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SONS OF THEIR FATHERS.

‘The wanderer turn’d to gaze his lash,
On mouutain, hill aud vale;
Th4 scens the wi neas of the past,
Each tell o kindred tale.
‘Yon mountain’s brow, with heather crowned,
Waa girs with glory’s fame,
Forf-r and near. and long rencwned,
Is Benburb’s worthy fame.

Thab sunny hi'l with emerald sward,
Whera no poigonous reptiles crawl,

‘Waa onco the haunt of rage and bard,
The lighte of Tara's Hall, .

And the valleys emiling fair and bright,
‘Where early churches reax'd .

TPheir cross aboe the mountain’s height,
Are places etill revered.

But changed the dayfrom what has been,
No light on Benburb falle;

No shouts of victory hails the Green,
In proud historic haila,

The crimson hand that well conld wield,
The sword Tyrconnell wore ;

The firat to sbrike, and last te yield,
Now guards tle ecengs no more.

ub think we not that EriL s scna
Forgets the glorious past,

Nor tries to emulate the ones
‘Who loved her to the last,

"T'was not the battle-field of fame,
The rebel soldier’s pride ;

But it was for Erin al! the same,
Whers Mandeville has died.

His death has urped to nobler deeds,
Where fama and honor shine,
Such worthy men a8 Ireland needs
Like the generous, brave O Brien.
‘Tis not the dreary prison walls,
An Irish hears can quell ;
Balfour's mad coescion brawle,
Already seem to fail,

Nor think that exile borne awny,
To lands beyond the sea,

‘Will cease to watch, to aid and pray
Thaat Ireland may be icee,

Nor say he’ll Iack in duty bere,
To just (if foreign) laws,

For what's to freemen half so dear?
As freedom’s sacred cause.

MazcaBsT SCULLION,
80, Gabriel
e———

LADY LEOLINE.

By May Agnes Fleming.

CHAPER XVIII, CONTINUED

Bub Leoline kad something of Miranda’s cour-
age, as well as her looks and temper ; eo she
iried to feel a8 brave as pessible, and not think
of her unplesant predicament whila thers re-
mained anytbing else to think about, Perhspa
she might eseape, too; and, as this notivn
struck her, she looked with eager anxisty, uot
unmixed with curiosity, at the place where she
was. By this time her eyes had become accus-
tomed to the light, which proceeded from a
Kreat antique lJamp of bronze, pendent by abrass
chain from the ceiling ; and she saw she was in
a moderately sized snd by no means spleandid
room. But what struck her most was every-
thing had a look of age about it, from the glit-
teriog oak beams of the floor to the faded,
ghostly bangings an the wall. There was a bed
at one end—a grear spectral ovk of o thing, like
a mausoleum, with drapery asold and spectral
a8 that on the walls, and in which she enuld
no more have lain than in & moth-esten shrond.
The ses#n and the one table the room held were
of the same ancient and wierd pattern, and the
sight of them gave her a shiviring sensation
nob unlike anagus chill. Thers wus but one
door—s huge structure, with shining panels, se-
curely locked : and escape from that quarter
was utterly out of the question, There was one
window, hung with datk curtaine of tarnizhed
embroidery, but in pushing them aside, ehe met
only adull bisnk of unlighted glass, for the
shatterswera firmly secured withcut. Altogech
er she could nos form the slightest idea where
she wns ; and, with a feeling of utter despair,
she sat down on one of the queer old chaira,
with much the same fecling as if she wera eit-
$ing in a tomb,

‘What wonld Sir Norman eay ? What wounld
he ever think of her, when hs fouad her gona,

d what wae destined to ho her fate in this
dr.eadful out-of-the-way place ? She woun!d have
oried, as moat of her eex would be tempted to
do in such a situation, but that her distike and
horror of Count L'Estrange was & good deal
stronger t_hnq her grief, and turned her tesars to
sparks of ind'gnant fire. Never, naver, never !
would she be his wife! He might kil her a
thousands times, 1f he liked, and she wouldu’s
vield au inch. She did not mind dying in =
good cause ; sha could do it but ones. And
with Sir Norman despieing her, as she f2lt he
must do, when he found her run away, she
rather liked the iden than otherwirs. Mentally,
she bid sdicu to a1l her friends sefore beginning
to peepare for her melancholy fate—to ber
handsome lover, %o hia gallant friend Ormiston,
o her poor nurse, Prudence, and to her my-
strrious visitor, Lin Marque,

Ln Masque | Ah! thas name awoke a new

.whord of recolloction—the carket, she had it

with her yet. Ipstantly, everythiog wae for-
. Rotten but it and it contents : and she placed
-a chair directly under the lamp, drew i5 out,
. sod looked ab ib. It was a presty little bijor it-
sel, with it polished ivory surface, and ahining
-clnsps of silver, But the inside had far more
interest for her than the outside, and she fitted
‘the key and unlocked in with a trembling band.
. I8 way lmed with s2ure velvet, wrought with
- +gilver bhread, in dainty wreaths of water lilios ;
- .aund in the bottom, neatly folded, lay a sheet uf
. Foolscap, She opened it with nervous haste ; it
, “was a common gheet enough, stamped with fool’s
> <ap g.nd_ bells, thab ehowed it belonged to Crom.
- well’s time. It waseclosely written, in a light,
- :au- lj’?nd, and bore the oitle ** Leoline’s His-

ory.”

Leoline’s hand trembled eo with 8bgeTness,

3she could scarcely hold the paper ; but her eye
trapidly ran from line to line, nd she stoppsd
snot till she reached the end. While she resd,
ther face alternately flushed and paled, her eyes
dlitated, her lips parted ; and before she fiaished
it, there came over all a look of $he most unnt-
\arable horror, It dropped from her powerless
fingers as she finished ; and #be sank back in
b »r chair with such a ghastly .palenass, that it
se vmed nbeolutely like the lividnesa of death.

.4 aodden and startling noise awoke her from
her trance of horror—some one waa trying to
.gev in at the window ! The chill of terror it
sent through every vein acted as a sort of
oounter irritant to the other feeling, and she
aprang from her chair and turned her face fear-
fally tosvard the sounds. But in ail her terror
she did not forgat the mysterions sheet of fools-
cap, which lay, looking at her, on the floor and

she anatched it up, and bhrust it and the cauket
ont of sight. Still the sounds went on, buv soft-
ly and cautionsly ; and at intervals, as if the
worker weare afraid of being heard, Lecline
went back, step by step, to the obher oxtremity
of the room, with her eyes still ixed on the
window, and on her face a white terror, that
Feft: her perfectly colorless,

Who could it he? Not Count E’Estrange, for
‘he would surely not need to enber bis own house
fike s burglar—not Sir Normsn Kingsley, for
he eonld certainly not find out her abduction
and ber prison soeoon and she had no other
friends in the whole wide world to trouble them-
aalves about her, There waa one, but the idea
of aver seeing har again was ao unspeakably
dreadfu!, that she would rather have seen the
most horrible spectre her imagination could con-
%ure up, than that tall, graceful, rich-robed

orm.

S6ill the moises perseveringly continued :
there was the sound of wihhdragnyn bolta, and
then a pale ray of moonlight shot iebween the
parted curbsins, showing the shuttera bad been
opened. Whiter and whiter Leoline grew, and
she felt heraelf growing cold and rigid with
mortal feer, Softly ths window wag raised, a
bhand etole in.and parted the curtaims, and s

— : - T
pale face-and two great dark eyes wandered
slowly round’ the room, sna rested ab last on
her, atanging,:like a galvanized corpse, as far
from the window as the wall would permit.
The hand whs lifted in a_warning gesture, a8 if
to enfurce silence ; the window wasraised high-
er, afigure, lithe and agile 83 a_cat, sprang
lightly into the room, and standing with his
back to her, ra-closed_the shutters, ra shut the
window, snd re-drew the curtaine, before taking
the tronble to turn round. )

Thie discreet little mavcenvre, which showed
her visitor was human, sod giited with human
prudepcs, re-assured Leoline a little ; and to
judge by the reverse of the medal, the nastur-
pal introder was nothing very formidable after
all. Butthe stranger did not keep her loog in
snspense, while she stood gszing ab him, as if
fascinated, he turned round, stepped forward,
tock joff bis cap, and meads ber a courtly bow,
and then etraightening himgelf up, prepared,
with great coolnens, to scrutinize and be scrut-
inized, .

Waell might tkey look ab each other ; for the
two faces were perfeotly the same, and each one
saw himself and herself as others saw thom.
There was the same coal black, curling hair ;
the eame lustrons dark eyes ; the saame clesr
colorless complexion, the same delicate, perfech

I features ; nnthing was different but she costume

and the exoression. The latter was essentially
different, for the young lady’s Fetrayed amaze-
ment, terror, doubt, and delight all at once;
while the young gentleman’s was a grand care-
lesn auprize, mized with jnst a dash of cariosity.

He was the firat to speak ; and after they had
slared at each other for the epace of five win-
utes, he described » graceful sweep with his
band, and held fcrtb in the following etrain ;

T greably fear, fair Leoline, that I have
startled you by my sudden and surprising en-
trance ¢ and if I have heenfthecause of & mom-
ent’s alarm to one so perfectiy beautiful, I shall
hate myself for ever after. If I could have got
in any other way, resb assured I would not have
risked my neck and your pesce of lnd by such
a suapicious means of inﬁe;esa as the window ;
but if you will take the trouble to notice, the
door is thick, and I am composed of too solid
flesh to whisk through the key-hole ; a0 I bad to
make my appearance the best way I could.”

‘' Who are yon ?” {aintly asked Leoline.

¢ Your friend, fair lady, 'and Sir Norman
Kingsley’s,” .

Hubert looked to see Leoline atart and blush,
and was deeply gratified to sze her do both ;
and her whole pretty countenance became alive
with new-born hops, as if that name were a
mogic talirmau of freedom and joy.

‘“What is your name, and who are you?” she
inquired in a breathlees eort of & way, that
made Hubert lock at her & mowment in calm ae-
tonishmenv.

T have told you—your friend ; christened
at some remote period, Hubert. For further
particulars, spply to the Earl of Rochester,
whose page Iam.”

“The Earl of Rochester’s page 17 she repeated,
in the same qnick, excited way, thad surprised
and rather lowered her io thab good youth’s
opiniop, for giving way to any feelings go pleb
tap. ¢ It is—it musp be the same !”

* T have no doubt of ib,” said Hubert., "The
same whab ?”

* 1)id younot come from France—from Dijon,
recently ?” went on Leoline, rather inappositely,
a8 it struck her hearer.

* Certainly I came from Dijon. Had I the
honor of being known to you there ?°

*“ How strange? Houw wonderful 1” said
Leoline, with a paliog check and guickened
breathing. * How _mysterious those thinge
turn ont ! Thank Hesavan that I have found
some one to Jove ab last !”

This spesch which was Greek, algebra, high
Dutch, or there-aboute, 30 Mr. Hubert. cavaed
him to stare to such an extent that, when he
came to think of it afterwarde, positively shock-
ed him. The two great, wondering dark eyea
transfixing ber with eo much amazement,
brourht Lecline to a sense ol her talking unia-
thomable mysteries, quite invomprehensible to
her handsome anditor. She lockod athim with
a smile, held out hi r band ; and Hub rt roeiv-
ed & strange little electric thrill to see thab her
eyes were full of tears. He ook the hapd and
raised it to his lips, wondering if the younc
lady, stru:k by hie good looks, had c-nce.ved a
rash and incrdioate attadk cf love at first aight,
and was about to offer herself to him apd dis.
card Sir Norman forever. From this specul-
ation the eweet voice arouted him,

 You have told me who you are. Now, do
you know who [ am 7’

“1 hope a0, fairest Leoline I know you are
the most besutiful lady ia Koglend, and to-
morrow will ba called Lasy Kingsley 1"

T am somethiog morr,” said Leolize, hold-
ing his haad between both hers, and bending
pear him ; “ I am your sister !’

The Earl of Rochester’s page musb have gocd
blood in his vens ; for never was th-re Dule,
grandee. or peer of the rexlm more radically
ueaffectedly von:halant than be, To this ua-
excected snnouncement he listened with moat
dignified and well bred composure, and in his
secret henrt, or rather vauity, more disappoint-
o1 than otherwise, to find his first snlution of
her tenderness a great mistake. Leoline beld
his hand tight in hers, and looked with luving
and tearful eyes in his face.

¢ Desr Hubert. you are my brother—my
lorg unknown brother—and I love you with my
whole henrt 1"

“Am I snid Hubert. *“I dare say 1 am
for they sall say we look as much alike as two
peas. 1 am excesmvely delighted to hear it and
to know that you love me., Fermit me to em-
brace my new relative,”

With whisk the court page kissed Geriine
with empbasis, whileshe scarcely know whether
to laugh, cry, or be provoked at his composurs.
On the whole she did a little of all three, and
pushed bim away with a bhalf pout,

“ You insecaible mortal! How can yon
aband there and hear that you have found o ais-
ter with an much indifference

“Tndifferent? Not I ! You have no idea
bow wildly exmted I nm !’ paid Hubert, in a
voice not betokening the slighteat emotion.
" How did you find it out, Leoline ?”

¢ Never mind ! I shall nod tell you sgain,
You don’s doubt iv, I hore ?”

“Of course pot ! I Lnew from the firss mo-
ment I set eyes on you that if you were not my
sister, you ought to be! I wish you'd tell mo
all particulars, Leoline.”

1 shall do &5 a8 soon as I am out of this;
but how can I tell you anyi hiog here ?”

“ That’s troe !” said Hubert, reflectively.
' Well, I'll wait. Now, don’t you wonder how
I found you out, and came here ?”’

““Indeed I do, How was i, Hubert ?”

*0Oh, well, I don’t know 0s I can altogebher
tell you ; but you see, Sir Norman Kingsley
Letog possessed of an inspiration that something
was happeping to you, came to your house a
short time ago, and, as he suspected, discovered
that you wore missing. I met him there, rather
depressed in his mind about it, and he told me
—beginning the conversation, I muat say, in a
very excited mannper,” said Hubsrb, parenthet
ically, as memory recalled the furious shaking
he had undergone—'' and he told me he fancied
you were abducted, and by one Count L’Es-
trange. Now I bad a hazy idea who Count
L’Estrange waa, and where he would be most
apt to take you to ; and so I came here, and
after some searching, more inquring, and a few
unmitigated falsehoods (you'il regret %o hear),
discovered you were locked up in this place, and
succeeded in getting shrough the window. Sir
Norman is waiting tor me in a state of distrac-
tion ; 8o now, haviog found you, I will go and

reliave his mind Ly reporting accordingly.”

*‘And leave me here?’ cried Lecline, in affright
4% and in the power of Count L’Eatrange ? Oh!

no, 0o 1 You must take me with you, Hubert.”
¢ My dear Leoline, 1b is quite impoasible to
do it withont help, and wivhout a Iadder, I
will xeturn to Sir Norman ; aud when the dask-
nees comes that procoedea day-dawn, we will
raise the ladder to your window, and try to ges
you out. Ba patient—only wait an hour or twe
and then you will be be frea.”
“ But O, Hubers, where am I? What dread-
ful place is thie 1” .
““Why, I do not know that this is a very
dreadful place ; and mosd people consider it a
sufficiently raspectable house ; butstill, I would
rather gee my sister anywhere elsa thau in it,
and will take the trouble of kidnapping her out
of it as quickly as possible,”

*¢ But, Hubert, teli me—do tell me, who is
Count L’Estrange " Hubert laughed,
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* ¢'Castoriaisso well adapted tochildren thas
{ recommend {tas superior to any prescription
known to me.” H. A. AncHER, M. D,

111 8o, Oxford 8t., Brooklya, N. ¥,
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Xills Worms, gives sleep, and prom
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* Canpot, really, Leoline | at least, not until
to-morrow, and you are Lady Kingaley.”

* But, what if he shculd come here to-night ?”

** I do not think there is much danger of that,
but whether he does or nob, resp assured you
ahall be free to-morrow! At all events, ib is
qui:e impossible for you tn escape with me now;
and even as it is, I run the risk of haing detect-
ed, and made a prisoner myself. Yor must be
patisns and wait Leolive, and trust to Provi-
dence and your brother Ruberd I .

“ I must, I sappose 1” said Leoline, sighing,
“ and you cannot take me away wuntil day-
dawn.’ .

‘ Quite impossible ; and then all shis drapery
of yours will be ever so much in the way,
Would you object to garments like these?”
pointipg to his doublet and hese, ¢ If you
wou’l,d nob, I think I could procure you a fit-
onb.
* Bat I should, though |” said Leoline, with
spirit, ** and mosb decidedly, too } Ishall wear
nothing of the kind, Sir Page " .

© Every one to her fancy |” said Hubert
with a French shrug, “and my pretty aieter
shall bave hera, 1o &pite of earth, air, fire, avd
water ! And now, fair Leoline, for a brief time,
agieu, and au rcvoir | . .

 You will not fail me }” exclaimed Leoline,
earnestly, olaspiog her hands. . .

« XIf I do, it shall ba the last thing I will fail
in on earth ; for if I am alive by to-morrow
mornng, Leoline shall be fres !”

¥ And you will be careful—yor will both be
careful 1”

“ Excessively careful ! Now then.”

The last two words were addressed to the
window, which he had noiselesely opened as he
spoke. Leoline caught a glimpee ot the bright
free moonlight, and watched him with desperate
envy ; bud the pext moment the shutters were
clored, and Hubert and the moonlight were
both gone.

CHAPTER XIX,

HUBERT'S WHISPER.

Sir Norman XKiogsley’s consternation ard
horror on discovering the dead body of his friend
was only equailed by his amszement a8 to how
he got there, or how he came to be dead at all.
The livid tace, uptorned to the moonlight, was
unmistakably the face of & dead man— it was no
swoom, no deception, like Leoline’s ; for the
blue, ghastly paleness that marks the flight of
the soul from the body was stamped on every
rigid feature. Yet Sir Norman could not realize
it. Wonll know how hard it ia to realize the
death of a friend from whom we have but Iately
parted in full bealth and Jife, and rmiston’s
death g0 sudden. Wby, it was not quite two
hours since they parted in Leoline’s house, and
even the plague could not carry off a victim as
quickly aa this.

* Ormistor | Ormiston 1’ he called, between
grief and dismay, a8 he raised him in his arms,
with his hand over the siilled hears ; but Ur-
misten answered nod, ond the heart gave no
pulsation beneath his tingers. Hatore open his
coublet, as the thoughe of the plague flashed
through his mind, but no plague-«pot was to ba
seen, and ib wae quite evident, from the appear-
ance of the face, that ha had not died of the
distemper, ne:ither was there any wound or
mark tc show thab he had met his end violently.
Yet the cold, white face was convulsed, asif he
bad died in throes of arony, the bande were
clarched, till the nails gack info tha flesh ; and
that was the enly outiward siga or token that ha
had suffered io expiring,

Bir N.rman was completely at aloss, and beside
himself with a thousard corflic ing feelinga cf
sorrow, astoniphnient and mystifiestion. The
rapid and excitiog eventa of the night had turn-
ed lne bead intc a mental chaos, as they very
well might, but be still had commrn-sense
enough left to kmow that something must be
done about this immediately. He knew the
place to take Ormiston was to the nearest
spothecary’ shop, which establishments we'e
generzlly oper, and tilled, the whole livelong
pight, by the «ick snd ther friends, Aa he was
meditating whether or not to cail the surly
watchman to h-lp him carry ths body, o pest.
cart camne, providentialiy, along, and the driver
—seeing & young man bending over a prortrate
form—guessed at once what was the matter,
and came to a halt,

** Another one !" he said, coming leisurely up,
snd glancing at the lifclees form with a very
professionsl eyo, ¢ Well, I think there is room
for apvother one in the carb, ; so bear  hand,
friend, and let us have him out of this.”

"' You usre mistaken !” said Sir Norman.
sharply ; *“ He hss not died of the plague, I
am not even cerbain whether he is dead at all.”

The driver looked ab Sir Norman, then atoop-
ed down and touched Ormiston's icy face, and
listened to hear bhim breathe He stood up
after & moment, with something ltke a small
laugh.

“If he'aalive,” he said, torning to go,
‘“Then I never saw any one dead | Guod-
nig,!nb, sir ; I wish you joy when you bring him
to.

‘ Stay 1" exclaimed the ycung man *“ I wish
you to aegish me in bringing him to yonder
apothecary’s skop, and you may have this for
your pains,”

* This,” proved to be a tnlieman of alacrity ;
for the man pocksted it, and brickly laid hold
of Ormiston by the feet, while Sir Normsan
wrapped his cloak reverently about him and
took him by the shoulders In this style his
body was conveyed to the apothecary’s shop,
which they found balf jull of applicants for
medicine, whom their entrance with the corpve
produced no greater seasation than s moment.
arvetare, The attire and bearing of ~ir Nor
man proviog him to be romathing different
from their usual clase of visitors, bringing one
of the drowsy apprentices immediately to his
pide, inquiring what werns his orders.

A private room, and your master’s attend.
anoe directly,” was the authoritative reply

Both were to be had ; the former, a hole in
the wall behind the shop ; the latter, a pallid,
cadavernus-looking person, with the air of one
who bad been dead & week, thought better of
it and rore sgein, There wss a long table in
the aforesaid hole in the wall, bearing a streog
family likeness to a disseoting-table ; upon
which the stark figure was laid, and the pest-
osrt driver disapeared. The apothecary held a
mirror cloze to the face ; applied hias ear to the
pulse and heart ; beld a pocket mirror over his
mouth, 'ooked at it ; shoek his hesd ; and set
down the candle with decision, .

“ The mon is dead, eir |” was his critivism,
“ dead a8 adoorna’l! All the medicine in the
sbop wouldn't kindle one spark of life in such
ashes J”

At least, try | Try something—bleeding,
for instance,” suggested Sir Norman,

Again the apothecary examined the body,
apd sgain he shook bis head dolefully.

¢ It’s no use, sir ; bus, if von will please, you
can try."” )

The right arm was bared ; the lancet inserted,
one or two black dropa eluggishly followed, and
nothing more,

“ It's all a wasbe ob bime, you see,” remarked

the apothecary, wiping his dreadful little

weapon, “* he'a a3 dead as ever I raw anybody
in my life! How did he come to his end, sir-
not by the plague .

“ I don’s know,” said Sir Norman, gloomily.

‘I wish you would tell me that,”

“Can't doit, sir; my skill doesn’t extend
that far, There is no plagne-spot or visible
wound or bruise on the person ; 50 he must have
died of some irternal complaint—probably dis-
8 ge of the heart.”

*“ Never knew him fo have such a thing,”
said Norman, eighing. ‘It is very mysterions
and very dreadful, and notwithstandivg all you
have raid, I cannot believe him dead, Can he
not remain here until morning, at least ?”

Too atarved apotbecary looked at him out of
& pair of hollow, melanch-ly eyes,

"lGold can do snything,” wae his plaintive
reply.

*¢ I understand. You shall haveit. Areyou
sura you can do nothing more for him ?"

“ Nothi. g whatever, sir ; and excuse me, but
there are customers in the shop, and I mush
leave, sir,”

Which he did, accordingly ; and Sir Norman
wsas left alone with all thab remained of him
who, two hours befors, was his warm friend, He
could ecarcely believe that it was the calm maj-
enty of death thad so changed the expression of
that white face, and yet, the longer he looked,
the more deeply an inward couviction agsured
bim that i% wasso, He chafed the chilling
hands and face, ke applied hartshorn and burnt
featberas to the nostrils, Lut all these applica-
tions, - though exoallent in their way, could nob
exactly raise the dead to life, and, 1n this case,
proved a sigual failore. He gave up his doct-
oring, at laab, in derpair, and f:lding bis arms,
looked down at what lay on tho table, and tried
to couvince himeelf that it was Ormiston. So
abscibed was he in the endeavor, that he heeded
not she passing moments, until it struck bim
with a shock that Hubert might even now bs
waiting for him at the trystivg-place, then grief,
stronger thao death, stronger Shan every other
feeling in the world ; so he suddenly seized his
hat, turped his back on Ormiston and the
apothecary’s shop, and strode off to the place he

had quitted.
{To b: Centinued.
P
THE GIRL WITH O8£ STOCKING.

At a recent eliting of the Unilted States
Scnate, Mr, Vance, aot colleagnes and spec-
tators in # rosr by readlag in eplendid style
the following pastorsl; which he euid was en-
titled, ** The girl with one stocking, a pro-
tective pastoral composed and arrsnged for
the sploring wheel, and respectfully dzdieated
to that devoted friend of protscted machinery
aad high taxes, thx Senator from Rhode
Islend, Mr. Alérich:

Our Mary bad a little lamb
And her heart wns most int-nt
To make its wool beyond its worth,
Bring 56 per cent.

But a pauper girl acroes the sea
Had cne emall lamb also,

Whiose won! for less than balf that sum
She’d wiltirgly let go.

Another girl who bad no shesp
Nor stockings—wco! nor flax—
But money just enough to buy 3
A pair withrat vhe tax.

Went to the pauper girl to ged
Some wool to s::i=1d her feet,

And make her stockings, nos of 8ax,
Bust koth of weol complete,

Wlien Mary saw the girl’s denign
She atraigitt began 1o awear

She’d make her buy brth wool and tax
Or lot 0ne leg 5o bare.

So she cried out : * Protact reform !
Lat pauper sheep wool free !

If 18 will lteep both ber lega warm
YWhat will encourage wmu ¥’

So it was dons, aod people raid
Where o’er that poor girl went,

One leg was wnrmed with wool and one
With 56 per cent.

Now, praize to Mary and her larab,
Who did this scheme invens,

To clothe one-half a girl in wool
Aud one-half in per cent.

All horor, too, to Mary’s friend,
Aund all protective acta,

That cheaply clothe the rich in wool
And wrap the poor in jux.

‘Lhe reading of this pieen of doggeral was ro-
celved with shouts of lenghter, even Republi.
can Sonators Jeaning back in their svata and
giving nozeatrained way to their mirth. An
for the people In tho gulleries, they screamed
and yelled franticully, nnd when Senator
Vance sat down kept up their uprearlens
applause until the North Carolina orator
gravely inclined his kead in acknowledgment,

A PHYSICIAN’S OBJEOT LLSSON,

{ From London 7id Bits.)

A doctor, preacrilieg for & baby, was sadly
vexed by the cfficlousness of the chila’a fem-
fnine relatives, who tried all sorte of home
remedies for it, saying in apology :—

“ We thought If they did ne good, they
would do no harm, doctor,”

At the end of his patience, the doctor one
morniog colled for & bowl, o spcon, and soms
fresh butter, and begar stirricg the latter
round with ap air of grave importance. The
Indlen gathered about him Inguisitively, but
he gave them no attention until at last
ourlosity becoming rampant, they cried in
cherns :—

* Oh, doctor, do tell us what you are poing
to do with the butter ?”

Her'e was his ochance. Facing them solemn-
ly, be said:—“1 am going to grease the
baby’s elbow with It. Is may not doany
geod, but it won't do any harm,”

“‘Wonever farnish a knife with pie,” said
o prim walter at a Keokuk, Iows, bosrding-
bouse. *‘Tien bring me the axe,” oried the
new boarder in despalir.

Smith (to milkman)—I'll bhave to ark yom
to chalkit up, MIUkmun abatractedly : Ob,
that's al! been attended %o—oh—er—beg
pardon ; certainly, take your own time,

“Do yon belleve there is any such thing as
luck 7” asked a young man of a bachelor. *'1
do ; I've had a proof of 14" ““In what way 2"
] wes refused by five girlsa whon I was a
young man,” :

EXTRAORDINARY CAUSES OF DEATH.

ORIGINAL METHODS OHOSEN DY FAMOUS MEN
TO SHUFFPLE OFF¥ THE MURTAL COIL, -

Lely diad of jealousy at the sucoess of Sir
Godfrey Kneller.
Quin, the comedian, died while smptying a
glass of Bordeaunx, ‘
Heury 1. died of an attack of indigestion,
due to a s felt of lampreys.
Elpkinetose, the Chencellor of Scotland,
was heari.broken by the battle of Flodden.
Hannibal, eays Juvenal, did not perish by
a javelin or & sword ; the sleughters of Cann:e
wore ravenged by a riog.

The Bmperor Frederick III. and hia son,
Maximilian I., both died, we are told, of oa%-
ing too heartily of melone.

oause he was accused by the Pepe of having
falpified a paseage In St. Auguatine (?)

Henry 1., King of (lastile, waz killed by the
fall of & tile from the roof while tuking bis
amugement in the court yard of the palace.

The death of Pope was imputed by gome of
his friends to a silver saucepsn, In which it
was his delight to heat potted lampreys,

Cheke, the great English acholar, * who
taught King Edward Greek,” died of grief at
haviog perverted from his religlous belief,
Irelend, the literatuer, waa honest enough
(it is eaid) to dis of shame at havirg palmed
off upon the public az Shakespeare’s & drama-
tic effort of his own,

The Itallan pbilosopher, Rhodiginue, dled
of grief because Francis I. wae taken prironer
at Pavia—whlich shows that he was not much
of a philosepher after all.

Angelerl, a Milonese actor, was B0 over-
come by his enthusiastic recoption on his first
appasrance ak the theatre in Naples that he
fell down at the side scenes and died.

The Itallan architect Della Porta, the
scholar Manutiuer, the Detch palater Dujarn
in—and how many others, more or less cele-
brated—have snccambed to dyspepsia,
Castelio, & Spanish painter of the seven-
teenth century, died because he recognized
hia inferfority to Murillo—na degree of self-con-
sclous humility to which no paluter has eince
attained,

An hourbefore Malsherbes,the great French
writer, breathed his last, he woke suddeoly
from a profonnd swoon %o reprove hia nurse
for using a word which, in his oploion, was
indiffsrent French,

Alonzo Cano, the Spanizh painter and
sculptor of the seventeenth century, refueed
when lyiog on his deathbed to kisa a crucifix
which was presented to him, because, he said,
it was 20 badly execnted.

The death of George I. seams to have been
owing to a fit of indigestion, He was selzed
with hia morta! ilinesa while on his last jour-
ney to Hanover, and thruating his head out of
his conch window, cried to his coachman :—
*Omaburg! Ownaburg ”

When the famous musician Remeau was
dying his confessor wearied him with a long
homily, and he, rallylog his [ailing energies,
exolaimed, ¢ What on earth mwakea you
coms here and chant to me. MAlonsieur le
Cure? You have a duce of a bad voice !”

More than a centary ago am actor mamed
Patterson played the Duke in Shakespears’s
“* Measure for Measure” (at the Norwich
Theatre). He had just deiivered the besutl-
ful apeech :—

Reason thus with life:
1f1 do loso thee, I Go lose a thing
That none bat fools would keep,
when he staggered back and expired.—New
London Telegram,

LACING THE LIVER IN TWAIN,

THE ORGAN ACTUALLY CUT ALMOST IN TWO BY
CORSETS,

S:ye Dr. Austin Fiint, one of the highest
cud fairest wuthorities in Amerion :—'¢ The
most importanst distortion of the liver i pro-
duged by tight lacing. In conecquonce of
constriction «f the lower part of ths ohest the
liver 1s compreseed from side to side, and &
circalar farrow or depreesion is prodaced,
which may be so deep as almost to divide the
crgnn trapaversely into two purts, of which
the lower may even be tilted over the upper.
Corresponding to the tight laco furrow the
liver eabstacce is atrophled, and the- capsule
Is thickened and oprque,

Aceording to W. Johneon Smith, of Eng-

iog ue the furrow may go on uot:! the parts
above end below it ara ooruected meruiy by
» membraoous band. Racently, in this coun-
try, & phyelelan cut off and removed the
lower portion of the liver of a tight lacing
patigent.

A late sumber of the Medical Record aduces
the tontimony of many physicians fron: differ-
ont parts of Europe ae to thn cffects of tight
lacing on health, As the nnmee wiil be un-
fnmniliar to our readers generally, we omit
them acd glve only their condensed testi-
mony :—

¢ It woakens the bony and musenlar struc-
tures,

*f It gives risa to intercontal neuralgla, ra-
sembling anglpa paclorie.

¢ 1t oscasions congeatlon of the eyes by ob-
struciing the reflow of blood from the head.

¢ It gives rise to gall stones,

¢ Deficloncy of bile, dyspepais, aickress,
copatipation, headaches, debility, may forma
nsburaf requenca.

¢ By diminishing ¢lte oaptivity of the lungs
it may ocauee oxygon starvation and arterisl
anemin.”

MAXIMS FOR HOUSKEKEEPERS,

Every bea's honey is aweot

The hove) showeth the owner,

He that ia ot eans secky dalntios.

Apger at a feast betrays the boor,

In & good house all is quickly ready,
Evorything is of neo to a honsekeeper.

As the year Is 20 must your pot seethe.
Mnny a good dieh is spoiled by an ill sace,

1;he biggest calf makes not the sweetest
veal.

Never hoggle about the backet if youn get
the fruit.

He that saveth his dinner will have the
more supper, -

There Is winter enough for the enipe and
woodcock too,

Squeege not the orange too hard, leat you
have n bitter jalce.

Whon the stomach chimes the dioner hour
don't: wait for the olock.

T'hey who havolittle butter muet be content
to apread thla thelr bread.—Table Talk

“Ob, mothor,” oried a yonngster who had
been viaiting an clder hrother in gchool, I
learned lote to-dny.” “What waa one thing
you learnod ?” asked the fond paremt, ¢ I
learned in the ’rithmetic olass,” wae ths re-
ply, *'that the tquare of tho base and pre-
penelatlar of a right-handled triangle is cqual
to the sum of the bippopotamus,”

Double slesves have bsoome the leading

feature in long mantlee,

Valentls, the Spanish theologlan, died be- |

THE REMEDY FOR CURING

GONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,
ASTHMA, CROUD,
ALL DISEASES OF THE THROAT, LUNGS AND
PULMONARY ORGANS.

JONSUMPTION HAS BEEN CURED

‘When other Remedies and Physicians bave
failed to effect a cure,

Rsoommended by PHYSICTANS, MINISTERY, AND
Nusszs. In foct by everybody who has given
it agood trial. It never fuils to bring relief,

Ag AN EXPECTORANT IT HAS NO EQUAL.
It is harmless to the Most Dellcate Child,

It contzins no OPIUM in any form,

b

PRICE 25¢, 50c AND $1.00 PXR BoTTLE,

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO. (Limited),
General Agents, MONTREAL,

THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER,
Dr. CHANNING’S

Cempsnnc Extractof Pare Red Jamaica

SARSAPARILLA

For the cure of Serofila, Sxit Rheum, Cancer,
all Skin Divesses, Tumors, Enlargement of the
Liver and 8pleen, Rheumatic Affictions, disenses
of tho Kidueys, Bludder and Urivary Organs,
oppressions of the Chest or Lungs, Leucorrhea,
Catarrh, and ail diserses resulting from & dee
praved and impure condition of tho blood,

CAUTTON.—Asl: for % Dp, Channing’s
Sarsaparilla” take no other in its place.
Davis & Liawrence Co., Limifed,

SOLE AGENTS,
ALCTTRZ=Z A
R e Ty G o IO M 1

lsnd, ssye the Youths' Companion, the wast- |

—s=

Palmo~Sulphur Soap,

A MARVELLOUS HEALER OF ALL
ERUPTIVE TROUBLES.

# Clears the Skin and Ecautifies {he Caomplexion.

MANUFACTURED BY THE

Davis & LAWRENCE 0., (Limited,y MONTREAL.

A POOR MAN'S FRIEND.

One that will snve days of siclness and many
aDollarin timo and Doctor’s Bills, one always
near at band, ready ot 2 moment's call, This
friend is PErry Davis’

PAIN-KILLER.

TAKEX INTERNALLY ,itcures Dysentery.
Cholera, Diarrhaa, Cramp and Pain in the
Stomach, Bowel Complaints, Painter’s Colic,
Drspepsin or Indigestion, Sudden Colds, Sore
Throat, Coughs, ke, .

USED EXTERNALLY, it cures Bruises,
Cuts. Burns, Scalds and Sprains, Swellings of
the Joints, Loothache, Pain in the Face, Neu-
ralgis and Rheumatism. Z&*Sold by Dealers
in Fumily Mediciues the World Around.

25 CENTS PER BOTTLE.
Beware of Counterfelty and Imitations.

<oy

Bick Hecdsche and relioveall the troubles tnal-
dent to a hilloua state of the system, such sr
Dizzinees, Nuuwen, Drowslness, Distress nfter
eating, Pain in the Bide, &¢. While thelir most
remarkable euccoss hus been shown in ouring |

ICK

Headacite, yet Carter's Little Liver Pills are
equally valuabie in Constipation, curing and pre-
venting tliisannoying complaint, while they also
correct all disordersof thestomach,stimulate the
Hver and regulate the bowels, Even if they only-
oared R

IEAD

Achethsy would bealmostipricalessto thoge whe
suffor trom this distressing complaint; but fortu-
nataly theirgoodness dogs notend Lere,and those
whoonestry them will ind thege ittle pills valu-
able in so many waysthat they will not be wil-
ling todo without them. Buvafterallalck hesd.

ACHE

Is the bane of so many lives that here {s whare
womake our great boaat, Our pillscureit whils
othors do not,

Carter’s Little Liver Filla are vary small and
‘very eany 10 tnke. Ono or two pilla make s dose.
Thoy are strictly vegetable mg do not gripe or
purgs, but by thelr gentle acton pleasa all who
use tham. Invialsat 25cents; five for §1. Soid
by druggisis everywhere, or sant by mail.

CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York,

Smell Bl Smoll Do - -

BUCKEVYE BELL FOUEDRY,

Bolla ot Pure Capper and Tin for Churchen
Bebools, Five Alarms,l'arms, ete, IFU. ¢
WARRANTED. Cntalagne aeat Free.

VANDUZEM & TIFT, Cincinnatl. Q.

i Gt
SEUEDHNERY I
X :7." wils T-JlTHE

, BLYMYER MANLSASTURING 0O
AE CATALOGUE Wl..‘lii:ll![) ’lf.‘STH-‘.(‘HEAlS.

NO DurY ox CHUROR DELIA,
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, there rbut one
')urn ciirs for tho N

Habit, TheXlr,J. L. Stephenn
Remedy pover fafls, and nv
otlier trentment @y Cronrit:
Non ather treaws "*

In oll the world

Ir;ec bgﬂ cured moﬁ':'hln,n l]q.om«nm. X T e
- nrof one ens ¥ _Remewl



