us liye in Wealthis content,
ord are vroy meant
Lot -m--‘-"l’,l.l 4 make our regt :
virds : ors snd hills), \ £,
TN R St
The beasts fosn a8 Nature wills,

- : : o
Erahi
% Alone.
o~ Mug%ﬂu—m A
Are f A
mﬂu y Chure:.

and Crown ;‘ .
arm and grind them down
ouhyl‘ i
hMm.ml | N
$o our cause

ko
uire nor Lord,
and sword

shad dh 4 S
JEord they are poor and ignorant,
worse.
Oompared with us |—how different
In manner, garb and linedwent,

A d purse !
Lord, never let them get or see - -
The power which lies iu unity ;
Keep us apart from th m—for we

Proteot ug from

Protect :3 from 33:

Protect us in our weal
Amen |

_——
My Fiddle.
- My fiddle? Well, Ikind o'keep her handy, don't
you know ?

w
Though I ain't so much inclined to tromp the
strings and switch the bow
the timber of my albqwl got so

dry,y !
Andmy ﬂn’xo:- were more limber like and caprish

Yet I ean plonk and plupk and plink
And tune her up and plsy,

And just lean back and laugh and wink
At every rainy day.

My iﬂ-hyn}'- only middlin'—tunes I picked up
wbhei P’
The kind o’ sort o' fiddlin' that the folks call cor-

durey;
* The Uld Fat-Gal" and “ Ryestraw " and * My
Bailor’s On the §-a,"
Is the cowtillions that I saw when the ch'ice is
left to me.
And so I p unk and plonk and plink,
Avd rosum up my bow,
And play t' e tunes tuat
The devil's in your toe
» » . » .

That’ how this here old fiddle’s won my heart's
endurin’ love!

From the s'gin.s across her middle to the
scnracc&\u' keys above—

make you think
1

From her spern, over bridgeraund to the rlhbaﬂJ

round her throat,
Bhe's awooin' co .in’ pigeon, singin’ ‘ Love me "
every note! ‘.
And vo I pat her neck and plink
Her strines withlovin'hauds,
And, iist'nin’ el st, I sometimes think
Bhe kind o' understands!

—~+James Whitco'ab Riley.

A Gem of mpitapny,

The tollowisg lines are copied verbatim et
literatim- from & stone in & cemetery. near
Buackhorn, in Keut county.: |
My wife so dear, be of good cheer
‘We will meet youn there, your children dear
In a few more years, if the Lord du please,

Your world y gesr yuu loft your dears

In their - mall years “with hopis and fears,

‘Without your tears which sadly vexed the little
dears.

Your voice 80 clear your mare can't hear
Your le-mer{ tribe the sgme, my dear
Th- lowing kine, Hkewise tue swine

The Jambs in time will miss you sair

If they shou d lose their mothers dear.
‘Wheesler [*] my dear has not been bhere
8o Jerry's clear for this new year.

A loving mother who lies here
As ever left her children near
Heaveus'rest her soul % 3
Bhe is the wish of tho e h

[* “ Wheejer " iaa cattle buyer and butcher
well kn wnin the westerncounties, and ' Jerry”
was an ox that was fattening in the stall at the
time dea ' h robbed the farm of ite mistress.]

‘or'
here,

The Joke of Long Ago.
Ha st ops you on the corner, and he gaily spias it

o'er,

And you pause and listen, silent, though you've
hesrd it all before

You remember every syllable, anticipate each

Padas,
And can point°tha usual time for interruption
. and applause,
'Tis to him a thing of beauty, as an everlasting

10Y

He fiuds the entertainment fraught with charms
thay ever cloy.

A tide of things furgotten at its call beginsto

ow—
That good o'd joks—that dear old joke—that
joke of long ago.

You have heard it in the orchard as you lolled
nesth the trees,
Bhirking alg beadnd. Latia for the humming of
the bees.

You bave heard it at the corner when the day’s
dull labor's o'er,
The leisure-ble t assembled at the village gen-

eral store.
Though each reciter altered it for fear it might

grow tame,

Itlived in the affsction staunch and faithfal—
still the same.

Ah! on> likes to hear him tell it—take his time
and toll it sloy « 3 X

That good old joke -tha§ dear. old joke—that
joke of long ago.

From Night to Noon,
BILDAD THE SHUHITE.
How can.vile maa be justified with God ?
Aud how capn he be clean of wowman born ?
Behold, §he verg moon.is dark baf.re Him ;
The very stars Besyds Him are impure !
How muph mgoré mans that's but a worm, that

feads
And festera in the dark and loathsome earth ?

JoB.
Man is indeed unclean and worthless ; but
‘With joy I know that my Redesmer liveth ;
Thoat He shall stand at vhe appoiute 1 day
Upon the earth ; and &bhat although the worms
Encompagsand destroy this body, yet
In my own liviweg flesh 1 shall see God.

PAUL.
The blood of Jesus (lgl, the San of God,
Doth p'gi, gqu rom theit sigs ;
And un a ehad pib th ir trnst in Him
There is no condemuation, but, instead,
Acoceptance, life aud joy for evermore,
Procured and parchasefl for them o1 lh&crnﬂs.

—W. M.

————————
Haby,
One little head of golden hair,
Two little chevks 80 round and fair,
Two little lips with fragrant sighs,
Oue hitile nose and two blue eyes,
Two little hands a8 81t as a peach,
Tw . litti@ f@et {zhmm dach,
Two ritfle stutlés and two 1:ttle tedrs,
Two little lyge and two little ears,
Two Heule elbows aud two lit le koees,
Oae little grunt and one little sneeze,
OuéTittls heart, but no 1i tle sins,
Plenty of skirts and 1o's of pius,
One e ploak and plenty of frocks,
One Itt3é hood aud two litt e socks,
A big dixposition to haul and 1o pall,
One little stomach that's.never fuill,
Oue litt!e mouth of the rose's tint,
One lictle bogtle of peppermint,
Fle)
A

BRARY rolsvN,

“I-Il Réad During Het Weather
¥han any Other Time,

Al one starting off for the sum.
~ mer :m Zewortig master. It .is &
book ous of she library, or off the book-
stand of $h hawking books
thronlnnﬁ.‘n i h’ believe shere is
more srash read smoug the intelligent
olasses in July and Auguss shanin all she
other 10 months of the year, writes T. De
Wiss Telmage in the Ladies' Home Journal.
M rﬂ_wmen who at home would nos be
6d with & book that was not really
sensible, I find sitving on hotel piazzas, or
under she trees, readiog booke the index of
which would make them blash if they knew
that you knew whas the book was, * Oh,"
they say, “ you must bave intellectual re-
creation.” Yes, there is no need that
you take slong into a watering pleoe
Heamilton's ** Mesaphysics,”” or some
ponderous discourse on tha eternal decrees,
or Faraday's * Philosophy.” There are
many esey books shat are good. You might
a8 well say, * I propose now to give a little
reet t0 my digestive organs, and instead of
esting beavy meet and vegetables, I will,
for a titjle while, take lighter food—a little
sirychoine and a few grains of ratebane.”
Litersry poison in August is as bad as
literary poson in December. Mark that.
Do not les the vermin of a corrupt printing
press jump sad orawl into your gulloxn
trunk or White Mountain valise. Are there
not good baoks shat are easy to read—books
of entertaining travel ; booke of ‘congenial
higtory ; bioks of pure fun ; booksof poesry,
ringing with merry oantos; books of fine
en:lrnh:g; books ‘that will rest the mind as
well as purify the heart and elevate the
whole lite? There will not be an hour be-
$ween this and the day of your death when
you can afford to read & book lacking in
moral pringiple.

A and she nexs day found

I stege;~anct

prov-
by staying ip

the nuree arrived.
n:rpdﬂy emptied,
y the desn and
Qornelis lefs behind, 0 hear with dismay
$has they had all been drinking water from
a well, and thas Esperance’s
ilinese was fully mccounted for. Bhe had
for long been very much out of health,
rivations and shock of the
naturally been the first

viotim.

E Oorulh'h::‘ ma:z;:lm:d of acting na
nurse before, an & hopelessly at

%ﬁn wained nurse went uf l-k:

. xeet, .and she was cslled to take her

| f'turn with_the patiens. Luokily, at ficat,

Esperance was fairly guies, bus later on
Cornelia was frightened ous of her wits by
her wild ravings, and the strange langusge
seemed to ‘make it all the more terrible.
Those hours revealed to her more of Easper-
snoce's lifs and characser than she had ever
known before, and her father’s name wae
80 continually on her lips, that Cornelia
was more and more rebuked for haviog ever
ventared o call Frenoh love shallowand
fl The all imp $ swenty first
day was one of disappoinsment and double
anxiesy, for there was no shade of improve-
ment, and she fever ran frightfully high.
The dootor sook Cornelis aside after his
seoond visit.

* It Mademoiselle de Mabillen has any
near relations they should come at onoce,”
he said, gravely.

* Bhe hae none in England,” eaid Cor-
nelis, shinking with a shudder what poor
Gaspard would say when he heard. * She
is really in such danger, then ?

* The moss imminent danger,” replied
the dootor, acoustomed to regard Cornelia
a8 a hard, matter-of-fact lady,able to etand
snything. * In facs, Miss Co!linson, I fear
it ie my duty to tell you shas I think it a
greas question if she pulls through the nexs
swenty four hours.”

Cornelia turned ashy psle, and the
dootor a little surprised, hastened to add,
* Unless we find there is more fever to-
night, it is just posaible then that she may
get through.”

In she evening, the dean came to the
door, a8 nsnal, to make inguiries,and the
dootor brooght him into the room, haviog
prepared him for the worss. He was quite
overcome, and the mere eight of Esperance
wes ®» shook to him, asshe lay pillowed
high, ber forchead bandaged, her brown
eyes wild and glittering, her face drawn
with pain, and orimion with the flash of
fever. .

Sne wss moaving Gaspari's name
piteously enough, and the ceau felt a keen

ang of remorse ss he remembered how
gladly he had seen the last of his nephew a
fow weeks sgo; he almost wished him
back again now. Sosrcely knowiog whas
he did, he b-nt down, and took E¢perancs's
thin, burning hands in hie. She hai nou
noticed his entrance, -but this made her
look up suddenly ; a glad smile psssed over
her troubled face, and half raising bers. 1!
with the strengsh of delirium, ghe criea,
« Papa! papa! have joucome? " then,
falling back sgain, said, much more
quietly. * Iam so tired! Won't you oarry
me ? "

Bhe closed ber eyes, and they all watched
in breathlesa suspense, till at length & look
of entire peace stole ovsr her features, and
her quiet, regular breathing showed that
she had fallen into a nastural sleep.

For swo hours the dean stood in this
novel position, personsting M. de Mabillon,
and patiently holding the hands of his old
enemy’s child. He was growing uodoubt-
edly fond of Esperance and, moreover, he
felt something of the sense of responsibility
which had been oppressing Cornelis, and
had a great terror of ner death, feeling sure
that 1§ woald burden him with that sense
of gailtinese which had haunted him when
his sister died. He withed he had not

his ears tormentiogly, and though he
reminded himself that the Ceylon appoing
ment was a very good one, he could not but
remember thas if he had choeen he might
ensily have found a situstion for Gaspard
in Eogland. 5

In the sick-room mntbrxgra went on very
hopefully. Esperance took some nourish-
ment, and then fell ‘agsin into a long,
dreamless sleep, and in the morning ths
dootor was so well satisfi«d with her
improvement, that Corpelia began to take
hesrt again. Sheslept at intervals throogh
the day, and did not take much notice, but
on the followiog day she was much more
herself. In the afternoon, when the nurse
was lying down, Cornelia was startled by a
sudden question in Esperance's weak voioe,
the Eaglish words coming with a sort of
hesitation :

+ Gaepard does not koow tbat 1 amill,
does he 7 "

Cornelia crossed the room to the badside

« No, dear ; but now you are better I
will write."

« Perhapa I shall be well enough soon to
putiana lester. What dav isit ? "

« Is is SBaturday, the 13th of Jaly. We
will write by the next mail, on Friday."”

Lsperance was too weak to talk any
more. Bhe iay musing over Corielia's
words, greatly surpriced to find how loog
she had been ill. But she had still many
days of psia and weakcess to look forward
to, for although she was out of danger her
recovery was very slow and weasrisome.
She was as helpless 3s a baby, and shough
good and patient, she conld not withstand
the sense of aching loneliress that weighed
. upon her spirits. Every one was kind to
her, but she longed unspeakably for Gas
pard, and day a‘ter dey che lay crying
qnietly, wiping away her tears and tryiag
to smile when any one spoke to her, but
far too weak to be able to control herself.

Bhe saw a good deal of Cornelia, for the
nurse alway s went to lie down in the afser
noon after her night's watching, but
unluckily she was rather in awe of her, and
Cornelia hersgelf, though extremely anxious
to be kind, had not she qui:k observasion
and ready tact which are needed in eick
nursing. Her dJiffidence, t70, was a great
hinderanca, for she never ventured to do
snything for Esperance without an anxious
questioning.

“ Woul 1 you fancy this ? '’ or, ** Bhall I
give you thas ? "' #ill the poor child was so
wortied that ehe would negative ev: r;thing
rather than be troubled with the decision,

Her native politenees. however, stood her
in goud stead, and Cornelia pever found
this ont, buat wase only touched by her
geatitpde, and as the weekes passed by she
grew more and more fond of her.

Oae sfsernoon early in August, Esper-
ance was sitting, alone in her bedroom
wearily watohing the tops of she trees ss
they waved gently in the summer wind,
and wondering where Gaspard was, and
what he was doing, whi'e the sears coursed
silently down her checks. Just as she was
feeling a momentary reli-f at the lass stroks
of she bells, a knock came at her door, and
0 her greas surprise the servant snnounced
* Lindy Worshington "’ Esperance felv a
thrill of joy as she looked up, and saw
Lady —Worthington's sympathetio, un-
changed face, and heard again her low,
comforting voioe. b

“ My poor ohild! why, how pale and
thin you are! bus they tell me you are
betser."

“ Yeg, I feel better, thank you," said
Esperance, wearily.

** Bas oonvalesoence is alwsys dull work,"”
eaid Lady Worthington. * I met Cornelia
jaet now, and she gave me leave to come
and see you ; she tells me you have had a
long illness "

 Yes, it has-seemed long," sighed Esper-
ance. * You see, I can't do anyshing even
now; and it is hard to sit and think all day,
and then—J do eo want Gaspard.”

* This great fly is worrying you, my
dear, I sball put an end to his noiee,” and
kind-hearted Liady Worthington rose with
alacrisy so flick she poor insect meroilessly
with her bandkerchief, sill is fell ont of she
window stunned. After that she felt a
lissle better, and came again so Esperance’s
side, determined to make the moss of her
presens opporsunity. A brighs ided had
| struck her —she deanery was forlorn and
uncomfortable, but whas if she could get
Eeperance away from the desnery ? Bhe
revolved various plans in her mind, while
fondling the listle invalid in silence. As

Execusable Profanity.

Managing Editor—Willism, go into the
next room and see who is swearing. Such
Ianguage cannot be used in shis office.

William—Plesse, sir, iv's Mr. Jones. He
filled his f in pen with ilag

—
Travelier (in Boston)—T want to take the
ickes

next train $o Albany.
sir, but we oan't vpaze 18,

Agent—S8orry,

last she.made up her mind, and begsn by a
judicious course of questioning.
“ Qughs you not to have a change of air,
1 dear? Has Cornelia said anything to you
abous going away ? '
“ No ; and I hope we ahall not go,” said
" Espersnce. * We should only go to Boar-
borongh, where Mrs Mortlske and Bella are
staying, and I would much rather be alone
wish Cornelis.”
“ But I think you should have a change,

‘|is ‘s oharming place,

6verheard that ory for Gaspard, it rang in |

want & great deal of
r'h

and visi ot
y » visis 'ranoes,
w.x.'.' with m-‘&m {nq
ooly lefs them on Sa , snd shey
stay for another month.” B A
Esperaoce started forward, a of
color riging in her pale cheeks, * OF,
‘Worshington, do you really mesn is ? How
good—how kind you are 1" )
“ You would like is shen ? "'
% More than anyshing in the world I T
ssems $00 good, too wonderfal | only I have
been a0 oross and fretfal, shas I really don's
deserve it.” . 2

- Poor child, tha is not your fault, I am
sure, you will soon get better when youv are
away, there is n%h Weleh air so
my mind, and Lla echan, the little
where Sir Henry has taken s house,

sea and

mountaine $00. Franoes will be so delighted

10 bave you.” X il
They otill $aking over this plan,
when Cornelis ¢ame back from the service.
“1 wonder whether you will spare us
wur invalid for a little while,” said Lady
orthington, when she had joined shem.
“ I have been ssking Fsperauce whether
she will stay with nain Wales for a month.”
Cornelia fels 8 sudden pang. Was she to
lose this child whom she had wasched over
80 aoxiously ? she felt as if she were being
robbed ; then looking up she gaw the glow
of animation on Esperance's face, and felt
sadly shas the Worthingsons had been kind
0 her in she days of her own ooldness, and
that naturally they were more loved. Wish
an effors she spoke cheerfally.
good for her

wid |

“ I shivk it would be very

y
Qiél | you have really been in the water |
ah | whas a pity, wish your new boots, $00.
And shig Iady has kindly helped you ? I
hope Murg'urih has thanked you, made-
moisselle 7?7

Esperance was on her feet now; her
color csme and wen$, and waited
impatiensly till the little lady had finished
speaking, then bending forward she said in
a half-choked voice, ** Madame | Madame
Lemercier | do you not know me ? "

Mme. Lemercier looked, sthrew up her
little hands, and then, with many exclama-
tione, embra Eeperance with fervor,

indeed, if you are eure it is quit
to you, Lady Worthington.

¢ Perfeosly, there is a room doing noth-
ing, and F'rances will be so glad of a com-

nion. Bir Henry and I are going to
Bwitzerland, but she is not strong enough
really $o0 enjoy traveling, and prefers stay-
ing in Wales. I worder whether Esperance
would be well enough ‘to travel down on the
8ih ; Ioould take her myselt then.”

Esperance declared she was well enough
to go that very minute, though an hour
before she had not felt equal to walking
soross the room; but the prospect of
obange seemed to put new lifeinto her, and
Cornelia was so p'eased to see her better,
that she was glad the invitation had been
given, and promised to talk matters over
with the dootor the next day, and to let
Lady Worthington know.

CBAPTER XXVI.

The dootor highly approved of the pro-
posed change, and a8 the re wereonly a few
days for preparation, Cornelia’s handa were
full. The 8sh of August was as fine as
counld be wished, and toward the middle of
the day Lady Worthingion and Esperance
siarted on their journey. Poor Cornelia
felt very sad when the aciual pariing came,
though Esperance’s good bye was ag warm
and affectionate as possible. She threw
her arms around her counsin's neck, ** Dear
Cornelis, you have been g0 kind to me, and
I have been such a tronble, perhaps when I
come back you will lut m= wait upoa you.”

* You muss gut qaite strony again, dear,”
said Cornelia, quiesly retnroing her
embrace. ‘Ani be sure to let me kaow
how yoa are afier the journey.”

When they arpived, Harry and Fred
were waitiog on the platform, lookiog cool
and coantrifisd in their brown holland
saits.

* Aant Fanny is waitiog in the pony-
osrriage, mamuws,’” they both cried in a
breath. * We will bring all your things
from hera.

“ Vory well,” eaid Lady Worthington,
who was foud of making even ten-year old
boys useful. * Harry, you bring these
cashiors and bags, and Fred, see thata
black trunk and my small box are sent
round st once in the cart—now, E<p.rance,
we will coms,” sud patting a sapporsing
arm round her little charge, she led her
1hrough the station to the pony-carriage,
where Frances was waiting, looking fairer
and prestier than ever, in her light sammer
drees.

Eaperance received a homelike greating
in French, and was made comfortatls in
the oarrisge, while Lady W o-thington
talked to Frances.

On the Monday afternoon Esperance was
quite well epough to enjoy & drive, and
Frances took her in the pony carriage
along the shore ; she wae enchanted with
the sea, and was very desirous to go on i
at once.

* I am not sare what your doctor wounld
say to thas,”" esi1 Frances. * Bat in a
week or two you will be stronger, and then
we might try.” .

“ And we will row to that little island, of
which I cannot gay the name,” said Esper
auoe, eagerly. * I like it 8o much, it looks
0 lonely, jast broken off, as it were, from
Anglesea. It will be delightfal to be reslly
on the sea. I ehall know what:the'voyage
to Ceylon will feel like—it will be good
praotioe.”

Franceigmiled: * I was thinking about
your letier—shail we csll at the poes.office
aad see if it has oome ? "'

“Oh! if we might!” and Eaperance
breathed more qunic ly a8 Frances turped
the ponies’ hea s, and drove up the village
stfest. She tried hard to believe that ehe
did not expeot anythiog, and waited,
trembling with excitemert, till Frances
appeared at the door of the post office wish
a roassoring face, and-—yes, it really was—
a letter in her hand.

“ It bas the Rilchester post-mark,"” she
eaid, and Esperance let fall she reins
snatched at it, and almost tore the envelop:
%0 pieces in her hurry to open is. Within
there was indeed the precious inolosure, a
thin blue envelope, directed in Gaspard's
flou .shy, copper plate writing.

Frances drove home qnickly, and then in
the quieg of her own room Esperance opened
her leiter.

Is was delightfally long and olosely
written, each day eo fully described thas she
seemed to be living through ever)thicg
with him, snd her l#\appmvss was sll the
greater because she had not expected such
details, for Gaspard's letters from London
had been neceesarily poor in this respeoct,

d had generally been written in a strain
of forced merriment in order to veil from
her hie suffrings. Bas thie was a really
journal-like = description, written wish
aelighsful ease, while listle collogaial
expressions here and ‘there broughs the
tears o Esperange’s eyes. ‘* Ab, Esper-
ance if you could bave eeen this,"” or ** when
you come, cheris, you will enjoy that.”

She lived with him throughout the
voyage, learned to know the lsconic captain,
and she graphioally described passengers,
entered into vhe landing at Colombo with
its bustle and confusion and hest, laughed
over Mr. Seymour’s j kes,and the accounts
of theshoppivg and bargainingin the town,
then sraveled with him to Dickoys, and
saw hig fature home in Mr. Beymour's
bungalow, tried to understand the size of
she estate given to her in an almost fabu-
lons number of gquare kilometres, and
sympathized with Gaspard's diffi:ulty i
learving Temil. Aod 1if, when at last ic
was ended, ahe came back to the presens
with something of a shock, and was obliged
to have a good cory, yet Frances underatood
all perfecily, and instead of adopting Cor-
nelia’sa plan of pointicg out the extrems
ingratitudeand foolishnessof such behavior,
petted and ocaresssed her till her rmiles
retarned, and she was eager to read some
extracts from the letter to any one who
could sppreciate its delights

Whether the pleasare of receiving her
first lettar from Ceylon had anything to do
with her recovery, it would be hard to say ;
bus certainly from that day Esperance took
a fresh start, not only in botly streogth,
bat in spicits.

CHAPTER XXVII. .-

# Aunt Fanny, we really must take yon
to Aber,” eaid Harry, very beseechingly,
one morning toward the end of Auguss.

* Yes, auntie, we were there yesterday
after the ram, and the water fall is juss
splendid. Can t we go to day altogether ?"

Frances looked across the table at the
invalid, and being rcassured by her looks,
thoughs shat it might, perhape, be managed.

They started esrly in the afternoon, a
very merry party, Frances driving, Esper-
snce and Kawbie equeezed in beside her,
and the boys in the back seat. The day
wag moet glorious, and the richly wooded
glen looked so beautiful that Frances was
obliged o drive siowly in order %o give her
full sympathy to the eager entreaties to
look at some especially lovely view, either
of the sea or the river, or the mountains.
Leaving the carriage at the rest.house,
they walked slowly on toward the falls, ,nd
whether it was due to thé beauty snd
novelsy of the way, or to the fresh mountain
air, Esperance was not as all over tired,
when as last they reiched the end of the
glen, and sat down on the great, geay
bowlders at the foot of the waterfall

Bhe gazed in wonder at the dowa-rushing
torrent, as it came foamiag over the brown
rocks, here, white as anow, there, separatin
iteelf into litsle silvery streamlets, bus al
miogling in the pool below, and burrying
away down the rocky bed of the river.
Frances was amused and charmed by her
native expreseions of rapture and amaze.
ment, and watolied wish _pleasure the
heslthifal glow of color in her cheeks, and

the happy brighiness of ber eyes. Bhe !

N

quite regardless of she tourist eyes around.

“ Mon enfant | — Esperanoe |—ah | bat
thisis & happiness. We meet in a strange
land, yqmy ohild! ah! who would have
thonghs is 2"

** Dear Madame ! how long it seems ginoce
we parted | how much hes happened !"
Then turning $o Franoes, ** I must intro-
duce you to Madame Lemercier, a very
desr friend of ours, who swok oare of me in
the siege. Miss Neville knows yon well by
pame, madame, I have told her how good
yon were to me shen." .

“Ah! mon enfunt, we each consoled the
other. Bat let us sit down snd talk. I
forgot you, though, ma pauvre Marguerite,
pardon me; are you very wet, my child ? "’

“t Not very,” said the listle gir), blushing;
“my stooking will dry in the sun. Bee,
here comes papa.”

A pleasant-looking man, of three.and-
thirty, came striding over the roocks toward
them a8 she spoke. \

“*Ho! Miss Maggie, 80 you have been
in the river, I hear, frightening the fishes,
eh ? What do you ssy madame ? ghould
she not get her thinga dried 7"

¢ I fear she will en.cold herself,” eaid
madame, aoxiously. * Perhaps, monesieur,
we had better return at once.”

Maggie interrapted, however.

‘Bas, paps, madame has met a f iend.
The youug lady who helpcd me oat of the
water kne# madame at Paris.”

‘*Ah, indeed ! " and the gentleman took
off hie hat tp Espérance, while mad

RALV. DE. DERBICK A WIrN

Woe to_those who meet in & place of
eand 1o worldly deeds!
‘breshren and sisters

belles

Buffolk sssembled

» Sbelter laland sunses in ite moss glorious
ascendancy. There had been
she elect all day. ~ Rev, Dr. Derriok,
was one of she Repablican Presidential
eleotors of last oampa gn, was there and
smiled h's beniga - smile; asd

hie stories with his ususl ocontagious
haokle. ~ All d promise thay
the new churoh would be the key-
ssone of Long Island Afri Meshodi

md_b
who | posd,

K)
8 on hl" B08.—
—Dosbor—What kind of exeroise o560
take? Bookkeeper—~{ run up several oot
amns & dey, ' £

—* A man eannot - off srd to-meke a fool-
bimeelt.” Bas i how reckless of
P some people are. v ’

of

Bus, oh, and aiss for hope and radisns
promise. There was in thas throng Mise
Graham, whose mulatto beauty came all
the way from Smishtown, and shere was,
%00, Mra Mary Maghar, pretty ae a dusky
8he. They botn had sung, and their voices
oad inspired love.

Mr., Perry Bmith was there. Every
member of Afrioansocissy inSuffolk knows
Perry! And so wes Mres. Mary Bwith
and—alas! she mother.in.law, Mrs. Mary

send.

?l&tun was becoming very lively ia the
assémbly. The snxious seat was rapidly
fillivg up auvd she influence of she time was
sirong u on the conyregation.~~ The spirit
of siwserly and brotherly love was present.
Perry knew it was 1here, for the sheep's
eyes which he and Miss Graham had baen
exchanging had bejome so large shat he
suddenly discoverea the necessity of de-
positing bie contributions manuslly. He
started from his seat. The congregation
watched! Huore wasa convert! Basno!
Horror! He had advanced upon Mise
Graham like a swarthy Oaptain Lovelace
-and, gracious ! he threw his arms about her
neok and kissed her—kissed her right upon
her full red hips!

Bus law! he dida's stop at that, for he
said, and sll the church heard him:

* Lord bress you, ma sister! How I does
love yer! Kiss agin!"

‘Perry,” she murmured, “ I loves yer
like I woz all a-chicken flesh ! "

Alack, the course of vrae love always did
ran surbid at its flooi! Mrs. Smith Mrs.
Perry Bmith arose, and so did Mrs. Mother-
wn-law Townsend, and with a whoop of
shree buncrad buzzsrds they fastened upon
bis carls. Buat encouragsmens was neede i
50 the injured females, and 8o Miss May-
bew, who b 8be 18 as beaut:lul as the

gravely iatroduced ‘* Monsieur Henderson
aond Mademoiselle de Mabillon.”

“I bardly know how to thank yoa
[ enough for helping my listle girl,” he said,
pleasantly. *“1 hope madame will inetil
into Maggie some of she ready adroitness of
your nation. Bat as to these wet clothes,”
he continued, tarning to Madame Lmer-
cier. *Bupjose I sake Maggie to ths ian,
and let her dry them by sbe fice ; we shali
be back in an hour, and you will like to
have some talk with Mademoisslle de
Mabillon.”

“ vionsieur is $00 gooi, but it will prev:nt
youo from searching for the ferns. Lot me
take Marguerite back ? "

No, no; I will find ferns on the way
back,” said Mr. Henderson, good nataredly.
** We will be back in an hour. Cowme,
Maggie "

“A good genileman, a kind gentleman,”
said Mme. L . mercier, relapsing into
French, as she waved her last farewell to
Maggie and her father. * Bhe is my litile
papil, Margaerite, you koow, and a very
amiable little girl. But ma chere, come,
tell me all that has hsppened 1o you—you
are thia, my poor child, shinner than in
the giege ; that is very wrong; ard you
are altered, ah! very much altered ; and
there is more of the angel in your face; it
i3 no more a naughty lisils piece of human-
ity ;, you must have suffered, my poor nttle
one. But' I fear you prow too good, and
then you will die; keep a little nanghti-
nees, ma chere, do not become like a saint.”

“Do not tear that, madame; I assure
you there is too litile danger. I have had
ao illoess; that is why I am thin.”

“An ilineess? Ah! I was sure yonu
wounld guff ;r from the effects of that sicge,
it was rigurous, too trying for one so young.
1 myeelf have never felt 85 well sinoe \that
time of starvation. But tell me of Gaa.
pard, mon enfant.”

«He is in Ceylon, on a coffee planta.
tion,” eaid Esperance, and she told Mme.
Lomercier ail she detai's of Gaepard's
lester. Madame noticed shas there were
tears in her eyes. ¢

*“ Ah ! ma chere, we women have our part
in the hardness of life; it is not easy to be
lefs ' behind,” she eaid, gently layiog her
hand on Esperance’s. * But we muss have
courage, my ohild, and it is easier for us,
for we know they are strong, whereas they
know we are weak and noproteoted. You
heard of course of monsiear's arrest ? '

*Yes, dear maiame; Gaspard told me.
But 0o let me hear what happened to you
after we lefs.”

“Ah, cherie! what a history it isla
thonsand times did I thauk Heaven that
you were spared she horrors of that sec
ond siege, I knew ngt what to ahink; I
scarcely saw Viotor—he was always
engaged either with his writing or—or
with more direct means in the fartheranoe
of his cause. As firss he was certaia of
suocess, and I could bear the tumaults and
the horrors besser, beoause I hoped that
in the end his parsy would bs vicsorous,
and that we should have peace and a bevter
constitation. What can a woman koow of
the rights and wrongs o* such guestions ?
I trosted my husbsnd. Basthea oame ths
furibos repalse. Viotor was in despair. I
entreated him to fly, to hide h mssif ; bus
no, he was always brave; be refused to do
8> ; he #aid to me, ‘ Antoinette, the people
I have incited and led on cannotfly; T
must stay with them.! So he stayed, my
brave husband, he stayed and was ar-
restet.”

(To be Continned)

The Open Patrol Waggon,

The New York Tribune, describing an
arress in that cisy saye: *‘ The children,
to whom an arrest is great fan, gather
around the policeman and his prisoner, and
march along so the police station, a shous-
ing, yelling rabble; almodt rivallivg Babel,
80 yreat is the confasion of vongues. Bome-
times, if the prisoner happens to be druaok,
he or she has a voioe 1n she proce. dings,
and this makes it worse than ever. When
toe police etation ig reached, the vanguard
of she escors falle' b:hind the policeman
and follows him to the very dbors. Then
the children quiet down somewhat and
endeavor to see whas becomes "of the
prisoner. In doing this every point giviog
a view into she bui'ding is occupied, and
the ohildren orane their necks trying to see
what 18 going on ingide.” This description
would do very weli for an arress in Toronto.
The patrol wsggon is ia many reepects an
improvement apon the plsn of drapgiog a
prisoner along the sireets by the arms or
lege. Bnt so long a3 it is an open pasrol
wagyon it does nos diwiaieh the interest of
the speotacle. And she speotacle is bad,
not only for the parties more i iatel

wunlit meadows i8 called ** Roxy,"” hit Mr.
Smith twice upon the nose and set the
orimson fountaive aflow.

The 'ocougregation of the New African
Methodist Episcopal Oburch then sook a
hand and the brethren and eistere, forget.
tul even that Presidential Elcotor Derriock
was there, jrired in and indulged their evil
passions oy calling each other names which
sre not in the Brooklyn directory and
wmaking meapg of the Congo Basin upon each
other's faoces.

But she dignity of Dr. Derriock ocoald not
tolerste this Z luistis head dance. Some
suy he did is by praying, some that h:
pleaded, othera thas he did it all with the
back of a wooden bench, bas, however it
was, the thunder storm of rage was swept
away and Mr. Perry Bmith and Roxy
Mayhew were arrested.

Descon Bamuel Balton, the northeast
pillacof th: New Afrioan Meshodiss Church,
sppeared as cowplainant sgainss ocourtly
Perry aad beautiful Roxy. He toid Justice
dtrawson tnat “ day hat boen eirappin’
lika de debbil hisself, and for the honsrh
and de glory of religioa duy should be pat
in the lockup.”

But misery strikes the silver chord of
sympathy in every breast, and Perry paid
#10 nnd Roxy $5. and they were free. Miss
Grahsm thinks thas Perry was too bold.—
New York Herald.

A Great Waste of Energy.

Mr. R:'a Kittridge, of this oity, the
champion microsoopio postal-oard writer of
the world, has jast fluished writing Presi-
dent Harrison's last meseage, ocontaining
10 000 words, on a postal-oard, being about
twenty days .doing the work. In writing
he uses nothing but a pair of common
spactacles. It would seem almost inored-
infe that anything done with & co>mmon
pen could be deciphered after being ocrowded
into such a small spaee, but with the aid of
& mioroscope every letter and word stands
ous in bold relief aud is very disvinot. The
last 1,000 words of the mesesaye were written
on & apace of one-fourth of an inch in depth
to three inches in length, or six lines to
one sixscenth of an inch. Mr. Kistridge,
who is nearly 79 years old, showed the
writer the'Lord's Prayer, distinotly to be
seen, written eight times on the sizsof a
silver 5.0ent piece. He also has the same
written on the size of a three-sixteenth
inch circle, being eqnal to more shan 85,000
words to s possal card.—Augusta (Me.)
Journal.

el i,
4 bout Chloroforming.

The statement that when s handkerchief
is thrown over a man's head he imme-
diately goes into a trancs is intereeting and
L raises a curious pont. There are many
lawyers who are wous to declare that the
evidence given from time to time at orimi-
nal trials leaves no doubs that there exisie
some druj whioh, when spread upon a
cloth and placed over the nose and moauth,
immediastely produces uanconsciousness.
On the o'her haad, chemists aesers that
the thing is an impostibility, and that no
snch’compound has ever been discovered.
Chioroform and the other recognizad
avmithetios require at least three d stinct
inhalations to proiunoe the lo 88 of seneation
To ,recoucile this vouflict of t:8.imony
scems impossible, unless, indeed, we adops
the sensational theory that some camorra
among the criminal classes is in posseesion
of{a trade scoret as yet unknown to science,
Probably, however, this notion is too fan-
tastio, and we shouli rath-r incliae to the
supposition thas the immediate loss of oon
soiousness is due $0 som-thing comparable
‘to mesmerio aotion.—Spectator.

A Cure for Asthms,

Mr. Hamilton Frasér, proprictor of the
Sammis House, at the head of L1ks
Joseph, Muskoka, is 8 humanitarian. Hs
believes in doing all the good he can for
suffering humanity. The other day while
conversing with a number of his guests he
said: [ do wish that all the world knew
the cure for spasmodic sethma that I
koow.” Bewng asked for it Mr. Fraser
eaid :  “Three ouices of saltpetre ani
three ounces of the beet black pepp>r. A
pumber of strips of brown paper, thas
manufactured wholly from rags preferred.
Make a golution of the saltpetre and pepper,
soak the paper therein and then les it dry.
Place the patient in a close room and burn
the paper,allowiny the fames to be inhaled.
It is & oertain and permanent care.” Mr.
Cox, the owner of the large hotel at Port
Bandfield told the writer shat is had oured
him of the sgshma, after he had been a
saffurer for yeare.

—Tourist—Do we stop here long eno!
for lancheon ? Braksman—We do, noless
you insist on eating & whole sand wich.

—Boy (%o his friend who has fallen down
o hole) ~1 say, Tommy, it you shouldn’s
ever come.bus of there alive can I bave
your ball pup ?”

—A Cincinnati girl has been
Pastear insti tor she
bit as & man who tried so kise her. Too
bi-d. Why didn's she stab bim wish a hair
pin

taken to a
b

BY A OAN'T-GET-AWAY,
Oat of the dust and grime,

Far from the city N .
Where the 'skee or's sung sounds all night long

and when dayligh. couses repeats |
‘Where pies are leather.backed,

Where the wmilk is thiu and pale ?

No | the town for me—not the wild countree—

I'd sooner go t. jail,

—1 e going to the shorc, yes,” said
Miss Angeline, * and I am not going hus-
band hunting ; bus if any nice young man
ia out wite huoting I shall be eamiy
touna."”

—Advertisiog needs $o be done persie-
tently. Whas wonld b, thought of she
farmer who “simply pus bis grain in the
ground and aid nothiug farcher ?—Geo. P.
Rowell & Co.

—Resouer ( "o drowning woman)—-Now,
quu}x. don’s atroggle and we're sufs ; the
lake is a8 oclear ag a mirror, and —
Droyvninu womsn—OQh, les mo lovk in is!
I shink my back hair is coming down —
Puck.

A BUMMER IDYL,

Picnic mornine.

Bright aud fair ;
Golden sun hiuy,

Baimy air
What a pleasure

Tbus to.go
Where the wo dland

Breezes blow.
Happy hours,

Froe frow care,
Joy and beauty

i verywhere.

Through the leafy

vods we'll stray,

Gracious gladsome Dirvy, drizzly

Picnic day. rieniwe day.

—Mrs. Gazzam—All through his works
Bhakspeare suows his anuipashy to doys.
G Yes, I r ber  he advised
throwing physio to shem.

—** Good gracioas, Fritz, where have
you been ?" 1 full iuto the canal, pspa.”
* And with your new trousers oo " ~* No,
I'had jast time so tske them off before I
fell in."”

—Lady of the hounse (to her servant)—
You tell me that yoa are going to quit
my servioe, and you know shat I have done
almost all yonr work? Bervant— Yus;
bus you don's do it to suit me | —Judy.

—Bolicitude for the Living. Family
dootor— I- ehould no longer conceal the
srush from you, sir. You have only a few
days to live. Mr. Lovelhead (wenkly)—
Then, dootor, I wish yon wouid buy me
a ticket s0 Earope and have me placed on
board a steamer. ‘* But you oould not
live to reach Europe.”. * I do nos wish to.
I want to be buried at ees, so that my
family will be saved the ruinons cxpsuss
of a faneral, and have sométhing lefs to
live on.”"—New York Weekly.

BY LOW BON@.
Hush, my baby, hush | snd sleep,
Mother's eye - will sate watch keep;
Mother's luve, the minates through,
Suall be beuding over you
Hush, my baby sweet, and res’,
Cu.dled in your white, wee nest,

Picnic evenir Sx
What a pligh®
Rained from 10
O'clock ull uight.
Fivssy garmen s,
Once 8o vice,
Filled with mud
And buggars' .ice,
Dinuer ruined,
Pie- and cakes
Food for ants
And garter snakes,
Full of dolefui,
Dank dismay,

Bleep, my baby, have no fear,
Never harm shall harm you, dear
Never touch or breath so small,
On your sittle face shall fall—
Unlees baby, angels kiss you,
Kisses soft a8 drops of dew

By-low, hal)f by-low, dear;
Bhut your blue eyes, shining ¢l
thut them tight ~ we'il rock-a-b,
Into slevp laud, you and L.
Hush, you birdics, stop and rest,
While my b.rdie’s in her nest.

vy

History and Mystery of the Comb,

It would be ourioue to know what mystio
meaning our forefathers attached 3o she
simple aot of combing the hair., We learn
from old ochurch history thas she hair of
she priest or bishop was combed several

L e 3

. BuReR I BOX WRATRER, .

bl '
b it
regence.

7. polking ws
S , nothing bat you.
n.'}" at it mey  beam
our face. The stars glister only that
light may kies- she
treading. Do nos turn your head nw.’&
Do you not hear me? , Qap you nos f
the blood that rushes through my hends
to-the refrain+ Ilove you
I love you!' "
Algernon odmie up grogey.
: He spoke in monoaylls
a series of short arm blow
nt lead, but he conntered.
Ah—I—am—so—poor,” be srid.
I rich—baus think of your femi'y.”
“ What is wealth or position to me ?"’ she
cried. v g y
He reached fr her with both hands fora '
mad embrade. He playing for her neok, |
bas she caught him with a stunner over the |
heart.
His breath oame heavily; he was evi- )
dently pretty well winded. 1
“ Will you consent to ‘brave the fature |
and be mine, in epite of my poverty and
humble position ?"'
* Ob, Algernon I'’ she murmured.
Bhe had knooked "him clean over the
xopes.— Washington Post.

i)
s llsi':i:unklnq {
ne made &

"'We;e |

The Tipping System.

Now that the season of summer trsyel
bas fairly set in, astention is boing again
drawn in some quarters to the increasing
prevalence of the tipping system, and to
the diffi sulty travellers experience in get.
ting any emall sarvide performed, @ven by-
those who are paid for doing it, without a
foe being extorted. In barber shops, at
hotel tables; in the railway dining car, in
the sleeping oar, everywhere in faot, back-
sheesh is demanded. The peactice is &
most peruiocious one, and is fostered by the
nataral disposition among men to do ss
their fellows do rather than appear: exce,
tional or mean. 3

Take the fees to Pallman oar porters, for
example. It the publio would only stop to
think they would very soon eize the ques-
sionup. It is not the porters they are
tipping, but the immensely wealthy Pall:
man company which pays ite portersin ac-
cordance with the amount of traffic on the
lines they travel, and the probable amouns
of tips they wi'l reorive. It would be infin.
itely more honest for th: company to add
the amoont of sip to the charge for the
berth. The, portere. are threateming $o
strike. The regular wages they recvive sre
uot large enough to clothe them, and they
sre bezinning so feel the dagredation of
acceptiog tips. The New York Telegram
truthfally eaye: ‘‘The msn who gives
a tip in a restaurant, hotel or sleep
ing car, really pays it to the proprietor. In
place of a salary the men who istipped
wmust depend on the irregular cogpensation
he reoeives from the oustomers. The pro-
prietor or employer makes alls for
the amount a waiter or porter will receive
from the guest and takes it out of the
man's wages to add it to his own profits.”

The ooly manner in which the practice
oan be completely remedied is for the pub
lic to refuse giving sips for the tr fling ser:
vice rendered and for which an smple
amount has been charged on the berth
tioket. Then, il the companies would co-
opsrate and make it a dismissable offance
for a porter to mocept & gra.aity, the prao-
tioe would moon be wiped out.—Brantford
Ezpositor.

S e L s
Colors and Their Names,

Fashionable calors are always of interest
to0 the trede. Below we give the names of
s few of the shades most salked of around
the market at shis time, together with
definitions of what they xeally sre in plain
Eonglish: Mais—A light corn yellow.
Ebenier—A shade darker than mais. Ble
d'or—A ripe wheat yeliow. Topeador—
Two shades darker than ble d’or. Paille
—A light lemon .color. Boufon :d'or—
A golden yellow. Melon—An ochre
shade similar  to inside  of a
French melon. Vicille Paille—A faded
light straw shade. Augtralien - A
dulled ochre “yel Monaoo:~A pinkish
yellow, she shade ®f the inside offa bagsna.
Ciel—A blue  Myosotis—A shade
darker than ojel. Edigon—A light elegtric
blue. Niagara—About'shree shades darker
than Edison. Camelia—A dedsrwood red.
Brasil—A rosewood red.. Coquaelicot—A
bright poppy red. Cardinal—A shade
darker than coqaelicot. Podrpre—A shade
deeper than oardinal. Grenat—A garnet
red. Vieux rose—A medium shade of sshes
and rose. Marronniere—A deeper shade of
vienx-rose. Nile—A light Nile green.

simes during services by one of the inf

olurgy. The comb is mentioned as one of
the essentiale for use duriog a high mass
when suog by a bishop ; mass combs of
precious metals are reckoned amoug the
costly possessivns of mos: European cathe.
drale. Besides shose made of gold and silver,
the poorer churches have shem of ivory,
while in some the more common kinas
are used. Among those epedially known
to history sre those of 8t. Noes, Bt. Dun-
stan and Malachias. That belonging so Bt.
Thomas, the marsyr of C‘hu—runry. is esill
kept in the Church of Bs Bephulcher, Thet-
ford ; shat of Bs. Cuthbert, ! the woman
hater,”” at Darham Cnhadrnl. From
sandry references in old legenta to the use
of the comb in divinations, and from ite
appearance in combination with pagan
emblems on rodely sculptured ‘s:ones in
various parte of Bootland, it seems probable
that this was one of the obj:ots of pagan
venerasion which early Christian teachers
deemed prudens to adopt, investing it with
some new significance.—St. Louis Republic,

Future of Iron Work.

There are no data now existing which
will ensble auy one to prediot what wiil
be the siza of boilers, evgines, dynamos,
steamships, bridges, csrs, locomotives,
offive buildings and other structures ten
years heno«. Everything in the eugineer.
ing line swems to be changing at =
more rapid rate than at any previons
period. Cersainly the limit to incresse of
size does nos yet amppear. When the
siogle engine reached its simit.in shipbuild-
ing, the compound engine csme in. When
shafts and sorews seemed $0 have grown
a8 l-rmns they oould be made, twin sorews
and eh&fts were used, and at the same time
facilitics for making still larger shafcs and
sorews were perfected. Bo it is in every
branch of engineering ; 48 soon a8 a limit
is fixed some one fiuds a way of overleap ng
is, and the limit is placed farther ahead —
Engineering and Mining Journal

The Dog in Humane Literature.

Every now snd then we get a lester from
one of &} ose unfortunate people who woald
be glad to have all the dogs exterminated.
To such we would eay, you mighs ss well
ps to strike ous the gospel of 8i. John

concerned but for the children who look on.
It helps to familiarize them with crime
and to present crime in an aspeot which to
thoughsless people may stem entertaining.
The open patrol waggon is a nuisance all
round, and it muss go.—Toronto Globe.

—_——.———————
What They May Learn.

A deputation representing the Toron'o
Cisy Oouncil will soon arrive ia this coun.
try to p'ck up ivformation regardiog street
railways, Toronto haviog decided %o
modernizs its system. When the memb ‘s
thereof reach Chioago they will probably
lsarn from Baron Yerkes how o kill oon-
daotors in tannels, how not $o give trans-
fers, how to pack one hundred persons on
one oar, how to obtain valusble franchises
for a mere song, how t0 block elevated road
prcjsote by sipping sldermen #&nd several
osher things which our great strest railway
magnate is popularly supposed 10 kpow.—
Chicago Canadian-American

Pred Stimpson, of Ann Arbor, Mich., hss
& bobsailed cat which has inflicted her lack
ot sail on a lister of offspring. The facalty
“is at & loss to explain the freak, and the
kittens mew a cesseless tale of woe.

It is fanny what a difference it makcs
whether a horse bas a strain in his leg or
his blood.

The men employed in the British syndi
cate breweries of Indianapolis were form-
erly allowed each fifty glasses of beer a day
free. They have been cut down to a daily
sllowance of five glasses each, and they
threaten $o strike.

An Itallan Tragedian.

The . Italian  tragedian; Giovanni
Emanuel, is oreating & faoror among the
Neapolitan theatre-y0srs. In epite of
the summer beat the Florentine shreatre
ia orowded out, aud a few nights ago when

|from the New Testamens se the songs,

stories and pictures of she dog from our
bhumaue lit:rature. The world bas settled
that matter long sgo, and throogh the ages
the dog will cocupy s high place in the
regard and affection of millious of huomsn
b:rings —Our Dumb Animals.

“fsmlet” was performed, E 1
achieved a grand sncocess. He was called
before the ourtain three times sfter she
plasform scene, four times after the
soliloguy *‘%o be, or not to be,” fonr times
after the death of Polonius, and cheered so
the echo after the oemstery mct. The
pérformance was not ended $ill 1 30 a. m.—
London Daily News.
AR
A Falr Adjustment,

Doctor—Your services are required at
Mr. Poorman’s lase residence. He died
this morning.

Undertaker— How much did he leave ?

** Not over $1 000.”

“ What will your bill be‘?"™

“ About $400"

“ Well, I'll bary him for the rest.”

ISR
George Hago, grandson of Victor Hugo,
wae recently bankoed out of $32,000, the !
basis of the transaction being a played out

etone quarry.

There is & man ia Boathern Iilinois who
laughs at the ides that marriage ie a fail-
ure. He has just married bis sixth
wife. Esoh snovessive spouse broughs
hima farm, and he is now one of the
srgest land owners in that part of the
opuntry.

l . Qaick aale,

Crafty,

“ Are these ehoes your best quality ?'

‘* We have only one qnality, madame.”

“ Then why tbe diffsrence in price ? A
friend of mine paid $6 yesterday, ani these
are on'y $4."

* We sell by qnavtity, madame.”

EEEEE B
To Farmers.

Don's sign any paper which a stranger
presents, no matter what he ssys aboat
i, and no matser how innooens the. thing
sppesrs. It is the semedn when gange of
swindlers visit the rarasl ‘distrigts—glib-
tongued fellows who have eduoated them-
selves to lie black out of white.

Ui S e
The general opinion among those who

bave made a stuiy of $he sabjeot is that
the imperial Rome is bankrapt.
municipsl  authorities snd  privite
individuals, presuming to» much upon the
immediate growth of the city as the capital

. of Italy, have gone into extravegsnt enter-

prises, far beyond the normal snd resson-
able néeds of the municipality; for;
although Rome is the leading city of Italy,
is does n(l)' possess the trade and commeroe
to put it on a par with the gapitals of
Franoce, Austria and Germany. A

prs

The |, m.C.

Dentista’ Ethics,

The Oatsrio Dental Boclety-haa adopted
the following code of ethive with reference
to advertising, the following being deemed
unprofersional :

Handbills or circulars distributed on
street «rthrough newspapers.

Advertise tente in the newspapers offcring to
do dental work at certa n prices.

Advert singas the only dentist using certain
proces- or processes either in operative or pros-
thetic dentistry,

Advertising to extrsct teeth free on certain

ates.

Advertising by the use of photographs, litho-
graphs or engravings made fro u. steel, wood or
other material.

Adve tising by the use of show cases placed
at office dooruor window, or exhibited at public
fairs, orin any public place displaying speci
meus.

Advertising as- being
dentists

Advertising to dp work at reduced rates.

the

superior to all other

ey
An Ingeniéus Definition.

Teacher—Now children, here we have
the word ** Insnition.” Who osn tcll me
what it means ?

Phenomenally Bright Ssholar—Intuition
ie that faculty of the human mund swhich
ensbles a person to distinguish at & glance
& patent medicioe advertipement from a
real news nrti. lo,

He Shoukin't Walt.

Little Johnny (to his father) - I told ma
what you siid to our Busday school cl+s3
to cay about knowing. evérsything in the
pext world after we are dead.

Pa (aneasily) —What did she say ?

Johuny—B8he eaid she wished yon wounld
try and know a little in this world while
your alive.

Her Last (h-.nce,

Cross Exsmiping Conns | — Isn's your
husband a barglar. g

Witness—Y e 8.

Cross Examiniog Counsel ~And didn’t
you know he was & barglar when you
marrivd him ? <

Witress—Y-8; but I was getting a little
old and [ had to choose between s baorglar
aad a lawyer, 8o what else oould I do ?

—_——

—TIt's the small boy who is “in the
swim " just now.

Ten million yoaug whitefi:h fromh the
Government fish hatchery have been piaced
in Lake Boperior shis season, and 15,000 -
000 more are to foliow. Atoat 6.000.000
of the whoae deposit will probably survive,
m «turiog in four years.

The estimated expenditure in the Britich
Navy for the year will be, from all sources,
£19 263,633, while that of the army will be
£19 047,800

It has beenvdecided by an English judge
that love lstters become the propersy of
the person to whom they are sens.  They
cannot be published, but they slso cannot
be demanded back. They are bis, even if
the lsdy ia'. And:they are hers, shoush
the swain marry some other woman who

Ite Grent Importsnce and the Way to
1

P T

'of “Easrly to bid.”

|
o
you-are- |+

.Mlm_h%_mmely sagrificed.
devote to it hours wlﬂohlql[hoz?g bak

raices & row abount it.

Get I8,

the demaud upon the physicsl res ©
only normal.
’ha‘l on:ne it is to be “r,emombend that
i@ the seaion when thereinihe tastr
femptation to negleck the good‘-.:u mekim!
At no osher time of
year is a bed-room less inviting shan now,
when; aspediajly if i% is hear the rcof, as
d-rooms often are, its sir will be hos
nd stagnant until changed by the ing
breezes from the lake. = -
As no other season are the femptations
sit out on she front piazza 8o great as
W, THie " TEYEer " pracelos 18 one—
pf: the pleasantest of thoee which charao-
terize American informal so ial Jife sand

Y
in slepp iy te ‘eharten; life an onnEu\lu '
of very ligle use fo odicty after he itdrd
“-or to himstlf eifher &0 fan Asthe masvers |
a3 this mundsne sphere are conoerned.
Aa the tomid Irishman in the rhyme
pats ity

What's fheiworld to & man when his wife is &

wiady ?

The young oan stand even less than the
old the drain on wheir vitality oaused
inenfficieut repose. |he growing sime of
Iife, the time when body and mind are in
the developmental stsge, is & sime when
nutrision and oondervesivm &re | 1L
tively necessary. = Bo let the young Yolk,
a8 woll as the old folk, ses to it these
summer evenivgs that they get $0 bed
betimes.

Tuoose who fiod it difficult to sleep on
socouns of the heat can ruadily gircumvent
old Bol by taking s bath. 1f it is only &
haaty eponge bath it will do wonders in
cooling the body, seftening and freshening
the gkin, and preparing the system for the
ready erjoyment of ** tired natare's sweet
reetorer.’

Awakening frcm such a sleep ae it is

,pog-iplejto gecnre even in warm rooms

shrough ‘whidh there is & deefe of air, ove
is mefrephod .aud fisped. to cope o much
better mdvantsge with the hottess of
weather than the tlred and jaded beiogs
who have tried to get along withons daly
availing thems-lvés ot the only recupera.
tive procese whioh is st everybody's com-
!n.nd.—Ewning Wiscongin,
—i kR Gt e
THE WHITE MAN'S "I RUGGLE,

How Is He to Maintuin the Mastery in
Troplces! Lountries ?

South Africs ie the oi.ly counntry where,
in & semperste climate and under climatio
conditions admirsbly emited to both, the
European and the negro are engaged in a
strugyle for mastery and for oocupation of
the land, not by force of arms, bus by the
gilens proocss of natural slection, which,
if 1t does it8 work in lees noige, is far more
+ficctual. The conflict is going on, and
civilization of barbariem depend on the
result, which is not qite o certain ag those
who beloig to the superior race could wish
it to be.

1n the West Indies the negro has won,
but” there the clinate Was sguined the
Euaropean.

In the Bouthern States of Amerioa the
same brttle i3 guing on, but there 60,000,-
000 of Europears rurronnd 7,000,000 of ne-
groes, and yet even under these condivions
she question is fu'l of afficaity apd dan.

er.

In Bouth Africa the proportion is re-
veraed; 500 000 Europesns live in the
midas of 3 000,000 biack folk, who are
backed up by mgreas reservoir of barbar-
ism, from whbich " reinforcements jn the
shape of Iaborers sre consssntly being
pushed down to the south to share the
mest 8 of subsistence with she blsck,
white and brown racs already on the eoil.

The natives, under the peace kept by the
Europeans, increase, apart from ., the im-
n.igration mentioned above, according to
the evidence of statigkpe, far more rapidly
than do:s the white popnlation. They
drift into ana fill np the eountry in a silens
way that can only he compared to the
flowing of the side. Fifsy years ago Natal
and the conntry now known as the Trans-
vaal Republic were known as wildefnesses,
depbpaiated by the Zualns, who had swepk
«ff-and destroved man, woman and child
in their ruthless forays. Now there are
400,000 na‘ives in Natal and s¢ least 1 000,-
000 in she Transvasl, outrumberiog she
whitea by ten to cne. In the Cape Colony
the stroggle is better maintained, bus even
there the ivcreave of the black snd the
brown races is very merked.~ Fertnightly
Review

- ——r———
Bismarck's Adopred Son.

It is not generally known that Biemarck
has an: adopted son, now 20 years of age
and & Frencbman. It was one evening
dafing the Franco-Prussian war that Bis-
marck entered his slee ping apariments 26
miles (rom Parie, and was surprised to find
& tiny baby boy asleep on his pillow. The
mother had left a note saying that her
husband had been killed at Sedan, and
despir and wans had furced her to give a
her child,  Biemagck soratohed his hess
over whig donbiful prize of war, but finally
acorptei it acd sent it by special nurse $o
Berhin, where he had it well cared for. He
has given' the boy & good ednoation,-and he
18 now a model : oung man wnd devotedly
astached to she cld Pricce.

e
The Penny Post in Anstralis.

Victoria introduced the p-nny poat all
over its territory ®hia year as a lows esti-
mated at about £80 000 per annum, and
nsw New Boath - Wales ie proposing to
follow anit, and tho estimated loss will be
about $60,000 to the rovenue. Up to shis
year the postage ovir the whole colony
was 21, with .a panny rate in Melbourpe
snd Sydney only for looal letters.—London

Star.
————

Ohject Lesson.

Teachcr—What's the past tense of sec ? "

Pupil—' Beed.”

“ What's yoor authority for thatform ? "

“ A sign in the grooery store.”

* What does it aay?"

“Timothy seed.”

————

It costa the English Government $2, 963,-
000 anpaally %0 support.Queen Viotoria and
her immediste  family.  Wheneter Ythe
Queen wisits, .Balmoral Castle it sakes
$5 000 to defray the railroad expenses of
the journey.

D O. N, L, 32 90,

w“.zbtook Cold, 5 ".“'
I took Sick,

I TOOK

SCOTT'S:
~MULSION

I take My Meals,
I take My Rest,
ND 1 AM' VIGOROUS ENOUGH TO TAKE (
VTHING I CAN LAY MY HANDS ON;
zetting fat oo, FOR_SCO%'
Emalsion of Pur?“('fd Liver 11
v Hypophosphitesof Limeand
ia NoT ONLY CORED MY Inelp-
#ut Consumption BUT BUILT
1i' UP, AND IS NOW PUTTING ’
FLESH ON MY BONES
I TUE RAEHOF A POUND A PAY. 1
\KE 1T JUST AS EASILY AS T DO”MILK.”
iti's B on s 1iag up only in Sal
e e Drupga ok
3 w\lmn, b
SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.

bave'them retum ogain. § BAT AN A RA?
Epilepsy or Falling 8iexnrss a lile-
worst cases. Because others ha.» “aue
once for a treatise and a F-ce Bettie
Post Office. It costs yon not

« Branch Office, 1835 W

ed is 1o r
of my In¢
or a trial, and it
ST ADELAIDE STNEeT

)54y Cure I do not mean
pthafra ".ml{dt‘h.n
use of Fite,

21y to Curo the
acure. Send at
Give Express and
Iress 4. J E o

s0n for iy
alt.v's
wi'llcure y 0

*Sron

SURELY
% GURED

TO THE EDITOR :— Please inform
above named disease. By its timely use th an
I shall be

M. 1868 West Adelaide St., T

ur 1o
!s of o e.ess ¢

sumption ifthey will send me their Express and Post Otfice Address.
RONTO. ONTARIO.

iders that T have a positive remedy for thy

s have been permanently cured.

jad to send two bottles of my remedy iMEE to any o your readers who have eon

Respectfully, T. A SLOOUIM,




