'SHIRLE

A Btory of Woman’s Faithfulness, |

CHAPTER X.
Bhirley waa standing waiting for Guy in
hall; and, as he went toward her,
Hlnl::ltt?i:‘hnnd
8
The

profusely decorated with ever-
sand rich orimson
.while the floor was
for dancing. It was a pretty
ball-room;, being somewhat out
the for in the the suits
steel armor osught snd reflected back
and lsmplight, and the grand stair-
one end, carpeted in crimson, would
comfortable mﬁn% place for
the tired dancers by and by. Shirley was
before the great wood-fire that
was blazing on the wide old fashioned
hearth, s slender drooping figure in & black
, and as she put ont her hands to meet
‘g, the diamonds on the little white
leff hand flashed and gleamed in the fire-
Skt /
lls‘?Oll, Guy,” she oried pitifally, as hetook
the little hands in his strong olasp, ** this is
» disappointment !”’
“ I it, dear ?:‘ he said kindly. “Iamvery
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‘brave Shirley! No, don’t
come to the door, darling wi'll it is so ro

added, smiling, as she went with him, and
watohed him get into the dog-cart which
was to take him to the station.

boisterous night,
had said, but the avenue was
well lighted in anticipation of the coming

Bhirley stood still in the lighted
with Sir Hugh at her side, as the dog-cart
drove away; and Guy, turning as he came
o the bend in the drive, waved his hand ip
farewell; then shey both turned awsy and
went into the hail sgain, Shirley shivering
 little from the cold sharp wind which had

«You are cold,” Sir Hugh said gently;
he was still very pale, and his voice was

“It is & rough drive for" Guy,” she re-
sorrowiully, as ¢hey stoog
e

y to-ni ¢

«And 1 hopeyou will be happy,” he re-
plied, smiling a little—* youmust be happy
without me, my child.”

“Happy without you!” Shirley echoed
drearily. - ““I can’t, Gny. Do you think”
—she_lifted her eyes to his with a little
coguetry—* that_you could be happy with-
out me?” .

Guy's smile deepened.

« think I cogld, my ochild, if it were,

necessary,” he answered; *and I expect
you will be so to-night.”

“Then Iam sorry to say that yourex-
pettations will be disappointed,” she
said drearily, * Guy, don't you care? Are
you not & little sorry?”’ she added
earnestly, lifting great sorrowful eyes to his
face.

“My dear little girl, I am very
sorry,” he answered fondly, putting his
arm around her and drawing her to his
gide. “I never cared much for balls, but I
confess that I have been looking forward to
this one: I wanted to see Miss Ross in all
the grandeur of her first ball dress. But
other fellows will be lucky enough to do so
while I am travelling in'a cold, dark rail-
way carriage. However, L shall have one
consolation,” he added langhingly.

“ What is that, Guy 2’

« 1 ghall gee you, I hope, hundreds of
times in‘your war-paint; my darling,” he
replied fondly. * Don’t throw me off for
s richer suitor in my absence, little
woman.”

“wAg if I oould!” she said sadly,
too much depressed at the thounght
of his departure to ber her 1
words.

“Could you mot?" °‘Ré questioned,
smiling. * Then what were .those very
heretical and unorthodox opinions you
mxvlng vent to in my absence ?”

« Ak ”—8hirley drew a long breath and
colored s little—" I did not think you
heard, Guy I"

“ But I did hear, Shirley,” he answered,
gently ; and, with a pretty little penitent
m:, Shirley put both hands on his

« ] am very sorry, Guy. I would not

l;l:o had yon hear them for the world;
ut—" 3

“ Dear,” he said softly, “ yon spoke the
words, did you not ?”’

“ Yes,  but' not as they were repested,”
¥he answered eagerly. * You know, Guny—
you are sure, are yeu not?—that I would
ot pain you for the world, and that if you
were s private in your own regiment, I
should love you just as dearly.”

“Would you?”’ he answered, smiling.
¢ Those are pleasant words to hear, sweet.”

“Phen let them make . youforget the
others,” she said  softly. * Those
are true—the ~others are not. Guy,
they do not pain‘you now, dear, o they ?”

“1 do_not think they pained me much,’’
he replied, smiling into the loving eyes
which were lifted to his face. * We will
not think any more about them, Bhirley.
You will write to me, dear ?”

“Of course. It will be so pleasant to
write $o you.  I'have never written to any
one but Jack,” ehe said, smiling; ‘‘so
you must not mind the letters being
stapid "

he ans
about
flirtations.”
“ My flirtationa?” BShirley echoed, with
:‘lg.?"innmt smiling eyes. ‘‘ What are
“You know very well. You are a ve
d little i on the surface; b:{
still waters run deep. Do you think you
will have forgotten me if I am away longer
than a fortnight ?” ;
“ Of oourse, I shall inall probability have
married somé one else if you prolong your
l..m for three weeks,” she answered,

uyh'n.hoi nlio. It was strange how
ttle both seemed to feel this separation.
it was to be but a short one; but

“ o) ly if they tell me
and your doings ahd your

1 dare n{ I shall not think them so,”
onnql'l

“Hancy girl!” he said. ¢ Marry some
and his! If ygn !io,Hnﬁ

ong to you
in my absence, you can tell him so, «a
warn him.”

in front of the fire,
and & momentary flash of

sprung into the yeung man’s

es.
i Yese—but I would rather be Guy driv-
ing away in the cold wind and. dsrkness
than—than—the happiest man
world,” Sir Hagh sai
give e, Miss Ross. I will not offend you
That' was an irrepreesible little
outburst,” he added, with a smile.
won’t vex you by my folly any more. And
now, since Guy has left you in my charge,”
he continued, * will you not let me ask you
to go and lie down. for an hour or two, so
a8 to be rested for to-night?
not like to think that he had spoiled all

«But Aunt Geraldine will not be pleassd
if I do not come down to dinner,” she said,
ocoloring shyly, and smiling a little as she
added, “and I don’t thin
pleased if }I were to let people think I was
ry because he has left
me for a fortnight; 8o, I must not, although
I.should like it, act upon your suggestion,

« It ia because it is my suggestion that it
h

your hand in token of forgiveness, and, as1
am Guy's friend, let me be yours.”
With & little smile she gave him her
ugh bent over it and
touched it with his lips. As he did so,
Alice Fairholme and Ruby Capel, coming
out| of the oak-
standing by the hall fire ; and Ruby said in

rpri
“ Why, it is Shirley and Bir

hand, and 8ir H

tioe,” remarked Alice; with irrepressible
bitterness. * She ought tobe ashamed of
herself!” she added as she passed m
broad staircase, holding her
erect, and sweeping her soft blue dress dis-
dainfully after her. :

_And Ruby, as she followe.d.'with a

he his blue eyes on Alice
t in dmiration; bas the

| girl turned away petulantly.

h:ﬂow Inivo oﬂendndd h yon,” he 'uhd
presently ; “ and why are you not wear-
ing my flowers? " I thought you would do
me 8o much honor.” ;

“You do not care whether I carry them
or not,” Alice said pettishly, “so long as
Bhirley carries those you sent her."”

« How can yon be so unjust ?”” Bir Hugh
asked reproachfully,

“ What can your consin be to me but the
fiancee of my oldest friend, and as such a

interesting person? May I tell
Latreille to ask your wiaid for the
flowers?”

«If I thought you cared,” Alice began
relentingly, drepping her eyes coguettishly,
and then Yifting them again to his face.

“You know I care,” he said quickly,
leaving her side for a moment to give the
order to Latreille.

When he returned, Alice held out her
hand to him to button one of her long
gloves, and while he was bending over
her wriat there was a soft rustle of silk
on the stairs, and the patter of tiny high.
heeled shoes.

«Here is Bhirley,” s#aid Alice sud-
denly,  “She does not look as if she
were wearing the willow! Poor Major
Stuart.”

She was coming down slowly, fastening |

her gloves as she came, her eyes fixed on
the little buttons, the long silken -folds. of
her dress making & sofs “swish *’ ws vhey
swept over the crimson carpet. Perhapa it
Wwas due to his having ¥o sioop over Miss
Fairholme’s wrist that Sir Hugh's face
flushed so darkly as he turned his eyes
apon Shirley, his face was white as . death,
while it was with difficulty that he re-
pressed the sudden passionate exclamation
of admiration and love which rose to his
lips. Alice Fairholme caught the swift
gleam of longing which flashed into his
blue eyes; and for & moment they both
atood watching her silently, as she came.
Hugh Glynn never forgot, even in the
changes and misery of the future, how she
looked then. It was the ladt time le ever
saw her smiling and serene.

Bhe was dressed in white ; long spotless
folds of lustrous gleaming silk fell straight
and shimmering around her; cut square

around her shoulders, where they were
finished off with some soft old lace. There

was not a touch of color anywhere, save in
the vivid carmine of her lips ; nor had she
any jewelery. Her arms were bare above
her elbow, and she carried a fan of carved
mother-of-pearl and satin and Brussels
lace which “had been Guy's gift. Yéars
after, Sir Hugh Glynn could have given
every detail of the girl'sdress, which seemed
stamped indelibly upon his recollection.
Never had she looked more lovely. Regret
that Guy was not present to see her in her
“gilk attire " made her hazel eyes some-
what wistful and sorrowful, bt the story
her mirrer had told her made her carry her.

pretty head haughtily erect, and there was

a little trinmph brightening her beautiful
sad eyes. And, as he looked upon her, Hugh
Glynn's heart beat high with passion and
longing and love, and the last remnants of

ist under ptation fell away from
him, and the tempter conquered.

v You might be wearing your wedding-
dress, Bhirley,” said Alice carelessly; and

at the heedless werds the color rose, swift
and scarlet, to Shirley’s face, and Sir Hugh

paled to the lips.

But there was no time to answer. Ope
by one, in all the. bravery of their dainty
ball-d

touch of gravity on he
face, was reminded of

It is well to be off with the old love
Befere you are on with the

and resolved to take Shirley to task
for flirting before poor Guy's back was

the lines of the old

“ It seems as if the Fateswould be pro-
:iiom. Latreille,” said Sir H

ress a little later
been.more a propos than Major Stuart's de-

“The geme isin your own hand, Bir
Hugh,” returned Latrielle - juietly.
proverb in my country says thas ‘the
absent are always in the wrong.
you will be able to see that Major Btuart
was in the wrong to leave Miss Ross
He must know that such
a beautiful young Iady will not lack ad-

“It is & nssty business,” Sir Hugh said
rather disconsolately. *“I wish Guy were
not 80 trusting,” he said to himself,
“he makes it so difficult to deceive him.

'P;:’O'l; old Guy! +We were boys together
our fault if Miss Ross
ir H

his valet eoolly. * You are not to blame if
she has the qood taste to prefer you to
jor Btuart,”

B X
“But she will not,” Bir Hugh said

“ihm the alternative is in your own
ds, Sir Hogh. Ihave shown you that,
it is an easy matter, and the
even if she storms a little, wi
$0 you when she finds that she is really

Gl
“ind t is safe and secure ?”
secure, Sir Hugh, as if the
Archl of . Canterbury hsd per.
lérn'nﬂ the ceremony. Here are your gloves,
»

Sir H 'tookthnglov:l‘,ndleﬂtﬁe

were coming down from their rooms. From
thé bachelors’ wing, which could be reached
by a staircase leading up from the smoking-
room, the men sallied forth-in their * war-

paint,”” and presently the sonrid of wheels
was heard in the avenue, and the
band, concealed <in ' a bower o{

nery, struck up, and Shirley’s first bal

ad un.
- CHAPTER XII.

The ball at Fairholme Court was like

most other balls, especially those entertain-
ments in the country where the
town.bred langour has not yet pene-
trated, and where balls are not such com-
mon entertainments as they are in London
durjng the season. The courtry people
wel

well represented ; there were plenty of

pretty girls, and what 18 rarer still,of danc-
ing men, Lady Fairholme wasa charming
hostess. Alice was in her element, dancing,
and coguetting, and flirting, with Bir Hogh
in constant attendance. * Sir Gilbert moved
among his guests, courteous, urbane, and'a
trifle pompous. Ruby Capel missed Oswald
Fairholme from her gay court of admirers,
and mentally inveighed against the exigence
of Her Majesty’s service in general, and
Oswald's “chief” in particular, but enjoyed
herself very much nevertheless. The musio
was excellent and the floor admirable, and
altogether the ball was a sucoess, and the
new year opened right merrily at Fair-
holme Court.

The new year was about half-an-hour’eld
when B8ir {lugh at last was at liberty to
leave the ball.-room. He had been doing his
duty manfully sll the evening; he had
danoced and flirted and made himself gener-
ally very agreeable, and, although he had
not danced with Shirley, he had managed
to be near her very constantly, and had
hovered about her with a gentle care and
attention for which the girl was very grate-
ful. She was not enjoying hersel{ much,

poor Shirley, for, as the evéning wore on,

she found herself thinking of Guy and his
long cold jeurney and her excited imagina-

tion conjured up railway sacoidents. and |

sndsome face—a face which

other until it required a conatant
effort to laugh, and smile, and dance, and
it was a great relief to her when, profiting
by a general exodus in the direction of the
supper-room, she escaped from the ball.
room and took refuge in theschool-room,
which, for ' the nonce, had been

the guests at Fairholme Court

* I will not distress agsin,” he pro-
mised. * By the by, I have some of your
property to restore to you. Will you have
your letter now ?"

“Oh, thank you! Yes, I think I may
indulge .myself with five minutes’
longer guiet,” she said and took ‘the
lotter from his hand. * Will you allow
me ?” she ocontinued, smiling  slightly,
and Bir Haogh bowed a guiet scqui-
esoence. P

He had turned away from her as she
opened the letter. The sight of her sitting
there in her loveliness made the remorse
which he could not guite cast away from
him sting almost.as keenly as Guy Btuart’s
trust had done, She was so fair aud gentle,
she was so com ionate for his pain,
that he might have had compassion on
her. B

A slight ory, faint, terrified, anguish.
stricken, made him turn  guickly.
Shirley had risen white ss death,
and, trembling in every linb, was
looking with fixed staring’ eyes at her
brother's letter.

“(Good heaven, what is the matter? Are
you 12" he 'exclaimed, going to_her
side, and regarding her with intenseanxiety:

i3 gration

ideniivy e
their separate ., were

° Jualities
milton | latod by the chehfical actiyity of the com-

g ndlay, O, is the

8. Max, of Findla ., is_ the latest
o Arien B’ oatiokd li::t
 bresk of rebellion, lesving & young wife
and two children at home—the X
Enoch had two. The rest of the story is

en regle. ‘death, rich widower,
mwwmbum s reburn,
not disturb the happy ' Hionsehold, self-sac-

.rifice, death. The story-is touching, but it

‘has been told so often. ~ *

Tuomas A. Eptson has sent Prof. James
Rioalton, of Maplewood, N. J., on a long
hunt for a mdu of meub\a growth,
which wil! 0;1: o
Edison is_sure that the vegetable has aj
existence, because he haa it in his 8-
sion, but agto where it grows and how to
secure it in quantity is the problem which
Prof. RicaltBn will try to solve inatwo

ears’ tour of the globe. He will goto

ndis first. y

Mz, Guavstone began to read Robert
Louis Stevenson’s * Treasure Island " one
night when he retired, expecting to read
himgelf asleep. He was found at 6 o’clock
in the morning still reading, Mr. Miller,
the well-known editor-in-chief of the New
York T'imes, began the story late at might
and stayed up all night to finish it. By
the way, the name of Btevenson’s new story,
in which intense interest is being taken, is
« The Outlaws of Tunstall Forest.”

Harrier Beecaer Srowe is intencely in-
terested in the ministerial work of her son,
the Rev. Charles Btowe, who has a church
in Hartford, Conn. Mr. Btowe is a Con-
fregutionllilt, with radical tendencies. He

a & strong preacher, and his mother, who
18 now an ol d and feeble woman, finds her

him to make greaf im-
foal i Mr.

Shirley, lot me get yon ihg—let me
oall

He was hastening from her side, when
her voice—her voice, yet 80 unlike Shirley's
sweat even tones in itg broken hoarseness—
arrested him.

“CGet me nothing! Call no onel”
she said, faintly. * Let no one come—"'

He went to tie door, locked it, and came
back $0 her again. 8he seemed dazed and
bewildered as she looked at him; the hor-
ror of some great trouble was upon her
face, over. which had stolen an ashen.gray
tint, which robbed it of its brightness and
beauty and startled him greatly, while her
eyes looked up at him full of & bewildered
pain pitifal to see.

My child, my poor child, what has hap-
pened? What is the matter ?”” he said
gently, only anxious now to soothe her; and
at the anxiety and tenderness in his voice
Shirley’s composare failed. BShe sunkupon
the seat from which she had arisen, and
burst into-a passion of tears, bowing her
head in helpless anguish upon the arm of
her chair. :

Patiently, but with the same intense
anxiety on his face, Bir Hugh waited ;
then, as the heavy sobs ceased, he said
gently—

« What is it, Shirley ? Your brother—is
he ill?”

“No. Oh, Jack—oh, Jack "

g D in life" in li ing to his
sermons.  His church is some distance
from Mrs. Stowe's house, bu¢, no matter
what may be the weather, the famous
writer of * Uncle Tom’s Cabin’’ never fails
to occupy her pew on Sunday morning.

A MicHieax man has perfected a machine
by which he can cut staves for seventeen
barrels, completely chimed, crozed avd
equalized in fifty seconds. There are ' just
two staves to a barrel, each stave being &
perfect half section of a barrel, The ma-
chine invreases the capacity of 1,000 feet of
log measure fifty barrele, and as's labor-
saving machine represents an advanoce of 60

machine.
A maNUFACTURER Of music boxes in New

of furniture and objects of art in which he
ingeniously contrives to hide the mechan-
isms of his musical instruments. In one
corner, for instance,” is an antiqgue oak
& different tune for each leg, and an old-
now and then with “ Grandfather’s Clock.”
almost every domestic utensil.

and

“Heisnot ill? Then there is nothing
which need distress you like this,”
said Sir Hugh very tenderly. “Tell me
what it is, my child, and let me help
you,”

‘“But—but—""

« But what?” he asked soothingly. ‘Don’t
letany fancied scruple prevent you, Shirley.
Yon know that if I can do anything I shall
be only too glad. Tell me, dear, ‘what
is it ?”

She was lying back in the chair now, pale
and exhausted, her lips quivering and the
great tears still resting on her long lashes ;
she looked np at him piteounsly and shook
her head with a weary little gesture of
denial.

“ Will you not tell me, Bhirley? Re-
member, Guy left you in my care. How
can I fulfil my trust unless you confide in
me?" he said softly. * Forgetall my folly,
and remember only that he told you when
he was leaving you, if snythingkl went
wrong, to come to me as frankly as
yon would go to him; *B8hirley,” he
added; in' earnest entreaty, ‘“let me
do what Guy would do if he were_ here
now.”

For one moment longer she hesitated
—the next she had put the letter, and
with it the opportunity he needed, into his
hands.

There was silence in the little room as he
took it from her—silence broken only, as
Shirley remembered afterward, by the hard

rule of compound interest as developed in
more modern times, he arrives at the con-
clusion that his debt now foots up twenty-
five cents, and this sum he has forwarded

resuscitation and ability to do a sum in
arithmetic has rarely been met, with.

Ina g.par read by Mr. B. Haughton
before the Society of Civil and Mechanical

power, of waves were cited : . At Wick &
mass containing 1,500 yards of cement
rubble, weighing 2,600 tons, was carried
away. On another occasion the piece
which fell under the blows weighed 1,350

to the height of 250 feet at Wick. At
Dunbar dynamometer tests of wave pres-
sure showed 38} tons per square foot, and
the average winter pressure was 0.93 tons.

have been quarried out of their beds by
wave action, although eighty feet above
high- water.

Miuton's ocottage, in which he finished

Regained,” has fallen into disrepair, and
thmViqlr of Clnlfpnt, 8t. Giles, Bucking-

patter of rain inst the dow-panes
and the how! of the wind among the trees
outsidé.

(To be continued,)

this historical abode and have it restored.
The Queen has written, through 8ir Henry
F

© of Y g

There has been an i di

lately in Paris on the subject of hissing at
theatres. I&h__' terésting to note that
an attempt Made in the last century to put
a stop to the practice ved a disastrous
failure. The edict had hardly gone forth,
under the auspices of the chief of police,
when a first performance dame off. A
gentleman who was addicted notoriously to
hostile demonstraticns was * sandwiched,”
b{ way of precaution, between two agents
of the law. and soon the curtain rose.
Every eye was directed toward the inveter-
ate delinquent ;. but, to the general sur-
prise, he sat still without making a sign.
Ere long, lie began to yawn, and soon the
two policemen touk to yswning in sym.

Majesty's i

meet the liabilities of the late Earl of
lBuckling})smshir;. It l{lu been in the
'amily since the days of the t patiiot,
with 5,000 acres gf land, ig;:?udil:y‘g the
famous beech woods and sundry farms,
cottages and allotments.

Turre is, says & London cablegram,
considérable interest in the.question raised
by Mr. Justice Btirling's decision that the
young English gentleman who married an
African native woman according to the
nuptisl rites of her people was not married
ot all, and that the black widow has no
ujlnim on his estate. The ground of the

thy. Their ighb: y

| d suit, the g spread, and in
a short time pit, boxes and galleries were
yawning as they had never yawned be-
fore. Even the aotors, with their gaze
fixed on the public, could not resist the ex-
smple set them, end the unlucky author
hed the misfortune of 'hearing his most
telling * hits "’ launched lonh:mid s per-

ision was that the tribd in question
practioed polygamy, and there was nothing
to show that the man might not have mar-
ried another native woman if he liked.
The,decision is attacked as against public
g:ioy, inyalideting as it does a large num,

of marrianges in India and elsewhere,
and possibly over-riding the Canadian
court’s recognition of the validity of mar-

tect chorus of yawns. The
i 1 d, it having

hissing was p pily

been found by experience that a return to
the old system was infinitely preferable to
the new oneinaug d by the ir ibl
Chevalier de la Morlgen, ‘who made a per-

riage whites and squaws. A
question will be asked in Parliament.
Srupexts of humanity are never at a loss
for subjects on which to exercise their
powers of mental analysis. Here, for

turned into ‘s kind of ppl
cloak-room, where some ‘of the gentle-
men had left their plasids and overcosts.

It was very quiet and pleasant, Shirley
thon% after the heat, and glare, and
noise of the ball.room. The fire had burned
some low, for the household were all
$00 to attend to their regular duties,
and Shirley sank down before it iLto a low
American ohair, and crossed her little satin:
shod feet on the fender, and closed her eyes
wearily as she rested her pretty head

the cushion of her chair..

But she was not left long in solitude ; the
eager passionate blue eyes which had fol-
lowed her so constantly yet so furtively
ing hiad noticed her

his st1ations

is Anth Chabot, of Oakland,
Cal,, who endowed many oharities, but
declined te establish a home for indigent

fect y 8
new plays at the Comedie Francaise, and
.d P 2 1a vl dj_ 2 takhad hi 14 b

par y g
the uproar he created at the first sppear-
ance of Voltaire’s “Tancréde.”—St. James
Gazette.
e e
4 Ingratitade.

Judge '(to prisoner)—* It's disgraceful,
Rastus, that there are such men as yon to
prey upon the community, Did it ever
oocur to you that you are worse than
-‘worthless ?” Prisoner (mildly)— Ef
4wuzzent fo’ seech men as me, Yo' Honah,
y:"l‘lmﬂdont be drawin’ er big sal'ry ebbery
yoah.” g

The Old Man's Assistance.

ber, my boy,” said Uncle

old men upon the ground that a man
enerally owed his indigenee to laziness or
habits. - Hegenerally enriched chari-

ties for women and children, however. On
the other hand, Mme. Boucicaut,s Parisian
philanthropist, left & home for old” men,
i a8 & reason that old men are the
most helpless of creatures, while old wemen
mapage to get along somehow.  All of
which to sustain the philosophy of the
man who remarked that it was a blessing
everybody didn’t thinkalike, a8 in that case
evarybody would fall in love with his own

and v
« Yes, Tizzie, I like“to do fancy work,
but I haven’t felt like tryin( that' pattern
—or anything else—for a'week. These
awful ‘ dragging-down ’ pains are just kill-
me.” “T know how you feel, and I
osn tell you where to look for relief. Dr.
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is a certain
oure fof all those iar wWeaknesses snd
d!ltrudbgd dilmen dWIiy it :v‘an o;::dad
snd many of m| y
m-mm oured of vlrionlygnve
maladies H oursex by this wonder-

to
lf.n'l ?dlufno.'_' It is the “mediuimn:l:
w ve n
teom th"mni:!mtnrogi. et 4 il give
satisfaction tnoney re-
STl s

Ei: cent. on old methods. - The inventor
8 been working twenty years on the

York has his warerooms filled with pieces

chair, which as soon as sa$ upon bursts
into melody. A handsome ebony table has

fashioned Dutch timepiece breaks outevery

Indeed, music boxes have been fitted to

A MassacuusETTs man with a sensitive

h i i has figured
out what he owes the United States Gov-
ernment, because some thirty years ago he | think sech hot weather ez——"'
used a b cent postage stamp that had been
cancelled. Calling to his aid the law of
Moses on the subject of restitution and the

to the United States Treasury. A more
remarkable combination of acute moral

Engineers the following instances of the

tons, and waves have been known to rise

At Zetland blocks of stone weighing 93 tons

« Paradise Lost” and began * Paradise

g up
with long purses to raise a fund to purchase

by, to say how pleased she will be to
aid in this enterprise and to announce Her
of giving £20 towards it
from her own purse. John Hampden's
house, too, is in danger of being sold to

bustion. were, t0 uee a vulgar phrase
“ barned up,” and no trace of them as dis
‘tinctive personalities has yet been discover-
ed. Ttissaid that the oonflagration was
started by Mr, Elihu J. Jones nse
Peters refused him (Jones) the loan of

(Peters’) hatohet. . We do not wish to speak

do venture to say that this act of Mr.
Jones, ifit does not merit the severe term

will | of misdemeanor, yet certainly wasan indis-

cretion. A young man like Mr. Johes
should bewsre of beginning life with such
esoapades, ‘a-rh_limly <innocent wnd
hlrmlr though. they ‘mey seem. Itis
these little things whic nally lead on
and o, untjl the hardened cripyualwill not
muﬁlu to contradict ati editor or even
8] disres) fully’of an alderman,

peak disrespectfully’of 1d

tated y day from the
near One Hundred and Twenty-fifth street.
We were informed that thirty persons per-

details of the event, as we are opposed to
cheap journalism, But we sre much
pained to learn that several persons have
g0 far forgotten the firet principles of good

in the affair.

the President was instantly killed yester-
day by an assassin. Beyond this simple
announcement we shall not further allude

been manifested in many quarters by low-
toned and ill.bred people whe have evinced

of the vulgar affair.

this paper eloped with the coachman early
last evening. We have been much dis-
gusted by the vulgar curiosity of well-
meaning friends, who, strange as it may

event. Oar long jonrnalistic experience
i ugh an int

in anything.—Boston

Blizzards Hard on Smokers.

with undue severity in the matter, but we

Accident.—A train of cars was g)rscipi-
track

ished., Of course we shall pnblish no

breeding as to actually manifest an interest

Anunuum;ion.»—We are informed. that

to the subject. But we cannot speak %00
severely of the extreme vulgarity that has

& mobt trivial ouriosity to learn the details

Hiopement.—The wife of ¥he editor of

aeem, actually take an interest in the

an interest

One of the coldest days recently, pedes-

the different houses day, afte
“ .

worth nothing. This bargai iss b
amusement each dsy mbmﬂn‘m-t
Pekin furs are lovely, and there are lovely

wh;u featherlike hlht:“n P 3
and, most fascinatingof all, mpn  or
cream coloped: fox skins, so mnt
r::l.il almost bé passed: throngh the teadi-
xil 4 -1 g
The great sights of Pekin are behind
closed gates at present. Fometimes some
,@re open ; o never. We go o theclock
tower; :. wattle fence is hurriedly erected
acrosd ¢! eoyanl.n as we approach, We
1 to the A% Rel oot ope[x‘:
but shut to-day. - Of course you ocan
agsin, if you liked the pmells-1ast time. Jt
is adjoining the observatory, . where the
carved bronze llg;p(ilﬁl of the instrumeénts
—weird dragons chained to mountaing lest
they should escape, redundant foliage, eto.
—deserve to bé one of the wonders of the
world. Iam glad to have seen them; I
should like te see them again. But, oh
dear! the smells | and the man with Ioath-
some sores and thehideons voice who wants
to try gentlemen's cigars for them and to
tonch ies’ dresses, and who fights with
strangers for a larger tip when he has had
gmre than enough already.—St. James’
azette.

The Much Too Honest Bootblack.
“ Look here, mister | Did you drop this

here five-dollar piece ?

The parky turned around and
looked at the bootblack, as thelatter held
out & shiner in hishisnd.

3 Why‘. good“gugious 1 lemme le:—why,
yes ; you're a fins boy, you arve; hers's 2
couple of doliars for you. That's right, my
boy ; be honest—it pays I"” v

Bo saying, the” delighted San Josean
alij the $5 piece his pocket and
walked off.

% And you hadn’t lost:‘hjmonay at all?”
-

t#ians on Clark street stared in ama

to keep from freezing to death.

clean done np with the heat.”

town, anyhow ?' continued the big man,

below 1"

the shade.
asked the Chicago man in anawed tone.

waz——

ain’t used to our mild climate.”

near & week.”

« Qigar freeze while you were smoking ?”

Tribune.
(SIS S EP N,

Great Bridges.

the comparatively s!
the Forth Bridge,

a few figures by way 6f comparison :

ata big man who shuffled along apparently
nearly overcome with heat. . He carried an
enormeous coonskin coat on his arm, his h:i;
fur cap was pushed back from hisforehead,
his coat was unbuttoned, and the perspira-
tion stood in beads on his brow. He was
looki iously at the st indows, as L IV°0
B s Tashing, that be'd gok 3o T/ Ho possed the V on the counter and. called
have, and have right off. - Along sbg‘n;
‘Washington street he gave it up, as & £ , gav
job, nndg::okled a shivering Chicagoan who | 12 careless glance, and quietly pushed it
was hidden in a fur collar, and was trying back.

“ Bay, stranger I" he remarked feebly,
wiping his forehead with. the back of his | could hear the beer foam.
hand, * kin ye steer me onter somethin’
coolin'—soda water or sech like? I'm

The Chicagoan was too much astonished
to reply and stared blankly at the speaker.

» ‘g’fvm&’s the matter with this here durn
)
taking off his cap and unbattoning his
vest ; * all the soda water masheensig done
up in tisshoo paper, an’ durn if ‘I kin find
so much ez a drink o’ ice water. I sh'u'd

« Gosh! is it hot's that 2" said the big
man, mopping his face and moving into | Bazar.

« Where'd you come from, anyway ?"

« Dakota—an’ in the last blizzard I

« That's it, that's it,” -responded the
Dakots man, drawing himsed up with’| steel blade. It was found that all who
conscious pride. ** Why, in thelast blizzard | tried this wonderful remedy for ocoughs,
‘twas 8o cold I didn’t have a smoke for | colds, consumptive téndencies, blood, skin

« How's that?”’ asked hik’ hearer.

The Tay Bridge, which was destroyed
by the hurricane that memorable Sunday
jght, Dec. 28th, 1879, was re-built in & | But now, really,
?\g]ch stronger form and opened last June, | thought ?
ix years after the engineer's plans were
approved. The Forth Bridge has now been
building more than five years. But the
is hunting u; i tal people | two bridges are very dissimilar. The Tay
Bridge, it is tru2, is half-a-mile longer than
the Forth Bridge ; on the other hand, it is
not much more than half as bigh, and is
simply a series of piexs stretching across
w estuary, whereas
to the -much
greater depth of the water to be spanned,
pregented engineering difficulties far more
difficult to sarmount. That these difficul-
ties are now in & fair way to be conguered
satisfactorily is one more feather in the
cap of the British engineer ‘and his help-
mate, the British constructor. Here are

q P of fortunate pos-
sessor of the $5, as the two comfortably rested
their elbows on the - Auzeral’s bar and pro-
ceeded to hide the respective ends of their
noses in a couple of glasses,

“ Qf course not | But, you see, I gave the
kid $2, which was certainly fair. And I'm
just §3 shead,” exclaimed the individnal,

for change.
The bartender picked np the coin, gave

a“ ﬁognnl" he said.
For the next minute it was 8o quiet you

“And this is the highly moral city of
San Jose!” bitterly exclaimed the duped
msan, as he out - into the cold and
cheerlegs street. * To think that the very
bootblacks are dishonest!”

But his feelings were too deep for ntter-
ance.—San Jose (Cal.) Herald.

In the Market.

Young housekeeper (to butcher)—What
i:e%he price of mutton ? Bumhel"—Fuur-

there is no great variety or brillisncy

of color. This simplifioation oolors
is atfributed & the Plﬂm-lln dojlnllght.
The are generally dark brown or
blagk or W silvery white. The oddness
of the fish X ip their shapes and phn]hl
development of their organs. There
some of them with huge heads and
bodies; others with tiny skulls, but mouths
80 huge that the lower jaw seems to be
pivoted in' their stomachs; some with
great tigerish-looking teeth ; some with
immense round eyes ; others with Jittle pin
points of eIea.n ofhers with no eyes at
all. All of these fi d 450 kinds have
been fonnd and desoribed by -the scientiste
of the Fish Commission, have long Latin
names, It may be said to the credit of the

names, as they were contented to go with-
out names uniil the Fish Commission e
brought then: to the surface.

San Francisco burglars last week stole
$1,500 worth of jewellery from the resid
of Chief of Police Crowley.

MAELE AT
Fi/M 8

Do you feel atill. Tayguid, low-spirited, life-
less, and indescribably \niserable, both physi-
ly and mentally ; o%m-i«-nw A sense of
fullness or bloating aftergating, or of * gone-
ness,'’ or emptiness of m‘;;gm in the mora-
ing, tongue coated, bitter or bad taste in
mouth, irregular appetite, dizzinesa, frequent
hea blurred eyesight, * floating specks "’
before thé.e

{eﬂ. nervous pi tion or ex-
haustion, irritability of temper, hot flushes,

biting.
feet, Jrowmens after meals, wakefulf.ess, or
distur] and’ unrefreshing _sleep, -constant,
indescritible feeling of dread, or of impen
ing calamity ?
ou have all, or any considerable namber
are suffering from

h Dme}'sm‘ or] dj
psia, or In
complicatéd your disease has be

¢ the number and diversity of symp-

ms. No matter what e it has reachied,
Dr, Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery
will subdue it, if taken according to direc-
nable length of time. If not
cu complications multiply and Consump-
tion of the Lungs, Skin Disg; Heart Disease,
Rh , Or other grave

tions for a

cents, mum. Youn

« Hot weather 1” broke in the other man. | And lamb ? Butchar—-%' hteen &ma
“ For. the Lordls sake man, it's five | mum. Young housekeeper (surprised)—Is

it Yosaible ? Why, a lambi8n't more than
half the size of a-er tton.—Harper's

ney Di
maladies are quite l{nble to set in and, sooner
or. T, induce & fatal termination.
Dr. Plerce’s Golden Medfeal Dis-
covery acts powerfully upon thé Liver, and

Very/Sensible “ Japs,”

In Japan fthe old-school physiciana are
rmitted wear only wooden swords.
his is & gently stic way of expressi

« Oh, I see,” said the Chicagoan, . been | the opinion $hat they kill enough peopl:
pretty cold up your way lately, and you

without using weapons. But the druggist
who introduged Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical
Discovery ijito the Empire carries a fine

and liver troubles, were, without exception,
greatly benefitted. The Mikado himself is
said to have * toned up ” his system by its

« Oh, no; but it took a steam grindstone | use, and the importer was therefore per-
four days to light & match.”—Chicago | mitted the exceptional honor of wearing

the sword of the nobility.

e
Unfortunate Self-Justification,

He—Will you allow me to accompany
you? Bhe—S8ir, you gerhl think—He—
do I look as though I

—_—
Do mot Think for a Moment

that catarrh will in time wear ont. ~The
theory is false. Men try to believe it becane
it would be pleasant if true, but it is not
as all know. Do not let an acute attack
of cold in the head remain ungubdued. Tt
is liable to develop into catarrh. You can
rid yourself of the cold and avoid allchance
of catarrh by.using Dr. Sage’s Catarrh
Remedy. If nlre.dg afilicted rid yourself
of this troublesome disease speedily by the
same means, At all druggists.

' e —/
Understood the Case.

Mother—Why, my dear, you don’t seem
a bit hiny.

Length
(f

Forth Bridge .. 8,001
Tay Brldge

Niagara Bridge ..

Landore Bridge

Brooklyn Bridge ........

Charing Cross Bridge ..

‘Westm r Bridge. Bl

These are some of the mammoth bridges of
the world. I have not at hand particulars
of the great Alexandra Bridge over the
Chenab in India, besides which others like
the Victoria, at Montreal, the Tyne Bridge,
at Newcastle, the Albany Bridge over the
Hudson might be mentioned ; bus I believe
I am correct in saying that the two great
arch spans of the Forth Bridgoe, 1,710 feet
each, are beyond any span hitherto
attempted, Each is 110 feet wider than
the central span of the great Brooklyn
Bridge, and when I point oat that each
will be agood hundred yards wider than the
whole length .of Charing Cross Bridge,
Londonérs may begin to form some idea of
their magnitude. To cross a space half as
wide again as the Thames at a single leap
is ¢ no sae bad,” as the Beotch say. Two
of these leaps, and two others half as long,
represent the cantilever portion Af the
Forth Bridge. » \

G
t). span (ft),

y married daught 1 am about
a8 happy as most wives, I suppose.

well ?"

« Oh, yes ; in & humdram sort of way.
He'sa very ordinary, every-day sort of a
man.”

 Oh, well, my dear, girls can’t expect to
be pirateg’ brides in this practi®al age, yo
know.” .

« I suppose 80."”

“ No. I know what the matter is. You
need excitement. Get & servant girl."—
Omaha World. .

—
What It Will Do,

Polson’s Nesviang, the grm:efmin cure,
neyer fails to give prompt ief in the
following plaints:  Sp bruises,
cats, tic-doal ol i spinal
pains, nenralgia, toothache, lumbago,
) geintioa, (Buy to-day at any drug store
8 10 cent sample bottle and test it in any
of the above complsints. It never fails,
for Nerviline is composed of the most pow-
erful pain-subduing remedies in the world.
Get a bottle at any drug store. You will
be made happy. Ten and 25 cents a bottle.
D S e

A Pauper's Savings.

At a meeting of the Burslem and Wal-
guardians, England, held at the

In Nell Gwynae's Old House, \

Mr. John Pender, the ‘eable king” ‘of
England, who has just been knighted by
the Queen, is well" known in America
“throngh travel over here snd the splendid
ho?n' ality he has extended to representa-
tivé Americans al home. Bir John's town
house is one of the oldest in London, and
was built for Nell Gwynne by Charles TI.
It has a castellsted front and » courtyard,
which you enfer through « little door in a
| great stone wall. The back of the house is
smothered in ivy-and faces on Green Park.
~—Philadelphia News.,

| former town, the relieving officer stated
that npon searching among the effects of
Hannah Lee, who has just died ai the age
of 76, for gome linen in which to wrap her
body, £120 was found in gold, tied up in
rags. The old woman had been receiving
parochial relief for many yesrs.

—e
‘What Bothered Him,

QGentleman (who has recently married
widow) —8mith offered me his warmest
congratulations to day, my dear.

Ex.widow (sarprised)—Why, I thought
that Mr. Smith was one of your bitterest

Out of the Ordimary.

« Say, Jim,"” said Jobkinsto his bibulous
friend, * come into the office and I'll*give

you a drink of something that is out of the .

ordinary run.” Entering, Jobkins step)
* out for & moment and returned with a glass
" of clear-lookipg beverage, which he handed
%o Jim.. “ B ! That's water, ain'tis ?"
| ‘said Jim in disgust. “Yes,” repliedJobkins,
o T drew it out of the fsucet—that's the
ordinary run, you know.”

Husbands who ¥ gements oub

10 a0cept -engs,
for tha now write in the corner -of
the letter W. P.—wife perraitting.

Gentleman—He is,and that’s just what
bothers me .

SR
The Palladium of Yankee Liberty,
Boy—What is a crank, pa ?
Pa—A crank is & man with one idea.
Boy—But suppose s man has no idea at
all 7 What ishe then 2 -
Pa—A juror, my son:—Detroit Free Press,

o bt Sy

GrAsssrowing is an art nearly 4,000 years
old, perhaps older ; yeb there has ngver
been any’ device discovered” to take the

m huoman lungs in_the blowing.
&, however, are blown with a mo&
mechanioal bellows,

- “ Doesn't your husband treat you

through that great blood-purifying organ,
gystem of blood-taints and im-

purities, from whatever canse nrlslnql. It is
equally efficacious in acting upon the Kid-
neys, and other excretory orglns] cleansing,
strengthening, and healing their diseases, .En
an appetizing, restorative tqpic, it
digestion and nutrition, '.hercbly building up
both flesh and strength. In malarial districts,
this. wonderful ‘medicine has gained great
celebrity in curing Fever and Agtie, Chills and
Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindred discases,

Dr. Plerce’s Golden Medical Dis«
covery

GCURES ALL HUMORS,

rom & common Blotch, or Eruption, to the
woret Serofula,  Salt-rbeum, * Fever-sores,”
sraly or (nufh 8kin, in short, all discasq
cuusr-.?b bad blood ,are conquered by this
powerfuf] purifying, and invigorating wnedi-
cine, Great Eating Ulcers rapidly heal under
its benign influence. Eepecially hag it mnni-
fested its potency in curing ' , Ec;
Erysipelas, Boilg, Carbunoles, Sore Eyes

uloug Sores and Bweliings, Hip-joint Di; e,
“ White  Swellings, . Goitee, 0 Thick * Nevk,
and Enlarged Glands, ‘Send ten cents in
stamps for a lmrge Treatise, with. evlored
plates, on ‘8kin Diseases, or the same amount
for a Treatise on Scrofulous Affections.

“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.”
Thoreughly cleanse it by using Dr. Pierce’s
Golden edical Discovery, and good
digestion, a fair skin, buoyant spir’‘s, wvital
strength and bodily health will be established.

CONSUMPTION,

which is Scrofula of the Lungs, is arreésted
and cured by this remedy, if takeg in the
earlier«gtages of the disease. From its mar-
velous power over this terribly fatal disease,
wheh first offering this now world-famed rem-
edy to the public, Dr. Pierce thought seriously
of - calli it_his * CoONSUMPTION CURE,” but
abandoned that name as too restrictive for
a medicine which, from its wonderful com-
bination of tonic, or strengthening, alterative,
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, and
nutritive |’u'opcru?s, is unequaled, not O:Iﬂ
a8 a remedy for Censumption, but for

Chronic Diseases of the

Liver, Blood, and Lungs.

Spitting of Blood, Short-
ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Bron-
chitis, Asthma, SBevere Coughs, and kindred
nﬂecdoul. it is an eflicient remedy.

2 Sold by Druggists, at $1.08, or Six Bottles
lor_85.00.

‘Send ten cents instamps for Dr. Pierce's
book en Consumption.  Address,

World’s Dispensary Medicel Association,

663 Main St., BUFFALO, N. Y.
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fish that they are not responsible for the

alternatig  with chm{ sensation! lh&ﬁ&. =8
transient pains here and th%rv.’ “eold” ™ ¢

DUNL 9*8

QM All in search of
WESTWARD HO! fitioe "5t
West should subscribe for the Wicd River
M, in-er, d i kly at Lander
Wyoming. Bubscription $2.50 per annum,

NY PERSON DESIRING TO
borrow mnner may do so if loan is pro
gnrlv secured by a life insurance policy.issued
y any good company. Rasier terms than any
one else loaning money this way, Address
Henry Brooks, 84 Church st., New York eity.

B e e e
Merchants, Butchers,

AND TRADERS GENRRALLY,
We want & Goob MAN in your locality to piek

CALFSKINS

For us. Oash furnished on satisfactory mnnn‘
Address O. 8, PAGE, Hyde Park, Vermont, U,
ST

15 158
w
1 buve & posit
thounende of cancs
have boan cared. In
itk 2 VALULOLR FRAATISE ou e diseus
»' VA on this )
sufferer. Qive expross and P. ek
DR. T
o

Branch 0, 87 Yengest, Teevale

DUNN
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BAKING

POWDER

THE AROK'R PFAT FRIFND

[CURE FITS!

When I say oure |
then have




