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knom'&&’sn’ystraucfy, positively: beaming on
'fuged J the-specimen of « inconstant womankind " be-
{fore him.”

mont, o This is an unexpected pleasnre, I'm sure,’

says Dandy, with suppressed effaslon and a’
tandy ff tender ‘glance at the « flowering tace” that
wvery.Ji§ hides the ¢ serpent heart.” ‘

After which, ‘catching each other's eyes,
they have much ado to keep from giving way
to the desire for laughter that is copsuming

em. 20
th" How on earth did she comse here 7” says
Tremaine, taking Dandy apart into & window.

« Don't know, I'm sure ; haven't the faint-
st iden,” returns that youth, faintly.

But I have. 8o I shall explain. .

ance —_—
1 un CHAPTER XLIII. ,
.-the « Al yet seems well, and if it end sp meet,

‘- The bitter past, more welcome is the s weet.”
andy, —AlVs Well that Ends Well.
they 17 is unuecessary, and, I shonld think, at-
anff B tor waete of time and ink, to tell you that on
sti

the day Mrs. Charteris leaves town to visit
the Brookes, Mr. Blunden also takes the
train to seek the seclusion that the country
grants.

This arrangement rather pleases Fancy,
who at eny time infinitely profers snother’s
soclety to ner owp, and is as near unhappinees
as her sunuy nature will permit when debar-
red from giving free expression to her senti-
ments.

Sho chatters unrestrainedly during the en-
tire journey, and laughs, too, with such un-

feigned merriment and lightness of heart at
inds¥ gvery passing thought as draws down upon
her the scowls of two painfully plain, and

1 YO therefore doubtless strictly moral, young wo-
herell men who are seated at the other end of the

Y« R carrisge. They are reading the ¢ Quiver”
8rmg and the “Leisure Hour” as though their

ac4 Jives depended upon their getting to the last
the page before the expiration of their journey.
lulgg QOnly twice do they draw breath to ask each
ungy other if the magnificent scenery they are
d, 8 passing through isn't ¢ very pretty.”

Arrived at Laxton, Arthur gees Mrs. Char-
teris Into the carringe that awaits her, and
| then pauses irresolutely before closing the
door, as though uudecided what to do mext.
He glanous first at the dog-cart, that stands
ready for him in the distance, and then at
Mra, Charteris.

« Do you know you will have to pass Lax+
ton Hall on your way ?” he says presently,
with a mean but futile effort at deception.
# 1 think ( should like to see Dugdale, if you
atly will take me so far. He will send me over to
}:lck’s afterwards.”

% Youn will drive tkere in the dog-cart, can’t
you?” asks she, with an unkind pretence at
§ innocence.

X « 1 hatedog-carts,” says Mr. Blunden, with-
§ out a blush. «Isimply abhor them. Worst
{ things outin my epinion. And you have lots
of room in there.”

BB« I suppose 1 am never to be rid of you,”
returns she, making a little move. # Well,”
—drawing her akirts aside— come then.”

So they drove to Laxton; and oan the way
Fancy awakes to the thought that she too
would like to see Dugdale, and very specially
Mrs. Dugdale.

# Won't it look rather pronounced, our ar-
? riving together like this ?" she says, with a
i faintly amnsed laugh. "Not that I am
¥ afraid of her, She knows 1 am engaged to
# you, and, besides she never thinks hard things
f of any one.”

From a woman this is praise Indeed.

At Laxten they are admitted. Yes, Mrs.
Dugdale is at home. The servant seads the
way, and they follow, through two halls and
an anteroom, to pause finally before a certain
door. It ia thrown open; and Fancy, mak-
g ing a step forward, finds herself face to face
{ not only with Gretchen, and K nneth, and
Flora Tremaine but also with Sir John and—
Lady Blanden.

Some people are easily put out of counte-
3 nance, others cannot be discencerted at all, or,

§ if they con, at least possess the charming
knack of concealing their weakness, Forone
instant Fancy feels confused—for so slight
and swift an instant that noone is aware of it
W8 -—then, moving gracefully forward, ehe xe
4 ceives wth emiling calm Gretclien’s very gra-

E cious welcome. To Kenneth she says some-
«38 thing excessively pretty, and, then, turning
234 slowly, controntg Lady Blunden.

« How d’ye do 7" says Kitty, gently, if cold-
1y, holding out her band. Whereupon Mrs.
Charteris murmurs some other phrase equally
unmesaning ina tone quite as civil and quite
ag cold; and then Artbur comes to the rescue.
, «% Every one draws a little breath, and listens

¥ to what ho has to say with a most flattering,
because most unususl, display ot interest ;
and presently some one laughs (I am almost
sure it is Fancy herself); after which the ice
being brokem, conversation once more fiows
freely.

Kennetb, who is lying on a couch, is much
exercised in his mind; the fear that Mrs.
Charteris may teel herself somewhat out in
the cold distresses bis kindly nature.

# Mrs. Charterls do not git there,” he suys,
¥ in his most spoiled-child tone. I want to
speak 10 you ; and, though infinitely better
than when last I had the good fortune to see
you, I am 80 browbeaten, and tyraanized over,
by a person who shall be nameless, that I can-
not go to you. Have pityon me. Hereis a
pretty chair quite close to me ; do not refuse
to occupy 1t.”

_ Fancy laughs) and, going over to him, sinks
into the cosy lounging chair he has pointed
¥ out, and it is almoat at this instant that Bran-
#.dy and Dandy make their valiant entry. .
Rl “ How pleased you two boys look!" says
4 Gretchen, presently, noticing with resl der
: light the fact that a.freeh bond of friendship
. has been sealed between them, '

3 ©Yes," says Brandy, gayly, ¢ 4 ¢ glad as birds
1 are that get sweet rain at noon.' | That's Swin:

burne, isn't it 7”

i “They've made it up,” eays Miss Flora,

slowly, examining the late belligerents with a
! ceiticala eye. ‘ o
I ¢ You mistake,” returns Brandy, -calmly,

g though secretly much annoyed ; & we are not
made up at all ; we nelther powder nor paint,
nor have we as yet learned to worship at the
¥ shrineofthat inestimable person named Allen,
We don't require it. " Nature to na hus been
lavish in her glits” : :

T know all about it persists ¥lors, un:
fiinchingly, and speaking with all the air of
one who 18 cognizant of a mighty secret, and
who is not only prepared to divalge at a mo-
ment’s notice, but positively dying to do go.

“You generally do know more than you
ought to know,” mutters Brandy, with sup
presged indignation but much wisdom, with+
drawing from ths contest. :

Kitty has been standing apart for some
‘minutes. Hir Johu, Arthar, and Dugdale are
deep In some momentous argument that
beara on retter pups. Gretchen I8 busily en-

gaged restoriag peace between Flora' and
§ Brandy. ; o sy
' Fancy, seclng all this, rises quickly’ from'
¥ her seat, and, going up to where Kitty 18
standing, enys tomething in’ & low tone, - 'Asg
she 8peaks, her fair face flashes, and an ex*
pression that 1s olmost entreaty grows within
hereyes, - - o

Kitty pales a little, and, laying her hand—~
Wwith the old involuntary.-gesture—~upon her
bosom, makes her some quick reply. - Nobody
crn hear what {3 being sald. Noone 18 heed-

o

i

'] sentence to him.

ing. Presently, as Fancy still speaks, Kitty's
face changes, grows troubled, and at last tears
show themselves within ‘her velvety eyes.
Fancy holds out Ker'hand; and-Kitty, taking
‘it willingly, holds it for a little while and
presses it warmly. -

‘[ “Then we are friends,” says Fancy, in'a

‘doft tone, that trembles ever so slightly.
" #Yes—yes, inaeed ; it was all a mistake,”
returns Kitty, in a low voice. o
t_l'l‘hen turning to her husband, she says, hag-
ily,— -
-« You must help me to persuade Mrg. Char-
terls to come and stay with us when her visit
at Brookvilleis at an end. Arthur "—with a
faint smile—* will perbaps, stay on with us,

| and try to make the country a little less dull

for her.”

" «I'm sure I hope you will come to us,”
8ays Sir John, heartily, addresslng Fancy, and
looking surprised, tut very pleased.

Every one is pleased, especially Gretchen.
Brandy and Dandy exchange s sl7 wink be-
hind their backs, which, being intercepted by
the indefatigible Flora, draws from her lips a
dignified rebuke. :

% It is a charming arrangement,” says Grot-
chen, wben Fancy has accepted the iavita-
tion. “You make me almost regrat ’—lay-.
ing her hand with a fond pressure, and a
glance of ineffable tenderness, upon Ken.-
neth’'s shoulder—* that I must leave you all
and go to Italy. But perhaps”—with a pass-
ing look at Arthur and Funcy—" some of you
will follow us there before long.”

“Do; come, all of you,” says Eennetb, pa-
theticanlly, «if only to keep us from boring
each ocher to death.”

«T should like to go immensely,” says Miss
Tremalne, advancing from the bazkground
that belng a position she very seldom affects.

“No! You don't 8ay so0l” exclaims Bran-
dy, enthusiastically. « Well, you shall go
then,and I shall bo your escort. Let us start
at once, It is nodistance; just a nice little
walk.”

«I wonder whether it will be Hanwell or
Oolney Hatch ?” murmurs Miss Flora, in &
dreamy tone, meant to wither, and with a
glance of lively scorn.

Kitty, turning to Mrs. Charteris, says, with
a little fond blush—

« You have not seen my baby vet, 1 think,
I brought him with me to-day, to let his
auntie see him. You know she i8 his second
mother. Come up-stairs with me, and 1 will
show him to you.”

Afier which, if any woman thinks the re-
conclliziion is not quite complete, all I can
say is, she knows nothing about it.

And so—down with the curtain, and lights
out! The play is over, and the noor players
flit like pale ghosts into the gathering dark-
ness. Will you—so I ask you—give them a
kind thought? With this request, «I kiss
your hand, and go leave you.”

THE END,

One peculiar charact ristic of Fellows
Compound Sy up of Hypophosphites is its
power of decomposing the food in the
stomach, rendering digestion and assimilation
more easier. This partly accounts for the
rapidity with which patients taken on flesh
while using the article. 8-2 ws
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“ SPARKLING STREAMLET.”

Rivers In whose waters wide,

Stira the pulse of Oouan’s tide,

Bwift increasing from thy source,

‘Whither dost thou apeed thy course?
“ To the sea my wavelets roll,

8treams my source, and this my goal.

Mortal ! wonld'st thoun learn of me?

Calm {ulfll thy destiny,”

Crystal stream]let, river grand,

‘Who your wond’rous being plann’d ?
‘Who that clrcling form enchains ?
‘Who yon rippllnF wave sustaing ?

** From the deep biue rea we onme,
Thence our birth asd that our home,
Yoarp of us the lesson giv'n, .

Live to Him who lives {n Heav'n.”
AUGvus.

G- GE—
Father is Getting Well,

My daughters say, “How much better
fatber is since he used Hop Bitters.” He is
getting well after his long suffering from a
disease declared incurable, and we are so glad
that he used vour Bitters.—A lady of Roches-
ter, N. Y.—Ulica Herald.

WIT AND HUMOR.

A Poonah paper lately gave a pathetic des~
cription of the sunlcide of # woman, in which
it is told that «she ended her virtuous life in
the cool retreat afforded by a convenient and
umbrageous well.”

The following is an old lady's description
of her milkman : * Ho is the meanest man
in the world," she exclaimed. *He skims
his milk on top, tven turns it over and skims
it on the bottom.

« Should a man shave up or down ?” asked
Augustos. ¢ That depends,” replied the bar-
ber. % Wben I shave you, for instance, I
always shave down.!' The emphasis on that
last word neerly broke Augustus’s heart.

«] am walting, my darling, for thee,” he
warbled ; and yet when the old man threw
up a chamber window and assured him he'd
be down in a minute, he lost his grip on the
melody and went out of the walting business.
Bongs about mothers are numerous. ¢ What
ie Home without a Mother?” ¢ Mother's
Hair 18 Turning Grey,” ¥ Rock me to elesp,
Mother,” and a host of others. Someone
once suggested that if the young lady who
warbled at the piano would occasionally sing,
f¢Take a Chair and Rest, Mother," it would
bo an addition to the song literature.

-~

Reader have you trled every known remedy
for Ohronio diseass, Impure Blood, disorder-
ed . Liver or Kidneys, Nervous or General
Debility, Constipation of the Bowels, with the
manifold sufferings pertaining thereto? Have
you given up in despair? Try Burdook
Blood Bitters; It will not fail you, A Trial
Bottla ouly costs 10 Cents, Regular size $1.00.
Any dealer in medicine can sapply you.

TRE EXECUTION OF MOREAU.

Bmouski, Jan. 13.—At G a. m. about 20
citizens (men) attended low Maas sald In the
jail by the Rev. M, Audst, cure of the parich,
The prisoner hzd been placed near the al-
tar and fervently took the Holy Communion.
At 6.30 o fow hundred people from different
parts of the country were surrouuding the
jail, and thoge who had passes were admitted
ingide the yard.‘-.'...Untﬂ 8.30 the murderer was
.praying, sud nobody was allowed to see him.
He has sald repeatedly that he Is willing to
die for his crime. D passed agood night,
At 8.25 Sheriff Lapointe, nccempanfed by
the jaller and High Constable CJote, entered
the cell -of the prisoner and read out the
n. Hvorything was dous
quistly. 'The hapgman tied the nrms of the
prisoner, aud. the priest exhorted bim to
prayer. The 'procession proceeded to the
gcaflodd, the murderer befug accompaniad by
‘the Bev. cure and the Rev. Father Charmant
-“An'attopsy was made-by Drs. Belleau and
-Wiget,'and’ Professor- Osler, of MoGill Uni-"
versity, Montreal. The body - was burled at
8%p.m. in the Cathollo graveyard of this

NPT
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There wera t ¥0 women of selt same clay,
Thnuzh one was a Queen of loftiest sway.
A Queen bhoth prona avdcold; - .
Naught tha loved but the yellow gold,
For her heart was cold and hard and old ;
Little she cared if the guiltless bled,
Littie she cared for #ying or dead,

This Queen of whomwm I tell,

That Joved—that loved her purse o well.

*; ; TWO WOMEN,,

And the other woman—a simple girl,
Fresh as a fiower, pure a8 a pearl,
Only & pleasant child;
Dearly she loved her native wild,
Life, in its beauty, upon her smiled,
TilL.* by the order of the Queen,”
In a bloody azony out she passed,
Thisgirl of whom I tell,
To that calm Night where all 18 well.

Ellen Macdonagh ! dark 1s thy grave,

Father and mother in vain may rave,

Sufl and stark thou art lald;

Only agentle peasunt mauld,

That loved and toiled, saffered and prayed ;

Yet rather I'd sleep ’neath thy churchyard

stone,
Than sit with the Queen on her ghastly throne,
This throne of which I tell,
That {8 built o’er the flames of hell !
' FANNY PARNELL.,

[*We take the liberty of appending to Miss
Parnell’s thrilling pcem an impartial account of
the recent, Belmullet slaughter by the police.
'The special correspondent of the Dublin Frec.
man's Journal says:— .

“ The pollce were pursuing the erowd. which
was fleeing in every direction. kllcn Macdobagh
was amongst them runuing for the protection
of the nearest hou-e, oniy & few yards distant.
She stumbled beyon« a low stone fonce and fell
near a haycock, One of the police pursuiug
with fixed bayonets came up, and, as she lay
prostrate upsn the ground, thrust the bavonet
into her s de, 84 & man thrusts & fork izto hay.
The bayonet entersd imm dialy beneath the
short ribs on the left side, and pierced the
peritoneum. All the medical rkill in the warld,
Pprobably, could not have saved her,and 1 think
she received none at all, Peritonius usually
brings terrible pain, and Ellen Muocdonach’s
death from this cause must have been fullof
agony."”—>Boston Pilot.]

————etl - A e
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and not of g clags, be thoy few or

# How could this be accomplished 7" )

© «Bimply by making the State the universal

landlord, and using the revemues of laud for
purposes of common benetit,”

“Then you do not believe in a general
scheme of sub-divieion of the land, giving to
each hie share 7’

4 No; that would be utterly impossible,
and, if possible, would be entirely inconsis~
tent with modern civilization and the im-
provement of modern industrial processes.
It might suit a people in a rude state, where
everyone was an agricultarist, and each family
produced within itself all that is needed ; but
it would not suit » community in which the
division of labor has gone to any consider-
able extont--neither would it be possible in
a growing community to ensure equality by
any scheme of division. Even if by making
tho separate lots in some places square feet
and in others square miles, an approxima-
tion to equality in value could be obtained,
this equslity would not last, for the
value of land i8 constantly changing by the
growth of cities, the opening of new means
of commuuication, ctc., and a new division
would bo requirsd at very short intervals in
order to maintain even a semblance of
equality.

tt How far do you think that the idea of the
nationalization of the land enters into the
lrish land agitation ?”

«Up to this time not atall. The Land
Lengue leaders have pnot been much more
logical than Mr. Gladstone. in fact I do not
see any very great difference between them
except that one goes a little farther than the
other. There was a great deal of truth in the
remark of Lord Salisbury that (tladstone want-
ed to reduce rents 30 per cent, whereas Par
nell would cut them down 50 per cent.

rotaining their bolding rent free 7" -

and because of the difference ot 20 per cent.
between them tho one ran the other into
prison. But the movement i3 as yet only in
its beginning, snd, a8 in all revolations, the
leaders of the popular party will be huriied
along

A Remarkable Cure.
FROM LEWIS PHBLPK, CF WEST TOWNEEXD, VT,

uSeveral years since I took a severe cold,
which settled on my lungs, where it remained
without relaxation, I was then in Masso-
chusetts ; and growing worse and becoming
unable to attend to my business, I returned
home, and commenced searching in earnest
for some medicine which would restore my
lost health. I copsulted physicians, I tried
many remedies, but obtained no help, but
daily grew worse. I had a terrible cough, and
and raised s good desl of blood. 1 had pro-
fuse night aweats and severe pain in my side.
1continued in this state for months, and be-
camo 80 weak that it was with great dificulty
I could wals, when I was advised to try
WisTAR'S BaLsM or WiLp CeEBRYy; and to my
great joy X soon found tbat this remedy had
arrested the disease. I continued to use the
Balsam to the extent of five bottles, and have
since then experienced no difliculty of the
Iungs. I believe the Balsam saved my life,
and I shall ever hold it in high estimation.”

50 cents and &1 a bottle. Sold by all
dealers generally.

IRELAND.

FARTHER AKD FASTRR
than they dreamed ot in the outset. The
progress already made in Ireland has been
enormouq, and when the people begin to
think and to talk about the right of property
in land private ownership of land is doomed.
The full recognmition ot the equal right of
every human being to the land on which and
frome which he wust live is only a question
of time.”

u Are there any indications that the idea
of land nationulization is leavening the
agitation ?”

«]t i8 beginning to, acd the action of the
Government in imprisoning the popular
leaders and attempting to dragoon the people
ensures a very extensive radicalization of the
movement, "

© What are the views generally taken by the
Land Leagues iu America ?”

«They are a great denl more radical than
the opinions of tre Irish Leaguers, They
were not at the beginning, bat a very rapid
advance in this direction is taking pluce
smong them. To my own personal know-
ledge in all parts of America there araa
rapidly increasing number of earnest and in-
fluential men who believe prucisely as I do.”

« How would the adoption of such a pro-
gramme a8 you indicate for the mationaliza-
tion of the land nffect American support of
the League ?"

«Jt would strengthen it, and that not only
in America, but it would bring the cause
sympathy and support in all parts of the
civilized world, and especially do I believe
that it would strengthen it where it gasms to
mo that the heart of the great fight must be
—in England.”

THE BENOLISH LAND QUESTION,

# Then you think that the movement will
spread to England ?"

t 1t gesms to me to be an impossibility to
prevent its doing so. There is an English
land question justas truly ag there is an Irish
land questior, and the attention that through
the Irish land agitation is being called to the
land question must uitimately bring it up in
Eogland, and the more radical the character
which the agltation here essumes the quicker
will this take place."

«Then you expect that the English far.
mers will take hold

* On the contrary, I have little or no hope
from tke English farmers. The classes I look
to with most hope are the labouring and in-
dustrial classes, and in tho beginning of the
movement at least, to the population of the
citles more than to the population of the
country,”

“You think, then, that the question con-
cerns the people of the citles?”

«(ertainly, they live on and from the land
just as truly as the people of the country, and
the fact that there are neaily cne million
paupers in monufactoring Epgland, and that
in the great and rich city of London

PEOPLE DIE OF BTARVATION,

is as direct a consequence of the monopo.
lization of the English soll ag Irish tamines
are of the monopolization of Irish soil.
Peopls do not begin to appreciate the im.

What Henry George thinks of the sitaas
tion—How it strikes an American
Radical-The new pulitical economy—
The docirine of State ownerahip and
the l1and agltation.

Mr. Henry George, author of « Progress
and Poverty,” hcs been to Ireland to study for
himself the present phase of the Irish agita.
tion and the condition of the country gener—
erally. Coming from such a champion of
land reform, the following interview with
Mr. George, by the Toronto Glode corre-
spondent, cannot but prove of much interest
at the present crisis in Ireland’s history :(—

« Mr, Georgs, whet are your impressions of
the politicai situation in Ireland 7"

It was shortly after a dinner at the author’s
comfortable lodgings, and we had been for
some time chatting on promiscuous subjects
over punch and cigars when I put this ques—
tion. Mr. George looked up, saw my note~
book and pencil ready to record his reply,
and reslgning himself to the inevitable came
down as readily and gracefully as Davy
Crackett’s coon. #Oh you wanta regular in-
terview. Well, go abead,” said he, as he
lighted m fresh cigar aod stretched himself
at full length on tho sofa.

“Yes. 1 will begin by asking your views
on the present position of matters in Irc—
land.”

I don't think,” raid Mr. George reflect-
ively, ' that there can exist a despotism mors
demoralizing or intolerable then the govern-
ment of a foreign power wielded by the
landlords in the interest of their class. 71he
fuadamental ideas of personal and political
liberty that we are aoccustomed to associate
with the English language and Anglo-Saxon
traditions are utterly subverted and trampled

upon.” " i portance of the laad question until they get
“INd this condition of matters surprise | past the idea that land is something with
you? . which only sgriculturists have to do.’
«Yes. I never fully realized it before I «And you think that the people will Se~

came to the couantry. I don't think any
American can realize it until he comes here.
Of course I knew that & map in Dublin
Castle could send any man to prison daring
bis will and pleasure, but I did not realize
how in all its details the entire system of
government partook of the rsame arbitrary
character. In Ireland there ie mno such
thing as local self-government.

« How do you regard

THER NO RENT PROGRAMME ? "

«] do not think that it affords any solntion
to the land question, but as a temporary
defensive measure it is justifiable, and I am
glad to see the people standing out against
the enormous force called In to make them
pay rent. The landlords of Iroland, so far
as their ¢ffuct upon the country is concerned,
are nothing betier than a lot of ravenous
wild beasts. They have decimated the popu-
lation and desolated the country, as 8o many
wolves or tigers would have done. The
agitation against them and their rule was
legitimate and constitationa!, and when in
their interests and af their dictation all gem.
blance of constitutional government is set
aside and. a reign of terror inaugurated, a
general refusal ‘to pay rents is a wise and
patriotic measure, and’ it persisted In will
bring them to terms,” - ¢
 Supposing,” however"that the question
should be settled by the’ prégent occupants

gin to eeo this?”
4 Yes (in u very confident tone.) Xvery.
thing that I have seen here convinces me
that [ have been right in believing, as 1 have
for some time believed, that it ia a true revo-
lution that is here commenced. Everything is
working together to heep it on, and those who
are trying to oppose it are really doing more
to precipitate matters than those who favor it.
It has got such a start now that I do not
think that any human power can stop it. Not
only do I find that the most intelligent and
thoughtful men I have met in Ireland share
the same view, but that it is also the opinton
of Englisbmen and Englishwomea in whose
jodgment I have great confidence.”
Tho interview here terminated.
Do not drug the system with nauseouns
purgatives that only debilitate. BURDOOK
BLOOD BITTKERS js nature's own Cathartio;
it acts at once upon the Bowels, the Skin, the
Liver and the Kidneys, arouslng all the s8sc~-
retions to a healty action. It purifies the
Blood and cures all Humors, even the worst
form of Scrotula, and tones up the Nervons
and Debilitated. S
D —— . o —
. Ayoung woman in a New Jersey village,
who, in consequence of some petty soandal,
1¢{t the place, xesolved to revebgé herself for
the annoyance. Her brother having become
stricken with swall-pox in New York, she
brought him to a vacant house in tho village,
sald nothing to any one of hia sicknéss, and,
with her ‘mother, went freely among .the
poople of the village. From this source, and
the hack with which she brought her brother
to the house, the disease has been spread
among the village—almost creating an epi-
demic. They etill talk about her, bat In
somewhat different style. o
——— - O et
COomposed of powerful drugs s0. compound.
ed o8 to produce almost miraculous ocures is

« T ghould regard that a8 a misfortuno—
not that the poasant proprietary would not be
far better than the predent state of tnings,
but it would not ba'the best solntion obtain..
abie, and would in my opinion, if it conld be
established, stand in the way of more radical
measares., ” ; i ' :

t To what do you refer as wmore radical
measares,” asked the corrcepondent. ’

« T refer to the complete -

NATIONALIZATION OF THE LAND, o
the recognition of the fact that the land of

.

the history of Eendall's Spavin Cure. Ses
advt, S e .

Ireland is the property of the.whole Irish

‘plained that two gentlemen down the atrest
. were holding a debate over the proper spell-

. PANTC Si?i%iﬁﬁﬁbi”hdﬁ@;’ﬂIPPERS.
A NAN EHOOTS HIMSELF IN THE CATHEDRAL oF
NOTRE DAME, OTTAWA,

OTTAWS, Jan. 13.—A startling sensation)
occurred in the basement of Notre Dame
Cathedral to.day, whioh sent w thrill of horror
through u congregation of ladies during this
afternoon’s devotisns. A tew days ago & man
pamed Walsh called at the Bishop's Palace,
and from hisimauner the Father to whom he
addressed himsclf came to the con-
clusion that he was non compos mentis,
He questioned the man about Lis friends
but could obtain no satisfactory information .
Finslly he indaced Walsh to walk over to
Father Malloy's Home, where he was taken
in charge and cared for. Nothing of an un-
usual character occurred until this morning,
when Walsh was allowed to go to the cathe—
dral with another inmate and join in the de-
votfoual exerciees in the basement chapel.
They took a front pew, but during the ser-
vice they talked aloud, and so annoyed the
congregation, made up of ladies, that one of
them requested thei: removal, Walsh
refused to retire, but his companion obeyed
instructions. Father Mulloy was sent for,
and the sexton rcquosted to summon the
police. When the ofticor arrived he looked
tarough the church for the disturbing
element, but he could not be fouad,
sud a eearch wzs wnde in Lhe upper
part of the church. "Tbis proved unsuccess-
ful when the officer returned to the buse-
ment, he espied Walsh in a pew, crushed
down on his knees., He immediately ad-
vauced towards hiw, nod as he did so, the
report of a revolver resounded through the
building, and the lunatic fell back & dead
worm. Simultaneously with the report the
women began to scream and, panio stricken,
rushed towards the door. Severasl of them
fainted and had to be carrled into an adjoln-
ing house. Two ladies sat immediatoly in front
of the suicide and several immediately behind.
Dr. Valade was immediately summoned,
but the deadly weapon had done its work and
placed the victim far bsyond the power of
man to resuscitata,

The proprietors of Kendall's Spavin Cure
have hundreds of letters on file speaking in
the highest terms of tho benefits derive}
from its use. When you find one case whera
it has failed to give relief, thore are hundreds
where it has proved a success. Read adver-
tisement.

WRECK OF TBE « LION."
THE MYBTERY UNSOLVED.

St. Joun'’s Nfid, Jan. 9.—Another theory
is started thut the steamer “ Lion” was lost
on the southwest side of Baccalew Island,
beneath the lighthouss, which towurs 460 feet
ubove tho sealevel. The light at this season
of the year would bo enveloped in a frosted
antmospheric network, as this is almost uni-
versally the ease. The steamer, under those
circumstances, it fs thought rushed on at full
speed, the oflicer in command ou the bridge
looking out for the light, in order to shape
his course into Trinity Bay ; that tho steamer
in this way dashed hor prow against the
lofty precipitous cliffs, her bows being
gtove io, her boller, too, probably
esploding, and the powder magarine com-~
pleting the work of destruction by instan-
taneous explosion. The “Lion" wag built
of oak. Bhe was valuod at some $50,000, and
was insured in London, England. Her cargo,
valued at $20,000, was uninsured. She had
been engaged during the past twelve years in
the Newtoundland sealing and whaling
fisheries, und was possesssd of enormous
strength.

The Newfoundland Government has just
despatched the stesmer « Cabot” to tho pen-
bable scene of the calamity, but it is too
likely that no human aid can now avail to save
either life or property or even to unvail the
mystery that surrounds thg particular mode
in which the ill-starred steamer met her
doom.
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Why will men allow themsslves and their
noble horses to suffer when Kendall's Bpavin
Cure, properly applied, will remove sll saffer-
ing from man and beast? Lead advertise.
mont.

MONTREAL AND SOREL RAILWAL.

The Montreal and Sorel Ballway are still in
difficulty with property holders in Longueuil,
not having settled with a certain number of
them, though they have trespassed upon their
properties and taken posaession of large
tracts of land without the slightest reference
to the wishes and claims of the owners,
The proYability is that the ountcome of the
difficulties will be & number of law suits.

When doctors disagree whe shall dezide ?
The people often decide by tthrowing
physic to the dogs,” and trying BURDOCK
BLOOD BITTERS, end the result is always
satisfactory. Burdosk Blood Bltters is the
Multum in Parvo of medical science, curtng
all diseases of the Blood, Liver and Kidneys,
A trial botile only costs 10 cents. A dollar
bottlo may £ave you many dollars in doctor’s
bilis.
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Not long ago Mr. Beocher’s door bell was
roog by a bright-faced boy, who seemed to be
in breathless baste as ho asked to see the
olergyman. He was admitted, and atonce ex-

fng of & word, and had sent him for Webster's
Unabridged to settle the question. The
quarto was obligingty handed to the messen-
gers who hurried off withit. Mr. Beecher has
never learned how the orthographic difiiculty
was adjusted, but he is aware that his library
is minue one dictionary. The realous young
collector 18 probably ambitious to establish a
book store, 8= he has been heard trom in other
parts of Brooklyn prosecuting the same indus-
try with local variations.
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The Liver is the grand purifying ' organ of
the system ; when fnaotive? or obstructed bad
bleod and i1l bealth are certain results. Bar-
dook Blood Bitters curo all diseases arising
from disordsred Liver, Stomach, Bowels or
Kidneys, purifying, restoring and strengthen-
ing.” It rogulates tho Bowels, cleanses and
enriches the Blood, and fmparts tone to every
organ of the body. .Trial Bottles 10 cents.
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THE * S8ILVER' OHIMES.” .-

- . "They whisper firat of all,
. In that quieir even fal},
Ofthe happy days ofchildhood that wepassed.
- When each Fn.rland that we made
Seem'd too beautiful to fade,
And each butterfly more radiant than the last.
. Thoy are chiming, &c,
L ;

Ol n waking upiolife,
Of & long and bitter strife. '
Of a restless spirit tretting in {16 pain; |, .
Of a geasOn when vhe bells
' Only racked us with their spells,
Only mogked us with old memories again,
_ " They arechiming &o.
.- Of a paaceful life at last, L
' -Of a’'sense ot peril past, i
Of a future Jeft in S8afer Hands than ours;
Ot asweetretreshingdew, ~ =
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BAITH AND UNPAITH,
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By “ THE DUCHtss -
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CHAPTER 1.
* A heap of dust sol :
Tis allthou ax t-? ;.%l:lea{fﬂxaélgr:\;dt;‘lﬁfl bo i
Pors.
in an upper chambur, through the closed
blinds of which the sun ig vainly rtriving to
enter, Regluald Brauscombe, fifth HKarl of
Sartoris, lies dead. The shoet is ruverently
drawn across the motionloss limbs; the once
restless, uow quiet, face is hidden ; all around
iz} wrapt in soleman unutterabls gilence—the
silence that belongs to denth alons !

_A sense of oppressive calm is upon every-
thing—a feeling of lonelieness, vagus and:
shadowy. The clock haa ticked its last an
bour ago, and now stands useless in its plade.
The world without moves on unheeding ;
the world within knows time no more!l
Death relgus triumphant! Life sinks into
insignificance |

Ounce, & little flickering golden ray, born of
the hot sun outsice, flasbes in through soma
uoknown chiok, and casts itsclf gleefully
upcn the fafr white linen of tue bed. It
trembles vivaciously now here, now there, in
uncontrollable joyousness, ag though seeking
in its gayety to mock the grandeur of the
King ot Terrora! At least so it seems to the
sole watcher in the lonely chamber, as with
an impatient sigh he raises his head, and,
going over to the window, draws the curtains
still closer to shut out the obroxious light;
after which he comes back to where he has
been standing, gazing down upon, and think-
ing of) tho dead.

He is an old man, tall and gaunt, with
kind but passionate eyer, and a mooth ex-
pressivo of impatience. His hands—wither~
ed but still slnewy—are clasped bebind him
back ; every feature in his face is full of sad
and anxious thought.

Wbat changes the passing of a fow short
hours have wrought |—&0 he muses. Yesterday
the man now chilled and ellent for evermore
was as full of animation as he—his brother—
who to-day stands 8o sorrowfully beside hig
corpio. His blood bad run as freely in higs
veing, ks pulses throbbod as evenly, his very
vaice had been sounding strong and clear and
hearty, when Death, remorseloss, claimed him
for his own.

Poor Reginuld! Had bhe known of the fell
disense that had nestled so lopg within his
heart ?7—or had no symptoms ever shown
themselves to give him kindly warning
Certainly no hintof it had ever passed his
lips, even to those most near and dear to him.
He had lived apparently free from care or
peinful forebodings of any kind,—sa good and
uselul life too, loaving nothing for those be-
hind (who loved him) to regrot. Indeed, of
Inte ho had appeared even gayer, happier,
than before ; and now—

It scoms such a little time ago since they
both were lads together. A tiny space taken
from the groat eternity, when all is told.
How wall the living man remembers at this
moment many & boyish freak and light
hearted jest, many a kindness shown and gitt
bestowed by the dead, that until now had
wollnigh been forgotten !

Ho thinks of the good old college days,
when thoy worked little, and fought hard, and
trained their fresh young limbs to mighty
deeds, and walked, and rode, and held their
own with the best, and showed open defianca
of dons and deans and proctors ; he lingers,
too, on the days still further on, when Ro~
ginald, having attained to his kiogdom,
lavished with no meagre hand upon his mors
extravagant brother the money 8o sorely
neoded.

Now Reginald is gone, and he, Arthur,
reigns in his stead, and——Alas ! alas! poor
Reggy !—Poor, dear old fellow 1

He rouses himself with an effort, and, going
very softly to a small door that opens from tha
npu"itmont, bockons gently to somebody be-
yond.

An old woman, dressed in despest mourn~
ing, and of the housekeeper type, answers
hid summons, her cyes red with exceesive
weeping.

#1 am going now,” Lord Sartoris whispers
to her, in a low tone. « I have finisbed every=-
thing. You will remain here until my re-
turn,”

“ Yos, Mr. Arthur—yes, my Lord,” she an-
gwerg nervously ; und thep, as she givea the
cld title for the first time to the man before
her, sho bursts out crying afresh, yet silently,
fn a subdued fashion, as though ashamed of
her emotion,

Sartoris pats her shonlder kindly, and then
with a sigh turns away, and passes irom the
room with bent head and hands still clasped
behind him,as has become a habit with him
of lato years,

Down the stalrsand aloog the hall ha goes,
unti}, reaching a door at the lower end, he
pauses beforo it, and, opering it, enters a room,
halt library, balf boudolr, farnighed ina some-
what rococo style.

It is o room curiously bulilt, being a com—
plete oval, with two French windows opening
to the ground, and a glass door between them
—partly stalned-~that leads to the parterre
outside. Itisfilled with media:val furniture,
uncompromising and as strictly uncomfort-
able as should be, and has its walls (above the
wooden dado) covered with a high-art paper,
on which impossible storks, and unearthly
birds of all descriptions, are depicted as rising
out of blue-green rushes.

This room is known a8 * my lady's cham-
ber,"—baving ever been the exclusive pro-
perty of the mistress of the house, until Mrs.
Dorian Branscorcbe, in default of any other
mistress, bad made her own of it during her
frequent visits to Hythe, and had refurnished
it to snit her own tastes, which were slightly
Asthetic.

Now, she too is dead and gone,and the
room, though never entirely closed or suffered
to sink into disrepalr, is seldom used by any
of the household.

As Lord Sartoris goes in,a young manm,
who has been standing at one of the windows,
tarns and comes quickly to meet him. He
fs of goot height, ang is finely formed, witk
brown bair out closely to the head, a brown
moustache, and deep-blue eyes. His whole
appearance is perhaps more pleasing and
ariatocratic than strictly handsome, his mouth
belng too large and his nose too pronounced
forany particular style of beauty.

(To be continued.)
' e
‘Here 18 a song adapted from Buius, and

appointed to be sung at all Fair Trade meet~
ings throughout England ;—

John Brummagem, my jo, John,
When we were flrst acquent,

"Free Trade was all unknown, John,
Yat farmers paid their rent.

But now, though trads is fres, John,

. 'When asked for what they owe

XEach tarmer shakes his rasty pow

+ John Brummagem, my jo!

John Brummagem, my jo, John,
Both ends won't meot thegither ;
‘We've tried the ane eno’, John,
And now must try the ither.
- The schome must topple down, Johny,

- And Fair of Free usurp the

As ihg raindropa fall and satisgy the flowers, ' -

Falling on onr lives anew,
i - They are ohiming, &o.
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.. Of forty yoaxs ago;
Y yeaxs ago § ?1&00.
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John Brummagem, my JO



