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NO KIATS.FBCULIAB SYSTEM OF FOLYANVBYDBIHBIBO.OLDTH* BBIHSH BMPIBE.deihlng, who inteet mOwey trains, ready to

so mnoh afraid Shal some of the wolves 
might be on her train, lying in weit lor her, 
that she hed resolutely kept her head 
turned to the window ell the time with a 
prayer in her heart that God would not let 
any one speak to and frighten her. And 
thus far no one had spoken to her, except 
the conductor, but God must have deserted 
her now, for just as they were reaching the 
opposite shore, a gentleman, who had been 
watching her ever since she crouched down 
in the shadowy corner, and who had 
her wipe the tears away more than once, 
came up to her and said, “ Are you alone, 
and can I do anything for you ? ”

" Yes—no ; oh, I don't know," Maude 
gasped ae she clutched her bag, in which 
was her purse, more tightly, and looked up 
at the face which was above her.

It was such a pleasant face, and the voice 
kind and reassuring, that she forgot 

the wolves and might have given him her 
bag, purse, check and all, if the conductor 
had not just then appeared and taken her 
in charge. Lifting hie hat politely the 
stranger walked away, while Maude went 
to identify her trunk.

(To be Continued).

Marshall-More said, as she left the room and her hand to Archie aaid, “ Good-bje, 
went rat to her rarrte*». where aha stood Arable, I em
,0r * SdîSioen Jra “u torgrt It. Oood-bye ; I mey rarer
Archie be 1 ngAPTOBIT i/Arahtehed dered he would here kiseod

the sweet face which had never looked so 
sweet te him as now ; but hie mothers 
eyes were upon him and so he only said 
“Good-bye" and took his seat In the 
carriage with a feeling that something 
which had been very dear had dropped 
out of his life.

>Three Stages.
O L

flushing like a fornaee,
Over ears in love. 

Blind in adoration 
Of his lady's Move. 

Thinks no prl was ever 
Quite aa sweet as she. 

Telle you she's an angel, 
Expects you to sgroe.

How to ChooseSomething About the People of Tibet.
The most ourioui of the many remarka

ble customs of the country with which our 
latest war has brought bs. in contact is 
polyandry. One of the most recent writers 
on the subject is the late Mr. Andrew 
Wilson, who devotes a chapter of his work, 
“ The Abode of Snow," to Tibetan polyan
dry. Polyandry is that apeoiee of poly
gamy in which the wile has more husbands 
than one, and it prevails wherever the 
Tibetan language ie spoken. Tibetan poly
andry has the peculiarity that the husbands 
are all brothers, or, at least, very nearly 
related, so that the woman becomes the 
wife of a whole family. It does not appear 
to be in any way connected with the Tibetan 
religion, but to owe its existence tc 
poverty of the country and the desire to 
limit the population. It is practiced by 
all desses of the population, rich and poor, 
and is only superseded by polygamy, or 
multiplicity of wives, where the people 
have been much in contact with Hindoos

Could Meat Drink More Than They Did 
Fifty Y

The Queen's Dominions Growing Y< 
by Y

The Colonial Office List for 1889, the 
universal dictionary of the colonies, gives 
some statistics and facts relative to the 

sion of the Empire tor the year 
that are unusually suggestive end 

■how oleerly thet now, as in the past, 
England is steadily pursuing a uniform 
and consistent policy of expansion. rJn the 
year 1888, according to the Office List, the 
Penning and Penrhyn Islands in the 
Pacific Ocean were formally annexed in

itiAgo T
We hear much said about ear \ 

and the poor meet In general thaï 
us from the market. It suras jtu 
that the meat would be much o 
able if the cooks understood thon 
best ways to cook the digèrent 
thet they would come to the ta" 
tendereet, most appetizing shape, 
is something to be learned, too, by 
who does the marketing. Meat for a certain 
purpose should be out from a certain part. 
If a roast is wanted, it is better that ft 
come from the loin. If an inferior roast Its 
bought, cook it as a pot roast, and 
how much more tender It is.

When steak is bought many people will 
broil oreven fry anything the bhteher gives 
them. Shindy who knows a little about 
meat onoe asked in a shop for a beefsteak, 
and upon seeing the piece from which the 
butcher began to cut ehe said : “ Why, 
that isn't steak, ie it 7" Whereupon he 
answered : “ No ; but I can make steak of 
it." Too many people know no difference 
if the meat be ont in slices. If they would 
realize that what makes a very poor piece 
of meat broiled wopld often be delicious if 
braised or simply baked in a closely-covered 
dish ; or out up end cooked, then made 
into a meat pie ; or if, failing to get just 
the piece of meat wanted, they would take 
the one they ooold get end cook it the way 
it is best—not spoiling a good stew to make 
a poor roast—they would find more digieet- 
ble as well ae palatable meats.

It should be remembered, too, after the 
outside of the meat is seared over to pre
vent the escape of juices, that a alow fire 

'does better work than a very hot one. 
Intense heat hardens fibrin, while alow 
heat softens it. All housekeepers should 
learn to know the 
names given them 
to ask for what th 
and to know that

There are only a few choice cate of beef, 
and everybody cannot have the beet. It is 
the part of wisdom to be able to make 
" best " from “ second beet " by cooking in 

a way as to make each piece of meat 
appear to the very best advantage. In this 
way, if housekeepers look out for their own 
tables, they will find that, in spite of poor 
meats, tough beef and scrawny chickens, 
savory dishes may be prepared, and the 
family enjoy good living.—Mrs. Kedtie, in 
Industt ialist.

road, We question whether the best men at the 
present day have the constit utions or strong 
brains of their great-grandfathers. Ws 
remember that Mr. Gladstone, when asked 
as to his opinions on total abstinence, 
declared that, so far as his own experience 
went, be fell all th» better for a glass os 
two of light claret at dinner. The states- 
men of the reign of George III. might have 
drunk themselves into dropsies without 
finding light claret affect them appreciably 
otherwise. Lords 8 to well and Eldon are 
said to have been in the habit of boasting 
that they had «wallowed more port in their 
time then any two men in England, and 
the grim Lord Thurlow must have run them 
hard. The judges of the Scotch bench stuck 
to olaret, but, the wine was of the finer 
vintages of the Gironde, end they 
made up in quantity for what was lost in 
strength. In fact the Scottish gen
tlemen of the beginning of the century were 
about the hardest and steadiest of contem
porary drinkers—as we are reminded in 
one of the ballade of Bon Gaultier—and we 
are surprised that, in scanning the records 
of conviviality, Mr. Dyer has overlooked 
the biography of Archbishop Constable. 
The great bookseller, who was dabbed the 
Czar by the gay young wits of “ Black- 
wood’s Magazine,” was taken on a tour in 
Forfarshire by hie partner, Hunter, who 
Was the cause of the memorable quarrel 
with Soott. Hunter introduced him at 
Brechin Castle, the seat of Lord Panmare, 
father of the Minister of War during the 
Crimean campaign, who was best known 

nle. The consumption of 
liquors was not only portentous, but the 
indiscriminate mixing of champagnes, bur
gundies and clarets sends a shudder 
through the well-regulated mind. No won
der that these unholy drinking bouts sent 
the southern guests to bed for days, to 
moralise on the vanity and the abuse of 
pleasure.—Saturday Review.

WBXBS ABC HIE WAS.
1A lnng ifrwft wound to the westward 

across a strip of land called the mowing 
lot, through a bit of woods and on to a 
grassy hillside, where, under the shade of 
a butternut tree a pair of fat sleek oxen 
were standing with a look content in 
their large,bright eyes as if well pleased with 
this unwonted freedom from the plough 
and the cart. Against the aide of one 
of them a young girl was leaning, with her 
arm thrown across its neck and her hand 
^raffing the long white horn of the dumb 
creature which eeemed to enjoy it. The 
girl was Maude Graham, and ehe made a 
very pretty picture ae she stood there with 
her short brown hair curling in soft rings 
about her forehead ; her dark blue eyee ;

face, and a mouth
__________ made for kisses and
sweetness rather than the angry words she 
was hurling at the young men, or boy, for 
he was only 20, who stood before her.

' I Archie More," she was laying, “ I 
don't think it very nice in you to talk to me 
in that patronising Hnp of way as if you 
were so much my superior in everything 
and trying to convince me that it is noth
ing for ns to give up the dear old place 
where every stone and stump means some
body to me, for I know them all end have 
talked with all and called them by name, 
ust as I know the maiden ferns and water 
iliee and where the earliest arbutus 
blossoms in the spring. Oh, Archie, how 
oan I leave Spring Farm and never come 

think I hate you all for tak- 
us, and especially your uncle

in< : -
Hoping and repining.

Gloomy and moroeo, 
AskS the price of poison, 

Thinks he'll take a dos 
Women are so fickle,

MLUMa6broken dam. .

r ;the one

CHAPTER III.
oorxo WEST. -

very plain but pretty little 
cottage of which Mrs. Graham took 
possession with her children, Maude and 
John, who was two years younger than his 
sister. As most of the furniture had been 
sold it did not take them long to settle,

Vview of a possible cable to connect 
Canada and Australasia. Christmas Is
land, 200 miles south of Java, was also 
annexed in the same year as lying along 
the route of a future duplicate cable 
to Australia. Protectorates, partial or 
complete, were established during the year 
over the Hervey or Cook Islande and large 
partions of North Borneo and the Melay 
Peninsula, thus strengthening England's 
empire in Indie and giving her great com
mercial advantages. By charter the Im
perial East Africa Company also gained 
entire management of those ports of the 
Zanzibar dominions which are recognized 
in the Anglo-German treaty of 1886 as 
reserved for the exclusive exercise of 
British influence. This cession practically 
means that England will begin her aggres
sive policy here at onoe and extend her 
influence as

all a sham, 
Is a failure, It was a

Whistling, blithe and cheerful, 
Always bright and gay. 

Dancing, singing, laughing,
All the livelong day,FUU„1h'?i°Fdfc.hM.

Thinks no more of poison— 
Got another girl.

,‘.hïïand then the question 
were to live. A thousand dollars was 
they had in the world, and these 
Mrs. Graham placed in the saving’s
bfrnk against a time of
need, hoping that, as her
assured her, something would turn up.
“ If there was anything I could do, I would 
do so willingly, Maude was constantly 
saying to herself, while busy with the 
household duties which now fell to her lot 
and to which ehe was unaoooetumed. 
Daring her (ether’s life two strong German 
girls had been employed in the house and 
Maude had been as tenderly and delicately 
reared as are the daughters of millionaires.

everything was changed, and 
those, who had known her only as an idle 
dreamer and devourer of books, were 
astonished at the energy and capability 
which she developed. Bat these did not 
understand the girl or know that all the 
stronger part of her nature had been called 
into being by the exigencies of the case. 
Maude’s love for her mother was d 
unselfish, and for her sake she 
make the
Stifling ipi_ . .
longings for the past, she turned her 
thoughts steadily to the one purpose of her 
life,—baying Spring Farm back ! But • 
how ? The book she was going to write 
did not seem quite so certain now. Her 
brain children had turned traitors and fled 
away from the sweeping, dusting, dishwash
ing and bedmaking which fell 
and which she did with a smile and a song 
upon her lips lest her mother should detect 
the headache which was always with her, 
even when her face was the Srighest and 
her song the sweetest. She had written 
to Archie’s uncle without a suspicion that 
she did not know his real name. As he was a

as to how
Ca was so

%bright, glowing
which looked as if
herWas It? -. friends or Mahommedans. Mr. Wilson met a caseWhat

in which one woman was married to six 
brothers, one of whom was quite a boy, but 
he thinks in most oases there are only two 
husbands, not because five or six weft 
objectionable, bat because families with 
more than two brothers are not common. He 
attributes the fact that the system works 
peacefully to the calm, nnimpaseioned 
temperament of the people, who subordinate 
all other interests to those of the family. 
The children are regarded as scions of the 
house rather then of any individual mem
ber of it ; all the husbands are treated as 
the fathers of the children, and there is no 
noticeable difference in the relations of a 
child to the different fathers. The surplus 
women left by the system are provided for 
in the Lama nunneries, where they learn 
to read and copy the Tibetan Scriptures, 
and to engage in religions services. The 
choice of a wife for the family is the right 
of the elder brother, and the contract he 
makes involves marriage contracts with all 
the other brothers. The system is said to 
have existed in Tibet since prehistoric

îïSîytoy*.

Not at all.

WWhat did he have in his pocket
A braMwatch-koy broken in two, 
A fish-hook iu a tangle of string i— 
No such thing.

TH* TIME TO BATH*.

When It Is Dangerous to Plunge la Cold 
Water—Before Noon and Before Going 
to Bed the Best Time for the Bath.

rapidly as possible over all 
East Africa, as, in addition to the strip of 
coast 150 miles in length and ten in 
breadth, including Momb&ssa, the finest 
harbor on the east coast of Africa, the 

pany has been granted full pov 
tiring territory “ as far as the

influence extends, or 860 miles 
shores of Victoria

“SSSaas-
A nail or two and a rubber gun ?— . 
Neither one.

In considering the subject of injudicious 
bathing one of the medical journals reiter
ates that it is highly dangerous to plonge 
into the water just after a meal or while 
fatigued. An hour before noon and before 
going to bed are the best times to bathe. 
The average duration of the bath should be 
from five to ten minutes for children, fif
teen minutes for women and but little 
longer for men. To delay much beyond 
these periods is a pernicious practice invit
ing debility and injury. How often one 
sees in a stroll along a popular sea beach 
groups of drenched, miserable objects with 
blue lips, chattering teeth and wrinkled, 
clammy skin, who have been spending half 
a morning in alternately plunging into the 
waves ana walking about, dripping, in the 
o x>l air. From what should have been an 
invigorating dip, they return in a condition 
approaching collapse. Such abuse of saa 
bathing is unfortunately too common, even 
among those who have sought the seaside 
for the improvement of impaired health. 
The immediate effect of a cold bath is 
to ohill the surface of the body, the tem
perature of which, as tested by a ther
mometer may fall several degrees—as 
much even ae three or four. The akin be
comes pale, the lips bine, there is chilli
ness, shivering, goose skin and the breath 
has a spasmodic and catching character. 
Cold bathing is salutary under certain con
ditions of the system, while in others it is 
capable of great harm. It benefits the 
strong and robust and it oan be made a 
restorative and tonic, a revitaliser, to the 
“ ran down ’ when wisely and judiciously 
used. Aged people should use it with much 
care and not oftener than every other d<y ; 
and should not remain in the water longer 
than ten minutes at the meet. ^Persons 
who have heart or kidney disease and those 
in a feeble state of health should not in
dulge. If the bather do not remain in i o 
long, “ reaction” sets in, the chilliness 
gives place to a pleasant glow and a feeling 
of comfort and agreeable exhilaration. 
This reaction follows most quickly when 
the bath is of short duration. The shorter 
the bqth the less ie the ultimate depression 
of the temperature of the blood. The 
shorter the bath the greater is its 
power of stimulating the functions ; the 
longer it is continued the greater 

cooling effect and the 
pquent lowering of vitality. The beat 
1 baths is the swimming bath, for in 

it the bather can indulge in a free exercise 
of his limbs, such as is hardly attainable 
under any other circumstances. Swimming 
is a very valuable exercise, as it brings 
into action a large number of muscles. It 
employs the arms equally with the legs 
and leads to a healthy develoyment of the 

est. Nearly all good

But now
were for 

zone ofacqoi 
British 
from the coast to the 
Nyanza."

did he have in his pocket ? 
Before he knew it slyly crept 
Under the treasures carefelly kept, 
And away they all of them quickly 
’Twas a hole! •

as Fox MaWhat

back again. I 
ing it from 
Max."

Here ehe broke down entirely, and laying 
her face on the shining coat of the ox began 
to ory as if her heart would break, while 
Archie looked at her in real distress wonder
ing what he should say. He was a oity-bred 
young man, with a handsome boyish face, 
and in a way very fond of Maude, whom 
he had known ever since he was 13 and 
she 11, and he first came to Merrivale to 
spend the summer. They had played and 
fished together in the brook, and rowed 
together on the pond and quarreled and 
made up, and latterly they had flirted a 
little, too, although Archie was careful 
that the flirting should not go too far, for 
he felt that there was a vast difference 
between Arqhie More, son of Mrs. Marshall - 
More, and Maude Graham, daughter of a 
country farmer. And still he thought her 
the sweet, prettiest girl he had ever seen, a 
jolly lot he called her, and he writhed under 
her bitter words, and when sue cried he 
wanted to ory and tried to comfort and 
explain matters i s best he could. But 
Maude was not to be appeased. She had 
felt all the time that the place need not have 
been sold, that it was a hasty thing, and 
though she did noi blame Archie she was 
very sore against Mrs. Marshall-More and 
her nrother.and her only answer to all Archie 
conld say was, “ Yon needn’t talk. I hate 
you all, and your uncle Max the most, and
f I ever see him IM tell him so, and if I 

don’t you may tell hin for me 1 "
Archie could keep silent and hear hie 

blamed and himself, but he roused

parts of meat by the 
by the butchers, be able 

ey want in the* market, 
they are given what they

The Graduate's Lesson.

We must own that wo are wofnlly disap
pointed in the sweet-girl graduate this 
year. Not that she isn't as pretty as ever 
with her white fixings on—not knowing the

tried to
most and the beet of everything, 
ith a smile bom of a sob all her

FIDELITY AND LOVE.
CHAPTER I.

AT THE FARM HOUSE.

It was a very pleasant, 
farm house, standing there among the New 
England hills, with the summer sunshine 
falling upon it, and the summer air, sweet 
with the perfumes of roses and June pinks, 
filling the wide hall and great square room, 
where, on the morning when our story 
opens, the utmost confusion prevailed. 
Carpets were up ; curtains were down ; 
huge boxes were standing everywhere, while 
into them two men and a boy were packing 
the furniture scattered promisoously 
around, for on the morrow the family, who 
had owned and occupied the house so long, 
were to leave the premises and seek another 
home in the little vUlage about two miles 
away. In one of the lower rooms in the 
wing to the right, 
sunshine
the rose-scented air the sweetest, a 
white-faced woman lay upon a couch look
ing at and listening to a lady who sat 
talking to her, with money and pride and 
selfishness stamped upon her as plainly as 
if the words had been placarded upon her 
back. The lady was Mrs. Marshall-More 
of Boston, whose handsome country house 
was not far from the red farmhouse, which, 
with its rich, well cultivated acres, had, by 
the foreclosure of a mortgage she held 

it, recently come into her possession, 
or rather into that of .her half brother, who 
had bidden it off for her.

Mrs. Marshall-More had once been p 
Mrs. John More, bat since her husba 
death, ehe had prefixed her maiden name, 
with a hyphen to the More, making her
self Mrs". Marshall-More which, she 
thought, had a very aristocratic look and 
sound. She was a great lady in her own 
immediate circle of friends in the city,-and 
a greater lady in Merrivale, where she 
passed her summers, and her manner 
toward the little woman on the couch was 
one of infinite superiority and patronage, 
mingled with a show of interest and pity. 

«Ehe had driven to the farmhouse that 
morning, ostenibly to say good-bye tp the 
family, but really to go over the place 
which she had coveted so long as a most 
desirable adjunct to her possessions. What 

as saying to the whil 
widow's cap was this :

I am very sorry for you, Mrs. Graham, 
and I hope you do not blame me for fore
closing the mortgage. 1 had to have the 
money, for Archie's college expenses will 
be very heavy, and then I am going to 
Europe this summer, and I did not care to 
draw from my other investments."

"Oh, no, I blame nq oneT but it is very 
hard all the same to* leave the old home 
where I have been so happy,” Mrs. Graham 
replied, and Mrs. Marshall-More went on : 
“I am glad to hear you say so, for the 
Merrivale people have been very ill-natured 
about it and I have heard more than onoe 
that I hastened the foreclosure and intend 
to tear down the old house and build a 
cottage, which ie false.”

To this Mrs. Graham made no reply, 
and Mrs. Marshall-More continued :

“ Yog;.-will be much better oil in the 
village than in this great rambling house, 
and your -children will find employment 
there. Maude must be 18, and ought to be 
a help to you. I hear she is a sentimental 
dreamer, living mostly in the clouds with 
people only known to herself, and perhaps 
she needed this change tp rouse her to the

technical terminology, it is just as well to 
use the generic name—oh no. The reports 
which reach us from all quarters tend to 
show that the visible supply of pretty girls 
far exceeds that of last year while there 

But we had looked

Temperance Notes.

I have prescribed no form of alcoholic 
drink, fermented or distilled, for internal 
use in the treatment of disease for forty 
years, and find no need for any.—Dr. N. S.

Has not science distinctly told ns that 
alcohol is a poison ? Should it ever be a 
question at all whether there should be 
poison offered at the sacramental table 
Rev. Dr. Rutherford.

An old English “ publican ” who had 
grown rich on the people's vices was de
prived of his license to sell liquor, and 
demanded compensation. A celebrated 
judge declared that in his opinion it was a 
fine case for damages, and if the matter 
should come before him he would award 
compensation—the verdict for the publican 
to be five years of penal servitude.

Retrea 
argument

homelike old The notable end that serves is that it 
restricts population in regions where emi
gration is difficult, and where the means of 
subsistence cannot be easily increased. 
Captain Turner says that “the influence 

this ‘custom on the manners of the 
]>eople has not been unfavorable. * * * 
To the privileges of unbounded liberty the 
wife here adds the character of mistress of 
the family and companion of her hus
bands.” On the other hand, it struck Mr. 
Wilson that so many husbands meant for 
the women only so many more masters, 
and so much more toil and trouble.— 
Exchange.

are many hold-overs, 
for an essay on two on “ Success in Life,” 
or " Our Pathway in Life," or some such 
oracular theme. Failing that we expected 

thing in the comedy vein with a cap
tion like this : “ Peeps, ' and we had 
fancied that the sweet girl graduate had a 
equeeky voice, lisped and “ juked” her chin 
in and out as she shrilled ont : “ Peepth 
into thome peopl'th liveth I mean.” Bat 
we have been disappointed grievously. The 
young ladies have taken up subjects on 
which interesting special articles might be 
written, and it's an even thing that they 
did pretty well with them. When you 
come right down to hard, cold facts, it's 
the sweet boy-gradnate who slops 
about “ Success in Life” and stacks up a 
lot of pretty adjectives like “ amethystine" 
and large* sentences about “ the infinite 
abysses of the unknown ” which don’t 
mean a blessed thing. But the sweet to) - 
graduate will get all that knocked out of 
him when he comes to solicit life insur- 

3g dump-waggons on 
find out then that his 

rk” will consist principally in 
gathering in enough shekels per week to 
pay the landlady and the laundryman, and 
that all the other things are like the chaff 
which the wind drives away .—Chicago

to her lot
of

SHOOTI MG STABS.

Meteorites Fall Each 
Night.

Observations of falling stars haev been 
used to determine roughly the average 
number of meteorites which attempt to 
pierce the earth’s atmosphere during each 
twenty-four hoars. Dr. Schmidt, of 
Athens, from observations made daring 
seventeen years, found that the mean hourly 
number of luminous meteors visible on a 
clear moonless night by one observer was 
fourteen, taking the time of observation 
from midnight to 1 a.m. 
further experimentally shown that a large 
group of observers who might include the 
whole horizon in their observations would 
sea about six times as many as are visible 
td one eye. Professor H. A. Newton and 
others have calculated that, making all 
proper corrections, the number which 
might be visible over the whole earth would 

i a little greater than 10,000 ti 
Id be seen at on

Forty Million
brother of Mrs. More, whose maiden name 
was Marshall, his mast be Marshall, too, 
she reasoned, forgetting to have heard that 
Mrs. More was only his half-sister and 
that there had been two fathers. Of course 
he was Max Marshall, and she ad iressed 
him as follows :

Merrivale, July---------- , 18-----
Mr. Max Marshall,
Dear sir,—I am Maudo Graham, a id yon 

bought my old home, Spring Farm, and it nearly 
broke my own and mamma's heart to have it 
sold. I don’t blame you much now for buying 
it but 1 did onoe, and I said some hard things 
about you to Archie More, your nephew, which 
he may repeat to you. But I was angry then at 
him and everybody, and I am sorrow that I said 
them. I am "only 18 and vert poor, but I shall 
be rich some day,—I am sure of it,—and able to 
huv Soring Farm, and I want you to keep ltfcr 
me' and not sell it to anyone else. It may bo 
years, but the day will come when I shall have 
the money of my own. Will you keep the place

Some Mighty Loose Notions About Mar-

No subject has been more discussed of 
late than the marriage relation.

Is it because we wish to render marriage 
more sacred and its vows more binding, or 
because we desire to make divorce easy ?

We prate a good deal about the spiritual 
horrors of being mismated and the fathom
less bliss of finding our affinity. We paint 
in lurid colors the sulphurous hell on earth 
in which a couple “ continually do dwell " 
who onoe thought they loved each other 
and afterward find out that they do not.

The practical result of this superfine 
philosophy is that the husband and wife 
who swore to stand by each other “ until 
death us do part ” are on the still hunt 
throughout society—the man for another 
woman and the woman for another man.

When the man has found the woman 
and the woman has found the man, then 

ard their marriage as a 
rooeed at onoe to 

man in order to

where the 
was the brightest and

ting from the outposts of old time 
t, based on the inherent inferiority

of women, our opponents now entrench 
themselves in “ the knock down argument” 
as I may justly call it, viz., “They will 

ht, neither shall they vote.” Bat if 
ever there was a last ditch, this is one, for 
when in all history did any 
divide any people along sex lines ? When 
Eve started a rebellion, Adam immediately 
joined it ; when Ananais falsified the re

followed him ; Deborah 
Paul his Phebe ;

” in 
world be

lt has been
not flgh

controversyanoe or starts sellin 
commission. tie’ll 
“ life-womother

in defence of his uncle Max.
“ Hate my uncle Max ! " he exclaimed, 

he is the best man that ever lived,

rae^ ancMaot selM^to anyonVelae. It may bo 
years, but the day will come when I shall have 
the money of my own. Will you keep the place 
till then ? I think I shall be happier and^hayo

Graham;"

ns, Sapphira 
1 her Barak, and St. 

men and women have “ paired off 
every great movement since the 
gan, and always will. By the laws of 
nature and of God, there never oan be a 
war between the sexes, save now and then, 
in the retirement of the family circle, a war 
of words.—Francis E. Willard.

nod the kindest. Ha knew nothing of you, 
or how you’d feel, when he bought the 
place ; if he had he wouldn’t have done it ; 
and if he could see you now, crying on that 
ox’s neck, he’d give it back to you. That 
would be just like him.”

“As if I’d take it,” Maud said scornfully 
•s she lifted up her head and dashed the 

with a rapid movement 
Archie More

gifs
one, much less from your uncle Max ; but 
I shall buy it of him some day if he keeps 
it long enoogh.”

“ You ? " Archie asked, and Maude 
replied, “ Yes, I, why not ?- I kqow I 
>oor now, but I shall not" always be so. 
People call me crazy, a dreamer, a crank, 

all that, because they cannot see what 
; the people who are with me always, 

my friends, and I know their names and 
how they look tilid where they live ; Mrs. 
Kimbrick, with her fifty daughters, all 
Eliza Anns, and Mrs. Webster, with her 
fifty daughters, all Ann Elizas, and 
Angeline Mason, who comes and talks to 

in the twilight, wearing! a yellow dress ; 
they are real to me as you are, and do you 
think I am crazy and a crank because of 
that ? ”

Archie said he didn't, but he looked a little

hadk I shall be happ 
work if you write 

“ Maude
e plaoe. From 
than 20,000,000

f|more courage to 
will.—Yours truly,

After this letter was sent and before she 
had reason to expect an answer, Maude 
began to look for it, but none came, and the 
summer stretched on into August, and the 
house at Spring Farm was shut up, for 
Mrs. Marshall-More waa in Europe, and 
Maude’s great anxiety was to find some
thing to do for her own and her mother’s 
support. Miss Nipe, the dressmaker,would 
live her a dollar a week while she was 
earning the trade, and this, with the $3 
>er week which her brother Job 
ng,in a grocery t 

nothing, and she was sen 
ing the matter, when a letter from her 
mother’s brother, who lived “ out West,” 
as that portion of New York between 
Cayuga Bridge and Buffalo was then called, 
changed the whole aspect of her affairs, 
and forged the first link iu the chain of her 
destiny. He could not take his sister and 
her children into his own Urge family he 
wrote, but he had apian to propose, which 
he thought, would prove advantageous to 
Maude, if her mother approved of it, and 
would spare her from borne. About six 
miles from his place was a school, which 
his daughter had taught for two years, 
bat as she was about to be married, the 
position was open 
and her board, provided she wpi 
Maude is rather young, I know,” 
wrote in conclusion, “ but no younger than 
Annie was when she began to teach, so 
her age need not stand in the way, if she 
chooses to come. The country will seem 
new and strange to her ; there are still log- 
houses in the Bash district, indeed, the 
school-house is built of logs and the people 
ride in lumber wagons and not like 

or New Yorkers, but they are 
,nd Maude will get accustomed 

. My advice is that she

many as con
this we gather that not less 
luminous meteors fall upon our planet 
daily, each of whioh in a dark dear night 
would present ne with the well-known phe
nomenon of a shooting star.

This number, however, by no means 
represents the total number of minute 
meteorites that enter oar atmosphere, 
because many entirely invisible to the 
naked eye are often seen in telescopes. It 
has been calculated that the numbe 
meteorites, if these were included, would be 
increased at least twenty-fold. Thia would 
give us 400,000,000 of meteorites falling in 
the earth’s atmosphere daily.—Harper's 
Magasine.

Church Statistics Compared.
The comparative statistics of the three 

Prcgbyterian Churches of Scotland are 
always curiously scanned by those who 
think the progress of a religious body is 
to be measured in terms of the multiplica
tion table.* This year the returns of the 
churches, while presenting nothing decisive 
one way or other, gives the friends of the 
voluntary principle sufficient ground for 
satisfaction. Ae regards communicants, the 
Established Church claims 681,669, and 
the Free Church and United Presbyterian 
Church together 604,355, being in the 
former case an increase of 2,566 daring the 
year, and in the latter an increase of 
4,030 ; do that while the Established 
Church

i|
th seem to reg 

legions thing, and pr 
break the laws of God and 
insure domestic happiness.

Now, why not carry this logic to its 
proper conclusion ? For example, two 
young people go to the altar. The 
dead sure that their love will be e 
At the end of five years they grow cool, get 
a divorce and remarry. There is no 
reason to suppose that the second marriage 
will prove happier than the first. At the 
end of a second five

!
oïn«T

At a recent woman suffrage meeting in 
England Mrs. Stanton Blatch made a 
witty and eloquent speech dealing with the 
physical force argument. She said : “ As 
we look back over the course we have 
come we feel how weak is such 
Those who belittle the influence 
and brain are, in fact, deceiving them
selves, for they fail to see how the reign 
of muscle is doomed. Physical develop
ment has left physical power behind it, 
and the crowned kings of to-day are mind 
and heart. Mr. Labouohere has recently 
declared that he would rather live under 
the Czars of Russia than under a petticoat 
government in England. He fails to see, 
however, that the trend of character is 
given in the nursery, under petticoat 
rule. Probably in his childhood the 
old rule of “ Spare the rod and spo 
child ’ prevailed, and his memori 
a quite other than moral suasion have per
haps embittered him against us. But if 
physical force is to be a test, I would 
rather rely on the strength of a pit-brow 
woman than even on that of a member of 
Parliament. Prince Bismark is the high 
priest of the ugly old religion of might, and 
he said not a year ago that the next war 
would bleach Europe white as veal. On 
whom would that) prophecy fall but on the 
manhood of Europe ? What force did 
more in the Crimean war than that of 
Florence Nightingale, or in the American 
than that of Clara Barton ? When aski 
for the suffrage from the men she 
helptd to save, Clara Barton's words were: 
* When you were weak and I was strong, 1 
helped you ; now that I am weak and you 
are strong, 1 ask you to help me.’ Some 

might say the same to every man 
now.”—Canada Citizen.

tears from her eyee 
of both hands. “ No, 
never take Spring Farm as a

, I shall 
rom any

r of
Iof'hn was earn- 

Btore, would be better than 
iously consider- i|

muscles of the oh 
swimmers are big chested. A sea bath 
has also another

years they find they 
ve made a second mistake. Why not 

another divorce and another remarriage ? 
Why not a quinqùennial recurrence of this 
experience until the average number of 
marriages and divorces in an ordinary 
lifetime shall be, well, say ten or twelve?

an example, 
istian sclen

ts. Heaven save the mark ! They 
quietly declared themselves divorced by 
their own act, without form of law. They 
lived in the atmosphere of exceeding holi
ness, and were so awfully pure and saintly 
that they wanted to be regarded as speci
mens of the best results that oan be pro
duced from human nature. They opened 
a school and invited the public to come 
and be taught how to be as heavenly as 
they were themselves at the moderate rate 
of 82 per lesson.

Mrs. Plunkett joined herself to another 
husband. That is to say, she told her 
friends she was married to him.. She 
thinks all this bosh is religion—that is, she 
says she thinks so, which shows that she is 
either putting on the cloak of religion to 
serve the devil in or else that the Lord has 
endowed her with an unusual amount of 
imbecility.

Is this an isolated case, the case of a piti
ful crank, or does it indicate a tendency of 
modern thought ?

Well, Dr. Stillman is the unenvied hero 
of another episode of the same nature. He 
is a man of culture and social standing and 
supposes himself to be honorable. Already 
married to one wife, he searches for another. 
He had an irrepressible yearning for sympa
thy, or something of that sort, and couldn’t 
find it at home.

But omit the details ; you are familiar 
with them. The upshot of the matter is 
that his early vows are whistled down the 

romantic pretext or

nfession,

te-faoed woman $40,000 Lost.
“ I lost forty thousand dollars by a peri

odical attack of nervous sick headache,”’ 
said a Chicago capitalist to a correspondent, 
pointing across the street to a handsome 
corner lot. “ That lot was sold fo 
thousand dollars at a public auction five 
years ago, and I intended to bay it, "but was 
too sick with headache to attend the sale, 
and it is now worth fifty thousand dollars.” 
If he had known of Dr. Pierco’s Pleasant 
Purgative Pellets they would have removed 

headaches—biliousness—

in the haover all 
n in the

great advantage
other fo1*ms of bath, that it is take 
purest air possible. Reaction more readily 
occurs after a sea bath than after a river 
bath, and thus the liability to “ catch 
cold ” is less, although the popular belief 
that it ie impossible to take cold from a 
wetting with salt water is far from the 
truth. The practice into which the fair 
sex has fallen, of sitting about for a long 
time after " coming out " in order to dry 
their hair, is injurious and should be 
avoided. As scon as the bathar leaves the 
water the body should be dried thoroughly 
and the clothing assumed as rapidly as 

sible. Serious injury of the ear, result- 
g even in deafness, has occurred in consc
ience of the waves striking forcibly on 

side of the head. Put a light cotton 
plug it to each ear.—New York News.

superiority according 
to its nnpurged roll, it does not show so 
high a relative advance. In point of con
tributions, the statistics are very much 
against the State Church, which 
the sum of £349,973, ot a decrease of 
£7,957 ; while the other two churches are 

to report contributions amounting to 
£1,014,045, or an increase of £53,180. 
Another point of comparison is afforded by 
the Sunday schools. The Established 
Church claims an increase of 1,302. and a 
total of 216,446; the Free and -.United 
Presbyterian Churches together report an 
increase of 9,317, and a total of 276,434.

maintains its

Take this Plunkett case as 
The man and wife were Chr

;reports
1il the list

able

the oause of his
and he would have made the money. 
Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative Pellets 
sick headache, bilious headache, dizziness, 
constipation, indigestion and bilious attacks. 
25 cents a vial, by druggists.

suspiciously at the girl standing there so 
erect, her eyes shining with a strange light 
as she talked to him of things he oould not 
understand. He had heard of this Mrs.

to Maude at 84 a week 
aid take it. 
Mr. Allen

Dr.

ti
toeKimbrick and Mrs. Webster before, with 

their fifty daughters eaoK and had thought 
Maude queer, to say trie least. He was 

it now as she went on :
“ Is the earth crazy because there is in 

it a little acorn which! you can’t see, but 
which is still there, maturing and taking 
root for the grand old oak, whose branches 
will one day give shelter to many a tired 
head ? Of course not ; neither am I, and 
sometimes these brain children, or brain 
seeds, call them what you like, will take 
shape and grow, and the world will hear of 
them, and of me ; and yon and your 
mother will be proud to say you knew me 
onoe, when the people praise the book I am 
going to write.”

“ A book 1 " and Archie laughed incredul
ously, it seemed bo absurd that little Maude 
Graham should ever become an author of 
whom the world would hear.

“ Yea,’’ she answered him decidedly. 
“ A book 1 Why not ? it is in me ; it has 
been there alfoays, and I oan no more help
writing it than yon oan help doing-----well,
nothing, as yon always have. Yea, I shall 
write a book, and you will read it, Archie 
More, and thousands more, too ; and I 
shall put Spring Farm in it, and yon, and 
your uncle Max. I think I shall make him 
the villian.”

She was very hard upon poor Max, whose 
only offence was that he had bidden off 
Spring Farm to please his sister, bat Arohie 
was ready to defend him again :

“ If you knew uncle Max,” he said, “ you 
would make hirn your hero instead of yonr 
villian, for a better man never lived. He 
is kindness itself and the soul of honor. 
Why, when he was very young he was 
engaged to a girl who fell from a horse and 
broke her leg, or neck, or her back, I’ve 

whioh. Anyhow, she cannot 
has to be wheeled in a chair, but 

rr, because he 
I hope he

the How a Picture is Telegraphed.
The facsimile telegraph, by whioh manu

script, maps or pictures may be traus 
milted, is a species of the automatic 
method in whioh the receiver is actuated 
synchronously with its transmitter. By 
Lenoir’s method a picture or map is out
lined with insulating ink upon the cylin
drical surface of a rotating drum, whioh 
revolves under a point having a slow move
ment along the axis of the cylinder, and 
thus the conducting point goes over the 
oylindrioal surface in a spiral path. The 
electrical circuit will be broken by every 
ink-mark on the cylinder whioh is in its 
path, and thereby corresponding marks are 
made in a spiral line by an ink-marker 

drum at the receiving end. To pro- 
nly necessary that 

the two drums be rotated in unison. This 
system is of little utility, there being no 
apparent demand for facsimile transmis
sion, particularly at so great an expense of 
speed, for it wiU be seen that instead of 
making a character of the alphabet by a 
very few separate pulses, aa is done by 
Morse, the number must be greatly in-

A Woman'» Sarcasm.
“ You'll never die of consumption, 

John,” said a wife to her husband when he 
came home at a lato hour a little the worse 
for wear.

“ I won't die of consumption. What 
makes yon think so ?”

“ Because your lungs are sound.”
“ How do you know ?"
'* How do I know ? Because your breath 

is so strong."—Boston Courier.
, $fiOO Reward, 

proprietor
Catarrh Remedy for years made a standing 
offer in all American newspapers of 8600 

of catarrh that he conld 
present proprietors have 
r. All the druggists sell 

this Remedy, together with the “ Douche," 
and all other appliances advised to be used 
in connection with it. No catarrh patient 
is longer able to say “ I cannot be oared." 
You get 8500 in case of failure.

sure of II
Milk for Babes.

Sir,—Perhaps it may attract the atten
tion of milk consumers, and make them 
somewhat more careful in the selection of 
the source of their milk supply tha 
present, if I quote some extracts from a 
paper read before the American Medical 
Association by Dr. E. F. Brush, of Mount 
Vernon, N.Y., at the meeting held last

Dr. Brush commenced by saying 
the medical profession was agreed 
nothing equalled good cows’ milk 
for infants, and therefore 
retted that attention had 

_>y the profession to the reforming of the 
breed of cattle and the handling of milk, 
rather than to the question of substitutes 
for it.

“ The chemist's ideal milk is a failure.
“ The cow must be studied, and if the 

cow’s milk does not nourish the infant, she 
is sick, or the milk is badly handled.

“ The cow, owing to the low price of 
milk, is often improperly fed, and this 
same cause compels the farmer to utilize 
every drop of milk, be the oow siok or well.

“ Good food is the prime essential for 
producing good milk.

“ Milk is affected by its surroundings in 
the oow house, and the method of getting 
rid of the odor by saltpetre

verely censured, for the addition of the 
re may produce poisons approximating 

to tyrotoxiopn. No chemical should ever 
be added.

“ Milk should not be conveyed a long 
distance, for travel deteriorates milk.”

Dr. Brash

uni
hadBostonians 

very kind, a 
to them in time 
Bicept.”

At first Mrs. Graham refused to let her 
young daughter go so far from home, but 
Maude was persistent and eager.
Log-houses and lumber wagons had 
no terrors for her. Indeed they were 
rather attractions than otherwise, and fired 
her imagination, whioh began at once, to 
people those houses of olden time with 
Kambrioks and the Websters, who had 
forsaken her so long. Four dollars a week 
■eemed a fortune to her, and she would 
save it all, she said, and send it to her 
mother, who unwillingly consented at last 
and fortunately found a gentleman in town 
who was going to Chicago and would take 
charge of Maude as far ae Canandaigua, 
where she was to leave the train and finish 
her jourqey by stage. But on the evening 
of the day before the one when Maude was 
to start, the gentleman received word that 
his son was very ill in Portland and requir
ed his immediate presence.

“ I oan go alone,” Maude said courage
ously, though with a little sickening of the 
heart. “No one will harm me. Crossing 
the river at Albany is the worst, but I can 
do as the rest do, and after that I do not 
leave the oar again until we reach Canan-

“*Don’t feel so badly, mamma," ehe 
continued winding her arms around her 
mother’s neck and kissing away her tears.
“ I am not afraid, and don’t you know how 
often you have said that God cared for the 
fatherless, and I am that,. and I shall 
ask him all the time I am in the car 
to take care of me, and he 
will answer. He will hear. I’m 
not a child. I am 18 in the Bible and a 
great deal older than that since father died.
Don’t cry darling mamma, and make it 
harder for me. ' I must go to-morrow, for 
school begins next Monday.”

So, for her daughter’s sake Mrs. Graham 
tried to be calm, and Maude’s little hair 
trunk was packed with the garments, in 
each one of whioh was folded a mother’s 
prayer for the Safety of her child ; and the 
morning came, and the ticket was bought, 
and the conductor, with whom Mrs.

had a slight acquaintance, 
promised to see to the little girl as far as 
Albany, where he put her in charge of the 

who took hie plaoe. When the good
byes were said, the train moved on past 
the village on the hillside, passed the dear 
old Spring Farm which she looked at 
through blinding tears as long as a treetop 
was in sight, past the graveyard where her 
father was lying, past the meadows and 
woods and hills she loved so well, and on 
towards the new country and the new life 
Of whioh she knew so little.

CHAPTER IV.
ON THE ROAD.

Those were the days when the Boston 
train westward-bound moved at a snail’s 
pace compared with what it does now, and 
24 hours instead of 12 were required for 
the trip from Merrivale to Canandaigua, 
so that the afternoon was drawing to a 
close when the oars stopped in Greenbush
and the passengers alighted and rushed for _ , .. . _
the boat whioh was to take them across Since the meeting of the present Im- 
the river. This and re-checking her trunk, perial Parliament, on August 5tb, 1886, no 
wsb what Maude dreaded the moat, and less than 104 by-elections have been held 
her face was very white and soared, and in Great Britain. Of these nearly one half, 
her heart beating violently as she followed 61, were not contested, thirty of the num- 
the crowd, wondering if she should ever her resulting in the unopposed return of 
find her trunk among all that pile of Conservatives who vacated their seats upon
baggage they were handling so roughly, acceptance of office under Lord Salisbury ;
and if it would be smashed to pieces when ten resulted in the return of Conservative
she did, and if she should get into the right or Liberal Unionist candidates in place of
oar or be carried somewhere else. members of like party stripe, and

She had lost sight t>f the conductor. Her resulted in the return of Gladstonian
head was beginning to ache, and there was Liberals or Irish Home Rulers, in plaoe of
a lump in her throat every time she thought members of the same complexion,
of her mother and John, who would soon fifty-three contested by-elections are
be taking their simple evening meal and divided as follows : Twenty-three where
talking of her. the Conservatives or Liberal Unioniete held

" I wonder if I oan bear it,” she safd to their own ; 19 where Gladetoniane or 
herself, as she sat in the oabin the very Home Rulers retained the seats ; 1 in which
image of despair, clasping her hand-bag the Conservatives gained a seat, and 10 in ,
tightly and looking anxiously at the people which the Gladstonian Liberals have gained —The size of the canvas on which Mille*
around her as if in search of some friendly seats. The net Opposition gain in 104 by- painted “ L’Angelas,” the famous 8110,600
(aoe whioh she could trust. I elections has, therefore, been 9 seats, or 48 picture, is 21J by 25è inches; The pamt-

Bhe had heard so much before leaving on a division, whioh is equivalent to a gain ing was paid for at the rate of 8204.06 per 
ty>me of wolves in sheep's or rather men’s of 58 seats in a general election. square inch.

n at

realties of life.”
“ Maude is the dearest girl in the world,” 

was the mother’s quick protest against 
what seemed like disapprobation of her 
daughter.

“ Yes of course,” was Mrs. Marshall- 
More s res 
a pretty g 
you when
earnest and not all a dream, and in time

women

that 
that 

as a food 
it was to be re- 
not been given

of Dr. Sage'sThe formerThe First Person Singular.
When a great man overworks the big 

personal pronoun I, people are roady 
enough to laugh at him and charge him 
with having an exaggerated sense of his own 
importance. But the use or misuse of the 
first person singular is no test. Washing
ton, a modest man, used it twenty times in 
his inaugural address of 1,300 words, and 
Lincoln, another modest man, used it forty- 

times in his first inaugural of 3,588 
. Arthur, who was not modest, bat 

ess parade, used the 
brief address of 431

reward for a case 
not cure. The 
renewed this offer

pose. “ Maude is a nice girl and 
irl and will be a great comfort to 
she wakes to the fact that life is

£ upon a 
duoe these outlines it is o

you will be quite as happy in your new 
home as you oould be here, where it must 
be very dreary in the winter, when the 
snow-drifts are piled up to the very window 
ledges, and the wind screams at you through 
every crevice.”

“ Oh-h," Mrs. Graham said, with a 
thoughts going 

day when the blinding snow had oome down 
in great billows Upon the newly-made 
grave in whioh she left her husband 
went back alone to the desolate home where 
he would never oome again.

It had been so terrible and sudden, his 
going from her. Well in the morning, and 
dead at night ; killed by a loco 
brought to her so mangled thaï 
never have recognized him as her husband. 
People had called him over generous and 
extravagant, and perhaps he was, but the 

t so lavishly was always for 
r himself, and, as the holder 

vy mortgage On his farm had been 
content with the interest and never pressed 
his claim, he had made no effort to le 
it, even after he knew it had passed into 
the hands of Mrs. Marshall-More, who had 
oftened expressed a wish to own the place 
known as the Spring Farm and so-called 
from the marnerons springs upo 
would fill it with her city frien 

nite an English establishme 
now it was hers, to all

for though the deed was in her 
= name, it was understood that she 

was mistress of the plaoe and could do what 
she liked with it. Of the real owner, Mai 
Gordon, her half-brother, little was known, 
expect the fact that he was very wealthy 
and had for years been engaged to a lady 
who, by a fall from a horse, had been 
crippled for life. It was also rumored that 
the lady had insisted upon releasing her 
lover from his engagement, but he had 
refused 4o be released, and still clung to 
the hope that she would eventually recover. 
Just where he was at present, nobody knew. 
He seldomed visited hie sister, although 
she was very proud of him and very fond of 
of talking of her brother Max, who, she said, 
was so generous and good, although a little 

. He had bidden off the Spring Farm

who was always on 
big I only onoe in a 
words. Cleveland used it five times in his 
1,683 words, and oar new President need it 
fifteen times in speaking 4,588 words. This 
much abused pronoun is all right. It is 
better taste to use it when it is needed than 

dodge around it in a dreary mass 
of circumlocutory phrases. When a man is 
afraid to speak of himself in the first per
son singular it shows a weakness in hra 
make-up. Every man has the Ego in his 
mind; whether it is on his lips or not. 
After all, it is the man himself. There is 
no use in hiding it. Let it come out.
A tlanta Constitution.

looting the young 
according to hie 
in open shame. That a man of honor 
should be willing to bring everlasting dis
grace on the woman he loves is one of the 
psychological curiosities of the age. To 
ruin a woman's future may not excite sur
prise, but to do it because you love her 
with a manly and protecting affection
presents a problem which is past finding

A Man of Push.
Wife—Mr. Blower, you've always 

to be a man of push, haven't you ?
Husband—That’s what I claim to 

dearest, and I’m always ready to stand 
that assertion.
x Wife—Then what’s the matter with push 
ing this baby carriage a little, precious ?—
Time.

on some
dr the excuse of 

girl he is
ased. Many dots become necessary to 

„ow the outlines of the more complex 
oharaoters.—Scribner's Magazine.

back to theshudder, her

Wo Will Soon Wear Paper Clothing.

It is by no means improbable that paper 
clothing will yet supersede cotton and 
woollen cloth as the material of the people. 
One establishment in the West ie already 
doing an extensive business in the manu- 

paper clothing, and the fabric is 
nal that of an 

style and

it is to
cannot be too Terrible Slaughter.

motive and 
t she oould nit Thousands of lives were needlessly sacri

ficed last year in this country, and other 
lives are being as wantonly sacrificed 
to-day. Disease is Grinding Many 
into the dust of the earth who might be 
well. Mark those initials, for thereby 
hangs a tale : “ G. M. D.1’ They stand for 
Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery, 
which is unequaled for imparting vigor and 
tone to the liver and kidneys, in purifying 
the blood, and through it cleansing and re
newing the whole system. For sorofnlone 
humors and consumption (or lung sorofuja), 
in its early stages, it is a positive specific. 
It is sold under a positive guarantee of bene- 
fittiag or caring in every case, on being 
iven a fair trial, or money paid for it will 

i refunded.

All of which leads us to ask, What are we 
coming to? Is this the road to an earthly 

strewn as it is with broken vows 
hearts, or have we misread the 

sign at the crossing and taken the road to 
the devil under a mistake ?

Perhaps it is a higher philosophy that is 
being taught ; but if so we have a strong 

liudioe in favor of something not quite 
so ethereal. The old fashioned fidelity to 
home, the old time loyalty to the marriage 
relation, even when it is somewhat irksome, 
is better than this new fangled notion a boat 
affinity, soul partners and the rest of the 
poppycock with which the air is filled.

It is dreadfully æilhetic, we know, but we 
have a faint suspicion that a great many 
people mistake the amorous for the holy 
New York Herald.

facture of 
said to

blankets, piano coverings an_ _ 
poses the paper fabrics are an 
success. They are light and serviceable. 
Paper pails, dishes and canes are familiar 
to almost everybody. Paper boards for

y other class of 
durability. For 

nd similar pur- 
established

eq
in paradise, 

and broken f!forgotten 
walk and
Max sticks to her like a bn 
thinks he ought. I am sure 
never marry her."

“ Why
replied, “ Because y 
of money, and if 
outlive him some of it will oome to me. 
Money is a good thing, I tell yon.”

“ I didn’t suppose you as mean as that 
Arohie More 1 and I hope Mr. Max will 
marry that broken-backed woman and that 
ehe will live a thousand years ! Yes, I do 1 ’’ 

words were emphasized 
with so vigorous blows on the back of the 
ox that he started away suddenly and 
Maude would have fallen if Arohie had 
not caught her in hie arms.

“ Now, Mande,” he said, as he held her 
for a moment closely to him, “ don't let’s 
quarrel any more. I’m going away to
morrow to the Adirondaoke, then in the 
fall to college, and may not see you again 
for a long time , but I shan’t forget yqu. 
I like you the best of any girl in the world ; 
I do, upon my honor.”

No you don't. I know exactly Wnat yon 
think of

money he spen 
others, not foi 
of the hea

concludes by saying : “ Let 
ns not recommend patent baby foods, but 
good, high-priced milk. Milk from slop-fed 
cows shows greater quantity of 
it decomposes rapidly.”

No doubt the Milk Inspector in Hamil
ton is doing good wqrk, but much still re
mains to be done. Sanitarian.

Out off Hi* Nose.

A good story is reported from Inoi*. 
There is a famous border freebooter known 
as Tantia Bheel, who i& the 
trouble to the authorities. He has long 
been wanted, bat, like Scottish Rob Roy, 
Tantia does not seem to stand ranch in awe 
of the powers that be. A body of native 
police recently set oat in pursuit of the 
robber, and halted at a spot near one of his 
favorite haunts. During the halt a 
" barber" joined the police, and his ser 
vices were requisitioned by the offioer in 
command. The “ barber” was, after the 
manner of barbers, loquacious, and - talked 
freely of the daooit and hie doings. “ Ah, 
he said at last, “ there is only one way of 
catching Tantia." “ And how is that?” 
eagerly asked the offioer. “ In this way,” 
said the shaver, catting off the tip 
jemadar's nose, “ I am Tantia.” 
bolted off into the jangle, leaving the 
unfortunate jenadar streaming with b 
and frantically calling 
the runaway. Pursuit 
“ barber” made good his escape.

A Problem for the Honest Farmer.

The difference between a comfortable 
prosperity and a slowly grinding impover
ishment for the farmer may be made by 
the simple fact that he necessarily sells hie 
prod acts in competition with all the world 
and at the lowest prices that competition 
oan produce, while the cost of nearly every
thing that he must buy is enhanced by a 

stem of indirect taxation, the gra 
part of whioh is intended to strangle com
petition and increase the profits of favored 
interests. When the farmer has worked 
out this simple problem be will find that 
the relief he most needs is in hie own 
hands and that the taxation from whioh he 
suffers most is that whioh he has been 
blindly helping to fasten upon himself.— 
New York Times.

--------------- ----------------SL
Vital Statistics from Europe. ^ 

Here are some vital statistics from Eng
land : The greatest number of b tbs occur 
in February, the fewest in June. Five per 
cent, of all marriages are fruitless, ten per 
cent, among the " nobility.” Oat of 1,000 
persons, 602 are unmarried, 345 married 
and 53 widowed ; and over half of the 
women between 16 and 45 are unmarried. 
There are 33 births yearly for each 1,000 of 
dopolation ; 11 twins in 1,000 births.

—A young man whose only chance to see 
his sweetheart was when they sang together 
in the choir, complained that the hymns 
were In very short meet-her.

will
cream, but

not ? " Maude asked, and he 
, Max has a heap 

marries and [
making houses, paper boats, paper water 
pipes, column pipes, tanks and a thousand 
other new uses are becoming popular. 
Paper made from wood pulp is becoming a 
very important article in manufacturing, 
and its products are being exported from 
this country to every part of the 
Manufacturer.

cause of much
he never

n it. She 
ds and set Queer Things That are Patented.

The Louisville Courier Journal says : 
There is a claim in the patent office for a 
patent on the Lord' 
cations being that 
same “ rapidly and in a 
will cure stammering.

Among edd inventions are 
hopples," which walk the ohicke

nt,she said ; 
intents and°P9 tir

bes prayer, the specili
the repitition of the 

loud tone of voice"
purposes,
brother’s The last three A Fly Youth.

parent (sternly)—More money ? I 
sir, I did not dare ask my father 

ey when I was your age.
Fly youth—I know the reason of that.
F. P.—You do? And what was the rea

son, pray ? *
F. Y.—Your father was not so kind and 

generous-hearted ae mine is.
F. P.—Well, I suppose I must let you 

have a little, Jack ; but go easy, my boy, 
go easy.—Boston Courier.

A Modern Instance.
“ Madam, are you
“ No, sir ; I haven't time to be.
" Haven't time*! Well, if you had the 

privilege of voting whom would yon sup
port ?”

“ The same man 1 have-supported for 
the last ten

What a Mudstone is Like.
Fond ; 

tell you, 
for mon

We were shown, a few days ago, by Mr.
we, two madstones which were 
deer killed by bis wife’s grand-

“ chicken 
n right out

William Bo 
taken from “ The deaths of women from Bright’s 

Disease daring the child-bearing years of 
life (from 20 tj 45) is as high as 80 women 
to 100 men. After the age of 45 the pro 
portion of deaths from Bright’s Disease 
sank to 59 women for every 100 men.

conclusion to be 
pregnancy 
Disease.”

. R. C. P-,

father, Mr. Bryant, in Montgomery County. 
They have been in hie possession 48 years 
and are supposed to be over 100 years old. 
They are atout the size of a small pullet’s 
egg, and light yellow in color and light in 
weight. They were found in the stomachs 
of deer. One of them is broken and dis
closes in the centre a small piece of lead, 
from which we infer that these stones are

of the garden when she tries to scratch ; 
“ the bae moth excluder,” which auto
matically shuts up all the beehives when 
the hens go to roost ; “ the tapeworm fish
hook," whioh speaks for itself ; the “ educa
tional baloon,” a toy baloon with a map of 
the world or its enrfaoe ; side-hill anni- 
hilators”—stilts to fit on the down hill legs 
of a horse when he is plowing along a side- 
hill ; and the “ hen eurpriser," a device 
that drops the newly-laid egg through the 
bottom of the nest, with intent to beguile 
and wheedle the hen into at onoe laying 
another.

One of the latest patents is an automatic 
bath-tub, which starts the hot and. cold 
water at a given moment in the morning to 
which it has been set, maintains exactly 

right temperature of it by graduating 
the flow of water, rings a bell when all is 

suddenly

Graham

There seems no other 
drawn from this, than that 
frequent cause of Bright’s 

ites Wm. Roberts, M.

is a
Sohis men to follow 

was in vain. The D.,F
e MLondon, Physician to the Manchester, 

Eng., Royal Infirmary, Professor of Medi
cine in the Owen's College, Manchester.

me, and always have, bat it does 
matter now,” Maude answered 

vehemently. “ You are going your way, 
and I'm going mine, and the two ways will 
never meet.”

And so, quarrelling and making up, but 
making up rather more than they quarrell
ed, the two went slowly along the gravelly 
lane until they reached the house where 

Marshall-More was standing with a 
veiy severe look upon her face as she said 
to her son, " Do yon know how long you 
have kept me waiting ? ” Then to Maude, 
“ Been crying ? I am sorry you take it so 
hard ; believe me, you will be better off in 

age. Neither your mother nor you 
could run the farm, and yon will find 
employment there. I hear that Mrs. Nipe 
is wanting an apprentice and that she will 
give small wages at first, whioh is not usual 
with dressmakers. You’d better apply at

“ Thank you,” Maude answered quickly. 
“ I do not think I shall learn dressmaking,” 
and Mande looked at the lfcffÿ as proud 1 
as a queen might look upon her subject. 
“ Mrs. More do you think your brother 
would promise to keep Spring Farm until 
I can bay it back ? ” she continued.

1 he idea that Maude Graham oould ever 
buy Spring Farm was so preposterous that 
Mrs. Marshall-More laughed immoderately, 
as ehe replied, “ Perhaps so. I will ask 
him ; or you oan do it yourself. I don’t 
know where he ianov. I seldom do know, 
but anything addressed to his olnb, No.—,
-----street, Boston, will reach him in time.
And now we must go. Good-bye."

She offered the tips of her fingers to the 
girl who just touched them and then giving

produced by ân effort of nature to cover up 
foreign Substances and prevent them from 
harming the stomach. The formation 
seems to be gradual and something in the 
nature of an oyster pea 
have never been need in 
phobia, bat Mr. Howe is willing to have 
them tested at any iitne.—Americus (Oa.) 
Recorder.

*suffragist ?"a woman
All women daring pregnancy and the 
“ getting-np " period, should use Warner’s 
Safe Cure, and prevent disease of the 
kidneys.

because she asked him to do so, and a few 
thousand dollars more or less were nothin 
to him ; then, telling her to do what i— 
liked with it, he bad gone his way, while 
poor,Lucy Graham’s heart was breaking at 
the thought of leaving the home which her 
husband had made so beautiful farther, 

old-faeliioned place, it is true, but one 
those old-fashioned places to which our 

memory clings fondly, and our thoughts 
back with an intense longing, years after 
the flowers we have watered are dead, and 
the shrubs we have planted are trees point
ing to the sky. A great square house, with 
a wing on either side, a wide hall through 
the centre and a fireplace in every 
A well-kept lawn in front, dotted 
shade trees and flowering shrubs, and cn one 
side of it a running brook, fed by a spring 
dh the hillside to the west ; borders and 
beds and monads of flowers—tulips and 
roses and pansies, and pinks and peonies 
and lilies, and geraniums and verbenas, 
each blossoming in its turn and making* 
the garden and grounds a picture of beauty 
all the summer long. No wonder that 
Lucy Graham loved it and shrank from 
leaving it and shrank, too, from Mrs. 
Marshall-More’s attempts at consolation, 
saying only-when that lady rose to go, “ It 
was kind in yon to oome and I thank you 
for it ; but just now my heart aches too 
hard to to comforted. Good-bye.”

“ Good-bye, I shall call when you get 
settled in town, and If I oan be of any 
service to you I will gladly do so," Mrs.

rl. These stones 
cases of hydro-îng

ho is that ?” 
■band.'

Took Enough to Kill.

A man by the name of George Graub, 
living in Jordan village, committed suicide 
Friday by taking Paris green. Before 
death he remarked that had he known it 
was going to give him so much pain he 
would not have taken it, and that he ex
pected he would fall over just like a potato 
bug. About a year ago Graub endeavored 
to bill himself by getting on to the house 
top and rolling from the roof. That time 
he only succeeded in slightly hurting him-

Mr&. the
Extreme wakefulness, distressing ner

vousness, chronic rheumatic pains, sciatica, 
neuralgia ; any of the above disorders are 
symptoms of advanced kidney or Bright's 
Disease. Prof. Wm. H. Thompson, of the 

ty of the city of New York, says : 
“ More adults are carried off in this coun
try by chronic kidney disease than by any 
other one malady except consumption.” 
The late Dr. Dio Lewie, in speaking of 
Warner's Safe Cure, said over hie own 
signature : “ If I found myself the victim 
of a serious kidney trouble, I would use 
your preparation.”

— It takes a man with a pretty strong 
constitution1 to rise with the lark after be
ing ont on one all night.

—It was a pretty cool man who yelled 
through the telephone the other day ; 
“ Hello. Central, give me the First National 
Bank!”

Lob Angeles, which is honeycombed with 
cesspools, has decided to bnild a great 

a cost of 86,000,000. 
necessity, the “ city of

ready, and, two minutes later, 
drops the sleeper’s pillow about a 
turns him out.

An 8}foot andof
«o

vi’ll Universithe

with sewer to the sea at 
This has become a 
the angels " having beoome exceedingly 
unhealthy.

A Boy's Chance Spoiled.

Farmer's Roy- -Father, 
rise in the world the same 
For instance, why cannot I some day be
come Secretary of Agriculture ? Old Far 
mer—Too late, too late, my son, yon know 
too much about farmin'.—New York Weekly.

—Husband—Half the time T don't know 
whether I am crazy or not. Wife—I know 
all the time.

—“ It really isn’t fair,” remarked Mr. 
St. Louis, indignantly, “tor Chicago to 
annex all the Cronin murderers just before 
the cenus is taken. Why, really, unless we 
count in the flies oar honest city will have 
no show at all."

why oannot 
as other men ?y eleven They Scaled the Walls.

Six inmates escaped from the Meroer 
on Monday evening by scaling 

the walls. So far only one has been found, 
and she was discovered by P. C. Stewart 
(149) in a shed in rear of 42 Centre street. 
The authorities have endeavored to keep 
the matter secret, but it leaked out yes
terday.
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