
Mrs.

JSELLO.
THE 8T0BY OF MY LOVE.

CHAPTER XTXL
“What is wrong?" repeated the nurse. 

“Oh, tell me for Heaven’s sake?"
“ She may be able to throw some light 

on the mystery,” said the Major. “She 
came here with the lady, and, as you say 
she is a confidential servant, I should 
most certainly tell her what has occurr
ed.

“We do not know what is wrong yet," 
I said, answering Mrs. Rivers. “This is 
the gentleman — Major Esmond—in whose 
house Miss Gabrielle Fairfaix lived In In
dia, and he has come to see her. He de
clares this lady to be a stranger to him, 
and not Lady Jesmond at all."

The woman’s face, as she listened, as
sumed a livid pallor, and a fierce gleam 
shone in her dark eyes.

“ Who dares say it?" she cried. “Who 
dare utter so foula calumny?”

“I do; I dare,” said the Major. “That 
lady Is no more Gabrielle Fairfax than 
you are! I know Gabnelie as well as I do 
my own children.”

The old nurse’s face became more ghast
ly white, and a violent fit of trembling 
came over her.

“Can you tell us anything which will 
help to solve the mystery?” asked Lord 
Saxon.

“Thare is no mystery, my lord. He 
speaks falsely—falsely 1 I have not one 
word to say. Where is Lady Jesmond ?”

“She is here,” I said, moving aside. 
“She has fainted.”

With a heart-rending cry the woman 
sprang and knelt down by the side of the 
apparently lifeless body on the couch. At 
the sound Lady Jesmond languidly open
ed her eyes and murmured something 
which did not reach us.

“Hush, my dear, hush!" cried the 
nurse ; then, turning to us with anger 
and defiance, she added. “You will kill 
between you 1 W7ho darel to say she is 
not Paul Jesmond’s widow and the moth
er of this child?”

“Nello, Neilo,” cried the faint voice, 
“I—I will tell you ! Send them all away 
—all away!”

“Hush, hush, my dear!” said Mrs. 
Rivers. “Lie still!" And again she turned 
her face to us, as she continued, “She 
does not know what she is saying. You 
will drive her mad between you I”

‘ Send them all away, Nello ! I want 
to tell you—only you!” she cried.

“Take the child to the nursery, 
Rivers,” said Lord Saxon.

But the woman refused to go.
“ I will not leave her,” she declared. 

“She is not safe with anyone but me.” 
“Go,” said the faint weak voice.
And, weeping bitter tears, the nurse 

obeyed the command of her mistrets, and 
left the room.

“Wait for me in the dining room, Ma
jor Esmond,” sain Lord Saxon, ‘I should 
like to see you again before you go.”

“I will,” answered the Major.
And then, with a slight gesture, Lord 

Saxon made known to me his wish that 
I should remain.

“Speak out, Gabrielle,” he said. “ Of 
all people in the world, you need fear me 
the least, because I love you the best. 
Speak to me fearlessly—tell me all.”

“Oh, Kello, Nello, nothing that I can 
say will make any difference to you—to 
us?”

But I remarked that he did not answer 
thequestion. So did she, for she stretched 
out her trembling arms to him.

“Neiio, I will tell you all.”
She rose from the couch, and flung her

self imploringly upon her knees at his 
feet. She caught his hand in hers, and 
raised her agonised face to hja. I pray 
Heaven I may never witness another such 
scene Her golden hair hung like a glit
ter ng veil over her ^ihouldeis, and her 
fair liveliness wis shadowed by a storm 
of agonized despair.

“Look at me, Nello?” she cried with 
passionate fervor, ‘ ’Do not turn your eye 
from me! You will not love me less when 
1 comets that I am a most miseiable sin
ner. Throw your aims round me, Nello ; 
take me to your breast. I cannot speak 
when I am so far from you.”

But he did not move.
“Nello!” she cried again; and the pite

ous agony in her voice touched my heart 
“Speak to me freely, Gabrielle,” he 

said. “At present I cannot understand 
what alt this means;” and, as he spoke he 
laid his hand on her head.

“I am a miserable sinner,” she sobbed, 
after a momentary pause ; “but I did 
not think of the wickedness of the act, 
and 1 was persuaded. I saw the enormity 
of my crime afterwards ; but it was too 
late to withdraw then.”

“Tell me, ’ he said—and I noticed the 
change in his voice—“is what the Major 
said true ? Are you Lady Jesmond?"

“No,” she answered, “1 am not. Oh, 
forgive me, Nello, forgive me ! If I had 
known that I should see yon and love you,
I would never have done it. Oh, forgive 
me!”

“Will you tell me whoyou are?” he ask 
ed, gently but firmly.

“1 am Lady Jesmond’s sister,” she re
plied. “My name is Alice, not Gabrielle.” 
She must have caught eight of his face 
then, for her voice died in a wail of deep 
despair. “You must forgive me, Nello, 
you must,” she persisted, “or I shall die 
here at your fees 1 If I had known that I 
should meet, you, if I had known thaï 
the time was coming when I should see 
you and love you, I would rather have 
died than have been guilty of this sin. 
Great Heaven, there is no pity in your 
face, no love in your eyes ! Your heart is 
growing hatd and cold towards me. Let 
me die—let me die 1”

She wrenched her hands from his, and 
flutg herself to the gri und in a frenzy of 
madness. I went to her, for I could not 
bear the sight of her despair.

“Gabrielle, ” I said, “do not weep sc 
bitterly Then my heart aching w'th an 
•jc.erat th gfct ?» in? fceacrJn wrevg 
before me, I turned to him. “Oh, Lord 
Saxcn, be kino to her! She loves you so 
well, and she is so unhappy. Be kind to 
her.”

“ Tell me a’l,” Lord Saxon again re
quested.

“I cannot," she answered ; “my 
strength fails me. Felicia, fetch my moth
er; she will tell you all.”

“Your mother, Gabrielle ? She is not 
here,” 1 said.

“Ah, I forgot you do not know I Mrs. 
Rivers is my mother.”

‘“Mrs. Rivers your mother !" cried 
Lord Saxon,in undisguised astonishment. 
“More deceit, more intrigue! Oh, Ga- 
fcrielle, whom I believed to be true as 1 
found you lair, how could you stoop so 
low?”

The only answer to this reproach was a 
moan of despair,

“There is a terrible scene below, Mrs 
Biveis,”! laid,entering the nurse’sroom. 
“Will you come down please ? Lady Jes
mond wants you.”

She seemed to fly rather than walk ; 
and 1 hastened after her. Ah, the moth
er’s instinct, the mother’s love ? She 
thought neither of Lord Saxon nor of me, 
but went to the girl who lay upon the car
pet, crushed and helpless.

“My darling, what, is it ?” she cried.
For a moment the burning face of the 

unhappy girl appeared through the veil of 
loosened hair.

Mother,” she said, “tell them all! 
Do not keep one word back—tell them 
all !”

The nurse looked up with a troubled 
frightened face.

“You know!” she said.
“We know that lady Is not Lady Jes

mond,” Lord Saxon broke in, “and we al
so know that you are Mrs. Fairfax.”

"‘It is all discovered then!” she said 
despairingly. “Oh, my beautiful Alice; it 
would never have been done but for me— 
guilty miserable me!”

She turned to Lord Saxon, and Kept

was Alice Fairfax. Why not ask the liv
ing child to take the dead one’s place?

“No one coula ever snow ; it would 
hart no one. A widowed Lady Jesmond 
was travelling from India ; a widowed 
Lady Jesmond was expected at Jesmond 
Dene. They were both my children, 
and, as it could work no injury to any 
one, why should not the one pass for the 
other ?”

“I thought It all over carefully, and 
viewed it in all its bearings. There 
seemed to me little harm in it ; and I 
was so tired of poverty, so tired of work 1

her eyes fixed on his face the whole time The only danger I could foresee wa^he 
that she spoke.

“My lord,” she went on, “ you have 
judged her already. I read your judge
ment in your eyes. Suspend is until yon 
have heard what I have totell.”

He bowed.
“I must speak of myself for a few min

utes,” she said. “My husband was a poor 
hard-working curate who left me, when 
he died, with two little daughters, Gabri
elle and Alice. We lived at Wavertree ; 
and after his death I supported myself and 
my cliildrenby giving muaic-îeasons there.
I say ‘supported’ ; but only Heaven 
knows the desperate struggle I maintained 
to bring up my children respectably. I 
never knew until recently what it was to 
be free from the pinch of poverty—pov
erty all the more bitter because it has 
been wbat the world in its satire calls 
‘genteel.’ Of all the slow tortures that 
destroy life, genteel poverty is the great
est. You, my lord, who have never felt 
the pangs of hangar, you do not know the 
trials that beset those who have to battle 
fiercely for their daily bread. My child
ren were good and beautiful. They were 
both clever ; and I struggled on until 
they were old enough to receive educa 
tional training. I denied myself food in 
order that they should have enough to 
eat. Many a night, my lord, I have lain 
awake too hungry to sleep ; but they 
kr ew no hunger, no cold. They were 
little then.

“When they grew older, through the 
good cffici-s of a friend of mine,since dead,
I found a home for them in a large board
ing school near Paris, where they both 
received an excellent education in return 
for the services they rendered.

“When Gabrielle was about seventeen, 
she had an offer of a situation in India. A 
lady going thither wanted a companion 
who could speak French. My daughter 
went with her ; and afterwards she went 
to live as governess in the family of Major 
Esmond. She was very happy there, and 
often sent me money home. Still my life 
was a terrible struggle, and few aun-rays 
illumined my dreary path. I had to rent 
a comfortable house and dress respect
ably, or I should have lost ail my pupils.
Think, then, what news it was to me 
when I heard that my daughter was to 
marry the son and heir of Sir William 
Jesmond, although, as she told me, the 
marriage was to be kept secret. Still I 
understood the advantages that must ac
crue from it."

She paused for a few minutes. Lord 
Saxon did not stir ; but I saw traces of 
deep emotion on his face.

CHAPTER XVIII.
“You cannot realize," continued Mrs. 

Fairfax, “what that marriage meant for 
me ; it meant freedom from the horrible 
grind of poverty, which had already al
most crushed the life from me ; freedom 
from the Irksome task of teaching for a 
miserable pittance ; t> fair provision of 
the comforts and nect- ..lesofhfe—for I 
knew that my daughter would care for 
me. She did I believe that the first 
sum of money her husband gave her was 
sent to me. She told me that she would 
be able to do more for me after a time ; 
that, when she returned to England, I 
should cease to work ; that she would 
settle a substantial income on me ; and 
that at last I should have the rest so long 
withheld from me ! Think of my delight 
at the glowing prospect opened up to me! 
You cannot realise it, you who have navtr 
known want. My daughter begged me to 
be reticent as to her position and pros 
pects, never to mention her marriage ev
en to my dearest friends ; and I never 
did—not even to poor Alice, her sister 
lying here, my poor beautiful Alice !”

She bent down ar.d ksised thecolourlees 
face half hidden by the trembling hands.

“Not even Alice knew then,” she reit
erated, as though speaking to herself. 
“When the littie heir was born, my 
daughter wrote to me again, and told me 
of her happiness adding that the proud
est moment of her life would be when she 
placed hei ittc sen n my arms. Foi J 
was a good mother to both my girls, Lord 
Saxon.”

He bowed, but did not speak. I was 
hoping that he would say a few words to 
comfort her.

“All this time,” she went on, ‘‘my 
daughter Alice was in France. She had 
found an excellent situation there, and 
things were going better with me. Then 
came a period cl disquiet. Gabrielle had 
written to me from India to say that, her 
husband was going to Faizabad on some 
military business, and that he would be 
absent for three months.

“The next letter that came from her 
brought the news of his death, and that 
she was coming home with the little heir 
to Jesmond Dene I well remember the 
words of her letter—

“ ‘I shall come home to you for a few 
days first, mother; my heart is so complete
ly broken by Paul’s dtatn that I could 
not face Jesmond Dene juit yet.’

‘‘She eameto Waverttee, bringing with 
her no servant—only her baby boy ; and 
on the same day my davghter Alice re
turned from I ranee. For the first time 
since they were children, I had them to
gether under my roof. Try to realise the 
temptation. Lord Saxon, and you Misa 
Gardon.

“We were then in my house quite al
one. I had no servant, no visitor, few of 
o-y pupils caa.e to my home and none of 
them knew anything of my daughters. 
Lady Jeamond, the chi.d in whom all my 
hopes centred, was taken ili and died 
quite suddenly. She loo ked very ill when 
she came, ier the loss of her hnsbana had 
preyed on her mind and weakened her 
already debilitated constitution. She had 
never been strong ; she was fragile and 
delicate — unlike my beautiful Alice, who 
was always healthy. Poor Gabrielle died 
of inflammation of the lungs. We called 
m a doctor ; but, remembering all she 
had said about secrecy, I did not mention 
her name before him ; he knew only that 
ahe was my aaughter. Neither he nor 1 
anticipated a serious termination to her 
illness, or what was done afterwards 
would have been impossible ; but she 
died quite suddenly in the midoile of the 
night, when Alice and I were in the house 
alone. I was terribly distressed—because 
of her loss chiefly, and also because of 
the complete shattering of all my hopes. 
The child might live and succeed to Jes
mond Dene; but there would be no pro
vision for me. If my daughter had lived 
I should have been well provided for ; 
but here she was lying dead 1 Poverty 
and work still stared me in the face ; and 
I was so tired ! An idea—I admit that it 
was a wicked one—flashed across my 
mind showing me how I could avert the 
calamity which threatened my future 
prospects. No one knew anything about 
my daughter ; no one knew here in Eng
land, which waa Lady Jesmond and which

very one that has recurred—the (xeing 
home of some one from India wl^r had 
known Gabrielle there ; but the chances 
of such a thine happening appeared to me 
very small. She had known but few peo
ple, and those few were not likely to seek 
her out in England ; and, if they should 
happen to do so, she could easily evade 
them. There did not seem to me to be 
the least danger of my plans being upset 
in that manner. I pondered the matter 
in my mind, and then I broached it to 
Alice.

“At first—believe me, Lord Saxon— 
she most positively refused to agree to 
my scheme. She said that it would be 
false, dishonourable, mean—that she 
would never consent to such a deception 
But I t liked to her, and pointed out 
that, with her beauty and her position ai 
Lady Jesmond, she would be able to make 
a brillant marriage. I persuaded her ; 
let the blame and the punishment fall on 
me—I deserve it.

“I took my living daughter to the side 
of the dead one. I drew from my dead 
child's hand her wedding-ring and dia
mond keeper, and placed them on Alice’s 
hand.

“ ‘It is Alice Fairfax who lies there,’ I 
said ; ‘and you are Gabrielle, Lady Jes
mond.’ I took the boy and placed him 
in her arms. ‘Henceforth,’ I said to her, 
‘this is your child.’

“I told the little fellow to call her 
‘mamma ;’ but I was much troubled by 
the look in the child's eyes. If he could 
have spoken he would have said plainly. 
‘This is not my mamma ; she has gone 
away !’ But he was too young to under
stand ; nevertheless, whenever he calls 
Alice ‘mamma’ there is a questioning 
look in his eyes.”

1 wondered that I bad not thought of 
that before, for I had often heard the cry 
of the child for his mother and seen his 
strange, inquiring gaze. This confession 
made clear to me many of the m- itérions 
things I had observed during jie past 
twelve months.

“We had no troubie in successfully 
carrying on the deception," Mrs. Fairfax 
continued. “No one suspected what had 
been done. Alice took possession of 
Gabrielle’s trunks, of her clothes, her 
jewels, her papers, of the package left by 
Captain Jesmond to be given to his wife. 
Who was there to say that she was not 
Gabrielle, Lady Jesmond ? The doctor’s 
cirtiticate was made out in the name of 
Alice Fairfax, and in Wavertree church
yard the name of Alice Fairfax la en
graved on my dead daughter's tomb
stone.

“But, when all was arranged, my 
daughter grew nervous. ‘It is a frond 
and a deception," she declared ; and 
more than once ahe told me that she had 
not the courage to carry it through. She 
consented to represent her sister only on 
condition that I would come with her 
and act as nurse to the child. Then, and 
not till then, did she consent to come 
Sho made me promise that I would live 
with her always ; and we have been very 
happy. Oh, my beautiful Alice, have 1 
crushed you by my miserable folly ?”

Her voice diedaway in bitter sobs as ahe 
knelt by her daughter’s aide ; and she 
who had for ao long been known as Lady 
Jesmond opened her arms and pillowed 
the gray head upon her bosom.

“Never mind, mother,” she said. “Do 
not cry so, dear . all will be well yet. 
Nello will forgive me.”

But I knew, from the stem pained ex
pression on his face, that he would never 
take her to his heart again. He was “a 
worshipper of beauty and a dreamer of 
dreams ;” but he was a man who valued 
honour and integrity, who could not 
tolerate deceit. I knew her doom, poor 
girl, before he pronounced it.

“You will forgive us both, my lord ?” 
said the weeping mother.

“Your sin was not against me,” ho re
plied gravely. “Yon have wronged 
Miss Gordon more than you have wrong
ed me.”

“Felicia, you will forgive me ?” plead
ed Alice Fairfax.

“1 forgive yon, dear, with all my 
heart," I replied.

“You hwe always been good to me, 
Felicia,” she went on, “although I took 
so much from you.”

She did not know—she would never 
know—all that she had taken, or all that 
1 had lost.

“Felicia has forgiven me,” sho said, in 
a trembling voice. “Nello, you will not 
refuse me pardon ?"

“Forgive us, my lord I” sobbed Mrs. 
Fairfax again.

“Not only do I forgive you entirely," 
said Lord Saxon, “but it shall be my 
care and my pleasure to provide for your 
future, Mrs. Fairfax. You shall know 
want no more.”

She turned quickly and kissed his 
hand.

“I thank you, my lord,” she said 
gratefully ; but her daughter's voice 
interrupted her farther expression of 
thanks.

“Nello, Nello,” cried the unhappy 
girl, “speak to me—think of me 1”

‘‘Willyou leave us?” he said to Mrs. 
Fairfax. “I wish to talk to your daugh
ter for a short time.” Then, noting the 
violence of her grief, he added, “Do not 
weep so bitterly. It was a great folly—a 
wretched mistake ; but it is too late now 
to repair it. I can only say this—that 
your futuie shall be my care. Leave me 
with your daughter now.”

And, still weeping most bitterly, Mrs. 
Fairfax left the room.

Lord Saxon walked over to Alice Fair
fax, and stood by her side, gravely lock
ing down at the face he had so often 
smiled upon.

“Alice !” he said, “It seems strange to 
give you that name."

She looked up to him with eager pas
sionate eyes.

“Shall 1 never be ‘Gabrielle ’ to you 
again ?” she asked.

“No—never more,” he answered grave
ly. “The name was not yours, and you 
should not have borne it.”

“Oh, Nello, Nello, if you will not for
give me, kill me 1 I cannot live without 
you 1" she cried.

“It is no question of forgiveness," he 
sail coldly ; “my dear, beautiful aa you 
are, and dearly as I love you, we muat 
part.”

(to be continued.)

LIVING ON THE MOON.
A Chat with the Telesevpe Man -Peculiar

ities of People Who Take a Peep
“There ain’t much in this murky 

weather for me,” said the telescope man 
~n the common to a Boston “Globe” re
porter. “I’ve been out all day, expectin’ 
to git a clear sky for a bit, but the whul 
o’ Cambridge couldn’t un’arth the snn to
day, I U bet.”

“Why do you come out such weather?" 
was asked.

“Waal, its like this : If people don’t 
see me they begins to think I’ve immi
grated, an’ ye cawn’t tell w’ether but 
what the sun might come out. Besides, 
don’t seem as how I’m alive if I hain't 
out in some sort o’ weather ”

“Do you have regular customers ?”
“Oh. bless your heart, yes ; big uns an’ 

little uns, youug an’ old. It’s them 
1'mthiukin’ 'bout, rain or shine. I want 
’em to see I’m round if the sun ain’t.”

“Wnat can be seen iu the day now ?”
‘‘Venus is no good now ; she’s git too 

faraway from the arth. You can catch a 
glimpse of her, but it ain’t worth the 
money, so I rely on the moon. I’ve had 
mighty hard luck with her, too, lately, 
day an’ night. There hain’t been a square 
look at her since she came in, the weath
er’s been so bad. Venus was good pay 
while she lasted, but she’s been s idin’ 
away some time, and party soon she’ll be 
clean nut o’ sight. ’Long ’bout April 
she’ll begin to git visible agrin. ”

“Do you find the moon quite enough to 
work ou?” was asked, with what was 
thought an effort to be funny.

“I can make a good square living on 
the moon,” the astronomer replied, in 
dead earnest, “if you’ll give her a clear 
sky. Not ten people out of a hundred 
knows that you can see the moon in day
time, an’ ha f of ’em looking through this 
instrument bilieves I’m lyin’ when I tell 
’em they’re a lookin at the moon. Coun
try folks know more ’bout the moon than 
city-folks, an’ I fri quently have ’em tell 
me they can see the me* n to home.”

“Whatare the sights at night ?"
“Saturn and his rings just now. He 

ai’nt out till ’long ’bout half-past ten 
o’clock. Ten o’clock’s only ’about the 
shank of the evening here, anyhow. 
People going home from the theayter 
lik eato take a peep, ’ticularly the ladies, 
bless’em ! Jupiter an’ his moons won’t 
be out agin till four years from now.”

He was asked if his portable observa
tory paid.

“Waal; 1 makes it a profession,” he re
plied. “You can judge from that. This 
instrument cost me 81.100, an’ I’m havin’ 
a larger glass made to Cambridge now. 
It i’ll be done iu December. It’s a good 
’nough business in New England, whar 
there’s more ’tention paid to astronomy 
than anywhar. Boston is the beet payin’ 
place in the country for it. There ain’t 
half the ’tention paid to as'ronomy there 
should be. Not ten out of a hundred 
knows whether its Saturn’s got rings an’ 
Jupiter moons, an’ half of ’em put the 
rings on Jupiter. Every public school 
ought to be armed with an instrument 
like this,” said the old man,emphatically, 
“an’ teachers shouldn’t be allowed to 
teach astronomy without havin’ a tele
scope right thar to prove what they s-.y 
They ought to be made to know the heav
enly boaies jest like geography. What 
Boston ought to do is to put an instrument 
bout the size o’ this right here on the 
common, an’ pay a man to tend it 
an’ make it free to everybody.”

“Wouldn’t that interfere some with 
your business ?’"

“I’m willing to make the sacrifice any 
day for the good of science,” and the 
vise man folded up his observatory, 

stuck his head through it and walked 
off.
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companion by waking him up in the mid
dle of the night, gasping for breath. “As
thma,” he'panted o"’t; “I am subject to 
these spasmodic attacks open the window 
quickly; give me air! ” Terrified beyond ; 
measure, the other jumped out of bed. poisons keep the 
But the room waa pitch dark; he had no | brans of the nose

of i

be quick!” gasped the invalid. “Give me 
more air, or I shall choke.” At length, 
by dint of groping wildly and upsetting 
half the furniture in the apartment the 
window wis found: but it was an old- 
fashioned casement, and no hasp or catch 
was to be disco ered. “Quick, quick; 
air, air!” implored the apparently dying 
man. “Open it, break it, or 1 shall be 
guff cated!” Thus adjured his friend lost 
no time, but, seizing a boot smashed 
every pane; and the sufferer immediately 
experienced great relief. “Oh, thank 
you, a thousand thanks. Ha,” he ex
claimed, drawing deep sighs, which testi
fied to the great comfort he derived; “I 
think in another moment I should have 
been dead! ’ And when hehad sufficient
ly recovered, and had expressed his heart
felt gratitude, he described the intense 
distress of these attacks, and the length 
of time he had suffered with them. After 
a while, both fill to sleep again, devoutly 
thankful for the result. It was a warm 
summer night, and they felt no incon
venience ir, m the broken window ; but 
when daylight relieved the pitchy dark
ness of the night, the window was found 
to be still entire! Had invisible glaziers 
b en at work already, or was the episode 
of the past nigh- only a dream? No; for 
the flue; wis still strewn with the broken 
glass. Then, as they looked around the 
room in amazement, the solution of the 
my sttry presented itself in the shape of 
an antiquated bookcase, whose latticed 
glass doors were a shattered wreck. The 
spasmodic illy attacked one was cured 
from that moment. So much fwr imagina 
tion !
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the nostrils and down the fauces, or back 
of the throat, causing ulceration of the 
throat; up the eustavhian tubes, causing 
de»fness; burrowing of the vocal cords, 
causing hoarseness, usurping the proper 
stru Lure of the bronchial tubes, ending 
in pulmonary consumption and death.

Many attempts have been made to dis
cover a cure fur this distressing disease by 
the use of inhalants and other ingenious 
devices, but n< ne of ihese treatments can 
do a particle of good until the parasites 
ate either destroyed or removed from 
the mucus tissue. Send fur new o»twlo*ue, mectiimiug thii p*mr.

Some time sin-e a well-known physi- I goflJ MaCH 116 Works, ! OPUfitO
cian or forty years atandiug, after much ______ _______________ ________*__________ _
experimenting, succeeded in discovering I ■■■ f* ev a A 
the necessary combination of ingredients j I fr— £jL ^ j jr'C'
which never fails in absolutely and per-! ■ ■■■ ■ ^ " m1 ft
manentiy ernd-eating this horrible disease, j i>EAUriFU LY situated, adjoining theonrpo 
whether standing for one or forty ye ere. j -d Üf^ne of n* w m i?
1 hose who may be ^unericg îrom the : tuns iu Cat.a’a f r fmi raiBiu* Lar d I! Of -it. .-ide 
»b.‘Ve disease should, without delay, com- \ Bfi« AS* $»’«££ tSL J rLTiït 
municate with the business managren:, : hair ier emt oecured by mortgage.
Kim, A H I> XONA BON 806 Knj Addw *‘X*UWL- Box IP. Toronto, Canada.
Street West Toronto and get full par- j j^g £0vaj Mai! Steâffislljpà.

free by eadompg J Fticulars
stamp. Bailing during winter from Fortiand e»“

■
from Quvi ec . -
dcuderry to land msiie and ?■$ for
Ireland. Also from R&itimore via Halils 
N. F., to Liverpool fortnightly duricK et . 
The steamers of the Glasgow line

IQ I between Portland and Glasgow.
l alternately; and during summer!

Glasgow and Boston and Gias^ow tv#?>
For freight, paiiSHge, or other 

apply to A.tichtmituiher Ê. Co.. 1 
CmiarcL & Uo., Halifax ; t?hea s- Oc 
N. F. ; Wm. Thomson & Co., c 
Allan Â Co., Chicago ; Leve =>- 
ïork ,*H. Bour'idr, Toronto ; Allary,

I'are and Caution.
A man may be too careful, and too 

cautious ; but the reverse is much mure 
»pt to be the case. When care and cau
tion are the result as well as the cause of 
mature deliberation, they are to be com
mended by all means. It is the man who 
looks carefully over the whole ground, 
who looks at all sides of the question, 
thus exercising care and caution, and 
who then acts, if he acts at all. with de
cision and tenacity, who is eminentlt 
successful. And otherwise a man cannot 
act steadily and perseveringly ; he who 
rushes to action, hasty and incons derate, 
will be just as erratic and inconstant in 
his movements. It is a popular opinion 
that in this country we must act upon 
the spur of the moment, and that care 
and caution are fectora better discarded. 
This is mostassuro dly a mistake. Where 
the hurly-burly of life is greatest, there 
is the most need of being careful and con
siderate.
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What 10 Cents will Do
A 10 cent bottle of Poison’s Nerviline 

will cure neuralgia or headache. A 
cent bottle of Nerviline w’ll cure tooth 
ache or faceache. A 10 cent sample bottle 
of Nerviline is sufficient to cure colds, 
diarrhoea, spasms, dysentry, &c. Nervi
line is just the thing to cure all pains, 
whether internal or external. Buy at 
your druggist a 10 cent sampie of Nervi- !
L7.iwa^fftt^cuw^K«! Dominion Line of Steamships
any drug store, only 25 cents.

The whole or human virtue may be re
duced to speaking the truth always, and 
doiog good to others.

IfouG? Mon! Read . hi.--.
The Voliaic Belt Cd., of Marshall. Mich., 

offer to send their c lebr.«ted E.ectro 
Volatie B and other EL crric Appliance 
on trial tor Thirty days, to < n (>oung or 
old) afflicted wir! n«-rvcus debility, iose o! 
vitality ci:i manhood, and all kin«ire 
tionbles. Also . r tr * ma riem, neural ad», 
paraly sis, Lnd many other diseases Com 
; ete restera ; on o heal-, k, vigor and man
hood gi arantecd. ]So risk is incurred a 
t.‘ irty days trial i? allowed. Write then

once lor illustrated pamphlet free.
A P. 205

'hob. Galloway & Co., Cotton, Woollen, Bilk, Ca 
3 pet, aud Worsted Shuttle Makers, Dun das, Oct

ONE HUNDRED AC RES— T< V > w H IP ELDON, 
lot 4, ct nceseion 1st ; choice 'knd, *ood buildings, 

orchard, and fencicg. G. 8. E1NG, ITaunington.

The Evolution of Names.
Annabella is nut Anna-belln, or fair 

Anna, but is the feminine of Hannibal, 
meaning gift (ur grace) of Bel. Arabella 
is not Arabella, orbeatiful altar, butOra- 
bel, a prying woman. In its Anglicized 
form of Orabel, it was much more com
mon in the thirteenth century, than at 
present. Maurice has notliicg to do with 
Mauritis, or a Moor, but comes from Al- 
marica—himmelreiuh—the kingdom of 
Heaven. Eilen is the feminine of Alain, 
Alan or Allan, and has no possible con
nection with Helen, which comes from a 
different language, and is olde- by 1,000 
years, at least. Amy, is not from amee, 
but from amie. Avice, or Avis, does not 
exactly mean advice, aa some think. It 
comes from Ædwia, and means unhappy 
wisdom. Eliza has no connection with 
Elizabeth. In is the sister of Louisa, and 
b th are the daughters of Heloise, 
which is Hele-wia, hidden wisdom. There 
is, indeed, another form of Louisa, or 
rather Louise, i hich is the feminine of 
Louis, but this was scarcely heard of be
fore the sixteenth century. The older 
Heloise form of the name, Aloiea, Aloisia, 
or Aloysia, was adopte t into mediaeval 
English as Alesia —a name which our old 
genealogists confuse with Alice. Emily 
andAmeha are not different forms of one 
name. Emily is from Æmylia, the name of 
an Etrusc n gens. Amelia comes from the 
Gothic amala, heavenly. Reginald is not 
derived from Regina, and has nothing to 
do with a queen. It is Rem alt, exalted 
purity. Alic, Adelais, Adelaide, Aliza 
Alix, Adaline sre all forms of one name, 
the root of which is adtl, noble. But An
nie was never uavc as identical with Aij- 
nis or Agnea (of which last the old 8c< t 
tish Annas is a variety); nor, sals sturdi
ly maintained, was Elizabeth ever synony
mous with Isabel.

It Wasn’t His Heart.
“I hope you will be a better boy in the 

future,” said his mother.
“Yea’m,” sobbed the boy.
“I guess you will mind your father next 

time he speaks to you.”
“Yea’m."
“Boor boy I” she added, sympatheti

cally, “did he toueh your heart 1”

A Strange Story.
There baa been a strange story circulat

ing for si me time that a Fenian or Dy
ne mite Council has been for a good while 
back in session at a village in the border
land of the Fyreneea. It will be remem
bered that about four months ago there 
waa a report that several prominent Fen
ians had suddenly quitted Paris, it was 
supposed to o«cape the vigilance of the 
detectives. They were tracked to Mad
rid, however, but after a we.ek or a fort
night th- y disappeared in a manner which 
completely baffled the cfticers. The 
theory waa that they had maue their way 
over here, but recently the French au
thorities received information fr< m an 
English tourist which 1-d to the discovery 
that a company of political conrpitatora 
hav ; been for some time quietly ensconc
ed ia the district of Pau. It is said the 
Maire of the commune is of Irish descent, 
and that through his influence and by 
other means the two parish gendarmes, 
whose duty it was to report the presence 
and movements of strange or suspicious 
individuals, were induced t ■ keep silence. 
The group are, or were, when word of 
their discovery was sent to Paris, to'ul 
ther, but aa the detectives immediately 
made for the place, it is likely thtir com
ing dispensed them. There is much sug
gestion about the arrangements made 
and the exploits decided on at the confer
ence. ____________

A Biblical critic of British extraction 
corrects what he styles a stupid perver
sion of sense. For “hewers of wood and 
drawers of water" he would read “draw
ers of wood and ewers of water.” Nobody, 
he justly says, ever saw a bureau with 
drawers of water, or » bedroom pitcher 

made of wood.

Stonaa find d’pVllti’H rtulrOHfiR 11

“It knocks the Spots."
and everything in the nature of eruptions, 
blotches, pimples, ulcere, scrofulous 
humours, and incipient consumption, 
which is nothing more nor less ihan scrof 
ula of the lunge, completely out of the 
system. It stimuia‘es and invigorates 
the liver, tones op the stomsch, regulates 
the bowels, purifies the blood, and builds 
up the weak places of the body. It is a 
purely vegetable cimpound, and will do 
more than is claimed for it. We refer to 
Dr. Pierce’s “Golden .Medical Discovery."

The rich are able, but not liberal; the 
poor are generous, but lack ability.

“As Good as New," 
are the words used by a lady, who was at 
one time given up by the most eminent 
physician-*, and left to die. R-duced to 
a mere skeleton, pale and haggard, not 
able to leave her bed, from all those dis 
ressing diseases peculiar to suffering 

females, such as displacement, leucor 
rheet, inflammation, et.-., etc., she no 
gan taking Dr. Pierce's ‘‘Favorite Pro
scription," and also using the local treat
ments recommended by him, and Is now, 
she says, “as good as now.” Piice reduc
ed to one dollar. By druggists.

No women iseducated who is net equal 
to the successful management of a fam- 
ily.

Throw Away Trusses
when our new method is guaranteed to 
permanently cure the worst cases of rup- 
tuie without the use of the knifo. Send 
two letter stamps for pamphlet and refer 
enccs. World’s Dispensary Medical As
sociation, 663 Mam Street, Buffalo, N Y

The merit of great men is not under
stood but by those who are formed to be 
such; genius speaks only to genius.

Catarrh-a New Treatment 
Perhaps the ir.ott extraordinary success thi has been a* hiev-d in mode*n sconce h. .... 

ittalned by ti c 1 ixou Treatm-rt cf i"
Out tf 2.0,:, <- at enis treated daring <
-ix months tel y l ine y per cent, hove : 
cure*, of thi I'tubbom m- -:dy. Tnis iu re,,* 
the loe. m f ’ng when it is remembered b 
rot five pr- cent, of the p e.*is preecnlj* 
themselves to the regular i-ictitioner ar 
benefltted. whi’e the pare: ir-rd eincs an, 
olhei i r ised cares nev* r : ad&csre i 
ell. Starting with ibe r'.,:m ioa genu , 
believed by the cist t'hLli.c nteu th. 
the disci sc is cue to ibe nr-eence cf lit 
ng pa.o- tes in the tiafcnc.°. 21". D xer si 
tree , deptec Us euro to rhe;. \te 
miration; t..: accomplished the • »r ,rt 
Isp acticaUy irred, and th- rermaneneyi1 rn 
questiomd, n - < ur.secret: , by him four year 
ago cro cr ies slil . No on elce has ever*, 
tempo d to cure ua srrli in li is , cm er, uuc ; o 
elk-, treatment bas ear corea catarrh The 
pplicati, n of ' eweoy ic.amipleanrl can hf 

dene a ; omn- an*- le p e*, * l season o; iLc 
year is -he mesi fev* ' ,• for a , i-ccdv t-nd 
peimacent cure the majority ,,f rases heir,. 
cured at cn ti.atment. r* , rculd c,'.r-
roepoc** v.ith Vea:rs.A.li,l IXO>&b*-)N.$~ 
King- treet West. T . cm rr dcrcioe,
stamp icr iheir treat- « r. i.rrb — Aluntrea 
'.tar

The key of fate is "n our own hands; we 
often unlock it nnu then throw the key
away.

How They do it.
So-called respectable people would 

hesitate considerable before pilfering 
your pockets in a crowded thoroughfare. 
That would be too too. The same dis
crimination ia not indicated by the so- 
called respectable druggist when that 
wonderful corn cure, Putnam’s Painless 
Coen Extractor, is asked for. He will 
pilfer y our pov.ktts in the most genteel 
manner by substituting cheap and danger
ous substitutes for the genuine Putnam’s 
Corn Extract ,r. Watch for those gentle
men, and take none o.he-r than Putnam’s 
torn Extiactir. Sold by druggist 
everywhere. N. C. Poison & Co., Kiug- 
a ton, propre.

The ignorant man hath no greater foe 
than his own igntranee, for it deatroyeth 
where it lpyeth.
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