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«<UA, cerry H IntoIndeed le truth, not flattery 
effect without delay. II we mean to eom-
___adieboneet action, let ua get It over
at once, and without the treachery ot soft 
word!-appealing to poor Boee’e generoellT, 
leaving the happineee ol all our Urea In 
poor Boele'e haude—bah 1 I, at leant, am 
not made ol inch mawkish etoff I" 
^Belinda, child. Great heaven I U you

“ Osar away there, elr, not a oocple ol 
milee off, le Spain. I know every turn, 
every abort cut through the monnlaina. 
What hlndera you and me hour going to 
the Alhambra aa ire planned ? Mtoe 
Burke wUl nay aha left ua, and Boeie, 
poor Boeie, muet gneee the reet. Are you 
tengyl"

i to be- 
oars to

trued,'•
long to my party, 1 invariably

all practical matters myself. Lucky 
aooaatomod to Independence."

tardy away, and with the 
help ol her retell cicerone proceeds to over- 
haul the "Idolatries" ol the pUee; the 
veesmeute, aswwswv. -, loving, loolish 
fingers in many » dictent convent cell, our 
Lady oI Delight, oar Lady ol Pain-all are 
viewed in the same cold, business spirit by 
the Woman el the Future, and catalogued 
In the irrepressible note book lor literary
'“Belinda keeps studiously by her aide,Jhd 
■far away from Huger. The sound ol Mien 
Burke’» voice, the exnreeeion ol Bias 
Burke’s eye, have brought the poor child 
back roughly Item Elysium to the world in 
fact. Five minutes ago the wae inker 
lover’s arm», happy to the verge of pain, 
unoelculating of the future, unoonadoaa of 
either innocence or guilt. He is Captain

Philadelphia can boast of a modern Her 
andiheia «vidad from Um-oh. oalM ,ne person of George Bop.rn.n a
end evermore. -That oereec wee their nrsi - . . mnnole end stature. He ■ tendsend lent. The delight that, beat oat thin, faS

*° hhMlLtod°io7 etookings, measures fifty inches around his
of come women • lives, has lasted for her obeat ^ weighs 278 pounds, scarcely an
as long as a kirn lasts “Of®®*®* herbs ounce of which is superfluous flesh. His

wÆKŒwrito in to M
{”5®* ”ffee’ jj® F^taraMa^oSk street and gave an exhibition of what he
lation, ley and olerioel, of FtaitereUa look* Mald do. The pupil, eyed him curiously 
ing on; then the quick Southern night he nicked no the lOOnoond damb-beUl«l. suddenly on the pl.in and mon-tame. “ ^Tb^tCn Ms »“
and they must prepare to return. Behndne . h| do wjlh , bemboo oene. When 
proimsed.Uhour, of happineee ereaUbct j£*tre,ch,d on, hU „m, ,nd ..ked all

23£Sxüsa'& o*r ^e^h,h.aM rsn
anmng. n^t^lto,. llMremto». without much d\fflcul.y, and the gym»—.

If we wish to get baok to France to g , who saw the performance were almost 
the business part of the bad tetter ^ thinf contemptuously ef their
now be left to me. ft requiresmorsl oour ge own oomparatively puny physique. Not 
to hold one sown with these ehlllywbellys el(kfted ,bl„ the young gient went

rcXde*^th‘1“,‘bdrrz
j?‘h-xÿjrszss:™'ssst ssluTsfsa
conveyed ncroee tbefrontler wSl.Jesnde h^h tt ^h wreItltng „ilh

e ; the frul.. of her mor.l ooursge bemg Nmnide.n lion, e. Hercule, of mythe 
the oldeat.oresiert oerriegethet Pontarebie , ,6m6 dw h„ M0gh, hold of . beer
mu prodoce, with e horee gennt end ^ob n friend had eipressly brought end 
jh^dowyMoveroem. from Dore» penoU hng|ied ,h„ 10 herd th.t it grouted
in hie illustration of Don Quixote. . for mercy. Soptman has yet to perform 

And here «8*». ?! .even more difficult teeke, end then he will
.. , °«.T RÛrk, nrde^d en, po« himself e. e modern Hercule, and the

oall fate. Had M oonvevance hero of twelve unparalleled feats of strength.
SgsastycPhSasBO -««—*•
deoorouelv in each other’s society through- 
ont the j inroey ; no farther whisper, or 
ghost of a whisper, between Roger end 
Belinda possible. But this cranky vehicle 
is so heavy, the horse so weak, that long 
before they reach the frontier bridge at 
Iron, they are going at snail’s pace; by the 
time they commence the ascent of Behobia 
they have come to a dead look. The driver 
descends from hie box ; swears fearfully in 
Spanish, French, Masque ; oraoke bis whip, 
applies his ehonidt r, or goes through the 
pantomime of applying it to the wheel. In 
vain. Not a step farther can poor Rosi- 
nan te stir. Their highnesses, these ladies 
and the gentleman, must make the ascent 
on foot if they would reach 8t. Jean to
night. No help for it. The horse was one 
of the best horses in Spain in his day, bat 
what will

»
_ _ _ ee i , ,,

OlselsBatl Father.
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IWhfteh is•bat Led to th

m
me to go eebore
■order dinner

lor m mmiteee tocan, look out for e hotel, 
kndeoon. Tbie trill give yon
■«StttSWfcSiQ

.Uy<m»di.po*ofyonTffityrotin  ̂

boatmen? No, I flonk yon.” BggK,

with them when they hove fulfilled their 
L when I find myself safe on 

uôàrnot before.”
Si ths matter in eettled. On of the

___ lift. Belinda bom the boat, abogt at
easily es e ohi|d lift» a kitten, them wedes, 
bearing hetlnhisarms,through the abat 
low water. Captain Tamri. ia convey^ 
on the aient ahooMete ol the other. A 
oonple of minntta later they ate ashore on 
Bpenteh eotl end elooe. ,

« And now, Sonora Lagrlmaa," say* 
Roger, " whet jut muse or Impediment 
should hinder yon and I from going on to 
the Alhambra ?”

The question is a jest, of course. Un* 
fortunately, just as Roger p^« it. B^da-s
eyes meet his in one long, *
fol look—then droop abashed. And the
ll^yw Jg tftld-

As it is told in ninety-nine oases out of 
a hundred, reader, the unbidden eloqatooe 
of look, or tone or touch, making itarif 
felt before the Ups have ventured on the 

expedient of speech. Well—the 
intervening space of time that foUowe, be 
it of months or minutes, is, I take it, about 
the most ambrosial of. all love’s calendar, 
especially of love that shall never know its 
earthly end, to which the present is aU in 
alL

They explore the sights of Fontsrabia 
as conscientiously as though they were 
some prosaic couple whose romance had 
begun with money considerations, was now 
yawning itself into extinction throughout a 
wedding tour. They visit the remparts, 
still lying in blackened ruine, as British 
gunpowder left them. They look down on 
the classic three Fords, the scene of that 
wild night struggle when the Duke won the 
passage of thTBidassoa. inch by inch, 
fromold Boult. By and by they monter 
up to the church through the high street of 
the town. But they forgot two things ; to 
search for a hotel or to order dinner. They 
also forgot the existence of Miss Burke.

... The church takes them more than an
"And altogether you wUl have told one, boar to welk round. Nothing remarkable 

two, three falsehoods,” interrupts Belinda, ^ the Qf *rt has Fontarabia’e parish 
checking off Rose’s " mystifications" on her ohoreh ahow; the gUdsd mints and vir- 
finger’s tips. " Three leading falsehoods . the windows, the relics, are precisely 
and about a dozen small ones. Why have By others of their kind. They linger, 
a headache ? Why deceive either of them ? si(je Bide> Biien|i not meeting each other’s 
Why not go on straight and let everything Heaven knows what thoughts filling
take its chance ?” the hearts of each. At length the organ

" When you are a few years older, child, ^na to plsy a dreamy set of waltsea, 
when you have seen as much of the jealous- £oflowe3 by an air from one of Veitii S 
iea of the human heart as I have, you will operM. a sleepy-looking pried saunter* 
know that • going on straight,’ as you call down the aisle, putting on his gown W he 
it, doae not answer. Gentlemen like being b sleepy-looking chorister boy with
deceived if the deceit saves them from inoen8e.burner and book saunters behind, undergoing anything disagreeable, and those And then in lounges a christening party, 
women who know how to deceive gracefully everybodv gossiping and laughing, with 
—gracefully, mind, are always the most |hft| fre-nk familiarity toward mother

Ohnrch that characterizes the whole most
fl — . .. .*  TV _ 11 .«il Paoav moka

I
■r fiMSf

ei^and^ptoverU. I •
op"n thee t-«at tbtne enemies e

even with the eroond. end thy eWldi 
thee, and tfa-y sh*11 not leave m thee 
op n another, beeaneethoo knew* 
of thy visitation.—Lake xlx. 41-44.

gsosistion im sll this ms 
lolfllled to lha —tor, sod it is known to- 
day from the page of history what horrors 
thoos were over which the Bailout wept ss 
He lor—w them at that hour. Not 
dwell upon the fearful .lory of the destruc
tion ot. Jerusalem by the Romen army 
under I hue, eon ol Vespasian, in A. D. 70, 
1st a sentence or twofrom a writer ol to-day

She turns
pee to chew, called “ invasion,” The Boston Herald de

scribee " inrssion " ss follows :
Is is nlaved on a speoiallv nrsnarsd man.

InH g^rSrbe” oi
•mall equares, and on which the Channel 

of England are 
shown. The general idea le that the Eng
lish have loss command of the narrow seas, 
and that an enemy’s Invading fleet has 
appeared off the coast. The objects of the 
enemy are to effect a landing, «o advance 
upon London and So seize the oeptUl. The 
object of the British is, of oooree, to pre
vent hie doing so. Britain is provided with 
fourteen bine counters, each of which may 
be supposed to represent a brigade or an 
army corps, and each of which, previous to 
the commencement of the geme, must be 
put on a square which is assigned to it by 
the raise. When all the British counters 

not only irregular, but peculiar. He ore in position, they may be taken at repre- 
imagioed that when the biter was a boy eeoting bodies of troops posted at Yarmouth, 
«n ol& tooth remaining in the gum caused Ipswich, Harwich, Southend, London, 
a n#fr tooth to grow onesided, and it Chatham, Dover, Deal, Dnngeness, Lewes, 
was now hie resolve to find the man with Horsham, Bognor, Portsmouth and Bourne* 
that ingrowing tooth. The apple was month respectively. Most of these places 
placed in water so as to prevent its shrivel- sre connected with one another, and 
ing, and, keeping hie secret to himself, he ultimately with London by arbitrary 
went down to Bixlev, where he knew there constructed lines of railway. The 
were a number of loafing negroes. He enemy is supplied with twelve white 
found a group in a store, and in a centre of counters, which he may dispose anywhere 
it was a real negro dude, and he was aland* Bt sea, provided that no counter be placed 
ing in an attitude thet would have shamed within one dear square of the British 
a New York swell. The detective instinct coast. Each of these counters also repre
sents into play again, and Mr. Wilson was gents a brigade or army corps ; bat, until 
certain that the dude was the man he it has been moved to a square on shore, 
wanted, bat it was necessary to put him to it iB supposed to be on board ship end 
test. Walking into the store he bought a unable to deal a blow on land. White 
dgar. Then seeing some apples he bought begins the game, and the players then 
a dime’s worth, and, biting one, said to the move alternately, moving one counter one 
crowd, " Here, I oen’t set all these,” and gqnare at a time in any direction. Bine 
treated the group with the apples. Hie may not, however, move off England ; nor 
eyes were upon the dnde, and when that may white, when onoe he has landed, 
individual took one bite the detective was retrest to sea. White, too, cannot land on 
dead sure of his man, and when he raised B gqoere which is already occupied by 
the apple to his mouth for a second bite the bine. If a bine and a white counter be in 
handcuffs were placed on his wrist. There adjacent squares on the maiolend, the 
never was a more astonished negro. He player whose turn it is to move mast osp- 
wee under arrest so quickly that he was |0re his opponent’s counter by removing it 
unable to offer any resistance, and sub- from the board and substituting his own : 
mitted to the handcuffing. He was wear- and if, from any cause, he fails to oom- 
ing a suit of clothes stolen from Mr. ply with this role, he forfeits his offending 
Bussey, and a fine watoh and chain taken counter. A variation in the method of 
from Mr. Milton. After placing Jones in moving may occur when a counter oocn- 
the lookup, the detective found where he piee » square through which there passes 
was stopping, and then he secured the e line of railway. It is then entitled to 
valise with a number of Milton’s goods, and be moved two squares forward and back, 
in the valise were the little cards attached instead of only one, provided that it fol
io the (nothing and on which were Milton’s lows the line. In these circumstances it 
ooet and selling marks. can also capture an opponent on the

And thus another apple caused a man’s second square or on the first, but not at 
downfall.—Maçon Telegraph. one move on both. One position on British

7v ground is supposed to represent the Dover
mouth of the oomplettd channel tunnel. If 
white can occupy this without incurring 
immediate capture bis position there be 
comes impregnable so long as he ohooeee 
to hold it, and, in addition, he recovers 
three counters, should he have already lost

BSE•S53ÎHE?'
__.it an drain itpenee,- —
ASTttSRhtoSwtoMdSw, despite

A love to lighten labor, ■ ,

_______ quiet nooks tor levers of books.
With nature In happy ufihm ; ___

There's always a lamp to light it î ■

tha «ors of J. L. 
ol Ihsi pisoa on the night of the 

Jons, woo bound or* in the nun of 
«1,000. The si roumain—, of hi. do—. 
lion on peculiar, ood the work woo done 
by Do—tin E. A. Wilson, ol Sheokollord’. 
•annoy, ol Mown. When he onind el 
Hoe.mural he mode on ozomlnotion of 
the store end found thet the double door 
hod been unlocked 
ohiwl bet

forJ< d.
- end

18th. end, in tool, ubibttd oil the wmblenoo of 
woe note) .1 In n men who hod suffered 
deeth in hie family. His nemo ho «eve » 
Ed word Green, end siplelnod between soho 
i hot his little d-yeer old boy hod jest died 
with the diphtheria. Green ordered e 

carriage end n neat coffin. 
The tearful father left, end Watkins pro
ceeded to fill the order with diepetoh, ss

to
end the south

it wee bat e

by the Inwrtlon ole
working th. ho,*,
mads an examination of the store, bat saw 
nothing In the way of a due except an 
apple out of which two bites had been 
taken. His detective instinct earned him 
to examine this apple, and he saw npon 
toothmarke that were valuable. He saw 
the two front teeth of the biles

to
(To be Continues).

disease, the afflicted father had decided to 
have the fanera, without delay. The little 
■M; ' on its way to the stnoken 

boose, which is on Eastern avenue, near 
Crawfish road The undertakes reached

A MODERN UIBCTL1S.

Philadelphia Lays Claim to the 
Man Alive. it " At last Titus drew a 'ins of dream- 

reliction round the doomed dty, and began 
to crucify all the deserters who fled to him. 
The incidents of the famine which then 
fell upon the besieged dty ere among the 
most horrible in hnman literature. The 
corpses brade pestilence. Whole houses 
were filled with uubaried families of the 
dead. Mothers slew end devoured their 
own children. Hunger, rage, despair and. 
madness seised the city. For the first time 
for five centuries, on July 17th, 
the daily sacrifices of she temple ceased for 
want of priests to offer them. Disease and 
slaughter ruthlessly accomplished their 
work. At lest, amid shrieks and flames, 
and suicide and massacre, the temple was 
taken and reduced to ashes. The 
alter of sacrifice was heaped with the 
The courts of she temple swam deep In 
blood. Six thousand miserable women and 
children sank with a wild cry of terror 
amid the

Nor to wear ourselves out to bring about 

And He to whom we are deb or

PI the dwelling, end was a little surprised to
find it bore no signs of death. A Utile boy 
playing in the road answered that " Mr. 
Green lived there.” The undertaker dis
mounted and proceeded to carry the coffin 
into the house. He was met at the door 
by a young women, who appeared greatly 
startled at the funeral invasion, and hastily 
explained that there was no corpse within. 
Explanations followed and it developed 
thet the body for which the coffin had been 
ordered waSuhal of the little fellow who 
bed been playing in the yard. Mrs. Green 
staled thet her husband had been drinking, 
and no doubt had out the unique caper 
while under1 the Influence. The affair 
created considerable comment among the 
neighbors, who reported the matter to the 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty» 
Officer Smith was detailed to investigate, 
and on the result of his inquiry will de
pend whether the society will prosecute.— 
i Cincinnati Enquirer.

P

K^iialgu.
And ehe 1 ashed . defiance to men!

Her inn-bonnet flattered like bird on its etrlni 
Her hair wandered free on the breese;

A D. 70.

My grandfather rode through the white orchard

^taraeled boots to hie knee.
pink apple bloeeoms that over him

He brushed off the dew with bia hat,
be came to the place where the rocking-chair

And my merry young grandmother sat
and daisy bloomed round in their

And Wgh 
Prom the

biasing ruina of the cloisters.Till
the insignia of their 

legions on the place where the Holiest had
stood.”The kin From toe Bench to the Getter.

b fîï^s&'issarÆÿi.-fati-,
As he^ckod off their heads with his whip.

My granny, she hummed her a canning old
" Faint h art never won ladye fair I"

Bo he wooed, and he prayed, and before very
There sat two in that old rocking-chair.

—John Gerald B renan, in Boston Herald.

This was what sin had brought upon that 
oily which was onoe “ the joy of the whole 
earth.” This was the vision of Jerusalem

The Chicago Inter-Ocean, November 22nd, 
says : The shadows at the evening were 
lengthening, and lights from the dingy 
street lamps and the dingier shop windows 
were beginning to illume the rough end 
broken sidewalks and dispel the gloom of 
the street, when an old man, clad in little 
else than rags, and tottering with the 
infirmities of ege, entered one of the lowest 
of the many drinking houses on South 
Desplaines street, at the oorner of School. 
He entered by the side door, ver/ quietly, 
with the evident intention of being left 
unnoticed. And so it was. The bartender 
hardly glanced np from his seel behind the 
counter, and the old man dropped into a 
chair near the bettered stove in the oorner 
He sat quite still for several minutes, with 
hie head
upon his breast. Then hie hands dropped 
listlessly to his sides, the muscles of hie. 
limbs relaxed, hie body slipped downward 
on one side, fell in a rode, limp heap to the 

and Wm. W. Drummond, who once 
judicial ermine of the United 

States and was recognized as one of the 
eminent jurists of hie time, was dead 
dead in a barrel house, the resort of the 
lowest of the low characters of a great 
city ;
lived for years—yet 
Chief Justice for the

which led the Lord, as He beheld the dty, 
to weep over it. And again, on the wey to 
Calvary : “ Daughters of Jerusalem, weep 
not for me, but weep for yoareelvee end 
for year children. —Lake xxiii. 28 81. 
This passage is understood to have refer
ence also to the second advent.

' V
BELINDA: A BEAUTY La

WHO SLEW ALL THESE T 

A Humorous Choir Boy’s Beady Besponse.
A London correspondent, who vouchee 

present, sent the following 
from Reading : In one of the suburban 
churches there is a humorous choir boy, Ç 
the avowed enemy of e severe curate. On 
Sunday evening the latter gentleman took 
for his text the words, •' *ho slew all 
theee ?” Hie enemy, the choir boy, 
nnsble to resist the temptation, and, 
voice audible in the remotest part of the 
church, replied, “Jack, the Ripper.” 
Thereon the clerk left hie box, took the boy 
by the eer, and led him into the vestry.

/

that heof hidden

inclined forward, chin resting
A HUSBAND TOO MANY.

Mrs. Gordon- BalUles* LoveSongs.
The notorious Mrs. " Gordon Beillie,”

The Story of Enoch Arden Re-Told With 
Variations. in a

undergoing a sentence of five years’ 
l servitude for swindling hundreds of 

British shopkeepers, is not a 
theatrical and literary world 
temporary. Her “ 
actor, Mr

floor,
>enal serv A soit of Enoch Arden story with varia

tions was related at the Central Police 
Station, Philadelphia, the other day. When 
the case of William Decker was called by 

Decker

wore the
nknown in the 

,ry world, ss>s a oon- 
Her real husband is a young 

Mr. Knight Aston, once well-known 
operatic tenor who played some years 

ago in “ La Periohole ” and other operas 
by Offenbach, with Mies Selina Dolaro, at 
the Royalty Theatre, London. Under the 
nom de plume of " Ayrd Whyte,” this versa
tile woman has written passionate love 
poems for magazines, and was at one time 
very anxious to obtain the valuable acting 
rights of several popular corned iee and 
dramas with the obligation of paying the 
authors for the use of their property. Hut 
even adventuresses are fallible, for Mrs. 
“ Gordon-Baillie,” possibly for the first 
time in her career, met her match in a well- 
known dramatic publisher, who having 
momentarily secured some deposit 
under a contract which the lady 

clever enough 
tain the same, much to the chagrin of the

so many, or the first three which he may 
lose during the subsequent oprations. 
White wins if he auooeed in placing one of 
his counters on London. Blub wins if he 
capture all white’s counters. The game is 
very simple and vory attractive. A draught 
player could learn it in five minutes. Bat, 
although it is simple 
easy to play with success. The number of 
combinations which may be made on either 
side is practically without limit. There is 
absolutely no room for the operation of 
ohanoe, and the issue must in every case 
lie in the hands of the player who develops 
the greater amount of taotioal ability. It 
is, therefore, a game which may easU

Magistrate Pole, Mrs. Rachel 
charged her hnsbsnd with assault and 
battery, and said that he had worked but 
one week of the past veer. The Magistrate 
asked William what be had to say, and the 
husband replied : "Her first husband 
came back lest week, and my wife wants 
me ont of the way so that she can live with 
him."

Mrs. Decker colored up at this and said : 
“ It is true that my former husband is in 
the city, bat when I married Decker ten 
rears ago I thought my husband was dead 
dis mother died a short time ago, and I 

engaged a lawyer to secure some money 
left by her. Through mention of the 
matter in the newspapers my first husband 
returned. He oame to my house last 
Friday under the influence of liquor, and 
quarreled with Decker, who was also in
toxicated. I f I had not interfered blood 

been spilled. My first hus
band's name is Williafii Toner, and I would 
prefer to take him back if I must live with 

wo, for be treated me better 
than Decker has.” She fnrthei stated that 
she had two children by each husband, and 

supporting 
in 8600 bail

Love In m Cottage.
dead among people with whom he 

he had onoe been a 
United States.

" Ohally,” said Amarantha Jane, " I 
notice that yonr spirits recently seem to be 
babbling over with happiness. I am glad 
to see it. but do tell me, dear, what has 
osused it?” " I will,” said Charley, as he 
encircled her waist and imprinted a kiss on 
her inviting lips. " You know for a while 
T was melancholy, bine aa indigo—had no 
appetite, was bilious and dyspeptic, but the 
nee of two bottles of Dr. Pieroe’e Golden 

oal Discovery has brought me ont and 
I am • bright as a button.’ 1 feel like a new 
man now. Jane, name the day soon ; there 
is more of this medicine el the drag siorat”

^°At the door of the hotel Belinda finds 
Roger trying, with rather poor success, to 
look sympathetic while Spencer holds forth 
to him respecting her mistress's headache. 
As the comedy proceeds, an Englishman, 
tall, of military out, but with the unmis
takable air about him of a man at odds 
with fortune (Colonel Drewe must surely 
have fallen in the world of late), peeps 
through the trellioe of vine and jessamine 
that overshadows tne salle-a-manger win
dow close at hand, and listens. He 
about a little ; he turns red ; gets one good 
stare at the handsome, unconscious face of 
his rival, then draws back draws back, 
but—alas for military honor that I must 
confess it—listens still 1

" And so Rosie oannot go with us,” says

Catholic nation. Belinda and Roger make 
thnir fl*nane through a side door, left open 

eel, and which leads 
stairs, into the

their escape through a 
by the drowsy-eyed priest, 
down five or six breakneck

The ^sacristy is old, older by centuries 
than the main body of the ohuroh, and is 
filled with vests, stoles, canopies, dilspi- 
dated Beatas and other ecclesiastical 
property of that nature. The air üi redo
lent of stale incense, mustiness, and garlic
_what place in Spain is not redolent of
garli i? How if they were to open a window 
afford other pagan lungs a little more 
Heaven's pure air and a little less of 
the manufactured odor of sanctity ? They 
open one and discover a balcony, or mural 
terrace, about twelve feet in length, ex
quisitely cool, sunless, and siesta-inviting, 
and with the whole panorama of town, 
river-month, and harbor outstretched be
neath. .... .,, ,

" Perhaps from this height we shall be 
able to see Miss Burke about somewhere,” 
cries Belinda, tardily oonscienoerstricken.

Remark the cruelty of fate, the perti
nacity of that unspiritoal god, Circum
stance. In the streets, upon the ramparts, 
guarded at every step they took hy an 
attendant mob of beggar children, they 

fe, comparatively. And then the 
christening drives them into the sacristy, 
and garlic and stale incense drive them out 
upon the balcony, where they are as much 
alone ss they were on that first evening 
when “ Lagrimae ” sang her student song 
under the stars ; and then, and then----- -

" Belinda,” says Roger Temple, somewhat 
irrelevantly, " don't speak of Miss Burke, 
child, until the subject is forced upon us. 
There is something yon have omitted to 
explain to me, and this is a good moment 
to have it out. Mr. Jones has gone—my 
profound gratitude go with him—bat why ? 
What sent Mr. Jones sway ?”

" I’m sure 1 don’t know ; that is, of coarse, 
I know,” answered Belinda, lnoidly. "Mr. 
Jones went—well, because he found there 
was no good in his remaining any longer.

« I eee. You have behaved badly to him, 
Belinda, confess it t Four days ago your 
dearest hope in life was to possess the 
Jones’ diamonds. Don’t yon remember 
what yon said that first evening of our ac
quaintance, the evening when Senora La- 
grimas promised to show me the Alham
bra?”

She tarns away quickly, ye 
quickly but that Roger can msrk 
scions reddening of her cheek. " I behaved 
badly to him, I know, and to myself too ; 
badly from beginning to end. It makes 
me ashamed when I think of it.

, it is by no means
Sprinting,

An exchange says : The much-disputed 
question as to who was the champion pro
fessional sprinter of this country was 
definitely settled at St. Louis on October 
21st, when the first meeting of the Profes
sional Athletic Association of America was 
held. Harry Bethnne, of Cornwall, Ont., 

considered the

yon have ? to every pig comes 
Martinmae—hie dsy is past. If their high- 
nesses had only consented to hire a pur.

Roger and Belinda jump out at once ; 
Miss Burke refuses to move, again on prin
ciple. The man Undertook to drive her 
from Fontsrabia to St. Jean de Luz, and 
he shall hold to hie bargain, if he take the 
whole night about it.

So "fate” has her way. On goes the 
orenky carriage ; on go the swearing driver 
and the high-souled Barke; Belinda and 
Reger are left alone onoe more. Alone, but 
how far more cruelly divided, how infinitely 
nearer than when they loitered beside the 
altars of the dim old church at Fontsrabia. 
Now has come the moment of temptation 
in earnest. They have but to turn their 
faces and the road to the Alhambra lies 
straight as road can lie before them. And 
in the heart of each is the memory of a 
kiss!

Medi
iy. to

a, become as enthusiastic as 
the impediment* which are 

for playing it are so cheap and so 
portable that " invasion ” may fairly be 
described as a game for all ol asses and for 
all places.

some mind 
obese ; and

generally
fastest sprinter of the country, won the 
title of " champion” by winning the 76-yard 
dash in 7 4 6a., and the 100-yard dash in

who has beenshifts

oi Abbreviated Politeness.
Gentleman in crowded street osr (to lady 

jost entering)—Madam, permit me to offer 
yon a seat.

Lady (coolly taking seat)—'Bliged.
Gentleman (frigidly)—N’tall. Welk.

ITCHING PILES.
Symptoms—Moisture ; intense itching an 

stinging ; most at night; worse by scratch 
ing. If allowed to oontin 
which often bleed and 
very sore. Bwaymi’b Ointmknt stops the 
itching and bleeding, heals '
in many oases removes the __
equally efficacious in curing all 
Diseases. DR. SWAYNE A SON, 
prietors, Philadelphia. Swatni's 
can be obtained of druggists, 
for 60 cents.

10s., or even time. This is not the best 
that Bethnne can do for the " hundred,” aa 
he made it in less than 10s. several times. 
He is undoubtedly the most phenomenal 
tprinter of the day, barring none, and has 
defeated the best men now on the profes
sional oinder path. Bethnne was born in 
Cornwall, Got., May 29th, 1862. His physi
cal measurements are as follows : Height, 
6 feet 10} inches ; weight, 164 pounds ; 
chest, 88 inches; thigh, 20 inches ; calf, 16} 

He began as an amateur some five 
years ago in Canada, winning the 100 and 
220 yard championships. His (Letappear- 
anoe as a professional was in 1886, when he 
won a 186 yard handicap in Philadelphia 
from the 9-yard mark. Since that he has 
ran many raoes in every part of the coun
try, and when he so wished has always won.

anxious to rescind, was

pseudo manageress. One of Mrs. “ Ayrd 
WHyte'a ” love songs is singularly prophetic 
of her varied career. It is called " Au
jourd'hui.” and contrasts the present with 
the past, yesterday with to day :

Cold blows the wind across 
Faded are the lilies by the way ;

No kiss, no song ; all silent is ihe fountain—

TO BE BEAD AT A GLANuE.would have
^"’llosie 1 He calls her Rosie !” The un- 
een takes out his pocket handkerchief 

and wipes his forehead.
*• Belinda, what mast we do? Pat off

i m till another day----- ”
•• Mrs^O'Shea begs yon would not on any 

account do that, Captain Temple,” says 
Spencer. " It is one of her little headaches,

‘^^oh7 hVk'nowa, does >»rethinks the 
gentleman behind therides and jessamine.

" I’m afr*#d Mrs. frBhea and you were 
out too late last night, Captain Temple. 
Mrs. O'Shea complained of her 'ead before 
retiring."

Roger again does bis beat to look contrite, 
and again fails signally. " If Rosie really 
wishes us to go, Belinda? Rosie is so un- 

r likes other people to be dis- 
we had better be guided 

e a nice little party of
ree, yon and Miss Barke and myself----- ’’
" And Mr. Jones,” adds Belinda. What 

on earth should make Colonel Drewe start 
bo oddly at the sound of the girl’s voice. 
" Don’t forget that Mr. Jones has oome 
back from the mountains."

"Jones—ah, to be sure, Jones,” says 
“On second

L • f - Gossip for Miss and 
Madame.one of the t

If It pleases your ladyshlps.
—At You Like It, 1,2.

Mrs. Frances Hodgson Barnett is ex
pected to spend the winter at Washington.

The latest bit of waggery is that the 
bustle has gone to join the dodo.

Mrs. Cleveland is continuing her study 
of French. Her teacher is a French 
woman.

Essie Jenvngs, the Australisn aotreee, 
who is expected to throw Mary Anderson 
into the shade, is going to London at last.

•’ Coeducation is the thief of time.” 
That’s the way a Cornell man pdt it in 
speaking of the mingling of sexes as 
students in the college olass-rooms.

Rev. Dr. Dike declared at the meeting of 
ministers in Baltimore that in the last 
twenty years there have been 800,000 
" broken marriages” in the States.

A friend who lately returned from a visit 
U. S. Grant in New York says that 

she ie anxious to rent her house prior to a 
contemplated trip abroad next spring.

Qneen of Portugal is having a very 
jolly time in Spsin. She end the Queen of 
Speinhave become great friends,and Madrid 
society is enjoying the festivities which are 
only possible when two crowned women 
meet " to chase the glowing hours with 
flying feet.”

(Vfc.) family while eating din
ner discovered a small tin box in the centre 
of the batter, it was opened and found to 
contain a “ reminder to some unmarried 
Christian gentleman of his duty.” The 
note was from " a girl, 18 years of age, 
good-looking and anexoellenthousekeeper."

A lady visiting Nyaok, N. Y., from the 
City of Charches took s hot brick to bed 
with her on Sandsy night. About mid
night ehe was awakened by smoke, and she 
found the lower pert of her bed on fire and 
her toes just touched by the flames. A load 
Brooklyn scream aroused the household 
The impending conflagration was extin
guished, and the lady’s toes were anointed 
with eweet oil.

the mountainhe exoon- ue tumors form 
ulcerate, beoominthat her first husband is now 

the children. Decker was held 
for Court. ulceration, and 

tumors; ItAnnie 8, Swan on Niagara.
The authoress of " Aldersyde,” Annie 8. 

Swan, who has been staying in Hamilton 
for some time, in a letter in the Christian 
Leader, givee a description of her visit to 
Niagara Falls, which concludes as follows : 
" I was left to be lulled to sleep by that 
wild lullaby which for ages has thundered 
through the night. It d’d not disturb my 
slumber, and by sunrise I was np and 
watching the son gleams and the rainbows 
making beauty amid the terrors of that 
awful torrent. It grows upon one, the 
majesty and grandeur seem to sink yet 
deeper into one’s being. There is no 
monotony ; I oannot imagine that 
familiarity with the sight oonld ever lessen 
the sense of awe. And yet perhaps it would, 
i have a feeling now that the memory of 
that great torrent. rushing madly in its 
rooky bed, and the music of its roar as it 
gathered itself for the final leap, will re
main with me while I live.”

The Silent Secret.
Helene Rogermere sat upon the silken 

divan in the palatial residence of her father, 
the plumber, on Fifth avenue. Beside her, 
his oow-liok drooping gracefully over hie 
alabastei* brow, sat Roe Reginald Rose- 

the poet and litterateur. The night 
was waning. Through the parlor window 
shone fair Luna, about three-quarters full, 
at times ooquettiehly dodging 

iy cloud
flirtation with Jupiter. 'Twae a fit hour 
for the communion of sonla. Roe Reginald’s 
attenuated arm encircled the tapering waist 
of Helene, and her fair head rested upon the 
shoulder of his threadbare coat. Roe was

ki
CHAPTER X I.

" BOHEMIAN HONOB.” Sent by m
" Take my arm, Belinda. The way is 

steep.”
The w Expiatory.

Waiter—What would you like for your 
breakfast this morning ?

Young Noodle (who was oat late the night 
before)—I guess you can bring me a cap of 
coffee and, er-er, some chopped ice and A 
bucket of water.

ay is steep, the loneliness profound. 
Upon one side stretches forth the Atlantic, 
silent at this hoar, and motionless 
little mountain tarn ; upon the other are 
wild sierras and rocky defiles of the Pass. 
Behind them— the lights from a score of 
scattered villages gleaming through the 
dusk—lies Spain, the laud of dreams, the 
land which even prosaic middle age cannot 
quit without a sigh.

" And we have not seen the Alhambra 
tes later, 
her ; her

» Collector at the Gates 
Ajar?

Nothing so rare as death and taxes ie true 
enough perhaps, but formerly people im
agined that when death oame along taxes 
stopped. It turns ont that we’re changing 
all that, witness this little item which is 
going round the country : " Cremation ie 
illegal in France and bodies have to be 
taken to Italy to be horned. M. Morin 
dying recently in Paris, left instructions 
that hie body should be sent to Milan to be 
burned. This 
the incineration was bat fifteen shillings. 
The Italian custom house, however, levied 
870 import duty on the body when it oame 
into the country, and the same amount ex
port duty when the ashes were taken back 
to France.” .

Will There be

selfish neve behind a 
as she carried on a nocturnalappointed—perhaps 

by her. We shall b:
tDhJ

A Single Trial 
needed to prove 

NxBvmiNB is the most rapid 
remedy in the world for pain. It only 
costs 10 cents for a trial bottle. A single 
trial bottle will prove N^rviline to be 
efficacious as an external or internal remedy, 
and for pain of every description it has no 
equal. Try a 10 cent sample bottle. Sold 
by druggists.
Avoid

The Rnll-.g Passion.
Child (to its father, a judge, deep in his 

pspere)—Oh, papa, my pussy stole a 
cracker !
,Judge—Ten days.

—The season of Advent will begin this 
year Deo. 2nd.

A woman (Mrs. Broadway) has the 
monopoly of all the bill-posting done in 
Chicago. She oovera 2 000,000 square feet 
of bill boards each week.

that Poison’s 
and certain

Is all that is
to Mrs.

"Is thy son! restless this night, my love? 
Has the divine afflatus seized thee in its 
inexorable grasp ? Gaze upon yonder 
effulgent orb, and methinks in her quiet 
beauty, thou shall find soitjoease of sorrow, 
love.”

t was restless, 
of mine relieve thee,

after all,” says Roger, some mmn 
She took his arm, as he bade 
hand hae become clasped 
in his, and she d 
away. “ Correctness,” the outwork of weak
ness, so prudently born of knowledge, is to 
Belinda’s Arab soul unknown. She is only 
honest as yet.

was done, and the ooet ofRoger in an altered tone, 
thoughts, I don't know that I have courage 
enough for the expedition. If Miss Barke 
were to get me alone among the ruine and 
begin to argue about the suffrage, 1 might 
become a convert to the Women of the 
Future before I knew where I was. It will 
be safer for me to remain behind."

Belinda tarns away abruptly. “ Amuse 
yourself well, Captain Temple,” she oriee, 
looking back at him across her shoulder.
" Mr. Jones is not going to Spain at all ; in 
another hour Mr. Jones will be on hie road 
to England ; but never mind, Burke and I 
will have an improving day by ourselves.
Good-bye. I have not a moment to lose.”

Her slip of a figure trips away oat of the 
court-yard, and before she has progressed 
a dozen steps Roger Temple has joined her 
—is on his way to Spain ; his terror of 
Mias Burke and of hsr doctrines, it would 
appear, suddenly overcome. Spencer 
watches them curiously. Whatever other 
personage in a love plot remains blind to 
the truth, be sure that the lady’s maid 
is never long unenlightened. Spencer 
watches them, drawing inferences of her 
own as to the future happiness of Captain 
Temple and her mistress. The etranger, 
from behind hie cover of vines and jessa
mine, watches them also.

Belinda feels in a dream, still a dream 
that in no longer one of pain. Her child's 
life has been spoiled for her, 'tie true ; and 
all the future’s «old is for Rose, not her.
Bat ebe, not Rose, is with Roger now.
Their excursion into Spain will last some 
six or seven hours—six or seven hoars to 
the good, oat of a lifetime of reparation !
Her hand is upon Roger’s arm—he insists 
that she needs his help to get her through 
the crowd—and hie eyes are telling her that 
she is fair ; and her foolish heart beats 
with pleasure ; and ehe wants nothing on 
the whole wide earth but what the moment 
gives her 1

Propriety, in the shape of Miss Bnrke, ~7,m'rrv M1 of yon Belinda, child ! 
overtakes them at the railway station. . . tirn/ieet Btab. What, in God’sThey git their ticket, lor H.ndeje the nlm* bdohyoa Bnppoee I think ol mTwlf?"
1..I town this .id. th. frontier, end In „ A' d ' tell Boro t-1 m«en

Hl°r:::dT.^o7t,r:;kthi,rh;LdT^ r.”,h“700 °*n h“p'

take the host for Font.r.bie—Fonterebie, „ Joa, my deereet 1" And Roger
that looks but a stones throw distant, drBWg ^/.brinking, trembling, with a 
across the quivering expanre of harbor tMe thfct u hàU joy, half fear, to his 
mad. Bat man and Murray may propose, ur£._e
fete finishes. They get into on. of th. on- The-orgto tf.,. on and on within th. 
wisldy fl.t bottomed boat, that ply between 0hQrc,h, slid the print’s voice drone, ont 
France end 8pern, .seared by the scarlet- |h> „hri.tenmg sOTvioe, and down beneath, 
skirted boatman, m patois, only understood on ^ .horsTth. fisher children are calling 
of Belinda, that there will be water enongh ^ ^ other, and far off ebb. and fall, the 
to carry them to Fontarable this tide, and A,Belinda know, not whether, the 
reth" more than half Way nororo ran Mandl lMl , minaU, or an hoar, ÿÿkamnn imp,,ien,|y.
aground. The boatmen shove, ewenr.emUe. hel,,e ,n pain, the arbitrary lor^er, air, and yon know itl Separated
When a Spaniard smile, you “*7 ^°* divieione of time exist not. Roger loves s thousand time» more than if yon were
r.rAhh°Godh'kn^6- Tlm^hen, is .0 i'-'ht.tr. “br^ n^n ^Crr^ oVnXo, m, marrying,
be done, ne their excellencies insist h„"hrok, hi.-toper.— „ I can never merry an, one but -—"

Either they will remain where „ Montrez moi rob* de prêtre, oriee The words are spoken under Roger Tem-
tho, are some small three T" n voice in reaping tourist French. " Quand bre„h, ba, tb.y fall, with
hoar end walk nehore on their own lege, cr „ . ya je TU ,.m," ,aoh as human speech never poser seed for
be carried thither in the boatmen , erme, J And ;nw the eacnety, note book in hand, her on Belinda's ear. She tarns
now ; or they can wait, a matter of several MiM Bnrke, her sharp little point of deldly whiM; even with this mask of night
hours, for the retorn of the «de. Their ( nole orimKmed by the sun, hor boots, apo„ her face, Roger oan see her change The sale ol Grattan’s library has just 
excellencies will bate the thick with unsavory harbor mud. A dirty 0^r She breaks from his embrace. taken place in Dublin, Ireland. There
decide. Meanwhile the bontmmtnke ont ,m|J1 ^ iB , dirtier anrplioe, one of tho Tel, me what yon mean outright, Cap- we„ opwarda of 6,000 volume., and Oral- 
eacn a little roll of paper, and prepare ton Ianot|onMjea of the ohoroh. attende her. t>jn Temple. Say what von have to aav like Coleridge, was in the habit of
^ ' Belinda and Captain Temple oome in at pi.iniy. f0n do not consider yonreelf bound, enriching his books with marginal note., of

,h. -,
be^improper îhün ^.onstr^inVdlr" ^'“d h“.‘hretUtortto ^.“"bk dïalirtî^from d’nt“ b/ï^ô'or ^’’fl^don^r^pcndentof the Dublin “a^Sïïi#bto£îi‘ hè roôldToî'Kro -»-•

^ ÆS2ÆTATS ÎZZ .«rio^'ronfid^ Gw°orr. “•.rrroTtt.^î'oit ^rekd^er'k", I Ear,,
ri.™™ I watching to too* ; I bind, for him O. 1 th, world looking etr.ight into one’, weak, ha. rerolntely refused to obey th. priw.; “1,.,. him in rooTw«-I lreve to bed and early to rise make, a mao

°Zve nn'rav own wri»e it—that they were ' Inoking for her. troubled real. “ He hsd made an egregious I ^loe, and has been punished in oonw- :* Back went the waiter to the i healthy, wealthy and wire, yon know. Ii ie said that there ie a general expeota-never quit this boat living, rev. on my mm ..g. t proodro," reye^th. kdycurtly. » Something to thU .«Fact doro he at Her wealth ?f hair breton ££SLd idU yonI Johnnie (aagaoiooely)-Yon didn’t goto J„' ,h.Hh. rooior w^gkf^r,he rowing
f And not bv one hnir'e breadth onn eh. “B<xAi°« for me .mong^th. tdolatnro of a length contrive to an.wer h.r "During materially reduced, end a visiting jnetloe d£S Utoth. way thing, k don. here, you bed early when yon was . little boy, did -ill be Mis. F.woetl, th. only dengh.
be made tti ewwve from "her principles. Popkh chorch IMay I ingtoewhether umptodorony.mormor.heh.dmiet.lmn deokre. that he had a difficult, in reoog. ™ «tright oat, or I’ll propitiate yon yoo.pnpn? Mr of th. late Poelmator-Oeneral. Sh.
MsSSïUxkS ' ’ i________ . s,57i:S5^,!ar-tt

wailif need bo, WtightiaU; wüA * The inventor of Volapuk, Johann Martin thïîdLEg thelate oanraSTïra went up** xJ^^^^a^ed?7 *“ I S ^veïfï^mïthemïtiîÏÏ
risk the danger of J* 52" " Well, I—I-the fact is, I don’t know I .toapSto Temple, let ue understand Sohleyer, is not dead, as a recent cable a perspiring farmer, who was plotting with tetJ" L?h mad at ^Srake^MhTîntil1
fanatic of amans, althoojjh hntared- that we oame aaroes any hotel,” says Roger, I Moh mber,” she oriee, lifting her eyes, despatch staled, although he Iras been dan- a stubborn ox, and offered to take his place . üf üü? tÜÜlvId however *n«f thl*

with an air of penitence. " But if you and ( piercing eacnestness, to his fîoe. geronsly ill and received the last sacra- while the plowman went for water. The Lf lï? gthra hî raid bt~1rf ^toro^^îhatthL^roîd bit* MgauÏÏt

aSsSSvsivis ïïtev-rMtiss: ssssssKir-*™"*— tr**——-

«J, who knows —.. 
ot seek to draw it The

Large bottle 25 cents.And still tne poe
" W ill no word 

dearest ? ” said Helene.
" Hardly,” was the reply, in a hoarse, 

cadaverous tone. " Words will not suffice."
her poet-lover 

and pressed a horning kies upon his ala
baster brow. Looking into the azure depths 
of his soulful eyes with an arch smile, she 
queried :

" Will kisses suffice, love?"
" Alas ! no,” was the heart-broken reply, 

"for these are evanescent.”
" Shall we walk upon the balcony, 

dearest?” whispered Helene, in mellifluous

" Alas 1 no, my love; I am too weak,” 
murmured Roe Reginald, with a consump
tive sigh.

perplexed.
" Tell me truly,” she pleaded, " has thy 

love for Helene grown cold ? Hss another 
usurped my place in thy affections ? Art 
weary of me, love ? Speak, I implore 
you ?”

Driven to frenzy by these piteous appeals, 
Roe Reginald leaned over the fair woman 
soon to be hie bride and clasped her to his 
breast in a passionate embrace.

" Wouldst thou know," he hissed between 
his clenched teeth, " what it is that 
gnaweth at my vitals which no poetry, no 
kisses, no loye, no moonlight, no affection 

Then list and I will tell

Where “ My Lord ” Caused Trouble.
A worthy Canadian professor of Trinity 

College, Toronto, following thè custom of 
hie country, fell into an awkward mistake 
at the Church Congress last evening by 
annlvinc the title " lordship " to Bishop

substitutes.
°Ni. No, we have not seen the Alhambra,” 

in rather a shaky voice oomps her answer, 
" and we are not likely to see it—together, 
at all events."

« Six short hours in Spain, and four of 
those spent with Miss Burke! Now what 
oan be the use of people like Mies Burke ? 
speculates Roger philosophically. " I sup
pose one ought to accept them without 
questioning, like heat or electricity, or any 
other irreducible phenomena. They exist, 
and that is as much as will ever be known

V» A Rutland By liable Enthusiasm.
Two well dressed men, both far advanced 

in liquor, happened to meet on turning the 
corner of Broadway into Fourteenth street, 
at the Morton House. One of them had a 
bedraggled bandanna around his hat. The 
other’s breast was covered all over with 
American flags and Harrison campaign 
battons.

“ Horror f’—horror f —f—Cle,” stam
mered the first man. Then the other broke
in w th :

" Y‘ mean horror f Hat-."
" No, ’ror V Cle—.”
" No, f Bar-.”
" I tell y’ it’s Cle-.”
"Her—."

Then Helene leaned over
applying the title " lordship ” to Bishop 
Coxa who, at the close of the professor's 
remarks, humorously declined 
of a
under oar repoou 
The bishop at the 
of how an America 
kind of wa 
difficulty

t not so 
the oon- proiessor s 

the honoris, humorously decline 
title which has no

ublioan form of govt 
time told

existence
ernment.

•lean, though in a contrary 
ray, landed himself in a little 

uiiuuuu.y in the Dominion. " A citizen 
of oar own fair city,” said the bishop, 
" was summoned to a court somewhere on 
the other side of Niagara river, and he per
sisted in calling the judge, who was a 
distinguished jurist, * Sir,' ' Sir,' ' Sir,’ 
whereupon the lawyer who had employed 
him as a witness, cautioned him to be care- 
ful and say ' my lord.’ In desperation 
the witness exclaimed ; * I can’t say my 
lord, Mr. Judge. I can’t talk like you 
Britishers.”—Buffalo Courier.

But now
—oh, 1 have grown old and wise suddenly. 
It seems quite a yar since yon and 
first came to St. Jean de Lnz.”

" I am sorry we have made yonr time 
hang so heavily.” . „

No answer. Though they are only talk
ing of Augustus Jones and his diamonds 
talking as they might do if Rose 
Burke stood by, instinct tells Belin 
supreme moment hurries on apace. And 
her heart is beating so that she can hear its 
beats. If her life depended on it she could 
not lift her eyes to Roger’s !

“ However, you will be rid of 
Spenoer is not amusing herself, it 
and Rose says ehe dare not stay 
two days longer. Don’t quite forget ns 
when—Belinda, oh, my darling!”

And with this all ie over. ' he tears are 
raining down her cheeks, and Roger Temple 
has taken her hands in his and spoken 
words such as he never, no, not even in 
that unlawful whisper beside the hippo
potamus, spoke tc Rose.

" I have been so miserable,' i 
mere out her poor tittle confession presently, 
" miserable, hopeless, happy all at onoe. 
Don’t think badly, don’t think altogether 
badly of me, air, and never, never, never 

Rosei"

Rose
-t about them.”

«• I dare say I shall know enough about 
Burke before I have done with her," re
marks Belinda. ‘

" You
MARVELOUS

—you are not going to live with 
Mies Burke any longer ?” says Roger, hnr 
riedly, and by no means calculating into 
what imprudence he will be betrayed next.

" I don't see what I should gain by 
leaving her, sir. We are accustomed, at 
least, to hating each other I 1 might be 
worse off among strangers.”

"Belinda," stopping short 
down into her face “ *

MEMORYda what
Helene was

"Ole—.”Well, Why la It? And they bumped against each other and 
tried to wave their arms, but couldn’t get 
beyond the first syllable of their candi
dates' names. When last seen they were 
bowling down Fourteenth street arm in 
arm, one shouting " 'Ror f Ole," and the 
other "’Ror V Har—."—N.Y. Herald.

Why is a oat’s tail like the earth ? It is 
far to the end.

What kin is the doormat to the door ? A 
step farther.

What is a waist of time ? The middle of 
an h 'ur-klaee.

Why is a doctor never seasick ? He ie 
used to see sickness.

Why does an old maid wear mittens ? 
To keep the chaps off.

Why is a door in the potential mood ? 
It’s would, or should be.

What is a board of education ? The 
schoolmaster's sbingle.

What stioketh closer than a brother ? A 
postage stamp, by gam.

Why is a tin oan tied to a dog’s tail 
death ? It's hound to occur.

Why does a sailor know there's a man in 
the moon ? He has been to sea.

What is it that will give a cold, cure a 
cold and pay a doctor's bill ? A draught.

Why is the North Pole like an illicit 
whiskey manufactory ? It is a secret 
still.

Why is a city official like a church bell ? 
One steals from the people and th i other 
peals from the ete-ple.

Why is it dangerous to go out in spring ? 
Because the trees shoot, the flowers have 
pistils, and thebnllrush is oat.

What is the difference between an 
engineer and a school teacher ? One 
trains the mind, the other minds the train.

What is the difference between an ap^le 
and a pretty girl ? One you oan squeeze to 
get cider, and the other you oan get 'si 1er 
to squeeze.

DISCOVERY.
Wholly unlike artificial eyete 
Cure of mlud wanoeriug.
Any book learned In one rending.

and lookin, it seems, 
more than His Cnrl'ielty Aroused.

" Keep away from that,” said a restaurant 
keeper to an Irishman who was standing in 
front of a newly arrived box of turtles, 
holding bii finger in evident pain. " What 
are you doing there anyhow ? ”

" I wor investigating.”
igating what ? ”
trying to see which was the head 

and which was the tail ov-ihat 
there in the corner ov the box.”

" What did you want to know for ? ”
" I've a cariosity to know whether I’ve 

been bit or stung."—Merchant Traveller.

.-are,, what is the use of 
tending to talk tike this ? As 

i to spend 
with Miss

w-41iB| B___________1 the thing is
a mockery ! Bat it is not too late, my 
darling, it is not too late. We may draw 
back yet."

There are few men wno make love really 
well, as regards eloquence of speech ; ardent 
emotion and rounded periods seldom going

y
ofOlaeeeeof »,0*7 at Baltimore 1,004 at Detro 

1,600 at Patiadeltihla, 1,113 at Wellington 
l.airt at Boston, larg- classes of GoiambiaCitW 
students at Yale, Wellesley Oberiin, University 
of Peun., Michigan University. Chautauqua,eto. 
etc. Budorsed bv Riohsad Paouroa. the Hoieo 
tut. Hone W. W. Ahtob, Judah P Bhsjamin 
JudgeGiBtON. Dr. Bbown, 8 H Ooox.Priu N.Y 
State Normal College, eto. Taught by oorre#

talking or pretending to talk line tni 
if either of ns could forget ! You to 
the best 
Burke, an

years of your youth 
d I—great heavens ! He Loved Her Very Still.

“ And do you really love me, Ned, just as 
much now as you did when we were first 
married ?” asked the fond wife of her bus 
bnebend, tenderly putting her arms arena 
hie neck.

" Yes, Mary, I do,” was his soul satisfy 
ing reply. " Now, hang you, keep still.”

assuage ?
5Roe Reginald Roseoranft, the poet, placed 

hie thin and trembling tips close to the 
shell-like ear of hie inamorata and in a 
tremolo-pizzicato voice shrieked :

hungry. Have you got any cold 
hoa-e?”—Evening Sun.

pondenoe. Prospectai- post free 
PROF. LOIBETTH, 887 Are.. N.Y.Fifthbaste over

ÜV. emotion ana roanueu penuuo eoiuuu» kv,,,b 
hand in hand, save in very highest region» 
of melodrama. Bat language that in black 
and white reads trite enough may easily 
be alchemized into poetry of a glorious 
summer night, in a mountain sierra, with 
the stars shining overhead, and an uncriti
cal heart of seventeen beating time to all

MERCHANT,BUTCHERS”
We want a good man in your locality to pick up

like"I’m
“ Wine, Women aad Song,”ham in the

tell but the greatest of these is, ‘‘ women.’ 
" Wine ie a mocker,” and song is good to 
“ sooth the savage," bat women respond to 
every active power and sentiment of the 
hnman mind when in good health. Bat 
when afflicted with disease you will find 
them tantalizing, coquettish, cross, and 
hard to please. For all •• female complaints,”

Helmet» Superseding Travelling Skit Caps, CALF SKINSChristmas Weather Proverbs.

A warm Christmas, a oold Easter.
sheaf, 

te Easter.

The old-fashioned silk travelling or skull 
cap, says the New York Sun, as fast being

y0"“oo’t went to drew b.C,” rove Be- ;"rjre,^,.,hBy "ïotoa, t^nt^to 
linda, misunderstanding him. All this evening tr<kin for Philadelphia on the Penn 
has oome upon me—l soaroe know how— eylfBllis Road this week there were nine 
oome upon me whether I wished it or not. ^ave]len) weBring plaid helmets and only 
But if I oonld, I would not draw back now, twQ wi|h bUok eilk head gear. The helmet 
for I shall have been happy. covers the eyes and excludes the tight if

Roger folds her to him tn a quick em- j Qne WBnta tQ doze, while it feels and looks 
braoe. "And we shall be separated no I more yke the orthodox head covering i 
more, my child, he whispers. Why it off |he train at a station. O- —
would be monstrous for the happiness of } otber band the skull cap always conveyed 
our lives—of all our lives—to be sacrificed tbe that its wearer had pulled the 
for mere want of courage to speak. We 
shall be separated no more.”

" Never separated,” repeats Belinda, half 
" We shall be separated

Vfor ns. Gash Furnished on satisfactory guaranty 
Address, O. B. Page, Hyde Park, Vermont, U. 6 

The 8hox <* Leather Reporter, N. Y., and Shoe 
<t Leather Review, Chicago, the leading trade 
papers of the U.B. in the Hide line, have sent their 
representatives to investigate Mr. Page's bus! 
ue-e, and after a thorough examination and oom 
pansou the Seonrter itivee him this endorsement 

“ We believe that in extent «/ Upht-weight raw 
material collected awl carried, Sir Page holds 
the lead of a»iy competitor and that his present 
stock is the largest held by any house m this

A light Christmas, s heavy
A gram Christmas, a whit 

. A green Christmas makes n fat grave
yard.

A wind on Xmas day, trees will bring 
much frail.

If Christmas finds a bridge, he’ll break 
it; if he finds none, he’ll make on*.

If loe will bear a man before Christmas 
it will not bear a man afterward.

The shepherd would rather see his wife 
enter the stable on Christmas day than the

$

sick headache, irregularities, nervousness, 
prolapsus and other displacements popularly 
known as “female weakness” and other
diseases, peculiar to the sex, Dr. Pieroe’t 
Favorite Prescription is the great world- 
famed remedy.

One line of John Boyle O’Reilly’s poem 
on Crispas Attacks, says the Boston Travel
ler, ie likely to live in popular memory. For 
years to oome the orator, in denouncing re
action and Bonrboniem, will repeat the 
grand troth, " The Tory is always a traitor 
to every class but hie own.”

" After u muet thorough investigation of Mr 
Payee business ns comparai with others in 
Mus, we have become fully satisfied that In I U 
specialty, light-weight stock, he is unquestionably 
the largest dealer (« this country, while in super! 
ority of quality he ie confessedly at the head."

Quest: Ii Mr. Pages business ie the largest 
lulls line in the United titates, is It not the heel 
possible proof of bis ability to pay highest prices ? 
If be did not do so, would he naturally get more 
Bkinb than any of h e competitor» in the same line?

lining ont of hie hat for temporary use.

Cannibals Live the Same Way.
Paterfamilias (at the supper-table tqjfp- 

Thomas Catch, Susie's bean)-^Tt is said 
that a Spaniard can live.upon an onion and 
a few olives a day. It seems surprising to 
ns, does it not ?

Susie’s Little Brother—Mr. Catch, 
know what you live on.

Mr. Catch—What, Tommy _
Little Brother-On 

said so.

If the sun shines through the apple-tree 
on Christmas day there will be an abund
ant crop the following year.

He Took the Ten.
A subscription paper for some religious 

object was passed to a zealous church mem
ber in town recently, when be remarked : 
" Well, I oan give 86 and not feel it."

n,” said the solicitor, "give 810 and 
feel it." The point was seen at onoe and 
the " ten-spot” was forthcoming.

A Philosophie Middy.
At a ball given at St. George's Hall, in 

Liverpool, the London World says :
" The * middies ’ were greatly to the fore, 

especially at supper ; and that their cool
ness in difficulty has not diminished since 
the legendary

m A Wise Husband.
" Don't yon think it extravagant. Henry, 

to pay
wife?”

" Not at all. Yon seem to forget how 
much I shall save on her glove bill.”

an answer.
s 860 for a diamond ring for yonr“Theclearness

da FOR SALE,ye of Mr. Easy may be 
inferred from the reply given by a mid- 
ehipmite to one of the stewards of the ball, 
who asked whether he preferred a married 
or unmarried partner : ' Well, yon see,
we’re only here for a day or two, so it’s 
quite immaterial to me which it is.'” .

your aunt

A Good Rosson. -■
Mistress—Why, Nora, how dusty the 

chairs are !
Maid—Yes, mim, there’s nobody sat on 

them to-day, mim.

A Northey 12-Horse Power 
Boiler and Killey Automatic 
Cut-off 15- Horse j, fower 
Engine,

Wim BUCKEYE GOVERNOR
All In beet of order. Oan be seen at 

tile ollloe of the

TIMES PRINTING- CO.
HAMILTON, ONTARIO.

Don’t Read This for $600. 
ray years, through nearly every 

paper in the and the proprietors of 
Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy, who i 
thoroughly responsible, financially, as any 
one can easily ascertain by proper enquiry, 
have offered, in good faith, a standing re
ward of 8600 for a case of nasal catarrh, no 
matter how had, or of how long standing, 
which they oannot cure.

>4
iAnd Pa*.a Said Never a Word.

X Father—Johnnie, you mnet go to bed

1 soooesr

DUNNS
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POWDERi

THE COOK’S BEST FRIENDi
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