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“Well, Miss Letitia, what de you think
of our fresh arrival ¥’

“‘You mean, Madame, what do I think
©f Miss Taylor

‘Exactly,’ 1

“She has given me a new idea. Pre-
wious 0 her advent I had no conception
of what ceuld be accomplished with an
utter want of taste, and half a million of

‘Now, Letittia, you know her teilets
are elegant.’

‘Extravagant, you mean, Madame.’

Madame laughted and shrugged ber
shoulders. Women do not naturally
Jove other women who outdress them,
and theugh Miss Taylor was worth half
a million. and occupied Madame's best
rooms, she ranked in Madame's good
opinion considerably below Miss Letitia
Berne, who enly taught music and sing
ing, Letitia could net dress extravagant-
ly, and Madame could not dress extrav-
agzantly, but they had good taste aud
clever fingers, and these two things re-
present money when costumes come to
be calculated. Madame looked at Letitia
aitting in the morning sunlight, and ad-
mired her. ;

‘How well that girl understands her
strong points !' she thought. ‘I have a
great mind to tell her. about Mr. John
Hesk, ana so give her a chance above all
the rest.’

But Madame seldom acted on impulse,
and so she wandered round the handsome
parlours, adjusting a curtain, altering a
picture, and throwing into a carefuliy
arranged confusion prints and books and
flowers. Letitia seemed to be reading,
but she was not. Her eyes were above
the level of her book, and were idly
watching the groups sauntering down
the street. She was thinking : ‘T wish
I did not have any lessons to give today;
I wish I did not have any lessons to give
at all.” Then she blushed, and smiled a
little scernfully, shut her book with an
emphatic little clash. The next moment
she had stood up, and bowed siight'y to
an elderly beau who was lifting his Lat
to her from the cppesite side of the
street.

Madame saw the whole pantorhiime—
the gentleman's claborate courtesy, the
lady’s conflicting expressions. She saw
also how beautiful Letitia wae at this
moment, for she stoed in the open win
dow, and the bright sunshine fell all over
her white’ robe and pink ribbons, and
turned her pale brown hair intoa kind
of glory. And Letitia was yet young
enough to bear this white light ; her
cheeks had the delicate tint of a wild
ruse, her eyes were soft and bright, her
form slender but perfect,

‘T will certainly tell Ler about this Mr,
Hesk,’ thought Madame, and then, as
she was going to speak, a quick impera-
tive tap at the door arrested her.

‘Come in,’ she said, and with the per-
mission & gentleman advanced with a
rapid tread into the room. Not a hand-
some man, if the plates in the tailor's
windows were the standard of masculine
beauty, but still a man whose claim te it
rested on somethinz better than regular
features and stylish coats and cravats.
His face was one of great power, and
bronzed as if he had set it for long years
His clean-
shaved chin was square and firm, his eyes

against winds and weather.

intelligent, deep set, and glowing with
the spirit’ that informed them. . Very
tall and muscular, he had a rapidity of
motion that was remarkable when taken
in combination with the keen, searching
look that accompanied it.

He had a rejuest to make of Madame,
and he made it in a few clear, lucid
sertences. It regarded simply the put-
ting up of sume shelves in his room, and
the careful handling of certain boxes
that would arrive that day. About the
latter he was very emphatic. On no
account must anyone approach them after
they have been deposited there.’

Madame received the order a little
stifily, and decided instantly that she
Mv. Hesk to her,
favourite ; but in the same mcment as
she made this decision Mr, Hesk locked
at Letitia, and Letitia slightly turred
The young man did not speak, but
Madame somehow understood him to say
‘I wish to be introduced to the young

would not introduce

lady,’ and the next moment he was bow-
ing before Letitia. T have called him
young, but he was at least thirty, and
probably thirty-five, years old ; it was
the look of power aud the atmosphere of
possibility about him which imparted the
idea of youth.

He made a profound impression ¢u
Letitia. For the first time in
socia! memory she lost her sclf-possession
blushed, and in a embarrassed
manner said a few commonplace words.
Never had she fell 80 ashamed cf her-
self ; never, probably, in the eyes of any
man had she looked so charming and so |
womanly, The interview was momen-
tary, but in that moment Mr. John
Hesk flashed over the girl one vivid,

all her

most

‘I really cannot say. Some scisntific
man, I presume, for Professor  Symonds
introduced um to me. What do you
think of him ¥

‘Ishould say he was an earnest, hard
to-beat man ; very likely one who has
had to tight his own way through life.’

‘Handsome !":

“Yee, I think so—very.’

‘Still, Letitia, he is very likely poor.
Now, Culonel Selby is—'

‘Deep in the fifties —a personified
straight line.’

‘A very polished gentleman, though.’

‘Insufferably polished. He has not an
angle left ; the angles give the diamond
brilliaucy. It is the same with men aund
women, Madame.’

‘He has been rather attentive to Miss
Taylor lately. You must take care.’

‘Likely, for I have kept out of his way
a1d it is embarrassing for the Colonel to
be alone with himself. He has ne one
to act his partte.’

‘He is rich, Letitia, and you eould
wear costumes like Miss Taylor.’

‘Heavens, Madame ! what have I done
that you should bespeak such a fate for
me ? I prefer my white merino robe, aid
pink ribbons at twe shillings a yard.’

‘He 18 building & beautiful residence,
and when it is finished —'

‘He will be for ever singing :

“This is the house that I built ;
Thiui;l;illnf‘_mnn that lives in the house that 1
Thank you, Madame, but I have lost all
desire to be the woman that married the
man who lived ia the house, etc., etec.,

‘The fact is, Letitia, that you have
fallen in love with this Mr. Hesk, and
nobody knows anything about him,
child.’

‘You said Prefesscr Symonds—’

‘Oh, yes, certainly. But what does
Professor Symonds know about anything
but acids and sub-acids ? My dear, the
Colonel is your best card.’

‘Then 1 throw up my hand, that is
all.’ ;

‘Incorrigible ¥’

‘Yes.’

‘In love ¥__

‘No’ ;

‘Going to be ¥

‘Perhaps—some day.’

‘You had better go to hard work.’

‘T am going to give Cecile Meyer a
music lesson ; if that is not hard work,
will you give me a suzgestion ¢

*Nonsense ! Go away about your busi-
ness, and see you diess yourself prettily
for dinner.’

‘I intend to do 0.’

And Letitia fulfilled her intention. In
fact, she bought a new evening dress of
some pale rose-colored silken tissue, and
when she had added to it some pretty
laces and a few white flowers, she felt
quite at peace with her own sense of self-
respoct.  Of course she had an advantage
over the ether ladies. Their toilets were
not fresh, and Mr. (lesk, having aiready
established a speaking acquaintance,
naturally felt it a relief among so many
etrangers to devote himsglf to her.

Letitia was delighted to observe that

he made as profound a seusation on all
the rest of the company as he had dune
on her The gentlemen disliked hin
‘on instinet ;' the ladies fell in love with
him on the same unreasonable ¢round.
Letitia felt that it was going to be a
battle worth of her steel, and her heart
rose to the occasion.
From this hour she was a restless,
anxious, and by no means a happy zirl.
The fact was,in trying to win Mr. Hesk'’s
heart she had lost her »wn, and at'the
end of two weeks felt that she was not
sure that she had gained vne step toward
her desire ; for, though Mr. Hesk hover-
ed round ber chair when they were alone
and looked the things 'she wisned he
would say, he never did say a word ; and
when the parlours were full, he paid her
less attention than he paid to others.

Miss Taylor, also proved a more dan
gerous rival than she had expected. She
was rich, and she loved bugs and butter-
flies, or at least pretended to do so, ana
Mir. Hesk was a lunatic, Letitia thought,
en that subject. As for Miss Taylor's
ridiculous toilets, he seemed utterly
eblivious to her want of taste and her
odd mixture of colors. ‘Of course,’ she
thought, a little unjustly, ‘when a girl
has half a million she can wix enlors,and
crucify good taste every hour of the day,
and still be ‘so nice.” IfI were to wear
a crimson velvet dress to breakfast,
everybody would say : ‘What a horrid
taste that Letitia Berne has I’ But I am
not going to be beat—no, indeed !"

It is not pleasant, either, for a girl to
lose publicly even a beau that she did
not want. Letitia certainly did not care
for Colenel Selby, but his attentions in
some respeets had been zcceptable, and,
at any rate, had given her a kind of
cclat. The Colonel was a rich man, and
most of the Jadies looked forward to a
time when Letitia would be mistress of
his new house and give splendid recept-
ions, and the grandeur of such a position

| had cast a coming glory before her.

While Letitia stood in the sunshine of
the Colonel’'s favor she had received

rapid glance, which treubled Letitia’s
memory all day afterward.
*Whe is that, Madame ¥’

{

many attentions that were withdrawn

{ when he transferred his_smiles to Miss
| Taylor ; and Letitia, being only a wonan

‘A gentleman who took the back euite‘ missed the flowers and bonbons and
of par'ours last nigh. I was just goirg | opera tickets that the Colonel so lavish-
to te!l you about him when he came |ly shed upon the lady whom he delight-

h.’
“What is he ?

ed honour.
she had been on with the new love be-

Often Letitia wished that

fore abe had threwn off the old ene.

Somehow, too, Mr. Hesk did net grow
in favor as certainly as might have been
expected. Madame was offended at his
locking up his parlovr with a patent Tock
and suffering no one to enter it. She
was not in the babit of having any room
in her house disobedicnt to .her ‘open

ought to know why this thing was so.
She talked over this grievance with all
her iady borders until they all consider-
ed it to be somewhat of an injury. Their
rooms were open to Madame’s pass-key.
Miss Taylor had very valuable diamonds
iv hers; Bignora Salves was oqually
wealthy in precivus stones. It was
kuown that Mr. Hunter had a collection
of pottery almost equally tempting. If
these roems were left subject to Madame
visits, why should Mr. Hesk’s be closed
against her ?

‘It was an open insult to Mada.me,’
the Signora thought. ‘And if she were
Madame, she would submit to it never!

But Madame was not the Signera.
Summer was coming on ; the back parl-
ours were profitably let ; she could not
afford to humor her honour at a fixed loss
wvery week.

At length a young gentleman studying
in one of the culleges hit upon a sugges-
tion which really seemed to offer a chance
for investigating the locked parlour sub-
ject. He feared it was full of dangerous

hemicals.  Prof Symonds had
brought Mr. Hesk to the house, and
everybedy kuew what Professor Symonds
was. This young gentleman had heard
that, as a matter of choice, he amused
himself with nitre-glycerine and other
dangerous explosives every hour of the
day, and, in his .pinion, Mr. Hesk was
engaged in the same pastime. He really
expected to find the house blown threugh
the windews some afternson when he
came back from college.

This idea had an air ef probability,and
the ladies talked it over in little coteries
in each othes's rooms till the thing was
as clear as Holy Writ to them. The
house became as thrillingly interesting
as if it were haunted, and the licked
parlour was more fascinating than if it
had contained a ghost

Of course this constant examination of
Mr. Hesk and his motives insensibly in-
fluenced people's intercourse with him.
He was covscious of a change which he

could not ara'yze. an which annoyed him
in an indefinable way. Even Letitia he
thought s.ent and and then it
struck him all at once that Letitia's shy-
ness hurt him more than all the rest.
* Was he in love with the girl?  What
folly ! Miss Taylor had t:ld him that
Letitia was engaged to Cilonel Shelby,
and the Colonel was rich. That, of
course settled the matter. He must
crush tho feeling pitilessly cut of his

shy,

heart.’

So he was thinking one day as he
went slowly down the street ; he looked
up, snd Letitia was before him. Her
music roll was in her hand, and she
looked pale and weary. Mr. Hesk told
her so.

‘Yes.” she answered; ‘I have given
five music lessons, all of them to very
stupid peopie—people who want to play
Chopin and Weber,and understand them
uoe wore then they do Syriac or Chinese.
Can you conceive of anything more ex-
hausting ¥

‘You give music lessons? Then you
are—poor ! T mean, not rich.”

‘Yes, I am poor. T work for my liv-
ing.’

‘I am very glad, Pardon,Miss Berne.
I have said what appears to be a rude
thing. If you understand, you would
not think so. But you ~will be rich when
you are married to Colonel Chelby ¥
*There is no" juestion of such a
thing. How could you think so meanly
of me ¥

‘Forgive me again. One hears such
things 1n a house full of strangers. Per-
haps you have heard very absurd things
of me.’

‘Inaeed I have.'

Then Letitia,in a burst of confidence,
toid him all the suppositions and doubts
and fears connected with himeelf and his
locked parlor. Indeed, their conversa-

that they strolled down to a famous res-
taurant, and linished it over a chicken
salad and a strawberry ice.

Mr. Hesk, upon the whole, was high-
lygpnused at the sensation he had caus-
ed, and, acting on Letitia’s advice, re-
solved to broach the subject at the din-

pany a peep into his Bluebeard chamber.

The dinner table was unusually gay |
that evening. It was a gala night at the
opera,and many of the ladies were dress-
ed for it, and in correspondingly high
spirits. Miss Taylor, however, was an !
exception to the generai rule Her pet |
dog had died that day, and she was lest
in tender recollections of the beloved
creature, Everyune had lost a pet, and
all had something to remember on the |
subject. Suddenlv Mr. Hesk said : |
‘Talking of pets, ladies, you have nev- |
er seen mine, I believe.’
‘We did not know you had any, Mr
Hesk,’ remarked Madame. !
‘Oh, but I have. Some very valuable
and singular ones. If the company will ,
go with me to my parlor after dinner, I

sessame,’ and she felt that at least she

tion was 8o interesting and so prolonged |

ner table, and offer the assembled com- | could not but try and make therr visit at

shall be glad to exhibit them,' f-hout of a different character, a sharp
No preposition could have been more | whizz through the air,  lasso round the

acceptable, The epers was interesting,
but Mr. Hesx's parlor was superlatively
interesting, and when he meved toward
it,he had a long train of elegantly dress-
ed ladies and gentlemen following
him,

A curieus sight met their eyes when
the door was flung open. The marble
chimney-piece was crowded with stuffed
birds of the most brilliant plamage.
‘Such a shame !’ as little Johnuy Lawson
remacrked, ‘when they might have been
on lovely velret hats, which was their
natural place.” The shelves which had
been put up were also full of stuffed
birds and animals, cases of beeties and
butterflies leaned against the walls, and
on a large centre table was a glass case
which eaused every lady present to emit
‘Ohe’ and ‘Ahs’ and terrified little
shrieks. In fact, it contained several
live snakes. And opening a closet, Mr.
Hesk displayed other varieties of his
pets, some small, brilliantly marked cnes
squirming about in large glass jars,
others whose ceiled length was only in
a state of semi-existence.

‘You perceive, ladies,’ he said, ‘why I
have thought it necessary to look so se-
curely my private little paradise. You
know that when serpents have a notion
to excite the curiosity of lovely woman,
then women lose all fear and become
reckless. I thought it better not te lead
you again into temptation.’ Then,
having shown them all the cur osities of
the place, he dismissed his audience to
the opera.

Madame was now serivusly afraid that
she must lese her boarder, but there was
no talk of such a thing. ‘In the mono-
tony of boarding heuse life a roem full
of snakes and centipedes was felt to be
an excitement of the most thrilling and
delicious character, and Mr. Hesk was
the hero eof the house. If people had
wondered before, they speculated twice
as eagerly now. Whe and. what could
this man be? A great traveller? A
great naturalist? A great here of some
kind, Letitia declared. She invented for
him all the noble qualities which she
supposed necessary ta.such a eharacter,
and carefully reaa up' the history of
South American republics, since his pets
seemed most likely to have been collect-
ed there.

The Colonel, who considered the
whole duty ef man te lie in the accumu-
lation of money and the pursuit of pleas-
ure, was seized with a profound con-
tempt for a man who locked up snakes
and butterflies ; but, apart from this de-
fection, John Hesk kept the position he
had gained, until the summer weather
came, an Madame's boarders scattered
to their various watering places,

One month’s holiday iv a year was all
Letitia could afford. She was going with
Madame in August ; until then she could
be very comfortabie with Madame in the
city. Espocially so as Mr. Hesk spent
every evening with her, and her alone
now.

And what delicicus evenings they were
in the warm stili drawing-roem,or riding
slowly together in the moenlight ! Leti-
tia knew now that she had fairly won
this great, strong heart, and poor or
rich, she felt willing to abide by her
choice—yea, though Colone! Shelby had
magnan imously given her the summer
to review her refusal of him, and had
promised to retain his hand and his new
house for her reconsideration until his
return in the fall of the year; for he
thought by that time Letitia would have
fally realized the wmisery «f not being
able to do as ore's neighbors do, and
weary and disgusted with her common-
place life, gladly accept the releaze he
could offer her. !

If he could have known what a heav- |
enly summer Letitia was having, if he
could have seen the long tete-a tete in the
dim parlors,and the long rambles up and
down the silont streot, he would have
had doubts about Letitia being ‘weary
and disgusted’ with life. Indeed, Leti-
tia had never been so supremely happy.
Only one thing annoyed her; Hesk

neek of the beast, and a loud, avtborita-
tive voice calling : ‘Creuch, Caesar ",

had never heard it set 1o such a kingly

Letitia knew that voice, though she

pitch, and, quitc uncenscious ef her
presonce, John Hesk approached the
creuching brute, struck it powerfully
with a large whip he held in his hand,
and forced it te emter the cage frem
which he had escaped. An immense
erewd followed the man and the lion,and
Letitia, with glowing cheeks and beating
heart, was among them.

The lion's escapade had areused a kind
of insurrection ameng all the animals
within his influence, but John went from
one to the ether ofithe most fierce and
brutal of ereatures; and compelled them
all to whine and cewer befere his eye
and voice. Even ameng the restless ele-
phants,whose keepers look anxiously to-
ward him, his yoice and presence had the
same effect, and Letitia noticed that not
only the brutes, ot the men in attend-
ance en them, paid him the same uncon-
scious homage. E

John never saw her. His eyes were
fixed upon the wild creatures they con-
trolled, but Letitia watehed him with ak
admiration that made her heart beat,and
her eyes flash almest te a level pitch
with her lover’s.

After a little while peace reigned su-
preme, and John disappeared within the
offices attached to the garden. Letitia
could not bring herself te leave the place
without satisfying herself new, and very
soon she found an eld man able partially
to gratify her. He was an cold gardener,
and was carefully tying up an over-
weighted rose-tree.

‘Know the gentlemen who caught the
lion ! he said. ‘Indeed, ma'am, 1 do.
It was the Professor, no doubt. Profes-
ser Hesk is one of the men have pewer
over the beasts of the field.’

‘Does he stay here always ?’

‘No, no. What would he do that ior!
He is jyst come home from the East
Indies and the burning deserts of Africa.
He brought with bim yon brute C:esar,
and more than him, I can tell you. He
is a grand hunmter, and a grand
scholar, and a born king over brute
natures.’

‘He must be a brave man.’

‘Brave and gentle toe. I am serry my- |
self that he is going away again. But
he brought me some rare new flowers,
and he'll bring more next time.’

‘Is (it a trade to catch and subdue
these wild creatures ¢’

‘Well, it is, and it isn’t, ma'am. He is
fend eof travel and tinding eut all about|
strange countries, and net being a rich |
man, he catches these wild amimals to
pay the expeses of his explorations.
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Dauiel Clark, Medical Snperintendent of
the Provincial Lunatic Asylum, ocontei.
bytes an adwirable paper on “'Q’,"*.
and Rev. W. 8. Blackstock on, “Some
Salient Aspects of American | m,”
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The Best Combination.
The best combination of bicod leans-
ing, reégulating, health giving herbe, roots
and barks enter into Burdoek Blood Bit.
ters—a purely vegetable renedy that
cures diseases of the bloed, liver and
kidneys. 2
OCourting.

There is ne period in a weman's life
when she is k0 happy as when she is be-
ing courted. That accounts for the fact
that a great many of them permit them.
selves to be covrted by men who have no
right te do ¢0.  They like the gallantrics
of courtship, the playful word , of a suitor,
his constant animatien, his hundreds of
small compliments, his readiness and
agility in extending his hand, whether it
is needed or not, his self sacrifice and
unvarying devotion. What is there that
aman will net do when he is in love ¢
What else will drive him 10 such lepeths
of briliiancy and daring? Tt ia tten that
he becomes the cock bLird, puts on his
most brilliant plumage and strots aoout
in his greatest glory and reacies the per-
fection f his nature, He writes long
letters, spends his money like s prodigal,
is reay to go here, there, anywhere,
rain or shine, at the beck and eal’ of. his.
young mistress, wears his best {ethes,
walks with tle erectness and elasticity
of a trained athlete, smilcs on all man-
kind, and is a being much hey.nd and
above the common rou of the race. All
woman to wlem heis
playing the lever. She k'~ Viwe for
whut he seems te be—not fer what he is.
Perhaps he may turn eut to be her equal
genera'ly not. Most hus-
bands are disappeinting to (Leir wives

this he is o the

perhaps not

because they immediatelv after marriage
collapse—ocellapse into mere matter-of-
fact, plain, every-day men. who seem to

At least this is what I have heard
ma'am. He is a grand man, is Prof, |
Hesk.’ |

‘He is a hero, onc of science’s noblest |
heroes,’ thought Letitia, proudly. {

When Letitia arrived at home again |
she found that her friends had been for,
and their carriage was waiting. . That |
fortunate circumstance left her .’llonei
with John Hesk at night.
ting by her side in the twilight, and
ayain he seemed on the point of saying :
scmething, but only ventured on the
commonplace inquiry : ‘What have you
been doing today ¥ i

‘I was at the Zoolegical Gardens. |

He looked her steadily in the eyes,
and said : ‘At what time ?'

‘From till four. I
w2s very very much frightened—and
very much delighted. = Oh, John, 1
was so happy and so proud at what I
saw !’

‘Really 7’

‘Really, John. Of men and beasts you
wers king this afternoon.’

‘Very good. But of one dear little wo-
man’s heart—what of that, Letitia /

*‘Over that you reigned supreme.

‘Now and forever I’

‘Now and forever, John.’

‘Even if I should ask her to go with
me to strange, wild countries 7'

‘She will go'with you to the poie or to

He' was sit- |

one o'clock

ynever said a word about his family,or his
profession, or his means of supporting
her as a wife. Two or three times he |
had been on the point of deing it, and |
then relinquished his intention. :

)

’ One hot day in July, Letitia was eith-
| er unpleasantly surprised to receive a
I\'i!it from a country family with whem
{she had once stayed a snmmer. They
| had come now with a friendly invitatien
to her. and though they broke in upon
her happy life with John Hesk ; she

pleasant as possible. She went shop-
ping with them the first day ; the second
day they exhausted the picture-galleries;
the third day they went into the after-
noon to a famous zoolegical garden.

Up and down the lony avenue of cag-
od lions and Bengal tigers and chatter-
ing monkeys they went. Letitia think-
ing of John,and wearily trying to be po-
lite and tolerant under the continual ex- '
clamation of her friends. All at ence
there was a frightful commotion—snouts
and shrieks and the tramp ef rushing
multitudes. In an agony of terror they
ran hither and thither, and Letitia saw
an immense Libyan lion trotting down
the avenue, lashing his tail from.side to
side, and gruwling’ ominously.

As he approached Letitia there was a

tigers ! I sheuld not think it will Jast
long.’

colonel,” said the yeung collegian.
you know, I believe Mr. and Mrs,
Hesk's honey-moon will last to their har-
vest moen.’

such queer things, Mr. Alfred !" and the
whole table looked at him inquisitively,
as if he had prepounded a conundrum,

the equator.’

‘And never leave me ¥’

Neitler in time nor eternity.’

* * * * * *

‘Yes, she sailed with him yesterday,’
said Madame to her uld party one d;s)‘
the following November, ‘and I never
saw a couple so infatuated with each
other.’

‘Where are they gene to 7' asked Miss
Taylor, in tke middle of a terder sent-
ence from Colonel Shelby,

‘Te the East Indies, 1 believe. Prof.
Hesk has reselved to explore the forests
of India in search of rare plants and
birds and snakes, aud some mythical
white elephants.’

‘What an idea !" eried pretty Jenny
Lawson. ‘Letitia always used to say she |
meant to spend her honey-meon in
Paris.’ |

‘Honey-moon 7 said the colonel,scorn-
fully. ‘Honey-moon ameng snakes and

‘You are out of -rock-miuu/this time,
‘De

Whereupon Madame said, ‘You do say

G

think asout as much of ene thing as
another
R
Without Doubt.

Yetlow Ol is par ercellence the remedy
for pain, lameriess, rhe auatism, croup,
deafness huins, frost bues, stiff joints
and all fiesh wounds,  Auny wedicine
dealer can furnish it. b

M-S

A Boston humorist wakes an old joke
seem new when he speaks of the astiff
“eliminating the 1owan patch in the
poet's treusers as lie attempted to seale
the paling.”’
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Dr. Low’s Yorm Syrup has remaved
tape worm from 15 to 20 fect in longth.
It also destroyvs all kines of worm, Im

it

Fluid Lightning cures
minute,

Neuralzia in ene

Finid Lightning cures Toothache in one
minute, e

Fluid Lightning cutes Fae Acne in one
minute,

Fluid Lightning cvres Lumblago in one
lllll_ll”l.

Fluid Lightr lieves REeumntism in
one minule,

Fluid Lightniw < urre any pain cr ache in-

stantly. Price 2 cen

»ar buttle at Grofge
Ruynas’ drug stores £ g

A MARVELOUS slnn J

FROM THE SON: ©25ee S dier

York, Oct. 28, 1882,

‘" Gentlemen: My father resides at Glover,
Vi. He has been a great sufferer from Serof~
ula, and the inclosed letter will tell you whas
o warvelous effect

Ayer's Sarsaparilla

bas had in his case. T think his blood must
bave contained the humor for at least ten
yoars; but it did not show, except in the form
©f & scrofulous sore on the wrist, untfl abous
five years ago. From a few spots which ap-
peared at that time, it gradually spread so as
0 cover his entire body. 1 assure you be was
Serribly afflioted, and an object of pity, when
Be began using your medieine. Now, there are
few men of his age who enjoy as good heaith
8s he has. I could easily name fifty persons
who would testify to the facts in his case. i
Yourstruly, W. M. PRILLIFS.” |

FROM THE FATHER: ;iuirims

& duty for me to state to you the benefit I
have derived from the use of

" Ayer's Sarsaparilla. '

1 commenced the
SARSAPARILLA i April last, and have used
it regularly since that time,
0 to improve at once. The sores have
all healed, and I feel perfectly well in every
respect — being now able to do s good day’s
work, although 73 years of age. Many inguire
what has wrought such a eure in my case, and
I tell them, as T have here tried to tell you,, |
AYIR'S SARSAPARILLA. Glover, V&, Octs '
<1, 1802 Yours gratefully, 4
HirAwm PrILLIPS® %3

AYER'S SARSAPARILLA cures Scrofuls

% Ringworm,

res, Bolls, Tumors, and Eruptions of
the Skin. It clears the blood of all impa-
Fities, aids digestion, stimulates the action of
the bowels, and thus restores vitality and
Strengthens the whole system.

PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co., Lowsll, Mass..
80l by all Druggists; §1, six Dottdes for 8./

5
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BY M. Q

“What's that ?'

~Glass.’

‘Wall whatis glans

e (R N

St s nat what a
Fi va " diog,
mode e

*Lan’ know,'

‘Hria yon e diction

‘Lo, two of 'em.’

‘Well, you take .d
tarn to pas 527, and
hard brittle, transpare
od by fusing sand wi
Now yon've got a start
bit on glass,’

Gloes is molded, }
The big sheets of plate
the store windews are
and Frenoch make.
good machinery and
coancry, but it woul
materials are not as go
plate-glass takes ser
sheets are rolied en ho
red-hot rollers, and it
work te turn out the b
flaws Tt is said that
loealicics ia America w
manufacture of the be
and there are sevoral ¢
without & grain.

It isn't so many h
that the houses of ki
werc withvut a pane
onsagh after the subs
glass wis made on'y fc
building houses even f
was looked apo. s on
of expense, mud for
sashes were fashioned
paues. Up to1800as
bad a pave 36x40 wis
M conoern, a
only mon a* that.
six fent by ten, and |
are plenty enough.

Blue, red and oth¢
simply the plain gla
preparation and sabp
uatil the oelor sets fas

All the hand work
such as flowers, birds
on with the brysh, a
baked like the eth@
preparations ars the ¢
tell yeu, each manafa
have some seoret whic
another to discover,

Bfforts have been
many years past to r
sble in nrder that it
tin and earthenware |
1¢ this dwcovery could
be good-bye te the ti
pens, hasias, pails, ki
tins and so + n would
atand any !eat and
break when tlung acre

De you k sow anyth
glasa ! Did you ever
hanging baskets and

displayed on the gla:
deors were placod t
me into the works
abeut it,

Ia the first place, a
ed is plain. The firs
glass is to frost it.
many years finding
and a very simple th
clue. An English s
some paint on & wind
wash off. She teok s
some sand and scour
pot only removed the
that portion of th§ gl
seon had the cerréect
beforeus, Itisa ti
foet wide and ten fee
of about a foet. 1Iti
so that it rocks lil
steam-power is appii
The glass is laid fl
od with wet sand 3

shaking begins. Th

shaking over the s

scratch it and predu

takes about an hout
complete the work,
yentien aecomplish(
time as o diligant
weeks by hand.
When the glass h
ready for the artist.
bench and draws tb
thus making black
which show through
When the grinde
sits before a ruvolvi
has been turned to ¢
than the blade eof
grindstone cuts st

the curves and so o

five orsix. The sic
tern is drawn is hel
he must have a tru
tiand. If he deviat
work is spoiled, for
.detect the careless
grind scrolls, bouc
work as neatly and
can draw them.
Where celored
pattern is made by
the eolor, which le
tion in white and |

$n color. There a!

five grounad glass fi

States, and the pa)

e



