 ESTRLLES INFATUATION :

A  NOVEL.

BOOK ONE—CHAPTER 1.
THE ** BACRA FAMES."

Preaching downa dsughter's heart was
not » diffiouls tesk $o g oy g
nampdhlmhl!
re-

Clanricarde.
conduot and .
solve; and when conditions and feelis
are in accord, there we have that tripl
wall of brass which no human power can
break down. s
We will enumerate the conditions snd
‘which made the mother
preach down ‘her daughter's heart. These
were an unbusinesslike husband, who never
realized a security but he loss, never moved
an investment but he lessened if, yet who,
beli in his cial * flair,” was
always dabbling in the stook and share
market, for the benefit of every ome but
himself; the love of lax and the en.
forced privations of gen penury; the
pm-,of bition and the i of
gradual social decline; the irritation,
pled with %, natural to a clever
woman keenly alive to the mistakes of ha;
powerl %0 prevent an
doomed only to suffer; the mother’s natural

desire that her dsughter's rare gift of | 513",

supreme beauty sho be utilizod as her
the means of

dowry, and should be P

her beyond the reach of that grim wolf-so
closely investing her own homestead. All
thess oreated that * auri sscra fames”
which made Mrs. Clanricarde as hard as
iron, ascold as ice, and as oruel as death in
the matter of Estelle's present love and
potential marriage. It made her as one
stone-deaf to the alternate h{mnl and
threnodies of love poured forth by Charlie
Osborne—as handsome as & Greek god, and
as penniless as a church mouse. It made
her as one stone-blind to Estelle’s tears
and sighs and loss of appetite aud sli 2217
faded bloom—save that this last, in 4
aroused in her a certain seoret anger, which
was the sworn foe oturily. For this de-
preciation of her capital was as heinous an
offence in Estelle, according to the mother’s
way of looking at things, as were Mr. Clan-
ricarde’s speculations in the House, whereby
s th db five hundred, and per-
centage was the * peau de chagrin "’ which
every touch made smaller. In this momen-
tous question of her marriage Mrs. Clan-
ricarde assumed to know better than her
daughter; and perhaps she was not far
wrong in her assumption. Charlie Osborne
had everything that a romantic girl adores,
bnt that a far-seeing mother despisesas the
foundation of the home and family; and
with Mrs. Clanricarde the mother's outlook
1 a the daughter's

It made no difference in the ordering of
things that no eligible parti was at hand to
take up the silver thread, which she was
resolved Charlie Oaborne should not hold.
The few moneyless curates, the one scantily
endowed vicar, and the one rosy-gilled
doctor, who made up the -bachelordom of
Kingshouse, were not a whit more desirable
than this impeonnious Eudemon, and not
half so taking. And Caleb Stagg, the only
son and heir of old Miles Stagg, the wealthy
owner of Redhill and & former coal-miner,
was impossible—at least to Estelle, if Mrs.
Olanricarde would have shut her ‘eyes and
swallowed the gilded sausage whole. Bat
the chapter of accidents has a long coda;
and the chapter of accidents in the life-
story of a lovely girl of twenty has only
just begun.

«“It1s of no use, Estelle,” Mrs. Clan-
ricarde would say, with her high-pitched
tone and petulant French i ti It
is of no use to cry and make a miserable
face. If you marry Charlie Osborne you
will marry into misery ; and I would rather
see yon dead than go through what I have
done.”

« 1t only you would believe in hi¢ fature,
and let us wait!” pleaded Estelle, tears in
her large soft eyes, which were like big
brown moths lying within a white sea-

« His future! What of it? Child! how
fatally touched you are with theee stupid
English notions!” said Mrs. Clanricarde,
warmly. “What is this young man’s
future ?"

“ Fame,” said Estelle;
always fortune.”

L) Bynma from what? A picture hung by
the Royal Academy?—a drama accepted
by a theatrical manager?—a poem pub-
lighed by an enterprising publisher ?—and
none of the thrce strong enough for that
success which includes a banker's book!
That is the futare of your handsome Jo-
conde, who sims at eagles and does not
bring down even sparrows. And out of
these, where, I ask yon, is the pot au feu ?"

¢ You misjudge him, mother ; you do not
give him credit for what he is or has,” said
Estelle, doing battle for her beloved with
gentle persistency rather than over spirit.

‘,“Ha can be great in anything he under-
takes. He is great already ; only the world
has not yet recognizaed bis genius, as it will
later, as it must.”

« My dear Estelle, you speak like sn
ignorant child as you are. Real genius is
concentrated, and does not go squandering
iteelf all abroad on everything alike,” re-
turned Mrs. Clanricarde, sensiblg.enough.
¢ A universal genins is & fated* re, and
never rises beyond mediocrity. He is
always close on o, but never actually

h 1l o Heisalways

ov

“and fame is

just the line short.
which is to fill a dry french must run
through a broad pipe in one flow, and not
filter through a dozen little pinholes like a
wstering-pot. And we want out dry $rench
filled, Estelle; your poor miserable father
hag taken care of that!"

Mrs. Clanricarde never lost an oppor-
tunity of {zfnulng on Estelle -the con-
temptible delinquencies of her father. To
the jealous Fremoh mother, the daughter
ought to belong to her exclusively, and she
did not approve of divided sympathies.
Besides, that patriotism which means op-
position to the present condition of things
counted for something in her julom; and
the French woman born and b snd
never sincerely naturalized, for all that she

The golden water | lig
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her, and whom she loved, be on the outside
of virtuous convention. . Submissive as
another Liucy Ashton to authority, she had

wer of revolt for the sake of another

tenacions nature—that power which not

even the mother who bore her suspected,

and which would be shown only when
called forth by circumstances.

Meanwhile, as were, llhl was o all
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loud of voice,sturdy of limb,
intent, he was wons, as he d it, to
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make the feathers fly.
‘With his stolid, lle , and of late years,
berself

sppearance just a shy, g
pretty English girl with a foreign name
ace; tightly held by her mother;
neglected by her father; secretl worlhidp
by the ene scantily endowed vicar and the
two imp i $ fnnklly dmij
zgoum rosy-gilled doctor; aud frantically
red by Charlie Osborne, who saw in her
his tenth Muse, his Egeris, his good angel,
and the one absolute necessity of his life.
And, eave that she meb her handsome
adorer in secret and let bim say things
which.would have made her mother furious
had she heard them—more farions still
had she heard the girl ¢ replies—she obeyed
that mother in all shings ; eepecially in the
one grand essential of not marrying a man
who could ro$ keep even a servant not o
speak of a wife, and whose sole_possessions
were beauty, love, poeiry, art, that delicacy
of mind which belongs to the artistic tem-
yeument. and a constitution which, as yet
ree from disease, was decidedly fragile and
on the line of something worse. Just so
much grace of common-sense had this
young man, and no more—he did not urge
Estelle to run away with him and bagfn
life and house-keeping on that one hundred
a year which was all his fixed income. Of
course in the future he would be a rioh
man, because a famous one. That was as
ocertain a8 the rising of to-morrow’s sun to
him as well as to Estelle. Pending that
certainty, however, he was foroced to hold
his hand and hope for the best. No one
else was to the fore at Kingshouse—Caleb
Btegg being impossible; and with tkis
negative comfort he and she musé be con-
tent.
Kingshouse was not a rich field for the
adventures of life or the vagaries of fort

PP ing rather 3
ing, and not wishing in the least to torment.
On the contrary, he meant to be hindly,
and he was in fruth as kindly as he knew
how to be.

“'She has been a good wife to me,"” he
used to say when a little in his cups; “‘and
what the [ex?hﬁve] if I oannot make a
lady of her, I'll not let her feel the differ.”

It was the same with his son, whom he
loved better than his life, but whom he now
rated like a hound for his want of character

and epergy, and now cursed for a rebel if | an

he dared to say his soul was his own and
he thought he had the best right to is.
But how can you get a free-spirited, high-

tion for a surgeon to be in. Toqnn
was , and $o stop, after the

ad been 80 much irritated, was
fally as liable to prove dissstrous.. Dr,
Jacobus has plenty of nerve, and he only
hesitated a moment before deciding to go
on. In makingup his mind he was in.
fl d an experiment which he had
about a month ago sried upon a dog. At
that he removed the entire stomach,
and the

og still lives withount
inconvenience from the op

have been enlisted

;: with a y
and exaggeration. On one text or an-
other orowds of auxiliaries .ge brought to-
ge{h:r rh?ml nﬁa?t s hom‘ r which they

6
is the investment of the
1 afe of {usinodel

olthoﬂou;m:c,?a_ )

grance—a solid at ordinary tempera-
tures, though readily volatile—is & com-
und sub $aini cily the

y y
feit an aversion for aloohol, whioch they

same elements, and in exactly the same

have at heart only for the practiceof takin
too much of it. Those on whose behal
they are pretending seldom are deceived.
They are aware that the show of disguss
a6 & sober glass is put on to impose upon
them. They are about as much impressed
a8 is & child by a talewith & moral ada;

for juveniles, and not for adults.
Dean of Rochester i 1 of the whole-

v :
which cost him the loss of this useful or-
gan. ‘The dog was healthy, and the ques.
tion that p d itself was whether such

someness of the system. He does not be-
lieve that it is wise to order the clergy to
fess that a glass of ale or wine is a sin

mettled youth out of &
and bethrashed with words and whips as
Caleb Stagg had ever been? From the day
when he was a ten months’ old baby in his
mother’s arms and made & wry face at his
daddy’s beer, up to now, when he was a
grown man of six-and-twenty, and would
not put himself forward to win the matri.
monial blue ribbon his father made sure
was within his reach, he had been hustled

an op oould be performed upon a
weak humean being with a diseased organ.
Dr. Jaosbus thonght that it wonldmake no
difference and that there was as good a
chanos for one as for the other. I n'either
case the chanoce was hardly one in a han.
dred. After a ligature had been tied
around the duodenum and cesophagus, they
were cut with blunt scissors as near to the

and hounded and rated and rasped—all for

his own good, mind you |—and treated with

no more human respeoct than if he had been

 bit of wax, to be pinched and pulled and

g::ted and posed as the modeller thought
b A

0ld Miles was vexed that he could not
make the lad what he wanted him to be.
He wished the boy to join the hmnt and
ride to hounds as & lad of spirit should.
He should have the freshest bit of pink and
the best horse to be seen at the covef-side,
bar none, if he would. He wished him to
learn how $o dance, and to go to all the

beoription balls. * Lord, mother ! but it

The scenery was beautiful in a quiet, sleepy,
rural way; the old-fashioned country town
was quaint and stagnant, the society was
restricted, and the income-tax colleotor did
not cover much ground. 8ave Annie Aspline,
whose mother had been & successfully
married cook, not a girl had two-pence-
halfpenny for dower-money; and, save
Caleb Btagg, whoee father had been a
miner, not & man had more. ‘Charlie
Osborne, the eon of the late vicar, stood a
head and shoulders above them all for per-
sonal charms ; and the bachelordom of the
district so sparsely represented on the
tennis-groand did not touch him in all
that makes a younog man desirable and
dangerous. BSo that Mrs. Olanricard

would be rare sport to see our Caleb a-hop-
ing about the floor like a parched pea on a
rum-head !"” he would say to his wife
Nancy with a loud guffaw, after he had
sworn a his son till you thought you saw
blue fire. He wanted him to be hand-in-
glove with his great name and that big
swell ; to put himself forward and make a
dagh; there was money enow. And when
Caleb, ever mindful of the fact that he had
worked with his father in the mines up to
the age of seventeen, when the coal was
found, kept to his books and his microsoco)
upstairs, and slunk sheepishly about the
lanes afoot like a tramp, grubbing in the
Iudse- for bu§s or fishing for slime in the
nds, instead of ring here and there

while she repudiated the handsome genius,
sent back to his native place because his
oonstitution could not bear the exhaustion
and bad air of London, had no other string
to her slack bow. And if the love that
could be had was undeniabl pE 1

ike a lord, with a g:oom at his heels and
the money jingling in his pockets, old Miles
used to have a turn at swearing and cursing
that was like a fever fit or a bout of whoop-
ing.oough, as irrepressible and severe. Then,
as & solati he would buy the lad a

the love that was ted was as

d pin or a set of studs, which Caleb

i l.ly

bodiless.
Bo matters etood in the pretty village
town of Kingshouse when this story opens
and the serious play was about to begin,

CHAPTER II.
THE CYMON OF KINGSHOUSE.
Nothing, to the high-nosed, blue blooded
. 3

di

would rather have been flayed alive than
wear, aad which he acoe| with the pain.
ful smile that is in & man’s face what tears

_| are in & woman s.

This kind of treatment had the soleeffect
of making young Caleb devote himself yet
more sedulously to the life he had chosen
and the pursuits which delighted him—
keeping out of his boisterous parent's way

gentry of Kingsh d y
to the providential ordering of things—as
men have raled thas ordering should be—
as that the heir par ezcellence of the dis-
triot should be a man like Caleb Biagg, the
heiress a girl like Annie Aspline; though,
indeed, in this latter case, the girl was well
enough, taken by herself. It was the mother
who was the stambling-block—yet not a
stumbling-block of a formidable kind.
With Caleb, on the contrary, the dis-
abilities went all the way, like a rope coiled
round him ; crushing the social vitality ont
of his elsewise vigorous condition, and re-
ducing what should have been beauty of
circumstance to a mere shapeless mass of
inert uselessness.

As good as the proverbial gold in his
egsential nature, and with a really fine,
limifed;trivob of intelligence, young Caleb
was/as heavy as lead in his bearing, and as
dull a8 80 much pudding-stone in his con-
versation. He had inherited his physique,
but not her blunted intellect from his
mother. Bhe had transmitted herself to
Caleb; and like mother, like son, in all
things save the absolute quality of the
brain. For Caleb was as heavy built and
a8 round-limbed as she; with the same
ight gray eyes, coarse sandy hair, fresh
red and white complexion, small snubby
nose, and large, fall, fleshy, unpoetio lips.
And what kind of social oredentials can be
got out of such an inventory ?

To add to this héavy handicap of natare,
the strong character and close grip of cld
Btagg had wrought on both wife and child
the usual effect of will and domination over

parative idity. Ith hed out
of them all such initiative, all such spirit,
as might have been developed, at least in
Caleb, had he been under a more elastic
rale and allowed a freer seaboard.

A man of character and shrewd intelli-
gence, but utterly untaught; Miles Btagg
wag what the country people were wont to
call a queer fish and a rough customer, or,

was as English in speech
any one else, di:i her,but

an as
to prevent her
rom g Bri io in
her ideas. She had already imbibed that

ps, & reg rowdy when he got
drunk—which was oftener than should
have been, but not 8o often as might have
ted. As & set-off, however, he

fatal poicon ‘of belief in love and romanoce
which ruined half the English girls and
shamed the common-sense of half the
mothers ; and Mrs, Clanricarde’s dne great
desire was to root out these pernicious
weeds from Estelle's mind, and plan$ in
their stead wise views of social life and a
) b forts to be
L

“

only such lipy can take,

pay the rent, o kisses feed the ochildren!—
s if the hi mnﬁulon.!otlolonq
a8 he has money and knows how to use it
—as if I would not rather have L)

than this wretched creature

th his six feet of folly and his
of vanity I"

that Mr. Clan.

on his daughter's side

openly on his Taking his own dis-
-:;luwnyuhcdﬂin\ho’ manipulation
of his fands, he made a_point of
jher lead in all
ing her fortunesand aliena
refusing to listen to her advice, ke made
mgdl 8o suple, sweet, and tender in the
vheme s, although she despised and
disliked him heartily enough, she had no
Jmore power to find csuse agsinst him
~outeide opposition for its own sake on!&.—
vhan she would have had to orush an India-

heraffections

else ; and while he was ruin- |

been exp
had that eomguhemlva quality known asa
good heart—that is, if he broke & man's
head, he gave him a golden where-
with to mend it. And to be free with his
fist and open with his band seemed to the
former a8 fair a dividion of things as
» reasonable man counld expect.

Having come to his abundant wealth by
the lucky chance of & fine seam of -coal in

y
shoulders, he came to it unprepared by
training or even by anticipation ; and now,
with his hundreds of thousands, he was
never more than the miner in his Bundsy
clothes, well brushed up, and with all the
pimwnhﬂoﬂ.hﬁw’lﬁlhllhmlhw

really

$ men.
y—or, perhaps, forfunately
~who knows yet ?—young had none

as'much as he could, and abjuring with the
dogged passivity of his kind the line laid
down for him with so many sharp nails
and g0 many hard knocks. Brought up as
a rough mining lad for all his early life, at
eighteen he had gone to a looal ocollege,
after a year's private training at a clergy-
man’s. But the grit of the coal dust, which
he had breathed from his infanoy, was
never got out of him. His only happy honrs
were when he was watching ‘the ways of
bird or beast, epying out the secret arts of
attack and defence of reptile and insect, or
getting into the very workshop of Nature
through the microscope. Add to this-a,

close study of Bhakspeare and the trans.’

lated ciassios, and his list was complete.
For of late years he had left off romping
with the kitchen-maid in the hayloft, as
had been his wont when younger and less
sy B AT keeping watoch
lest old Miles should come along and blow
the whole place about their ears. But even
now, & romr with the kitchen-maid would
be preferable to making up to Lady Eliza-
beth Inchbold at the Dower House, for all
that she had nothing of the aristoorat about
her save her name, her tradisions, her self-
respect, aud her graoce.

““ Thou'lt never do no good, Caleb,” his
father one day said to him, with an angry
shrug of his stalwart shonlders. * What
use have it been to waste all this brass on
thylearning when thou'rt naught but a
dommed fool at theend of it? Thy mother's
no lady and thee's no gent ; and hang me if
the money had not better go to make a hos-

ital for dead jackasses than to such lily.
ivered spenders as you $wo."

Miles had often said the same thing
before ; but to-ding he emphasized his die-

basion wit " : at

it:sellad thereto by his vexation that Caleb
had refused to acoept an invitation to a
guden-puiy at the vioarage—Mr.and Mrs.

tewart, the vicar ‘and vicaress, being of
that good and wholesome sort which
to draw all society into the one golden net
of kindly feeling, and therefore including
young Caleb Stagg in their invitations.

(To be continued.)

A Long Swear Off.

He gpnh»ﬁmlly)-—All great men have
sm , my dear.

Bhe (with animation)—Oh, if you will
only swear off until you are great I shall
be quite oontont._.__

A Point Arrived At.

The Petulant Puarsued—You will make
me it you persist in your unwelcome
attentions. 3

The Ardent Pursuer—Oh! Thanks. I
shall consider that & point gained.

—————
There were 452 fires and in De-

alarms
troit last year, with a loss of $275,802, | sll

loss of $365,800 the

against 406 fires and &
previous year.

track, where she lay senseless. The
her, but did her no harm.
—You oan often determine the value ol
man’'s character from the character of
enemies.
—Blinks was taken info
being full. Next morning he
udind He went in $0 custody

oame out to ouss toddy.

b h a8 ible, care taken to go
beyond the diseased tissue, and the stomach
wag r d. The h h was 1o

Y 1

The wereall
and the stomach would have bled fright-
fally if it had been cut. After the abdom-
inal space had been thoroughly cleaned a
union was Imlde by drawing the pyloris

hl Al

beoause it is sinful todrinka bottle of gin. He
wants to put down tipsiness by fortifying
oonsciences and wills, and not_solely by
closing public houses. He would like to
make the temperance’ movement a means
of elevating the masses rather than of

ing candid i Within
the lines of temperance, ashe draws them,
there is room for many phases and degrees
ol self-restraint. Total absti as well
a8 moderate drinking has its place there.
For many psrsons it will always be easier
to ranlin drink wholly than to driok
reasonably. ‘Tem ce to them meces-
sarily is and should be total abstinence.
To the rest who crave for little, or can tell
themselves - imperatively they have had

for P;
for P

+ t required Te“ ity to
unite them, as the canals were of different
thickness and did not fit well together.
The other swelling was found to be a fluid
pouch in the cesophagus, and as it was not
of a malignant oharacter it was lefé un-
touched. The abdominal wound had just
been closed when Dr. Jacobus was called a
murderer, as before related. Dr. Jacobus
did not prove a murderer. In fact he saved
a life. The patient ined i
for several days, and then ‘rglhd. Her
body was rubbed with oil and food was
given her, per rectum, and she gained
strength rapidly. At the end of two weeks
she was given food through the mouth
without any bad effect. Digestion went on
in a perfectly natural manner, and from
this it would seem that the stomach has
been thought to play a more important
part in digestion than it really does.

The patient will be kept at the hospital
for several months, so that the history of
the case can be oarefully noted.—New York
Graphic.

— e
Temperance and Total Absiinence.

The Dean of Rochester, who has written
a book about them, knows that all roses
have their thorns. He is now learning
that every deanery has its oritics. A vicar
or caunton might have Pmnhgq constantly

nough, it need not wear the shape of pro-
hibition. Certainly to s great proportion
of them it never will ; and it is a gross
breach of independence and self-respect
that any should be terrorized on account
of their professional rank into feigning a
universal disgust they do not feel.— London
Times, Nov. 27th. -

PR S
Temperance Notes,
Ex-Chief Justice Noah Davis says : “Of

, a8 the gas with which we
T bomets and plascurs, podioes plpiie
efit an sure, P
tions, nervous tremb! and even y-
sis, if taken in mun?,“ the P“‘:u
iteelf

PP

organio agent, oalled ne, to
owes its qualities, may be

Méssrs. Duffy, of Dublin, the Rom
Catholic’ pn:ﬂﬂ’lhuv, are s
dlh‘ohho Dousy Bible.

the X
he fell from his ladder, ngn:l. when picked
up, life was found to be extinct.
The other day the sudden death of
& military .officer too"{,

Regimental distrios (Royal
dressing at his ruldn(oo, Antrim House,
Cliftonville, when he fell down and suddenly

hoa i

and h to many

as theine, not as tea, wlthmli;nd preoi:
ble effect. The water which will allay our
burning thirst angments it when led
into snow ; so that it is stated by
of ‘the Argtio

ngom that the
* prefer ing the 3 y of
attempt to remove it ‘lz

lorers
n’nivu

thirst rather than
eating snow.”  Yet if the snow be

it becomes drinkable water. Nevertheless,
although if melted before entering the
month, it assuages thirst like other water ;
when melted in the mouth it has the oppo-
site effeot. To render this paradox more
striking, we have only to remember that
ice, which melts more slowly in the mouth,
is very efficient in allaying thirst.

——es
An Interesting Love Story.

The London correspondent of the Man.-
chester Guardian writes : I believe that the
visit of the Prince of Wales to Mr. Muri.
etta, at Wadhurst, is to be signalized by
the formal announcement of Miss Muri-
etta’s engagement to Lord William Nevill.
Lord William isa youngerson of Lord
Abergavenny, and a few years ago he
shooked his father—who is the most viru-
}gns of Protﬁlhnts—by becoming a Roman

boli s

duchesses. The list of beaunties is a
one, and back his-
tories of the extraordinary loveliness of the
three Gunnings, who, when they came
don, had actually to be

in Hyde Park by a guard of soldiers sent
by the order of the Beoretary of State, so
overwhelmingly was the crowd pressing
upon them. Then there was Lady Denny,
Lady Cabir, Lady Clare and many others,
to say nothingof the t young Duch

of Leinster, one of the most astractive

pired from heart disease.

The Blonde is the Type in Favor,

Every year we get the cry from fashion
writers: “ Blondes no longer in style
they have been superseded by their darker
sisters,” eto. Now that's all nonsense. You
cannot do away with the blonde, nor can
you do away with frizzled, banged hair.
Preeminently, the blonde is the beauty of
civilization, * * * In thenovels turned out
doring the past year there have been 382
blondes to 100 b tes.—American Hair-

women of this or any other day.

Latest Scottish News.

St. Machar's Cathedral, Old Aberdeen,
built about 1860, stands on the site of two
smviou cathedrals which have long since

isappeared.

Provost Donald, Danfermline, has com-
missioned Mrs. D. O. Hill, Edinburgh, to
exeoute the bust of Dr. Livingstone he in-
tends presenting for the Wallace monument
at Btirling.

Admiral Bir R. V. Hamilton will succeed
to the post of the British Admiralty
vacated by Admiral 8ir A. H. Hoskins, who
ds the Duke of ‘Edinburgh in Febru-

) d parent promptly

ary in of the Med

out his erring son off with ** the
but insufficient shilling.”” The young man,
much to his oredit, immediately set to
work on his own account, and joined a
wine 's. busi in which he has

all the oauses of crime
stands out the unapproachable chief.”

The Bupreme Court upholds the law pro-
hibiting the sale of liquora within one
mile of the Soldiers’ Home at Grand

' Rapids, Mich.

No liquors are sold on the vestibule train
of the Pennsylvania Railroad, or upon the
limited express on the New York Central
Road.

The brain of the chronic drunkard; says
Dr. Forbes Winslow, becomes surcharged
with alcohol ; and often, on examination
after death, if you apply s light to the fluid
in the ventricles of the brain, it ignites
into a flame. You ocan actually distil
aloohol from the brain of drunkards.

Drinking baffles us, confounds us,
shames us, and mocks us at every point.
y outwite alike the teacher, the man of

on the propriety of and
would have provoked none of the fury
which is descending on the head of the
aeouml ndvooll)h ofH:}:e merits of mere

mperance. Dean Hole appears to have
been di ing in his Rhed 1 against
drunk ; and therei ists his
offence. Hecould with impunity have dis-

the patriot and the legislator.
Every other institution flounders in hope-
less difficulties, but the public house (grog-
shop) holds ite triumphent course. The
administrators of public and private
charity are told that alms and oblations go
with rates, dues and pensions, to the all-
absorbing bar of the public-house. Under
the a lating influence of alcohol, the

cugsed Pelagianism in the most tol
spirit. His orime is that he chose a tee-
total theme, and did mot treat it in the
teetotal way. °He is admitted to have
denounced intoxication with all be.
coming fervor. He proncunced it
sinful, and the parent of all sorts of
misery and vice. It was in the practical
conolusion that he failed. A preacher,
after attacking & wrongful practice, ought
to g:int out to his congregation the coarse
to be foll d for its oor i To the
teetotal mind thece is one remedy, and one
alone. That is total abstinence. To the
Dean it seems there is another, and it is
temperance. He would not deny that cases
exist, unhappily very many, in which total
abati gu b the sole i

honest man turns knave, the respectable
man suddenly loses iprinuiple and self-
respect, the wise man is utterly foolish, the
rigidly moral man takes a plunge into
libertinism. Let us do something toward
staying the huge mischief which, one way
or another, confounds us all, and may—
for we cannot he sure—crush and ruin us
all.—London Times.
RUM'S VICTIM.

‘ You have indeed fallen low,” was the
sad remark of Justice Solon B. Bmith
at the Tombs, New York city, to an aged
man, who showed every indication of a
framp.

“' For God's sake, forgive me, Sol.,”

remedy. For the msjorify of persons who
are not on the downward slope of excessive

looholio indulg deration he conai-
ders the right system, He will not allow
that every form of aloohol is pernicious,
and that to take it in a reasonable quantity
must be wicked and scandalous. ¥or him
it is one of God's good creatures, granted
for use and pleasure. Rejection of it alto-
gether he regards as a wanton neglect of
the bounty of nature. He sees no inferi-
ority in the men who drink within reason-
able limite, and can trust to their strength
of will and jodgment not to trans.
gress, to. those who feel that the
leagt liberty will degenerate into
license. Holding moderate drinking to be
lawful, he is nalursll{nobliged to deprecate
‘the habit of condemning the purveyors of
drink asnecessarily ministers of evil. They
ld,iurnulgoodth in itself, which the

A

ded the man., * Liquor has been my
curse. For ten years I have been its slave.
But from this day forth I will be a changed
man. I will quit drinking and make a
solemn, vow that not another drop of that
poison will pass my lips again.”

“ It has now suoh a strong hold upon you
that you couldn’t stop it if you tried ever so
hard " remarked the judge. * And, be-
sides, where could you go? You have no
home ; your 'wife won's recognize you
any more, and your friends pass by with
horror and disgust.”

(]
prospered 8o well that the firm now trades
under the name of Hatch & Nevill. Lord
William, who, besides being a 7
judge of the commodity he sells, is one of
the best-looking and best-dressed young
men in London, hag now oaptivated the
affections of a great heiress. The Muriettas
are a family of Spanish merchants, and
Mr. Murietta, with whom the Prince of
Wales is staying, was lately ennobled under
the title of Marquis of Eanturce. He has
bought Lord Granville's great house in
Oarlton House terrace. He hasnoson,and
his daughter and heiress is to be Lady
William Nevill.
S S TR S
And He Still Has Hope.

“ I have been shipwrecked, been baked
in a railroad accident and fired out of a
foundry window by a boiler explosion. I
was shot in the neck at Gettysburg, suf-
fered starvation in Libby Prison, fell over-
board from & transport off Charleston and
lefs four of my fingers in the mouth of a
shark. I'had my right arm broken in two

aces in & New York riot, and stood on a

rrel with a halter round my neck in a
southern town at the outbreak of the great
rebellion from sunrise to sunset. I was
buried under the ruins of & building in Ban
Francisoo during an esrthquake, and dug
out after fifty hours of imprisonment. 1
have bcen shot at three times, twice by
lunatica and once by a highwayman. I was
buried two days by a gas explosion in a
mine, and narrowly escaped lynching last
year in Arizona through mistaken identity.
And though I am over 50, and have nearly
lost the use of my right leg, have just had,
a8 I understand, all my property, on which
there wag no insurance, destroyed by fire
in a western town ; and the dootor in New
York to whom I went last week for an ex.
amination assures me that I will soon be
bedridden from rheumatism; neverthe-
less,” he added cheerfally, ** while I un-
doubtedly have met some obstacles in the
post, I still refuse to believe that luck is
against me.""—Daylight Land.

e —— Pty
A Queer Advertisement,

Here is a curiosity in the way of adver-
tisements, extracted from a recent number
of a religious journal :

IVINE ORATIONS — NEWMAN GRACE
Literary Professor of Vital Philosophy, d

Bt. George's street, Peckhaw, London, England,
will write a sacred/discourse (a beautiful piece
from any text, for any

“ Well, what of that ?” said the pri
“Ioan live on forty millions, can’'s I?
What need I care for them ?”

* Forty millions? Why, you haven't
got forty cents,” said Justice Bmith.

« I tell you, 8ol, I have it.”

 How did you come possessed of it ?”

“ Why, I've earned it, to bs sure. Where
3!:0 go!yggl thlhnk  oid

hal 3

gccru.lon and at any time, for thesum of one
guinea, and he will undertake to sell no copy to
any second person. All correspondence and
transactions absolutely secret. [Psalms xix.
chap., 14 verse.]

’.l}‘)hm of my readers who do not happen
to carry the nineteenth psalm in their
minds will donbtless be pleased to see the
text which the * Professor of Vital Philoso-
Phy“ considers appropriate to his line of

propensities of some of their
rvert into rain. They are not, there-
ore, guiltier than a trad who has
sold a rope to a snicide. He pleads for a
large number of them that they would re-
{o‘!{oe to have drunkenness swept away.
as their houses are turned into ocoa-
sions for intoxioati he is i to
blame the community as much as them.
He believes the true cure for the drunken-
ness of the working classes is to brighten
and diversify their homes. A public house
has its advanteges as an inn, as a shop,
snd, to a certain extent, asa clab. It isa
miserable thing, and a direct provocative
of int ‘tha$ the worki too

often finds there his sole itting-room, and
opportunities of social mﬁgn. g
this seems honest common cense.
None but a fanatio would assert that a call
for the semperance movement, not to g
of total abstinence, would have arisen if all
persons had drunk in moderation. It
would never have ooourred to anybody to
deolare alcohol in every shape, and in the
i bominati unless

least g , AR
exoeeded. Nothlngl

can be more
S o
] "
“degrees i il'?u o “'K‘ g
4 is pre; . I% is
to argument that the ill which
produces when it is imbibed inordinately is
80 enormous as %0 j ite. com|

some had
artificial than the abuse whicl
'Y lu:hlan to

and to
when they know it %0 be good,
hypocrisy. -Mhuuen%olo ]
$o protest in his recent sermon, as &
biskops hiavg proteated before him. He
oldmltlurloﬁg for Englishinen to look at
m medjey of s | anld_nﬂml‘ni:
ey of more or
; matical issues d inferences from

an
e e

which the

h

a8 $ ov
your mind, and I'l change the laint

: ¢ Let the words of my mouth

% Lo into insanity,” ssid the
court. * You will be treated better in an
asylum than in the workhouse. Officer,
remove him.”

*Please, judge, will you let snother
officer take him ?" gaid Court Officer
Maurioe Fiinn, whose eyes were filled with

“Why can't you?" eaid the justice in &
tone of surprise.

‘ He was my general in the war; your
honor,"” said ¥ion, ¢ and he was so kind to
me that I don't like to répay him in this
way, I know it is done for his good.
He treated the men who foughs under him
as he would his brothers. It is sad for me,
gir, to see my old dear commander in such
& position as this, and I and others will
nllﬁu't' heis properly ocared for at the

am. X
'he man was none other than Brigadier-
General Thomss W. E-gm,':g:rlouh" 3 h{

and the meditation of my heart be accepta-
ble in Thy sight, O Lord, my ln'en%:h and
my Redeemer.” If this sort of thing is
vital philosophy it must also be something
I have met with before under another
name,—Lendon Truth.

An Insurance Mania.

The case of the unusual amount of insur-
anoce carried by the late A. D. Kean, of
Orillia, who bed to fatal injuries by
being run over by a train, seems a case
of insurance manis. The amount he carried
is found to be $43,000, s;:d v.thli: murxl:: ht‘m'
& young man 28 years of age is s %
thrnunboe‘m ﬁ:l?oth

fesued $o him:

ed at the
death these were the palicies

N

The Bun, 0f Monreal. .. ..cc.oi it

Manufacturers' Accident (with $5,000 rein-

::red with the Mutual Accident, of Man-
ester)

ident

the battle of Gettysb
Meade, and was &
every battle at that
the war he was made an

participant of almost
time. At the olose of

Can. Accident..
A.0.U.W.

offider.

ot im This Generation.
s s, e il Whate a8
[ ] worn.' -4
:::ak.l” 'n’.:'n é'ii e 10 Hip wife
“ newspapers,’’
nhrp{y))——-" Well, when you see it in the
street just let me know."

PSS
The Retort Courteous.

First Musician—~Why den’$ you go_and
cpllon old Gramp tand he
wants his du;ghm- to take lespons the

&oon'd“ Musician—Then yow oughs to be
just the man to teach her.

Sl A
—The tobacco men, at least, have turned
over a now leal,

Total

The annusl premiums on" these “policies
was over $500.

Our Slippery Streets.
Gallant¢ Old Gentlemsn (rushing to her
—* I'm afraid, ma’am, yon've
e Yy 01 Lady { poishl
Yy {Snaj ¥
— Why, Jdon don't I'Ppou vd dow!g
stup—1"
helps her up, and makes off hastily.

—House and visiting gowns pre slightly
{ trained this season, but the ball.room
| dreps js a8 unmanageable as ever.

The quarantine has been raised on allthe | -

houses where smallpox has recently exigted
in Buffalo. iy o d

¥

station.

In the Q ferry Town Ch on
the 24th ult., Provost Reid was presented
with & model of the town tower, which
dates from 1645, on the occasion of his
golden 'wedding. The model is made of

b

br
dresser.

e A

He Was a Regular Cnllom:r.

* Who is that ?'" bawled the druggist
from an upstair window, having been awak-
ened by a violent pulling at his night bell.

“ 1 want 10 cents’ worth of paregorio,”
replied a voice below.

** I want you to uaderstand that I don’é
ofen my store at night for 10 cents’ worth
of paregorio, except for a customer,”

* Bat I'm a customer."”

“I don’t seem to know you.”

‘ Gracious goodmess! I'm in your store
three or four times a week to look at your
directory.” £

[ S

An Engli Auth
affirms that the best regimen for preserv-
ing health may be summed up in the
maxim, “keep the head cool, the feet warm
and the bowels active.”” There is a world
of wisdom in the observation. Obstinate

ipation, or costiveness, is an_ exoit

oak, with gold and bronze and
placed on a composite base of granite and
steel from the Forth Bridge.

The robe which has been lfeoinlly made
for the Provost of Dundee, in connection
with the recent elevation of the burgh to
the digoity of a city, is of rich Lyons silk
velvet, of a ruby color (to match the cloth
robes which were provided for all the
members of the Council two years ago), is
trimmed with miniver fur, and is lined
throughout with ruby silkserge. It is said
to be one of the handsomest municipal
robes ever made in Scotland.

e e i S,
She Bent Saws Instead of Flowers.

Miss Kate Fretwell was arrected to-day
on a charge of being the youog lady who
furnished fourteen prisoners in the county
jail with two dozen saws to cut their way
out yesterday morning. At the hearing it
was proved geyond all guestion that the
accused had purchased tho saws at two
different hardwarestores. SBhe wasalsoiden-
tified by the jailer as a frequent visitor at
the jail. Bhe was committed to jailin default
of a heavy bond.—Chattanooga despatch in
Atlanta Constitution.

e P R T e
Worthy of General Imitation,

The following notice is hanging in several
bar-rooms in Ottawa. It will be welocmed
by the law-abiding :

NoTICE TOo PATRONH.—At & meeting of tte Li-
censed Hotelkeepers'~Association, of Gttewa,
which was beld on ‘the 18th December, 1888, it
was resolved, * That the members of this asso-
ciation will in future comp'y with the law
regarding the sale of liquors fe¢m Baturday night
at seven o'clock until Monday morning at six
o'clock.” We, the undersigned members of the
above association, have sgreed to striotly com
ply with the above resolution, and request our

to govern diogly.

Then follow the signatures of 68 of the
most prominent membersof the association

+ Like sunshine in & shedy plgcs,”
The poet called a woman's face
hat gladdened all who saw its botur,ﬁ.
A face, no doubt, that beamed with health,
Thas blessing which is more than wealth,
And lightens every daily dnt{.
O how can woman, whose hard life
With many a wearing fa.ln is rife,
Escape the grug of such afiliction,
And be a power to bless and cheer?
The answer comes both swift and clear—
'ske Pierce's Favorite iption.

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Pmﬂﬂbn is the

cauee of other diseases; and, with mll:g
persons of sedentary habits or ccoupations,
this inaction of the bowels is a sort of con-
stant annoyanse, producing piles, prolapse
of the rectum, fistula and various dyspeptia
symptoms. All these are warded off, and
bealth is maintained, by the use of Dr.
Picrce’s Pleasant Purgative Pellets.
i
Bure About the Dollars.

Husband (banding over a_ bill)— Look
at that for a New Year’s reminder.”

Wife (reading tho sum total)—* One
hundred dollars and fifty-five cents.. Bui
what are you doing ?"

Husband (desperately going through all
his pockete)—** I'm trying to eee if I have
the 55.cens. ’

Don’t diagnst everybody by hnwkln,,
blowing and spitting, but use Dr. Bage's
Catarrh Remedy and be cured.

——pn
Comes High,

“ Charley Smitherson is a nice yousg
man, don’t you think ?” said one young
lady to another.

 Yes ; but I don'tlike his collars.”

# ¢ Why not ? "

* He always looks as if he had fallen into

one and couldn’t get out.”

————
A Misdirected Apology.

Mr. 8miley (to dress hanging over a
chair)—'Fraid 1'm a bit late, my dear (hic)
very busy; qui' overworked, 'fact (bic) fels
sho bad, t'night, bad to get some branny-
anwarrer——

Voice from Bedroom—Come to bed, yop
old fool !

e ——
Bomething io a Name.

Madge—* Bo you've named the mare
after me, Jack, you dear, silly boy?"
Jack—* Rather ; she is the fastest little
thing in the country."—Fun. 3

e

Tue Empress of Rusgia was more. fond
of her Danish home than any othgr of her
pisters and brothers, and when she was
about to leave it for Russia she wrote on
the window pane of oné of her favorite
rooms at Fredensborg, * Mit elsked:
Fredensborg, farwell” (My beloved
Fredensborg, farewell.)

only medicine for 's pecpliar weak-
nessesand ailments, sold by druggists, under
& positive gusrantece from the manufac.
turers, of satisfaction being given in every
cage, or money refunded. Bee guarantee
printed on bottle-wrapper.

st iy
A Special Inducement,

Friend (to very siok youth)—* Charley,
you must brace up and get well. I havesome
glorious news for you.”

Siok youth (feebly)—** What is it ?"

Friend—'* Your Aunt Minerva told me
personally that if you'd only try and get
well she would leave you every dollar she’s
got in the world.” *

Bick youth (with more strengh)—* Is that
80, Fred ? Did you ask her how much ehe
is worth 2"

Dbttt
Another Postponement

Duamley—There comes Brown u
ptreet. Iowethat man a grudge, and
pose £o pay him with interest.

Robinson—Going to pay him now,
Daumley ?

Dumley—No, not now. Let's turn down

Way.
Ahead of the Doctor.

Sorgeon—You'll have to be bled, m:
man. Patient (faintly)—Been. Landlor
was here half an hour ago.

the
pro-

i
A VIOTIM OF THE ALMANAC.
o nt medicine l.l.m:nul
Was & giant,

With & wi of health and & vim of limb,

To ills r pills defiant !
Bus mow I have the phthisio,
And take nmi of physie,

Haye s of sharp bronchitis,

- tonsilif J
And I feel &y awful twinges, cerebro-spinal
‘meningitis.

) on,
mﬂ;:“" AT es Darsll

" stage of gonsumption,

The ~forces at Suakim had another
skirmish with the rebels yesterday. e
—The craze for

golﬁ:‘nd silver handles
for canes and umbrellas is begiuning ¥

m,’
ing dowu the last |

The. following patgage ocours in a notice
recently posted onthe Court house door by
a constable of Wicomjco County, Md.—
“1 have sessed snd took into execution,
a'cordin to law and iniquity, the followjng
aforesaid property.”

Probably the richest newsboy in the
West is Moges Jacobs, who sells papers on
the streets of Des Moines, Ia. He is
18 years old, and has sold newspapers
for the last fourieen years, during which
time he has acquired $4,000 worth real
estate from his eavings. i

'MARVELOUS

MEMORY

DISCOVERY.

Wholl{ unlike artificial systems,
Cure o

mind waudering,
book learned in one reading,

__ Classesof 1,087 at Baltimore, 1,005 at Detro
00 1,113 ¢ n

1,916 &t
L

W. W, ASTOR,-
Ji Gisson, Dr, Browx, l’ H.
Btate Normal College, eto. Taught
pon POST
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