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Holding her still in his embrace, Eu- 
gene gently soothed her with frisses, and 

surprised him in gazing with a long impassioned then, when ehe became more calm, he told 
look upon her beautiful features, when she her of his long wanderings in foreign lands 
was entirely unawares of his admiring glances, of his accumulated and great wealth, 

They began to observe this, but wisely kept which brought no happiness because un 
.. ' . r ail i shared by her, ol his longings to see her
it to themselves, fearing to displease, even by once more, of his fear that she would not 
a jest, their loved and afflicted chdd and receive him kindly, and of hit sudden re-

and Sham —compounds of plain sewing 
and make-believe.

Woman Lovely Woman.

was always ready to place a chair fer her when 
ehe entered the room, and sometimes they had

“WEEL DAZ I MIND."

Weel dae I mind, my trusty freon, 
Hoo you and I beguiled

The simmer niohta ‘mong meadows green, 
Or roamed al will the wild

And bonny-buskit heather braes 
o’ Pentland's dear au.d hill,

While o’ the ripe and juicy slaes 
We often ate oer fill.

Weel mind I, toe. hoo aft we twx
Ha’e climbed up Arthur's Seat.

Ail I viewed the varied pictures a’ 
Spread not aneath nor feet.

“Restan’ be-thankfu’,” too, we’ve seen
When daisies decked its broe,

And simmer’s coat o' verdant green
Was in its brichtest hue.

before I er, even in the midst of the dances 
which usually afforded her much delight.

| She felt that the company was to her ex 
ceedingly tedious, that the time for her return 
to her home seemed cruelly long, and as the 
moments dragged on she thought continually— 

| "I wish I had not come. 1 wish 1 had not 
said these angry words. I will tell Eugene as 
soon as ho comes home, how wretched I have 
been, and ask him to forgive me.”

i But he never came. A few days of wearying 
silence passed, and then a letter arrived, tell- 

ing her she need not fear being pained by a 
sight of his face again, as he was about to 
.depart for a distant part of the world, where 
I all traces of him hereafter would be entirely 
• lost. He advised her to sell the house lie had 
|settled upon her al their maraiage, as he did 
not think it best for her to live alone, and she 
could return to her father’s heuse. He had 
arranged his business affairs, making ample 
provision 1er every want, as he was abundant­
ly able to do. He gave no address, therefore 
she could not answer.

This was his last farewell.
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"Is my hat done ?" inquired a cold look­
ing lady at a Chicago millinery establish- 
ment one pleasant day this week.

"Yes, ma’am," politely responded the 
shopwoman; "it will be here in a mo- 
ment.",

An assistant soon brought up the bon- 
not, and while the customer was duly in- 
specting it the store proprietress ventured

sister. : solve, well carried out, to seek her home
One cold winter s morning the German gen. as a foreigner nul un jeretanding English, 

tleman sat in the shadow of the lace and crim thus mingling in the home circle, and so 
son curtains, deeply absorbed by the contents judging whether she wished his return, 
of his paper, when the sisters entered. They "Oh, Eugene, my own husband, you fully 
perceived him, but secure of his not under- forgive me now, and will never forsake me 
standing their conversation, they continued it. more? exclaimed Estelle.

"Do go this once, Estelle,” Pleaded Clara. I . "Never, my precious wife. My wander- 
it will be such a splendid entertainment, and,ings are over, and death alone shall part 

r ‘ us.. Bless you, my darling, for not listen
ing to Dr. Maxwell’s loving appeal.” 

1 need not say that great joy and sur­
prise was felt by the family when Mr. Ob- 
erholtzer turned out to be the long lost 
busband of Estelle, and the pleasure with 
which they greeted him could not but con-

to inquire.—
"How do you like it?”
"It’s simply horrid !” was the reply.

it," plead-"But it is just as you ordered
ed the maker of the head-wear.

“Yes, something as 1 ordered,” was the 
short and sneering answer.

"I’m real sorry, but—"
"Well, never mind,” broke in the buyer 

with set lips; "what’s the expense?
"A-b-o-u-t seven dollars, I guess,” said 

the shopwoman, timidly.
The money was paid over, and the bon-

the music will be so fine."
“No, dear, de net urge me ; you knew I 

have lost all taste for parties since Eugene leftCraigmillar’s leaf-clad ruined wa’s
In silent grandeur stand. 

No’ changed a bit by time or laws
Sin’ we gaed hand in hand

Sao blithely liltin' ewer the bill,
Wi, nocht, but thochts o’ cheer,

Tae "Wells •‘ Weary,” where oor fill
We drank o' water clear.

me. If you could realize how I have suffered 
fer that fearful love of pleasure you would 
sever urge me to renew it. Only think,” added 
she, while tears filled her eyes, and her voice 
trembled with sorrow, “had it not been for 
that fatal ball, I should never have said those 
cruel, untrue words that drove him from me.

. MCDONALD & CO.,
eral Ager to. Sea Francisco, California, 
ton anu Chariton Sts New York.
I Dr urgista 8.1k Dealers.
eitake so Betters 

ar remain long 
• I nos • re not do- 

lstal f r her teens,- 

onenud proclaim Vemaga 
de fat Invicoant that

Abinitte nt, aid Intermit-

Vince the poor fellow that be was truly 
welcome.

The pretty house they seven years be net or lered up to the house, when the pur- 
fore had called their home, was repurchas- chaser pranced out upon the street, and 
ed and refurnished, and a more devotedly immediately exclaimed to an accompany- 
domestic couple than again took possession ing friend ; —
of it, could really be found. I "Isn’t it perfectly lovely ?”

Years rolled on, and her heart never ceased 
to ache under its deep pressure of remorse, 
sorrow and undying love. Poor thing! she even while in my heart I loved him better 
had loved her husband, but she had never tlian any one on earth. No, dear sister, 1 have 
curbed her violent temper er checked her sin- shuddered whenever I think of going into 
ful love fer gayety and excitement. society, since that fatal day, and I shall go no

When she did learn this lessen, when her more.
fierce passions had been subdued, and she . The sisters turned away as they spoke, not

Sic fun we used te often ha’e- 
Lo’d sake, I mind e’t weel;

Sic tricks we often used to play 
On some unwary chiel.

At banterin’ wi' the lassies fair, 
Gude faith, we dung them a', 

B it aye kept free free ilka snare 
Aft set te catch us twa.

"Isn’t it perfectly lovely ?”
"Yes," replied the f:lend, "it’s ravish- 

“Lamentation is the only musician that, ing : but how could you talk so to that we- 
always, like a screech-owl, alights and sits man ?"

An ancient writer once said—

on the roof of an angry person.” | “Talkso!" exclaimed she of the bonnet;
And this motto had been fully impressed why, if I hai let her know how much Iwhich so prevalent in the 
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throughout our

could quietly bear crosses and disappoint- seeing that Mr. Oberholtzer had risen from his 
mente, when excitement and gay seenes had chair, and had hurriedly turned to approach 
Iwt their charms, and home and pure domes- them. -—
tic duties had Uken their place in her heart, I That afternoon Mr. Malcolm came home 
the one who would have enjoyed the change from his busines earlier than usual, and calling 
and rejoiced in the now amiable and still Estelle into the parlor be hastened to tell her 
beautiful woman, was far away, ignorant of her some important news, regardless of the pres- 

•ace of then sl nt boarder, who sat near the 
window.

"Estelle, darling, I hurried home to tell 
you that Dr Maxwell, our family phy­
sician, called at my office this morning, 
and greatly delighted me by asking my 
permission to speak with you on the sub­
ject of marriage."

“Oh, father!" exclaimed Estelle, in ac­
cents of deep surprise and sorrow.

"Listen to me, my child. Dr. Maxwell

upon the mind of Estelle during the seven 
years of her loneliness, so that in all the 
added years of her life she was able to put 
in practice the power of a well-governed 
temper, remembering—
"What you keep by you, you may change and 

mend,
But words once spoken can never be recalled.”

liked the hat, that woman would certainly 
have charged me ten dollar ; but new, 
you see, I got it for seven dollars.”

The other woman said she Lad net 
thought of that, but would profit by her 
friend's ripe experience, and never like an 
article again until after she had bought it.

(
Sweet days! —they now, alas ! are gane—

You're severed frae my side. 
And ower the angry, ragin' main

Ye neo ‘mong strangers hide.
But yet I dootna, Sandy, man,

Ye’ll think sometimes like me.
And aft recal auld Scotia's Ian', 

Sae dear to memory.

isE
repentance, entirely estranged.
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4 DESERVED REPROOF.
One day, when it was known that Curran 

was to make an elaborate argument in 
Chancery, Lord Clare brought a large New­
foundland dog upon the bench with him, 
and during the progress of the argument, 
be “lent his ear” much more to the dog 
than to the barrister. This was observed, 
at length by the whole profession ; in time 
the Chancellor lost all regard for decency; 
he turned himself quite aside in the most 
material part of the case, and began in full 
court to fondle the animal. Currans top­
ped at once. "Go on, go on, Mr. Curran," 
said Lord Clare, who certainly had much 
of the coxcomb in his manner. “Oh, I beg 
a thousand pardons, my lord," said Carran; 
"I tea ly took it for granted that your lord- 
•hip was empl yed in consultation."

' Duval still with her parents and only sister, 
jnow just twenty-two, the age that she had been 
when her eyes last rested on her husband's

i Friends often wondered that Mrs. Duval 
never appeared in society with Clara, but they

It’s Too Expensive.

He was in the morning of manhood, his 
eye clear and bright, the skin of a warm, 
ruddy glow, his step buoyant and elastic, 
and his spirit bounding and healthful. 
Said a friend to him:

“Come, in Harry, and take a drink.”
“No, Tom, it’s too expensive. I can’t 

afford it.”
"Oh, pshaw ! Come and drink with me 

—at my expense."
"No, Tom—I would’nt drink at your 

expense if I could; but that thing cannot 
be done. He who drinks must do so at 
his own expense."

"Nonsense ! If I invite you in to drink, 
and pay fur it, what’s the expease to you, 
Harry ?"

“Ay, Tom, dear boy, I wasn’t thinking 
of the money part. As for that, I fancy 1 
could afford the expense better than you 
could. No, no—the expense which I can­
not afford is of another kind. The peace 
and happiness of my mother I cannot sac 
rifice; my own health, and strength, and 
mental and moral vigor, and my-self-re-

ANGER AND REPENTANCE.

“Then you refuse to give up this hateful
journey in order to accompany me te 
masquerade, upon which I have so set 
heart?"

the could not but admire her dignified reserve
my while suffering under the sting of being a des. loves you devotedly. He knows your.ad 

story,--know» that you have not heard 
from Eugene for seven years, knows also 
that a divorce for abandonment can easily 
be obtained, and wishes me lo urge his 
suit. My dear, will you not listen to 
him?"

“Never, father, never! A divorce from 
Eugene, whom 1 still love, I will never 
ask. 1 respect Dr. Maxwell—he is a good 
man; but none but my absent Eugene 
shall ever call me wife.”

"But, Estelle, he may be, and probably 
is dead."

"So am I dead to other living men. I 
had i good husband—I loved him, but I 
could not make him happy,” was the firm 
reply.

"My child, you are different now.”

erted wife.
Mr. Malcolm, her, father, had never been a 

fortunate man in business, and as limes were
"I must refuse, Estelle. This is a matter of 

pressing business, an engagement made weeks
ago, and my word is pledged to be at hand hard, he had sought of late years to mend his 
at the appointed time. I am sorry te disap- now slender income by taking a few selected 
point you, but it cannot be avoided,” returned boarders.
the husband, gravely. On the morning when we see them in their

"Cannot, indeed ! I say it can. Eugene home, the mother and her two daughters
Duval, if you go to-day, and so disappoint 
you will rue it all the days of your life

in Estelle’s prettily furnished bed room,or,
Let discussing the appes of a gentleman who

The San Fernando Tunnel.
The San Fernanda tunnel, through the San 

Fernande mountains, on the Southern Pacific 
Railroad, California, is the largest one on the 
Pacific coast. Its length is 6,966 feet, er I mile 

I and 1,636 feet. The work of construction was 
remarkacly rapid; it is not two years since 
the first borings wore made. Many difficulties 
were encountered. San Fernando is the 
petroleum region of Los Angeles, and there 
were fears lest in tunneling the mountain the 
workmen might come upon reservoirs of per 
troleum or other noxious fluids and gases, The 
great obstacle being the character of the rock, 
and the enormous pressure upon the timbers 
placed as supports. The tunnel will be lined 
with masonry or great strength. The longest 
tunnel en the Central Pacific, in crossing the 
Sierras, is only about 1,200 feet, net one fifth 
the length ol the San Fernanda.

me assure you I shall go to the ball to-morrow had j ml left after engaging rooms.
night, either with you or without you : I swear He would take possession of his handsome 
it, returned the wife, crimson with passion, apartments the next day, he said en leaving.

"Oh, my darling, do not be too hasty. I "Did you like his appearance, mamma?” 
know you do not mean one half your angry asked Clara.
words imply, for you surely would not attend 
such a public place without the protection of 
your husband.”

"I have said it. I go to that ball either with 
you or without you."

“Then it must be without, because I cannot 
remain. When I return—”

"Don’t talk of your return," interrupted the 
angry wife. "I hope from my soul, if you go.
L may never behold your face again.”

“Didji hear you aright, Estelle? Let me be

"I did very much, although all conversation 
was carried on through a friend ho had broug’t 
with him 18 interpreter, he being a German, 
unable to speak our language. He is probably 
forty-five or fifty years of age, very gentlemanly 
in his looks, and had excellent references. I 
should think him wealthy, as he was willing to 
pay high prices for additional privilege* and 
com forts."

“I hope lie will be a pleasant inmate of our 
home, although he must be a silent one, as we

“I am ; 1 have repented from the depths spect, I cannot foolishly expend and cast 
of my heart for my former conduct, but I away. And, dear Tom, there is another 
shall ever cling to my lost husband. Tell | —God bless her ! —your sweet sister, Lillie 
1r. Maxwell that I cannot listen to his —have I a right, since our betrothment, to 
preposal—that I will never consent to be endanger the heart and life 1 have pledged 
divorced from one who still possesses my to her?"
whole affections. | A tear stele down Tom’s cheek. He

Very well, my child, I will not press took Harry’s arm, and walked away from 
the matter, although i like Dr. Maxwell so the gil led saloon, conscientiously reflect- 
very much, sighed the father, as he left ing upon the better way of life.
the room to seek his wife. i __________ ...._______
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. all.; in life, at J subject 
of the Bow-is. To guard sure that I was not mistaken in your words, cannot converse with him," remarked Estelle, 

returned the young man, every vestige of color | In raising her eyes while speaking, they fell 
receding from his face and lips, upon a likeness of her absent husband, whose

h’sa dose of Estelle sat motionless a few moments1 
after Mr. Malcolm had gone, then dashing I 
off an unbidden tear, she was rising, when' 
a gentle touch fell upon her arm, and a 
low, agitated voice whispered — i

"Estelle !"

NO DANGER ! .
Charles II., after taking two or three 

turns one morning in St. James’ Park (as 
was his usual custom), attended only by 
tho Duke of Leeds and Lord Cromarty.

arbunel s, 

of the £

E ption , Tetter, 
Piaples. Pus- "You were not mistaken. I repeal my handsome, beardless face, with its winning 

smile, seemed almost boyish in its beauty andwords to satisfy you. I hepe, from my soul, if 
you go, 1 may never beheld yourfface again."
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HANDSOME COMPLIMENT
A French officer, having presented him- 

self at the Court of Vienna, the Empress 
knowing that he had been in company on 
the preceding evening with the Princess 
de ----- ■ asked him if he thought it true
that the princess was, as report said, the 
most beautiful woman ie the world. "Mas 
dam," replied the officer, "I thought so 
yesterday."

repose.
Her gaze remained rivited upon the picture.With these words the angry young wife 

passed from the room, leaving her busband 
bending over his open valise, which he had

She looked up, surprised to see Mr. Ob- walked up Constitution Hill and from 
erholtzer standing beside her, with a face thence into Ily de Park. But, just as he 
full of emotion. Before she could artieu- was crossing the road, the Duke of York’s 
late, being so strangely startled, he mur- coach was nearly arrived there. The Duke 
mured —

as she calmly continued —
“I was passing through the hall as he

ally ing up a
Was 
mebeen filling with articles required during his leaving, and the tone of his voice reminded

2, and other W ormes, lurk- 
ten of so many thousands, are 
1 roy ed and remove I, No sys- 
no, no vermifuges, no anthel- 
free the systee from worms 
ters.
210 Complaints, in nung or

bad been hunting that morning on Houns-absence. of Eugene’s. Did he look like him ?”
low Heath, and was returning in his conch, 
escorted by a parly of the Guards, who, as 
soon as they saw the King, suddenly halt 
ed, and consequently stopped the coach 
The Duke being acquainted _ with the oc- 
casion of the halt, immediately got out of 
his coach and after saluting the King, said 
he was greatly surprised to find his 
Majesty in that place with such a small at 
tendance, and that he thought hie Majesty 
exposed himself to some danger. “No

— — A few months later Estelle heard him slowly. “"Oh, no. He was, as 1 say, full forty-fiye.
descend the stairs, and the closing of the front Mia hair was very gray and bushy, and 
door told that he had gone. his full beard. There may have been a look

"Forgive me, but I could speak to you 
so was of your husband."

"Sir! can you speak English ? Did you 
know the person you mentioned ?" sheRushing to a window, she saw him, valise in of Eugene's about the large, dark eyes, not. 

hand, walk to the corner, and without a look j withstanding he wore spectacles with tinted exclaimed with a face from which all oo- 
lour had fled.

“I speak English. Forgive me for de­
ceiving you so in regard to that matter, 
and surely you will when I tell you that I 
come from Eugene?’

—RARE.—Anold lady residing near Bel. 
fast. Ireland, has lived to see two children 
of the fifth generation, making her a great- 
great-grandmother. Not long since, she 
walked, without a staff, a distance of four 
miles to visit a friend.

C tho dav 2 of WOT- towards the house, enter a passing cab, and 
then —she saw him no more.

No more, I say, for days, weeks, months- 
uay, years elapsed, and the bright handsome 
face of Eugene Duval never greeted the long 
ing sight of the poor young wife, whom remorse 
for her passionate wools had rendered lonely 
desolate.

Estelle kept her vow. She attended the 
great masquerade ball, accompanying an inti 
male friend of her husband: but there she bad 
been strangely unhappy. None of the pleas­
ures se anticipated could reach one who had 
parted from a loving, kind and good husband, 
as unkindly as she had done.

A vision of the pale, shocked face that she 
had seen after a second time repealing those 
cue! wards trout continually thru- 1

glasses, but 1 did net think of it while with 
him.”

Mr. Oberholtzer proved upon further ac­
quaintance a perfect gentleman. He seemed 
socially inclined, often spending his evenings 
in the parlor with the family, bringing there 
his books and papers, being fond of rea ling 
and study.

t 1.1 of life, these Tonie Bit- 
so d iled an influence that

—la all ease

asible treati

P inte.
of nur Lee, rest

'" loing its work “Oh, Mr. Oberholtzer, then he lives—he 
lives ! Ito promote 

vor its re-
at Bless you for those words. But does kind of danger, James," said the King 

-------- ° a . .......................................for [ am sure no man in England will IsrsKsHcx.—Boatman—“Going to have 
a sail this morning, sir?" Auctioneer (out 
for a holi lay)-"Sale ! Confound you fel- 
low, don’t be personal !" —Judy.

of the bile 4
he love me yet ? Can ho forgive his brok­
en hearted wife ?”

150 VINEGAR BIT- lake away my life to make you king."

Those th ee Chinamen who took a water-
"He can, and thus entreats you to for-be Vitiated, Blood when. At first the ladies felt awkward with their

ties bursting through give him also. Look up. Estelle, my own 
darling, and see who stands beside you.”

A thick gray wig and beard lay upon 
the floor, the tinted spectacles lay beside 
them, and there, with open arme and his 
own smiling face, stood Eugene Duval, 
waiting to fold her to his bosom.

silent companion, but finally they ceased to re 
gard his peculiarities, and knowing that be 
did not undent in I them, they chatted away 
of their own affairs, heedless of hie presence.

Oue thing, however became apparent to Mrs. 
Malcom and Clara, and that was, that Mr.

Fimples, Eraptions, ». Sores; 
in you rind it obstructed and 
eveins; cleanse it when it ia 
.... will tell you when. Keep 
/, .: .1 the health of the system

melon home and cooked it say that they 
feel able te worry along on rice a short 
time longer without fooling with any more

Mrs. Carr, of Quebea, hanged herself 
with her false hair last reek. The coron- 
ar’s verdict was that the Carr was demol. 

new-fangled arrangements in the vegetable ished by a misplaced “switeh.”
line.

A New Haven scientist shows that bees 
have memories. They have a way of sit- 
ting down suddenly and leaving their 

fol Shem and Ham; but daughters of Hem memories behind them. -N. Y. Herald.

. MsDONALD & €O.,

. al Ag its, San Francisco, California / 
at nand < hariton Sts.New York.- 

1Druggists and Dealers.

Oberholtzer appeared to admire exceedingly 
the totally unconscious Estelle. I him, and winding her arms around his

He noticed her every little want at the table, neck, burst into joyful tears.

With one glad cry she 
him, and winding her

A clergyman said the other day that 
modern young ladies were not daughters

to mootsprang
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