Her Angwer,
" Dt:ln Nell, 'tis good:bye, your train’s nearly
ue i
And l;eu are your tickets, your wraps and the

eys,
Wlt%l your check, and these roses—I gathered &
ow
For your belt, little queen—and I hope they
will please.

¢ Ab{ there is the whistle, dear! Send to me,
P!

The answer I pleaded so hard for last night,
Vi for an answer, send back one of
these ;
For yes, a red rose, for refusal, the white,”

A deep, heavy rumbling, & whistle's wild
shriek, .
A clashing and clanging, a red glaring light.
Blue eyes flash an auswer that lips will not
spouk ; .
A sweot summer dreamn has its ending to-
night.

« 1 love her," he murmured, as standing alone,
He pecred thro' the darknessthat snatched her
from light.
“I love him, of course.”
shone
“Tll dip it in carmine, and sond him the
white,”

Her roguish eyes,

A watchman asleep, a switch that. was turned
A hundred poor.souls to eternity swept |
Across,magic wires the fatal news burned,
The heart of a village in agony wept.

A hundred brave hearts by sympathy sped,
Passed in night's silence through valley and

glen,
And fought in the smoke of the wreck for the

dead,
the fierceness of demons, the pity of

Another,a woman ! “ My God ! this is Nell 1"
A white blossom crushed on the breast torn
and bruised,
The white rose—his answer—on which the blood

fell,
And painted the message her lips had refused
—Florence Huntley.

A Country IdyL

“ Oh, let me leave the eity's heat,
[ts1ripperies and formalities,
1 once more my tired foet

te, its high disdain,
Ani ny tired heart and brain
In priwitive realities.”

1 from * fashion's mimic train,”
sought the calm rusticity
Of ficld and forest, lnke and plain,
Disburdencd of publicity,
But horse flies marked him for their proy,
And down his backbone day by day
The caterpillar wopgnd his way
In sinuous eccentricity.

Ho turn
Ay

And when beneath some arbor snug
He'd lie in th htful revelry,

The bumble-bee and tuinble-bug
Would e h fiendish devilry,

With daddy lor rUun A race,

And marct tary pace

Across his Dleared and biistered face,

In wild, tumultucus rovelry.

m tho south

’ ‘:‘1:‘\‘\1A"‘ q yuld palm off.
SHIRLEY ROSS:
A Story of Woman's Faithfulness.

** Then yon must forgive her,” she said,
averting her cyes from his face, with a
little'pang at her heart when she saw the
pain there. “1 have forgiven her; but"—
he paunsed, and his strouny tingers pulled
nervously at his mustache; then he went
on rapidly—*1 care for her far too much
to keep up & show of resentment against
her; still I am not at all sure that it would
not be wiser to go away and never see her

ked.
[ can hardly think
n ghe donbted me on
Lady Glynn."”
there was no
and she
een fortu-
nate ¢ ich alove as hisshould
have b ¢ enough to doubt it, and so
rai

cu he answered,
was brighter for the

he had spoken; and the

1t st the want of faith in him
N Venn had shown was

1 of wheels rapidly

made Madge start

joyfal exc lamation.

y 100 roge to her feet ; but her knees

trembled, and she was forced to sit down

again while she tried to ‘appear comj d

and to quell the nerwve agitation which

geized her. Madge flew out into the hall,

and Mr. Litton followed, for he feared

that he might be néeded in his professional

capacity if Sir Hugh had returned with his
friends.

Soon the room door opened and Sir
Frederic Oliphant entered, going over to
Shirley with outstretched hands and very

55 and, she looked up at
him, her o vere very dim,

«My poor child,” he said, gently, *“they
wounld-not accept bail! We did our best.”

«1 am sure of that,” she said gently, and
turned away from him for a moment in
gilence. * 1low did he bear it ?'' she asked
steadily then, looking at _him with brave
gteadfast eyes.

«Wll and  bravely,”. he answered
warin!y There' was a sad -dignity
about hi hich disarimed even those who
were inclined to be bitter against him."”

& [ am clad to know that,” she said.
«Willsthey let me see hi

“Yeg: if your are well enoughand equal to

it, you may see him to-m yrrow."’
“Th you, shall be well' enough.
And Guy!
“Guy remainedat Adinbrooke ; he wished
to be near'Sir I
«That is like Guy," she said softly; and
during the rest of the day she was very
quiet.
CHAPTER LIL
Punctually at 12 o’clock on the ollowing
day Lady Oliphant's broungham drove
through the quaint old town of Adinbrooke,
and turned up the hill where the old castle
stood which was now used as the county
jail, and drew up at its gate. The morning
was fine and clear, and, as Shirley Glynn
and Lady Oliphant passed into the build-
ing, ‘mray of wintry sunshine fell on the
younger woman's lovely face, touching it
Wwith & momentary brightness which faded
itered the tomparative darkness
The governor, & stately, military-
n, with a stern yet not unkindly
a heavy iron-gray mustache,came
dosn to meet shem. He had met Lady
Oliphant before, and shook hands with her
in a frank friendly fashion, bowing low to
Shirley as he did so, and looking at her
with interested eyes as they went on to-
gether. He had heard much of her beauty
and grace, and hername had been familar to
him when she had been a (ueen in society
and feted and songht after and followed.
His face was touched with a 'deep com-
passion as he preceded the twoladies to his
own private room, where Guy was wait-
ing, looking haggard and worn and pale, as
if the night had been a long and restless
one. 9
Shirley gave him her hand in silence,
and a gleam of tenderness stole into his
weary eyes ag they met hers, while his
heart ached for her with an agony which
had never ceased even for a moment. If
he could have spared her any further suffer-
ing, he woptd gladly have done so at the
+; but this trouble noth-
intluence, wealth,

« T must ask you to wait a few minutes,’
Captain Grabam said conrgeously. It
will not be longer, I think.'

He placed chairs for the
alone in his pleasant It was

11 room handsomely furnished, and
windows looked over a garden which in, the
summer was bright-and. fr ant with the
beadty and the smell of tlowers.' Lady
Oliphant and Gu$ exehanged a few sen-

.6 a8 they 'waited.; Shirley sat by the

v, lookjng out with tful eyes and

pale parted lips. Something in the place

seemed.togtitle her ; even in th.> cheerful

airy room ghe could scarcely breathe; and

Guy, without gpedking, opened the window

near which she sat. Her eyes glanced up

at him gratefully, and then she looked
out again at the dreary garden.

Presently the door opened, and & pretty
golden-haired little girl came bounding in,
but. stopped shyly, seeing.the strange
ladies. Guy bentdown to her and took her
little hand in his. BShe was a danghter of
Oaptain Graham's, whose acquaintance he
had 'made the night before.

«Don't go away, Amyy” he said, ‘smil.

1 left them

ourls over her face as she left her

« Yes,” ghe whispered shyly, shaking her right st first. But regrets s
hand in and useless—besides, it is

nnl@ng
late for any

his; and Bhirley turned from the window atonement A

at the sound of the sweet childish voice,

They 'were silent for a-space then, the

and the stifled sensation at her heart left eyes of both resting on the red glow o? the

her as.she saw- the shy bright blue eyes fire
looking at her wistfully from beneath the alofie breaking the stillness.

veil of falling yellow hair.

«Whose little girl are you?" she said 'on softly.
softly : and she child crossed theroom and his g
put her chubby little fingers on Shirley’s him puts life into me, Bhirley.

soft sealskin,
< “Father's,” she anawered brightly.

“ And mother's?"

“ Yes; but mother has gone away, you
know ; theangels came and fetohed her.”

«Did they, darling 2"’ Shirley’s fingers
were parting the wavy golden hair from
the pure white brow, and her eyes, very
;ntent and tender, werestudying the child’s

ace.
[ was sorry,” the child went on,

|
|

«because no one ever kissed the place™and |

made it better, when I fell down, as she
did ; but father was very sorry;” and the
bright face shadowed a little at the re-
membrance.

« And you were his little comfort ?”

«Yes, who told you so—did father? He
always calls me that.”

Shirley lifted her on to her knee, and
pressed her quivering lips to the pretty
hair: and the little girl with all a child’s
quick instinct and pity for any one suffer-
ing, put up her arm and clasped Bhirley's
neck and nestled her golden head against
the soft sealskin of Shirley’s coat; and
there was inexpressible comfort in the
tight clasp and the clinging little hand.

It seemed to Shirley, as she sat there
with Amy Graham nestling in her arms,
that much of the darkness which had fallen
upon her spirit as she entered the castle
had been lifted since the child had entered
the room. That anything so good, so
bright, o innocent should have lived in that
gloomy place was sufficient to remove half
its gloom : and Amy never guessed what &
little comforter in truth she had been tothe
beautiful lady who had clasped her so ten-
derly and soclosely.

“You live here always, Amy ?"

“Yes, always; but sometimes we go
away together to the sea-side, father and me
and the narse.”

“ Do you like the sea-side, my dear?”

“ Yes; but I like the castle best.”

“You have no little brother or sister ?”
Bhirley asked softly.

“ No"—the child shook her head as it
rested against Shirley, and the blue eyes
grew very wistful — 1 had a little brother
once, but hé went with mother to heaven.”

“Captain Graham hasseen great trouble.”
Lady Oliphant said, in a low voice. ‘He
lost his young wife and little son within a
few days of each other.”

Shirley looked up wistfully; she was
thinking, perhaps that * grief is more for
the living lost than'ever it is for the dead;"”
but she remained silent ; and in a few mo-
ments Captain Graham came back, his
stern face softening into a beautiful tender-
ness as he canght sight of the child in Lady
Glynn's arms and saw the more peaceful
look in the beautiful hazel eyes which met
his with sndden swift inquiry.

«Sir Hugh can see you now,” he ssid
quetly. ‘‘Have you been making friends
with my daughter, Lady Glynn? She is
generally a little addicted to shyness.”

«She 'was not afraid of me,” Shirley said
as she put the child down—and Captain
Graham noticed how long and close and
fond the kiss was which she pressed -upon
the rosy cheek—and then she followed the
governor out of the room.

He led her himself down the long pass-
ages and the stone steps, thinking mean-
while that it was rare for the gloomy pri-
son to receive such a beautiful visitant,
and himself too opened the door of the cell
where Sir Hugh was confined.

« I will take care that you are not dis-
turbed,” he said very gently. **And, Lady
Glynn, 1 need hardly tell you that he is
very wenk, and that—"

W1 will not forget,” she said steadily. 1
will not be less calm than I am now.
Thank you, Captain Grabam.”

She went in softly; he closed the door
after her, and Shirley wvas in the prison-
¢ell with which her dreams had been haun-
ted more thanonce.

It was a bare whitewashed room,
scrupulously clean, and through the high
barred windows a ray of wintery sunshine

sled in and lay softly onthe floor,
e in the little grate a fire was buarning
cheerily.  Sir Ilugh .was fully dressed,
lying upon the bed with closed eyes, and he
looked so haggard and attenuated and
death-like that Shirley’'s heart almost
J d to beat with a sudden fear. Her
noiscless mavements, the soft unrustling
velvet dress that she wore, did not attract
his attention, and she was fully a minute
in the room, watching him, before he saw
her.

Her thoughts went back almost involun-

tarily to the days when she had known him
firgt, and she saw him again 8s he had been
then, so handsome and distinguished, so
full of life and health and gayety; she
remembered the Néew Year's-eve ball at
Fairholme Court and their interview in the
school-room, which had been the beginning
of such misery, and it almost seemed as if
she could hear again the patter of the rain
against the window-panes as she had heard
it then, and the moan of the wind in the
leafless trees. And it washis love for her
which had brought him to this grievous
strait, the impulse of an undisciplined
heart, which, having always received
“ good,"” could not bear to resist “ evil,”
@& The heavy lids were slowly lifted, and
his eyes opened and he saw her, and over
his face came a sudden ‘brightness which
gave it for a moment some of the beauty of
other days. The next minute she was
kneeling begide him, and his weak arms
were round her, his face hidden where
Amy’s golden head had rested a few min-
utes before, and there was silence.

It was Shirley who, remembering Cap-
tain Graham’s injunctions, moved first.
She disengaged herself gently from his
weak clasp, and. put him back upon the
pillows, and his eyes dwelt upon her with
all the oll passionate tenderness as she
bent over him.

* 80 you have come to me, Shirley ?” he
88 t last, while his eyes drank in the
beauty of her face and his hands clasped
hers closely.

“ Yon expected me, Hugh?
would come?"

¢ Yes, but—"'

“ But what, dear?"

« Bat I was almost sorry afterward that
1 had asked 'you. This is no place for you
love.”

“It is my fittest place, Hugh; and as
often and as long as I can I will be with
you here."

He smiled feebly.

« How pleasant it is to hear you speak
in that little tone of decision,” he said.
«wItis very pleasant to see you in that
dress, Shirley."”

He touched her velvet and fur with his
slender fingers for & moment ; and she
smiled brayely into his altered face.

« I am glad,” she said brightly.
tell me of yourself, Hugh.”

« Of myself, dear ?" heecheed. ‘‘ There
is not mucho tell, save that I am happier,
much more at rest, than I have been during
all these long months."”

She stooped toward him and put her
lips to his forehead.

“ And you are mnot
Hugh ?"

« No-Zhardly at all. And I am much
stronger. Captain Graham gsent me that
arm-chaif, Shirley: and it is only sheer
laziness which makes me lie here.”

He rose as he spoke, and staggering %o
his feet, managed with Bhirley’s aid, to
reach the arm-chair, where he lay back
exhausted ®gen by that effort.

«.1 oan see you better here,” he said
presently, smiling at her, with his pale
lips quivering a little and his eyes very
dim# ¢ And I want to see as much of you
as I can, my brave, generous darling. 1
seem to have so much to say to youy
Shirley, and—and not very much time to

it in."
_“As she was kneeling by his side, he took
her hand, and, folding it in both his, pfessed
it near his heart. The touch seemed to
lessen the pain there, he thought, as he
met the wistful eyes.

« They told you about vesterday, dear?”
he asked, after a short pause.

« Yes. Was'it very painful, Hugh ?”

 No, my darling. I think I am dead to
pain now. I.remember thinking once that,
if you knew of my crime, the sight of the
horror and repugnance in your eyes wonld
kill me ; but, when youn knew it, and Guy,
it seemed as if I did not care who else saw
my shame. And théy were all very good
and patient, Shirley, althongh poor Guy
was terribly cut up because they would not
take bail.”

« We were grieved at that, Hugh.”,

« Were you, my darling?" he said wist-
fully. I think it is almost better so. I
have been such a burden to you these last
weeks that—"'

She' raised her hand to his mouth and
silenced him, and he caught it and pressed
it fondly to his lips.

« It is better so, Shirley,” he said again.

You knew I

‘ But

suffering’ much,

ing. - Come, and speak to these ladies.
Did you want your father ?”

« T cannot help feeling what migery I should
have_saved you and Guy if I had been
honest and bravé enough to do what was

| little, then went on hurriedly

and Hugh's {aint, stroggling breathing

« Guy has been so good to me,” he went
«I have no words to speak of
ness. 1 think the very sight of
My dar-
ling, it takes so much of the pain away to
think that I leave you in his care.”

Weeping now, she leaned her head
againgt his arm, and ssked him tremu.
lously and brokenly through her tears not
to speak to her ; there might be happiness
for them yet. |

« For you, yes, my.best and dearest,
happiness enough, I pray Heaven, to atone
in some measure for the misery of the
past ; but Bhirley, it you look forward a
little, only a few short weeks, you can not |
but see that it will be better for me.
Darling, forgive me ! I did not mean to |
psin you. I am not worthy of one of
those precious tears, and yet they meke
me 8o happy.”

They were falling mow thick and fast
upon his fevered hand, and it seemed to
Hugh Glynn that they fell upon his heart
like the blessed rain from heaven upon the
parched earth, bringing healing and soften-
ing and fertility where all had beendry and
barren before.

« Last night, dearest child,” he went on
quietly—and Bhirley noticed that he never
called her his * wife all through these bitter
days— * when I awoke all the past came
before me—all my past life so selfish and
worthless and wuseless, and all the
wretchedness I made by my fatal love for
you—all those years of our married life,
when—""

« Ah, do not talkof them!" she entreated
sadly. * I-cannot think of them now with-
out deep pain. If I had been less proud
and unforgiving, if I had not cherished my
anger against youn, all this might never
have been. Oh, Hugh, I am as gui
the sight of heaven as you can be—ay, and
more guilty, since my sin lasted for years,
and yours was_immediately regented of.”

« Love, you had every right to hate me,"”
he said sadly ; ** I had injured you past all
forgiveness. But let us not talk of the
past, since it so pains you. Let us talk of
your future, Shirley."”

She started and looked up at him.

« You know, dear child, that by the will
I.made soon after—after ”"—he hesitated a
“1 stole'you
from Guy, I left what was all yours by
right away from you, and now o)

Baut her gentle hand upon his stopped
him.

« Hugh!" she said entreatingly.

« What would you say, my dearest?” he
asked s he saw how her lips quivered and
how the pained color rose in her face

« Hugh —that will—do not change it--I
could not—"'

There was no need to finish thesentence;
he understood ber, and a flush of shame
rose to his hollow cheek.

«T see, my dear,"” he said, after a long:
silence. I will not urge you then. Tell
me about your brother,” he went on
presently. * Will he ever forgive me all
the misery I brought on his eister ?”

« He thinks that he was more the cause
of that misery than you, Hugh,” she ans-
wered gently. * But you are very weary,

Will you let me read to you now?"”
Do you ever sing now,
Shirley ? ¢ so often thought of that
song you sung one day in the oak parlor at
Fairholme Court. It was the day Guy
proposed to you, I think, and I shall never
forget your face ag you sung it. Oh, my
darling, soon, when you are free, you can
place ycur hand in your king's with perfect
ience, for
“ Titled by ¢ s he,
Aud rich in 3 4 thau woalth!

Does it pain you for me to talk thus,
Shirley 2" he continued, wistfully. * Dear,
it is my only comfort now to think how
your future will atone for the’past.”

“Let me read to you, Hugh," she plead-
ed earnestly.

“Presently, dear. It is 87 pleasant to
look at the happier things in store for you.
You have had bitter shings long enough,
poor little womau ; but, if it_paing_you, 1
will think of them when I am alone.  Yes
[ am ready, dear, if you will'read.”

The Book, a worn and shabby liile
volume, which had taught them both many
a lesson during those terrible days at Frin-
dale, was lying on the table. Shirley drew
it toward her, and turned’ over .the leaves
heeitatingly.

« Always the same chapter, Shirley,” he
gaid, with a little smile. * You know-—that
which tells of the son swwho was dead, and
alive again, who was lost and found.”

Steady and sweet and grave and reverent
was her voice as she read those grand words
which tell of a Father's infinite love
and never-failing pardon —words which
have brought comnfort and healing to many
a sinner ; and, as he listened, the look of
peace deepened on the haggard attentive
face of Hugh Glynn, and his thiu burning
fingers closed over her hand.

When the teading was over, they sat for
awhile silent in the dim firelit cell, their
hands clasped and Sir Hugh's head rest-
ing on his wife's shoulder. The same
strange sense of unreality which had been
upon Shirley before was upon her now ; it
was all part of the same dream. Was it
possible that it was Hugh Glyon, the man
she had hated and despised, who was lying
thupeacefully against her now, and that
it was her heart which was so full of pity
and compassion and tenderness? Was it
his hand which clasped hers, his voice
which said softly

«Love, I am too happy! It is not right
thatsuch & wretch ag I have been should
know such blessedness as this! Shirley, it
seems to me more than ever now that your
forgiveness and Guy's are an earnest of
that other forgiveness for which I hardly
dare to hope.”

And then again he pressed her hand
passionately to his lips; in his humiliation
he never sought to touch her mouth and
call her by tender names, which almost
broke her heart, remembering how he lovad
her and how he had suffered for tl{m.
love.

After atime, seeing that he was very much
exhausted, she induced him to rest upon
the little pallet-bed again. 1t wasapproach.
ing the time when 8he must leave him, she
knew ; and he guessed soalsoby the sorrow-
ful yearning which came into her'eyes.

«'If T were brave enough ahd unselfish
enough,” he said huskily, ** I would tell you
not to come here any more, my darling;
but I cannot give up entirely the comfort
of seeing you. But do not come often,
Shirley ; this is no place for you, and "

« Hugh,” she answered steadily, ‘I will
come, as I said, as often and.for as long as
they will let me.”

He smiled gratefally and sadly.

« It will not be for long, dear, even at
the longest,”” he said feebly. Thank
Heaven, oh, thank Heaven for that! Oh,
Shirley, if you could know how thethought
of the trial haunted me at first, how often

oh, how often—I saw the crowded court,
the judge, the accusing fac the conitempt
of my crime and cowardice and baseness
in every eye! How I used to wake' at
night struggling with the ferror of it, and
dared not go to sleep for fear ofit recur-
ring! 'Oh, Shirley; even now, if I dared, I
would pray that the end might come be-
fore that, that I might not be judged at
any earthly tribunal, but by that Judge
who is more merciful - than any earthly
judge!” ,

And Shirley, as she bent over him
trying to soothe the agony of terror which
had seized him, in her heart echoed- his
prayer.

CHAPTER LII:

Three weeks went by. Sir Hugh Glynn'
was very ill, sick unto death; and with
every hour the cerdainty increased that he
would not live to be\ried for the deed he
had done-under the nmer sky ion the
focks at Easton. Hisilhiess'was a com
plicated one, brought on partly by exposure
and want, partly by remorse and misery
The exposure to the weather on that Christ-
mas night when he had been found sense-
less in the snow by the woman he: had
wronged so deeply had aggravated ‘the
chest-complaint from which he had
suffered for months; one lung was entirely
gone, the other was going fast, and the end
might comre at any ‘time.

Daily, almost hourly, he wasted and
became weaker, and each day, when the
prison door closed after Bhirley, she
wondered whether, when she came on the
following day, he would be living to give
her that fend bright smile which always
came into his eyes when they rested upen
her, no matter how great his suffering had
been the minute before.

To the last day of her life. Bhirley
remembered Captain Graham’s kindness
and consideration for her then. The dir-
cumsta- ces of the case were strange and
anusual certainly, and perhaps admitted of
unusual privileges; but every care and
kindness which were possible were extended
to Sir Hugh'in his prison-cell ; and he was
grateful and contrite exceedingly.

Ity in"f

He did not suffer much, except when the
gerrible paroxysms of coughing recurred
and the subsequent hemorrhage, and A

word of complaint never passed his lips.
It wes often’ difficuls to Guy Stuart,
remembering the Hugh Glyon he had
known in the by-gone years, to recognize
him in this patient, unoom&hining, g;e
tent sufferer. That Hugh lyxnn had been

| go proud, so selfish, 8o of any

e
FAMOUS HORSES KILLED,
Some of the Notable Animals Lost in the
Corning Smash-Up.

Quite a stir was caused insporting circles
bylth:'novn of the fatal log?demgto the

ocontradiction, 86 unbending, 8o heedless
while the prisoner in Adinbrooke Jail was
so upselfish, so tender over others, so
repentant and gentle, that he won sym-
pathy from all with whom he was brought
in contact.

Shirley saw him daily for a short time.
Sometimes he was well enough to talk to
her, at otheré-he was able only to lie with
her hands in his, and his eyes resting with
undying love and tenderness on her face.
Sometimes he would ask her to read to
him—always those same blessed merciful,
divinely besutiful lines whioh comforted
him as nothing else could. Sometimes his
mind wandered a little from very weak-
ness, and he would murmur disconnected
and broken words which told them much
of what he had suffered and borne in the
past; but often, when he was in this con-
dition, the touch of Bhirley’s lips upon his
brow and her voice speaking his name
would bring him back to-the present, and
he would make a pathefic struggle against
the unconsciousness for & few moments;
when he would wander again, or sink half
into a stupor, half into & sleep.

(To be continued.)

—_————————
NEARLY BURIED THE WRONG BOY.

Au Extraordinary Case of Mistaken
Identity in Brooklyn.

Brooklyn came to the front yesterday

with an extraordinary case of mistaken
identity. On Thursday last the nude body
of a boy was picked up in Buttermilk
Channel by Captain Lewis, of the tug W.
H. Howie, and taken to the foot of Conover
street, whence it was removed to the
lj;orgnn.
_J Philip Ulrich, a Glen Island policeman,
of No. 567 Baltic street, missed his-son
John, aged 11 years, -who had gone to visit
his grandmother on July 30th and had not
returned on the day when the body was
found. He gave a description of the miss-
ing child to the police on August 7th, and
on Thursday evening was informed by
them of the finding of the body and its re-
moval to the morgue. He at once visited
that institution and made a careful
examination of the body. It had been so
long in the water that decomposition had
get in, but Mr. Ulrich was convinced by
certain marks on the face and breast that
it was that of his son.

From the morgue Mr. Ulrich went home,
stopping on his way at an undertaker’s and
insiructing him to prepare for the burial
of the remains. When he reached his house
he told his wife that he had identitied their
son in the morgue, and they mourned their
lusstosether.

Iiarly yesterday morning Mr. Ulrich
called upon Mrs. John Bulkley, his mother-
in-law, st No. 59 Amity street, ¥ith whom
he is not on friendly terms, as she was
bitterly opposed to his marriage with her
daughter, and told her also the news.

“ Your boy is not dead," said Mrs. Bulk-
ley, emphatically, when he had finished his
sad story.

“He is " exclaimed Mr, Ulrich, “Haven't
I seen his dead body? "

Jut the old lady wasnotto be convinced,
and though she wasreluctant for a time to
tell all she knew still persisted that the
child was slive. Finally she asserted that
he was at 8t. John's Orphan Asylum, St.
Mark's and Albany avenues, Brooklyn.

Now it was Mr. Ulrich’s turn _to be in-
credulons, and he insisted upon Mra. Bulk-
ley's coming with him to the morgue and
seeing for herself whether the story he had
told was true. She was so persistent in
her refusal to go to the morgue and so em-
phatic in her assertion that the Boy was in
the asylum that Mr. Ulrich at length de-
¢ided to postponehis visit to the morgue
and go to that institution.

When he reached the asylum and asked
for his son the little fellow was brought to
him 1le was in the best of health and
apirits, aud Mr. Ulrich's relief at seeing
him alive and well was beyond expression.
“Johnnie"” said his grandmother had in-
duced him to go to the asylum with her
and had left him there.

With a lightened heart Mr. Ulrich
returned to his home, taking the boy with
him. Last night, when questioned as to
the motive of his mother-in-law in placing
his son in the asylum, he said :

« The Mother Superior told me that the
woman who brought the child there said
that hia mother was dead and his father
away. The reason why Mrs. Bulkley put
my boy into the asylum was that she
thought my second wife did not like him.
Now, the fact is the child has never been
whipped or maltreated by either his step-
mother or myself.— There's one thing cer-
tain, and that is that 1'll make it hot for
Mrs. Bulkley on a charge of abduction.”

The body of the drowned boy is still
unidentified at the morgue, and Mr. Ulrich
yesterday countermanded the order for the
living boy’s funeral.—N.Y. Herald.

The_ Canada Thistle—How to Get Rid of
The

Almost every one knows something about

1is very troublesome seed. I can remem-
ber the time when I had never seen one of
them. Tho' | am not engaged in farming
at present I will try to tell those who are
80 engaged and are troubled with this grea®
pest how to get rid of them. Several years
ago I sent an article to the Globe on this
subject, which I have good reason to know
did some good. 1 shall now, a8 nearly as I
can remember, repeat what I then said. 1
simply related my method and how well it
succeéded. 1 gave two examples. I had
one small field in which spring wheat en-
tirely failed and the thistles grew up very
thick and rank. I allowed them to get full
size and-when they were fast beginning to
blossom 1 took & skimmer plongh and
turned them nearly under and let them lie
till theéy completely rotted. Then
ploughed the field and sowed it with fall
wheat, which yielded a magniticent crop,
and we were able to ind it all without
gloves. In another field there w#k
one large patch of thistles which
had troubled me for years and seemed
to gain every year. I summer fallowed
that field thoroughly, using both gang and
skimmer freely ; the result was that we
had a good crop and could harvest nearly
all without gloves on that place where the
thistles had been. JAbout five years ago
the thistles had accumulated in one corner
of the wooded pasture where the timber
had been taken off. I went down one day
when rain was falling very gently, and
with a scythe cut themall off. Three years
ago I sold the farm. .About two weeks
ago, being in the neighborhood, I felt, a
little curiosity to go and see if.the thistles
had reapppeared on that land to any ex-
tent, and found that very few had made
their appearance after the lapse of ‘five
years. Now, I think it is quite possible
and easy to write prohibition and annihila-
tion in regard to the thistle and get rid of
them. When they get to the full size and
are then ploughed under, I think the crop
is equal to a good coat of manaure, and as 1
told the readers'of the Glole, in this way
they can be made to pay their way. Let it
be this motto of every farmer,-** Keep the
thisti€s down and cat.” _United action is
all important; give them no ¢narter and
trinmph is sure, L. TorriNa.

.
A Dog on Long Sermons,

A correspondent, “A. H A" of the
London Spectator, of August 4th, writes :
« During & recent journey in Canada I
met with a striking instance of reason in a
dog. 1 twas sfaying at the Mohawk Indian
Institution, Brantford, Ont. Rev. R.’Ash-
ton, Superintendent of the school, is also
incumbent of the neighboring Mohawk
church (the oldest Protestant church in
Canada). Mr. Ashton is very fond of ani-
mals and has many pets. One of these, a
black-and-tan terrier, slways accompanies
the ninety Indian children to church on
Sunday morning. He goes to the altar rails
and lies down; facing ‘the congregation.
When they rise to sing, he rises ; and when
they sit, he lies down. One day, shortly
before my visit, a stranger-clergyman was
preaching, and the sermon was longer than
usual. The dog grew tired and restless,
and at last a thought occurred to him,upon
which he at once acted. He hafl observed
that one'of the elder Indian boys was ac-
customed to hand round a plate for alms,
after which the service at once concluded.
He evidently thought that if he could per-
suade this boy to take up collection
the sermddp must naturally.en
down to_the back seat occupieddby the boy,
seated himself in the aisle and gazed stead-
fastly in the boy's face. Finding that no
notice was taken, he sat up and * begged '
persistently for some time, to Mr. Ashton’s
great amusement. Finally, as this also
failed, the dog put his nose under the lad’s
knee and tried with all his strength toforce
him out of his place, continuing this at in-
tervals till the sermon was concluded. Did
not this p.~ve a distinct power of consecu-
tive reasoning ?"
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Mrs. Henry Ward Beecher will be the
guest this summer of the founder .of Sage
College at Illinois. 5

He ran|

horses owned b, firm of
Langtry & Gebhard, Tany horses, of the
aggregate value of $100,000, were killed in
the oollision at Corning. The horses were
hipped on Sunday aft by the Wells-
Fargo express, at the owner's risk, the
company being released from all liability.
The car was expressly fitted up for the:
oocuplnof' and was to go direotfy te Engle-
wood, Ill., where the horses were to be
given a three daye’ rest. The horses owned
by Mrs. Langtry were St. SBaviour, Pauline
and two black tandem horses. Pauline was
a French thoroughbred and had been the
property of Mrs. Langtry for several years.
An oil painting of the intelligent-looking
_lnunnl is hung conspicuously in the draw-
ing-room of her Twenty-third street home.
Orphan Boy, one of those killed, was a
trained polo horse and had been seen often
at the Newport meets. Mrs. Langtry’s
five-hundied-dollar white English bulld

—p ¥
Items of Interest in g?,m of Agri-
When th vines refase to gro¥,
out thenl;: b:cﬁ:gln th‘:mx -ndﬁl?ov

& new shoot to come up from the ground.
Weak fruit trees should now be staked

means
! ! worms, and therefor
& dtrike at the butterflies is the one that is
most destructive. The butterflies may be
uxhtb by ﬂzo use of an ordinary insect net,
e

and propped up. A taqur of i t
should be made through the orchards occa-
sionally. .

The farmer who thinks that to make
money he must go where land is cheaper
should consider well if he would not make
more money by making the land he has
deeper and richer.

Don't let your manure heap fire-fang
during warm weather. When the interior
has heated and the contents decomposed,
tarn the heap over, throwing the coarser
materials in the centre.

You oan ocultivate your grass only by
preparing the soil well before sowing the
seed. As the dition of the grop dep
upon the dition of the goil, the matter

together' with several young terriers,
were also sent with the horses. The
bulldog, curiously enough, refused accom-
modations in the car and insisted on ac-
companying the fireman in the cab. The
dog could not be induced to leave his new
friend's side and was crushed beneath the
engine, while the fireman was frightfully
soalded. The trainmen who came into the
Erie depot from the west yesterday told
interesting stories of the peculi tions of

of preparing the seed bed is of the utmost
imporsance.

To secure good seed corn for next year
the farnier shounld begin while the corn is
growing to make observations. He should
note and mark all the prominent stalks, as
the early maturity, vigor and proficiency
aredas important as the germination of the
seed.

The great secret in making underdrain-

the knowing dog and the attention he
attracted along the line. When the train
was in motion he occupied the fireman's
bench and lay with his head on his paws,
gazing ahead through the open cab win-
dow. Neither the tooting whistle nor the
clanging bell disturbed his repose. At the
several stopping stations he jumped down
and ran about, but when whistled to before
the train started he would leap into the
engine and resume his watchful position.
The dog was a great pet of Mrs. Langtry.

Mrs. Langtry, Mr. Gebhard and & party
of friends were to leave to-morrow in the
“ Lily’s " special.drawing-room car for her
farm in St Helena, Cal., but at a late hour
yesterday a telegram from Long Branch
was received at the Twenty-third street
home directing that the arrangements be
delayed. It is thought by friends of Mr.
Gebhard that he took the precaution
of insuring his horses. The loes of the
horses named does not by any means
exhaust his stock of racing material. He
has several fast ones left, all of which have
been entered in Monmouth Park races this
season. Among these may be mentioned
the bay.filly Sweetheart, by Spendthrift ;
the black 3.year-old filly Her Lilyship;
bay gelding Volunteer, by Mortimer, and &
chestnut gelding by Owas.

Mr. Buck, editor of the Spirit of the
Times, received a despatch from Mr. Geb-
hard yesterday morning informing him
that he was going to the sceue of the
accident at once, and asked him to have
everything in readiness for the care nnd
comfort of Mr. Aby if it was found possible
to remove him to this city.

Of the horses in Mr. Gebhard’s lot ‘he
four best known were Hole, Eolist, 3t.
Savior and Palanca.—N. Y. World.
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THE LILY AT THE WRECK.

Discourteously Treated by Port Jervis
Hoodlums—Mrs, Langtry Washing an
Injured Woman's Hair—An Errand of
Mercy.

Fred. Gebhard, his cousin, Frederick
Blane, Mrs. Lily Langtry, her femme
chambre, Mr. Gebhard’s valet, and the chey
de cuisine of the party, have come and
gone, says Wednesday’s Port Jervis Gazette.
They arrived in the handsome palace
coach La Lee, owned by Mrs. Langtry, on
Tuesday morning, and although they
originally intended to return the same
night, they concluded to wait until noon
to-day. This was done in order that they
might take with them Mr. C. W. Aby, the
superintendent of Mr. Gebhard's California
stock farn:, who was so badly injured in
the wreck at Shohola last Sunday night.
Mr. Aby is suffering from a compound
fracture of the arm, a severe cutin his
wrist, and several bad bruises on his back.
He was able to walk to the car, which was
switched in front of the Delaware House,
and will, no doubt, have-a pleasant journey
to Jersey, City in one of the finest palace
cars in the country.

To the discredit of Port Jervis hoo llums,
and also some older bat equally ignorant
people, we must confess that the Langtry
party were used most discourteonsly. Com-
ing here on a mission of mercy—to care for
their injured employees they were in-
truded npon in & most outrageous manner.
Their car was switched near the German-
town crossing for the night, and the occu-
pants hoped to obtain a much-needed
night's rest. Instead of that the car was
surrounded by a gang of women, men and
boys, who insisted on climbing on the plat-
forms, and even went so far as to,throw
stones and lighted matches through the
open, but lace curtained windows. In ad-
dition the most vile language was indulged
in, until finally the party were compelled
to walk down town and take quarters in
the Delaware House until their car could
be brought down to the centre of the yard
where police protection could be obtained.

The goodness of Mrs. Langtry's heart
was exhibited by her travelling so far, un-
solicited, and by her subsequent conduct in
vigiting nearly all the injured. This morn-
ing, hearing that Mrs. Sarah Slater, one of
the injured, was hable to lose a portion of
her beautiful head of hair, by reeson of the
ecalp wound she received, and which was
filled with matted blood, glass, etc., she
spent upwards of an hour in" washing and
combing it out. This was another act of
kindness, and one.rarely exhibited by
women worth $250,000 in their own right.
All who came in contact with Mrs. Langtry
acknowledge that she is a most accom-
plished and courteous lady.

Dogs with Good Sense.

« Talking of dogs, I should tell you that
London is celebrated for curious dogs.
Here -are a couplg of stories I can vouch
for : In St.Martin’s Lang there sits every
day an old blind man, who knits nets. Be-
tweerr<His feet sits a bright little Scotch
terrier. If you toss him a penny he catches
it deftly in his mouth and puts his nose in
his owner's hand. The blind man utters
his thanks, and drops the money in a bag
he wears around his neck. In the evening
the dog leads his master home, and through
gsome of the most crowded thoroughfares,
too. (

« Nelson i& the celebrated dog of Seven
Dials. He is always pointed out to visitors.
He got his/name from having lost a foot at
some disturbance at Trafalgar Square. He
«lways buys his own food. When any onc
gives Nelson a penny and he is hungry he
goes to a butcher's or a baker's shop, ashis
appetite dictates, and placing the coin on
the counter redeives a piece of meat or a
roll. If he has received more pennies than
he needs for the day he buries the surplus
and sits on his treasure all night. T knew
you would laugh at that, for T did 86 until
I saw him do it.'"—London Correspondence
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Sandstorm in the Red Sea.

The stéamen~ Glenshiel; which arrived
yesterday ‘ from - Yokohama - and other
eastetn ports with' a cargo of 73 000
packages, or 5,200 tons of tea, reports &
curious experience which she encountered
in the Red Sea, but which is by no méans
unknown to voyagers in those waters. Her
log says that on leaving the Perin Islands,
July 10th, the atmosphere was 8o crowded
with sand dust that it was necessary to
run at a low rate of speed. When half-
way WP the sea a sandstorm of such vio-
lence was experienced that the greatest
difficulty was found in making any
headway at all. The sand sifted like fine
gnow throngh every creyice, filled every dish
of food and covéred everything with a
gritty coating, At the same time its clouds
were 8o thick and impenetrable that one
could not see two ships’ lengths ahead of
the vessel. Thid state of -thirigs lasted for
eight- hours, but Bunez was reached at
length, July 25th, and the vessel arrived at
Port Said next morning.—N. Y. T'imes.
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Snakes Among the Nutmegs,

Connecticut snake hunters are aston-
ished at the great number of rattlesnakes
abroad this season. Until a fey years ago
a rattler was a curiosity in Connecticut,
but since the hill towns began to grow upt
to brush they have comein. In the beau-
tiful town of Farmington rattlers are
especially plentiful. Ten have been killed
in that town since the season opened. The
other day Jason Peters, of Farmington,
killed the tenth rattler just as it was ap-
proaching his doorstep on an errand of in-
vestigation, apparently, respecting the in-
perior of the house.

RIS RRS

A pr(’ﬂy’jjeaign for a lace corsage has a
yoke which is laid in fine lengthwise folds
or tucks, the fulness bglow being laid in
gathers, or large or small or side box plaits.

elbows with friils of lace.

e

ing a per t improvement is in secar-
ing uniform fall when laying the tile, and
maintaining a good outles. When this out-
let has been closed a year or two, if there
be a good fall, re-opening it will cause it to
wash out obstructing sediment.

The Bordeanx mixture in the depnré»
ment of agriculture’s experiments made
last year in Virginia, New Jersey and other
Btates, was found effective in destroying
the downy mildew of the grape. It had
little effect upon rot. The mixture consists
of eight pounds of copper eulphate to fifteen
gallons of water. [his 1s mixed in a
wooden vessel, and ten pounds of lime in
five gallons of water in another véssel, the
two being slowly mixed when cooled.

William Falconer, who always writes
good, sound teachings from his own ex-
perience, advises, in Garden and Forest, that
we sow snap beans at least once a week till
the middle or end of August. They are,
according to the weather, a seven or nine
weeks' crop—from sowing till gathering.
The golden wax varieties are considered
the tenderest, but no yellow-fleshed snap
beans look as wsll upon the table as green-
fleshed ones. Valentine and Mohawk, both
green-fleshed sorts, are of first quality.

Keep up a-regular supply of lettuce by
frequent sowings and plantings. There is
no lettuce that will mot run to seed very
quickly at this time of year. Grow inrich
soil and water abundantly in dry weather.
But as this is a quick crop, use a catch-
crop between rows of other vegetables
rather than as a main crop of themselves.
In the same way make a small sowing of
gpinach and radishes every week. It is
useless at this time of year to make large
sowings or plantings of such short-lived
crops as aré spinach, lettuce or radishes.

A writer in the Mark Lane Erpress urges
his readers to cut off the flowers of potato
vines as they appear. * The potato,” he
says, ** is but an enlargement of the root-
stem of the plant, and the propagation of
this useful tuber is irrespective of the
geed proper. Therefore, the flowers, and
subsequent potato balls (or true seeds), are
80 much unnecessary and prejudicial strain
on the plant. I say, advisedly, cut off the
blossoms as they appear. I have tried
it again and again on a large scale—three
rows left and three cut—and the results
have more than satisfied me.”” Buch advice
sounds odd to potato growers in this part
of the world, where the vines nowadays
rarely produce seed balls.

It is fortunate for the forestry of this

. country, says Robert Douglas in"Garden

and Forest, that seeds of forest coniferous
trees can be kept for years, otherwise a
succession of plants could not well be kept
up, for forest trees do not produce seeds
every vear, even when the seasons are
favorable. Even if the seasons are all
favorable, one can hardly expect a crop of
white pine seeds oftener than once in three
years. One year is needed for the blooming
of the male and female flowera and the
fertilizing of the embryo counes, the next
year for the growth of the cones and the
perfecting of the sceds, which draws so
heavily on the vitality of the trees that
they require the third year to recuperate
and form blossom-bnds to continue the
blossoming the year following.
Setting New Orchards,

As the time is approaching for selecting
and ordering trees for orchards, a few
practical hints on the subject may be in
season for some of our readers, in connec-
tion wi_h the management of trees, whether
get in antumn or not till next spring. We
give these suggestions, says the Country
Gentleman, in the shape of condensed and
numbered rules.

1. The main portion of the new orchard
should be planted with well-tested and ap-
proved varieties. If practicable, select such
as have done well in your particular local-
ity, and plant very few, by way of experi-
ment, of ‘new, lauded, and untried sorts,
most of which will eventually prove of little
value.

2. Choose young and thrifty trees, in-
stead of large ones, the young trees, béing
dug with better roots, costing less on the
railroad, being more easy to set out and
starting sooner into vigorous grcw.h than
large trees with mutilated roots.

3. Make it a condition with the nursery-
man. that he shall give ample and anin-
jured roots, which will hold thé tree when
transplanted without bracing or staking.

4., Autum® transplanting should be‘per
formed only on quite hardy kinds, and to
places where the trees are not exposed in
sharp wintry winds. The heads of the
trees should be shortened in and made
lighter by cutting back theseason’s growth,
or by cutting off the longer shoots at a
fork. But no limbs of more than one sea-
son's growbh should be takén off, as large
wounds make the trees tenderer and more
liable to injury by winter.

5. Trees not entirely hardy, like the
peach, should not be set out in autumu (un
less under exceptionally favorable condi-
tions), but it is well to procure them in
autumn, heel them in, and set them out in
spring. The same treatment will answer
well for all kinds, and they will be onhand
for early setting. But special care will 'be
required to heel them in -properly. Pack
the fine earth solid between the roots
rhice delight to occupy: such caves with
foota at hand for food. A smooth ridge of
earth surrounding the trees will prevent
the mice fronr approaching them.

6. After being' set out, the earth about
the trees must be kept clean and. mellow
throngh thesBason, and the which
forms after auntamn transplanting
thoroughly broken and pulverized.

When to Feed Cows.

The Holstein Friesian Legister
may seem & small matter to di
whether a dairy herd should be fed twice
or three times a day, yet wice is egough,
as many believe, it is'dot so very small a
matter. ° No donbt that instance yuld be
¢cited on either side |which, when taken
alone™ would seem to settle the question.
If a cow is underfed in two meals, or if her
two meals arc devoid of proper:
ment, cven if full in quantity, the
of a third feeding may increase tt
milk or add to her
is no doubt that cows may y
will do about all they are capable of doing
by either two or three meals a day. Bdth
gystems have been pgacticed, and it can
hardly be said that there is much diffor
ence go far as. the cow is. concerned
can take her feed in two meals, or in
three, according to the convenience “of the
teeder, and will do well either way if the
food is of sufficient quantity and quality.
It is & great convenience to have our stock
accustomed to the two-meal system. | It ig
especially convenient in the winter season|
when the' days are short and the cattle ard
taking but little exercise.
stomach made to hold a large .quantity of
coarse, partially masticated food, that can
be remasticated at pleasure. When kept
up the writer is fally satisfied that twc
meals for averagé dairy stgck are fully a
profitable to the ownersas‘three meals. He

cows would adopt the two-meal system,
and would lic and chew the cud athoon
without appearing to think of food. They
not only learn not to expect feeding, but

soon learn not to care for it. The morning | 18 Y
| tioes. He isagrave, pale and almost melan
! choly looking man, and ‘his manner i8

or night meal is not necessarily given at
once, but is better given in small feedings
continuously till enough is given.
Cabbage Worms.
These, says the American Agriculturist,
come from eggs that are deposited on the
undegside of - the cabbage leaves by &

medium-sized and rather pretty butterfly, |

which is white with a few black spots. The

The full sleeves are finished just below the | cabbage ~butterflies. come early in the

geasony and are some times 80 abandant as

i)

The cow has & |

| to take.
| subduing remedy, and a test bottle costs
| only 10 cts.
bas becn surprised to see how quickly the | vest

a bag of quito net-
ting to a hoop fastened to ‘@ round stick,
such as an old broom handle. Even when
the butterflies are so numerous as to seem
threstening, catohing should be persevered
in. If the butterflies are neglected and
allowed to deposit their eggs, the next t
is to make war upon the caterpillars, an
the earlier this is done the better. The

remedies effectively used in the case of the

potato beetle—namely; Paris green or Lon.

don purple—cannot be employed here, as 1t !

would be applying a deadly poison to the
edible portion of the plant. The most suc-
cessful remedy is hot water at about 160

degrees—hot enough to kill the worm, and |

not sufficient to injure the plants.
The Consumption of Plant Food.
Prof. H. E. Alvord, in & paper read be-

fore the American Association for the |

Advancement of Bcience, gives an estimate
of the amount of fertilizing substances or
plant food consumed in the United Btates
yearly in the production of the cultivated
crops, including the three chief fertilizing
materials. He gives the amount as 4,000,-
000 tons of nitrogen, worth $360 & ton, and
amounting in the admitted market value
to $1,440,000,000 ; 3,000,000 tons of potash,
worth $100 a ton, $300,000,000; 2,000,000
tons of phosphoric acid, $120a ton, $240,-
000,000 ; total value, $1,980,000,000. He
rpgnr(_ia as a matter of great importance
the disposition which cultivators make of
these substances, whether for home con-
sumption or for exportation to foreign
markets. Returning them to the soil on
which they grew will retain the fertility of
the land ; exporting them will graduslly
impoverishit. He estimates the results
as divided 1fito three portions, one of which
remains on the land in the form of wastes
and residues ; another in returning to the
land, and & third in entire loss in being
wholly. removed from it. The figureg,
approximately given, point to the import:
ance of agricultural science and to the

great principles of national economy fas ‘

connected with the condition of the soil;
The Time to Transplant Trees.

A large proportion of trees are lost from
transplanting in the spring, for the reason
that the tops are not reduced, or not re-
duced sufficiently. The tree, as it is re-
ceived from the nursery, may have a well-
formed head, and one does not want to see
1t deformed, not knowing that it is a neces-
sity, perhaps, to its life, ‘certainly ‘to its
well doing, and also that the surest way
to preserve the head in good form is to cut
back severely all the young branches. In
the same way shrubs, and especially rose-
bushes, are transplanted with the desire to
gee them bloom at once, and with the re-
gult of a feeble growth the first year. The
(lnngr\r of such newly transplanted subjects
in a dry time and under & scorching sun is
very great, according to Vick's Magazine.
On’ the other hand, if the branches are
closely pruned, growth usually proceeds
promptly, and at the close of autumn the
plants are amply provided with new, well-
ripened wood able to bear the coming cold
season. The dangers that attend tree-
planting in spring time are greatly lessened
by very early planting, but usually early
planting is impraeticable, and therefore,
the most careful attention afterward is de-
manded. In our own experience the best
8t s has resulted in transplanting trees
and shrubs in the fall in properly prepared
soil, and giving Winlur[xrulumwfx by mulch-
ing with litter or leaves. Snch subjects
usually start to grow promptly in spring,
and have already made a finegrowth before
spring-planted trees have started. We do
not hesitate to advise fall planting in
climates not more severe than our own.

Hardy Flowers in Masses,

Small, puny pieces of, for instance, such
free growing things as the dwarf phloxes
the aubrictias, windtlowers and many nlhn;‘
flowers that could<be mentioned, E_’\\!‘HW
more idea of real beauty than a sprig of
honeysuckle does of the plant when
clambering over hedges by the wayside,
says & writer in I7ick’s Magazine Many
of the most beautiful features in the
garden are the masses of hardy flowers,
espegially those of mossy growth, that
hang down over the ledges and give
brilliant patches of color. It is when
geen in this way that we become enraptured
with the simple beauty of alpines, and
wish that more would repeat snch effects
and not kill the plants . with kindne
is too often the case, nnder the impr
that they are tender and fastidiouns.
Aubrietias and many of the rock pinks
need no special conditions beyond a sunny
nook and plenty of space to spread at will.
It is when they are constantly tampered
with by dividing that the plants . are
hindered from making - that progress that
they would do if left alone, as in nature.
It is, of course, .impossible when the
garden is small to grow many tlings and
have large patches of each’; but it is
infinitely better to restrict the number, and
do these well, than have a lot of weakly
things that give but little pleasure. z
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Kept His Coffin Fifteen Years,

Samuel Henderson, aged 73 years, a resi-
dent of this city 50 years, a well-known
lower-bay pilot, Ehd formerly a pilot on the
Morgan line of steamers plying betwcen
Mobile and New Orleans, died yesterday
morning. Mr. Henderson was a man of
singular habits. Fiftcen years ago he pur-
chased a red cedar log which he had taken
to asaw mill and sawed intoplank; then
he went to the shop of Peter Brown, the
eabinetmaker, had his measure taken, and
save directions for the manufacture of a
coffin of the red cedar planks. - The casket
when finished was regarded as a fine piece
of workmanship. Mr. Henderson had it
taken to an undertaker's place, where Mr.
Philip Whittman, sen., trimmed it accord
ing to Mr. Henderson's taste. The coflin
was then taken to Mr. Henderson's bed
room and has ever since occupied & place
against the wall at the head of his bed.
\fter his death yesterday morning it was
taken down, and on -being examined was
found to edntain a complete suit of Lloth
ing and underwear, to be used ju layihg out

e wore to evening but some
heart did break, vs Tennyson; and the
part that ill, health often plays in henrt.

ki for computation. Uter-
specially becloud thc spirits
and sap the springs of vitality and nervous
force. For thesg distressing diseases, func-
tional irregularities, unnatural discharges
constant pains, weak back, lassit fe, dull
ness, sinking sensations, ill temper, and all
veakncss and derangements peculiar to

ales, Dr. Picree™s Favorite Prescription
is a perfect specific. Sold by all:druggists:

inc disorde

Pointed
A confirmed tippler remsrked in the
presence of his little gon that av one p riod
I 1n't toncha drop fortwo years.”** a,”
aaid the little fllow, * was that your first
two years 2"

its ali-c
h Golden Madieal Discovery.

Dr. R. V. Pierce's Golden Medical Dis-
covery cures cough , colds, and consumption
if taken in time. Of druggists.

pat - I
Sentinment and Business,

Young man—1 cannét undcrstand, sir,
why you permit your daughter to sue me
for breach of promise; you remember
that “you were bitterly opposed to our
engagement because I wasn'e good enough
for her, and would disgrace the famil

0ld man — Young man, that was s
ment ; this is business. ol

.
Let The World Kuow It,

You can purchage a bottle .of Polson’s
Nervilin, the greatest pain remedy in the
world. Nerviline cures headache, neural-

| gia, toothache, pains in the gide or back,

rhiemnatism, cte, As an internal remedy,
Nerviline is prompt, effective and pleasant
Nerviline has no equal-as & pain-

Call on your\druggist and .in-
vest 10 cts, Nerviline,Nerviline, nerve

pada cure.

Shlal il

Sir Charles Bynge Christopher Bowen is
acknowledged as one of if not the best
lawyer among the English Lords Jus-

gentlg'and apparently tpmid, and has &
peculiarly gentle voice. All' his utterances
have an académic ¥ing about them, whick
peculiarity he has possessed since he made
his first forensic speech. Off the bench h&
is & gather shy man. Strangers on meeting
him wonld searcely credit that he is agreat
equity judge; indeed, he is generally ac
oredited with being rather®glow” for
public man”

em|

Co., of New

cently with hia. piatty young

cently k y

went back voluntarily t6 New Yﬁ. :

the detectives, pleaded

day before Judge Ma:

nd asked for Judge Martine

that for the sake of the young man's wifi

and mother, who were in court, he wou
. give him a chance to reform, and senteng

him to the Elmira Reformatory. It
be remembered that Krahe confessed his
orime ‘while in Montreal and also sfted
that his infatuation for his voupg®wife,
whom he wished to load with idsome
presents, had led him to mske ont eque
on the firm of which he was caciar, of
23.900 instead of $900 with which SEpay

= A 1 Gasett :

, of New Yo

1
Ploy

E ITCHING PILES.

| Byaproms—Moisture; intense itchin

! stingin;lg ; most st night; worse by scri
ing. If allowed to continue tumors f§

which often bleed and ulcerate, 0

| very sore. BwayNr's OINTMENT stops
itching and bleeding, heals ulceration
in many cases removes the tumors.

! equally efficacions .in curing all
Digeases.. DR. BWAYNE & BON,

| prietors, Philadelphia. Bwayxe's Or

| can be obtained of druggists. BSentb|

for 50 cents.

| —

| True to Life,

| ¢ Letus play we are married,” said
Edith, *and I will bring my dol

i say : *‘ Bee, baby, papal’” 4

| plied Johnny, * and I will sl

| bother me now, I want to look th

| paper !’

il
A Wonderful Offer,

For many years the manufactu
| Dr. Bage's Catarrh Remedy have o
| in good faith, $500 reward for a oca
anuul Catarrh which they cannot
| The Remedy is sold by druggists at o

Jt has fairly attained a wide
At If you have a dal eavy
headh j@bstruction of the nasal BAgeH,
¢ es falling from the. head 1 the

v y tometimes profuse, watery” and

grid, at others, thick, tenacious, Z@EOOUS,

ent, bloody and putrid; if tH8 eyes
B rowveak, watery and inflamed ; it there is
ringing in the ears, deafness, hacKing or
coughing to clear the throat, expeghorations
of offcnsive matter, together with scabs
from uloers, the voice being chanded and
has & nasal twang; the breath offensive;
smell and taste impaired; sensasion of
dizziness, with mental depression, a hack-
ing cough and general debility,” you are
suffering from npasal catarrh. Ble more
eomplicated your disease, the greater num-
ber and diversity of symptoms. Thousands
of cases annually, without manifesting half
of the above symptoms, result in con-
sumption, and end in the grave. No dis-
eage is 80 common, more deceptive and
dangerons, less understood, o® more un-
successfully treated by physicians,

SRR At
A Little Boy’s Philosiphy,

A little boy runnjng struck his toe and
fell on the pavement., * Never mind, mv
little fello you won't feel the pain to-
morrow,” said_a bystander. ‘* Then,”
answered the little boy, * I woni# ery to-
morrow.”

Ironclads versus Locomotives.

War comes high, and next to it gprépara-
tionsfor war, ish’Admirlty esti-
mates that & fi lags ironcldd ‘costs
£750,000, or in our money about $3,7560,000.
First-class locomotives cost about $10,000
apiece, so that 375 locomotives, that. serve
the uses of peace, could be built for the
money put ont on one vessel which {8 good
for nothing if not a destroyer of the poduc-
tions of p —DBoston Transcript.§

O

Varners Sale ure

lias been before the public noW abouvg
ten -years, and in that tifne has
ved itself to be adfthat it
represen
1 It is purdly vegetable, tontains
nothing harmful, and DO LS purify
the bloo nd CURE disease,
as it puts the kidne the, only
blood purify i
plete heaith,

It cures permancntly, - We
have tens of thousands of testimonials
to this effect from people who were
[y I years ago and who are well

to-day.
{

Bt is a1 Seientific Specifity was
not put upon the market until thor-
oughly tested, and has the endors&ment /

Lattimore, M. A., Ph.,
LL.I cial Analyst of foogd and
medicines, N. Y. State Board of Health,! ™
and scores of em 1t - chémists, physi-
cians and professional experts.

of Prof. §
0

H. H Warner & Co., do ||(:l cure M~
everything from ‘hulllc.!
they having a specific for eacly import-
ant disease. Fight shy n%ny pre- {
paration which claims infalli ) ity. |

| 4
The testimonials printed By H. H
Warner & Co. are, so far as fhey know,
positively genuwine, §For the
past five years they have hgd a stand
ing offer of §5,000 for proof e con
trary. If you are sick affld want to
get well, use

amer's S Cure,

MARVELOUS

MEROS

Wholly unkike artiticial fystems,
Cure of mind v i
Any book learr
»f 1,087 at Baltimore, 1,005 at Detroit
t Puiladelphina, 3 Washington
g4 classes of Columbia Law
ley, Oberiin, University
n Unj sity, Chautauqua, ete.
y Ricmarp PRoCTOL, the Beier
W. Astom, Juban P. BENJA

Normal College, et
ence, P’rospectus Po:

v rom
PROF. LOISETT 7 Fifth Ave,, N.Y.
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MERCHANTS, BUTCHERS kee

Wo want a GooD MAN in your locality to pick up

CALF SKINS

ry guaranty

18, Cash K1 n satisfact

088, C. 5. I o Park, Verwout, U, 8,

hoe & Leather er, 2 and Shoe

ther Review, Chicu the 1g trade

o U.b. in the Hide line, o sent their

t o's busi

1 com

Repertergives hil {orsement
Lelteve that in ectent of

material collected and carried

the lead of any com tor and that h
the laryest L by any house in this

ion of ' 1
hers in same
that tn his
¢ i3 unquestionably
wry, while in supert
Ly at the heady”

t not the best
e pay highest prices ?
1L did not do ol wturally got more
Skius thau sy o «

ty on de.
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