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It was ourious how rational, alive, go-
herent she had become. or face was
flushed, her large eyes were feverishly
bright, her whole being seamed atrung and
stirred. Bhe wae herself and yet not het-
gelf. IHer mind was no longer clouded and
oppressed, and yet it was not sane nor
healthy. ~Not the livinglog—the organized
statue—she was more like an inoarnate
flame, self-consuming and . self-destroying.
Yet none of the dear people aroand her—
all loving -her aa:they did, but all inex-
perienced in the phases of her malady—
feared the consequences of this sudden
reaction. - On the contrary, they rejoiced
in her renewed lucidity, and even Lady
Elizabeth did not read the signs aright.

« But why sm I in bed, Liiess ?"’ she asked.
« I am quite well. Let me get up. Let
me go out. Iam well. ~Why am' I kept
here 2"

« You ghall get up, darling,” said her
friend. *' It is better for you."

Lady Elizabeth did not remind her that it'
was by her own wilful refusal to rise and
(ress that she was here to-day, as now for
some days past. She was too glad to see

.the signs of improvement, as she read
them, to argue about responsibilities. So
Estelle's new wish was gratified, and she
dressed and came into the gitting-room
before Anthony had got rid of the traces of
his journey and had refreshed himself as
Englishmen do.

All that day Estelle was in the same
state—vivid, alert, feverish—insane. But
with the preternatural cunning of insanity
she concealed her state with the skill of &
finished actress, and no one but an expert
would have seen her real condition behind
her assumed brightness and responsiveness.
Her eyes, however, would have betrayed
her to those who could read them. Un-
steady, quick, suspicious, watchful, they
had in them all the well-known distrust
and slyness of her state, and belied the
more favorable symptoms of her lucid
spoech. IHers ouly in shape and color,
they had not a" trace of their former ex-
pression. ‘(hey were the eyes of a maniac,
with just 8o much conscioue intelligence as
enebled her to feign for better concealment.
She startled Aunthony, and -more than
startled him, by saying suddenly, abruptly,
with nothing to lead up-to it:

“When 1 left Thrift I went to Mary
Crosby’s; and hid there for years, I think.
She is Mrs. Latimer’s daughter, and gave
us money. They weré cheating us at home,
and bribed me to keep the gecret.’

Then she laughed, in & mindless, foolish
way, with a note of maliciousuess in the
discord.

Nothing that she could have said would
havi distarbed her hearers a8 this ap-
parer sicisin.  1Tow changed she was to
be able to malke this shameless confession!

« How long were you there?” asked An-
thony, turning away his eyes.

She glanced at him fartively, and a look.
of suspl 1 caine oversher face.

w1 do not remamber, ' she said, shortly,
and for s time after this relapsed into
silence ar >uld not speak.

Bo the d 1y wore on, and nightfall came.
Authony had not been able to speak to
Lady Llizibeth apart, and Caleb had
wandered away into the hills, like one
whose work was done. 1e was no longer
wanted ; aud he fult himsolf an obstacle,
an encambrance, where so lately he had
been the guardian and preserver. But
Estelle evilently missed him, and looked
rouund the room and to the door more than
onde, not saying what she wanted, but
showing that she was uneasy about some-
thing. When he returned toward evening
whe lookad pleased, bat did not speak, and
Lady EHzabosh~"Anthoray not®ithetanding

wnid kimHy, 0  give "hlm pleasure, the
poor omad'hsun, **We have miss:d you,
Mr 511, and 80 hag our dear invalid.”

IE) ial that' I am not only a
nuisance; Lady Ilizabeth,” said Caleb,
blushing to the tips of -his ears. **I thought
| might be in the way, and so just took
myscif off that you might be shot of me,”

“We owe you too much ever to find you
a nuisance or in the way,"” she roplied,
with great kindheza.  Why, what should
wa have done withowt you 44

«T am main glad,” 8aid Caleb; andeven
Anthony had to recognize the dog-like and
unselfish devotion which lifted the. miner's
son out of the category of men of whom to

jealous, and put him into that of sexless
gaints. \When the night had fully come
and the activities of the day were over,
Estelle got up and went over to- Lady
Iilizabeth.

I am tired, Liese,”” she said abruptly.
‘T am going to had.,'™

«Very well, dear, [ will- go with you,”
was the answer, ** We do not leave her,”

sha said, turning to Anthony. * Either I or
the maid is always with her.”

“1 will watch by her to-night,” gaid
Anthony, ia Lis authoritative way.

Istelle “clutched at Lady Elizabeth's
dress like a child.

*+No, Liese.” she asid.

“'erhaps—" began Lady Elizabeth.

« 1 wish it," said Anthony; and no more

wak to ba said. It was: his will, and. he
had the right—was he not her master by
the law? His heart was heavy as lead, and
his hopes had died dowgn almost as soon as
they had grown up. Hig Doad Soa apple
had proved its bitterness. The light of his
life was quenched; the woman he had
loved and still loved—the woman whom he
wonld have taten back in the face of the
world-—was but a liviig -death, whose
heurt wag in the grave of another. Never-
theleas he would watch by'her to-night—
tenderly &s a mother by the cradle of her
firat-born—carefully as a miser guarding
hig treasure  mournfully: as one who
watches tha dead. And when ‘to-morrow
came he would decide on his plans. In any
case, these ingluded an jmmediate return to
England and the advice of experts. He
would not believe that her state was
irremediable. By judicious treatment her
mental health and moral sanity would be
restored, and years of happiness ‘were yet
before him. If the neighbors looked coldly
on her, he won'd leave Thrifc and go where
their sAd -tory.was bot Kno%n. She should
naver be reminded of her” fault.” Tt had
bean grave and.damnable, but she had not
been to blame, She had been weak, not
wicked; that scoundrel who, fortunately
for hi 1f, had died before vengeance had
overt 1 him, was the only one to blame.
S0 he sat and thought, watching her pale
impassive face for hours into the night,
when, overpowered by the heat of the
silent night, by the fatigne of travel, and
the exhanstion consequent on hig own emo-
tions, his'head suank on the bed beside her
own, and he fell heavily asleep.

Then Estelle opened her eyes and looked
4} Auok oW
mile. She slid her hands in among her
coils of hair, whioh she dragged from their
fastenings as she took from among them a
small phial, which she uncorked.

« They shall not separate ue, Charlie!”
she said softly to herself, her eyes strained
up to the ceiling of the room while she
drank the contents of that little bottle to
the last drop. She was smiling, and her
face had a rapt ecstatic look, for there,
visible to her eyes, she saw the face of the
one she loved, besutified, gloritied, freed
from al] trace of suffering and disease,
looking at her with love, while his hands
were held out as if to receive her. Then,
still smiling, her eyes still fixed, s change
oame over her. Her heart ceased to beat,
her blood ceased to flow; what visions or
what thoughts possessed her no man could
know, for the thing we call she life had
gone, and she lay on the bed motionless and
dead.

Wien Aathony awoke he found her stiff
and cold.  Her eyes were still opened wide
and lips were parted with a smile. Her
curling hair fell over the pillow and her
arms like a cloud, and in her white hand,
with' the léng taper fingers still crossed,
was hidden a little bottle drained to the
last ‘drop and smelling of bitter almonds.

h a shudder and then a
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. OHAPTER: XIII,
UNMASKED.
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t lie, and do
-48he was no more ghty than
was,' he said, scornfully, wondering what
pt the basok of the fraud, and angry
such a cheat should have been sought
to_be yh{;d off on him, but most.of all
indignant that he should
for a fool. What did it mean? Why
ghould this womsn of 60 odd, and vigorous
ifor her age, seek to make herself 20 years
dlder ? and why should the hands of one

|| presumably a lady show signs of hard work,

and rough usage? A mystery was behind
shese sppearances, and he went to Mr.
Trotter for such insight as he ought to
give. As the clergyman who hadso fre-
quently paid his offical visits and adminia-
tered ly oconsolation, he might have
some clew. But Mr. Trotter was a student
whose books had given him lore, not know-
ledge, and he was of no use as a detective
adjutant. Nevertheless, he was brought to
a_proper state of doubt and suspicion, and
Mary knew that the net was closing round
her. Not to send word to the Clanrioardes
was to confess to the packed cards and
loaded dice of her game. To have them
here—even that foolish George—was to be
discovered as sure as fate, But the docvor
insisted, the clergyman exhorted, the nurse
refused the responsibility ; and, like the
general stir which sent the pig over the
stile, and the old woman to her supper,
when the dog began to worry the ca$, an
the oat began to éat the rat, the pressure of
events was too strong for the obstruoting
sentinel, and the Clanricardes had to be
communicated with. The letter was sent
just at the time when Mrs. Olanriocarde,
her toilette finally completed, was prepar-
ing to go over to Mentone, but was hindered
by the news of Estelle's sudden death—
which she weps over as heart-breaking and
characterizel a8 inconvenient. Bo that,
when she found that old Mrs. Liatimer was
dangerously ill, the sense of hope and
relief which it brought went far to mitigate
her sorrow by reducing the weight of its
inconvenience.

« You must go at once, George,” said
Mrs. Clanricarde to her husband, speaking
in her sharp, peremptory way.

*And you, my Louise?" he asked,
amiably, turning his other cheek as was
his wont.,

At first she answered No, she would not
go. There was no necessity for it. Bhe
disliked the act of travelling, and there was
nothing to be got by this journey. If Mrs.
Latimer died—she died, and they would
come in for the money ; but then she re.
flected that perhaps the servant might lay
pilfering hands on unconsidered trifles,
which that foolish George would never see,
and which it needed a woman of perspicacity
to discover. So she suddenly resolved on go-
ing 0o, and she made her husband
understand how great the effort was and
how direful she felt the necessity to be, all
owing to his ingrained stupidity. To which
he answered, rather dryly : ** What a pity
your mother blundered, my Louise! Bhe
spoiled the making of a man in you.”

« Yes,” said Louise, as dryly. * A better
man then I have found in you.”

“ To my sorrow,” said George.

« To something more than sorrow with
me,” was her reply,in her high-pitched,
French voice, with it8 accent of complaint
and irritated inflection.

When they arrived at the house they
were met by Mary Crosby, who opened the
door to them and ushered them into the
front drawing-room. Duels are none the
less deadly when conducted with courtesy ;
and this was Mary Crosby’s thought if put
into different words. Henoe she paid these
two enemies—greater enemies than they
themselves yet knew—the mest flattering
court, and at a bound won that foolish
George's heart, and established herself
therein as a really good and supenior
person. Mrs. Clanricarde was more
cautions. She conld read far better than
co¥ld her husband : and the hidden nature
of this resolute, hard-visaged woman, with
the square jaw, compressed lips, searching
eyes, and general hardness of demeanor,
was -scarcely in acoord with her soft words
and boundless attentions; and being in
this diesccord, her cares awakened more
suspicion than gave pleasare.

Questioned about Mrs. Latimer, she had
the melancholy intelligence to give of
imnminent danger snd extrem3 debility.
When she said this she put up her
apron to her eyes and shed genuine tears,
while Mr. and Mra. Clanricarde looked at
each other, and not even that soft-hearted
George could find words of condolence on
the apar of the moment. They came after
consideration. But really even he thought
that an old creature, long past 80, who had
been standing for the last 10 years in the
shoes which he wanted to wear, and which
were rightfully his, had had long enough
innings, and that the time had come when
ghe ought to retire. He murmnred, how-
ever, something that sounded like pity and
condolence; but Mary caught the pretence
in his voice and noted the silence of Mrs.
Clanricarde, and wondered, in a rapid kind
of way, whether she could escape detection
if ghe were to put arsenic in their tea and
throw them off the scent forever—that
soent which was now #o burning !

« Has Mrs. Latimer left a will?"
ssked Mra. Clanricarde.

« T don't know, ma'am,"” Mary answered ;
“ ghe has never talked much to me about
her affairs.”

« Where are the bronzes and old china
my cousin oollected ?'' then inquired Mr.
Clanricarde. a ot

«1 dbn’t know, sir,”” was tHe glib reply.
“ When we loft London Mrs. Latimer had
them all packed up and sent away. I know
nothing more of them."

* Are they warehoused or at the bank?”
asked George.

That I really can’t eay, eir,” answered
Mary,

 But you were her confidential servant,”
eaid Mrs. Clanrioarde, sharply.

«A _gervant is never really in the con-
fidence of her mistress,’ answered Mary,
demurely. * Ladies like Mys. Latimer tell
us little things, but not great ones,and 1
know no more of my lady's affairs than
you do.  And ;not eo much,” she added,
without a blush.

« It ia very odd,” then said Mrs. Clanri-
carde, more and more uneasy and sus-
pioious, seeing in this absence of costly art
treasures the first act of denudati w1
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i nd Mary, saying, as her parting
shot, * And thi:!?s thimgrntiinﬂe l:l: the
quality !"” beat a speedy re to
relieved from the heckling undér-

As she ‘wens ont_of the room:she
met the doctor and the nurse coming down
the stairs. i

T4 is all gver-!" they said. * The poor
Iady has gone.” ;

Mary gave a sharp pry.

« I ghould have 80 liked to sée her again "
she said, passionately weeping. * She was
always & good mistress o me! I shoald
have liked to see her once more.”

“Too late now,” said the dootor; and
«Bhe is in heaven,” added the nurse.

« Bhe deserved it, if any one ever did,”
said Mary, sobbing ; and the doctor, with
a half-smilein his eyes, went into the room
to inform Mr. and Mrs. Clanricarde, the
nearest of kin, and the deceased lady’s
heirs, of the demise of their relation,
who passed for over 80, and was certainly 15
years younger, and whose hands bore the
traces of hard work and rough usage.

Then eaid Mrs, Clanricarde, enlightened
a8 by a sudden revelation, * George, we
have been robbed ! Call the police. This
woman was not Mrs. Latimer, and Mary
Crosby is the thief ! X

CHAPTER XIV.
AT BAY.

The geme was up, but Mary stood her
ground. * You may do your worst,” she
said,deflantly, when she was haled before the
authorities sgsembled in the drawing-room ;
«and your worst will not do you much
good.”

As yet the police had not bean sent for
until ‘Mr. Harford had been summoned
home.

« Now that mother has gone, I ocare

slightly snapping ber fingers. 1 képt her
warm and comfortable for her lifetime,
and I candomy 7 years, or even 10, if need
be, now I am by myself.”

“ You are s shameless wretoh !” eaid
Mrs. Cianricarde, almost tearful from
anger.

" Shameless yourself ! retorted Mary,
flinging back the words like a bullet. ** Me
and mother dida't sell a poor young lady
for money to a man she oared for no more
than a sack of potatoes. We didn’t make
s fine young gentleman dead when he
wasn't, and bring a heap of misery and
misfortune to every one all round.”

« Bilence, woman !’ thundered Anthony,
his face as dark asa demon’s.

« No, Mr. Harlord, sir,”
« it is no time now for-silence.
yours have got to hear the trath. - If
have to fight for my life I'll fight
all I know, as anybody would who'd got it
to do. I am sorry to hurt you ; bat you'll
have to be hurt.”

“ What excuse ocan you make, you
wretched oreature, you thief, for cheating
us out of the money that belonged to us
all these years!' oried Mrs. Clanricarde,
still almost beside herselt from the
morified rage of onec who has Leen balk:d
and dispossessed. )

« What excuse ? A sight better than
you cen give for your gelling of yoar
daughter,” said Mary. * We kept Master
Charlie for years, did we ; and wekept Mr.
Harford's wife for nigh a year. It was we
ag paid for everything—their food here,
Mrs. Harford's very boots and under-linen,
and for their expenses out there. We kept
them, I say, and did better with the money
than any one of you would, I reckon.”

« That does-not make it lees a theft,
Mary,” said George Clanricarde, mildy.

Some one had to speak, and it seemed
his turn.

“ That may be, sir,” said Mary, a little
less ingolently ; ** but it makes a difference
how you use the money. We lived poorly,
did ‘mother and me, and all we saved
we gave to Master Charlic to let him marry
Mies Estelle ; or to Mrs. Harford when
she ran away.”

This ‘was not true, oui -it served its
purpose a8 well as if it had been. That good
fat sum at last takea out of the mattress
and invested in Consols, the bonds whereof
deposited in the county bank, under the
name of Molly Danoce, could have told &
different story had any one known it.

“ How dare you speak of Mra..Harford !
said Anthony, in .white heat. ‘‘ Mrs.
Harford dependent on you !

« Truth is truth, sir,”” Mary answered,
sullenly. * Your good lady had no one
elge to see her through her trouble, and we
did, mother and me. I don't think we
deserve  ballyragging from any of you for
that same,” she added, with a false air of
whimpering. ** Bhe ocame to us, poor
young lady, in her trouble. What were we
todo? Turn her out into the streets, or
take care of her ? Mother and me talked
it over, but we thought it would be a
treacherous sort of thing to do to turn her
back, when she trusted us. So we kept her
secret, and no one was the wiser. it's not
every one would have done g0 much, though
1 says it a8 shouldn’s.”

«No,” retarned Mrs. Clanricarde, with
a virtuons scoff. * It is not every honest
woman that would have harbored a run-
away wife and her paramour.”

«’fhey did kindly,” said that foolish
George; his restless eyeas full of tears.

« Thay did damnably,” said Anthony,
warmly.

“ And you would have had us betray
Master Charlie Osborne, who was like my
own ?" fired up Mary, * You would have
us send for you, and let you do with that
poor young gentleman what you wonld,
and treat that poor younglady like a Tory ?
No, Mr. Harford, sir, I know my duty to
God and my neighbora better than that ;
and I hope 1 shall always be done by as I
have done to others.”

“ Your duty to God!" flamed out
Anthony. * Your daty to the devil, you
mean."

Thero wag silence. If Mary's eloquence
had not reached the hearts of her hearers,
the father's emotion had at least shamed the
mother to quiescence, and Anthony's large
words had removed from his bosom:some
of his own poerilous stuff. For all his

said Mary ;
You ana

cannot understand it." .

«'Perhaps she has left some notice—
gome instruction,”’ said Mary. * She had
a lot of papers, T know."”

«Where ?"" asked Mrs. Clanricarde.

“ In' s box upstairs,” eaid Mary.

Bo there were—old love letters, and
business pnsera relating to the early lives
of the dea:
aught that should be of use or prove a clew
in the presens condition of thinge not a
trace. Not even a check book nor a banker's
book shed light on receipts, savings, or ex-

enditure, and when things came to be

ooked into, of the last quarter's annuity
not miore than five pounds were left for
current expenses. But Mary's house-keep-
ing expenses were plain and correct to the
last farthing, and each week tallied with
the amount set down with sorupulous
fidelity, as, *“Received from Mrs. Latimer,
£3" or “ £2 103" -sometimes * £3,” and
for a long time as much as** £5," or even
more.

Why, is this so high?" asked Mrs.
Clanrioarde, when she glanced over the
book.

 Mras. Latimer had two young friends,”
said Mary, with consummate self-posses-
pion. * They came and stayed here for a
couple of months or more.”

‘““Who were they 2"’ was the next ques-
tion.

Mary hesitated for a moment; then she
suddenly decided on het line of action. 8he
had never been quite sure what she should
do if this question were put to her—
whether she should boldly.confess, and so,
a8 it were, bribe the father and mother to
gilence, or gloss it over into an in-
significant visit of indifferent people. She
did not know that Estelle was dead, and
Mre. Clanricarde’'s mourning might mean
any one besides a daughter. Acting, then,
on half knowledge, she made a bold move,
and eaid, quietly, * Mr. Charles Osborne,
ma'am, and young Mrs. Harford.”

“ Intamous wretch ! and you say that to
me, her' mothet, to' my face ! '’ cried Mrs.
Olanricarde, rising and facing the woman
standing there calm, & little sneering

malicious and trinmphant. ¥

By this she had secured the swift passage

« I could not let them starve,” aaid Mary,

and gone Latimers, but of,

tary excitement against the woman
who had harbored his wife in her sin, he
was substantially softened to the deed.
Remembering what he had felt in the early
days, he knew that Mary and her pother
had képt-him from commitsing a or
had. saved two lives—if but fo
prolonged snffering.
that all this dirty linen had best be was
at home. To give Mary into custodyand to
have her cowmitted for trial would be to
flood the world with scandalous detailg, at
once ridiculons and naseous. It would be
better to compound the felony and let her
go free.
For all that he was a magistrate, and so
far bound to obay the law he administered,
Anthony's Amerioan experience had made
him more individual than social ; and he
was 80 masioso to the extent of liking tosettle
his own affairs with his own right hand,
rather than have them settled for him by
judge and jury and afterward analyzed by
the press.

His cifficulty at the present moment was
not to let Mary see that he was inclined to
her delivetance for fear of the world's talk
and for the instinct of self-preservation,
but to wrap up the truth in an opaque
envelope of par: gratitude for the care
taken of hie erring wife, part consideration
for the woman hersslf, gua womasn, and 8o
recently afilicted. It was not possible for
him to show the truth. How often, indeed,
can any of us ?

Mary was the first to break the silence.
As astute as she was insolent, ehe saw the
situation olearly enough, and she would let
them know that she saw it.

(To be Continued).
_————
At the Kindergarten.

« Now, children, what is the name of the
meal you eat in the morning?" * Oat-
meal,” replies a precociona member of the
class. :

————eeeeeee

—¢ Iam tired of living' with such a homely
women!” exclaimed William Rash, of
Niagara Falld, as he walked away from his
wife six weeks ago.” The other day she was
left & legacy of $40,000, and William hur-

ried back home to call her his angel wife,
but she wouldn'’t let him in.

N
e dl:‘td.. ‘

b6 | ¢hi

nothing about any of you,” said Ma)y,’
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WMeet him’lt.'?l;o door wit: .':’s snd
a-kiss "—that is_an old, atifol. and.
sensible piece of advice that every wife in
his country ought to-
able to daYry out from
her heart, but, alas! that -only- the
husbands who are in the minority deserve.

WHISPERING/IN' THE HUsHANDS HaRa)

. pp nd I call upon hundreds, aye,
thonsands, of wives in oar midst to witness
if I'donot-draw & piotare they recognize
all too readily—the wife has been up and
down all night with the croupy bsby, while
its father lay comfortably asleep.  Well,
take this wife, who, after the nights
anxiety, loss of rest. and fatigue, has to get
up and prepare breakfast, attend fo all her
usual daties with a splitting headache,
caused by sleeplessness and consequent
irritability of the stomach, that utterly
loathes the idea of even toast and ocoffee,
while her hands)me, well dressed, well fed
husband goes off for the day with a * Well,
I'm off ; take ocare of yourself !” Think
you she will feel mnch like meeting him
with a bright,cheerful, sunny smile and a
kiss when he comes in, perhaps & half
hour later than uenal, with his greeting :
« Haven't you had dinner yet ? What did
you, wait for me for ? You know I -detest
having you wait."”

1 wish I could get the ear of the general
masculine public for just a little while and
whisper into it that perhaps it would be
quite as well if the husbands took a listle
more pains to retain their wives’ respect
and affection. According to the inevitable
law of nature a woman ocannot be happy
uuless somebody loves her, enthrones her,
orowns:her and lets her know in unmistak-
able langnage that such is the case. Ihave
heard men say: *Of coarse I love my
wife. What do you take me for—a brute ?”
Well, no; not exactly such a detestable
thing, or that delioate, ladylike little wife
of yours never would have married you.
Bat there is a resemblance between you
and that quadruped in the fact that brates
never speak their feelings. Of what use to
me is & gold mine in Australia or a
diamond field in Brazil if the riches of
them are not quarried? Where is the
gense or reason of your loving your wife if
you never speak of it, or look it, or act it ?
In fact, you don't love her if you do none
of these things, for if there is a truer
aphorism than that *‘marder will out ” it
is that love cannot be concealed.

I am well aware of the argument in favor
of the sterner sex—that they are all day
exposed to the friction of business, and,
when night comes, they ought to be received
into a quiet, peaceful, happy home, where
they may don slippere and smoking jacket,
auod read or doze on the library lounge until
bedtime. Very good. But your wife isall
day subjected to something far worse than
the contact with business annoyances, and
that is the monotonouns, endless routine of
domestio drodgery, which, home keeper,
home lover that she is, wears and tears on
the sensitive nerves in a way few men
appreciate. When evening comes, the
babies are asleep, she wants a little exhila
rating change, something rather more
effervescent than the pleasure of feeling
alone in the same rooms she has occupied
all day, watching the handsome features of
her recumbent lord, or immersed in the
columns of a newspaper.

ON THE COSTLY MONUMENT.

Now, which shall it be? The husband’s
comfort or the wife’s? I can tell you the
result. It will be the survival of the fittest,
and as he is the stronger physically and
gets plenty of air and exercise the chances
are nine hundred and ninety-nine out of
a thousand that before his eldest child is
in its teens there will be a ¢ostly monu-
ment in some gilent resting place—** Sacred
to the memory of my beloved wife.” While,
if God’s. own truth were carved on that
pure, white cross in lettera  of blazing gold,
they would read: ‘* A woman's life wasted :
a beart disappointed unto death ; hopes
destroyed—by little things.”

Yes, little thirgs! I know a husband, a
bright, intellectual man, who is killing his
v:ife by bis ‘philosc phy,” he calls it, that
he never fails to air upon every ocoasion
when his wife is in distress or disappoint-
ment or trouble. No matter how keenly
ste feels any pain, physical or emotional,
fe invariably freezes her with his
formula : ‘* Well, what are you going
to do about it?"” Never a loving
word of sympathy, a kiss or a caress—and
yet he’'d be insulted if you told him he
didn't love her—never a word, “ It is too
bad, dear ; but as it is unavoidable, can't I
help you to bear it ?"’ I know that wife
would sacrifice ten years of her life if she
could get out of her mind that cold,
judicial, nnsympathetigtone of voice and
look that she will oarzy “with her into
eternity. L e 209

When that hofband is-ia ‘straite, which
he often is, and is depressed physically, for
he is not in good health, and unstrung
nervously, as is often the case; when his
famoua cold-hearted ** What are you going
to do about it 2" is temporarily silenced-—
that wife of his, that he never did . deserve
and is killing by degrees, is sll gentle,
womanly sympathy, constant attention,
tender ministration and hopeful encourage-
ment. And the next time he recovera the
fall force of hisgigantio intellect, and it is
her turn to reap & rewsrd, it comes like
Banquo's ghost “upon her, ** I don't see
what you are going to do about it."

Bat perhaps the wife to be most pitied is
ghe whose husband, while mean, smally
abusive and tyragnical in little things—
who trests her off and on as if she were hig
head scrvant without a salary, instead of
his equal in head and heart, whose petty
discourteries and inattentions, fawmiliar
though .they are, always cause the same
hopeless pang of despair to chill her heart

this husband who, when company is
around, is so sweet, and polite, and elegant,
and joking, and complimentary to her.
And she, trying to forget the parting words,
perhaps, of the ‘morning: * Understand
this, the next time you invite company I
wish to be formally consulted, as I believe
I ran this ranch'’--eannct to save her
immortal soul, look or feel pleased when at
table that man tells the guests ‘' how he
enjoys the delightfal surprises his dear
little wife ge's up so micely. Fine cook,
isn't she? I tell you she beats my mother,
and I thought she was the best eook’in the
world. Let me give you this choice bit oft
white meat, darling, sball 17} Muge-
Emdrce in New York Stars ' e
e

The Men Who'Sthida fo Win.’

‘eople go to a public gnmibg tatid wi“]
their eyes open. They "Know a# Monte
Carlo that the zero is!agaitist them at
roulette, and they are content to face the
certainty of the refait at the rouge et noir.
Consequently they aie assured ghat the
B&nk must win in the long run, and they
back their highly epeculative chances in
full connaisacce de canse. But the sharp-
witted innocents who stand * to win"' apon
anknown horses, while professing to calcu-
late chandes, never care to count with ocer-
tainties. Yet garely it might be worth
their while to consider that the great world
of betting men and tipsters must live. A
few of the book-makers make fortunes out
of the victims who are fleeced ; many
more might retire upon competencies were
they only decently prudent; and, in any
case, the indispensable expenses of the
professional are enormous, The net
profita at the best are but a small percent.
age on the heavy gross outlsy.—Saturday
Review.

C—————————

AvsTiN Friy , late professor of
the principles of practice of medicing and
of clini¢al medicine in the Bellevua Hospi-
tal Madical College, says of Bright's
Diseage : * Pain .in the loins is rarely a
g‘rominent symptom, and is often wanting.

his statement also applies t0 tenderness
on pressure over kidneye.” It is not safe,
therefore, to argune that you have not
kidney disease becanse you have no local
symptoms of it. Your only sare plan is te
use Warner's Safe Cure as soon as the
most remote gymptoms appear.
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“ Yasg, I know you-ah name. You-ah
fathah was one of my gwandfathah's keep-
ers.” ‘ Indeed. I never heard that my
father looked after the monkeys."

A% Yory acpins, of | b

~ CURRENT . TOPIOS. .
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Open for an engagement—Portholes.
T'an Tollo ory is $o

worth.”
A in Weleriown, N, Y., thovght
_wouldl be to hig advaptage to frighfen' his

lo Am 1Y gire o for ng
wmhaw'iomgo for what it iy

ve mourning. IV was

#BabbY of her t0,3poil -her, husband's joke,
but sho may noh have had & fine unn&
g7 ’

k{“Tx‘mn is ﬂl'e('only known fﬁ;nntry on
earth not open to Ohristian missions. It

p?mgoﬂso,  aquare miles, about
a8 large as the Unik tates easf of the
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Many & Child is Wéart Hungry for a Little

oung hero who hel
in all

: Enco ement.

Parents are $oo! often slow to see the
Viimeive of sheir ’s kindest aotio
listle fellow been reading gof
ped
| to

ns.
m ]

racking his brains how-he, 00,
etch

oan help, he remembers that he oan fi
father’s plippers and take his
A and put them in the proper place.
nf saying & word to anybody when
mes does it, but the father is
1 that he notices not what the
) %‘ The little fellow hopes on,
! .H.'ho + %o bed his father
will 88y bow pleased he was to dee Uhnlaa
so- will %0 help; but not a word

xel to keep your
nnet on your head. If you wéar your
hair low ave & small pad

pts “on stick your

ugh it ; then and then only are

you safe,and then and then only i the

mean of your heart ocertain that your

bonswi'th;. prettiest he has ever seen,
x i b

Migesissippi River. The greatest length
from east to west is 1,500 miles, and the
population is 3 #t 8,000,000. It is
the stronghol m. Lhassa, the
oapital, is the * Rome" of the Buddhists,
snd the Dalaj Lama i-bkl!uddhin Pope,
He is su in temporal” and
spiritual ‘shings.© One - monastery has
about 5,000 Budhist priests, and there are
about 60,000 in the oo! . Thibet is
virgin soil for missions. 'he country is
tributary to China.

Waex rogues fall out, sauch as the re-
speotive bacteria of consumption and rheu-
matiem, honest men may get their due, by
the destruotion of the one kind and the ex-
haustion of the other by she job. Dr.
Lanigan, of Hyde Park, Mass., says that he
has for many years held a belief in the
antagonism between oertain complaints.
He believes that he has discove such
antagonism in the case of consumption and
rheumatism. The effect of turning con-

ives into rh was tried by
transfusion of blood taken from a patient
saffering from acute rheumatism, The
recipients of the blood were attacked with
rheumatism within & week. All three
gltients improved, and seem $o be on the
igh road ta. reccvery from oconsumption.

Erastus Wiyax, it seems, has been main-
taining & scheme of home insurance on
Staten Island. - He has built a 1ot of
houses, costing not over $1,500 apiece, and
rented them to New York workingmen for
$300 & year for a series of years, on the
condition that if the ococupant died before
his lease expired the house was to become
the property of his widow in fee simple;
if he did not die, it would belong to the
occupant at the expiratien of the lease.
Being in Pittsburg the other day, Mr.
Wiman was visited by swo local million-
aires who had in mind a similar enterprise.
He told them not to embark in the scheme
if they had any idea of making money ont
of it, for he had lost on it right along, but
regarded it 8 a piece of philanthropy. It
is said that many of tke_ houses that he
buils fell o widows before they had been
one-third paid for.

—_ee————
The New Marriage Fervice.

Good Minister (a married man)—Do you
wish $o marry this woman ?

U lly puts s, It
stays on.”

Among the very latest oolors are a green
that gives you a besutiful complexion,
beautiful in the sense of being desirable as
an advertisement before certain liver pills
are tgkan, and a orimson shade that makes
$hio av branette look black ‘and the
average blonde corpse-like. And yet women
wear both these oolers and make positive
that most clever and true French saying :
“ There are no ugly women ; there are
only women who do not know how to look
pretty.’ H

The Story of a Will,

* (Fprom the Toronto Mail.)
To the Editor of the Mail:

Having seen a letter in your paper from
Mr. John Cooper, of this town, reminded
me of an incident which occurred -about
three yeara ago. A (riend of mine, Mr. A.
Seymour, was staying at Vermillion Bay,
on the O.P.R, west of here. A legacy was
left to him by an uncle in London, Eng-
land. Mr. Beymour was insuch bad health
at the time that be thought he would not
be alive when the legacy would reach here.
He therefore wrote to0 me askingme to bave
his will prepared and sent to him for signa-
ture, eto., appointing me as the legatee in
trust. The will was prepared by John M.
Munn, Esq., barrister, of this town, and
was sens to Mr. Seymour. It was returned
to me duly executed, and is still in my
possession.

In the same letter was a request to send
half a dozen boitles of Warner's Safe Cure,
and some pills. [ sent them. I received a
letter some time after asking me to send
some more, 88 he waes feeling muoh better.
I did so, and the next I knew Mr. Beymour
himself came to town and told me (and
looked it) that he was & well man. He got
his mouey through the Ontario Bank here,
and is now in British Columbia, and was in
good health when I last heard ffom him.

I may say that-I know both Mr.and Mre
Cooper well, sna the facts in Mrs. Cooper’s
ocase are as stated in Mr. Cooper's letter.

You can publish this or nos, a8 you think
fit, as itis nothing to me either way.

Yours, eto., W. C. Dosig, J. P.

Port Arthar, Ont., May 23.

[The foregoing letter is bona fide, and not
an adversisement.—Ep1tor Mail.]

P Y e T
Continental Dronkards and Thelr Treat-

Man—I do.

Minister—Do you wish to marry this
man ?

Woman—I do.

Minister—Do you like the city as a place
of residence ?

Man—No ; I prefer the suburbs.

Minister—Do you like the suburbs ? *

Woman—No, indeed ; I prefer the city.

Minister —Are you a vegetarian in diet ?

Man—No ; I hate vegetables. I live on
beef.

Woman—I can't bear meat.
vegetarian,

Miniater—Do you like a sleeping-room
well veutilated ?

Man—Yes; I want the window way
down, summer and winter.

Minister— Do you like so much fresh air ?

Woman—No ; it would kill me. I want
all windows olosed.

Minister—Do you like=a light in the
room ?

Man—No ; oan't sleep in the light ; want
the room dark.

Minister—Are you afraid in the dark ?

Woman—Indeed I am ; I have always
had a bright light in my room.

Minister —Do you like many bedclothes ?

Man—All I can pile on.

Minister—Do you ?

Woman—No ; they suffocate me.

Minister—I hereby pronounce you man
and wife, and may the Lord have meroy on
yo(r souls.—New York Weekly.

I am a

(fmnrltt'd Success in Making Cheese.

Englishmen sometimes ask, How comes
it that a young country like Canada has
forced her way ahead of almost all com-
petitors” in the cheese markets of Great
Britain? No rents, little taxes, and great
natural resources will, no doubt, suggest an
answer in part; but if some further in-
fluente .is $o be sought, as we believe it
must be, it may be found in the judicious
stimulous which the industry receives from
the governing authorities in the various
Provinces. Take Ontario as an instance.
Where in Engiand will onefind an organiza
tion which provides the farmers free of
charge with such a bulletin as that entitled
« Notes for Cheese-makers for May,'" which
Mr. James W. Robertson, the Professor of
Dairying at the Guelph Provincial College,
has prepared, and which has by this time
reached all Oatario farmers through the
Provincial Department of Agricul ? In

ment.

An habitual drankard in Sweden and
Norway is treated as a criminal, io this
sense, that his inordinate love of strong
drink renders him liable to impri t;

| shoking feeling in his
$ the bedsid

ed, sad the boy to bed with a
:lvxiron and says his

th & very
realin his heart.  Parents often complain
of ohildren not being so ready to p of
they should be. . The fault is with fhe par-~
:ml" who have :‘1:“ :‘I:.O'n huwt;nvoko
eelings with whiok h of -every
child ‘is richly stored.  All .;l)y!dl of ap-
roval are helpful and encoursging. In &
arge family there have been days of
suxiety and oare. The eldest daughter by
her skill in teaching has earned a little
extra money; and without s word foany
one she Iays nearly all of if ous in buying
things that are much'neefled in the house. |
What joy filla her heart when a fond
.mother sakes her aside, and with emotion
“that cannot be con says ho!.. thank-

e I

They Died With Him When A
Passed Away.
A.crowd of children were yes!
noon peering into the
t house at No. 414
here

familiar

found dead in bed. He

years old, and lived alone

reomg with two canary bi

white mioce and ‘& aired

Bave for an occasiopal visit from his $Wo
grown.up sons, one of whom is in Nevada
and the other in this'city, no one ever

old man wen$ —home, follo' A
and lay down on ‘his bed. Bunday he did
not appear and most of that day his dog
ki wling.  Yesterdsy morning the
snitor of the tenement b \! d

and broke open the door. The windows
were all olosed and the gas turned on.
Hintze was undressed, in .b?i,‘ desd, and
stretohed by bis side, also dead, was his
inse ble ocompanion, the dog, The
white mice on the window sill and the
canary birds near by were also dead in sheir

oages. 2
The police were notified, and Hintze's

son, who lives at No. 415 East Eighty-fifsh

street, subsequently had she body removed
to his home. It is thonght that the old
man was ng:;gxined accidentelly: The
gas oock worl very loosely, ‘and . he pro-
bably turned it on after turning it off, no¥’
knowing what he was doing. Hea

from an i ble malady, which at e8

 oame t0 see him. Last Bnl-r‘i:{d'n&.ht the

fulighe ia for such
and murmurs :  **T'don’s know what we
should do without you, darling!” My
friends, do not be so chary of these words
of encouragement.—Good Words.

_—
The Attraction of a Soft Volce.

We agree with that old poet who said
that a low, soft voice was an excellent thing
in woman. Indeed, we feel inclined to go
much farther than: he has on the subject
and oall it one of her crowningcharms. No
matter what other attractions she may
have; she may be as-fair as the Trojan
Helen, and as learned as the famous Hypa-
tia of ancient times ; ehe may have all the

plish t idered requisite at
the present day and every advaniage that
wealth may procure, and yet if ghe lack &
low, sweet voice she can never be really
fascinating. How often the spell of besuty
is broken by loud, coarse talking. How
often you are irresistibly drawn to a plsin,
unss;uming woman, whose soft, silvery
tones render her positively attractive.
Besides, we fanoy we can judge of the
character by the voice; the bland, smooth,
fawning tone seems to us to betoken deceit
snd hypocrisy as invariably as the musical,
subdued voice indicates a genuine refiue-
ment. In the social circle how pleasanc it
is to hear & woman talk in that low key
which alwaye characterizes the true lady.
In the sanctuary of home how such a voice
soothes the fretful temper and cheers the
weary husband. How sweetly such oadence
floats through the sick chamber and around
the dying bed ; with what a solemn melody
du they breathe a prayer for a departing
soul.—New York Telegram.

S o S S o
She had a Word or Two to Say.

A fast young man decided to make to &
young lady a formal cffer of his hand and
heart—all he was worth—hoping for a cor-
dial reception. He oautiously prefaced his
declarations with a few questions, for he
had no intention of * throwing himself
away.” Did she love him well enough to
live in & cottage with him ? Was she a
good oook ? Did she think it a wife's duty
to make a home happy ? Would she con-
sult his tastes and wishes concerning her
associstes and pursuite in life? Was

and whilst in confinement it appears he is
oured of his bad propensities on a plan
that, though simple enough, is said to pro-
duoce marvellous effects. From the day the
confirmed drunkard is incaroerated no other
nourishment is served to him or her but
bread and wine. The bread, however, it
should be said, cannot be eaten apart from
the wine, but is steeped in a bowl of it, and
left to soak thus an hour or more before the
meal is served to the delinquent. The first
day the habitual toper takes his food in this
shape without the slightest repugnance.
The second day he finds it less agreeable to
his palate, and very quickly he evinces a
positive aversion for it. Generally, we read,
eight or ten days of this regime is more
than sofficient to make a man loathe the
very sight of wine, and even refuse the
prison dish set before him. This manner
of curing drunken habits is said to succeed
almost without an exception, and men or
women who have nndergone the treatment
not only rarely return to their evil way,
but from sheer disgust they freqaently be-
come total abstainers aftorwards.—Evening
Standard.
LA S, e e

In the Scientific World,

Recent exyeriments with sugar as a pre-
ventive for incrustation of sieam boilers
are reported me giving very satisfactory
results.

Oil to be spread on stormy waves has
been inclosed in & cartridge and fired from
an ordinary breech-loading gun, giving
mosb excellent results.

The amount of rain with a falling baro-
meter in Great Britain is twice that with
a rising barometer. The ratio diminishes
a8 we go eastward.

In recent years it has been claimed by
ohemists that the changes attending the
dissolnbion of metals in anide are only in
part eléctrical a:.d in part chemical.

The quality of the effects produced by
aluminum and copper diaphragms for tele-
phones is very remarkable, as thay give
the timbre of souads and of articulate
speech far better than iron.

In a recent paper on the hygiene of
J ge houses the common idea that

the first place we find nine practioal sugges-
tions as to the management of factories
and their sarroundings; next come thirty
suggestions on ‘ Milk and Making; " and
lastly four suggestions for the patrons of
each cheese factory. In this little eight-
paged pamphlet the Ontario farmer has a
vade mecum to the highest forms of cheese-
making. What wonder that with such &
roysl road to success pointed out to him he
should outdistance his competitors even in
Buaropean marketa.—Canadian Gazette,
London.

Round Shoulders.

A stooping figure and a halting gait, ao-
companied by the unavoidable weakness of
lungs incidental to a narrow chest, may be
entirely cured by a very simple and easily
performed ex: roise of raising one's self uporr
the toes leisurely in a perpendionlar position
geveral times daily. To take this exercise
properly one mugt take a perfectly upright
position, with the heels together and the
toes at an angle of forty.five degrees. Then
drop the arms lifelessly by the sides, ani-
mating and raising the chest to ita full
oapacity muscularly, the chin well drawn
in, and the crown of the head feeling as if
attached to & string suspended from the
oeiling above. Blowly rise up on the balls
of both feet to the greatest possible height,
thereby exercising all the muscles of ‘the
legs and body ; come again into a standing
position without swaying the body back-
ward out of the perfeot line. Repeat this
game exercise, first on one foot, then on
the other. It is wonderfal whata straight.
el ub. power this exercise has upon

‘shotilddrs and erooked backs, and
one will be surprised to note how soon the
lungs begin to show the effect of such ex
pansive dévelopment.—The Family - Doctor.

R P I S TR T S

Queen Victoria's Sensiblé Shoes.

A shoemaker from London, who worked
in the shop where Queen Victoria’s shoes
are made, beic g interviewed by a reporter,
gaid : ** L suppose the Queen's number isat
least & six and she wears a sensible shoe,
long and broad, with a low heel, and plenty
of room at the toes. She has several bun-
ions and corns, you know. I suppoge her
common. sense ideas about shoes didp's
come to her until late in life. I remember
making a pair of ball shoes for the Princess
Beatrice just before 1 left. Bhe has a foot
something like her mother’s. It was short
and fat, the ankle be‘mgnwhn you might
call boxed just a lit'le. er number was 8
four and she wore out perhaps adozen pairs
a year.”

Had Ome,

« Have you any particular objact in loaf-
ing arouad here ? ' asked the contractor of
a new building of an idler who was in the
waYy.

* Yes, gir,”” was the prompt reply.

“ Well, what is it? "

« I wans to dodge my creditors, and they
will never think of looking for me where
there is any work going on."”

e

The Congregationalist reports that one of
the quaint old Boottish preachers in Edin-
burgh recently used this phrase in his

rayer: * O.Lord, bless those who are at
me, unable to be present ; those who
might be here if they would ; bless the

poor, and bless the rich, who after their
funerals, will be poor 1"’

dwelling houscs in that country are very

unhealthy was distinctly disproved. The

remarkably small infant mortality amony

the Japanese shows that their houses are

healthy and suited to their modes of life.
— -

Consumption in Canada,

At the meeting of the Ontario Medical
Association yesterday, Dr. W. T. Aikins,
Toronto, read a paper on * The General
Management of the Patient and Sick Room
in Canada.” He maintained that Cana-
dians were not go robust generally as Old
Country people on account of the bad ven-
tilation of the houses, particularly during
the winter, when stoves consumed the pure
airand windows were scldom or ever oprned.
He described a process of filtering the air
and exhibited a piece of gauze or cotton
batting to be used in licu of the window of
the room of & sick or consumptive patient,
showing how it prevented the entrance of
impurities, including smoke and dust.

A Plague of Gras-hoppers.

Farmers coming to and from the sur-
rounding country report. the presence of
myriads of grasshoppers. The racent rains
killed off a good many of them, but it
needed a good deal colder downfall than
any we have bhad yet to do much good.
What with the grasshoppers and caterpil-
lars, she outlook for the country distrioisis
not 80 encouraging as it was a fortnight
back when everything looked fair for
phenomenal erops.—OQttawa Herald.

e
Hot Water for Inflamea Eyes.

Hot water is mow a remedy so popular
and varied in its applications that it 1is
not surprising to hear it recommended
for the treatment of intlamed and itching
eyes. An. American writer, a womau
whose eyepight wa® wonderful, considering
her age and the imanense amount of labor
she performed, attributed it mainly to the
oustom of-bathing her eyes freely in water
as hot as ,comld be borne, night and
morning, a habit continued for many years.
—Buffalo Times.

e s
No Chance in a Fight.

« Sarsh, why on 'earfh don't you cui
that boy’s hair 2" 3

I shan't, John.
Lord Fauntleroy !”

« If he ever gets into a fight with a
short-haired boy he'll g:t spoiled quick
enough.”’—Chicago Herald.

The late Dr. Austin Flint, Professor in
Béllevae Hospital Medical College, Fellow
of the New York Academy of Medicine,
member of the State medical societies of
New York, Virginis, Rhode Island, Massa-
chusefts, etc., says in speaking of advanced
kidney disease (or Bright's): *' Fatal ter
mination is many times due to pericarditis
(heart disease), apoplexy, difficult breath-
ing, dropsy.” The foregoing are but symp-
toms of dizeases. That being the case there
is nothing absurd in the olaim made by
the proprietors of Warner's Safe Cure that
they prevent apoplexy and cure heart dis-
ease, eto., with Warner's Bafe Care. Why ?
Beocause it removes the cause of disease,
and when she cause is removed the symp-

What, spoil our Little

tom oalled a disesse is oured.

Up to date 400 monuments have been
erected on the Gettysburg battlefield.

L}

she ical ? Could she make
her own olothgs ? eto. The
young lady eaid {that before she
angwered his question, she would assure
him of some negative yirtues she possessed.
She never drank, smoked or chewed ;
never owed a bill to her laundress or'tailor;
never stayed out all night playing billiards ;
never lounged on the street corners and
ogled giddy girls ; never * stood in * with
the boys for cigars or wineguppers. ‘‘Naw,"
said she, rising indignantly, *I am
assured, by those who know, that you do
all these thinge, and it is rather absurd for
you to expect all the virtuea in me, while
you do not possess any yourself. I ocan
never be your wife;"” and she bowed
him out and left him on the cold doorstep,
a madder if not a wiser man.—Health
Journals

Value of Eggs as Food.

Eggs are most invaluable food, for they
contain‘all that is required for building up
and maintaining the body. The white of
an egg is almoet pure albumen and * water}
while the yolk, the richer part, coasists of
albumen with minute particles of oil in it,
and small amounts of salts. Albumen,
which is 54 3 carbon, 7.1 hydrogen, 158
nitrogen, 21.0 oxygen and 18 sulphur, ex-
ists in the blood in the proportion of 75
parts to 1,000, in lesa quantities in the
lymph and chyle, juices formed in the pro-
cess of digestion, and in trifling amountsin
other juices of the body. To supply this
albumen in the body it is necessary to use
aliments that contain it. That group of
foods, of which eggs are the foremost, are
called albumenoids. The oharacteristic
common to all is that they contain nitro-
gen, an important element in the body.
Eggs, which are easy of digestion, both
when raw and properly cooked, are ;never
too costly a food per se. The pure nautri
mewut in them is one-third of their entire
bulk, while that in beef is only one-quarter,
and that of oysters, one-eighth their re-
spective bulks. Bo that, with eggs at 25
cents a dozen, round steak at 16 cents and
mutton chops at 12 cents a pound, both
food and money are saved by eating the
eggs.

TR AR
Three Dogs.

John Burns, of Ithaca, N. Y., has a bird
dog worth owning. Mrs. Burns left her
baby in its carrisge on a slanting walk
while she went into a store. The oarriage
started toward the gutter when the intelli-
gent dog seized hold of the vehicle and saved
it from tipping over.

Lewis Lynde, of Montour county, Penn-
sylvania, has a big mastiff that saved his
house from destruction by fire. The family
were absent, when a spark from the stove
set the kitochen floor on fire. The dog
managed to npset s pail partly filled with
water, and 80 extinguighed the blaze.

Henry Roberts lost one child two months
old in the /great Johnstown dissster. He
had. in his house & Newlonmdland dog,
which was near theohild when the [atal
fluod-struck the houze. The dog seemingly
realized the situation and oaught the child
and started to s~im to land. The force
of the waters washed thq dog and child
againet the school house, where they were
held nntil the water began to abate, and
a8 soon as the animal could he swam to
the hillside with the babe in his moath and
delivered the-dead infant to some people
who were there.

Iusects lu the Kar,

De. J Herbert Claiborne, jun., talking in
* The M. al Classics” abont removingin
gects from the ear, expresses the belicf that
“gweet oil is perhaps the best thing to keep
the inseot from moving. That is the first
desideratum. The oil, by its thick con-
sistence, wjll 60 entangld and bedraggle the
insest's legs and wings that the intolerable
noise will be stopped. If oil be not at hand
use any liquid that is not poisonous or
corrosive. Water will probably be within
the reach of every one. This is also more
liable to float him out, too, than éither
aweet oil or glycerive. It has been suy-
gested to blow tobacco emeke in the ear to
stapefy the insect.  We cannot indorse this
advics ; tobacco emoke blown into the ear
of a child has been known to canse alarm-
ing symptoms. ~ When the movements of

wtruder have been arrested syringe the
ear g y with warm water.  Allm
of insects and bugs have been found in the
ear, but you can never tell in a given case
who the rude caller i8 knooking at the door
of yuur brain until you have him out.”

P A e
Okiahoma Hotel Rules,

1. Gents going to bed with their boots on
will be charged extrs.

2. Three rapa at the door means that
thera is & murder in, the house aund you
must get up.

3 Please rite your name on the wall
paper, 8o that we know you've been here.

4 The other leg of the chair is in the
closet if yon need it.

5. 1f you are too cold put the oiloloth
over your bed. L S

6. Caroseen lamps extra ; oandles {ree,
but they mustn't burn all night.

7. Please don't empty the sawdust ouf
of the pillers.

8. If there's no towel handy, use a piece

~—~Spokgne Globe.
e

Gipsy Smith is the name of an evangelist
who is conducting a great revival in Cin-
cinnati. Heis said to possess a8 much
power as Sam Jones without any of Sam

Jones' slang.~ A few years ago Smith was

8 leader of the Romanys.

deprived him of his senses.—New York
World.

—_——
English and Frenoh Cookery.

A celebrsted French traveller remarked
the Epglish have fifty religionsand only
one ssuce. This, no dounbt,” shows ignor-
ance a8 to religion, but a great deal of truth
a8 regards the sauce, which, probsbly, was
referred to as the very innooent concostion
of & white sance oonsisting either of some
flour, butter, and milk, or some bread and
milk, both equally tasteless, and making
the despair of foreign travellers in this
country who are accustomed to good
French sauces. The many English travel-
lers going to the Paris Exbibition at this
time will no doubt be struck with the
difference between fine French cookery and
the somewhat monotonous English cookery,
and it may be worth while to ask what is
the secret of the well-known sucocess of
French cookery. This secret is simply the
«* gtock-pot,” a preparation of concentrated
meat juice enabling the cook to give to all
dishes —soup, sauces and entrees—the fine
meat-flavor whioch distinguishes refined
cookery from coarse cookery. Many ocooks,
\ndoubtedly. know how to prepare stock,
but in most cases the quality of such stock
is too weak and insipid, and besides does
not keep in anything like warm weather
Mhilst, on the contrary, Lirbig Company's
Extract of Meat, being the finest con-
centrated meat-juice (1 Ib. extraot equal to
40 lbe. best lean meat), keeps for any length
of time, and in any temperature, and
enables the cook to obtain the highest per-
fection in Frernch ocokery. The warm
seagon coming on, this may be a usefal hint
to ladies and housekeepers.—Lady's
Pictorial.

\

Pills and Poetry.

There are men who make a living by
writing rhymes in which they extol the
virtunes of somebody’s tooth-wash, or con-
sumption cure, or Purgative Pellets. It
rather .grates upon one's feelings to read
a pathetio stanza of poetry and finish by
learning that Dr. Pierce’s Goldin Medioal
Discovery ia the sovereign remedy for con-
sumption in its early stages, for deranged
liver, digordered kidneys, impure or im
poverished blood. Still this is absolutely
true, and why should not the truth be told
in poetry as well as proee.

el

Life's Real Episodes,

Jones—There are ounly two periods in a
man’s lifs when be is greatly interested in
his personal appearance.”

Smith--When do they oocar?"

Jones— QOne is at 20, when he watohes
the hair coming out of Lis upper lip, and
the other is at 40, when he watches the
hair coming out on the top of his head.

-
Sed«ntary Habits,

In this age of push and worry, the busi-
ners man and she professional man are
alike unable to devote any adequate time to
exercige. In the dpily ronnd of toil and
pleasure, no suitable provicion is made for
that important function, and the result is
that men of sedentary habits beoome gub-
ject to many forms of ailments arising from ,
a torpid or sluggish liver. Conatipation,
pick headache, biliousness and dyspepsia
areall due to improper sotion of the liver.
Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pargative Pellets
cure these troubles by rectoring the liver to
its norinal condition.

A Woman \V:mt-;;,o Know,
Why is it that & man is better natured
and more approachable after he has had a
good dinner than just after he has had his
breaklast ? —A woman, in Washington Press.

e 2 10
Chronic nasal catarrh—guaranteed cure
Dr. Bage's Catarrh Remedy. BSold by
druggists at 50 cents.

B
Mr. Quickwit Moralizes,

Mr. Quickwit (to Mrs. Coarseair, who is
profusely bedecked with imitation dia-
monds)—Madame, you remind me of an
open-facad watch.

Mra. Coarseair—Howego? Te, he, he!
Mr. Qickwit—Your orystal is so promi-
nent.—Jeweller's Weekly.

The Fuce a Mirror.
Tubhs—1 flatter myself that honesty is
printed on my face. -
Grubbs—Well—et-—yas, ha pi ith
some allowanoce for typogn_girdl_ 3
———— ®
Dunise the Paris Exhibitien no less ¥ién
gixty-nine .international ocongresses
meot under Government pazonage. That
davoted to the discussion of eléotrical sub-
jeots will no doubs develop matters of great
interest. ’ ’
The Philadelphia Record, commenting
upon the ne » Minnesotg lsw for thepanish-
ment of drunkenness, agkd: “ Who is_to
judge whether a Minnesotaln be drunkior
spber ?” Whereupon the Minneapolis T'ri-
bune replies: ** 'he Minnegotan's wile,
g6od friend; thé Minnesotsn's wife.”
According to Peter Henderson, ordinary
stablea manpre is yet almost exclusively
used by the market gardsners of Hudson
County, N J., and that at the rate of
seventy-five tuns to the acre. Very little
phosphate or dther oconcentrated manures
are nsed on lands continually nnder tillage.
—1If you have nothing elsedo do, age how
rapidly you can eay, ** Soup soothes theoso-
phists thoroughly.”
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MERCHANTS, BUTCHERS A0z

We want & GooD MAN in your locality to pick up

CALF SKINS

for us. Cash Furnished on ncislno&oryqnnnnli
Address,; C, 8. Paae, Hyde Park, Vermont, U,

The Shoe & Leather Beporter, N. Y., and Shoe
& Leather Review, Chicago, the leading trade
papersof the U.5. in the Hide line, have sent their
representatives to investigate Mr. Page's
ness, and after a thorough examination and com
parison the Repcrtergives him this andorsemant

“ We believe that in extent of lvym-wm'ghm
material collected and carried, Mr. Page
the lead of any competitor and that his present
stock is the largest held by any house in this
country.”

And the Review says:

“ After a most thorough investigation of Mr
Page’s business as compared with others in same
lina, we have become /ull", satisfled that inh ds
specialty, light-weight stock, he is unquestionabl
t‘xe Largrat dealer in this country, while in 8w
ority of quality he is confessedly at the .
UERY: If Mr. Page's business is the largest
in 1ts line in the United btates, is it not tho beet
possible proof of Lissbility to pay highest pricos ?
It he Aid not do 8o, would "he naturally get more
Skins than any of his competitors in the'same line?

P e

LAD‘ES‘ SARAVIA,the gréat Moxican Remedy
poeitively and perwaneutiy cures all
femaleiryegularitier. Avalughle madicine. Relief
finmediate. Price 81 Rend Tor 8irculars YU
CATAN MEDICINE COMPANY, 18 W, 14th St.
N. York.

3 IMPERIAL PEN AND PENCIL STAM

With your mame, to print cards
mark books, linen, ete. H?ng]o stamy

25¢. Club of six, £1.00. Cash to accome

{um)’ order. I, BARNARD, Rubbet

Mamp Works, Hamilton, Ont.

DUNN'S
BAKING

POWDER

{ THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND




