her eyes were fixed on the face of a man
who sat in the ndjoininﬁecha.ir, and who
was talking with her. nslow was com-
pelled to step aside at this point for an
instant. A small child was walking down
the carriage toward him, its nurse close
behind it. As Denslow waited for the two
to pass, he overheard a woman's voice,
just in front of him; remark toa companion,
“Of course, they’re’ bride and groom,
‘Badie.”

The s
Agues.
to studg

aker was looking straight at

nslow caught at the chair-back,
himself, e wondered whether
he would not have been obliged to do this
if the curve had not been there.  There
was certainly a strange feeling at his heart.
He had not realized till that moment how
much he cared for Agnes Blytheway. Aund
here she was, married, and he was in the
same train in which she was takiog her
bridal trip !

Bat when the nurse and child had passed
him he kept straight on. He had started
to reach fe-end of the train. He was not
going to turn back simply because he found
& girl whom he had known two years before
was on her hoseymoon. If she looked u;
he would stop and speak to her. _She coul

not imagine that she had occuplea\n verz‘

deep place in his heart. She did not lool

up, h . . Her panion had just

called her attention to something out of the
window. Dentlow passed on and reached
the little gate at the extreme end of the
train. Ho stood here, leaning against the
doorway, watching the pebblesa among the
track ballast fly up and scurry along after
the speeding train for a few feet, then fall
down into a fresh resting place.

There was a slight breeze here. Denalow
took off his travelling cap and let it lift
the hair from his* damp forehead, while
he tried to dissociate the mad rush of the
teain from the swiftnoss with which his

thoughts seemed inclined to launch
themselves into the future—a future, too,
in which now there seemed to be no destina.
tion.
. “Of eourse they’re bride and groom.”
He found himself almost unconsciously
| echoing the words he had overheard that
woman say. What business was it of hers,
whether those two were newly wed or not ?
Denslow felt that he was growing unreason-
ably angry with her who had opened his
eyes to a fact he should have been glad to
learn. :

It might have been awkward if he gone to
oall at the Blytheways’, just as of oid. Very
likely Agnes had forgotten him. Time had
moved swiftly for her, with all the distrac-
tions of society ; while for him, in a new
atmosphere, and with new friends to make,
he had had vast opgot'.nnities to think over
the past and to look forward into the future.

Tl this minute Denslow had not realized
what a very important factor in his future
Agnes Blytheway had been.  What if this
were his own wedding jourhey? What if
he had only stepped to the rear end of the
ocarriage to see if it was not cooler, and were
now going to return to get the porter to
bd%camp chairs, so that he and she might
it there together?

But he found he dared mot think on in
this strain. It would be better, even, he
decided, that he should not remain in the

carringe. To be sure, none of the
gers could see him ; there was onl,

the gray clouds ad

y, Mr. Denalow,” she exolaimed,

her hand, * I thought Isaw you

in yesterday, but I wae nob sure !
imagined you were stii in Parjs. Iam
glad to see yon. Dick,” shie added,
to her companion, ** permit me to

80
conan When

resent Mr. Denslow—Mr, Chester.
did you get back ?”

Sie was overwhelmingly charming, oor-
dial, pretty, everything that goes to make
& woman attractive. e two years that
had intervened since Denslow had ssen her
last had served to orown with 1!

14,081,
£1,000,000 ($5,000,000).
wpmﬁull; founded by the second Bir
Robert Poel while Home Secretary, and
was_ bitterly ¢ in the outset by a
large wection of the: public press. The
London police force, once a national sc ‘“'

has now X ,- the p
pride of every inhabitant of the city.
What I write is intended in po sense to
be a criticism of our own splendid organ-
jzation under an:rlntendanu Byrnes, but
it seems reasonable that the two great Eny-
lish lpuklng countries should study each

the budding graces that had then only
begun to captivate him. He now felt him-
solf to be her slave. A recklessness l’tﬂih
foreign to his nature took p jon of him.

other’s i and profit whatever
is best in both. -
POLITIOS ELIMINATED,

(At the head of this army of fourteen

She seemed heartily glad to see him, even
if she had marrisd somebody else. He
would show that he was just as glad. He
smiled down into her eyes, as he answered
her question:

o t back two days ago, I wish now
that I had never gone.”

He d “iflhe derstood whao he
meant. He thought she must, for even by
the faint light that stole done the hatch-
way he could see the color deepen slightly
in ‘her cheeks. He looked round to ‘see
what impression his daring had made on
Mr. Chester. But the latter hadi stepped
over to the side of he Teoturer, who had
Lsuddenly fotind himself with an audience
quite inattentive to his remarks.

“ Didn’t ydu have & pleasant time 1"

Agnes looked down and began to draw
invisible figures on the planking with the
tip of her parasol as she put the z&nelﬁon.

“ No ; I can’t honestly say that I did. I
was thinking too much of other times.”

Denslow scarcely felt that it was himself
who was speaking. He was nob the sort of
man who ﬂiru,ngu here he was, hinting as
broadly as he could to & woman on her
bridal "tour, that he was inconsolable be-
cause he had losther. If they-bad been
very old friends it would have been dif-
ferent. She would have laughed at his
frankness, and perhaps have told him that
he was not quick enough. As it was, she
changed the sybject now and asked :

¢ Are you foing to remain here long ?”

¢ Where, ig this black hole of a place?”
he replied, Wilfully misunderstanding her,
“ Yes, as long as its ngliness is redeemed
by the sunghike of » ~artain presence.”

This was positively going too far, he told
himself. He wonderes why Chester did not
come over and pitch him. into the hold just
behind them:.  He did come back now to
say : *“ Agnes, it is damp down here. You
had better go up, I think.”

He led the way out, and the others fol-
lowed.

“'A' which hotel are you staying—"
Denslo\ was about to add **Mra, Chester,”
but bis Yips refused to frame the words. He
ended alpuptly, but Agnes turned and told
him with a smile :

¢ Phe Windsor, snd—"

“ Be oareful, Agnes. There's a step
there.”

Chester interrupted herwith this remark,
and her ¢ remained finished
They had reached the main cabin by this
time, and Denslow’s aunt beckoned him to
her side. Witha lifting of his hat and a
“ Good afternoon,” he parted fromn the
woman who had stirred his pulses as he
thought they never could be stirred.
Carried awaybyan impulge he could neither
explain nor condone, he had allowed bis
admiration for her to make itself too mani-
fest to be mistaken. And she? Well, she
certainly had not shown that she dis-
liked it.

Denslow’s brain was in & whirl when they
reached the hotel, and he had gone to his
room to make himself ready for tea. That
he, eober-sided Hugh, as his friends had
often called him, should be carrying on a
flirtation with a married woman, and a
bride at that, seemed to him an astound-
ing fact. He must cut himself loose in some
way. He would return to town the next
morning, althongh he had promised to stay
a day or two longer. He could plead a
business contingency. Olearly, this was a
very unsafe place for him at the prescnt
time.

He broke the nows to Mrs. Roslyn at the
tea table.

1 was afraid you would find it stupid
here, Hugh,” was her comment,

Stupid ! If ehe only new the real reason
for his going ! was Denslow’s reflection.

The next day was even more beautiful
than its predecessor. Denslow decided to
walk to the station, in order to breathe
in as much of the ozone as possible before
getting back to town. As he neared the
station he saw Agnes strolling up and down
the plattorm with Chester. She was not in
travelling dress. She had evidently come
down to see him off. It was strange he
should leave her if they were in their honey-
moon, Denslow thought. Perhaps, though,
it occurred to him, they had been married
for some time. /

She smiled #weetly when she saw him
coming, bat he imagined a cloud came over
her face when her eye fell on his valise,
which he stepped forward to take from the
omnibus driver.

“‘ Are you going to leave so soon?” she
eaid.

¢ Yes. - I must get back to town at once,”
he replied.

He knew that the answer was terribly
oomm(::&hce, but, with those fascinating
oyes looking straight up into bis, all his
ideas seemed frozen, leaving only one sensa-
tion behind, that of bitter.gburning love.

“ I'm so sorry,” ehe said. * Dick has to

0 back to that horrid business, too. I was

oping that we might have a cavaiier who
could drop*in and #eo us now and then, if
we coulda’t afford one in the house.”

““ We?" Denszlow looked his perplexity.

“ Yeou. Lenaand L She’s my sister.
think you never met her. Why, didn’t
ﬂou know that I was staying with her and

er husbaud here? She was not well, so
she told Dick to bring me back with —.
But there is your train just startiog.” {

She began waving her band t6 Chester.

Denslow did not move, He saw the train
rolling out frow the station, saw Agues’ look
of amazement as she turned to find him
still beside her, Then :

¢ It’s too bad ! 1've made you miss your
train, rattling on this way,” she said.

 It's no matter,” be « newered, calling to
the ’bus driver to take his valise. f’ve
decided !w':ln;t‘go back to town to-day.”
And they away from the station

3 a
In a Bad Fix.

Mrs. Portly—Don’t you think, doctor,

that my husband ought to send me to some

fashionable w-hd:‘zm for my health ?
Doctor—Why, ou haye a phe-
nomenall nbuyn yi 2 ”

Mre. Portl, kmgn there -was some-
thing the matter with me. : . Where havel
ﬁ::-:t:: go :«o get rid of it—Long Branch or

L g g

Most Men Have.
Trotter—Lheard that Cholly Weeks had
a suit for every day in the year.
Foster— 8o have I—bub it's the same suit.

1t is #is1~4 that during his recent visit to
Hamburg Ewmpecor Wﬂﬁnm presented his
mother with the groundsand ocastle of Cron-
berg, » picturesque ruin on & hill facing his
new palace,

Marie Corelli is the nom de plunié of &
young writer whose novels n%
of ** The Love Lettera

favor with
?.“mm-“:

e el

& brother of Marie | the

d police is & single Commissioner
called the Chief Commissioner of Police.
He is appointed by the Queen, and holds
his office for life. A general in the army o}

l on thé cursed id grenadine
Until, a8 he lay with the dross 3
gkwelmnnnndwnmth?rm
And she took up the gown and she put in her
And she pulled emile
— out the key with a that

And she said, as she stamped on the floor: *“I

The latest pathetic ballad is called ¢
“ The Night I Lit the Gas With Papa’s
Breath.”

¢ He tried to kiss me !” * How impu.
dent !” *“ But he was interrupted 1” “lﬁﬂw
snnoying 1”

To get a seat in an overcrowded street
car explain that you are just from Hamburg
and don’t feel very well.

Whittier ueed to admiv that he had mo
ear for musio, and could naot tell ** Yankee
Doodle” from ‘' Old Hundred.”

A sufferer from_a\ severe cough says
?ht.hhoompﬁﬂ%iu one of t.h:smod 4

tee,

iner, the Grand Medical Examiner, the

Finance Committee and the Grand
officers, it will be seen that-in nome but a
genuine case of disability could a claim be
id. That the claim was paid Mr.
hall under this stringent scrutiny,was
i habl id of his total dis-

twent; ' ding is always select;
for they m—come soldier whz has dis-
tinguished himself for ive ability.
The present Chief Commissioner is Bir
Edward Bradford, K. C. B, K. C. 8. T.,
who organized the King of Persia’s cavalry
mm;ozun ago. His salary is £2,600 or
$12,500. This Commi-signer has the ay. -
pointment of threg. sizdtant commissioners
wi A-dalary of £1,500 ($7,500) and allow-
ances of I{OII'} £500 a year extra, These
assistants are chosen from the ranks of bar-
risters who have “distingnished themselves
for upward of twelve years in the criminal
courts. Next in rank come four chief
constables, who likewise must be chosen
from’ the list of army officers in good
standing.

There is strictly no “politics in any of
these appointments, and they are all for life
or during good behavior. It would -seem
fitting to putan experienced army officer
at the head of such a body of men, and
eapecially fitting to join with him es his
assistants three experienced . criminal
lawyers.

In addition to the fourteen thousand uni-
formed police there are six hundred detec-
tives and five hundred monnted police. The
department breed all their own horses, and
they board in ‘bsrracks—all bachelors be-
longing to the force—at ome shilling a
week, -

STRICT DISCIPLINE.

The pay of an ordinnr{ constable is from
thirty to thirty-six shillings ($7.50 to §9) &
week. The detectives or inspectors receive
£185 ($925) a year, and £5 ($25) advance for
each year of service for ton. yesrs and then
£10 advance for the next fifteen years.
After twenty-five yoars’ service they are pen-
sioned for life on two-thirds pay.. The ser-
geants of police receive 45 shillings ($11.25)
& woek and are only chosen from the ranks
of constables, Every one connected with
the force, pting the C insi and
his assistarts and the four chief constables,
must rise in  the service from the lowest
ranks,

No ordinary policeman is allowed to carry
a revolver excepting in the suburbs, where
revolvers are handed to the men when going
out on duty and are inspected each morning
to see if m{ shot has been fired. Each
officer muet likewise report each use of his
stick or truncheon, here is almost no
drunkenness found among the force. Most
of the men are recrnits from the country
and are farmers’ sons. Any policeman
found intoxicated off service is put back
from two to three years in rank and pay,
and if found drunk while on service is dis-
charged at once. -

%Vhile I was in London and enjoying the
courteey of Scotland Yard one of their
valuable detectives was discovered intoxi-
cated when off duty. He was reported to the

insi and d before him the
following morning. This man happened to
be a favorite of the superintendent at
Scotland Yard, Mr. Bhore, who interceded
in his behalf before the Commissioner. He
had never been reported for .any prior
neglect during his long term of service, but
had, on the contrary, been of great service
to the departmens on account of his fluency
in'speaking four languages. Commissioner
Bradford said that bis dispoeition was to
discharge at once, but owing to the excel-
lent character given the man by the
Buperintendent he would consider the case
for three days, at the end of which time he
decided to set the detective back three
Fenrs in his class and suspend him from all
cave of absence for two years. This, I
was told, was the equivalent in money of
a fine of £65, or §325. From this instance
Bne can obtain a very cecrrect idea of the
discipline enforced under the present Chief
Commiseioner.

“NO STREET BLOCKS.

Anyone visiting London for the first time
is stunned on week days by the tourbillon of
movement in its streets, and the constaut
eddies at all the great crossings in the whirl-
pool of its business life such as no other cit;
in the world can show. It is eutimnms
that over 20,000 vehicles pass the Bank of
England esch dng. Such a thing as a block
or stoppage in the stream of vehicles for
more than a'moment is vever allowed to
occur, thanks to the skilful management of
the police under the present perfect sys-
tem. There is an officer at nearly every
street corner, and any cabman or driver who
advances a yard beyond the upraised hand
of the officer may expect te have his number
taken and is certain to have a £2 fine to
pay.- If he drives on, his license is for-
feited. ~This is not a rule simply, for the
aw is invariably enforced, lns the conse-
quenca is absolute order and freedom from
blocks. The palice seldom use force. It is not
necessaryin acity wherethelawsareenforced
with uofailing promptness and certainty.
In copssquence perhaps the most unruly
class of men in the world—the London cab-
hies—etand in absolute awo of the police.
This feeling is shared equally by the trades-
people. I was assured on the best of
authority that there was not s disorderly
house or policy shop in the cntire city of
London with ita 690 square miles and its
streets and roads measuring 6,600 miles in
aggregate length and over five million in-
habitants. It is commonly said of London
that there are.more Scotchmen there than
in Edinburgh, more Irish than in Dublin,
more Jews than in Palestine and more
Roman Catholics than in Rome. Nothing
is allowed to be sold in the way of either
food or drink after 12 o'clcck and every

blic restaurant or bar must be closed by

2.80. This rule is kept to the very minute,
or the license is for}:iwd. Nobody once
convicted of evenns misdemeanor can obtain
a license for a bar or public house in London.

The fidelity and bravery of the London
police was well shown in 1884, when #
ot:lliPle of officers on duty at the Parliament
buildings discovered s lighted -dynamite
cartridge in the hallway directly under the
ball in which the House of Commons was
sitting at the time, . The two men seized
the i wﬁnﬂ:’u and ran with it

ished by asuit of

! hend will bring me to-night?

man was due entirely to a treatment of Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills—probably ‘the most
remarkable medical -discovery of the age.
This case was but the first of a series of
curos equally remarkable, due to the same
Jrand agency, each of which has been
verified by ‘the most trustworthy testi-
mony.  News-Letter, “in~.common with
many others, has ‘taken a deep interest
in noting the testimony given in behalf of
Dr. Wiﬂhml' Pink Pills, hence when the
cure of Mrs.’ F. A. Chase was reported
from Midland recently, we decided to
interview the Iady and verify the trath of
the report ; with this end in view, Mid-
land was visited, and Mrs, Chase found
looking well and happy after long years of
suffering, before she learned of the efficacy
of Dz, Williame’ Pink Pills. Mrs. Chase
herself admitted the reporter, who found
her a lady of superior intelligence, who,
while not wishing for notoriety, was willin

to give her candid testimony in favor of

Pink Pills, for the benefit of other afilicted
persons; To the reporter Mrs. .Chase said
that up to her sixteenth year, ske had been
a healthy gixl, but at that period sicknees
overtook her, and for the ensuing ten years
he life was one_of st constant niisery.
In January, 1891, she grew worse, and
finally had to take to her bed ang was
reduced by suffering to the point ofjfdeath,
All the time she was under the treat-
ment,_of leading doctors. After weary
mont¥s Mra, Chase longed for some change,
and im October asked her doctor if%:e
would consent to her taking a trip vo her
mother’s who lives near Port Hope. This
was finally agreed to and on Oct. 3rd- last
she et out for that place. On'the way,a
lady, a nrnnxer to her, notiging her weak
condition au'angl{ urged- her to-use Dr.
Williams* Pink- Pills, #nd again od' her
arrival at her destination her: friends urged
her to try this” wordl@erful remedy. Oan
Oot. 1Qth she consented to give the Pink
 Pills a trial, and soon found such beneficial
effecta that it needed ho_persnasion to con-
tinue the treatment. In less than three
months she was fully restored, and on July
15th returned to her home in Midland,
where ber friends were rejoiced and grati-
fied at the wonderful change which Pink
Pills had wrought in her health aud
appearance, Mrs. Chase has since continued
to enjoy good health, and says thatshe
cannot too highly praise Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills, which have rescued her from debility
after many years of almost hopelessnees.
Her husband also exg:ma his thankfulness
and nl‘)ipncinlon of Pink Pills, and the un-
limited pleasure with which he received his
wife on her return, looking o well and
happy, which was, as he truly described it,
“like receiving one from the dead.” He
said that his wife’s condition had been such
that in going only a few yards she would be
obliged to rest, or obtain health, and before
her restoration she had been unequal to the
slightest exertion.

While in Midland the writer called upon
Dr. McCartney, druggist, who reports large
sales of Dr. V%llimm' Pink Pills, with the
most decided benefits to those using them.

From many of our exchanges we have
noticed with interest the reports of the
areat benefit derived from the use of Dr.
Wiiiiam’s Pink Pills, and the case of Mrs.
Chase goes o confirm the claim that they
are a wonderful dizcovery in the interests
of humanity, restoring vitality to the
broken down system. Considering that
Mrs. Chase had suffered ten years, and
last October was looked upon as being at
the point of dcath, there must be some-
thing of an almost miraculous virtue in_the
remedy which has raised her to her present
condition of health, after she had epent
hundreds of dollars in doctoring, and for
other g0 called remedies, of various kinds,
In fact Dr. Willidme’ Pink Pills
are recoguized es ome of the greatest
modern medicines — &  perfect  blood
builder and nerve restorer—curing such
diseases a8 rheumatism, neuralgia, par-
tial paralysis, locomotor ataxia, St. Vitus
dance, nervous headache, nervous prostra-
tion and the tired feeling resulting there-

P P tire. 3
Miss Bleecker (pat! her friend on the

lhonlder)—N'verP‘u‘;'shl Miss Emerson

&o:‘ Boston)—I do nout.' I always say ex-

Mrs. Young—Won’t you putaway your

per now and talk for E'Whm, ka¥ Mr.

onng—Yes, my love. Just wait until we
get to the tunnel.

Boston child—Mamma !  Mamma ! The
baby has fell out of the window ! Boston
mother—*¢ Fallen,” you mean, dear. Quick!
Run for the doctor !

*“ Do you think that Hamlet was insane?”
“ T used not to ; but since I have seen him
rendered by Vickers in an amateur pro-
duotion I bave concladed that he wes an
idiot.”

*“This is @ very serious case,” said the
dootor, examining his patient ; ‘‘ what was
the man eating when he got the bone in his
throat ?” ** Boneless fish, doctor,” was the
paradoxical reply.

He—You don’t love me as you did before
we were married, I don’t believe. 8he—Of
course I don’t, John. You wouldn’t expect
& woman to love a married man as she could
a bachelor, would you ? .

Phyllis—I am going to be real economical
this full. Phyllida—In what way ? Phyllis
~—1I am thinking of having my bathing drees
trimmed with lace and made over into a
fancy dress ball-room costume.

The folluwinevndvaniaemenb recently ap-
peared in the Wiltshire (Kogland) 7'smes :
¢ Notice—Baptizing by the Rev. A. E.
Johnson, SBtouonore Water, next Sunday, at
10.30 a. m. Photographers invited.”

er.thrlzler E me, Miss Snapper,
but I have long sought this opportunity to
Miss Snapper—Never mll:x‘:io the ly)re-
amble, Mr, Lucker. Run right in and ask

a. He’s been expecting this would come
or the last two years,

“ Ma,” maid Miss Parvenue, ‘‘Jenny
Jones has been preronted at court in Eng-
Eu%lunvi. ? ¢ That's nothing,” replied ma.
* Why, I was in court two whole weeks
when my sister was getting her divorce.
We are just as good as the Joneses.”

Sympathetic Passenger (on lake steamer)
—It usvally affscts people that way the
first time. You’ll sooa get over it. Uncle
Josh (from Upthecreek, feebly)—You mean
well, stranger, but you needn’s try to com-
fort me. That dinner cost me seventy-five
cents, b'gosh !

Does the point of the back of your waist
persist in curling up when you sit in the
car or even in an ordinary chair? If so,
sew two inches of black elastio on the under
side, leaving it the Jeast bit tighter than the
dress just over the whalebone, and see
how delightfully it will hug the top of your
skirt.

I shall not ask you to look pleasant,”
said the photographber to the lady of more
or less artificial beauty ; *‘ I shall simply
ask you togaze upon your own fair face in
that little mirror above the ocamera.”
And the mirror, being as tough as the
photographer’s conscience, stood the strain
nobly.

The late Archbishop BSmith, of Kdin-
burgh, has bequeathed his splendid library
to the Bcots College at Rome, and it was
shipped recently for Italy. The Romen
Catholics of the north lament the loss of
the collection, which was regarded as the
finest library of ecclesiastical literature in
Scotland. x

Evidently suspenders for women are not
pew this year, for as early as 1808 Dr.
Ramsay, in his hi)stary“ of Bouth Carolina,

o 5 el A

r a g
Adress absurdities that many women will
hitch up their petticoats with suspenders
heedless of the danger of causing cancer of
the bosom.

“ Theése apple dumplings of yours, Lo-
belia,” said Mr, McSwat, with emphasis, as
he turned the half-eaten one on his plate
over and_inspected the other side, ‘‘are
K;)cit-ivelf‘,’——“ Go on, sir!” said Mre.

cBwat, with blazing eyes, bracing' horself
to meet it, ‘‘ Are positively the best I
ever ’——But she had fainted.

A Philadelphia physician says that a
great deal of what passes for heart disease
is only mild dyspepsia, that mervousness,
commonly, is a simple bad temper, and that
two-thirds of the so-called malaria is
nothing but laziness. Imlqinnﬂon, he says,
is ible for & multi of ills, and he

from, di dep u in
the blood, guch as lcxolnrn, chronic erysipe-
las, theafter effeots of la grippe, elo.' Pink

gives as an instance the case of a clergy-J
man, who, after preaching a sexmon, would
take a t ful of sweetened: water, and

Pills restore pale and sallow plexions
to the glow of health, and area specific for
all the troubles peculiar to the female sex,
while in the case of men they effect a radi-
cal cure .in all cases arisivg from mental
worry, overwork or excesscs of whatever
nature.

These Pills are manufactured by the Dr.
Williams’ Medicine Company, Brockville,
Oat., and Sshenectady, N. Y., and are sold
only in boxes bearing our trade mark and
wrapper, at 50 cents  box, or_#ix boxes for
$2.50. DBear in mind that Dr, Williame’
Pink Pills are never sold in bulk, or by the
dozen or hundred, and apy dealer who offers
substitutes in this form is trying to deiraud
you and shculd be aveided. Williams’
Pink pills may be had of sll Jdruggis
direct by mail from Dr. William¢’ Medicine
Company from either addrese, The price
at which these piils arc sold make a course
of treatment comparatively inexpensive as
compared with other remedies or medical
treatment.

The Queen Homors the Highlanders.
The Queen’s predilection for the High-
lands and for Highlanders is well known,
and it extends even to the sppointment of
servants at Osborne and Windsor. The
superintendency - of the Royal farm at
Windsor, for instance, has been in the
hands of s Highland family, the Taits,
for two gemerations, and may pot im-
robably remain in that hmﬂ‘iior & third,
Sohn Brown’s brother is now the keeper of
the Queen’s kennel, and John’s successor,
Clark, is » geouine Boottish gillie, whose
portrait » in the illustrated papers
whenever Her Majesty is represented
drivin, Clark’s brother is a sort of
uooud%ry foolman, also frequently in
attendance. Thé two sisters who preside
over the dairy whence the Queen gets all
the butter and cream she uses are Highland
lassies, who were until six years in the
employment of the Duke of Sutherland.
Most of the ible gard: fe
and keepers, both at Windsor and at
e, come from the morth. All the
children of the outdoor servants at
Windeor aitend a free rchool at the back
of Cumberland Lod, snd are distin
g'oui-h tweed and a

t hus-
hat mak ? ?l?thh—
at {1 € t one
A day? wnh:gu—lw;mqmzm
moruing,
ia the’ fimt white woman to
Greenland through the

Mr#. Dix—I wonder what

doze off like & babe, under the impression

that it was a bona fide E»rmrimion of

morphia, whereas, in Jack of this harmless

little doge, he would toss about restlessly

for hours.—#ood.

The House Cleaning Season.
There's a flerce determinined glitter shiniog
E from her azure eye,

She's rirping all the carpets up and pulling
{hings awry.

She has wra ggn towel around her head andy
donned her oldest gown

For house cleaning must be finished though
the heavens tumble down,

And her husbind gazes sadly at her soot-be-
sprinkled face,

At her weird and awful costume, as she flies
about the plac: ;

And he wonders and he ponders, as she rushes

10 an ),
* Can this really be the angelthat I wed a year
ago¥
The boy who got partly tanned at the sea-
shore now has tﬁe j:b finished at school.

Jags—I was confirmed when I was 16
years old. Bkaggs—Indeed! Epi i

Tl

K

te in suspense.
thoymlome, die quickly ; Hm
l'."l‘tf.u.pa:i'nu d.""hh. t least,
ea » day—such, a

is-the observation of Ml{l Henrietta Ken-
ealy,  volunteer nurse in the Eppendorf

Hospital, Ham i
Mr. Flatteman (who has been at
to shave himself)—Quick, hmm
me. s towel or some . I've nearly out
my throat and it's blee terribly 1
) an‘g—gh. Heng, low inconsiderate
L

g on carpet,
mn 1've often told you not to shave any-
where but in the bathroom !

Twe Women.

know two women, and one is chaste
cold as the snows on a winter waste,
Stainless ever in actand thot
a man born dumb in errs not).
malice tow: her kind, .

brewer of quarrels, a breeder of hatey
Yot she holds the key to * society’s ™ gate.
The other wemaxn, with heart of flame, J
‘Went mad for a love that marred her nane,
And out of the grave of her murdered faith
Shedm:h like a eoul that has passed through

eath,

Her aims are noble, her pity so broad

It covers the world like a meroy of Cod.

A soother of , & healer of w

Peace follows her footsteps wherover she goes,

The worthier life of the two, no doubt,

And yet “society " locks her out,
—Ela Wheeler Wilcoz.

Rene Bache tells the Pittaburg Dispatch
that any one who goes out at all into New
York society can hardly fail to be struck
with the ked ab or ity of
beauty in that exclusive circle which is
called the 400. There are so few really
pretty girlsthat you could almost count
them on the fingers of one hand. Why
should thisbeso? Luxurious habits are
doubtless ble for it. Pampering in
childhood, with plenty of candy and cake
and limited opportunities for such health-
giving exercises as youngst:rs less highly
born enjoy, is not conductive to the most
perfect b oseoming of womanhood. Nor
are balls, be i;mmg well along toward

idnig} " late suppers, caloulated
keep the stomach and liver in good order.
Without a first rate digestion, and a proper
internal economy otherwise, beauty is not.
Besides, it b'as been thruthfully remarked
that wine drinking in the smart seb is
sbockingly prevalent among ween, evan
with thosk who are upmarried, and sho®fd
be restrained from going beyond a sip or
two of champagae.

No lady will be recscived in- society this
winter unless her clothes have the regula-
tion quarantine odor. This is official.

A great many respectable citizens who
had little hets on Sallivan are unsanimounsly
of the opinion that prize fighting is a dis-
grace to civilization.

¢ He who runs may read ” is often a great
help to the absconding cashier, who thereby
learns from the newspapers how his pur-
suers are getting on,

Perhaps the time when a woman most
feels that she is the full equal of any man is
when she has begun to feel at home on a
bicycle. —Ram’s Horn.

She—I wonder why it is that women are
not as great poets as menare ? He—That’s
an easy one. The Muse is a woman and it
takes & man to mianage her,

Persevering Widower—It was she who
drove me to drink. Mies A, (alittle weary)
—What could she have driven you to that
you would have liked better 1—Life.

Napkins and table cloths that have be-
come yellow and stained should be soaked
in sour milk for eeveral days, stirring and
shaking the linen now and then. When it
is washed, after this soaking, it will be
found to be perfectly white,

Customer—The leather seems very thin
in this puree, Merchant—You see, Miss,
it is Russia leather,and you know they have
been having such a terrible. famine over
there.

“ When I was a little gir),”
began.  ‘‘ You never were a li.tle gir
Jimmieboy, ~ said the visitor. ** Yes,
wae,” returned Jimmeyboy. “I wore
dresees till I was goin’ on 4.”

Polly—Tell me a story, nurse. Nurse—
Very well, honey, what’ll it be about?
Polly—Oh—about a—about a dwarf two
miles high, who lived on a mountain that
waa so small you couldn’t see it.

Mrs., Smythe—Your dressmaker’s bill
cTa(mg,hst night, didn’t ioc dear? Mrs.

ompkine—Yes ; why? Mre. Smythe—
Oh, nothing, only we met Mr. Tompkins
down town and I overheard him saying
something to John ubouv tl.e poorhouse.

Mrs. X.—I understand that they have a
marrisgeable daughter—yes, and a dissi-
pated son. Mrs, Y.—Indeed ? No wonder
they are so popular. ¥

He—1I see by the paper that a Kentucky
Congressman is to open the World’s Fair
with an oration. She—I'm 20 glad to hear
it. I wasafraid he might want to open it
with a corkscrew.

He (salesman)—Dear little hand (absent-
mindedly) I wonder if it will wash ? She
(conspirito)—No, sir, it won’t—nor it won't
scrub either—but if you want it to play the
piano, it’s yours, George.

The prayers of a woman on her knees
with a gorub brush in her band are more
effective than the prayers of a deacon in a
church pew—when it comes to warding off
cholera.—New York Herald.

QOar, wife is following the fushicn and
wearing suspenders. She’s been wearin
the other things ever since we were married,
and the wonder ia she never thought of the
suspenders before.—Billville Banner.

Bombinski—Whom are you going to kill
next? Redflagski—A man who tyrannizes
over the laboring men. Bombinski—An-

ther italist, eh? Redflagski—No. A

Jimmiebo;
immie é

or drunkasd ?

Priscilla—Do you think bathing is un-
healthy ? Prunel'a—Oh, no, unless you get
your feet wet.

Vegetables shopld always be put in cold
water half an hour before using them ; it
will freshen them up wonderfully.

Womsan never realizes what perfilious
scoundrels men can be until she marries one
of them and gives him a letter to mail.

Billjay—Poor Cholly is very sick.  Pop-
injay—Poor fellah | What's the mattah
with him ?  Billjay—Cholers infantum, I

eve.

Young man—Well, sir, I've just gone
into b Jead Wiiate bubliond to $he Sity.
Old punster—Ab, indeed ! Then youn bave
lots to learn.

An actress should marry some man in
ber ,M‘ 'be t:.’:l:: b J;fn. That is
oertainly a better than tr; to marry
every man in her profession. ¢

Edwin—Do ‘you think your father and
mother will do anything for us when we
marry ! Apgelina—VYes, indeed! They
have to come axd live with us.

Clara—Wouldn't it be a good rule to give
unmserried women olmcg:"right«w
pose? Charlie—If society .made »
rule there would never be any unmarried
return

women of 20
after
pocep! Iﬂ'y?e ssked, i En sold it

“ Why do
under fa ences,” #aid the editor,
# Yo said it% yonr last and yet you've

of
walking delegate.

She—What makes you think he is so
much in love with her ? He—He has been
three weeks trying to teach her to play
whist,

¢ Just take a turn around the block,” is
what the busy man said to the organ
grinder who was playing in frent of his
office.

Lovers of the delicious, if deceptive, dried
apple pie, will learn with delight that the
Pl:ov ence Pie Trust is now ﬂhﬂ apples
for 32,000,000 pies. The Philadelphia Record
is moved to remark that ** a larger frust in
Providence than this has rarely edified the
world.”

An English clergyman hires ‘s military
band nndgglm free concerts every Snng'nh{

not
concerts are, of course, s ly attended
order and good Mimnrlﬂ;mlomd, %0
ar as heard from, no souls have been lost
by the experiment ;

A New York newspaper tells of two
small black-snd-tan—dogs that sre of
great assistance to a restaurant keeper who
owns them. They are very bright »i"';rd
have memories that arve truly remarkable}
Their self-appointed task is to wait in the
di -room until & guest comes in, and if
there i§ no waiter presens one of them will
rush out into the kitohen or

gone on writing.”
Clara—Whez the poor fellow fell M::;

wator I suppose you tried to rescue

you, without inscription ; altars
built, not to, but by an unknown God.—
Ruskins

Thie other day a prominent political man,
(in referring to a passer-by, from
his politics lon% enong! say: “If
women realized how much more dangerous
to the masculine peace of mind is a sweet
voicd than a pretty face they would spend
more time upon its cultivation.” By the
mﬂy, have you ever thought what an
influence a “low-pitched, mellow voice
possesees for you? Five times out of six
the infl of the mini who touch
the better impulses of your nature is
traceable to his deep, rich, magnetic voice.
Pyt sympathy in your voice, not & make-
believe sympathy that the listener will ab
onoe deteot, but the genuine article, based
on an honest i your list
They may be bores, but if you must talk
to them force yourself to be interested.
It is not,‘ hypog:ieiul. It is the very

of and thei
will unfailingly show in the sympathetio
e.

Pame Experience

Has_convinced many that to uselany sub-
stitutes offered for the the only ‘yure-po)
and painless corn cure is atten wit!
danger. Get always and use none other
than Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor,
at druggists

Couldn't Be Imposed Upon.

The amateur farmer looked wise. He had |
tramped or drivén over & of
ihe farm, had

and had ts

ness of the so

cln;o o; some ek oy

gether he was very

announced that he bad about made wp
mind to buy the land.

Then he noticed a little pool of bubbling
water.

“ What’s that ?”” he asked quickly.

“ A spring,” replied the old farmer ;
¢ one of the purest, coldest springs in this
country.”

* A’oold spring 1” exclaimed the amateur

@]

T,

¢ Yes, sir, and as clear as orystal.”

¢ Look here !” said the smateur farmer,
:temly. “do I,I,ook like &« man who can be
m‘poced u] ?

4 Why,P:: Y

“ Would you pick me out for a man who
doesn’t know his business 1”

¢ Of course not. I”——

“Then do you expect to unload this
farm on to me handicapped by~ that

thin%‘;"
“ Why, what’s the matter with it ?”
¢ Matter with it | Don’t you supposze I
read the papers ? They kill crops.”
“ Bprings kill crops 7’ ...
¥ Cold springs do. You can’t fool me,
old man, if I do look like & city-bred man.
A cold spring is worse than a backward
spring, according to the Youvg Farmers’
eekly, and you wouldn't dare to try to
sell me & farm with a backward spring on
it
. The old man leaned sgainst a reil fence
snd didn’t know whether to laugh or swear
as he watched the amateur farmer stalk
l}-ughtﬂy down the lane.—Detroit Free
'ress. s

About Wedding Rings.

There is less change in wedding rings then
in anything else in tﬁe jewelry line. pid’s
band is about the seme to-day as it was a
century ago. At this we do not wonder,
for the marrisge token can hardly be
improved upon, It 18 a ring of pure gold ;
it s aoﬂl{ reunded, and if you hang it upon
a piece of string ard strike it gently it will
ring out an indescribably eoft and sweet
sound. Many ladies affect numercus rings
which carry no significance, except, perhaps,
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WANTED
Men to distribute advertising and take order
c 5 90000 per m otk

ping communit .....:”“..
win, county-seat and growing town. E. Foster,
Gladwin, Mich.

€ —100 ACRES CLEAR
350 ACRES ED,balance timbered.
Splendid stock -farm, but suitable for grain, in
the Township of Burfo: &0l

ou low as owner ha: 0

ments - which necessitate

Good house, good brick barn

ings. Address, 8. .

Agent, Erantford, Ont.

AGENTS WANTED

For our fast-selling Subecription Books
Bibles and Albums. Send for Ofrcular. Ad;
dress, Wi. Brices, Publisher, Toronto,

Il te .:or? ‘tﬂ% m-luu Sk,

@ 0oVve s 08 &

11 RN G A P |
stweet, Toronto Oub

I WILIL SEND FRER
R ocvom Debiity, Harly Avtse- and Kitors,

ervous Debility, use A
cure, that after being yImml)n red for years,
restored me to health end bappiness in a few
weeks, Please inclose stamp for reply. Cure
sent securely seal Correspondence -nmdl‘
confidential. Address D, G. Owen, Toronto,Ong*

THE CHATHAM FANNING MILL,

With Bagxl'x‘)g attachment, is the Best Mil
made in Canada 1o-day.
30,000 Now In Use.
Send for a Circular and Price List, ¥RE®,
Address,
MANSON . CAMPBELL, Chatham, Ont.

OOMINION SILVER COMPANY

WE HAVE BEEN INFORMED THAT
auth

in some instances a hint of the
of wealth. Twenty-five years ago it was
unueual to see a fine dame or demoiselle
wearing ‘more than one ring on either hand,
but now the more bejeweled fancies the can
crowd on: her dainty digits the better she
appears to be please hile women are
mindful of their drees they, in this way,
jumble diamonds, pearls, garnets, rubies
and other precious stones together, in
ridiculous confusion.

Entitled to the Best.

All are entitled to the best that their
money will buy,-so every family should
have, at once, a bottle of the best family
remedy, Byrup of Figs, to ocleanse the
system when costive or bilious. For eale
in 760 bottles by all léading druggista.

Tennis Rules.

A ball through the parler window counts
you out—about one dollar.

After hitting your opponent with the hall
it is not fuir to yell out the score.

Don’t laugh if the other player bas to
run a long distance after the ball. The
chances are that he will find an opportunity
to make you run before long,

Don’t mark out the counrt lines with a
blacking-brush—lime is bad for shoes.

Don’t get mad if the ball is lost, but sit
down and rest while your opponent hunts
for it. This rule is observed by all players.
— Young America.

—_—
The Fools Not ALl Dead Yet.
Even a blind man can see that more
clearly than daylight, or else why should
g0 many continue to use ill-smelling, oily
and often useless preparations for the relief
of pain, when a preparation just as cheap,
elegant, more powerful and penetrating as
Nerviline is can be purchased from any
dealer in medicine? Nerviline cures in.
stantly aches and pains. Nerviline is the
most effieacious remedy for internal pains.
Nerviline externally subdues the
most intense painalmost at once.

st ot 1 o oy
St T

While the Duchess of Albsny was dis-
tributing prizes at the annual show of the
Cottage Garden Bociety at SBandown Park,
o fox terrier ran from the tators,
mounted the royal dais, and, standing on its
hind legs, begged for a prize, too,

May (disdainfully)—No. I don't think

I ever could love & man ! Fn.nk(h?hs-
mp)—'l’hw- only another proof d;:
ol uI of our '"{"E.g"“"' Idon
believe 1 ever could o 1

One of the courte has decided that ahoe-
makers unmlt:uy lﬁﬁ: l‘l'lﬁ to them z
m:" t.b.:’ m?'myb they can't, but
they do, : 3

”»

HE DOLLA
MAKER-

18 KARAT GOLD.
COSTS NOTHING toexam«
inoand$5.85buyst|

'h.:n".::ou. gol piated

ting caso watch
R T

NOVELTY Co;, Torento, Can,

MICHIGAN LANDS FOR SALR

“0r
e TR
NEW: 8 2N0 N
ey MACH |

ALOQUE ) 5
ATy H \?/{F ETRIE

MILD OLIMATRE, GOOD MARKETS :
good land from 8 {o 920 PER ACRE
improvements. Send for our olronlar.
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