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Ther 8lan's git elected, was & scoundrel

all;
1 like the man that likes the pore and he’ps 'em

"But most I like—with you, my boy—our old friend

rst in the battle,
laudits men give,
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her may live.
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the ocean's wild foam,
les with fate,
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Bl‘w\o’ﬂb-lbavnlmnf

There are griefs that the may not see,
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| give us more hesoes at home.

there be not & crown for the brow,
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dares he & hero gt home.
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The Genius of the Bottle.
There's a queer little bottle stands here on my

Tt is shaped like a boat and is quite pictur- 1/

esque,
With & figure-head just the least trifie gro-
tesque.

it h:]dl in its depths, though you may never
no!

And I may not wholly be able to show it,
The treasures of romancer, pandit and poet.

There are staid, sober facts for the solema and

‘Wise,
And fables for those who like truth im disguise;
There are sweet' dreams and fancies that point
to the skies;

There aye songs that are sweet as the voice of
o lar] .
There are jests that belong to the days of the
ark,
There are arrows of wit that:fly straight to the

And tales of devotion and honor and truth,
And stories of danger and beauty and ruth,
That guicken the pulge in the bosom of youth.

There are truths that flash out like a sword in the

ght,
That shine like & star in the darkness of night,
o mlgte straying feet from the .wrong to th
right.

There ure gweet psalms of faith, full many I
ween,

And solace for sorrow, and praises serene,

And glad songs of strength whereon weakness
may lean.

All this in the bottle, although I can't prove it,
And the Genius stands there in his glory above

Tm?:.?t"n” little bottle. Ab, me! how I love

And whatever he gives of its marvellous store,
With pride that is bumble I bring to your door,
And grateful and happy I pray evermeore.

o (%elgluu that stands on this strange bottle's
brink,
O aid me forever and ever to link
My heart to the world in this bottle of ink,
—_—
Scotland’s Emb'em.
(By Col. D. Wylie, Brockville )

Kfﬂlye the land where there's daring and doing
e land o' & Burns, o' a Scott and a Watt,
Where the stowt Beottish Thistle tells each

sturdy freeman
Who tramp on my rights will get back tit for tat?
Ken {e the land where the sturdy Scotch Thistle
‘fells that for tyrants it ne'er cared a plack;

In field, or in forest, or in crown o' the causey,
It ne'er got a clour without paying it back

Talk o' the rose wi’ its sweet scented odor,
Praise ye the Shamrock sae modest and 2

The pride o' them &' is the stout sturdy thgle.
Wi’ dirks for a foe and wi’' down for a frien’.

Bons o' the Highlands and sons o' the Lowlands,
Stout in the 1orlg. and bold in the fray,
Taught by the Thistle, the dear Scottish em-

blem,
A’ wha dare meddle maun tak’ what they gae.
Hiﬁh on the mountain or low in the valley,

obly it stands be it sunshine or rain,

Bunnﬂ{ waving its ﬂown({ head warningly,
Touch ye my honor and ye'll.get your sin,

Long may the Thistle, the dear Scottish Thistle,

Wave,
Beeding {ts legend Beot ne'er can be slave,
Teaching that daud for daud, in country'scauses

histle, the badge o' the brave.
———
LENT.
Lent, with its fishes,
Low seasoned dishes,
Heavenly wishes,
Cometh' aroun
Now-balls and din
ne

abre A
Gangs wi' the T

d.
ners
Of heaven you're bound.

Shun notoriety,
HSquelch spontaniety,
Beek not variety,
Harbor content.
Give up society,
Triedto satiety,
Cultivate Liety,
For it is Lent.
——
WHAT THEY SAY AT WEDDINGS
ht o'clock. Church crammed full and
g over. Whereupon—]
[ got an awful temper,
1 almost constantly intoxicated.
lost all his money.

(Ej
runu

i

Everybody—
They say he has

4 been ed mine times,'
four wives living.
lwonh & million,
dead broke.
jilted a French Count.
never had an offer before.
acted Mt: a té:)ohl‘.rl
crazy about ey.
Andshehes 1 Greadtull extravagant.
meaner than the meanest.
‘ done all the love-making.
over thirty.
—M. H. Pike, in Daughters of dmerioa.
—_——
AN AWFUL OUTCAST.
He stood on the pavement before the store,
I':grut dry goods bazaar,
‘While the feminine tide came surging up,
And rolled from near and far.
And they gaze on him with a dreadful scorn,
With Jooks that wither and sting,
‘With looks of utter, supreme contempt,
As a base superfluous thi
He was reckoned wise 'mong his fellow-men,
And was numbered among the great,
And they laid their homage at his feet
As a ruler of the state ;
But there alone in that femi
LY ike a trembling
A Tatal focus of withering eyes ;
And longed for the cool, green grave.
0, aman may gain a deathless renown,
And all fame that the world can give ;
But, if caught in & woman's dry goods orowd,
He feels mean to live.

nine throng
slave,

———————n
The Khedive Urders a Baliet.

An order has been sent to Ballet-master
Ambrosetti, of Paris, by the Khedive of
Egypt, for a ballet to be delivered at once
at Caire. The conditions im by the
princely Governor of Egypt, the lieutenant
of the Saltan, are quite appropriate for an
epicure, but remarkably exacti for a
ballet. His Highness requires n&nt no
dancer shall be under 15 or over 30 years
of age; that they musat all be beautiful,
i incipal, which is a conces-

he requirements are
ironclad, and call for attention to the
smallest details. The form must be as
nearly perfect as possible, the foot small
and slender, the calf of the leg to measure
fifteen inches in ci f the arin
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and, if she had not worn a thiock veil, it
would have been seen that herface wae pale
even to her , and that there was a wild,
frightened, -Eon terrified glance in her
beautiful q'yel.

“It is fortnuate that I am not given to
fainting,” she eaid to herself, with a little
amile which was sad and bitter. *‘Onceor
twice I have felt so terribly like it.
Oh, Guy, if you had been here, you would
have spared me this! Oh, Jack, what a
burden of shame you are laying upon

me!"”

Bhirley little guessed what that burden
was to L. or she would have sunk under
it even in anticipation. Rapidly the dog-
cart came along, drawn by a superb high,
stepping black horse, driven by a singularly
handsome man wearing & coat riuhl!

matter.”

#A very insignificant Lady Giyn
said Shirley, with a forced sm
gonlﬂ ,bo sshamed of such &

ugh ! 3

«] oould never have a more beautifal
one,” he retarned, with a glance at her face
which made Bhirley regres that she had

n

Preunﬁ, the town of Dumfife, quaint
and irreg with its ket-place and
rather straggling streets, care in view, and
an ooccasional house or cottage was to be
seen on the road-side.

Sir Hugh moderated Tippoo’s pace as

they entered the town.

« It won't do to attract attention by fast
driving,’ he said, emiling slightly;
and Bhirley glanced nervously from
sibe to side, dreading to see a face she
knew.

But it was not necessary to drivefast for

all,
sk indifferently,
-anxious miu
u there is no need,” he said
He has to change trains at
and this iz a

juss ¢ here. On the day I came
(r Q& had to wait an hour at Wel-
doh fof' s train to Dumfife.
s Do you think that that is the reason of
the delay?” the girl asked rly, catch-
ing ' at snything which would alleviate
the agony of suspense that she was en-
du

“1 have nodoubs of it,” he replied con-
fidently. * Now let me take off your coat,”
he added bending over her. * 1f you don’t,
you will not feel the benefit of it when you
go out; and you have another long cold
drive before yeu.” i
T ghall not feel the cold going back if
my mind is at ease about Jack,” she said,
submitting to his touch, as he gently and
lingeringly removed her wraps, partly be-
cause she was toe sick at heart to oppose
him, and Psrlly because she felt grateful
for the ki and id i e had

Bir Hugh's dog-cart to t &
The vehicle itself, so perfectly appointed,
and the su horse between ite shafts,
were not likely to pass unnoticed any-
where; nor were its occupants—the fair,
lplandld-looking man in his heavily farred
driving-coas, and the pale, besutiful girkto
. whom he seemed 8o ,and for whose
comfort he was 80 solicitous. Latreille,
from his seat at the back of the dog-cart,
caught many a sigpificant glance as well as
many an admiring one cast at' his
master and Miss Ross as the dog-cart
went slowly down the High street leading
into the market place, where S8ir Hugh
pulled up.
« Have you any idea where the Half-Moon
I{n}'\‘lmtreille?" he said, turning round
to hia'servant.

“Yes, 8ir Hugh; I made a point of
ascertaining. I¢ is the last house on_the
pposite side of the square; it faces the

| drinking-fountain.”

0
di

trimmed with fur, whose face brig

rceptibly as he ocaught sight of the
E.:Gle waiting figure moving 8o restlessly to
and fro. »

¢« B8he has not failed me then!" he said
softly. ‘*You are quite sure that
all will be right, Latreille?” he added
to the grcom on the back seat, a
fair-haired man who wore his livery in
an awkward manner, &a.if he were not used
toit.

*“Quite sure, Bir Hugh,” the man
answered quietly, his manner totally free
from the agitation which Sir Hugh could
not entirely disguise, as he pulled up the
dog-cart and both men alighted, Latreille
%;:nin%l to the horse’'s head while B8ir

ugl smisted Bhirley into  the
dog-cart and wrapped the fur rug care-
fully around her.

“1 am so sorry,” he said softly. “I
would have brought the brougham,
but unfortunately there is somethin,
wrong with one of the wheels. I am afrai
this will be a cold drive for you, poor
child.”

“It does not
answered faintly.

)

matter,” Bhirley
“1 am well wrapped

“ After all,”” he continued, as he climbed
up into the driving-seat by her eide, * this
dog-cart will be less noticeable than the
brougham; and you are so closely veiled
that ne one could possibly recognise you.
All right, Latreille.”

Latreille left the horse’s head, climbed
rather awkwardly into the back seat, and Sir
slozsh' drove away down the Dumfife high-

“I brought Latreille instead of a groom,”
said Bir Hugh, with a littlelaugh, ‘' because
I know I can trupf him. He does not
wear his livery as e ‘mannex born,’
does he ?” i

‘It was very tho
said tremulously. Y

“] am afraid I have kept you wait-
ing,”” he continued, as they drove on,
‘‘though I &m rather before the time we
fixed.”

“It was my faulkt. I was“muoch too
soon;” Shirley said; “bit I1"was so
restless and unhappy, and so afraid of
Tosing an oppertunity of getting away
unseen, that as soon as one occurred I
seized it.”

 Poor little girl!” responded Bir Hugh
softly. ‘It is hard for you; but negver
mind—I will take care of you now,
and I will see that no harm happens to
you.”

“Yon are very good,” Bhirley said in her
faint *remulous tones. * What should I have
done without you ?"

“ It makes me so happy to be of any ser-
vice to you,” he observed rather unsteadily
—for the trustful, grateful words stung
him—* that I ho ou will say no more
about goodness, gou It is yon who
are good to —to trust me,” he concluded, as
with an effort.

“ Gauy must thank you,” Shirley said,
with a little emile. * He, as well as
myself, is fortunate in possessing o kind a
friend.” .

Bir Hugh’s haridsome face flushed darkly,
and he bit his lip as he brought his whip
down rather sharply about his horge’s ears
—a proceeding which that animal so highly
disa) ?roved of that it required all Sir
Hngﬂ s attention and skill toreduce him to
order again.

“ You are not nervous, I hope?”’ he
said, when Tippo?_ hu}ik:ettl “down

ug| ‘31 of yon,"” Shi 5y

agsin into g

“ Tippoo is rather spirited, but he has no
vice, and is perfectly safe. Why, my
child, you are trembling! Were you
frightened ?”

‘4 Yes, a little,” Shirley confessed. ‘I am
nob!used te such a high dog-cart, Bir Hugh,
#0 you must forgive me.”

““Do yeu think I would have brought any
hcese over which I had nos ect
control,” he said gently, *“and which I
could not trust? No; when I 4m carrying
such a precious freight, I am bound to be
very careful, and Tippoo is perfectly safe, I
assure you."” .

* I think I should not have been nervous
if I had not felt altogether worried and
miserable,” she remarked unsteadily. “I
will banish my fears for the future, Bir
Huogh.”

I sannot tell you how it troubles me to
see you so unhappy,” he said earnestly.
“ And indeed there is no need ; all shall be
w1l with your brother, and mo one at Fair-
holme Court will be atall lilelg to know
anything about your disposal of this after-
noon,”

“Uncle Gilbert is so stern and strict in
his notions of houor,”” Bhirley observed
hesitatingly. *I am sure poor Jack would
never be forgiven, Bir Hugh,” she added
earnestly. ‘* I know Jack is very much to
blame, {nt do you think—do you think
that—"’

“ His fault is such a great one?” Bir
Hugh said, cheerily. * Are you warm and
comfertable my child ?”

Bhirley answered gratefully in the
affirmative, and they went on for some
time in silence, Sir Hugh's face rather set
and stern as he drove nlon&, and Shirlog'-
Shiiot: deri Yiatn s

and neck plump and shapely. The dress

to her
and to poor Guy, from whom she

)

must be cus with the y a8

egards quantity of all
the assurance is given that the
wish, may find board and
French house. There they be sur.
rounded by the genial inflaences of their
own beloved Parisian society, and return
to their native land with their morals 1n,
at least, no worse condition than when they
left it.—London Life.

—_— e
He Must Relieve the Strainm,

Little Bobby (tired of the service and
whispering to his mother)—Ma.
8h! What is it, dear ?
“ When we get home can I go ous in th
back yard and holler just once "

atasdal 3

I
girls, if they
ing in &

were being driven
igh & of din Maine three
bears were encountered sitting in the road-
way a8 if waiting for them. Without &
. moment's hesitation the oxén in the herd
charged ahead and dreve the bears before
them unsil they were lost in the foress.
One ox pursued & bear for nearly » mile
and tossed the animal with his horns a
number of ﬁn:-

While & herd o; ontlj.'

had heard that morning. A long tender
letter he had sent her, thongh it was evi-
dent that it had been written in rather a
depressed state of mind. He had found
his unele very ill, suffering grestagony, and |
it was plain that he felt quite hopeless of

It would be & sad grief t6 Major Btuars,
Bhirley knew, for his great-uncle was his
only relative, and a close affection had
existed between them. Poor Guy, the year
ed sorrowfully for him, and she

woul
him of her trouble! That could wait until
he came back, when they wonld forgef
all their unhappiness in the joy of re-
union.

As they drew nearer Dumfife Bhirley’s
grew almost unbearable. Would
at the place where he had - begged

Aim? ‘Would an g_have
travell $o Dum-

, but
not to survive his shame; and Shirley knew

not depress him further by felling

Sir Hugh drove on. It was yet early in
the afternoon, and the market-place pre-
sented an animated and bustling appenar-
ance; for it was market day. Shirley
shrunk\back, and pulled her veil over her
face. Sit Huagh, always watchful, observed
the movement.

[t is unforsunate—or perhaps fortunate
—for us that it is market day,” he said
softly. * It inoreases the chances of meat-
ing an acquaintance; but it lessens our
fears of attracting notice.”

Shirley made no answer; she was too
nervons and anxious to speak carelessly,
and she did not wish to distress him by any
agitation. They drove on in silence across
the market-place, passed the grotesque
drinking-fountsin which _disfigured the
corner, and pulled up at a curious old-
fashioned house, with latticed windowgand
many gables, and a low wide entraricethall,
the door of which stood wide open, while
over it was a huge representatiou of & half-
moon.

“ Here we are I"" Sir Hugh said cheerily,
as Latreille got down from his seat and
went to-the horse’s head. ‘‘ We shall be
here for an hour perhaps, so you may as
well have Tippoo put up,” he added, as
he got down himself. ¢ Gently my little
wife!”

‘He turned to Shirley with a smile, and
lifted her out of the dog-cart with a care
and tenderness that she could not but feel,
although she was trembling in every limb
and hardly able to stand frem excess of
agitation. Sir Hugh, seeing her condition,
drew her hand through his arm, and led
her into the low broad entrance hall, where
they were met by s cheerful, kindly-
looking woman, with a. gaudily-ribboned

p.

‘ Good-afternoon, sir,” she said civilly,
Lbut in wather an independent maaner.
“ What can I do for, you? J,hu.m-gafnid.”
she added morergeutly; s Shirley’s trem-
bling fingers pushed up her vell as she
gasped for breath, * that the lady is ill.”

“ My wife is not very strong,’” said Sir
Hugh quietly. * I suppose we can have a
 private sitting-rpom here for an hour or
two?"

Certainly, sir,” the landlady gpnewered,
promptly. ** Although it is market-day, I
can accommodate you. This way, sir, if
youw please.”

“One moment,” he said quietly, obeying
the slight préssure of the little hand trem-
bling upon hisarm. * Is there a gentleman
here waiting for Sir Hugh and Lady
Glynn ?”

he landlady paused, and there wasa
shade more deference in her manner as she
answered— =

* There is no gentleman here, sir,(except
our regular customers. Were you expect-
ing— Dear me, sir, her ladyship is very
ill 1” she added, breaking, off suddenly, as
she saw how Bhirley drooped over
the strong arm on which she leant, and
the ghastly pallor of the lovely young
face.

“It is nothing,” Bhirley managed to
whisper, as Sir Hugh placed her on a chair
and sthe landlady held a glass of water to
the “quivering lips. **I am better; please
leave me—please leave me With my
husband.” *

She spoke the words almost uncon
soiously in her anxiety to be alone for a
moment with Sir Hugh, and she did not
see the sudden flush of triumph which over-
spread the handsome face bending over
her.

“ Will youn be kind enough to see that
there is a good fire in the sitting-room ?"
Bir Hugh said quietly. ‘‘ Lady Glynn is
very tired, and will be glad to rest. We
will follow you in & moment.”

The landlady courtesied and went
away, and Shirley turned anxiously to Sir
Hugh.

“What has happened?
kept him?’ she said
“Do you think there
mistake ?’

“Theére has been no mistake, and there
is np occasion_for such terrible. distress,
dear ohild,” he answered soothingly.
“Your brother may have been detained,
but he will be here shortly. ‘Come—take
courage ! Poor Jack will be in despair if he
thinks that. he has given-you so much
trouble,” he added, smiling.

“What can have detained him?”
Shirley repeated once or twice; and then
she dropped her head on her hands for a
moment.
“I am going to post Latreille as sentry,”
said Sir Fiugh cheerfully. * He must way-
lay Jack, you know, and tell him to ask for
Lady Glynn.”
He left her for a few moments, and Shir-
ley made a desperate effort to regain some
bl of P e. When he
returned, she had succeeded- to a certain
degree, and“was able to look up and thank
him for his kindness.
“Don’'t thank me,” he said quickly;
“your gratitude seems to hurt me. Itis
such pleasure to me te do lnylhin%‘lor my
precious little wife. But come,” headded
quickly, regreibing his words when he saw
that they made her shrink from him a
little—*‘you are able to go up now, and it
is just as well not to remain in this
draughty passage any longer.”

Shirley rose at once, and he gave her his
arm. Sie was still giddy enough to render
its support, if not absolutely needful, very
grateful to her, as she climbed up the stairs
rather wearily. At the top, standing in
the dark, but not uncomfortable:-looking
landing, the landlady was waiting for them,
while .com an open door came the cheerful
ruddy blaze of a coal-fire which was bur:::g
in the sitting-room into which she ush
them.

«] hope your ladyship will find every-
thing comfortable,” she 'said import-
antly. *Can I do anything more for yon,
sir 7"

«] dare say niy wife will like some tea

What has
breathlessly.
has been any

'or coffes,” Sir Hugh answered; in as

matter-of-fact » way as if he and Shirle;
had been man and wife for years. * Whi
will you have, Bhirley? Nonsense, dear—
you must havée something. I think some
voffee will be best for you. You may send
us sore coffee,” he added, turning fo
the iandlady. ‘“Let it be good, if you

af

shown her th h the s
and Sir Hugh felt his hand shake se
it touched hers sccidentally as he re-
moved her sealskin coat, and his heart beat
ast,

At that moment, when he was bending
over her as she stood, with more tender-
ness on his face and in his manner than
she knew, the room ddor opened, and Sir
Hugh turned quickly with a muttered ex-
clamation of annoyance, to see & neatly
dressed maid-servant standing on the
threshold.

1 beg your pardon,sir,” she said. *“ Idid
knock, and I thought some one told me to
come in. My mistress wishes to know if
you will have anyshing to eat with the
coffee,”

Sir Hugh tarned to Shirley, who made &
little negative gesture, and sat down in the
old red chair, coloring hetly, even in her
anxiety, with annoyance at the ser-
vant's entragce at such an inopportune
moment. N

«1t does ‘not matter,” Bir Hugh said,
snuling at her when the maid had disap-
peased. ‘“It is the most natural thing in
the world for a husband to remove his
wife's coat surely ; and, us she is under the
impression that we are man and wife, she
would think no more of such a_ trifling
occurrence. Iiis new and plea¥ant to me,” he
added, *“to have a lady to take care of that
1 am afraid of forgetting any of the little
attentions which husbands generally pay
their wives.”

““Not generally,” Bhirley
light.y, ‘ only occasionally.”

“jsthat all? Then I will amend my
phrase and say ‘ attentions which husbands
ought always to pay their wives.’ .. How
cold your hands are, my child! They are
quite benumbed. Let me warm them for

ou.”

Y Nothing could have exceeded the gentle
kindliness of Sir Hugh’s manner, which,
although perfectly friendly and even
tender, had nothing love-like about it. He
was ‘a good actor, ard he saw that the
little outbarst of tenderness to which he
had given way for a moment in the hall
had startled and distressed her, and he was
careful to avoid giving her any farther
cause. KEven when he took her little
numbed hands, and chafed them gently in
his, it was done in & mavner which could
not offend her ; and Shirley submitted and
smiled a little, and was so irresistibly
charming in her softened anxious mood,
with the violet shadows lying dark and
deep under the sweet eyes, that Bir Hugh
had some difficulty in repressing the mad
passionate words which rose to his lips.

When the landlady herself appeared,
carrying & tray with.a tete-a-tete coffee-
service, Sir Hugh lingeringly relinquished
the_little hands and turned to the table.
The buxom hostess placed the tray before
Shirley, courtesied aud inquired if they
wanted anything else, and left the room to
report to the bar-maid what a devoted hus-
band 8ir Hugh Glynn was.

« But perhaps she s not his wife at all,”
said the bar-maid dubiously. ** She is quite
young, Mrs. Home."”

“ Not too young to be n.arried,” declarel
Mrs. Home decidedly. ‘I was marri
at 17 myself; and she'called him her hus-
ba#d,!. she added; ‘‘and-folks-don't do
that in.Scotland, unless they are ‘married
—it is not'safe. Whgq is your master, young
man ?"’ she went on, as Latreille, tired of
his station in the cold, came into the bar to
get a glass of warm ale

*8ir Hugh Glynnof
answered promptly.

“I thought so. Old Adam Glynn’s
nephew, I reckon,"” said Mrs. Home, adding,
ig a diplomatic manner, ‘ has he beén long
married ?"

Latreille looked up coolly, and his keen
blue eyes were fixed steadily on the buxom
inquisitive face.

““No,” he -said quietly; * they have not
been long married. You might have
gueesed that from his manner, I should
think. He's far too devoted to have been
married long. . But if yon want to know if
they are married, I am quite willing to
gratify you. They &re married,” "he added
emphatically, *and no mistake about
that.”

““Bhe's very pretty, but she’s not te com-
pare with him,” remarked the bar-maid,
with a coquettish glance at the valet, who
was getting more accustomed to his smart
livery. 5

“Pretty ?" he r8turned varelessly. ** Do
you call her pretty ?. Well, she is generally
reckoned 8o, I believe, but she is far too
lackadaisical for my taste. And as for her
figure, she is as thin as a lath! Give me
bright eyes and red cheeks and & waist like
yours, my dear,” he added, with easy
foreign gallantry, as he drained his glass.
‘“None of your lily-faced whimsical fine
ladies for me !

* 8ir Hugh seems very ford of his lady,”
remarked Mrs. Home, net qaite approving
of the twrn the conversation was taking.

* Fond of her!” echoed Latreille. ‘ He
worships the ground she walks on! If she
liked to walk upon gold, ehe might. It's a
perfect infatuation !I”

At that moment, while Mrs. Home and
th: bar-maid were pondering the .good
fortune of the young lady who was so be-
loved by such a wealthy and handsome
geutleman, a young man, looking pale and
cager and haggard, stopped on the pave-
ment outside, and looked up at the huge
gaudy crescent over the door.

“This must be it,”” he said to himself,
witl: a sigh of relief. ‘ The letter said the
Hal! Moon Inn in the market-place. I
wonder how she managed to come, poor
child. Well, it is the last time I shall
ever have to give her so much sorrow, I
trust.!’

He went into the hall, glanced with eager
blue eyes about him, and wéent straight on
to the bar where the landlady was still en-
joying a chat with Latreille. He was a
slight joung man, handsome, for all the
marks of dissipation visible in the pallor of
his face and the worn tired eyes, with a
sensitive tender mouth, which was shaded
by a slight mustache.

“I beg your pardon,” he said, hastily,
lifting his hat courteously with rather &
foreign grace of manner—a salutasion
which the valet returned with .equal
grace. “ 1 was to meet a lady here,
and—"’

“ Excuse me,
starting forward.
believe?"

“ Yes,” the young man answered, hesi-
tatingly, a look of fear crossing his face as
he glanced at the unfarmiliar face of Bir
Wugh’s servant.

“You were to meet Sir Hugh and Lady
Glynn at the Half-Moon Inm, sir,” com-
tinued Latreille, quietly. * My master and
mistress are waiting for you upstairs. It
is all righs, sir,”’ he added, hastily, seeing
the young man's hesitation. * I will show
you the way."

(To be continned,)

corrected

Maxwell,” Latreille

sir,”” Latreille said,
“You are Mr. Ross, I

laintiff was known a$ .Brighton
uwdlngzlmdm. o

The defendant, Mr. Stokes, was called,
and gave a complete denial to the charge of

) the Very
ent of  patent sheep
tays oddly i jihe
& high road- like any

& landscape of fir

Il to the right and the
oak, beech and wal-
‘nut -bounding the rosd on the other side,
and at the end of the mile the wood breaks
to embosom the castle
gate. Here the person n
a pléasurable shook, Glammis entrance
is as forbidding us it ought to be. Tmagine

libel. He deposed that he had
considerable provocation from Mrs, Stokes |'
and the plainsiff as from his other children.
He was continually robbed. He
charged his children with the robberies, bus
only in & fit of anger. His wife had lefs
him, taking the furniture with her, snd he
was served with two writs. He settled hb{
making her an allowance of £6 per weel
and £500 down. Then he was assailed by
his son, who asked him for £25 down.
He paid him £185. He was asked to send
a lester of apology, whioh he did, and, not-
withstanding this, he was served with a
writ. The letter of apology was read in
court by Mr. Kemp, Q.C., who, with Mr.
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youth, Heinrich Altman, and the news that
Cenrad had tothe wars filled him with
new hope. He was the telegraph operator
aad through his hands passed all
‘from the seat of war for the

ng'paper. He brought Zins sll the
news. ‘

One day he brought her the copy of a
despatch dflooribing how Conrad had acted

morni

and
middle to s dark portal of stern,
stone, with, for a garnish upon either
side, the figare of a naked mad, life size,
standing before & stone lion, with; an arm
outdtretched toward the distant hills of
Dunsinané.” From the fashion of their hnif
the men may beancient Gaels. But, what-
ever they are, Glammis lodge keeper’s wife
dislikes them. *Such naked loons!”
remarked the old lady. with .a_ curl of the
lip at them. Nor had she any more respect
for the Glammis ghost when I inguired
about it. I dinna believe in them,” she
eaid. Macbeth and Dancan she dismissed
ptorily as idle tales, excrescences that

Ross-Innes, was 1 for the defend
and stated that the defendant had no
recollection of eaying that Lawra (the
plaintiff) had robbed him, but if be had he
would fully. apologize. The letter further
stated: knows that I have worked
hard enough, and it is very hard that Laura,
.m; orite child, should turn against me.”
The action was not broughs for damages,
but merely from the vindicsive motives of
Mrs. Stokes. The latter had not always
been his wife, her real name formerly being
Laura Reynolds. He had lived with her for
thirty years. His childrenand Mrs. Btokes
had insulted him and annoyed him for
years, and if he had said anything against
the plaintiff it was only in anger.
Witnesses from the household of the
defendant derossd that &hgy had heard the
defendant call the plaintiff a robber, but
they considered lfxey were only angry"
words. Mr. Kemp, Q.C., argied that if
a verdict were given for the plaintiff it
should be with damages of:the smallest
coin of the realm. The learned counsel
8.id that the defendant’s wife was keeping
up the action merely for revenge, she hav-
ing quarrelled witg the defendant,, Mr.
Kemp characterized her as a cruel, wicked
and vindictive woman. In the. result the
jury found a verdict for the plaintiff;
damages, £250.—London Daily News.

How to Save Doctors’ Hills,
Never go to bed with cold or damp
feet.

Never lean with the back upon anything
that is cold. .

Never begin a journey until the breakfast
has been eaten.

Never-take warm drinks and then imme-
diately go oat into the cold.

After exercise of any kind never ride in
an open carriage or near the window of a
oar for & mement ; it is dangerous to health
or even life.

Never omit regular bathing, for, unless
the 8kin is in regular condition, the cold
will close the pores aud favor cougestion or
other diseases.

When hoarse, speak as littlé as possible
until the hoarseness is recovered from, else
the voice may be permanently lost, or diffi-
culties of the throat be produced.

Merely warm the back by the fire, and
never continue keeping the bYack exposed
to the heat after it has become comfortably
warm. To do otherwise is debilitating.

Never stand still in cold weather, especi-
ally after having taken a slight degree of
exercise, and always avoid standing on iee
or snow, where the person is exposed te.the
cold wind.

When going from a warm atmodphesé
into a oo(ﬁer one keep the mouth almost
closed, 8o that the air may be warmed by
its passage through the nose ere it reaches
the langs.

Keep the back, especially between the
shoulder blades, well covered;  also the
chest well protected. In sleepiogina cold
room establish the habit of breathing
through the nose, and never with the open
mouth.—American Analyst.

Apn Electric Street Rallway.

Théy have started an electric street rail-
way in Richmond, Va., and are jubilant.
It is eleven miles long and there are forty
Q;n on the.line. A IHerald special says
of it : .

“ The electrical plan” adopted'is known
.a8 the overhead or ° trolley’ system:. A
power- plant containing dynamos; etc., is

laced near the centre of the line. The

ynamos are of a power of five hundred
volts and eighty amperes each. This is
considered sufficient to operste the entire
line of eleven miles, with forty cars, loaded
and partially loaded, in motion.

“ T'o support the overhead wire on which
the ¢ trolley * works, poles are set on each
gide of the streets along the entire route at
short distances, making & very cumber-
some network of wires, particularly at the
curves.

“ The day’s work with the ten cars was,
on the whole, creditable. There were many
stops, hitches and runs off. 'There was no
serious accident, however, to mar the joy
of the first day of the operation of the elec-
tric street railway in Richmond. The
‘ trelley ' wheels occasionally slipped off
the upper wire, but with a string operated
from the rear of the ‘car they were quickly
gotten on again, and the cars started on
tlt:eir way without any delay to complain
of.”

_————————
One Will Pray and the Other Won't.

The Archbishop of York has issued &
prayer asking God * to remove this great
trial whic hou has sent us "—i. ¢., the
smallpox epidemic.
of Sheffield, who is an eminent man of
science as well as .a divine, says :

I will yield to mo man in reverence for
true prayer ; but I will ¢ell you without
flinching that I cannot, and I will not, pray
for the removal of the smallpox scourge.
It would be a mockery of God. Let us do
our best, and then in baffled agony cry to
God for help. But here wehave not helped
ourselves, and how dare we ask the
Almighty to help us ? Let us do our duty,
act up to our knowledge, and as surely as
the smallpox curse came among us by
physical laws broken, so it will depart from
us if we see to it that physical laws are
obeyed.”—London Truth.

No Ear but & Warm Heart,

A bit of musical snecdote was told me
the other day. On the first appearance of
a famouns pianist in Boston, Mr. A. found
himself seated in front of his neighbor,
Mr. B.,, whom he bad always sapposed
entirely devoid of musical taste, but who
proved especially demonstrative in his
applause. In the intermission Mr. A.
torned to his seat and observed to the
other * I am glad you are enjoying the
concert so much, I didn’t know you cared
for music -to such a degree.” * Oh, I
don’t,” Mr. B. responded with great frank-
ness; ‘ iv’s all Greek to me, but I think
one ought 30 welcome a stranger.’' — Boston
Letter to the Providence Journal.

Anxious to Meet & -Burglar.

A friend werns us tofasten our doors and
windows sccurely atnight for fear of bur-
glars, but & good, medium-sized burglar,
with money in his pocket, would be & god-
send to us at present. Comeon, gentlemen
—one at a time! Everything is wide
open and waiting for you.—Smithville (Ga:)
News.

A Lendon society journal publishes the
following story of * a certain British peer
who suffers from kleptomania,” and whose
name as well as his distressing malady is
kept carefully eovered up. The other day |
His Lordship purloined his Countess’ false
teeth and his them in his boot. His valet, |
who empties the boot every night and |
restores stolen property, theught the teeth.
bel d to another lady and sent them %o |

Enough is ;ﬂl‘rnl.
Gagley—Won't you have some refresh-
ments, Miss Wiggle ?
Miss Wiggle—Thanks, no. I'm suffi- |

her with a politely worded note whick he
has always used for similar emergencies. It |
was not till the Countess had inquired for |
her teeth and the messenger was kicked by

!
N We oan but iry, sir,”’ she said.good- ociently refreshed now, Miss Howler has | the other lady’s hugband that things were.!

humoredly, as she courtesied snd left ‘the

stopped singing.

_put right.

On this Dr. Dallinger, B

Eot foisted upon the castle history, like the
lichen upon its stones. Her theory of the
oriyin of such legends was simple. In olden
times men were both stronger and wickeder
than how ; they did deeds we would shrink
at and thought nothing about them. Glam-
mis was not. & whit more deserving of a

host than any ofherold house in the High-

ands.' Such treason as this was ouly 1o be
met by an abrupt walk away into the woods
toward the castle itself. ' There is no show
road to Glammis. One winds up and down
in the copses, frightening a fawn or a hare
from the middle of the path, and with the
song of linnets and thrushes, in the aver-
arching trees. Lord Strathmore, when he

is here, lives in oblivion, untroubled by
the tramp of inguisitive tourists. The
wood 'suddenly falls &nd then ends, »
tront brook is crossed by a bridge, and
‘Glammis castle is before us on a glade of
velvety, turf, and the fir-clad hillocks
beyond it. And now the earlier allusion

may well revive. The castle is old, though
not in its wuperstructure so very old.
Doubtless, hewever, Macbeth’s foundations
are still Lord Strathmore’s foundations.
And the two truncated guardhouses
which rise a few feet from the lawn,
with the rnins tenderly® ivied, take us
back at & plunge some saven or eight cen-
turies. odern Glammis is of the Gothic
s0o commorin French chateaux. A multi-

tude of ‘‘lextinguisher turrets’ soar at
different elevations from - its blue slat¥
roofing and at its loftivst part it-is orowned
by a dainty capola, like a rustic temple of
Diana, with & chiseled balcony of much
‘taste and beauty. The pink stone of the
building is jewelled with stone escutcheons,
inscriptions and dates. One tower is of
1606 ; & florid window is marked 1646, and
a later water 1699. Here one reads how
+ Patrick, Lord Glammis, and D. Anna,”
Inis wife, made alterations in such a year,
and how their successor added to them.
©ne wonders what Macbeth and his wife
were to these good people.—Pall Mall
Gazette.

il o g
No More Bridesmubds
One of the notable features of fashion

this year will be the gradual disappearance
of bridesmaids from weddings. Nothing
can be prettier, in theory always and oc-
casionally in reality, thana group of white-
clad maidens attending their friend to the
altar and illuminating the scene with their
decorative presence. = But, under existing
arrangements, brideémaids are a very ex.
peasive luxury. The bridegroom has not
only to give each one of them a daintily-
costly present, but he is expegged to furnish
them with bouquets as we There has,
of late, been a tendency tofards very tiny
bridesmaidp, whose tender age wonld
naturally reduce the expense of the presents
in proportion to their years. But even
these are disappearing in favor of small so-
oalled pages, who know so little of a page’s
duties that they alternately tread on the
bride’s train and $rot after it, but who do
not expect either jewellery or bouquets.
The fact is, that bridesmaids have, so. to
speak, raised their terms to such anexalted
Leight that human natare, in the
shape of exasperated bridegrooms, has
begun to ask if they cannot be dispensed
with.  And this will certainly coms about
unless, as in ** Ruddigore,” there should be
established ‘an organized brigade of brides:
maids ready with their services onsévery
ocoasion and anxious to ‘* Hail tife bride-
groon " in consideration of & very trifling
fee. There are rumors of sharp practice on
the part of young ladies who love jewellery
more than is meet, and heave been rashly
asked to ‘‘choose something’’ for themselves
as the bridegroom’s gift. Diamonds are
like horses in one respect, viz., that few
people seem to be able to resist cheating
about them, more or less. On the occasion
of & recent wedding  affairs assumed
another phase in connection withthe brides-
maids’ present. Ten girls can hardly expect
to be of one mind on such a subject, and the
bridegroom unwittingly cast a veritable
firebrand among them by saying he would
leave the choice to them. To alter the
simile, he thereby sowed dissension among
them and reaped confusion and disaster.
Only two of the ten were unanimous, and
on the'wedding day the bride found her-
gelf shorn ef four of her friends, who had
quarrelled irretrievably. Bridesmaids have
simply extinguished themselves, and it is
more than possible that a hundred years
hence the social chronicler will be * read-
ing up” their functions and duties with a
view to suggesting therevival of a pretty but
obsolete old custom.—London Daily News.

SRR e T S Sl S,
The Restless Small Boy.

“ Sit still, Freddie.”

« Tam?®

Mamma spoke languidly, being inter-
ested in the drapery of theskirts of a woma
in the corner of the horse car, and ia tryin
to determine whether her sacque was of
real seal-skin or only seal plush. :

** Keep your muddy feet off the seat of
the car, Freddie.”

“ What hurt will they do ?"

“ You'll get the cashion rll muddy.”

“ Iv'll dry, and scrape off.”

** No, it won’t, and—there, you're getting
mtid all over the dress of thatlady! Beg
pardon, ma'am. Now, get down."”

“ I want to see out the window.”

* Oh, there's nothing to see.”

* There is, too."”

* Btop drumming so on the window.”

“ Why ?”

“It's annoying; that's why. Don't
flatten your nose out on the glass liko that.
8it down.”

* Don't want to.”

“ You shall never go down town with me
again. Don’t whistle in the car.”

* Can't I do anything ?"

““Yes ; keep still, and be a little man.
Don’t twist around 8o iu ycur seat.”

I ain't'twisting sround.”

“1'd like to know what you call it, then.
Now, now ; let my bundles alone.”

“1 want to see what's in 'em.”

“ Well, you can’t until we get home."”

“ hy 1

* Because you can't. Now, look ai you!
Sticking your feet out for that lady to fall
over. Comeon! Thisisour corner. 1'll!
tend to you whan we get home.”

A Mnulnmn&m;rgn ! |

He is a well-known citizen, and his

rest and dearest friends do not suspect
is insanity. How do we happen to know
about it ? Listen ; his appetite is gone,
he is low-spirited, he don’s sleep well, he
has night sweats, he is annoyed by a hack-
ing cough. These symptoms are the fore:
ranaers of consumption and death,and yet
he neglects them:~ Is it any wonder we
gall bim » madman ? If you are hisfriend
sell him to get a bottle of Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery without delay.
It will cure him if he takes it in time. It
will mot miraculonsly create new Mings
when the old ones are nearly gone, but it
will restore diseased ones to a healthy con-
dition. Tell him aboutdf, and warn him
that in his case delay means death.

Rev. Bam Bmall's wife died last wegl'

ina y r during an engage-
ment. Zina refused to believe a word of it
and told Heinrich to leave the house at
enoce. '

As time passed and no news came from
Uonrad, it.was rumored sbout town that
he was disgraced, and Zina's mother now
worried her daughter early and late to
marry Altman, who had come into meney.
At last, nearly crazed by the conatant
strain upon her mind, Zina made & sudden
resolve. She would leave home sesretly
and go and offer herselfas a nurse for the

anywhere to be with you, If you were in
Australis or at thenorth pole I would 1ly to

on.
250 Fly! It will be another century before
men can fly. Kven when the lawsof gravi-
tationi ‘are ully overcome thers
will remain, says a laté soientific authority,
the difficulty of maintainiog & balencs—"
«“Well, at all events,” exclaimed the
youth, *I've got a preity fair balance in the
savings bank and I want you to be my
wife. There I”
« Well, James, since you put it in that
light, I—"
Let the curtain fall.—Boston Courier.

ITCHING PILES.
Symproms—Moisture; intense itching and
stinging ; most at night; worse by scratch
ing. If allowed to continue tumors form,
which often bleed and ulcerate, becoming
very sore. BwayNe's OmNTMENT stops the
ol nd bleeding, heals ul

wounded soldiers, and thus by reli g the
sufferirgs of others mitigate her own
anguish. .
Had Conrad’s mother been living, Zina
would not have had the heart to go, for the
lonely old woman had been dependent upon
her for many kindly services. Bat abouat a
week after Conrad’s departure she was found
one morning apparently in & deep sleep, 80
peaceful and quiet that at first Zins
hesitated to disturb her, bat it was the
slumber that knows no waking.

Ureat consternation prevailed in the
household when Zina was found to be miss-
ing. As often happens, when it was too
late to change their course of aBtion Zina's
parents regrettel their harshness.

Heinrich, too, felt the pnngs of sorrow
and of unavailing remorse as he saw how
useless his plotting had preved, and that it
had brought misery to the girl he loved.
He found that & true heart will be still
true, though the object of affection be
faulty ; that to hate the sin is not neces-
sarily to hate the sinner.

As Zina started out alone and unpro-
teoted on her tediouuilgrimq;e, often-
times her heart throb with fear as she
met and- passed groups of rough-looking
men. But her chosen garb of a Sister
of Charity proved a most effectual safe
guard. The most rude and reckless
respected its sanctity and made no attempt
to gaze at the face sheltered in its sembre

ood

When about three days’ journey from
home she came upon a temporary hospital
which had been fitted up for the accommo-
dation of wounded soldiers. Here she
proffered her services, which were gladiy
sccepted. She was taken at once into the
ranks of nurses, for the supply was far
short of the demand. For days she worked
faithfully among the poor fellows of one
ward, binding up their wounds and lending
a sympathizing ear to their messages for
distant friends.

Then -she ‘was changed to a different
ward. As she entered it and gianced pity-
ingly around, what was her surprise to see
Conrad'’s face lying paleand disfigured upon
one of the snowy pillows.

Bhe gave an involuntary cry and started
forward. Mingled with her sorrow at
sight of a ghastly wound which stratched
across one cheek and extended to the tem-
ple was a surging tide of joy at the thought
that here was evidence to prove that her
confidence had not been misplaced. No
coward could carry a mark like that. He
had received it face to face with his foe.
And, conspicuous from its bright-colored
ribbon, & decoration lay upon his breast.
Zina recognized it to be like the one worn
by an aged veteran at home, who had won
it by bravery which had caused him to be
ever after incapacitated from active daty,
bat which had made him the one person in
the place sought out by visitors of nota-
bility. Often had her tiny fingers touched
the old man’s preciousbadgereverently and
admiringly, and Conrad wore one. ,

With the speed of light these thoughis
and conclasi flashed th h her mind
as she stood beside his bed. Buddenly his
eyes opened and turned toward her.

*Oh, Conrad!” she murmured, sinking
upon her knees beside him, ** I am here!
Do you not know your own Zina?" for a
wil! fear had darted into her mind as she
met his indifferent, unmeaning stare. Had
he been bereft of reason by that terrible
wound? Baut, no; he knew the voice and
put forth a hand to grope aimlessly about
until it closed upon Zina's slender fingers.
Then he said :

“ Thank God that you have seme to me
—that I can hear you speak ohce more
before I die!”

¢ Don’t talk of dying. I cannot bear it.
I have come to take such care of you that
you will live,” sobbed Zina.

“I do not wish to live. Do you see that
I am blind'? for me to die than

It is better

balicis

i and
in many oases removes the tumors. i
equally efficacious in ouring all Skin
Diseases. DR. SWAYNE & SB8ON, Proprie-
tors, Philadelphia. 8wavNe's OINTMENT
can be obtanedof druggists.Bent by mail
for 50 cents.

P W

« How many lodges did you say your
husband belonged to?”” she suddenly
asked. *Fifteen.”” * Mercy on me! But
think of a man' being out fifteen nights a
week! I am really glad that I'm a widow!”

i
An Extended Experience,
Writes & well:known chemist, permits’ me
to say that Putnam’s Painless Corn
Extractor never fails. It makes no sore
spots in the flesh, and consequently is pain-
less. Don’t you forget to get Puinam’s
Corn Extractor, now for sale by medicine
dealers everywhere. g
SN i 0 R e
The Real Reasc
In the theatre—* But why do you weep ?
The acting is certainly not. so touching”
* Excuse me, I am bewailing the. money I
paid to come in."”

ecgs o
Mamma's Marriage License,

A small boy who had got a dog had been
reflecting on the_subjeot of marriage, and
wanted to kmow from his mother about
marriage licenses. Bhé showed him her
wedding ring, and told him very prettily
that was the license. Bhe was going
out one day and she dropped it. It rolled
out of siqht and the small boy was under
the sofa looking for it.

** What are you looking for?" his sister
asked him.

“ Mamma's lost her tag, and is afraid to
go out without it, 'cauge she'll be snaked
in.’—San Francisco Chronicle.

e e P
A Cleveland Club, composed of women
has been formed in Chicago. The organiza
tion favors the re-election of Grover Cleve
land to the Presidency.
Rev. W. 8. Rainsford has taken out his
naturalization papers in New York.
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BEWARE OF IMITA1IGNS., ALWAYS
Being entirely vegetabla, they op.
cally sealed. Always fresh and reliable. Ao
satisfaction.
HEADAGHE,
idz
tion,
cured by the use of Dr.
-
Pellets over so great a variety of diseases, it
escaping their sanative influence. Sold by
MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Buffalo, N
ers of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh
)

ASK FOR DR. PIERCL'S I'ELLETS, OR

LITTLE SUGAR-COATED PILLS.

erate without disturbance to the s{'stum. diet

or occupation. Put up in Flusﬁ vials, hermeti

n

a laxative, alterative, or purgative,

these littlo 'Pellcw give the most perfec

Bilio

Difs

Bilious Atsac

derangeinents of !

ach and bowels, prompt-

Iy relieved an rmanently

Plerce’s Pleasant Purgative Pellets.

In explanation of the remedial power of thesc

may truthfully be said that their action upon

the system is universal, not a gland or tissus

druggists, 25 cents a vial. Manufactured at the

Chemical Laboratory of WORLD'S DISPENSARY
i8 ofrered hg the manufactur-
Remed for a o o
Chronic Nasal Catarrh which

)
2 3 _."‘\ they eannot cure,

SYMPTOMS OF CATARRH.—Dull,
Heavy headache, obstruction of the nasal

to drag outa w bur exist-
ence.”

The girl bent and covered his hand ‘with
passionate kisses,

¢« Blind or not, it matters little to me, so
that you are alive. If you could only know
how I have longed to see you.”

From the day that Zina found him Con-
rad began to grow better, and in a few
weeks was able to be. moved. To the joy
of all his friends he returned home entirely
cured, even of his blindness. There was a
great wedding in the church, but Altman
was not there—nor did the happy couple
misg him.

A Lesson in Harmouy.

“ The art of dress is the first step in the
art of painting. By the way in which a
woman wéars colors we can see whether
she has the feeling of a colorist. Not
everybody has it. For instance, pink and
-blue are the fashion—all the women wear
them ; well, those who put blue bows on a
rose-colored dress have an ordinary look ;
precisely on the other hand, those who
wear pink roses on a blue dress have a dis-
tingue look. Nature has given this lesson
in harmony. It is the roses that stand
out against the sky. Green harmonizes
with all shades, because “all flowers have
green leaves. Green and blue —that is to
say, the pure colors —-do not do together.
Observe nature. She will give you few
blue flowers, and their leaves are never of &
free green.”

e
A Woman Worth Two Men.

Mrs. Phillips, a white lady, some 30 years
old, made last year thirty odd beles of
cotton and plenty of corn, peas and pota-
toes on Capt. G. O. Riley's place, in Great
Cypress Township, Barnwell County, 8. C.
She ploughed an ox and did all the work of
preparing, planting, cultivating and gather-
ing. This year she has bought a mule and
is all ready to plant.—Savannah News.

SRR R ey
Premier Mercier, of Quebeo, has been
appointed a Chevalier of the Legion of
Honor by President Carnot.
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Use the great specific for ** cold in ‘the
head " and catarrh—Dr. Bage's Catarrh
Remedy.

S eI
An Illogical Reference,

* When I grow up I will be a man, won't

I 2" asked a little boy of his mother.

& Y¢s, my son. If yoa want to be a man

| you m1 st be industrious at school and learn
. how to behave

ourself.”
o lazy boys turn out to be

a

“ Why, ma,

women when they grow up ?"

esietipel e
Wonderful Popularity,

The fact that the sale of Dr. Piorce's
Pleasant Purgative Pellets exceed that of
any other pill in the market, be it great or
small, is on account of the fact that they
are tiny, little, sugar-coated granules, and
that in most cases one little ** Pellet " is
sufficient for & dose ; that they are purely
vegetable and perfectly harmless ; and for
constipation, _bili pick headach

ges, discharges falling from the head
into the throat, sometimes profuse, watery,
and acrid, at others, thick, tenacious, mucous,
purulent, bloody and putrid; the eyes are
weak, watery, and intlamed; there is ringing
in the ears, deafness, hacking or coughing to
clear the throat, expectoration of offcnsive
matter, together with scabs from ulcers; the
voice s changed and has & nasal twang; the
breath is effensive; smell and taste are im-
paired; there is a gensation of dizziness, with
mental depression, a hacking cough and gen-
eral debility. Only a few of the above-named
symptoms are likely to be present in any ono
case., Thousande of cases annunlly, without
manifesting half of the above symptoms, re-
sult in consumption, and end in the grave,
No digease i8 80 common, more deceptive and
dangerous, or less understood by physicians.
Iy its mild, soothing, and healing properties,
Dr. Sage's Catarrh l(mnw‘!{ curcs the worst
cases of Catarrh, ‘“cold In the'head,”
Coryza, and Catarrhal Headache.
Sold by druggists cverywherc; 50 cents.

“yntold Ageny from Catarrh.”

Prof. W. HAUSNER, the famous mesmerist,
of Ithaca, N. Y., writes:, * Some ten years ago
I suffered untold agony from chronic- nasal
catarrh, My family physician gave me up as
incurable, nnd said I must die. My case was
such a bad one, that every day, towards sun-
set, my voice would become 80 ‘hoarse I could
barely speak above a whisper. In the maornin,
my coughing and clearing of my throat wuulﬁ
almost strangle me. By the use of Dr. Suge's
Catarrh Remedy, in three months, I was a well
wman, and the cure has been permanent.”

“Constantly Hawking and Spitting.”

Toowas J. Rusnina, Esq., 2902 Pine Street,
it. Louis, Mo., writes: 1 was a great suflerer
) catarrh for three years, At times I could
hardly Lreathe, and was constantly hawking
and spitting, and for the last eight months
could not breathe through the nostrils.
thought nothing could be done for me. Luck-
ily, I was advised to try Dr. S8age's Catarrh
Remedy, and I am now a well man, I believe
it to be the only sure remedy for catarrh no.
manufactured, and one has only to give it a
fair trial to experience agtounding results and
a pernianent cure."”

fron

Three Bottles Cure Ceiarrh.

ELL RopBINg, Runyan P. 0., Columbia Co.,
Pa., says: **My daughter had catarrh when
she was five years old, very badly, -1 saw Dr
Sage's Catarrh Remedy advertised, and pro-
cured a bottle for her, and soon saw that i
helped her; a third bottle effected a perm o
nent cure. 8he 18 now eighteen years old and
sound and hearty."
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DUNN’S
BAKING
POWDER

THE POV Q DECT FOIFNP

and all diseases arising from derangement
of the liver, stomach or bowels, they are
absolutely a specific. A gentle laxative or
active catharie, according to size of dose.

-

Probably the richest newspaper man in
the world'is Mr. Abell, proprietor of the
Baltimore Sun, whose fortune is estimated
at $20,000,000.
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