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form in ti ite casket had been
their all it lay scarcely stiller
than thev.

Suddenly the > was broken by
the sound of W s voice, high-
pitched and ¢ -

“Willy! Willy! oh, Willy!” it cried.
A friend within the house hastened to
the door. Along the pathway through
the shrabbery a handsomely-dressed
woman appeared. “Oh!” s exclaim-
ed, advancing, “have you en a little
boy about 4 years old? My little boy
is lost! Some one said they saw him

ome in here I cannot find him: and

am afraid hé has fallen somewhere
the sand dunes.”
» you notified the police?”
F: . They are all on the
for him. But he may be bur-
» sand. We have been search-
hours. Oh, I have lost two lit-
tle ones through death, but I never felt
as I do at this moment!”
2 yther’'s heart wailed forth be-
e cultured woman’'s enforced

1an who had been lying
ushions came through the
loor.
" she asked.

arm about her

back; but |

3 .\ﬁu], ex-
old. We

Is there nothing we can
* help you loc or him?
Think of him

How did it

hand in

storv ol

' callg to |

sther
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Fora
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ill work

e Vital Organs; Sire gth-
lar System, restoring the
long-iost Comp ¢ ging back the
keen edge of appetite, and arousing with
the Rosebud of Health the whole
?hyslcal_ energy of the human frame.
or throwing off fevers in hot climates

they ars specially renowned. These are
* facts'’ admitted by thousands, in all
classes of society, and one of the best
guafantees to the Nervous and Debilitated
is that Bteé-clhnr;x's Pll'.:lst::av& the
Largest Sale of any Patent Medl-
oine in the World. .
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OF ALL DRUGGISTS,

“Tt is quite dark, and I do not know
where he is.”

“Sure, lady, the good God’'ll never
let your baby he lost!” but the two
strangers were gone.

“Oh, where will he sleep tonight?”
murmured Willy’s mother. ‘“Your boy
is safe with God, but where, where is
mine?”

Up the street an older buy came

tearing. “Mamma! Mamma!” he |

cried, while yet afar off; ‘“a police-
n found Willy and taken him

thank God!” said she whose
ild was with the All-Father—‘“thank
!” but the other could not speak.
wag a triumphal progress back to
more aristocratic quarter.
ey’ve found yer baby, ma’am,”
reet urchin cried, who was calling
pape on the next corner, A Mexi-
can tamale vender voluntered the
same information in broken English,
and in the next block a woman threw
open a window and leaned forward.
“A policeman took your little boy
home, madam!” she called, joyfully.
Nearer home a gleeful band of chil-

{ dren met them.

“He’s found!~—he’'s found!” and the
chorus rang throughout the neighbor-
hood.

The two mothers kissed tenderly and

parted. As the younger one turned to |

enter her childless home her eves were
swimming with the first tears she had

| shed that day; but they were tears of
the younger woman, *I;

thankfulness.
On the doorstep of the other home

» got him,” he called, quickly,
> bent to kiss his wife; and then
arms closed quickly around them

“Oh, Willy,” he said, “how could you
frighten us so0? Why did you do it?”

The curly head was raised and the |

es opene d in surprise.
Papa,” said the little voice,

{ said they wuzzent any or'nges !
| for dinner, an’ I went to buy some!”
{ —The Independent.

GLADSTONE LOVES ITALY. .

A Passion for Her Literature—Remark
able Lingual Powers.

Justin MeCarthy in The Outlook.

Gladstone has a profound sympathy

| for Italy—a strong passion for Italy—

very much like the passion which
on had for Greece. He loved the

g ze, the literature, the country,
and the people. He spoke Italian with
marvelous fluency and accuracy. An
eminent Italian told me once that
(iladstona, when speaking Ttailan, fell
quite naturally into the very move-
ment and gestures of an Italian. If
tone, he said, were to address the
resentative chamber in Rome, every

| one present would take him for an

Italian—only it was possible that the

| Tuscan might think that he was a

Roman, and that the Roman would
set him down as a Tuscan. Whenever

| he needed rest he almost always sought
! it under the skizs of Italy. When, at

a later peri¢ of his career, he visited

| the Ionian Islands as Lord High Com-

nmissioner on behalf of the sovereign of
England, he addressed all the public

| assemblies in the islands anda on the |
| mainland, Athens and elsewhere, in |

[ 1

: ‘onunciation of Greek
is taught at the English uni-

would have rendered it al- |
t impossible for an Er h scholar, |
however well acquainted with the lit- |

erary lamguage of Greece, to make
himself intell le to a modern Greek
nce. G stone ke French with

aua
£
i

cent. ndeed, 2eches 1n the

of Commons, W always de- |

{ While the anteroom was a perfect buzz

hich toid
Ci

Gladstone's
I the House of Com-
ns would have been a little marred

[ tl had been delivered in the com-
n

ace accent of West End London 3 g
| taught to use her voice properly and

< =,

SAVING TROUELE.

“I guess I'll propose to Henrietta,”
said the young man thoughtfully.

“I had supposed you admired Ma- |

tilda most.”

“Ohn, I do admire her very much. But
I've got some poetry addressed to
‘Marietta’—a young woman who mar-
ried last month, and I'm afraid 1t
would be a good deal of work to go
through it and make it rhyme with
Madtilda.””

. o8 -

Minard's Lipivers bumberwen’s Frisnd

ect fluency, b it Y mark- |

strown,

Of the green of the forest and the gold
of the wheat,

Of the thrill in the tree-bough touched
by its feet,

Of the feel of a lily-leaf brushed by its
breast,

And the splash of a raindrop caught on
its crest;

It sang of the beauty, the rapture of
flying,

The palpitant air to its heartbeats
replying,

Naught over, naught under, save limit~
less bLlue

And the music of wing-strokes, rhyth-
mic and true.

It sang, and men said that its song
was good;

But not one understood.

Then they brought in a wildbird, en-
trapped in a snare,

And a day and a night held it pris-
oner there.

And a night and a day, unbelieving,
distraught,

With impossible fate for its freedom it
fought,

beating the bars

As if strength of desire should force
way to the stars.

And men pitied, and said: It was free
its life long,

‘Who could bid it endure by a day of
such wrong?

And they flung wide the doors, and the
bird, flashing through,

Bwept away like a leaf in a gale from
their view,

Then the other, behind the closed bars
of its fate,

Once again sang its heart out, its need,
co-create

Of the Broad and the Boundless. Its
passionate song

It besought men to right for one day
its life’s wrong;

| To bestow for a day or for only one

hour

The leave to make proof of its .God-
given power;

For one hour only to float on free
wings

In the world where its soul lived, the
world of best things,

Of (-u;nmwnsu:atu effort, and galn, of
aesire

Unlinked from despair, mounting high-
er and higher

Till lost in attainment, the world of
clear visions,

True measures, high aims,
trammeled decisions,

The world God had made it for. So
its song rose,

Ecstatic, tumultous, thrilled with wild
woes

And delicious complainings, until the
last note )

3roke off in an exquisite ery in its
throat. '

And men listened, and said that the
song was good;

But not one understood.
—Grace Denio Litchfield.

Manners in Public

Seated in a large convention of WO=
men recently, the conviction that wo-

and un-

men’s manners in public are not as
good as those of men, was forced upon |
several observers. The hall in which |

the convention was held was badly
situated, and it was only possible to

solute silence and perfect physical re=-

| Pose. Yet in that audience of well- |
to-do women, there were constant
! in the ground, in light, rich, soil, where

rustling, undertone conversations,

W h@ﬂmrmgs. exits and entrances made !
while speakers were on the Watform, | -
single and double, and in ecolor they

01 conversation, although every wo- |
man, knew that it was separated from | A
| Their wax-like flowers, and dark-

the main hall only by curtains. Two
thin women must learn which will
brevent waste of energy. Omne is that
women who speak in publie should use
their voices properly. It is to be hoped
that the day is not far distant when

a part of every girl’s education will |

be voiee culture; that she will be

enunciate eclearly. Is there anything

{ more wearisome than to sit in an over-
| ecrowded hall with a woman on the
| platform making most eloguent ges-

tures, appealing, apparently, to the
best in mankind, and yet only one or

| Two words of her sentences reaching
{ midway the length of the hail? Nat-

urally when this occurs the women !
| who do not hear first begin comment-

ing, and then drop into conversation,
finally blotting out the speaker’s voic

| entirely. A woman who cannot control
herself enough to use her voice intelli- |
gently should never rise to her feet |

in public. She does no good, and much

bulbs.

First, and king among the summer
beauties we must put the gladiolus,
for it leads them all for beauty. It
is an old favorite and has been known
for more than 300 years, though the
great perfection to which the flower
has now been brought by the florists’
skill, has only been achieved in mod-
ern times. There are now some hun-
dreds of named distinet varieties. In
our own city, there are several ama-
teur growers who have several hun-
dred varieties, and who have intro-
duced a number of new sogts. The
bulbs, or cormes, vary in size, from
% an inch to 2% inches across, and
the largest are not always the best.
They are very cheap, and a dozen
good bulbs can be bought for 30 cents
or 60 cents—seedlings are much cheap-
er. They may be planted from the
niddle of April until June. By plant-
ing them at intervals their period of
bloom is considerably extended. They
should be planted three or four inches
deep, and about the same distance

| apart, in rows or groups.
Though it bled at the breast blindly |

Anyone who has seen their graceful
spikes of exquisite bloom must have
wished to grow them, and anyone who
has once grown them would not be
without them.

The dahlia is too well known to need
any description, and its habits are
pretty well understood, so that little
need be said about it. The single and
cactus varieties are the most popular

sorts just now. Some of the new |
{ sorts of cactus are very fine. 1It is

better to throw away the old sorts
and raise a few new ones; this is one

of the things where quality is every- |

thing; a big, common dahlia is a thi
of ugliness, and out of place in any
well-kept garden. They are easily
grown from seed, and will bloom the
first year, s, this is a good and cheap
way of obtaining new and improved
stock of this showy and useful flower,
Do not forget when planting them out
to set beside each plant a stout stake
for support, as it grows.

The tuberose is a great favorite, for
its chaste, white blossom, and most
fragrant perfume. It is rather fickle,
and will take its own time to grow:
it does not seem to be any help to
start them early indoors, for in most
cases they refuse to grow until the
summer sunshine woos them into ae-
tion, and then we see the spike of
bloom showing late in the season,when
we are afraid of an early visit from
Jack Frost and our hopes sink to zero.
To obviate all this it is better to de-
lay planting them until the middle of
June, and then plant them in pots,
plunging the pots in the ground, where
they will have plenty of sunshine; and
if they do not bloom bhefore the early
fall frosts the pots can be taken up
and brought indoors, where they will
be safe, and bloom in the late fall or
early winter. One of them will fill a
house with its exquisite fragrance.
This is one of the bulbs that needs
renewing every year. When once the
bulb has bloomed 3% is of no further
use. The offsetts around the bulb af-
ter blooming may be saved and plant-
ed next year, but it is several years
before they come to blooming size.
They are so cheap that it is much
more satisfactory to purchase a new
stock each year.

Tuberous begonias are a revelation
to all who try them for the first time.
They are. hard, dry, lifeless-looking
bulbs, about the size of a quarter, and

| require to be started indoors in March
| or April; they should be kept moist,
hear the speakers by maintaining ab- |

but not wet, until they have made a
good start. The pots may be put out-
doors by the end of June, in a shady
spot; or they may be planted right

they will not have the fierce heat of
the mid-day sun. There are two kinds,

range from pure white to deep scar-
let, with all the intermediate colors.

green, glossy, foliage are both most
beautiful. They are very floriferous,
bearing numbers of flowers in the sea-
son. After blooming they are dried
off, and kept over for next season,
lasting many years. Try a few of
these this year and you will be de-
lighted.

Zephyranthes. or Mexican gems, is
another class of useful summer bulbs.
They bear small, graceful, flowers, on
long stems, in white, pink, and yellow.
The summer-flowering oxalis has been
mentioned in these columns before. It
is invaluable as a border plant, and
increases very rapidly. The galtonia,
or summer hyacinth, is a tall, grace-

| ful, plant, bearing a long spike of
white bell-like flowers.

Any of the above will give ample

| satisfaction, In most cases they in-

crease very rapidly, and a large stock
is soon obtained at a very small initial
expensn
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An old Lancashire miller,
his keenness in matters financial,

once in a boat trying his

across the stream which drove his mill.

The stream was flooded,

taken past the point at which he want-
ed to land; while, farther
tune still overtook him, to
His wife,
alizing the danger he was in, ran fran-
tically along the side of the stream,
crying for help in a pitiful voice, when,
to her sheer amazement, she was sud-
denly brought to a standstill

that the boat got upset.

husband yelling out:

“If I'm drowned, Mq]ly, dunnot for-
get that flour's gone up two shillin’

sack!"

T % =

A young lady arrived late at night
on a visit to a friend. She
the darkness, to find a white

at the foot of the bed.

watched, the bedclothes were suddenly
whisked off, and the apparition

ished.

After an anxious, not to say
night, the visitor went down to break-

fast. At the table she wt
to a gentleman, a very old

family, who had, she learned, also been
sleeping in the house. He complained

of the cold.

“I hope you will excuse
said to the hostess, “but 1
cold during the night that, knowing the

room next to mine was

{ I took the liberty of going in and car-
rying off the bedclothes to supplement

my own.”

The room, as it happened,
unoccupied, but he never
2 | his mistake.

REMINGTONS are finest in enam-

eling and nickel finish.

REMINGTON BICYCLES.
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REMINGTON WHEELS are built by skilled workmen.

We have just received a large consignment of th
Wheels.
They are artistic, beautiful in des
serviceable than any other wheel on t

COME AND

e New 1867 Gents’ and Ladies’ High-gradae

, have the latest improvements, and guaranteed more

NEW DMODEL.

wnvs Bowman, Kennedy & Co.

180 1o 182 YORK STREET, LONDON, ONT.

Have you ever stopped to think how ¢t

e restless
strain of modern life affect both the Heart and Nerves?
In the rush, hurry and worry of to-day, we cverwor

the heart ; keep it

going all day at a feverish pace, stimulate it with tea, tobacco, or if they will

not suffice, whip it to greater action with alcoholic stimu

If the heart is strong and healthy it can obe
But if it be weak or debilitated from any c:
ensue, such as palpitation, throbbing, irregular beati

the system.

stly the demands of
serious troubles
s, shortness of

breath, distressed, smothering feeling, spasms or pain through the breast
and heart, morbid anxious feeling,
anamia, loss of appetite, etc.
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To combat and cure thgse evils we have to consider two points, ie, the

Heart itself and the Nervous System, and provid:

soothing and calming effect on the nervous

invigorating, and restoring action upon the
perfect remedy for all Heart and Nervous troubles.

THIS IS POSITIVE PROOF.

MEessrs. T. MiLBURN & Co., TORONTO :

DEear Sirs—There is light in Asia after all, and the man that advi
Heart and Nerve Pills was a friend indeed and truly a frienc
take them I was languid, weak, sleepless and nervous. I
could not collect my thoughts ; I had gone through an operation in the hope of
still remained generally broken up, my appetite was gone, and »

or ambition.

medicine which

A NI
iunctions.

['hey have a
system, combined with a tonic,
heart itself, which renders them a

to

f, but

was almost without hope

Now I feel thoroughly rebuilt through the use of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, and
it took only three or four weeks to do the work.

1

I often think of the years of suffering I might have es
burn’s Heart and Nerye Pills in time

and gladly recommend the medicine that cured me.
ANTONE WALTERS, Artist, Pasadena, Cal

(Mr. Walters is a former resident of Toronto, and went to California in
health that was finally given to him by Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills.
sold by all druggists, at6oc a box, or 3 boxes for $1.50, mailed on

T. MILBURN & CO., TorONTO.

ped had I only known of Mil-
; but I am grateful to be restored to health at last,

search of the

These pills are
receipt of price by




