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upon a smiling summer's day.
generally looked straight befure her, be-
tween the horses heads ; she dido't turn
aside to recognize everybody. She had
a little way of drawing herself up and
siching ‘‘Hum,” like a genuine bee,
a which was enough to make the mestqim-
pertinent heart quail.

; .J P Riiia €

out cf her deep brown eyes to this side,
aud to that, too, not a little sweetly. It

ersisted in remaining Miss Jollibert.
"hen the weather was rainy the open
barouche was rubstituted by a dark red
carriage, with scarlet wheels. When it
s1owed, again she spun away over the
sparkling surface, her sleigh, a heteroge.
neous but artistic confusion of sealskin,
cable tail aud ermine, herself a study in

peacock blue,
When 1t snowed. It was snowing very
g hard one winter's night that Miss Jolh-
bert sat alone befure her drawing-room
fire. It was a magnificent fire, and the
drawing room was simply a blaze of
magnificence, and Miss Jollibert was in-
deed magoificent in diamonds aud a rose-
colored velvet dress—so bright that it
made her perhaps too brilliant complex-
ion look quite pale in comparison ; as
probably she knew. Everything, from
the superb Eastern knicknacks in the
brackets to the hot-house flowers on the
tables, spoke of wealth. You look at all
parts of the room, and you said ; What
expenditure. Then you looked at Miss
Jollibert herself, and repcated : What
expenditure, more emphatically than be-
fore. And if you were a sensitive per-
son of quick thought, you added to your-
self : ‘‘How would a poor maa feel in

this room ¢’

Miass Jollibert, at all events, appeared
to feel very comtortahle. Her diamonds
flashed in the firelight, as she lay back
in a luxurious arm-chair, and toyed with
the folds of her rose-colored velvet,
The people of Malchester said it was ridi-
cualous Miss Jollibert should dress her-
welf up in a rose-colored velyet and dia-
monds when she was alone, for the sim-
ple pleasure cf seeing the fire-light flash
on them. Miss Jollibert, however, car-
ed little what any one said, and at all
events she was looking superbly hand-
some. !

A clock on the mantlepiece struck the
hour of 8; and a minute after, eight toll-

el forth from the neighboring stoeple,
aad was borne to Miss Jollibert’s win-
dow with a gust of drifting snow. She
shivered at the sound of the snow, lean-
ed forward and poked the fire; then
tarned and settled the various pieces of
tea service on the low table beside her,
She went over them all. A cream pot,
a slop bowl, u sugzar basin and two tea-
cups. She examined the two teacups
portioularly ; little priceless trinkets they
were. She put them down, and examin-
% od her own beautiful hands—they were
besutiful hands. Then she removed the
Jitile toast-rack on the table down to the
fire ; after which she fell into a profound

a~tlly. -

-

under the shadow of her azure parasol
She

Nevertheless
when Miss Joliibert liked she could smile

was a marvel to all the world why she

pardon, my dear,” said he, ruefully.
ought never to have meddled with the

fire and asked him very quickly :
your lordship not hear me ?”

He finished the currant bun and fold-
ed his hands composedly again.

made up your mind to go over to Rome ?’
“Quite,” said Miss Jolhibert ; and
after an instant’s pause, unbroken except

added *‘Quite,” again.

*“Why ?” asked the bishop, quickly.
“‘On account of my convictions,” re-
plied Miss Jollibert, still more quickly.
“*Ah !” sighed the bishop once more,
His lordship passed his hand slowly all
over his heavy masses of tlaxed hair.
Miss Jellibert fastened her large brown
eyes upon him rather mournfully, and
after a minute began to talk,
““Of course 18 has taken me a long
time to make up my mind about this,
and of course Iam very sorry. I have
studied Butler, and Jeremy Taylor, and
Luther’s treatises, and Manning, and
Newman. 1 never fought against any-
thing before ; and yet, inspite of myself
as it were, I have been converted. Of
cource I am very sorry that it should be
so. In a case like this, however, I think
that one is not perhaps entirelv respon-
sible for one’s own conversion.”
The bishop inspected the side of his
handsome foot, and, settling himself yet
a little more comfortably, nedded with
much benevolence. ‘‘Quite 8o, quite so;
very possibly not, my dear.”
Miss Jollibert flushed slightly.
‘‘No,” wshe resumed, with some
warmth, ‘“Whyv of course you must
know yourself, bishop, and most ancient
theologians, and all prephats, foretold
the foundation of one permanent and
apostolic church. I don’t suppoae that
even the Bishop of Malchester would
care to assert that church to be the
church of England.”

Henry Hammersley, Bishop of Mal-
chester, took a long sup of tea, and turn-
ing his limpid blue eyes round upon Miss
Jollibert, smiled. *‘‘My dear,” said he,
gently, I alwavs feel very diffedent
about making any aesertions,”
“Well—but I don’t,”” pursued she,
with a slight tremor in her voice. ‘‘Just
think what it is for me to be convinced,
tirmly convinced in my mind, of there
being no English church, no English
rites, no English orders to be relied
upon.”

“O—h!" said he, wheeling sharp
round, and snatching another little bit of
currant bun from the plate. ‘‘So I'm
not a bishop 1”

‘‘No,"” cried Mis Jollibert, haif angrily
and half in laughter ; ‘“‘at least, T don't
think so. I am very sorry, but I can’t
make op my mind that you are. Iam
very sorry to say such things. Don’t be
angry with me, bishop.”

He stretched his hand out for a little
poker and gave asharp tap to a bit of
coal which sent it rattling noisily down
upon the painted tiles. “I beg your
ll,

for she pushed herself back from the
*‘Did

“So,” repeated he, ‘‘you have quite

for the crackling of the flames, she

are, of course, the result of conversion.’
rapidly to another picture.

vice.

leged to say what I choose,
ought to marry.”
She answered nothing for a moment

emotion of her voice hardly a minute ago.

closing his eye-glass with a sharp click,
stood looking at her.
beginning to enlarge upon the beauties

St. Petersburg, he walked straight back

on his hand again, interrupted her with-
out ceremony.

*‘Marion,” he said, gravely, “I
thought you wanted me to help you ?”
Her eyes lit up, and she answered
quickly, with all emotion in . her voice
again. ‘‘Yes, and when I ask you to do
80, when I tell you seriously that I have
made up my mind to go into a convent
and taze the veil, you reply by treating
the whole thing as a joke and advise—to
marry ? That is nct what I expected from
you

He stood beside her in a moment, his
whole manner changing.

‘‘I never supposed that it was.” he
said. ‘‘I never supposed that it was
what you expected. Nevertheless, Ma-
rion, it {s my advice acd I repeat it to
you. I think you ought to marry.”

She looked at him for a uinute longer,
her expression varying betwixt surpyise
and impatience. ‘‘What do you mean ?”
she asked. “‘I repeat that you are treat-
ing the whole thfng as a joke, and that I
think 1t very unkind of you to do so.
Marry ! that is a proof itself that you are
laughing at me. Marry whom ?”
Turning swiftly away he took a rapid
turn up and down the room ; then halt-
ing beside the tea table, began to fin-
ger nervously with_the daianty tea ser-
vice.

“T'm sure I don’t know how to say it
to you,” he hesitated almost tearfully.
*‘I know 80 well that you have never
suspected anything ; and I have been so
much afraid of startling you; I have
been so ridiculous. But if I might say,
that is—if you would allow me—Mar-
ion,” he added, with a sudden moveme: ¢
of his arm which upset the sugar basin,
sent a shower of mots pattering ever the
floor, “T would say ‘marry me.’”

But the people of Malchester, they de-
clared they wouldn't have believed it,
either of Miss Joliibert or the bishop.
Half of them especially of Miss Jollibert ;

victions interfere in no way with my
desire to do sumething. My convictions

**Who converted you ¥’ inguired he,
still with his back to her, and passing
“Was it
the ancient theologians or the prophets ?
Well, Marion, yca have asked my ad-
Shall I tell you, then, what [
think you ought to do with your hfe ? 1
shall soun be growing an old man, and I
am a very old friend, so I may be privi-
I think you

then, moving slowly beside him, began
to converse about the pictures and their
various merits and demerits, in an easy,
conversational manner which was surpris-
ing in itself, considering the suppressed
The bishop turned quickly round, and,
Just as she was

of a certain holy family she had seen at

to the mantelpiece, and leaning his face

ceasion.

bishop.

ing heavens.
that, with the rising moonlight playing

might have laid hold of as a possible ar-

she had only known it- But she simply
arm and whispered :

““Of course you know best.”

So time passed on. Just as an early

a great illness broke out over the coun-
try.
bishop and Miss Jollibert had intended
to be joined ; but they put off the cere-
mony for a time, and clasped hands tigur-
atively—since duty forbade them to do
80 in reaiity—they set boldly to work.
So all through the long, hot days, and
very often far into the stifling nights,
the blue barouche and the purple brou-
gham rolled about Malchester.

Sometimes it would happen that the
two crossed each other at the turu of a
street, at the € rner of a square, and
the bishop would lift his hat, calling out
laughingly. “‘How do you do, Marion ?
Ninety degrees in the shade, to-day.”
And she would nod back, with a smile ;
“*Quite well, thank you, bishop. I wony
der what it is in the sunshine {”

After theillness was in a great mea-
sure abated ; just as the hazy corn-fields
were beginning to turn to gold ; just
then, Miss Jollibert awoke one morning
to find a great peace te her heart, and
that her convictions had forever fallen
asleep. Strangely enough 1t was the
morning of her wedding day, .

At Miss Jollibert's wedding there was
not one being who bad the heart or the
audacity to say she was anything but a
very handsome woman, and that the bis-
hop and she were a very lucky pair.
Most of them added particularly the
bishop ; but if some of them did say in-
stead especially Miss Jollibert, it was
not to be supposed that a slight was
intended upon Miss Jollibert in any
way. The very first flakes of snow came
down that winter fell upon the lord bis-
hop of Malchester and Mrs Hammer-
sley.

THE END.

Indispensable,
I bave nsed Dr Fowler's Extract of
Wiid Strawberry for summer complaints
and have given it tomy friends. I gives
1t gives instant relief when all other
remedies fail. I would not be without
it in my house.” Mrs T Boil, Weid-
man, Ont, 2

they had nothing to do with the an-
cient traditions, or the the apostolic suc-
But she managed to conteut
herself with sighing—huam ; and with re-
lieving her mind on the matter as soon
as she found herself alone with her own
He invariably laughed very
much, and said : *‘I wish you had told
them your thoughts ;” and then sighed
a long a-h; his dreamy blue eyes look-
ing stoadfastly up into the blue darken-
He looked so well like

about his pale brow, that pour human
Miss Jollibert felt her convictions quiv-
ering and wavering,in a way which she ( made to ‘‘Tha Weights and Measures
Act,” which provides that : *‘Every bar-
rel of salt packed in bulk, sold or offered
for sale, shall ccntain two huondred and
eighty pounds of salt, and every such
barrel of salt, sold or offered for eale,
correct gross and net
weight thereof marked on it in a per-
It also provides that
the names of the packer is to be branded
on every barrel of salt, and that ‘‘tor

ment in itself against a fallible rule, if

put her white hand upon the bishop's

summer was changing into a late summer

It was exactly at this time that the

The public are cautivned not to be de
ceived by nostrums imitating Naeal Baln

names as Nasal Cream, Nasal Balsam,
ete:

you.
post-paid on receipt of price (50c and §1
by addressing Fulford & Cc., Brockville
Ont. tf

Salt This Down.

shall have the

manent manner.,’’

any contravention of the foregoing pro-

be imposed.”

3 Neot a Book Agent

Mr Goode, druggist, is not a book
agent, but has the agency in Goderich
for Johnston’s Tonic Bitters, which he
can heartily recommend for any com-
plaint to which a tonic medicine 1s ap-
plicable. This valuable medicine has
been with most astonishingly good .re-
sults in cases of general debility, weik-
ness, irregularities peculisr to females,
extreme paleness, impoverishment of the
blood, stomach and liver troubles, loss
of appetite, and for that general worn
out feeling that nearly every one is
troubled with at some part of the year,
Don'’t forget the name Johnston’s Tonic
Bitters 50c. and $1 per bottle at Goode's
drug store, Albion block, Goderich, sole
agent, a
—————————

Two swindlers, representing them-
selves as pump agents, called at the farm
of Jnc. McKinnun, on the 8th con.,
Grey, about two weeks ago and asked
permission to place or.e of his pumps in
is well. He allowed them to do so,and
after having tried the pump they induced
him to sign, as he thought a printed
form of recommendation as to the merits
of the pamp, but which was in reality an
order for several pumps which were ship-
ped to him and for which he promised
to pay $165. This is one of the many
instances known to the farmers of Huron
where men have been induced to sign
papers, which in themselves ought to he
enough to invite suspicion, and should
be & warning to all in future. The only
wise course to pursue is to deal with re-
sponsible men well known in the com-
munity,

Destroy the worms or they may destroy
the children. Freeman's Worm Powders
destroy and expel all kinds of worms.

duced unprincipled parties to imitate it.

in name and appearance, bearing such
Asx for Nasal Balm and do not

take imitation dealers may urge upon
For sale by all druggists or sent

At the recent session of the Duwminion
Parliament an important addition was

visions of the act a penalty of $10 is to

their arrears since last notice, but there
-1are any number more who have not.
1 | The amount due from each of those ow-
ing us would take a heavy burden off cur
shoulders and make life brighter. Read-
er, if you owe us, please pay it up, and
if vou don't you can afford to swile at
the way we are trying to wake up *‘the
)| other fellow. "

Don't Npeeulate.

Run no nsk in buying medicine, but
try the great Kidney and Liver recula-
tor, madc by Dr. Cbare, author of
Chase's receipes. Try Chase’s Liver
Cure for all diseases ot the Liver, Kid-
neys, Stumach and Bowels. Soid by all
druggists.

The distressing paleness so often ob-
served in young girls and women. is due
in a great measure to a lack of the red
cerpuscles in the blnod.  To remedy
this requires a medicine which produces
these necessary little blood constituents,
'and the Lest yet discovered is Johnson's
Tonic Bitters. Price. 50 cents, and 81
per hettle at Goode's drug store, Albion
block, Goderich. Sole agent., [b]

Col Sir Francis Do Winton, president
of the Emin Bey Relief committee, inan
interview with the King of the Belgians,
recently, expressed the belief that the
white pasha reported to have arrived at
Buahr-El-Gazel is Heury M Stanley.

SOOTHING,
CLEANSING,
HEALING.

Cold In Head,
HAY FEVER.

STOPS
Dropplingsfrom
EASY TO USE. into the throat
and excessive expectoration caused by Ca-
tarrh. Sold by Druggists, or seht pre-paid on
receipt of price, 50c. and §1. Address
FULFORD & Oo., Brockville, Ont.

10000 PRESENTS

TO FIRST APPLYING, WHILE THEY LAST.

We will send by maila
propriate Flh to cach maiden,
wvife, mother or cook—one to
a family—who will try the
BREADMAKER'S BAK:NG PowDeR

Cut the red circle from the
label and send itin a letter
stating honest opinion after
fairtrial, Eitier a5, Qor25
cent size will sccure the pift,

Any grocer or storckeeper
knows where to getitifusked
B for by you.—Address—

CHURCHILL & C0.. TORONTO

Chliren Cry fr Picher sCastara

ap-

" i§ also involved.

HE POETSH
Far mer Sohn'
t as woll acknowle
beatin' round,
1 ve done & heap@’ (hin
faller geound,
An’ guthin’s boen a patni)

1 mfs:m ‘twas dispeps!
in,
At Lyt I got my dander u
Tbetggc.‘t fodl in Natvr
ell nlie:
1'v bgen lettin’ on ‘this o
nick, when 1 know
It's iy eonscienve that'st
{ryin' me so.
1'v bgen a shirkin® this he
! years or more,
An' grto had this shakin’y
afore.
I'v bgen Lonest {* - a8 pay
do I owe,
But the kind o' cheatin’ tr
kind that d:dn’t shoy
My mind gues back to Han
her liere a bride—
No apple bloom was swe2!
to my side
Like she thought she had
trust e without fca
For the love [ nover hintel
1y year,
There was cuvrnin’, bakin
nussin’ an' tue 1est,
From long afore the sun
in the west,
An’ when the rest of us w
‘round ou cheers,
Haoner was recuperatin’
her shears,
E t when theiife was ebb
ful, !\»tienl heart.
I lad to face the music-
part ;
And I couldn’t help a thir
that weary life,
That there's other ways o'l
tol or a knife,
It sounds iike sacreligios, b
she meant,
As | whispered:*Fly to me
thiy lite is spent”--
“I'm tired. Johu, so tired, |
my | est,
An' Lmay feel more like fly
spell o' rest”
Amy Hamiltol

AnOid Yime ¥3
The season of green
mer drinks is the time
f rms of cholera morbus
plaints prevail. As a
Fowler's Extract of W
should be kept at hand.
it has been the most reli

Warm Weather (
Diartheea may, be cal
bance of the digestive o
sure to heat or cold, by
oe anxiety. It is a s
thon a disease in itself,
cause is removed it genel
summer and early autu
oggasioned t by eating |
sugh as stale fruit, or tu
tiy of vegetables,

zf the suflerer can be
s flay and persuaded to fi
cdld voiled milk, a cure
tain ard complete. WE
pomsible a thun tHannel |
be worn, and the diet re
ed rice and milk. Ifth
cantinues after this treacy
thpuld be consulted.

It is one of the most co
vfghildren during the hc
er food is of the great
el milk diluted in
n cold, milk and whil
ther, rice-water, Fice
d more than a year o
pped raw beef, are ai
t in relieving it.
cef tea or any meat b
used. Frait with se
ies, whicl irratate th
ne of the intestines a
be avoided. Change
test benefit to young
e should be taken tha
athe and the water the
rticular attention shoy
t@e case of a baby suffel
mplaiot that it does not
cry thin starch shovld t
of plain water in bathing
skin is roughened 1t sho
ith lycopodium powder
Dyseutery 18 a much
e¢hse than diarrhoea.
embrane, or lining of th
e large intestine, is inf
rated, aud the muscular
The low
abdomen is very sore and
touch and there is gre
passages are streaked w
Mmucous.

A doctor must prescribe
proper for the disease, W
ing the sick person shoul
bed with a flaxseed poulti
the water in which popp
stecped, laid over the L
there is vomiting und grea
pieces of ice may be giv
may be much the |
diarrhoes,

5 o o

flow a Dude Cangh

A slim young man in
fashion was violently snee:
-car, when a companion re:
Chawles, deah boy, how d
dweadful cold.” “Aw, d
my cane in the lower hal
and in sucking the ivol

dweadful cold, it chilled
death.”  If Charles had
vey's Red Pine Gum his ¢
trouble him very much, ]
Wilson's prescription drug
Pupping Savce. —Two |
of butter, four tablespounf

lated sugar, one teaspoo
cream them in a tin cup

1m
reverie until s quarter past 8, when she g .. you see—just as you ought never to [and the other half particularl When Bab, slowly one teacupful of b
y y of the e ¥ Wha sick, w B :
roused herself oace more and rang the |h,ve" meddled with the theologians. | bishop There we ‘:‘0 d5Enits thmbr When she 2 BT Row Caabosiy stirring vigorously, add hs
og re Moure was
s el | : : Trouble May be Expected. Te the Medleal Proiession, anc all whom 8 Child, she cried for Castoria, of pickled peach
Hand me the tongs, Marion. afloat until one evening when the bisho : 1t may conce When L.p peach vinegar,
'3 P ( If you do not heed th @ na- y n. she hacame i
An instant after s servant, dressed in Ay e M R YR i ¥y the warninge of v - Mias, siio clung to ialf a lemon and the grat
rdl‘ the duot: 8he 'did| a5 he asked }iGi. & iush of | ¥o0l oul Lo Qiné Wiln & iTiend,anda aller I ture and at once pay attention to the Phnsphntme, or Nerve ¥ a, a Phos-| Wi Castoria g

asked she, in a peculiarly | tears coming to her dark eyes. ‘“‘Itis

shohad Children, ahe Rave them Castonia,
of no use to talk to me in that way ; no

. putmeg and a pinch of salt
fo e = Yogeher, and serve very h
:"‘:'o'zmm.'ﬁ 'obuhopl'“' ?l "You did 1| use saying snything, since I have made v
A:d waited for an snswer ! What was|UP_my mind. And besides that,” she

the ¢ e given to you 1" anded, after a slight pause, with her eyes

“His ip hie compliments, if fixed anxiously upon the back of the

bishop’s fair head, just then within dan-
o8 'om, and l.” 'e';ild bo happy :: geroul: proximity of the grate, ‘T have
at Miss Jollibert's by five minutes quite made up my mind that I am goiug

8 precisely.” to dispose of my house, and my horses,

dinner told a little humcrous story, 1n | maintainance of your health. How often | phate Element based upon Scientific
his own hamorous way. we see a person put off from day to day E‘aotu, Formulated by Professor Austin,
Two days later there were upward of | the purchase of a medicine which if pro- M. D. of Boston, Mass., cures Pulmon-
ninety distinct reports of the rtory, the | cured at the outstart of a disease would ary Consumption, Sick Headache, Ner-
least wild of which was that the bishop [ have remedied 1t almost immediately. | vous Attacks, Vertigo and Neuralgia
had tried to persuade Miss Jollibert to | Now if Johnston’s Tonic Liver Pills had | and all wasting diseases of the human
imprison herself in & convent, but that | been taken when the first uneasiness system. Phosphatine is not a Medecine,
she had replied : “No. she would sooner = made its appearance the illness would | but a Nutriment, because it contains no
marry him than that ;" and so, from one have been “nipped ia the bud.” John- | Vegetable or Mineral Poisons, Opiates

thing to anyther, they were to be mar- son's Tonic Bitters and Liver Pills are | Narcotics, and no Stimulants, but sim

——

3 A Dying Wish
try Burdock Blood Bil
pressed by eome sufferer
other treatment las fail
8 results have often bee
e use of this grand re
rifying tonic under 1}

SN A
INVENTION has revo

the world durj g
least amone the wo

ethod 3
| be performed 2j) 0d system of work that can
separating the

i f r ' Pay libera) any 3
“Ham,” sighed Mias Jollibert. and :iy furniture. and everything; and |ried. Asto the hitch in the version. decidedly the best medicine on the mar- ly the Phosphatic and Gartric Elemen}t}!: '(‘?;,;i':‘;’,”",fo;"r‘l"'\":l:oc:gegi%m%l.m;rk v a',ﬁ.gf,’ . .
Just ss Miss Jollibert sighed hum o |immediately after I have collected the|namely, why in the name of wonder the ket for eded | you are

4 the general tonic and invigorating | found in our daily food. A single botte | Cut thi started free,
tall man, some years turned 40, was|money 1 shall go into aconvent and take | bishop could want Miss Jollibert to im | Properties. Pills 25¢, per bottle.zBittor‘E is sufficiont to convince. All Dru Ie'you free. poondreturn to us and we will send

8 4 P gists | roe, something of
stamping  his feet free from snow the veil.” prison herself in a convent. a lady of !he"DO cents snd $1 per bottle, sold by |sell it. $1.00 per bottle. e | Dortance to you, that will start you T

T.owEN & ! ness,

i i jo Hled that wp. | Goade 'he dravei i C ol ts f i right which will bring you in more
d in the hall. Seen by the| Ha put the Oona'-‘q-refully down onll‘hphgt peravasion soon fi : ruygist, Albivo block, sole ' Co., sole agen or the Dominion, ightaway. than ¥ 3 mone,
nlll"";: r;.;pp ‘ight he locked _a very | the fender, aud sticking two of his loug | She discovered that the bishop and Miss ! agent, " {b) + 96 Frous dtreet KEast Toronto, .g;‘;f{,‘;,g i“n-;“'t.ny:x‘i:i;sm o

TRUE & Co,,
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