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irutn bea ritinrIF HE WERE A WOMAN.. . v„„ ltU #!|oon .flot------" ! nnd in her dreed of mnehine bronght him 1 then long engagement*. Not thet yon ere

h'ute ** yo™f^°”ev.'^done I’iTte iToItedthe^rvé™ TOiM whict would'not ; you ; but, Xr^u'weJrteU «Seely be

“LSr^Ste^pyep
eigh. "E^X .hell go; let n. my no w^th M.h ^^“J^^eToro ffiteraSptthll .U^dfrolun^deir/li'te ^ 1 »■»"■ Enle. .r Llvln, 10, the irifr_e. I«td
more ebont it. ’___________ ™ mJre eleirlyf^uf “ Do^tiiovenni”, confee. I shall be gL to go away fore time »«™ £“J

poironed for him i he muet eschew it id with your uncle, end then, Inter on, to come I -™* «»« *»* "•« iUppera.
re. And forthwith he .trove to drive beolt end begin our ordinery life once I j, wer, to eak ten men, whet they

...j _ui. h more.” ,, , I would do if they were all women, nine out
Francesca felt like a cat rubbed the wrong I of ten woui,j tell'*you something like the 

way, but knowing that the rubber meant it I f0n0Wjng. Afterward the tenth man would 
all very kindly she bore it with composure. I ai y, name to jt. Agreed to by nine 

“ A cruise in the Pilgrim would be the I men ;
sat possible change for you, she said,” I x am a man (fortunately), but if I were a 
ughing lîgbtly, though not altogether I woman> j would institute the following re- 

without an effort. “ I shall go and see if I form8 in my feminine career : 
she is anywhere to be seen ; and really, I j j woui<j ^ that my husband’s pipe 
since you are in such a hurry to be off, 1 I an(j slippers were to be found at night ex-

have to think about my wedding- | ^tfy where he left them in the morning,
dress.” I likewise his blacking-brush and receipts.

Glad to put an end to the conversation, I 2. j would never poee as a martyr be- 
she crossed the room, threw open the I cause the male members of the family were 
window, and stepped out into the loggia. I occasionally late at dinner.
The night was deliciously fresh after the I 3 j would never look as though I were 
storm ; she felt an inexpressible sense of I BUffering from indigestion simply because 
freedom and relief as she closed the window I maie members of the family stayed out late 
behind lier, and drank m deep draughts of I at night and then make irrelevant observa- 
the cool, moist air. Though her father s I tjona. /
words had grated upon her, there was, I 4 j would ndver utter disagreeable rt- 
nevertheless, a certain amount of truth in I marhe regarding habits of drinking and 
them which she could not but recognize. I amoking to. make sensitive male members 
She, too, had that longing to go away, to I Qf ^ho family feel uncomfortable, 
escape from the scene of all the trouble and I 5 j would never be on unfriendly te 
sorrow which had lately invaded their I my servant, thereby encouraging 1
home. It would be like escaping *fom 1 to take Frenfchleave. By dintxif diacreti 

» lamp-lit drawing-room into I an(j ftn amiable disposition, a servi
is cool out-of-doors. And ''h©o. I 8hould always be in her place to promote 

perhaps Carlo would begin to be himself I gcneral comfort. x
again. Surely, though she had not liked I g j wouu never tell beople how much I 
the way in which the idea was expressed, I ^ do^ an(j j wouldav chase around the 
the idea itself was a good one. They would I houge doing thousand useless things
i° away—right away from Naples away I w^ich a woman does.
Tom the region of theaters away from- all I 7. I would never take more- than a usual 
that could recall Carlo’s loss, and she would I am0Unt of pains to hide the button-hook, 
comfort him. Then, later on, they would I clothes brush or the morning paper, 
induce Merlino to let Anita come to them ; I j wou^ add to the culinary depart- 
she should stay with them at the Villa I mÇnt various clever inventions I know of, 
Bruno, should be made perfectly happy, I and not evince such a prejudice about 
should have all kinds of little English com- I every way of doing which was not the way 
forts which would be new and delightful to I grandmother did 100 years ago. 
her after her wandering life. And so net I g p would have the house run by such 
troubles should soipehow conveniently dis- I 8,,Btem that I would never lift my finger, 
appear, and she should find that their home I and n0 one Woul(l be suspicious of when the 
was her home. If her trouble was-connected I w.orjt waa performed. I would never have 
with money as Francesca fancied, whs then I 8weeping jay or washing day or house- 
Carlo would somehow manage to clSTr off I cieaning time.
her debts, and she, too, should start life I jq. p would never cook cabbage, ham, 
afresh, and they would all live happily ever I fitters, fieh or onions within the sacred 
after. So she dreamed in her girlish I jj0me precincts.
fashion, knowing nothing of the real I j ]_ j would not allow the cook to burn so 
state of the case, only fully convinced that I much fueif and I would keep the kindling 
this dreary state of things could I wood unjer lock and key. 
not last forever, that somehow it I jo. I would have the coffee always strong, 
would all come right in the end like the I and aromatic, and I would never buy 
books. And in that belief*na doubt she I which consisted chiefly
was right ; wrong Only in this, that “ com- I Lugcic fttfc or fibre, 
ing right in the end ” meant to her coming If 13 j wou|d. have e 
right in these three score years and ten.^ ^ exactly three minutes 

To be married, perhaps, next week ! Hew I have the shells 80 hot 
calmly her father had suggested t%#c[ea, I could n them, 
and how her heart throbbed a? she rebalied I 14.-1 wotild
his words ! She would lay aside her mourn- I grave.yard hours of , the night to go 
ifig for that one day, would be dressed, I through my husband's pockets for small 
spite of the sadness which had heralded in I change. 
her marriage, “ as a bride adorned for her I pg p w 
husband”; and therewith she began, after I dov^ 
the manner of girls, to picture the dress to I order to 
herself ; it should bo long and white and I ftpr(m
shining ; and as for orange-blossom, why 1 1(. p would never allow church societies,
there was no lack of that' in the garden, I mjs8jonftry enterprises, literary clubs and 
always supposing this heavy ram had not I otber f00lish feminine organizations to 
dashed it. Thinking of. the orange-blossom, I interfere with the domestic- diversions 
she turned from those inward visions, and I mending, patching, darning and the 
looked down into the dusky mass of trees I ... J1

V

THIRTY YEARS. "Between a Freaek Frigate u4 an English 
Mnm-of-Wnr.Twaa in the Boston 

She occupied the sent alone ; bad*
She clutched h^r dolly to bor brenat
As if 3ShfcaredFeome dreadful giStit would 
•;Aroeyo«aillft1o“®'t my little girl t” I asked aa I 
••<MySamnwtow'meDodwas here," she said 

“ She Ututod me arfmy dolly, an’I dees I don’t 
•^But^dear*”0 I answered, smiling, “ tell me 
She Æ she toséed her
«« I'm doin'* an to Boston, an’ my pop'll meet me 

“ Batvtqen-," I questioned gently,
ytShTASk "«nS’walb, and walk and
Uvouhl you dof^Thoïittle maiden shook 
her head and frowned, --” My mamma says when pop is gone that Ltod 
la somewhere round."

to Boston town. I waited

j What He Would Always Do To Keep 
Peace in the Family-

Johnston, N. B., March 11,1889. 
“I was troubled for thirty years with 

pains in my side, which increased and 
became1 Very bad. I usedJB

her lay 
In childish

[From “ A Master Mariner." Being the Life 
and Adventures of Captain Robert William 
Eastwlok.]

The historic encounter between the 
French frigate La Forte, 60 guns, and La 
Sybille, 44 guns, flying the white ensign, 
took place in the Bay ofay of Bengal, the BrifSah 
vessel being commanded by Captain Cooke, 
son of the famous navigator and one of the 
best officers in His Majesty’s service. Cap
tain EastwicV and Captain Cooke, with tne 
crews of their respective- vessels, watched 
the encounter from the decks of the French
man, by whom they had just previously 

captured :
It was a brilliant moonlight night, with

—- .r >«««“•* n(., t . f
quarter-deck,- were sitting talking, when ABmln. Of merest to thousands of women is the
xmr -attention was suddenly drawn to a Krupp employs 16,009 mem following article in (jurslen Acws .

rX-r shedX x°“ T rrr;m "ÆMryh-* 7
large vewel, and there was a curious fact Sagmaw barber, close at 8 p.m. How often one hears that remark
about her, that she did not di.play a single Austria has women hod-camera. all eincerity 1 I al ways feel like combating
light, but sailed serenely o, with all her Buffalo union, will boycott politic. the statement for my own experience ha.

EEÎISSSSS ““
watch asleep,” and about to be delivered The Bank of England employ. 1,100. My first home after my marriage was a
"ZX^fortn^rdmottî ^ " h »
S^SS^LS»£i5Sa reN-York waiter, will run a labor bn- The Z-S.^p ”

ti0 iie theirs. • , , would be several degrees before frost at
Nearer and nearer came the strange rail, Mexico street car. are used for night, and a cruet of ice half an inch thick

as calm and stately a. if she had the ont* funeral». would form on water left standing by the
to herself, and no other vessel in .ighOl The Typographical Union is worth windows. Yet I grew geraniums, primroses

Such confidence amounted to audacity, for [,7,000. and fuchsias, and even each tender plants
the display of lights from the French frigate I Sacramento .lonccutter. .truck for 8 a. heliotropes and begonias, and I never had
marked her as a man of war. A, the ap- hou„, w finer ones than those grown in the cold
preaching ship continned her course and I „ y . v.mishcr, want 8 hours on houM'- Nothl,'« WM lctt.to luck- ,b“‘
came witnin range, the captain of the La I . “f.w, Tork vam h ey.tematic protection was given every night
Forte began to exhibit some doubts about AP”‘ 1,k , throughont the winter that no sudden
her and ordered a few shot, to be fired at New York inachini.ta may demand 9 change through the night might take
her! But thee eliciting no response, he I hours. i unaware» and rum my plante,
commanded the firing to cease, observing I New York electric linemen demand $3 for At night all the plants on the wind 
in my hearing, “ She will prove another Bon I nine hours. , shelves and brackets were taken down and
eX'manlstep-t ^ ^ | K

âïïdIX" th^lylrek— ^ / >
X rnr ic & h,M. ma», meet. ! s^zxzÆh .
berth-place, the door of which was locked ing to roast “ sweaters. ! of the tenderer begonias, etc., and the n
UDon us This did not, however.‘kltogether j A German countess is the cook in a New was to spread a loose layer, two or tnree

' obtaining a view of what I York restaurant kitchen. I papers deep, over the rest of the plants on ,y
was going on, for there was a email port- The Journeymen Brewers’ National Union ! the stand and over these a couple of sheet», ( 
hole, through which we peered in turn, and ha>1 fi(t uniony, and 4,700 members. |-toe over the eland itself and one ov er the
tried to conjecture who or what this veseel Tho yClgarm.kcIv ^ternationai Union ; ^ible draught Lm the window^ ' 
mig t e l.l*pp™™ed™ ^nticipatc"^8 dan [^« expended $25,000 to advertise its blue [arge> stiff newspapers keep out a great
Kh»of the ron^lr^fTo^ "Two labor candidates have been elected ^sVL^Ld^groting6 pTanU less 

® ■ * recently in'the School Board at Derby, than anything else that.can be used, espe-
England. cially if pinned over the arch of the stand

The London tailors have asked County in such a manner as to enclose the plants 
Council to fix the same rate for women’s without resting heavily against them, by 

the | work as for mdn'fl, their stiffness the papers prevent the sheets
from sagging down on the plants and break
ing them.

In extremely cold weather qui 
placed over the sheets and pinned 
to keep out all cold, and the 
shelves of the plant-stand 
thick layers ot newspapers to cut off the 
ascending cold from beneath. In addition, 

cks around the windo 
casings, were pasted over 
cloth to keep out draughts, a. 
were closed each night.

ST, JACOBS OILand more clearly. Well,

future.----- -----------------
the unpleasant thoughts connected with it 
from his mind with the first snatch of song 
which came to his head. Out into the sum
mer night rang the noble, impassioned 
address of Valentino to Mephistopneles :

" La crooq dal demon! tuoi ci guarda 
The scene in the opera rose vividly before 

him ; the soldier, with his cross-handled 
sword uplifted, boldly confronting the 
devil who so lately had worsted him» hut 

back helpless and tremb- 
ld he had sought 

to drown the voice oi God in his heart by 
those very words, had sought to drive back 
the good and to give place to the evil.

It was the crisis of his w

CHAPTER IX.
THE OLIVE-GARDEN.

“ Though one but say. 4 Thy wiU be done,’ 
U' -—ChrMini Rourtti.

f and it completely cered. I give it all praise.”
51 ' MRS. WM. RYDER.

• "ALL RIGHT ! ST. JACOBS OIL DID IT.” • ri
IA. Enrico had predicted, the Yheatre 

Mercadante was cro™»1»'1 Not onlv wfcs it
predicted, vne auwv»®

_________ iwded. Not only w*» it
the opening night, but the Neapolitan world 
was curious to see the new prima donna, tins

s •
“ if the choo rLOWERS KM COLD BOOMS.THE WOBLD OF 14BOB.

girl of good birth and breeding, who had 
outraged all the proprieties and eloped with 
her singing-master. Had it not been for 
his inward consciousness that there was 
something much worse than people might 
ere long say of his sister, Carlo could ont 
have endured all that he was that night 
fated to overhear. On every side people 
discussed the "Merlino-Donati scandal ; but 
though he winced under it, the dread of the 
future deadened the recollection obthe past, 
the new danger eclipsed the old shame.

He sat as though in a bad dream, waiting 
for t^e curtain to rise and disclose to him 
the face of this enemy of his peace ; so en
grossed was he with his thought that he 
scarcely heard the overture. He wanted to 

his foe fate to face, and with a sort of 
he reflected that in

And Mow One Tides Over «he Cold Waves.
Whs

who now shrank but my rooms are 
w them.” 
made in

g. Good, heavens ! and 
drown the voice of God

lin
train rolled in
there awhile _... . ,And watched my little blue eyes, with her half
eXmdtin't fo^ my pop," she said, “ xrtth 

oily fast ae^!nMxig iB- p know him

1the good and to give place to tne evil.
A horror of great darkness fell upon him. 

It was the crisis of his whole life. After
ward, when he recalled the past anguish 
he recalled with it those sombre sur
roundings ; the purple waters, the great 
dark cloud drawing nearer and nearer, the 
hopeless gloom of the night broken only by 
the light on Cape Miseno and the red light 
on the side of the yhcht. Not a sound was 
to be heard save tho splashing of the oars, 
and now and then a sort of hoarse shout in 
the distance, probably the yacht’s captain 
giving orders to his crew, but to Carlo the 
silence was tumult. He waa sailor enough 
to know that in a few minutes the storm 
would bo upon them. That mattered little, 
for they were close to the shore ; it was 
the tumult in his own heart which absorbed

Vaguely, and as ibfrom a great distance, 
he heard the boatmen giving thanks to San 
Gennaro that they-were safely in before the 
squall ; he had indistinct recollections of 
laying the man a double fare and bidding 
lim seek shelter for the night at Florestano’s 
hut, then plunging wildly on through the 

ess, across the beach, up the hill 
among the dusky vines, his pain increased 
by a consciousness, that when he had last 
trodden that path it had been with 
Francesca. Was it to be thus with his life ? 
Must he content himself with a memory of 
the briefest snat8h of happiness ever given 
to man, and toil on through long solitary 
years over the rough and stjpny paths of 
mblicity? It was impossible—impossible ! 
ie rushed on yet faster, as though by 

rapid motion h*e could escape from the 
tyranny of an idea.

Just as lie reached the olive-garden the 
suddenly broke. The wind raged 

the land, tossing the trees wildly to

*’ Dess
> thei/a man 

latched his little daughter up with frantic, 
feverish glee ; . . . , . . __

And
Ho snatched his little oaugntcr up •
And Uien. wllii'feliiei'. instinct.‘quick hi. eye 

•• wÆSS!» “ who te your friend r

Wi!fÆ^0”Tdon tlïoW. I fink It 
mus' be Dod."

,-Tom Matori in Brooklyn Life. .
The ma 8

shudder
timelt was possible that 
be standing on that very stage whence 
Leporello was now descanting upon his 
master’s vices. A moment more and 
Comerio, the Don Giovanni of the evening, 
would appear. Carlo breathed hard, drew 
himself together, and waited through 

which seemed like 
Curiously enough, the first sight of 
relieved him ; Comerio was got at all the 
ideal villain ; he was a small-made, supple- 
looking man, with very White taper hands, 
and a face which at that distance looked 
refined—much too refined for a Don 
Giovanni. He sang rather well, but his 
acting was so execrable that Carlo forgot 
everything in a longing desire to substitute 
something lifejike., for the ludicrous 
throwing up ofÀpds which seemed to be 
Cornerions idea/t>f\ dramatic art. Never 

it possible to think of him as any
thing but Comerio, the baritone ; he 
walked through his part and threw about 
his arms very freely, that was all. And 
yet his complete failure as an aqtor was m 
Carlo’s favor. He wanted to study the 
man, not to enjoy the opera, and since 
Comerio had no notion of throwing himself 
into his part, the opera was as good a 
time to study his own character aa any 
other. . .

The music waa poisoned to him that night 
and he could hardly endure tho repetition 
of “ La ci darem,” which roused the audi
ence to enthusiasm. He never spoke once 
to - Enrico, who for hia part could only 
speculate as to his friend's feelings, for 
Carlo showed no other sign of agitation than 
a slightly heightened color, sat out the 
opera, and greeted two or three friopjs 
whom they encountered afterward quite in 
liüusüal manner. Only one thing scorned 
ominous, because it was unnatural, and that 
was his silence. It grew so burdensome as 
they walked home that at last Enrico broke 
the ice with an outspoken question, “ Well, 
what do you think of him?’

“ I don’t know—I can hardly toll—my 
head a».lies too much,” said Carlo, in a voice 
which betrayed so much suffering that hia 
friend ventured no more inquiries, and 
was glad enough when they reached home. 
“I shall think things out better to-mor
row,” were his last words that night. But 
when" the morning came he w-as incapable of 
thinking at all, and could only lie still and 
endure the worst headache ho had ever had 

to torture-him 
ang perpetually

V
might

in a very 
he himself policy

should
the hot g-roo 

And
icin to be himself 
she had not liked

A BARITONE’S DEVOTION ; thi
■—iS

OR A TALE OF SUNNY ITALY.

tell you,” urged the old man, “ that 
Italian opera is dying—dying for want of 

" fit exponents. There is scarcely a man 
whom one cares to listen to, and it will 
never be kept alive by two or three,prime 
donne. You might revive it, and vet you 
hesitate. Corjto di Bacco ! Is it that you 
are unaware of your gifts \ Is it that your 
veryHodesty is to prove the bane of your 
life and the destruction of my hopes . Lis
ten to me—it is the plain truth I am telling 
you and you wfell know I never flatter.

’years upon years Italy has produced no 
great tenor, or baritone, or bass ; now she 
has produced you ; and, if you work well, 
you will be the first singer in Europe. Italy 
has produced you, and then you persist ™ 
biding your light under a bushel ! Diayolo^ 
tie enough to try the patience of a saint !

“ Dear fnaestro,” said Carlo, with a faint 
smile, “ what can I do more than promise 
to consider this offer ? How can you e .- 
pect me to decide all in a moment. All. 

quick sigh escaped him—“Do yop not 
what it will involve?”

What it will involve?
yes ; I understand that it might postpone 
your marriage for a time. ArLdemandssome 
sacrifices.” . _ , .a

»- “And what ricdit have I to sacrifice 
Francesca’s happiness ? To a duty perhaps 
even that might be right, but to a dream of 
fame—noyer ! ” He laughed ; the idea, 

into words, seemed to him so pre

.'momenta
I
s
I

two or three ^ ÎFor9

prevent us fromonce was
lx

manner and a

and one which had proved 
terror iu those waters.

Suddenly, having got into a proper posi
tion, and aa the moment of action arrived, 
all the tarpaulins which had covered
lanterns and hidden the lights on board of I New York silk ribbon weavers, at a mass 
the La Sybille were removed as if by magic, I meeting, attributed reduced wages to the 
and an illuminated large English ship ex- I McKinley Bill.
posed to view- She wm -ow w'thm two Th„ New York Federation is boycotting 
rwrXan“. ^St rlT Z “jewer wh» pots on mcn-apprentice. at 89
whole broadside of a.well-directed fire was &nd s‘u 1 . \ .. ,
poured into La Forte. Then edging down, I It waa declared at the meeting of the 
after the discharge, before the wind, the La I Custom Cutters (Circle, at Cleveland, that 
Sybille came fairly alongside. I the tariff is a curse.

And now occurred such a scene on board I New York pain tore kick against men 
the French frigate as I can find no words to I who say they are receiving the union scale 

Her decks had been raked with I Qf $3.f>0, while working for $2 a day. 
the small grape-shot that came «.like hail I A coinpany Schanhauscn, Switzerland, 
from the 24-pounders of her opponent, and I pro([uce8 nearly^two pounds of pure alum- 

all was shouting and noise and [uum for e125. A year ago it was $4.
•ied oui'" rad'the’crew ^rere* hurried I D*e Mimicipe. Councii h- voted

up to eerve the gune, urged on by their 10,«10 franc, for the cabmen who are on 
officer.. The admmd wa. killed early in the =trlke Pa> m8 10 ccnt* “ day for
actiou, and the captain fell next, as gallant I their csbn.
a man aa oould be desired. He waa cut in I A Swiss savant is able to reduce milk to 
half by a chain-shot whilst trying to rally I a dry powder, so that by the addition of 
his crew, who, having been fairly caught I water it at once assumes all its natural 
a-napping, were all in alarm and confusion. I properties.
The execution wrought amongst their ranks I The members of Bakers’ Union, No. 95, 
by the sudden broadside was dreadful, I pf New York, will be fined $2 each for every 

ship resounded with I time they are caught drinking a glass of 
and groans of the I boÿdafcted

umded making a noise that wa. I Qn handred and forty persons have 
eickcmng to hear. Still a gallant fight waa I lrom Germany in eleven months
kept np, deapito the demoralising eff.oliiol I ofby the port of Bremen ; 
that deadly fire. The musketry, rat tied, I u0(|0 0Hhe»e went to Brazil, 
and between the thunder of the guns, as I , . . —„

of the braes swivels ihonnted oil *e quarter-j their employees from going to the races
deck. There was, however, one great dis-1 during the coming spring season, 
advantage that the La Forte suffered ; I kTh are now 21 law firms in the United 
owing to her enormous height she could not I States composed of husbands and wives, 
depress her guns sufficiently to fire with I and there are about 200 American women 
proper effect at her opponent, because of I whopractico law or control legal publicati 
the close quarters at which the action was I The official organ of tho mVU owners in 
fought, whilst the La Sybille’s shot told I Germany, Der Mueller, insistsX that the 
with disastrous results at each discharge. I eight hour workday is a necessity — for 

After 55 minutes’ hot fighting, the I ilor8eB| aB no horse can work more than 
Frenchman, finding she was beaten, desired I ejght within 24 hours without injury to 
to escape, and attempted to make sail. But I [tg health
this the L» Sybille wns determine,Ho pre I New’york, contractor eettled a strike 
vent end, altering the aim of her gun. the ^a jontru(.t ,or „ix monlh, \,y
La Fortes ehrou.tt were presently aho /hiJ ,ree,l to emploj-only union men 
away and Boon afterwards her maete went I union « ami lie gave a certified
by the board, one with an I ^ forfeited if he breaks
awful crash, carrying all the top hamper I with them, until the deck became an inox- I 1 °ag ‘ b 
trieable mass of tangled-rigging, and the I The Trades Council of Glasgow has peil- 
frieato lay a helpless cripple upon the I tioned the Town Council of that city to 
water. I establish municipal workshops for the pur-

At last the action began to draw to a I pose of making all clothing needed for the 
close The discharges of cannon were less I inmates of public institutions, and uniforms 
frequent, and the La Forte’s men being all I for the police and other officials.
Engaged in trying to set sail, the rattle of I Not content with planning an under- 
musketry on the quarter-deck above our I ground railway, one of Berlin’s civil engi- 
heails almost ceased. Very nearly the last I ncers plans underground streets. They are 
shot fired was one which, iu penetrating the I to be covered with a close grating of steel, 
berth-place, was so checked, that it came I which admits air, light and rain, and over 
rolling slowly toward us, upon which Mr. | which the usual street traffic is carried on. 
Mackerel jumped up and made 
hound over it with an agility that would
hnve clone credit ten goat. A»1 guttled . The bU accmmta of Canada for the 
out of its way its size .bowed, me it came I F &ned from theGovern-
frem a twcnty.fonr poiode'.andl [knew »Bt printing bureau ye.terday. The 
it must have been fired by a man of-war. on Kocount consolidated fund- ,
But before I had tim. to my com; I expenditure $36,343^
,mnion of tin, joyful discovery, andI bid hnn ,howin” a ,urplua ot 235,743. Tho 
teke heart, a gréât number of men (the La I x iitur. on «pilai account' totalled 
Forte having now struck) came running I ___ r

5 the valuables plund-I * Thc’8Ubsidiee paid to railroads amounted
. pi‘? 'nn nf.ÏLl nJr I to $1,266,706, of ivhioh the St, Catharines

around their persqns, and oneof these on- ^ Ni Central Railway Company got
locked the door of the berth-place, with the I on -Gq Clair Frontier Tunnel
object, I conceive, of approaclnngjwme of I 7. ’ $143 ^
thfd&d officer.’ property, and thu. en-1 ^h^ïnly amount invested during the year 
abled Mr Mackerel and myself to get out. ^ p dvaQ..ed to the Quebec Harbor

I immediately went oh deck, .where the I CommiB’8lonor8.
who waa quite a lad, I ^.^0 receipts from Dominion lands 

The tears were in is I Rmounted during the year to $204,592 ; the 
llated as he I amount invested for sinking funds was 
W® I $1,938,078; the total amount held 

n ne was, ■ jun0 |agt for sinking fund purposes was 
im 1 $-25,555,614.50.

The debt redeemed, exclusive of savings 
bank withdrawals, amounted to $1,905,964.

On the 30th June last the total amount at 
the credit of the depositors 
banks was $39,400,026, or a 
$1,612,438 as compared with 
held at the end of the previous year.

, , Tr ..j ,,r, ~ , î interest allowed to depositors for tlu, jv«.
In the door-yard of Mr. H. >> • v\heeler s I amouuted to $1,348,525, and if this amount 

house, at the foot of Mount Shasta, is a red- I doducted from the balance at the credit of 
wood tree 14 feet in diameter which towers I tne depositors it will be found that the 
up 130 feet without a limb. I cxce88 Qf withdrawals of cash

—The new style of surprise party is an I pOBits was $2,960,964. Owing to the with- 
improvement on the old. The people to be I drawals from the savings banks, and to 
surprised are apprised of the date a week „or I meet redemption of debt a further temporary 
so ahead. The Biirprisers always bring I loan of £1.200,000 was effected in England, 
abundance qf good things along with them, I The Dominion notes in circulation in 
and thb surprised (?) i-eople live /at for a I creased $818.424, and on the 30th June the 
week or so on the surplus victuals. | total outstanding was $16,176,317.

The net debt of the Dominion on the 30th 
June last was $237,808,030, an increase of 
$275,818 in the year. The gross debt is 
$289,899,2*9.

0

and fro ; the rain came down in torrents, 
the lightning cast its angry gleam across the 
heaving sea, and the swaying boughs, and 
theYwet, shining shore. Carlo threw him- 
self\down on' thq ground, beneath 
thickest of the olive-trees, seeking at once 
shelter from the outward storm and help in 
the inward struggle. He would no longer 
flee from the voice that had haunted him 
he would listen to it—would try 
stand it. What was lif
Crucified ?

All his soul went 
the confusion within him seem 
as he waited for tho answer, which framed 
itself to him amid tho raging of the wind 
and the dull roar of the thunder, something 
after this fashion : ..

life of the Crucified was lived by One 
ighted to do God’s will. He did not 
pleasure, or morbidly delight in 

pain ; it was just that He did not think 
about pleasing Himself at all. He took the 
bitter and the sweet as they were sent, and 
delighted in them because He knew the 
Sender, who sought only the good of all 

This is the life of the Crucified. You 
ppiness is to please yourself ; it is 
at all, it is to delight in doing His

of bone,

w R
ggs done to a turn in 
by the clock, and not 
that no man on earth

- never take advantage of

“ Hein !

ilts were 
together 

- tray dike 
lined with

the

NT
nfame—ncy 

when put

produced Mis: 
lie Q uv. And

; would ^neyer ask a clerk to take 
every~"l)oït of cloth in the store in 

select two yards of cloth for an

Tto under- 
e ot the ws, sashes or 

with strips of 
ind the shutters^

Happiness be damned !” cried 1 lale, 
righteous indignation. “ I have yet to 
that Italy produced you, and England 

s Britten, that you might be 
L.Suy. And do I not know Miss Britton ?
CuB^Nsr one moment dream that she would 
wish to hold you back ? Why, by all 
saints, no ! My dear boy, you are young-- 
young. Believe me, a girl is alw>/^willmg 
to wait when the go*»d ot her lover is in 
question. As to Captain Britton, ho can t 
have lived all these years in . Italy, and yet 
retain his Puritan notions in all their strict
ness. lie may object at first, but, hearing 
ull the circumstances of the case, he wil-
pektipîn?« nÎMKiiUrÿ«crffii*while. »» though*
8 Perhaps it was the word “ momentary'’ j ot more, " La cl darem la

’’’on’uie'sattirday he wo(e to tf com

bear his presence no longer, but hastily took qo longer postpone th® ^«l°nRVP0n ^,ch 
leave with a few incoherent words about so much depended. But Frau Ritter abso 
‘•'time,” and “ thinking it over.” He fled lately refused to allow him to 8” hontetdl 

the old Miming master as those in trou- the heat of the day was over ; and it was.not 
DesplexitV alvravs do lice from glib until |.te that he managed to escape from; 
ft is' the one intolerable thing, as Ilia kindly nurses, and taking a boat at the 

exaanerating to the nineteenth-century man l’iliero, made Ins way home. He felt muett
es the glil8 talk of Kiiphaz, Bildad and shaken liy all that he had Wen through, and 
Zophar was to poor Job. would fain have given himself up to the

" Momentary, indeed ! A ; momentary refreshment of the sweet June evening, 
sacrifice 1” The idea made him indignant 
and yet pitiful. Had i'ialo lost his man
hood in hie art-life ? Had he so little con
ception of what it was to love that he could 
speak thus ? And the., hr tried to imagine 
tohimself the fulfillment of the maestro’s 
^Sh ; he had a vision of himself, old and 
grey-headed, enjoying the sense of liis fame 
ftUd" his world-wide reputation, and calmly 
advising some other in the heyday of youth 

. to renounce lev» and happiness.
It was not till he was confronted by a 

uge poster, in which the name of Madame 
Merlino aniT Comerio shone out conspicu
ously, that he once more perceived the true 
facts of the case. This was no ouestion be
tween the merits of marriage and of art-life ; 
it was the question whether he should 

• choose happiness for Francesca and himself, 
or choose the poàisbility of saving his sister.

, Life is made up of such decisions—some of

T
question, 
led to lc

into the
•Q

describe. Fl V8.-A11 Fits stopped free bjj Ilr.^RlIucU
dTy -’use. Marvellous cures. Treatise and 82.00 
trial bottle free to Fit cases. Send to Dr. Kline 
931 Arch St., Philadelphia. 1’a

V
in a moment 
confusiThe 

who del 
exclude

and shrubs below, starting a little at sight 
of some one appioachitig, but quickly recog
nizing her lover.

“ Carlo ? why, Carlo ! is it really you ?” 
she exclaimed, an ecstasy of happiness in 
her voice, for she had not in the 1 
pectcd him.

He looked

17. I wouldn’t hamper the mind of a 
busy man with mailing unimportant letters 
to feminine correspondents in obscure WO-

country, and then create un
necessary family disturbance on find
ing them a week or so thereafter in 
his coat pocket hanging safely in the 
closet.

18. I wouldn’t be a dog i 
and object to a man’s going to a theatre be
cause I had to remain at home myself on my 
baby’s accotint.

„ , .. . . , , 8 19. I would wind my watch. I would
was too late now to tell her all—and had he I t baby in the habit of sleeping at 
strength to meet her? Would it not J*° I night, mil Ï Wouldn’t look sad and rod 
'better just to kiss that hand resting on the I eye(j al evcry change of season when I 
white balustrade, and exçusé himself for the I coubpn>t L,iy a new bonnet, v
evening ? But Francesca, who had never I go. I wouldn’t berate a dressmaker whom 
since her betrothal bejm so long parted from I j hftd id |40 tq*ruin a new gown, 
her lover, turned amPVcw down the steps I gl. I wouldn’t vse my lap for a writing 
to meet him. I desk and criss-cross the lines* lour times on

“ Oh, I had quite given you up, darling . I one Bbeet so that no pne but a woman could 
She cried. “ And are you really well again | read it

wouldn’t put pins in my belt, nor 
pin the buttons to niy shoos. „ %

23. I wouldn’t give a man a pair of hAnd 
up to meet this sore trial. I embroidered velvet slippers four sizes too

“ Quite well, carina ; only wet through, I la for him and then feel offended when 
and not fit to touch you, he Shul ; and by I jie woujd not wear them, 
an impulse which he could hardly have | 04 p wouldn’t give my husband a amok-
explained he checked the hands which were I -n Cft aud a Ç45 cigar set for a Christmas 
stealing round his neck, drew them down, I pre8ent and then make inconsistent remarks 
and held them fast in his while he bent fot- I ajj nçxt -car about the extravagance of 
ward and kissed-hcr. ? I men-

A shade passed over her face. Why'did I 05", p wouldn’t buy my husband n Christ- 
he stop to think about his wet clothes ! I ma8 preaeut and then expect him to pay the 
What, lover ever deigned to bestow a thought I
on such prudent considerations ? I 26. J wouldn’t~quaricl with my lady

He read her thoughts in a glance, and I fr,en(is jn p,he horse car about who should 
therewith saw n. vision of the future-^-the I the fare j wo„id peaceably allow the 
shadow deepening on that dear face, the I other woman to pay.
eyes dim with tears, the brow contracted I gy p wouidn’t trade off mÿ husband’s 
with pain. To hidc,his agony froni her he I jagfc 80a8on’B clothing for bric-a-brac and 
let his head droop forward, resting Ins burn- I thon pretend p didn’t know , what became 
ingJorehead on her shoulder. I

“ I have been so dreadfully anxious, I gg'. I would not put tidies on the chairs 
“ Aud oh, it is so I fior jlftDg a match receiver on the chanda- 

you bask again ! | tier.
He did not speak, only his old hands 

held hers more.tightly ; his face was hid
den on her breast. But though ho could 
hide from her the sight of his anguish, he 
could not deceive her ; she knew intuitively 
Lha$ it was no 
man like Carlo 1 
whelmed.
-think in

Not Hie Itlglil Sort.
aVcio York Weekly : Visitor—How do you 

like your new minister ?
Mrs. Muggs—He won’t last very long. 

His wife is too worldly-minded.
“ Really ?”
“Yes. It’s 

her dresses fit h

tions of the
east ex

on theleaning
rail of the lofflia among the climbing roses, 
her eyes bright with joy, her sweet face a 
little flushed, her white neck and arms 
gleaming through the black lace of her 
dress. He trembled from head to foot. It

up. She was perfectly scandalous. All 
er.”think ha 

not that 
will.

in tho man

aud A Mean Steal.
New- York Weekly/ “ Neighbor—My ! 

my ! So the stoçy is true, and your husband 
has really"effitlfcd with the servant girl.

Deserted Wife (weeping)—Yea : and slj< 
was .thé. best girl I ever had. ton—.a 
itAJetJo^Nÿlv rqojt^ anilu rcspe_v \
ful. Dear knows where Ell be able to get 
another!

A Georgian editor has a grievance against 
—ie- of the rai roads. He says that he is

the whole 
the shrieks“ Lord,” he sobbed, “lam not willling— 

it is true—I am not willing to live Thy life. 
Save me fromyny selhshneàs ! ‘ By Thi
agony aud bloody sweat* by Thy cross and 
passion,'good Lord, deliver me.’”

He repeated the familiar words again and 
again, hardly conscious of what he was say- 
iug, yet fii his anguish fluding them a soit 
of relief. And presently, either the words 
or his own surroundings brought to his 
mind what the .greatest of modern atheists 
once termed, with an involuntary softening

turning his back on the threatening future, -nf the voice, “ That terrible garden-stiene. 
and getting what pleasure he could from the There had been a struggle-t-an agony—for 
beautiful bay which was so familiar and the Son of God Himself. He, too, knew 
so dear to him. But something warned what it cost deliberately to take the course 
him that now n'as his time, that he was which must bring bitter grief to those who 
not likclv again to have such uninterrupted loved Him. He, too, knew how human 
quiet. * nature shrank from isolation, from mis-

For a while all wcift. well, The pretty conception. Every temptation now assail- 
seexxo iff which Zerliua made her first ing him hkd arlso assailed the Son who 
appearance amid the crowd of merry peas- learned obedience by the things which He 
<rt?ts could not have been better chosen for ^uirured.
Anita's debut. She looked so charn.iing’kiïfiF And just as a child will for very 
sang so well that she won all hçarls ; and get its little griefs'>hen brought face to 
even Carlo felt a thrill of pride and pleasure face with the great grief of it* parents, so 
as lie listened to htr sweet, bird like notes Carlo lost sight for a time of his own pain, 
in the duet with Masetto, a part which was that past scene becoming far more real to 
well filled by Merlino himself. him than the bitter present. The tears

But his pleasure was of short duration, wrung from him first 1 y, his own anguish fell 
All his miserable apprehension returned the now for another.
instant Comerio was on the stage again. To “ Lord,” he sobbed, “ it cannot be that I 
see him make love to Anita was more than am willing that Thou strouldst be crucified 
he-could endure. afresh—put to open shame—While I live
’ Next day the newspapers were warm in here in this paradise ! Anythiûg rather than 
their praise as to the acting in the scenes that ! Lord, choose for 
between Don Giovanni and ZerlinaY but wilt. My spirit is willing, but my 
Carlo knew that this was just the one part wemk. ‘ By T-hine Agony and bloodyvsweat, 

•of the opera in which there had been no at- by Thy cross and passion, good I^ord, de- 
tempt at acting. fiver me. ' ”

An hour later the brief Mediterranean 
storm was over, the stars were shining, the 
y^r-ht v.ae on her course once more, her 
white sails spread to catch the softened

beer.

• '■* *

perfectly willing, iu return
to throw on wood at stations, help 

ase the cn

annual
—quite well?”

A terrible pang i^ut his heart, but he 
trembled nb more ; all tho man in him rose

22. I
gine and assist in handling 

g,gage ; but when he breaks his leg while ^ 
chasing a delinquent -subscriber through the 
train, he should be allowed reasonable 
damages.

A dealer in watches of 30 years’ exper-
ience says that he has known nifcny mtn 
who have tried to wind their watches every 
morning iusteAit'of at night, but he has 
never known one to succeed. .

With buffalo steak only 35 cents a pound 
in New York, it does not look as though 
the long-talked-of extinction of the buffalo 
was anything like ati accomplished fact.

“ Why do you Boston girls keep a fellow 
at such a distance ?” sighed Fayer. ’“Its 
the way of the Hub,” Miss McBcan re
sponded, and then blushed at her puu.

awe for-

pvtty, some of them overwhelmingly 
great, but'all of them momentous. We hate 
the thought of the choice, long to.gain 
without losing, hope to triumph without 
sacrifice, strive and struggle and fret in the 
vain rffoii to break through the Inexorable 
law that those who find their life must, first 
lose it. Truly, “ men are not more willing 
to live the life pf the crucified.”

Again those words returned to Carlo’s 
mind ; they grated upon him even more 
than when he had first heanl th$m spoken
_ijia^^ir-beausef ihile «t^rrom uniter*
standing théine he bega 
ceive their drift.

B. €. N. I. ti M
Carlino,” she said, 
beautiful to havemo-what Thou 

flesh is
g in the scenes 
.nd ZerlinaJ; but 

was just the one part 
opera in wnicn there had been no at

tempt at acting. . . „
Resolutely he went ov.er in his mind all 

that there was to be said on either side of 
the question. What course would Oi 
Britton take ? Would he not jugtly 
plain of an arrarjement trljçfa 

*n>DÎy postpôiie nis daughter 
Would he not be

29. I-wmrid cultivate an amiable disposi
tion, never have headaches, take a nap 
every afternoon, bridle my tongue, and, 
above all,’ never desire to have the last-

30. I would, in short, endeavor always to 
make the lives of male members of tie

ind free from care as

York

I a clean
PnbllelArcounle.er ; 

ical in which
like oixr over-

It must surely be that he was ■ famd a 
ng_of his mother—and it must have I
terribly dreary coming back frc». I gjgned by the tenth man.—Yew 

pies that stonqy evening—«*nmg home | ffgC0V<fer. 
for the first time to the empty house.

“ My own dear one,” she said, all the 
deep tenderness in her heart stealing into .
her voice, “you’ll not shut me out from 1 a fuii ôf vim w
your sorrow L ' Whet ie your, is nunc a H who ecôin» e U..'
Carlino. I was so happy when I ^ boJ who wm njVer smoke.

A hoy with eome

’ •M&tT' Ty„k-cP my promis, to A W ^

-t" h%heîe" ^TmLcs. P I’L' ' wdled > boy »». doe, shore, without grmnb-
up in Froncesca’a eyes not because she I‘mg. ^ believea that a0 ejneationik' 
understood his sorrow, but because the sor- I , J', .. (
row was his all,l Iwcaueo she loved him. who plays with all hi. might-

hstotts. a
a moment into her eyes, then pressed *118 I from a,jv onc
lips to hers in a long, lingering kiss.- . boy who'thinks hi. mother above all
, “ moU,cra i. the model.
'^ew^Wrr^tKa’rMe steps, then A boy who doc. not kn

garden ‘pTS. ^ywbod^not think it incon.i.tenl

SSj «mImÜ woull "cLTd Al»ywL8d«, not wait tobe=a,M‘he 
he now see him, cold and weary, and wet to I ==™ml time In the morning.-Star o/l .11(0 
the skin. “ 1 ho singer keeps his shop in . A rieaslng ern.r

said to himself, with a I . , ,
euade himself I Of health an.l strength renewed and of ease 

quite accustomed to the Land comfort follows the use of byrup oi 
not indu,go any more «

(ToboconUnnod.i I or bilious. For eale in /5o bottle, by all

physical pain v 
how his head

Soothing. XJLEAN8IN0,
Healing.

Instant Relief, Permanent 
ossible.

ree would Captain

most indefi- 
iigfitér’s marriage ? 

Would he not be wrathful at hie choice of 
such a profession ? And how was he to ex
plain to him that choice without altogether 
betraying Nila’s story ? Again, there was 
the profession itself. Piale thought only of 
the reputation he would some day gain, but 
Carlo, not unnaturally, thoughtof the r 
talion he wquld lose. He knew quite wen 
how his friends would regard his choice ; he 
could imagine the . expression of Uncle 
Guido's face as he eirelaii 
Donati turn actor ?”

And then 'there was Francesca. His 
breast heaved, his eyes grew dim ; had it 
not been for the presence of the bpatman he 

.ay anil sobbed aloud, 
itilit as far as that went 

might really 
.he first t

s felicitous abreeze. —^
Then Carlo rose to his feet and went on 

his way.
Cure, Failure Imp 
Many so-called diseases aro 

simply symptoms of Catarrh, 
such as headache, losiug sense 
of smell, foul breath, hawking 
and spitting, general fooling 
of debility, etc. If y»u are 

^troubled with any of these or 
kindred symptoms, you have 
Catarrh, and should lone no 
time procuring a hot tie of 
Nab ax. Balm. Be warned in 
time, neglected cold in head 
results in Catarrh, followed 
by consumption and death. 
Bold by all druggists, or sent, 
post paid, oh receipt of price 
(60 cents and $1) by addressing 
FUfcFORD L CO. Brockville.Ont.
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Naniagilely to per- 
dim, distaste- 

: he did not 
dation implies thp 
one in wnos<

He saw a
ful vision of self renunciation ; 
see that true svlf-rcr 

‘ peace-giving presence 
'vice we renounce.

While he was still all confused and agi
tated by this inward jjonllict, he was way
laid by Herr Rittei>sK^\ •%

“ Whither away ?” exclaimed the' old 
man, kind!You are never thinking of 
going to 19 heat. .Come home 
with me, it is TO^terne'e I saw you. You

CHAPTER X.
THE PILOKIM.

Joy, so true and tender, 
flare you jioJ. abidef 

\\T11 you spread your pinions?
«lust you leave our side 1 
w Nay « an angel's shining graefo 

Waits to till your place !
—A. A. Procter.

*• Very odd of Carlo not to come in to- 
^day,” remarked Captain Britton from the 
depths of his easy chair. “ I 
heat was too much for him. 
heard from him, Fran?”

“ ^ had a lit lie note from him yestcrdaÿ,

Waaleil. A Boy. f.down below to secure 
ered from the various■Tf

“ What ! a
second captain, \ 
caught sight of me.

Deyes, ana he was 
asked me to hail t 
say wo had struck- Young thoug 
the command had devolved i 
through the death of all the senior officers. 
Still if he had been a veteran of a hundred 
fights, it would not have been in his 
power to.continue the action any longer, 
nor could he have shown more proper feel
ing at t he unfortunate position in which he 
was placed.

suppose
greStly ag 
he Britishare looking fagged, Oulo.”

Recollcct tig the obligation he was under 
to Enrico’s father, Carlo felt that it would 
not do'to refuse liis hospitality, though, 
truth to tell, he had never felt lessrinclined 
for a visit to the kind German, household. 
He, the laughter loving, felt that he could 
not endure the sound of laughter ; hc,^ the 
impulsive and unreflecting, had actually 
come to such a point that he desired nothing 
so much as quiet and solitAue to think out 
this great question.

He did not get much quiet in the Ritter 
househol !, but he met with that hcartv, 
vociferous kindness which Eurico’s family 
knew So well how to bestow.

on 30th
would have given w 
And yet Piale was r 

convinced that
Xita, Francesca would he tho 
him go ; once sure that he was doing what 
he thought right, she would bid him god
speed and bear the pain like a little heorine.

With him rested the real difficulty, the 
terrible decision, \\ as he to givs her this 
pain to bear ? ’ '

“ There frill be stormy weather to-night, 
signor," said,the boatman, turning round in 
his seat to glance out 
rounded Posili 

This remar 
for a moment. The

father,«Only to say that lie wasn’^ well, and 
that tho Ritters insisted on keeping him, 
but that he wouM be sure to he at home 
again ffn Saturday, 
made him stay ; it 
and since Herr Ri 
in terror of sunstrokes."

“ Well, one thing is, this thunderstorm 
will clear the air,” s^itHhg captain, rubbing 
his large hands tq^ether cqntentedlyjZ^1 If 
I could be sure >V«r uncleVvyas safely in 
port, 1 should f«(d more dorfifortafile, 
though. What did L. do with hisletter ? 
Ah, here it faT—‘-T^eM-acht’ is to leave 
I-Æghorn on Wednesday,V he says. They 
certainly^ought to be «t Naples by this

:‘X glH
he

Frau- Ritter 
y, you know, 
ehc is always

Un TICK AND VERMIN DESTROYER.
rill IK PIIOI’IU KTOItSH A V K PUR 
1 chased the formula at great ex 

pense, and are now prepared to supply 
AèBÉM the trade with the gonuviearticle aud 
at great ly reduced prices.

It elf* ctually destroys Ticks. Lice, \\ onns or 
Grub, to wlurli sheep, horses and rattle are 
subject, and enables the «nim«l to thrive.

i he proprietors will guarantee perfect Miccess 
when used according to directions, as will be 
found on each box.

It prevents s« urf and scab, and renders tne 
woof bright and clear. •

Put up in tin boxes ; price 30 cents each. One 
box issulll lent for twenty ordinary sized sheep. 
U only requires tod>c tried to prove itself.

Hohl by all druggist-. G. C. BRIGGS StciON 
Who esale Agents, Hamiltoi

was so au 
tier’s illncas- itora in the savin 

reduction 
tho balance 

The 
the year

g0
ofow more than all

mg 1

k diverted Carlo’s thoughts 
s*)ft was like glass ; far

away in the distance he could see a yacht >
lying becalmed, her beautiful white sails time.” .

apping idly as she rolled. “I looked out for the Pilgrim yesterday,
The sunset was just over, ard already the said Francesca, “but to-day 1 forgot ajl 

brief twilight was fading away, the summer about it. -How I wish Clare and the gins 
night beginning, and after the sultry, were coming toq ; it was very benighted of 
almost breathless day, a cool wind was them to like a stupid visit to the North Cape 
springing up ; on the horizon could lie seen better than a cruise in the Mediterranean, 
the dark line which showed that a change “ No accounting for tastes, said the 
was coming, and that the time of calm in- captain, smiling. “ If it were pot for this 
action was over engagement of yours, I should feel sorely

Was it not like his life? He had had his tempted to get your uncle to give me a 
of ease, hie smooth, uneventful days, bertn. There is nothing, alter all, like the 
nothing to mar the tranquil happiness, sea. You smile, Fran. Wh 

Then there had arisen the dark foreboding dear little heart ! I wasn’t w 
of coming trouble, and now the storm had otherwise with you and Carlo. On the con- 
broken. Was he to .choose this lifë of i$fcr- teafy, I think the sooner you arq married 
petual storm ? Or might he not seek the and settled the better for both of you. He 
tranquil haven where he longed to be ? Must has looked sadly woru and out of spirits 
he indeed go forth into a world so unconge lately, poor fellow.” ,
niai—into a strife so distasteful ? “ There has been so much to trouble him,

not indolent by nature, he was aid Franceses, with a eigh. 
not selfish ; but he had, in a marked degree, “ Ay, and he is unfit to be left alone in 
that Italian hatred of storm and struggle that dreary house. Really, I don t see why 
which to a northern nature is so incompre- there should be any more delay. Now that 
hensible To go out into a life of perpetual he has got rid of that sister of his, why 
tempt at ion—a life likely to,be full of prove- shouldn’t you be married quietly . 
cations to the temper-this was harder to done with it ? No disrespect to the mother 
him than to most men, for he dreaded noth- in that, poor soul.. Why, it is the thing of 
ing so much as losing his self-control. What all others she would have wished. I tell 
if he should accept this offer, go forth as you what, Fran, here is such a chance as is 
Nita’s preserver, and then fail himself ? In never likelv to come again. 1 our uncle is 
that case, indeed, all would have been lost, unexpectedly coming out here ; he is sure 
honor included. He could not risk all this j to give at least a week to Naples-why 
for a mere hope—a mere chance. It could j should we not have your wedding while he
not surely be expected of a man that he 1 is here ? Upon my word —he rubbed his
should give up his home, his prospecte of : hands with greater satisfaction than before 
marriage his profession, every thing that he —“ that’s : the happiest notion that has 
cared for all for the sake of saving one ; come to me for a long time, I* ran. You
woman ? * No, it certainly could not ' and Carlo shall be packed off-on your honey-
be expected ! Why, the world : moon, Sibyl and I will* console ourselves 
would laugh at such a notion, j with a cruise m the Pilgrim, and we’ll all 
Had any other man put such a case to him, ; forget that provoking MadameMerlino, who 
he too, would have smiled at it, and called has made such a storm in a tejfcup.” - ' 
the propoundérof such folly a mere Quixote. I Francesca blushed vividly.
How foolish the old boatman would think I “If you really thiqk—if < 
him if he steered this frail little boat out broke off, in confusion, 
into the troubled waters yonder instead of Captain Britton ‘ patted her head 

“ Well I will stav the niaht since you miking ill speed to guide it to the shore. I caressingly. " Why, oi course, my love, of
ask mo ” he sa d at length* “ WiU von He ihivered sUghtly, threw hi. cloak coarse I would take good care that Carlo

witl, wJt! ITW, nFovmml ’ ?" 1 acroee hi. chest, and, for the sake of a thought the suggestion hie own. To pro-
come 1th me^o Do on going change of thought, began to abate old Frau long the engagement would be bad for both
Your presence will bf cnrïmentJ oit Ritter for having delayed hie return w long, of you. Ko thing in the world more trying

terFrau Ril over cash de-
had l ever before beeu so mpthcrly, the 
daughters of the house never so anxious to 
do what they could for him. Enrico 

he watched 
fpom his

his throat,” he 
pathetic little effort to per 
that he was now 
idea. “ I must 
evening storms.”

himself was unusually si’.cnt ;
Fus friend narrowly, perceivi 
hie that matters must 
rather than better since their last meeting. 
Possibly, however, the parting with his 
sister might account for the troubled ex
pression he bore ; and when, after dinner, 
the two friends were left alone, Enrico 

ngerly to the subject which the 
others had studiously avoided:

“ Madame Merlino has left you, I sup
pose ?” he began. “ She makes hv. first 
appearance to-night, I see. ’

“ 8ho left this morning,” said Carlo, 
.“-and singe to-night in * Dog Gioyaqni.’ ”

“ Why should you go hack tothe empty 
‘ Spend tho night here,” suggested

3,mg
be

lending druggists.
PENNYROYAL WAFERS. ▲

A eppclflo monthly modlclne for ladli% 
to rvatore and n-enilate the mem*v*; ^ iirodui-lug free, healthy and palrürsa J 

‘discbarge. No aobca or iwinb 
proach. Now need by over *i,ueo ladles.
One® used will une again. Invlgoiat. a 
these organs. Buy of your druggist only tbopo with our slgnaturo avrose 
face of label. Avoid substitutes. Scaled partlculani mal le. I 2c stamp. Sl.OOjxy 
box. Address, EUitEKA CHEMICAL 
COMPANY. DZTBOiT, MlCH.

It Is a Icry Thin* | A Hlckcd llaslmiid.
young noil beautiful people die when I N y k If .raid ■ Bond—Why do you ZZ A A

they miglit JUBt ae well live apd enjoy heath I ^ wifc an old hen ? "A "1 "1 /Y»"l "1 O |
Md strength Many w ho suffer VI ith coughs, I ,;allon_ii(.cau>c ,he always cackles when IA | I I I N I .temption, iomgfoe ’l^’i^noAope lOh I _------------ I Tbe .H.oete >.w Wear.

mmszmGilëig Flower” teww
throats and lung troubles tending to con- I Alice Jane Ciam.iliell, 11 I“ T inherit some tendency to DyS- I hearty welcome, and all who called had the

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ------ ssssttisss
Short and Sweet. I Beards were at various times taxed in number of doctors. They did me I which was kept prepared. On the previous

■n î,-, A te-rinirioo I England and the sheriff of Canterbury pan! no good. I then used I eveninc many observed the Chinese custom
Vie presume ^hTt’oôrk he, a l.rgc float- ‘fi^r^EliSLTh^ Relieved In your August Flower of tajjJy. • ^^h^Te 7.^

TC‘,|D we suppose, get. te -ven ^3 S thS g sïdays when I felt great relief J I soon >«r dora 

by a ciose shave. , f v I law was too absurd to Fie enforced. Peter got SO that I could sleep and eat, and I f th j t k f January, and sometimes
The exercising of horses just ̂  ? the Great impoaed a te, of a rouble upon f feU that X was well. That was I !,ot uu “the first week m February. It ie

ZEEEgr  ̂ hUm°r A™"™, he, three years ago, and I am^UUrst- —ryte^rate
nJ.mTugwmg7^'r‘t uZVem*" ^ tulterl'h Two Days. without a bottle, and -k’ f ZSZJfSZSl

Most revolutione nowadays are cau.ed by | Husband-Whet on earth did you get rtirlVn^dl^ort^o'of "ou,d find •uch »,Prolon8e,i observance to-
the thodern printing presit—Texas StfUny*. I that new gown for ? Wife—I expect a new the least particle a dose or two ot | expedient.

i------- ;------- ------ I servant girl to-day, and of coarse, my dear, August Flower does the work. I he
V Other sufferers from cold in the head and 11 muet receive her properly. berdlty of the medicine is, that you

omptly cured, why not A pretty female child and a fine boim e stop the use of it without any bad , —- - -know „hen the world is cornin’
end y much alike, in that either become. B ’ effects OH the System. “ l.n end Ld .he L-n’t ï teied he"

“I teed * ™nd=°n6 F t V 1, woo . suit Constipation While I was sick I I and ,he said .he didn’t know.” “Oh !
The Sultan of Turkey has won a ouït K f. 1 t everything it Well who told you !” “ Uncle John. He

against an Italian newspaper" that had id r i T I said th’ world would come to an end when
printed a caricature of him. It cost tho seemed to me a man could feel. I I “gdran BtoI,ped askin’ queetion. what no
editor $75 and three day. “ time. was of all men most miserable. lean bod, eould answer.”—Good Ntwi.

There is a tide in the affair, of men which say, jn conclusion, that I believe (.cared)—Now we’ve milked the
f hot skilfully dodged at the proper time August Flower will cure anyone of' I" wh.t’llwedo! Pop’ll be awful mad. 

drowns them. , indigestion, if taken I 3immy (cqiial to the occasion)—Wall drive
There .eeme to be a demand for shoo I IfeofMIsery with judgment.» A. her down to the pond and fill her up with 

ventilation. Various plan, with this emfln .. Ween 220 Belle- I water.bUt ”°n0 'ecm fontaine St.. IntoSWo \ -Bed hair wiU not bleach.

9To see

turned e

y, bless y 
fishing things

MACHINE.THE PEOPLE’S KNITTING
~ Itctolir'HeIce only Çfi.OTI. 

Will knit RtovkincF, Milt*. 
Rcnrffl, I.<-ggiug*, F nnoy-wujk, find «-vi-mliing mquind In huusehold from hniiieMuin <>r IM- _ tory yarn. Simple and easy to 
1

n-ccipt of *’-MO I will Hlnp m»- chinn thrennnd up. with lui in-
can pay the balanc e, C® 1’“wlien* m*Thmo' hj r.vceived, 

guar»ntêwï.d Add'n^

house ?
Eurico.
' Carlo hesitated.
'• It would be my best chance of Bering 

Comerio,” he said, thoughtfully.
“ How do you mean ?”
“ If I slept here and went this evening to 

the Mercadante.” . . '•
Gran Dio ! It would scarcely lie an 

enjoyable evening for.you, my friend.”
Carlo made an expressive gesture 

his shmildere. s \
“ Perhaps not, but I should see 

be able to judge.bettor what to be 
“ You have not heSrd then, of 

fit to step into his shoes ?”
“ I have heard of onc, but it is doubtful 

whether he will accept Merlino’s offer.”
« What ! Has it' gone so far as that ? 

Actually an offer ? Come, the clouds begin 
to disperse ! Once get that scaqip ousted 
and your troubles are over.”

Carlo was silent. In his heart he thought 
they would he, not over, but just beg 
He had not yet told Enrico of Piale'e 
little plot, for h • knew that his friend 
would favor no plan li elv to._, ke 
him unhappy, and felt that he was 
not yet styyig enough to stand arguments 

side on which he was already

He was

and have CARDON & GEARHART, Dunda., Ont.
MENTION THIS I*AI‘KK WHEN WRITING.with

7s-
adlhim and 

at.”
a baritone 11JFSS9S

street west, Toronto. Ont. " 1

ÆjRlSHDHHSsjM^
I Beware of iimtai^H

au782'^h

Little Dot—1 know something 
doesn’t know. Mamma—Indeed I

teacher
What

catarrh have been
vou? Capt D. H. Lyon, manager 
proprietor of the C. P. R. and R., >V. 
car ferry, Prescott, Out., sa^u ‘
Nasal Balm for a prolonged case 
in the head. Two applications effected a 
complete cure in less' than 24 hours. I 
would not take $100 for my bottle of Nasal 
Balm if I could not replace it.” „
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I Bo' 1 by dmgglsts or jw»t by mafl. I (Oo. I. T. BaeeUibc, Warren. Pa.

dy for Catarrh 
to Use, awl Chrl<

tThe first quarrel She :
Marriage ie surely a lottery.” “Yes, you 
only hear of the prizes that are drawn. 
The people one knows of always draw 
blanks. •’
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