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an' pray
startin’
vh:' ,‘ugn' away.
—Lu B. Oake, in Omaha World.

and blossoms ’y:-}!‘o;u :
‘daisied meadow

ying :tdflhnqnvu;
o'er the hill-top,
daylight gfieves—
1 listen for my lovg o:::;:n omng,
h{. wild beating as the Pass;
A !h.-’I do I watch and wait in ;}.lsnc loniging
To hear his footsteps on the dewy grass.
Then does the small boy saunter up the roadway,
3 letter wai a9 he nears the gate ;
Then do I read the same old chestnut message,
“ Detained again—will not be home till late.”
~Kittie K. in Judge.
St
Gettin’ Nigh to Town.

Y
.Waitin’, watchin’ out for me,
But gle Time has took the cabin,
An’ a town is on our cl H

to of all the changes,
@ BAImMe ;

others see,
face, still at the winder,
BSeems as good, more deax+to me.

Like atrav'ler late an’ weary,
s ’ ni

& beck'nin’ angel hand,
An' upon the bank a waitin’

1 can see the bodtnian stand.
Boon I'll be a erossin’ over,

An’ I'm ready when I see
The dear face there at the winder,

That hag allus watched for me.

-

———
Joe.
(A sketch from memory.)

A meadow brown, across the yonder edgo

A zigzag fence is ambling, here & wedge

Of underbrush has cleft its course in twain,
Till where beyond it staggers up again,

The long, gray rails stretch in a broken line
Their ragged length of roueh, split forest pine,
And in their zigzag tottering have reeled

In drunken efforts to enclose the field,

Which carries on its breast, September born,
A patoh of rustling, yellow, Indian corn, x
Beyond its shrivelled tassels—perched upon
The topmost rail—sits Joe, the settler's son,

A little semi-savage boy of nine.

Now dozing in the warmth of Nature's wine,
The sun has tampered with his dace, and

ht,
By m ldsuus. mischief, and has brought
Some vagrant freckles, while from here an

ore
A few wild locks of vagabond brown hair
Escapé the old straw hat the sun looks thro',
And blinks to meet his Irish eyes of blue ;

- Barefooted, innocent of coat or vest,
His grey checked shirt unb‘ntoned at his chest,
Both hardy hands within tleir usual nest—
His breeches pockets—so he waits torest
His little fingers, somewhat tired and worn,
That all day long were husking Indian corn ;
His drowsy lids snap at some trivial sound,
With lazy yawns he.slips toward the ground,
Xhen with an idle whistle lifts his load

nd shambles home along the country road

That stretches on fringed out with stumps and

weeds,

And finally unto the backwoods leads,
‘Where forests wait with giant truok- and bough
The axe of pioneer, the settluz:s ploug]

. Pauline Johnson.?

e Biggs
A Spray of Apple Blossoms,

'hey lay cn’%m broad, low window ledge,
thehand of a little chils

Had slued them—dewy, and fresh and sweet—
And the grandmother had smiled,

And softly stroked with her wrinlded-hand
The curly, tumbled head ;

And then the needles hright were still ;
Unrolled the snowy thread.

For, borne on the breadth of the apple bloom,
She lived in the golden past ;

She saw an orchard where blosgom snows
Were falling thick and fast—

Falling upon the fair, bent head
Of & maiden in girlhood’s prime:

Reading & letter, worn and creased
From folding many a time.

“ When the apple blossoms are here once more,
I shall come back, Allaire—

Bhall comé for my answer.”
‘Which ruffied the maiden's hair,

Brought to her ears a well-known voice,
8he turned in a startled way—

# T have come for my answer ; what is it, dear ?"
‘What could she do but lay

The scented wind,

N

“Her hands in thé eager, outstretched ones ?
Ah | life is sweet in June,

‘When hearts keep time Yo the liquid flow
Ot life, and Jigk:t, and tune ;

And when, in the snowy, floating veil,
She stood on her bridal morn,

She would have but the tinted apple bloom
Her white robe to adorn.

Through the open window the western wind
Blew soft on the wrinkled face,

‘When a smile shone, sweet as that could be
‘Which had let her girlhood grace.

A little voice called her truant thoughts :
“ Grandpapa sent me to see

l(xou knew that the clock has been'striking six ?

nd he wants you to pour his tea !"

———
A BIMILE,

All the summer will the swallow
1it yon eave nest out and in;

Day and dsy togéther,

Twitt'ring in the sunny weather,

Flits she out and in ;

But when the air gets sharp and thin,
And her ways the snowflakea follow,
Where's the swallow—where's the swallow ?

¢

80, love's castle has a fairy,
Tripping, tripping out and in;
Day and
Binging in
Tripsshe out and in ;
But when the sober days begin,
Wolf to fight and care to ca
‘Where's the fairy—where's

———
¢| A PAIR OF FOOLS.
o

They went to see the city,
Two of the rural class,

And one 'blew in his money,
And one blew out the gas.
The one who blew the gas out

Was buried yesterday ;
Dead 1s the other also—
Dead broke, that is to say.
RS R,

{lmguthur.
the eunny weather,

Yy,
the fairy ?

»THE EHAN'S SPRING AQ)VICEA

Don't stand with Eom‘ hands in your pockets,
And look like a knot on 3
'l‘lghwn your “galluges,” spit on your hands,
nd hump yourself out of the bog.

Oh, never allow the spring breeses
ugh your w! ers to mournfull
Remember that Fortune, that downy oKl
Bmiles only on the people who hustle.

Chop cordwood, dig drains, or split rails,
~But don't sit around like & dumb thing;

The g is here, the summer is near,

8o go to work and do some!

rustle;
jade,

8.
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An Elephant Funeral,

The following letter from a planter in
Ceylon ment ons an extraordinary incident
—the removal of the body of a dead ele-
phant by its comrades of the herd:
went after a herd of eight elephants, and
came up with them about 8 p.m. Afte
stalking I got a chanoce at the one whil
seemed about the biggest of the herd, and
S it at the first shot. It turned out

s

cow elephant. About two hours

I had the tail and feet cut off

and taken to the bungalow. Next morn-
I went to the spot to look at the

% and found her, or what remained

, ‘hon est. Alter loo! around I

w the herd had been around durin the

they seemed to have retired ina body. I
followed this up through i

nngle, and, about 500 yards further on,

came 1 the dead elephant

in the bottom of a rocky stream.

m 8 the body
of elephant “ had been carried to
thet:&o!thnhnk, and from there -rolled
into stream, From the tracks it was
quite evident that the body had not been
rolled, but carried to the bank, and it was
plain that it had been rolled through the
managrass, which grows on the sides, into
the stream. The jungle threugh which
the body was brought to the stre was
mhuvy with bamboos growing close,

the track which the elephants made
was wide. Some surprise
weas th

&F

several yards
ab

my
all giyen

made any seorét of her dis
band.” v

almost they seemed ; but, when Lad,

Wmportant

SoEe
“Was an ;|
Tl

“ And tllln ydu'noﬂ" 2
Alice’s ‘tightened.
“I hnvemmﬂohnﬂy inoensed.”

'mn. ab

« Were Bir nupundm- wife living on
amicable terms ?”

“ No, certainly not. 3 l{ho:onlil:l“n::r

“.T think 6n one occasion, and even more
than one ocoasion, you heard -her

member ; But, to the best of | the
d““ ”

whose sutecedents were 80
nmpﬁofubk and wlgzpbou n:loh .bill‘il‘h
character for courage, honor, and nobility.

had heard too the evidence of the un-
happy.ledy with whom, he was sure, one
and all of them had sympathized that day;
they hqdmm! etrnall .ghe and the

erable dislike to him?"”

4 T heard her wish she could kill him.”
« Was she alone?’ .
“No; she to the prisoner.”
« My lord, with your pe;
examine this witness,” said Mr,
just as Alice was leaving the | box'; and
Something in the great lawyer's keen, erit-
ioal, rather satirioal look, disturbed Lady
Esstwell's exquisite self- n.

Very keen and quiet and to the point
were his questions —trifling and indlﬂ]%rantt

ast-

she felt that he

I will
ntagu,

well left the witness-box,
had entirely altered the character of her
evidenoe, that he had put Guy Stuartbefore
the jury as an injured, forgiving man who
had nobly borne bitter and terrible syrongs.

Other witnesses followed, wit’l;1 more or less
Ak 2 .

i B! e P 3
but, on the whole, when the Court adjourned
for luncheon, it was evident that the case
for the prosecution was a weak one, the
only real evidence ageins the prisoner
being the stick which had been found beside

the body.
CHAPTER XXXIV.

N ded

After 1 he busi p
rather languidly, until the last witness .for
the tion wag d ; and then,
amis‘n low murmur of excitement and dis-
tress, a slight figire in black, leaning on
the arm of Mr, Grey, the Vicar of Easton,
appeared in the witness-box, holding the
rail in front of her with one slight hand,
but gently declining any other support ;
and, as the deep gm{ eyes rested-apon_her,
the prisoner’s firm lips trembled and his
hand shook.

« I must ask you to remove your veil.”

The lawyer’s quiet voice had a toych of
sympathy i i¥, and the cold keen eyes did
not look at her with unconcerned gaze—
they were somewhat troubled, for the
Queen’s lawyer had a pretty daughter at
home of Shirley's age, and he felt for her
terrible position. 3

She lifted her veil at once, and the faco
which shé disclosed was so terribly altered
that the loving, longing eyes which watched
her so anxiously, grew suddenly dim. It
was perfectly colorless—even the lips were
pale; and in the sweet eyes was & strange
hunted expression, very sad to see, as she
stood there, her hand clasping thérail, her
lovely little statuesque face framed in the
heavy folds of crape of her widow’s bonnet.

« Thank you,” the lawyer said gently,
shrinking himself from the task - before
him—the attempt to make Shirley bear
testimony against the man whom she loved
and who loved her ;'and, after the neces-
sary preliminaries had been gone through,
there was a little pause.

« I thigk there is no need to distress
this witnfss by repetition,” the lawyer
gaid, apoldgetically almost, as he fingered
his papergrather nervously.

«"You cn only corroborate, Lady Glynn,
what preious witnestes have stated as to
the circuthstances of your marrriage. They
were corrgct, I presume ?”

« Yea."| The voice was perfeotly steady,
but very low.

« How flong had _yon been Sir Hugh's
wife wheJ you met the prisoner "

« ¥ think it was four years and a few
months after that that Major Stuart re-
turned to England.”

«'Had you sesn or heard anything of him
in that interval ?'

« No—not one word.” n

« When he and your husband met, did
they meet as friends ?”

¢ Yes.”

« But they had parted bitterest foes?”

« Major Stuart had been cruelly wronged.!

« And he had uttered threats of ven-
geance?

« He was in great trouble,” Shirley
answered tremulously, lifting her eyes for
a moment and turning them upon the judge
with an earnest entreating look.

« We can easily understand his distress,
but to oherish vengeance during such a
long period is not so easily understood.”

« But he did not ;” and, as she spoke,
Shirley’s little hands met in & close cling-
ing clasp. ‘' He forgave my husband. He
had promised his uncle on his death-bed
ithat he would forgive the wrong, and he
did so0.”

/ « Will you repeat that statement, Lady

{ Glyon ?”

His Lordship himself had interposed
with the question, and he was leaning for-
ward with some interest on his grave fage.

« Major Stuart promised his uncle on
his death-bed that he would forgive Sir
Hugh,” she said earnestly. * 8ir Jasper
Stuart was dying, and our marriage
wag hastened that I might be introduced
to him, as he was Major Btuart’s only rela-
tive; but, when Bir Hugh claimed me,
Guy—Major Stuart—had to return alone;
and it was then that Sir Jasper entreated
him to promise that he would never at-
tempt to be revenged for the wrong done to
him.”

& énd Major Stuart gave the ‘promise ) d

o Yeou': -

«When did you hear of “this, Lady
Glynn ?”

“ Major Stuart told me of it shortly after
his return.”

“ On what occasion ?"

I was thanking him for meeting Bir
Hugh not only with courtesy, but with
kindness,” she answered unsteadily.

«Ig it & fact, Lady Glynn, that you and
Sir Hugh were not living on amiocable

»| terma 2"

“We were not happy,” Bhirley said,
simply, & f@(int, pained flush rising in her

face.

¢ Bir Hugh was very kind and indulgept
to you ?”

“ Yeg—always.”

« Then we may conolude that it was you
who could not forgive the deception that he
practiced upon you ?"

« Tt was very hard and wicked,” the
zonng widow said faintly, ** But we were

riends before he—he died.”

« T am afraid you are not very strong;
will you rest a little now ?"

“J am quite able to goon,” she said
simply.

« What induced you to forgive your hus-
band and become recongiled to him ?"

 Major Stuart had—no, do not trouble,
I am not faint—Major Stuart had told me
how sinfal I had been .to cherish my re-
sentment, and he had urged me to become
reconciled.”

She spoke with & brave simplicity and
sincerity which carried .conviction with
them ; and the lawyer for the prosecution
gaw that he was losing ground.

« The prisoner seen:s to have been quite
a Mentor,” he said, with a slight sneer.
“ Do you believe in his innooence, Lady

Glyon 2 ¥

hirley lifted hey swondering eyes.

«T have not dofibted it for .a momant,”
ghe said, with a great earmesiness; and,
88 she spoke, her eyes met Guy's for the
first time, and in the swift glance they ex-
changed there was a whole world of love
and fath and,trust.

« Unfortunately every one else is not so
trusting, - One witness has stated to-day

$hat he overheard you say to Major Sfuart

that you wished you could kill your hus-

band. Is the statement correct ?”

« T think I said so; but I spoke under
t excitement. I was very unhappy. I
not mean the words.”

« They were said to_the prisoner ?"’

« Yes—they were uttered before him.

“Ah! That will do, Lady Glynn,” "

The trial went on ; witness after witness

mke in favor of Guy, men who had been

men of stand-
friends.

n d, how bagely the
fatter’s trost in his friend had been be-
trayed, and yet with what nnbiliti, with
what forbearance he had behaved—how he
had left England and put the width of the
world between . and the woman he
loved when she was another man's wife—
how daring four long years he had wan-

and, his deep gray .

yearning gaze studying the'red glow of

| the fice. He was thinking of the Past and
its misery,; of the Present, with itsstra

_ BTORY OF THE SHIRT.
That Has G A tllcmllly Into
Popular Favor.

The shirt began to asser iteelf in the
14th centory, says the San Francisco

Chronicle. For many .years it was.
carefully ooncealed by the outer garments
o Toraly Beaess 1 wikld ek
y BN T use it would not
B T ection:: Whils thaout 2

{
A

; uncertainty, and flickering lights and
\ shades, and he was wondering what fate
| the Fature bad in store for him. Would
it give him more loneliness, more s0rrow,
more wistfal yearningfor love and com-
psniomh;p, or Wo irley puther hands
in his an 10 with him where he would—
his wife at last! For there was no life be-
tween them now.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

Guy had meant to meet Bhirley quietly,
and Lady (‘}ll’ynn had made a resolution
that she wo d not distress him by any

dered over ng &
splendid estate without a- master, rather
than enter into{temn})htion and meet Lady
Glynn, until he could meet her as an hon-
est man should meet another man’s wife—
and how when he returned and they had
met again, he had used all his interest to
induce her to forgive ker husband, and had
indeed been a -muker batween them.
And g0 the afternoon wore on, snd the
eloquent words so fall of power and con-
viction rolled forth over the silent audience,
g0 intent and grave ; and many eyes filled
with tears as the listeners thought of the
blighted lives and the fatal love which had
brought such misery in its wake; and Lady
Eastwell's eyes darkened with “anger and
disappointment as she saw how kindly
looks were oast upon the prisoner, and how
the anxiety was dying out of Mr. Har-
court's eyes. And Shirley listenod likewise,
with cveri gsense quickened by anxiety and
fear, and her eyes sought the judge's face
with keen strained questioning, trying to
read Guy’s fate in that impasgive counten-
ance, and leaving it with ‘&~ ‘wen{ baffled
glance to scan the faces of the twelve jury-
men in whose hands that fate lay.
Then, when, amid a loud, yet“ instantly
3 1 + st

)

r of ap

counsel sat down, the judge summed up
briefly and impartially, yet disclosing un-
mistakably his belief in "the prisoner’s in-
nocence, & belief shared by many others
there and then.

As the jury left the court to consider
their verdiot, the lights, the eager faces all
faded from before Shirley’s eyes, and there
was a slight commotion as Mr. Grey lifted
the slender motionless girl and carried her
out, followed by many a pitying glance ;
gothat Shirley did not hear the verdict
given which enabled Guy Stuart to leave
the court a free man. Surrounded by re-
joicing friends, and with a dazed bewildered
look on his face, as, coming from the
crowded court-house into the sweet cool
evening air, he lifted his hair from his brow
with a gesture of intense relief, he stood
once more under the blue sky,in whichthe

stars were already pecping out one by one,’

a free man.

Free—yet with the stain upon_him still,
for, until the murderer of Sir Hugh Glynn
was discovered, there would be many who,
notwithstanding the acquittal given by his
fellow-countrymen, would believe -him
guilty of the crime of which he had been
acéused.

CHAPTER XXXV.

« Guy, dear fellow, we are all so glad and
thankful!” Oswald Fairholme remarked
huskily, when he was alone with Guy in
tho sitting-room at the Exminster Arms an
hour later, looking withearnest sympathiz-
ing dark eyes at Major Stuart, as he lay
back in & deep arm-chair, worn and hag-
gard and wearied. fie | "

“Thank you, Fairholme, I-am s%re of
that,” Guy said, making an effort to rouse
himself and forcing a smile to hislips. *T
have no words, old friend, to thank you for
all the kindness and friendship you have
shown me."”

« Nonsense!” Osiald returned rather
upsteadily. * I wishyoh would try to
ea§ something, old man ; you look wretch-
“gdly ill.”

“iDo you think a good dinner would put
_some flesh on my bones?” was the smiling
inquiry. *I'mall righit, Oswald; but -of
course the last six weeks were not cal-
culated to improve one's appearance; and
then,” he added with a sudden break in his
voice, “do you think I can forget that I
am a dishonored man, scquitted of & crime
certainly, but with my tanocence still un-
proved—a man who in the eyes of half
England has but escaped a just condemna-
tion because there was not sufficient proof
to hang him?"

He rose, with an abrupt restless move-
ment, and went over to the window looking
upon the street where the gas-lamps were
burning, and where groups of people were
still standing discussing the event of the
day; and Oswald glanced at him with the
same earnest sympathy and compassion.

; but, when they met in the firelit
parlor of Mr. Jackson’s little cottage, their
oalmness and courage were sorely tried.
Bhe was wsitll,:g for him alone, standing,
a slim black-robed figure, upon the bright
flowered rug ; and, when she entered, she
turned and put out both little hands to
him ; and Guy bent over them.as he fook
them in his and 1aid his'face"tpon thewm in
uncontrollable emotion. The-long strain
upon his nerves and endurancs had over-
come him at last, and the look in her eyes,
so tender, 80 ionate, 8o infinitel

were worn long the shirt had a correspond-

(Oousin Kate's Weely Contribution,)

us to do as they do and enjoy ourselves
their way, sir, But did you ever hear of &
ing o n to have fun his

ing . _When they ‘were

display’ the full len, of the nether
limba, the shirt assumed & corresponding
brevity. Before this period there had

o suggestion of it about the neck, where
was revealed by an ornamental 5

& part-of it began to be pulled out between
the doublet and the long hose, at about the
looality where the modern vest inter-
sects the pantaloons. Bimilar displays of
the garment are still seen among per-
sons of low degree, but they are generally
the result of accident. Bometimes
tho gellant whose shirt was not of
the requisito fineness allowed & part of a
handkerchief to sugpl the place. Then
the sleeves of the doublet were ultuhad to
show the shirt, which had to be, at'least at
the exposed pllm. of very fine material,
During all this period it will be remarked,
the desire to show the shirt came from the
fear of the wearer that there was a latent
suspicion in the minds of others that he
lacked that garment. This logic applies
with equal force to the contemporary hand-

loving, broke down sll his gelf-con-
trol. Bhirley stood motionless, with her
heart throbbing to suffocation. Bhe was

hief, one corner of which peepsina
neat and convincing way out of the dude's
breast pocket. During the time of Louis
XIIL, Louis XIV., Cromwell and the
Charl theshirt sl d over in the form

anxious to spare him as much as ibl
She felt that it would be inexpreasifyle com-
fort to throw- herself into "his arms and
weep out all her misery” upon his breast,
but she knew that she must be brave for
him now, for him who had so often been
brave for her.

They wero silent for some moments, the
stillnegs of the little room’being broken
only by the great choking sobs which burst
from Guy's sad heart; then, as Shirley
felt she could bear it no langer, she said
softly—

« Guy, you distress me.
bear to see you thus.”

At the sound of her voicehe shivered ; but
making a great effort, he liftéd his head,
and, still keeping her hands in his, mur-
mured a f v broken words of thanks and
blessing fo: her brave testimony for him
that day ; and, as her eyes rested on his
face, 80 . 1l beloved and s0 sadly sltered,
she coul | have cried out with pain afthe
¢hange -he saw there.

«Why are you thanking me, Guy ?”
she said tremulously. *Such thanks as
those hurt me. Bit down and tell me of
yours:lf, Oswald ought not to have let
you come tgrnight. You look fit for noth-
ing but rest.”

She drew him gently toward the little
sofa 3 and, as he sat down, still holding her
hands in his and gazing at her fixedly as
shé bent over him with such infinite pity
and love, the fair face quivered and the
beautiful eyes filled with tears:

« Gay,” she said brokenly, * have you
been ill ? Have they hid it from me ?”

« T have not been ill, my darling; but, of
course, I have been somewhat tronbled and
anxious and grieved. But that isallover now.
I need not be selfish any longer,” he said
huskily. “ I can have thought for others.
My poor, poor child, how terrible all this
must have been to you!”

« ] was not alone, Guy,” she answered,
looking down at him- ‘sorrowfully. *1I
found kind and dear friends whohiave been,
oh, so good to me, dear !"

“ Heaven bless them!” broka from his
lips, as he drew her closer to him. * And
yet, my dearest, you areso changed.”

« Am 1? You must not judge of m: ks
t¢-might; beeause L am tired ; and 1 uld
like not to judge of yours either,” she con-
tinued unsteadily. * Oswald told me you
were changed, and to day’ —her voice
| faltered for & moment —* and to-day I saw
that you looked worn and ill, but—"

«If my appearancs shocks you,!” he said,
forcing a smile, I will go away and not
see you again until I have recovered my
old looks. O, my darling”—he dropped
his head on her shoulder asshe stood beside
him—* how can we bo thankfal enough,
how ¢an we show our gratitude ? _Shirley,
once or twice in my loneliness there,” he
went on unsteadily, * it seemed to me that
everything was going wrong here, that the
most trivial words and actions would go
against me. It seemed as if even heaven
were against me."”

“ GGuy, my dearest, hush !"

« It ig such a relief to tell you, loye!" he
said, brokenly. “I had left you that
morning so much happier. I had guessed
that you and—and poor Hugh were friends,
and I was thinking that there was a happy
life of mutual love in store for you both in
the future. Sweet, I know what you would
say; but you are so young, and his love—
once you had forgiven—oould not have

Dear, I cannot

« No one whose opinion is worth hnviqﬂhill"d to win some return; and I was glad

thinks so, Guy,” he said eagd®ly. * It i
of course impossible but that you should
feel this somewhat at first ; but by and by
the feeling will wear off. None of your old
friends are likely to look coldly at you.”

Do you think that every one is as true
and staunch as yourself, Fairholme?” Guy
said, with a melancholy smile. * Why,
even your sister and her husband——"

«Do not talk of them,” Oswald Fair-
holme broke in quickly. . When I think
of Alice’s conduct, I feél bitterly ashamed
and humiliated. Nothing in the world but
her everlasting envy of that poor ‘child’s
superior loveliness has_ been at the bottom
of all her hatred and malice. Ah, Lay-
ton!”

«T thought I might come up,” Captain
Layton said, holding out his hand to Guy
with a frank, flected, earnest
which wag new to him. * Major Stuart,
let, me congratulate you. We are all 8o
héartily glad—not that we had any doubt
a8 to what the verdict would be from the
beginning. Miss Grey sent me up,” he
added, turning to Oswald, and carefully
avoiding to look at Guy’s face as he con-
tinued, “‘totell youthat Lad Glynn is much
better, and that she fainted only from the
heat and crush, Bhe is almost herself
now.”

Guy looked” up hastily, as if about to
speak, but, apparentl chs:z'zﬁ'g his mind,

said nothing, and sat down in/his arm chair,
the old weary sadness oreeping over his
face.

«That is all right,” said Oswald heartily ;
«ghe bore up so well all day that I feared
the long-continued strain had been too
much for her.. We owe Miss Grey and her
sister a vast debt of gratitude,” he added,
smiling.  * They are most charming irls,
and it was worth enduring some trouble to
secure such friends.”

Captain Layton’s face glowed delightedly.
The only drawback to his happiness in his
engagement to Ada Grey had been a lurk-
ing thought that his friends might think
lightly of her because she was the daughter
of an obscure country parson ; but he was
himself fast finding out that there is a far
traer nobility in kindly natures than in
high birth, and that it is worth, not rank,
which is the grand desideratum. The young
man’s love for Ada had indeed changed him
for the better; he was no longer recogniz-
able ag the languid, listless individual eager
to flirt with Mrs. Beaudesert, and with no
higher object in life than the adordimept of
his own person and the designing of some
new fashion in cravats. The young ex-
quisite had almost entirely disappeared,
and an earnest, straightforward resolute
man had re him. - The- terrible
trouble which had fallen upon Lady Glynn
had touched him greatly, and Sir Hugh's
awipl death had been a rude but salutary
ghopk. Hehad spent the weeks beforethe trial
at Kasten, ¥nd his Xmenoe was sn ines-
timable comfort to Ads, who wag almost
sorry afterward to think how happy she
had been while BShirley Was undergoing
suoch sorrow and suffering.

«And* I have to oongratulate you,”
Major Stuart said, looking up with a smile.
“Youare a lucky fellow, Layton; Miss
Grey is & most charming girl, and you are
very much to be envied.”

“Thank you,” the youngfellow returned,

and thankful, my own—ah, I may oall you
g0 now, Bhirley 1—that it should be s0—1I
was quite willing to go away and be for-
gotten, if you were happy ; and that morn-
ing, Shirley, I meant to go away and not
to see you again until I had conquered my
love for you."” E 8

The tears were standing in his eyes, and
Bhirley, behding, puthisdark hair—thickly
besprinkled with white now—back from his
brow, and then, with a gudden irrepres-
sible tenderness, bent vet lower, and put
her lips where her caressing hand had
rested.

« My poor Guay " she said softly. ¥

« We were going over the cliffs, talking
of anything and everything bat the dear
woman who wag so near both our hearts,
when Hugh turned to m suddenly, and,
with & look in his eyes I jhad never seen
there before—a look of sugh earnest grati-
tude and sorrow—asked me to forgive him
the wrong he had done me inthe past. He
told me all, Bbirley—‘ém,“rendered mad
and degperate by his love for you, he had
resolved to possess you by fair means or
foul, and that, hearing your mother's story,
my poor love, he determined to betray you
as she had been betrayed. But he told me
that from that night—do you remember it,
my darling, when you followed me to.Max-
well 7—he had not known one happy- hour.
He had quite despaired of ever winning
your love—how could you love, he said,
where you had learned to despise? He
assured me that then, had it been possible,
he would have undone what he had done;
but that, knowing that to be impossible,
he had tried to brave it out. And we eat
down on the cliff, and he told me, poor
fellow—""

“ Guy, rest now—you shall tell me ano-
ther time,” she entreated, seeing the terri-
ble emotion under which he was laboring,
and how unfit he seemed -for further
fatigue; but, after a moment, Guy lifted
his head and went on earnestly :

« He told me what I had already guessed,
that the wife he loved so dearly had for-
given him, and that, thanks to me, he
should be happy sgain ; and he thanked me
in words which made me feel so nnworthy
when I remembered what a struggle I had
had with myself. And he said that—but
the words are too generous to be repeated
| —only, my darling, I must tell you this, for
it seemed to me afterward that a forebod-
ing of his ead end must have been upon
him—he said that his was not & long lived
family, and that there might be happy
days in store for me with you in the future.
Darling, it hurts you to hear this ; forgive
me.”

« Tt does not hurt me,” she answered,
raising her.eyes ‘heavy with tests to his ;
she was kneeling by his side_néw, resting
her head against his arnf. It takes so
much of the pain away. Tell me sll, Guy."”

“ When we parted—truer friends than
we had ever been in life before—he asked
me to give him my stick, and to let him
send me one in exchange; and the last I
saw of him was when he wag standing
gazing at me as I went, looking so strong
and handsome and happy. My ﬂntlin% I
thank heaven that I had no bitter thoughts
in my heart against him then!”

BShe p her head against him in
silence, too deeply moved to speak as she

of .an enormous turndown oollar that took
a variety of shape and ornament. On the
beginning of the eighteenth century, it may
be said literally to have come to the sur-
face. The-donblet had gone out, and the
waistcoat, & lumineus garment, had come
in. It descended nearly to the knees,
and being only fastened by a few
loops or buttons about the waist,
displayed all the shirt that could be
decently exposed to the public gaze. Men
then, it will be seen, wore the corsage low.
Before the end of the century the lower
Eart of it had disappeared, the open part

ad contracted, and it had assumed nearly
the dimensions of what in America we call
the vest. A little later the shirt went out
of sight entirely under the manipulation of
the Paris incroyables and the English
beaux, buried beneath a mountain of cravat,
over which the wearer, by elongating his
neck, was just able to regard passing evente.
Since then it has been at the mercy of
fickle fashion. There are those who think
that starched shirt-fronts and false collare
have been worn ever since the flood. This
is pure fantasy. Shirts only began to be
starched about filty years ago, and the
custom did not at once become general. As
to false collars, which with present style
of coat permit a man to wear the same
shirt as long as did a dude or baron/of the
middle ages by carefully keeping to the
leeward of his aunditors, they did not make
their appearance till long afterward.

The Rector and the Bisfiop,

A New York correspondent of the Hart
ford Courant says:- They 'are telling
rather ar?musing story of thegood bishop.
One of hi
confirmation in a certain largeand flourish-
ing evangelioal church in this city. The
rector gave a number of* names, including
hers, to one of his zealous young. assistants,
and bade him visit ©ach candidate. The
bishop lives in a handsome apartment up
town, but the surroundings did not deter
the Low Church pastor. He was going to
fight the deviland his works wherever he
might find them. The name suggested
nothing, for there are Potters and Potters
a8 wéll e¥Bmitheand Bmiths, both-eommon
enough trades in the days when a man's
surname indicated his occupation. The
candidate was not in, but her mother ap-
peared. Alfter an appropriate conversation
the young clergyman said : ** Where does
your husband attend church 2?7 * Well,
he attends none regularly.” ¢ Very bad,
very bad,” said- the minister severely.
« This habit of running about is pernicious.
Is hg-muchurch communicant ?"" - * Yes."
« Wotse still; and what views does he
hold ? Is he high or low, or (with a broad
upheaval of the somewhat narrow chest), is
he a churchman 2"’ * Ah,” said thebishop's
wile; ¢ indeed, sir, I do not know ; he is,
however, Jthe assistant bishop of this
diocese, tg which, I think, you belong. Youn
had better put the question to him.”

_——————————
‘What Frightens Gladstone.

4T happen to know,” says a London Star
writer, ‘‘that a badly ventilated room is
the ono thing in the world Mr. Gladstone
fears. Duringthe general election there was
-a-curious and pathetic episode which brings
thisout. Mr.Gladstonespokein Manchester-
—1 think it wes in the Free Trade Hall—
the crowd was terrible, the heat awful. Mr.
Gladstone was very much affected by the
badness of theatmosphere. Once or twice he
had actuslly to stop in the middle of his
speech, and he declared to those around
him that he coul@ not possibly go on. Bat
with that noble resolution which has borne
him through such mighty struggles to
ultimate viotory, he pulled himself
together, declared that somebody shonld
say what ho had to say, and that if he
didn’: say it nobody elso could ; and he
went on heroically to the end. He suffered
a severe penalty, for he had to go to bail
immediately after tha speech and remain
in bed for a whole day afterward.”

‘A Woman’s Charms

soon leave her, when she becomes a viotim
to any one of the various disorders and
peculiar * weakneeses” that are peculiar to
the fair sex. The condition of tens of
thousands of women to-day is pitiable in
the extreme; they are weak, bloodless
creatures, a prey to mental anguish and
bodily pain; in & word, broken down,”
from any one of numerous causes. To this
unhappy ‘multitude we strongly urge the
use of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription,
an infallible, world-famed remedy, for all
« female” irregularities and * weaknesses,’
and which restores the worst sufferer to
vigorous health, and reinvests her with all
the charms of figuro, face and complexion,
that receivesuch willing homagefrom man.
Syl SR IR
In Church.

« Mamma,” whispered a little boy, who
had watched the preacher vigorously pound
the pulpit cushion for some timo.

S I8h 1M

« But, mamma, I —"

«i'gh! 'Sh! You musn't
Church.”

« T only wanted to say that if T was that
cushion, I'd —"

wigh'1”

« 1'd be all black and blue by this time,”
he squeaked. Dtj

talk in

—r——
Iron in Milk,

De Leon has been making an extended
investigation of the amount of iron in milk,
and finds that cow's milk contains more of
this constituent than either human or
asses’ milk. In asses’ milk he found .0025
per cent. of iron, in human milk .0015 per
cent., and in cow's milk .0040 per cent.—
New York Mail and Ezpress.

“1 Told You 8o.”

Brown—* You don't look very happy,
Robinson.” Robinson—** No, I left off my
flannels this morning and caught cold.”
Brown—*That's bad.” _ Robingon—* Oh,
L don’t care anything about thecold ; but
my v:ile told me I was leaving them off too
800D, 4

Probably the youngest bank president in
the world is J. M. Bailey, jun., who,at the
agé of 23 years, has been placed at the head
of the Minnehaha national bank, of Sioux
City.

A fair spplicant for a teacher’s position
in Clinton County, Mich., eaid the days are
Jonger in summer than in winter because
heat expands and cold contracts.
of a

aughters applied recently fors

man
way ? No, sir ; not much, sir. You never
of any man’s trying to p de his

¥ o)

THE GREATEST BLOOD PURIFIER.

CHATHAM, Ont., March 6, ldv-ln 1884 T
completely run down. I suffered most
mm in my back and kidneys, so
o8 I would almost be prostrated.
:mlgm%. a m desire to urinate,
of so -0omin,
drops. The urin

'ﬂ ‘tolg‘;n:knnd tﬁm corner, sir, to & nice
guiet place, sir, where some very elegan
gentlemen were en| in a rl-’ublm' of
cards, sir, and to s cigars and drink
beer with the party, sir, and sit up ill the
oook had made himself hoaise with crowing,
gir, and then meander home singing. Did
you ever hear of any man’s trying to pur-
suade & woman to have fun that way—his
way ? No, sir ; not by a jugful, sir.””
Canadian Girls,
Are Canadian girls pretty ? Wel
rather, and, better still, they are all trained
to make good housekeepers. There is not a
sonng lady from the Red River to Labra-
or that oannot make the most ing of

ore my urine was of & natnral
although it contained considerable sedim
in my kidneys subsided as I con!
y, and it, was but a
time before I was oomm relieved. My urine
:u xaormn.l and Ican ully say that I was
ured.

o T urhay oo e B Ky
.:I‘h in m and oné side
indigestion, I ‘mldut

and thing I

strigtly up to directions as to
and took -gix bottles, aud Lave had
it of lu.lellb ever since. My weight

= Wnrt:n‘l Bafe Oxl’:orgﬂ? nm 140
o ighed 140 pounds.
Inow weigh 210 pounds. ’

whes$ cakes as well as the rarer delicacies.
They are gopd helpmates and never prove
faithless.—New York Press. =
Floral Weddings,

Floral weddings. are the latest nnptial
whim " of wealthy people. At a recent:
ceremony the house of the bride's parents
was transformed into a veritable bower of

REGULATES EVERY BODILY FUNCTION

T
GaLT, Ont,, Jan. 27, 1687.—For about five Ioorl
revious to two_years ago October, 1 was
led with kidney and liver trouble, and
finally I was confined to my and suffered the
most excruciating pain, and for two weeks' time
1 did not know whether I was dead or alive. My
1 said I bad enlargement of the liver,

roses. The carpet of the drawing-room
was covered with a glistening white
canvas ; the ceiling decorated with &
delioate tracery of smilax, studded with
pink and white roses ; ropes of smilax and
rosebuds draped the walk, while curtains
of the same led the lace hangings of
the bay window where the bridal couple
stood. The tels, stands, cabi hel
and window ledges were banked with moss
and roses, while in the corners stood large,
tall vases filled with roses of red and white.
Throughout the whole house there was the
same abundance of flowers, while the ball-
room was decorated with tropical plants
and festooned with rose wreaths. The
musicians’ gallery was draped with smilax
and bonsilene buds, and the dining-room
was decorated with a profusion of pink and
white roses, white carnations and pink
azaleas. The white cloth on the table was
relieved by a broad band of pink silk plush
laid down the centre,in the middle of which
was a triple silver epergne upholding bowls
of Venetian glass of pale pink, crowded full
of pink and white: _buds, and the bridle
oakés were wreathed with rosebuds.
The tlest Anti-Fat.

A well-known' physician writes : When
a girl grows plamp, entering her teens
it is best not to meddle with nature rashly,
as & reduction of fat in such a case has
left epileptic seizures instead. The girl
should leave school and take to music and
quiet, steady work.. It is a pity spinnin,
is/out ognlc. As a sedative exercise an
for. devitoping a fine hand and arm there
is nothing to take its place. The beautiful
Prudence, whose father held his manor by
s king's favor, when asked in o silly way
if she. was not proud of her family
possessions, made prompt answer, fit for a
Greek girl ; ** No, I am"not proud of our
house or furniture or carriages or silver-
ware or china, but I am proud of one
thing—I know how to epinl!’ Bweet
Mistress Prudence, send your taste and
spirit again among our girls till they, like
Helen of Troy and the wife of Odysseus,
are seen by their own door in the -sunshine
spinning their purple thread.

Pretty Moorish Girls.

The women of Morooco, writés A recemt
traveller, are of all shades and colors, and
I must say that some of the handsomest
women I ever saw, both in feature and
form, ‘were {ull-blooded negresses. Another
sarprise was to notice that many of the
Moorish beauties would show a snowy,
rounded arm and a clear, pink and white
skin that the most beauntiful woman in
Boston would have been glad to possess,
but where they got this, skin and com-
plexion 1 could pever find®ut, for the men,
perhaps from their constant exposure to
the sun, are tanned and blsckened to the
color almost of the negroes. In the coun-
try all is different, and little attempt is
made by the women to be stingy with their
charms, and to this freedom of the country
many a_poor, simple girl owes her position
a3 prime favorite in the harem of some
Moorish dignitary, who saw lier perfections
while travelling by her father's tent or hut.
The principal figure among: the washers
wad 8 comely young woman cf perhaps 20,
with a bright, intelligent face and a form
that could not be ‘eriicized, and as she
swung her little body, atonn®™ I could not
but fancy her in pink‘silk tights and eatin
slippers. ~ When she found 1 had pockets
and commenced to go through them %o see
what they contained, I felt the timw, had
come for me to tell her there was only-one
woman in the world who had a right to go
through my pockets for keeps, andgo I
‘tried to change the subject.

Our Grandmothers' Way.

The old-fashioned courtesy of our grand-
mothers, says a Washington correspondent,
is being revived again, though in a modified
form. At a recent reception at the White
Housea fair young girl was presented to the
President. As he took her hand she ducked
down about six inchcs with a movement
which might be termed the lightning
“courtesy. The same little bob was repeated
a moment later as she shosk hands with
Mrs. Cleveland. . Some of the bystanders
exclaimed : * How awfully country!” but
were quickly subdued by an explanation
coming from one of the initiated.: The
trick is the latest English custom on-being
presented to people of note. ~The move-
ment is & difficult one, and if universally
adopted "the fair society belles will find
some difficulty in perfecting themselves in
the accomplishment, for, unlike their grand-"
mothers, the early education of the modern
girl ip that respect has been negleoted.
Courtesies and -backboards were long ago
consigned to oblivion as old-fashioned and
.out of date. Now, together with the old
spinning-wheelg, they are being brought to
light and favor once more.

¥ashion Notes.

Striped trousers in dark tones, such as a
rich brown or plum color, are the correct
thing. '

Trimmings of heavy moire ribbon are as
much in vogue as cver. Black is the
fashionable color.

Among the latest noveltics in summer
millinery is the ** Jardina ' garden hat,
made of natural grass, braided.

Zebra-striped parasols, with extra wide
bands, make a showy appearance among
the gayly dressed throngs at the fashion-
able resorts this season.

Gigantic poke bonnets, made of colored
straw, are going to be the correct thing at
the seaside this summer for young ladies
who are careful of their complexions.

The scarf-pin should be rigidly excluded
from any combinations with the white
mull or muslin tie for evening dress. But
it has a resting-place an inch from the
bow on the part of the tie flat against the
collar. .

Black net bonnets, which are now all the
rage, aré'tendered very attractive by the
substitution of real for artificial flowers. A
lady on Broadway yesterday wore a large
bunch of real Jacqueminot roses in
fragrant prominence in front of her bonnet.

Every other hat on & woman's head
decorated with two goese-quills.. This
one of feshion’s most ~imperious ~decrees:_
They must be worn on the side of the hat,
at an angle of thirty-five degrees. Some-.
times they are gilded or silvered. Another
fashion' in women's head-gear is a cross
between the turban and toque. 1t is flat
and sets out around the head. The
material should be the same as that of the
frock.

Striped gauze makes ag pretty a trim-
ming as any on girls’ round hats for country
wear

Filmy, lutés play a part in {his season’s

costumes so important as to give them
their character.

y
hough the; ave me only temporary relief.
ﬂmrgmg of t{la gvandednl cures of %n’nar'n
Safe Cure'i began its use, and after I had taken
wo bottles I noticed a ehnge for the better.

n ppeared, and my whole system
seemed to feel the beneflt of the remedy. I have
continued taking * Warner's Bafe Cure’ and no

1 consider the remedy & t boon, and if
ever feel out of sorts * Warner's Bale Cure
fixes me all t. I weigh twenty pound
heavier now than ever before. §

? et

righ

other medicine since.

[ .
Inventor of o Maple Leaf Lance-tooth Cross
cut Baw. J

And Preventsiand Cures Most Diseases,

&

Which. are Caused by Uric Acid (Kidney) Poison in the
Blood, only Curable by

WARNER'S

SAFE CURE.

THE NEXT POPE.

A Forecast Regarding the Suecessor of
Leo XIII.—He Must be Another Itallan.

Signor di Cesare has prepared a revised
edition of his well-known work, * Il Con-
clave di Leone XIIIL.,” comprising & new
second part in which, according to an
article in the current pumber of Italia,
this able and well-informed writer dis-
cussés very freely the delicate question of
the probable choice of the future conclave.
If a new Pope had to be selected now it is
considered certain that he would be an
Italian. The nation which next in order
would have the best chance is France,
where Cardinals Petra and Lavigiere have
conspicuous pretensions ; but a French
Pope would arouse the most determined
opposition, not only from Italy and Ger-
many, ¢but also- in presenf circumstances
from [Austria and Hungary, and very
likelyfrom: the English cardinals. As re-
gards Iatter, the objections are purely
personal. *Newman," it is obaervef, “ ig
87 years old ; Manning, who has lost of
late some of the harsh dogmatism of the
neophyte, and. who would be inclined to
reconcile the independence of the PapalSee
with the necessity for Italy of having
Rome, is 80; and Howard is very ill.”
None of the ‘Spanish, Portuguese and
American cardinals will, it is considered,
be able to exercise any considerable in-
fluence. . Moreover, the Italian cardinald
exceed in number all those of other nations
in the proportion of 35 to 29, and it is
expected that the next cardinal will also be
Italian. It is believed that the very dis-
sension now existing between the Roman
Curia and the Italian Government will
help the election of some one of these, as
this is a guarantee that the one chosen will
not be a subservient ally or a partisan of
his national Government.—London Stan-
dard.

STUPEFACTION IN WARFARE.

A Chemical Bhell That is to Send an Army
to Sleep.

“The ooming ‘weapon of civilized war-
fare will not be an explosive bullet, buta

hemical one,” ked a scientifi en-
tleman a day or so ago. ‘‘ Many sugestions
cf‘ this sort havebeen made, and -some plan
will be adopted before long, unless I am
greatly mistaken.”

“What is the best plan?”’

“1 am inglined to favor the suggestion of
‘Weston, the electrieian. He suggests the
use of nitrite of amyl. It is-well known
that this drug possesses the power of cans-
ing insensibility very quickly ina human
being breathing its fumes. The effeot is.
equivalent, temporarily, to_a paralytic
stroke.. Now nitrite of nn;yl\iz:ery cheap
and plentiful. He proposes fire shells
filled with the* chemical instead of gun-
powder. It will not be necessary to pene-
trate a ship. A few gallons of this nitrite
dashed on the deck of a war ship would
soon render her crew helpless. The most
powerful ironclads would be even more
vulnerable than the light cruisers, for they
would be sucking down frent draughts of
air hrough thsir arbifis ial ventilators, and
the odor would thus rapidly permeate the
whole ship. The whole crew being rendered
helpless for an hour or two, the ship conld,
of conrse, be towed into a safe spot while,
the captors ventilated her and removed the
ingensible men.”—New York Mail aﬂd‘rﬂ
Ezpress. 2
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A Peculiarity of American Eyes.

The efforts of the War Department to
secure a field glass of greater power than
the-one now in use has discovered the fact
that the eyes of Americans-are closer
together than those of men in foreign coun-
tries. The double glass, known as the field
glass now used is weaker than that used in
the armies of Europe. It is only from five

Asthma a Symptom,

Asthma is not a disease per se a8 is
popularly sapposed, but a symptom- of
disease. It i3 spoken of by different names
—as, for instance, hay asthma, rose or
June asthma, and ipecac asthma. Some
eoplo will get asthma from sleeping on a
feather pillow ; others as soon ag they come
in contacf with certain animwls, as a dog,
a cat, or & sduirrel. Professor Austin
Flints cannot sleep on a feather pillow
withont getting asthma, and so susceptible
istheto it that he iz able to détect the
feathers  when they are placed under his
gillow:l){ peraons whose design it is tocatch

imon hig" theory. Cases have come to
notice: where the asthmatic symptom was
déveloped in men who happened to get
hoi? of a blanket upon which a g
had been sleeping” the - previous day.
Asthmsa’ may be a symptom of emphy-
sems of the lungs, and may last for weeks
or ‘even monthsy" Two men who were
treated by me, one having nasal polypus
and the-other stone in the bladder ; both
had asthma.  To persons susceptible to it
asthma is developed from working in the
dust avound thrashing machines, and
others suffer from it as soon as they enter
an apothecaty's shop where ipecac is kept.
Nor is dropsy anything but a symptom of
disease or a reeult of it. Defined, generally,
asthma is a manifestation of disease of the
nervous system which causes contraction
of the bronchial tubes. It may be seen as
a apasmodic contraction of the nerves, and
of course may be a symptom of heart
disease or some other disease.—Dr. B. V.
Steinmetz in Globe-Democrat.
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Presbyterian Progress in Manitoba.

The Presbyterian ITome Mission Report,
submitted at a Synod meeting at Brandon,
gives the following figures, showing the
growth of the Presbyterian Church in
Manitoba since the formation of the Pro-
vince :

Congeegations and Mis-

Manses s 3 22 26
In‘these figures are not included families,
communicants or buildings connected with
Indian missions.
e

$500 Reward

is offered, by the manufacturers of Dr.
Sage's Catarrh Remedy for a case of
cotarrh which they cannot cure. This
remedy cures by its mild, soothing, cleans-
ing and healing propertics. Only 50 cents,
by druggists.

Adulterated Spices.

‘. Bhe was a wee maiden of three surcmers,
accustomed to the simplicity of the nursery
table, and with a taste unvitiated by the
use of spices. Bhe was allowed the other
day to come to the family table, where she
was especially interested in the mystery of
the pepper-box; an article which had npx
parently never before come within the
limits of her observation. She watched
with close attention while her papa pep-
pered something, and then with the ntmost
gravity and politeness sho extended her
plate, saying : “ Please put a little dirt on
mine, too, papa I”’

Home Testimony.

Many hundred - recommendations-similar in
character to the one given below have been
received and give proof of the great value of

N LINE a8 & pain yemody. Try it.
20,—We hereb¥ certify that we

to six powers—entirely too weak for the
purpose. The only glass that can be got of
sufficient power is a single spy glass, which
is defective in that it does not take in a
broad enough fieid. This is a very serious
defect in the equipment of the American
army, but there seems to be no immediate
prospect of its correction, because our eys
are too close together. Some of the colored
troops may be able to use a different glaes®
but tho white Yankee soldier cannot over-
come this national peculiarity. The best
military field glass in useis that with which
the Gefman army is supplied. An attempt
was made by the War Department to
adopt it, but it was found that the eyes of
the glasses were go far apart they could not
be used by Atmericans.—Wdhington Letter
to Philadelphia Ledger.
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Why the Right Arm Is Used Most,

A delicately-perfumed nofe was received
at this office a few days agdf from a young
lady of Lancaster, in ‘which she satisfac:
torily explains the conundrum about the
use of the right hand. Bhe says: * The
heart is on the left side, therefore the right
hand is its almost exclusive use to prevent
too great action on the left side, for more
than the usual exercise might injare that
organ of the human body. The left arm
of man, to which woman natarally clings,
is nearest to his heart, lenvingiia right
arm free for her defence in a case of neces-
sity."’—Charleston News.

Oddities in Menu.

Parrote are eaten in Mexico.

Bpiders are considered a delioacy roasted
in the New Caledonias.

Silk worms are looked upon as delicious
in China.

Snails, froge’ legs and geese livers are
epicuffean dishes in I'rance.

Caterpillars are to Africans like reed bird
on toast.

Ants are stewed and served. up in both
Africa and Brazil.

Birds' nests of the edible sort bring their
weight in silver for the tables of rich
Chinese mandarins.

Bees are eaten regularly by the Singalese.

Skunk is hunted as desirable game by the
natives of the Argentine Republic.

PR I ST

An Apt Pupil.

Ambitions mamma—Edith, I noticed
last night that Mr. DeRich paid you con-
siderable attention—I hope you ehdwed
him a proper amount of civility.

Ingenuous debutante—Oh, yes, mamma,
Idid! I'm sure he knows he can have me
for the asking.

It Is Not Unlawful,

Congrees has enacted no law to restrain
a person from going about in a -badly con-
stipated“condition, or with a distressing.
sick hesdache, rush of blood to the head,
bad taste in the mouth, bilious complaint,
or any kindred difficulty ; but the laws of
health and comfort will suggest to any one
so afflicted, the wisdom of hastening to the
nearest druggist for a 25-cent vial of Dr.
 Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative Pelleta—the
most potent of remedies for all disorders of
the liver, stomach and bowels, Purely
vegetable, pleasant to take, and perfeotly’
harmless. P

California now claims the distinotion of
heing known a8 the fruit State of America.
That it has raisins for it no one will deny.
A St. Louis minister says that the
groatest feat of baptism in the history of
the Baptist Church’ in modern times was

have used Nerviline in our families,” and have
found it 8 most reliable remedy for cramps in !
thestomach, also for headache, and externally |
for rheumatic pains.» No housg shou'd be |
without this invalugble remedy.—LURE CoLm, !
ErisHA CoLE, J. P. |

e l

No Hope for Him, :

Enraged husband—Maris, I can endure ‘
this exigtence no longer. I am goingto

blow my brains out ! |
Wife (calmly)—Don’t atempt it, John.

that performed in July, 1878, by J. C.
Clough, & missionary, who, with the assist-
ance of fivo native preachers, immersed
2,222 converted brethren within six hours.

il
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Au interesting report. of the den;éﬂ
yeg?“ thought of the brilliant career 8o suddenly | native was recently made by a coyoner's “Uf k 5 g

he added, glancing at the barely tou | cut short, the life so suddenly taken; and | jury in India, The native had hd the | ‘The white mus}m]nce-tnmmgdﬁnmhnde

dinner. use Liucie thought that per- | op Guy's face, as he aat by her side, there | miafortune to mect a tiger, and the/ repors | Mukes & charming accompanimeng to &

haps you would come round this evening. ' was a great weariness and pain and regret. : “Pondu died of the ti im, | dainty summer costume.
m‘:',’wm be o glad to see you.” & «“ It was a tarrible end,” ol Mie-Qlad. of #he Meer anping Rom |  Little ohildren wear quaint little Shaker

+Yes, we have dined,” Captain Fair. | th Shirley, ha “.;a'igm why\;a Therledv:asl li)o o&her iy d;“h' Noclging bonnets pique or drawn lawn. The little
. en. * Shirley, have you an Was of Pondu save some ers, h | %
holme said hesitatingly ;  *“but I want c ! could have done that o neers, Wil | drawn hats are also very prefty and be-

dreadful deed ? | probably belonged either to the right or |
write home, 1 have aiready feleges Sho shook her hoad wesrily. i e T TP O | eiing;

rather shyly. *Have you no dined You have never had anysuccess in firing at

small targets.

BAKING
POWDER

" THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND

In sinking ‘a well for the sugar-works at
Douglas, Kan., according to the local paper,
: stratum of live frogs was struck a$
eet,




