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—James Whitcomb Riley.
Hex Title Doeds, .
Inuide the eottage door she sits
Just where the sunligh, softest there,

Slants down on snowy kerchief's bands,
On folded hands and silvered hair.

pale her world shuts in,
A le world, made aweet with thyme,
Whmﬁh, soft lulled by mu:: 5
Flows to the mill-stréam’s lapsing rhyme.
Poor are her cottage walls, and bare,
'."l‘oo"mw :‘:lln. small to harbor pri&n.
& m shesees
Her broad ddmdfz‘l.:xundln( wide.
n slopes of hills, and waving nelds,
e ing hed; 4

/\All hers—for lovlnfly she holds»
A yellow et {u her hand,
‘Whose an t, faded script proclaims
Her title to this spreading land.
¢ Oldletters! On the trembling page
heeded

tears,
These are her titie deeds ; her lands
«llrrud,ﬂuough the realms of bygone days.

SHIRLEY ROSS:

——

A 8tory of Woman's Faithfulness.

———

“ You have noticed that, have you ?" Bir
Hugh laughed. * Yea —I believe he flatters
himself that we are somewhat alike, andin-
deed 80 we are, so far as complexion and
size and the color of hair go—and he has

rtidularly good feer. This resemblance,

% as it is, proved very useful once. I
had made an engagement to meet & man at
the Bal de I’Opera, in Paris, but, when the
time came, I was more agreeably engaged,”
Bir Hugh continued, with a laugh at the
recollection, -which Guy Stuart recalled
long afterward. *‘I made Latreille donmy
costame and sent him to the masked ball
where he personated me with perfect suc-
ceas.”

« And without detection ?”* Major Stuart,
asked, in surprise.

** Quite He did not unmask, but he
managed to lose three hundred francs at
ecdrté afterward, at my expense, of course,
and he told me that he had enjoyed himself
most thoroughy. He is the coolest, most
self opini fellow in. existence—quite
amausingly so.”

« He is rather a character, evidently,”

remarked Guy, laughing. * But here he is,”
he added, as the door opened and Latreille
came. quietly, with his usual noiseless
step.
« Well, Latreille,” said his master, from
his place on the hearth-rug, and without
removing his cigar from between his lips,
* what have you gleaned ? "’

* The family is one of the.most ancient
snd distinguished in this part of Scotland,
Bir Hugh,”’ Latreille answered quietly, not
at all intimidated by the scrutiny with
which his master’s friend was hounoring
him. * Bir Gilbert has one son, the gentle-
man who, Martin says, called upon you on
Tueeday, and who is in the army, and
three‘dnughters.”

< Three daughters,” repeated Sir Hugh,
with » swift glance at his friend, who hid &
smile under his heavy, dark moustache.

« Are they grown up, Latreille, or child-

»

+ Miss Fairholme is grown up and very
beautiful, Sir Hugh, guite a belle in the
ocounty ; but the other two young ladies are
in the school-room.”

“ That will do,” eaid Sir Hugh slowly.
+ Is there anything else ?" he asked, seeing
that the man lingered.

* There is another young lady at Fair-
holme Court, 8ir Hugh.”

« Another young lady!" repeated Sir
Hugh, with a laugh. Who is she—the
governess ?”’

“ Oh,’no, Sir Hugh. Bhe is Miss Rose,
a nicoe of Bir Gilbert’s; and she is as
besutiful, Martin says, as Miss Fairholme
herself."” P

* Oh, very well. We will ride this morn-
ing. Order the horsés fortwelve, Latreille.
What did I tell you, Stuart ?” he added,
when the man had disappeared. * Two
marriagesble young ladies—a dsughter and
& niece.”

* But*both equally charming. I feel
rather curious to see the Sootch belles.”

1 know the style—reddish hair and
freckles, high cheek-bones and thick waists,”
said Sir Hugh contemptuously. * How-,
ever, we'll trust to chance. Guy, are youn
ready 7

As 3ir Hugh spoke he came up to the
table with a little langh and held out the
balf-crown.

“8till harping on that nonsense ?”’ said
the 'soldier, with a smile.

*Is was your own proposal,” answered
Bir Hugh. * You said ‘Let us toss up,’
ang I am quite willing to do so, and trust
to/hance.”

“If there issnch a thing,” supplemented

ajor Stuart lightly. ** Well; go on and
let ue see what chance will decide.”

* How di/ we say ?"”  Bir Hugh ssked,
with the ogin suspended between his fore-
finger apd thumb. * If it is * heads,” Fair-
holme Court carries the day; if * tails,’ we
remain here.”

* Very well. Fire away.”

Bir Hugh spun the coin, and simultane-
onsly both young men leaned forward to see
the resuls. = The silver glittered as the win-
ter suulight fell upon it, spun round rapidly
for the space of a few seconds and then
settled down.

‘ Head !” exclaimed 8ir Hagh.

* Head 1" echoed Guy Stuars. **Fairholme
Court has carried the day. WMo knows,
Hugo mio, but that you may meet your tate,
one of the two sandy-haired, freckled dam-
sels you described so eloquently.”

** Who knows ?" ech: Sir Hugh. “T'll
write the acceptance at once so that there
may be no drawing back.”

Light words, lightly spoken, and forgotten
slmost as soon as said. And yet, if they
could have foreseen the events which were
to grow out of such a trivial ocourrence as
the spinning of a coin Sir Hugh’s hand
woald have fallen powerless to his side
before it twirled the silver, and Guy Stuart
would have never suggested to trusting to
chance,  Ah, with what useless regrets
they recalled the occurrence in after years.

CHAPTER V.

“ Bhirley, did you know that Sir Hugh
Glynn is coming to-day ? "’

I heard Aunt Geraldine say so,” Shirley
Ross answered indifferently, without lifting
her head from her drawing. .

**Aren’t you ourious to see him ?"" Jean
Fairholme asked, in her clear, childish
treble.

“ Not a bit.” Why should Ibe? He is
not unlike anybody else, I sup, : ST

g luy}poqe not,”’ Jeanie said dubiously—
she had heard so much of the new master
of Maxwell thet she was not quite certain
:l: that he was very unlike anybody

* He hasn't got two heads, I presume,”
said Maud, the elder of Sir Gilbert Fair-
holme’s two younger daughters, with a
touch of contemps, * nor tour arms, nor
any other peculiarity of that kind;
has he ?”

“ Of course ‘ not, Maud,” said Jean
indignantly. * How can you say such
silly things ?" But Alice was_so curious
%0 see him that I thought Bhixfe'y would be
sure t0 be curious also.”

“ I don’s see what reason you have for
thinking 80,” said Maud Fairholme, with &
toss of her pretty fair head. * Alice is

lly curious abod® men, if they're
rich ; but I bave never seen Bhirley simi.
larly afflicted: The only men she ever feels
any interest {n ars Jack and Oswald.” °

* Probably use they are the only
men who take any interest in me,” Shirley
remarked laughingly, turning her face with
s bright glance t0 Maud. * Jackis my

The wintry

room, but the fire burned red and clear,
and threw a warm t glow over the
rather . bare, -looking apartment.
Bhirley liked the fire.light ; she

=
weht and sat down on the rug
nn.nohnwuryﬁnd face it was, with

such great yearning hazel eyes, and such
tender sorrowful orimson lips.

Crouching there upon the rug, looking
into the red glow of the burning goals, she
saw no pleassnt * fire-castles’ to brighten
the cheerless room ; she was too dispirited
for shat, ghe felt too sick at heart and
desolate. And yet a oasual observer would
have thought that there was no excuse for
her depression. Outwardly Bhirley's life
at F-irgwlme Court was pleasant enough.
Bhe was neither starved, nor beaten, nor
ill-sreated ; she had food to eat—the same
luxurious living to which Bir Gilbert and
Lady Fairholme were accustomed ; she had
olothes to wear—not quite so costly and
pretty perhaps as her Cousin Alice’s, but
shen A‘ﬂom was & grown up young lady who
had been presented to glar Majesty, and
was * out,” and Shirley had not long been
emancipated from the school-room, and
was but young yet ; she had books to read,
the sohool-room piano was always at her

88 Martin and the younger

service when Miss
irls did not want it for a.music leason or
or practicing purposes, -and she could take
 her walks abroad with the governess and
her pupils whenever it pleased her so
to do.

What more could any reasonable being
want ? Many a girl not half so comfortably
ir d was p ly happy snd
contented with her lot, while Bhirley’s
great sorrowful haunting eyes d

‘ o . -
Bhirley laughed lightly, turning

e

him as he threw
Aire, ‘ which

“You. would soon be enlightened,”
Oswald Fairholme ssid laughingly. “If

| give us some music.

ful

you come at last ?
hiding yourself?
Shirley esme forward, ooloring
with halr I:e.n&i!ulx eyes downoast:

you were in the oak parlor for five minutes,
you would have no need to ask that quees-
tion.. To the one we are all sweetness and
smiles and empressement, to the other
we arémerely civil and gracious. Shirley,
when are you going to fali down and wor.
ship the golden calf ?”

“Whenever I get the chance,”
replied, with sudden earnestness.

“Do you mean to say that you, Shirley
Ross, would marry for money?” said
her cousin liftling up his hands with
affected horror

«1 do, most oertainly.” :

“ You mercenary little wretch "’ he said,
laughing. “I_thought you were above
such a thing. But you're just like the rest
of the sex. - I shall never find 8 woman to
marry me because I am the best looking
fellow in Her Majesty’s —th Hussars, but
because I am_heir so Fairholme Court and
Bir Gilbert's only son. So says the
world.” ’

“ Poor Oswald! What a misfortune it
must be to be an only son and heir!”
Shirley said, laughing. * But yon have
not yet-told me who the eligibles are.” :

«0One, my dear and carious cousin, true

she

mutely, yet so eloguently, reproachful that
Lady Fairholme often felt a very strong
inclination to box her ears.

And Bhirley herself would have eaten
dry bread with a'sunshiny countenarce and
laughing, happy hazel’ eyes if that dry
bread could have been eafen in the. society
of onie person who loved” her. She would
have worn the shabbiest of garments if loving
eyes had t3ld her that the dingy setting did
not matter, that the picture was aspleasant
in its tarnished frame as it could have been
in orie gorgeous with gilding and carving.
She was a contented little mortal naturally ;
ghe was not conceited, or ambitious, or
anxious to outdress or outvie her neighbors,
and & very little sunshine would have
sufficed her—but even that little seemed to
be denied to her.

They were not actively unkind to her at

Fairholme Court ; no one, except perhaps
Alice Fairhelme, disliked the beautiful girl
who was 80 gentle and quiet and unobtru-
sive, and never inthe way ; but they did
not carefor her, and, in that lay the sting.
No one cnrggwhether she wasglad or sorry,
well or tH;“rested or tired ; no one sym-
pathized, no one heeded. She was so lonely
in the great -cheerful bustling household ;
she was neither useful norornamental, as
Alice had told her one day. ) It would make
very little difference to any one's comfort
and happiness if she werg’to fade away and
die. No one would\caré much but Jack.
s And even Jack would not miss her very
much, Shirley ghought pitifully, if she were
to die. He had many friends and comn-
panions in London now ; and, though
when he came to Scotland for the short
annual visit -which was all Sir Gilbert
wounld allow, he was kind and tender as of
old, Shirley felt that she was no longer
necessary to him, as she had been in the
past.’ Jack was & man now, & tall hand-
some fellow -with a soiart little mustache
and particular as to the cut of his coat.
What foolish nonsense people talked when
they said women were olac. «2gmy men for
their years | Jack was only«' ear or two
Bhirley’s senior, but he h.'%eft her far
behind, and while he was a man, she was a
child.

Nobody at Fairholme Court wanted her
—that was evident. Her uncle treated her
with careless kindness, her aunt gave her a
smooth fair cheek to kiss night and morn-
ing, and occasionally reproved her for some
trifling fault of deportment or manner.
Alice snubbed her perpetually, and the
children were fond of her in their fashion—
a rather selfish, cruel fashion, for they
tyrannized over her unmercifully. Her
Cousin Oswald was kind to her when he
was at home, which was but rarely, for he
did not care to ask for much leave. Even
Miss Martin, the children’s governess, was
cold and distsnt, while the servants
neglected or patronized her—and the
patronage was infinitely harder to bear than
the neglect.

Altogether Shirley Ross felt herself a
very lonely, sorrowful little waif upon the
wide, wide world, and already, at the very
outset of her voyage, she was tired and worn
and longing for its end. ]

When Shirley came . first into her new
home, fresh from her mother’s funeral, she
was far too miserable to heed any of her
surroundings. All her faculties seemed to
be dulled by the terrible grief which had
fallen upou her. She could think of noth
ing but the sorrowful journey and its end,
of the dear gentle mother who had always
been 8o oareful and tender over her. But
youth is very elastic, and it soon recovers
even from the bitterest grief ; and, as the
first numbed deadness of despair wore off ,she
began to feel the want of some sympathy,
some affection’ from those around her; but
she found her timid advances ignored or
repulsed, and she was thrown back upon
herself, chilled and dispirited, and daring
the two long years she had lived at Fair-
holme Court she had lived as solitary a life
as it was possible to lead.

Fairholme Court was a state y and ocom-
modious mansion built in the end of the
last century, but fitted-fip with every
modern convenience. / It possessed no
haunted passages, no secret chambers.
All was bright, cheerfal, and modern
within; the small windows had been re-
moved afd wide panes of plate glass sub-
stituted ; the rooms were spacious and well
ventilate1, the drawing-rooms extremely
handsome. To Shirley the house was
neither so beautiful or so interesting as a
humbler bug more antique and less preten-
tious abode would have beén; but the
grounds® were _lovely, and the view
from the uppéf windows was so beautiful
that it often mmf: Bhirley forget her
troubles. N

The school-room, the only sitting-room
really free to the little dependent, and that
only out of lesson hours, was a lofty square
room, lighted by two long windows which
opened on toa lawn; round this side of the
house there wasa verands, and Maud snd
Jean Fairholme were fond of taking their
lessons out there on the hot summer days.
Within, the room gave most unmistakable
signs of the use to which it was put. There
were a Jong-enduring Broadwood piano, the
most uncompromising-looking 'sofs in one
corner, and a reclini rd in ther ;
the carpet showed signs of hard service,
and there was many an ink-plash onthe
red cloth table cover. Two recesses were
filled with book shelves, and on the walls
were hung some simply-framed water-color
pictures, Oswald’s and Alice’s productions,
and some few of Shirley’s own. It was
neither a picturesque nor a pretty room,
nor a fitting background for the little figure
sitting ' - alone . in " the fading fire-

ghter o hers¥ive, and * the one’is
Sir Hugh Glynn, the'new owner ,of Max-
well, who has come to Scetland te see
about the alteration and restoration of his
mansion; the gther is his friend Major
Stuart, of the Royal Blaffs, at your service."!

« Hugh Glynn—what a pretty name g
said Shigley dreamily.

And an awfully _good-looking man—as
handsome for a man as you sre for a - girl,
Shirley— ou are unususlly lovely, you
know. Bt ‘is & sabreur of the Guy Liv-
ingston sty ¥ just the fellow to fetch &
romantic lussie like yoarself.”

« Am I 1idy ?” Shirley asked, as she rose
slowly" and stood nprig“t’t. turning to her
cousin to be inspected; and Oswald Fair-
holme, a8 he looked up at her, thought in
his heart that no lovelier vision than his
Cousin Shirley had poet ever dreamed of or
artist painted.

She was a slim slight girl. whose every
movement was rarely graceful, who walked
as. -few Enpglishwomen ever walk, who
carried herself with au unconscious grace
which hud she been less beautiful, would
have made her remarksble anywhere.
When her cousin spoke of her as unusually
lovely, e did her no more than justice.
She was' pale, with the beautiful marble-
like pallor which is as far removed from
the sallowness of ill health aus light from®
darkness; - her ‘hair curling over-her brow
and gathered into a soft.wavy knot on the
nape of her neck, was of u fair chestnut
brown, golden where the sun kissed iv;
her eyes were of the purest, darke-t hazel,
shaded by long eyelashes which, like her
straight clear eyebrows, were many shades
darker than her hair, being almost black;
and the sweet mouth with its pouting
tender crimson lips was as perfcct a.mouth
as lover ever kissed. She was dressed iu'a
black, closely fitting serge dress, with a
plain linen eollar - round her throat
and & bunch of mountain ash- berrics #%
her breast.

« 1 don’t think there is much amiss with
you,” said thé young officer, surveying her
critically. * I'like your gown much better
than that elaborately made garment which
Alice has donned in honor of Sir Hugh. I
say, Shirley ” he .added, as he rose also,
and they stood for a moment side by side
on the hearth-rug, *is it not sn awful
nuisance? I can't get my leave re-
newed ; so that I shall have to be off on
Friday.”

«“Oh, Oswald”—and Shirley’s face, as
ghe raised it to his, was full of unfeigned
distress—** what a pity ¥’

« Yes, it is & nuisance. 1 was looking
forward to a waltz .with you at the ball
on New Year's eve. But it can’t be
helped. The regiment cannotget on without
ma,

« Qswald, I am very sorry,” the girl said,
in a regretful tone. * Your mother will be
80 disappointed —and so will some ope else,”
she added, smiling.

A slight color rosein Oswald Fairholme's
olear dark cheek.

“ Do you think so?” he said, eagerly.
«“Well, that is some consolation; and,
Shirley, if yon get an opportunity, don’t let
her forget me.” 5

“Ruby is not likely to forget you,
Oswald,” the girl answered gravely. * You
know_that.”

«I don't,” he answered moodily. ‘‘She
is so_young, and I don’t get & chance, you
see. However it can’t be helped,” he added,
philosophically; **so I must grin and bear
it. Come along, coz, and make an impres-
sion on Major Stuart and cat Alice out if
you can.”

“Aunt Geraldine does not like you to
talk  in that manner,” Shirley said
severely, as they went out of the school-
room together, Oswald’s hand through his
cousin’s arm.”

\: «But she can’t hear it, child, so it
dees not matter,” he returned carelessly.
“Now prepare to make your entree in
style.”

* They both paused for a moment at the
door, and the young man looked down
laughingly at his cousin.

«Oswald, yon will not be foolish ?" she
said entreatingly. ‘* Aunt Geraldine will be |
vexed, you know.”

«] will behave with all due decorum,
mignonne ; don’t be afraid,” he answered,
laughiog. ** Go ig little coz, and meet your
fave.” i

And Shirley went in quietly, in her soft
unrustlingserge, with her sweet innocent
hazel eyes, to meet her fate.

To Shirley’s artistic eyes the oak parlor
was by far the prettiest and pleasantest
room at Fairholme Court. The ceiling was
of oak, and its elaborate carving would
have delighted » connoisseur. The walls
were paneled and wainscoted in the same
wood, and the mantel-piece was high and
equally elaborately carved. Judt now the
room presented an aspect both comfortable
and picturesque. It was lighted only by
the ‘great blazing fire; but ite flames as
they roared up the wide old chimney wers
quite sufficient to make it light, and
not even the furthest corners were in
shadow.

The ourtains were of deep crimson
damask, and here and there about the room

rich hues of which harmonized with the
hangings. Lady Fairholme, a tall, slender
graceful woman, was sitting on & low chair
near the fire, sipping her tes, while Alice,
a beantiful blonde, very unlike Sir Hugh’s
picture of a Scotch belle,was presiding over

a dainty tea-equippage of Sevres china and
silver, {vhich noor-‘;: & gypey table by her
side. Near her, in an attitude of easy,
careless grace, stood Sir Hugh Glynn, bend-
ing slightly toward her as he-spoke, and

iling with that air of devotion that he

light in an of

grace, and so still that it was
quite possible for any’one to enter
the room without ~being aware of her

noisily,
| dark ‘men, with & black mustache and
| something of Shirley’s own regularity of
f e was hand and graceful
I and rather foreign looking, and Bhirley’s
affection for her Cousin Oswald had partly
originated in the fact that there was
much resemblance between him and her

lead mother.
« Shirléy,” he exclaimed, *‘ are you here?
v, it is blind man’s holiday here, and n

such a pretty pa
you want me?’’

“Want\you ? O wuise I waus youl”
he repli uhudmo%l}wnrd-::eﬂm
*“What do you mean mopi ere in
the dark when there are. t%ighﬂd
eligible young men having afterncon

_—

resence. b
Presently the door was pushed “open”
and a young man entered, s slight -

" and fair hair.

habitually wore when speaking to a pretty
w ; while leani agsinet the carved
support of the mantel stood Guy Btuart,
looking with amused yet admiring eyes at
Alice, as she sat 1n her coquettish
Watteau tea gown of pale blue and
g‘nk, pouring out tea and flirting with Bir

. It was a pretty picture, Bhirley thonght,
a8 she stood for a minute at the door,
Oswald's handsome smiling face peering
over her shoulder—the quaint fire-lit room,
the graceful women, the high-bred-looking
men, Alice's white hands moving so deftly
among the delizate cups and shining silver,

ir h bending over her, with the fire-
ight falling full upon his handsome face

As the door o)

ned, however, both men
glanced towar

it, and 'into Sir Hugh's
bhandsome blue eyes there ocame =

were placed Bohemian glass vases, the deep |

other, saw ‘the same look of
tion on both faces, and

tea, and meas
daintily into the delicate cups.

#8ir Hugh Gl{nn—my niece,
Ross,” inued Lady Fairh

ly Fairholme's guie voice aroused

« Ah, Shirley!" shesaid, languidly. “Have
‘Where have you been
! theught -you would

slightly,
'0‘“{&1
from one man to the
er admira-
to himself.
Alice went on indifferently pouring ont the
uring the oream snd sugar

Miss
in h

wever.
It is mow reported that Mr. Tarrant i3 to
be s beiore ihe magisirate on a
eharge . . Ho_states, how-
ever, thathe courts inquiry ; that theticket
didnot t0 him; that he did not see it,
snd that he did not advertise or offer it for
sale, although: he wrote to Dransfield
at what it could be pur-
The same Act which makes it a
il to sell a ticket' compels_the
agent of a railroad y to red

such portion of a ticket a8 hasnot been used,
80 that who almest daily offer for
| sale unused tickets at the city ticket offices
have s t to do so, and the agents. are
com| to redeem them if they are for
j s over the liné of which they sre

low, soft lsnguid’ tones';

bowed low, while Shirley

pretty head, shyly. it might be,
A

might have envied.

er
and Sir Hugh
inolined _her
et. with a | &
nd self-possession any other’ woman

sgents. All that was n ' for the
der of the Calgery ticket to do ‘was to

it to one of the C.P.R. sgents and she
would have the fall

one of’ thelr number,

wcl"
rded in she . s _of
hap:

‘aylor, a lad of 11
b g (“in. the

8, fought'
3 F ke;sl ﬁl

‘!3 Ipat
wi wn i at the
ﬁlm treacherons edge of the ice
giving way, held it out to the sinking boy,
and the latter, hnvtng still consciousness
enongh left to grasp it, was finally drawn
exhausted out’af the hole, Un‘ippily,
though we may say of the threa comrades, 1
a8 of the threé ptisoners  in- Chillon's dun-
geon, that * each did well in his degree,”
the yourger Taylor had failed in his gallant
attempt. The elder lad had slipped from
his grasp and disappeared under theice;
but the poor boy had done his best, and he
may well look “Back in after yesrs upon:
that terrible moment und find condfort in
the thonght that even had he p d the

i

dedlar: |

‘incurable, I bardly |
to give her any disturbance '
80 nedr at hnn‘a'i, but

think-it proy
in::i:l & moments,
rat et her die as essy a8 possible. ;
- Dr, Radolif od, b shorttine before |
his death, ** when I'was young and.yet an- '
skilled in medivine lu‘ ¢ ‘.{ least |

for

tweuty

4 wﬁ disease ; but, |
~M.-l% Ve grown in the art of
healing, I'know more than twenty diseases

lfer which I have

‘even & singe remedy.” |
_The late Dr. Holland, who was an aén- !
cated physician, some years before he died, |
Em i i 2 thly : 41t is o fact i
8t man proprietary medi-
cings, of the day are mare successful u.ﬂn |
many physicians, and most of them were
first discovered or used in aotual medical

per- boys

for 50 cents,

A wgﬂ oer
b ? ng in &
dug down snd found &
nearly 1,000 keys of all
that the boys thought
just for fan. -~ 4

T even Xewrs P
ot lﬁﬂ.&l‘ relisved o “as many
cxbigiag to dny slngie dielise. i
suffering as an; *
magic solvent ;ow of Putpam’s
Extradtor that makes it speedily

o )
of burgling  little

days.
much
is the

L corns. Take

y
Painless Corn Extractor is the

T o I
. 8 Reason For all Things.
ou fill your jper with such

. Putnam’s
best. Sure,

"

practice.  When, h , ‘any

person, knowing their . virtue and fore-
secing their ipopularity, secdres and ad- |
vertigses them, in the opinion of the bigoted,
all virtue went ouf of them.” ~ ]
The late Dr. Dio Lewis, who seldom pre- ’,
soribed any medicine, wrote to the pro-
prietor of Warner’s safe cure * If I found
myself the® 'victim of & seriondikidney
trouble Ir‘l!:;l{dll, your preparation, The

strength and experience of manhood; in-
stead of being’ but a mere. child, he could
hardly have done more than he did to.save
a brother’s life. <

ived  of ite
value in-cash:—St. Thomas Times.

s step or two forward.
their eyes met.
cougin’s besusy, she wondered.

said, gently,
which Shirley

hand in his. .
CHAPTER VI

entered into, and Sir HugE Glynn snd Gu
Stuart were still at Fairholme Court, an

assemble at the court.

age Major Stuart if she

try to. discover.

a few minutes.

much occupied by her endeavors to mak
gonquest of Sir Hugh' Glynn to te)

December days.
\isure time was—to fall in love.

lmely Shirley ! i
ides that it was 8o with her.

it had ever seemed before.

thing. S8he did not know whemnes
came, ‘she
what had come to her.

strange new thoughts came to her,
and aspirations and longings.
someti that her eyes °

tears w!

not analyze.

she

her lips quiver.

miserable at once.

bloom one fine day

out » word, 2
noon when they had met agsin.

heart.
(To be continued.)

Fashion Notes.

made of thése chenille fringes.

Jerseys.

sel galloon. A -gray one is covered wiu
silver braid set on in a vermitelli pattera.

is increasing.

ki

« Major Ejpm—uiu Ross,” continued
Lady Eadl‘ olme ; ‘and the young man made
Shirley raised her graceful head, and
There ‘was & moment's

silence. Alice glanced up snxiodsly. Was
Major Stuart petrified at sight of her

«1 think we have méet before,” he then
in those grave rich tones
remembered: 8o well; and,
withous s word, but with her lips quiver-
ing at the remembrance, the girl put her

A week passed, and a second week was

i

appsrently so well satisfied with their
quarters that they were in no haste to
leave them. They had gladly accepted Bir
Gilbert's cordial invitation to remain ‘with
them over the Christmas and New Year
weeks, when several other guests were to

Oswald Fairholme had gone back to is
regiment, grumbling not a little at his hard
lot, and leaving many a parting injunction
with his cousin that she was not to enoour-
saw that Sir Hugh
Glynn was attainable; and Shirley had
laughed and orimsoned, with a sudden
conscious light  flashing -into her eyes,
which were half glad and half sorry just
then — sorry because Oswald was going, yet
glagd with a gladness new and strange o her,
poor child, the source of which she did not

Life was very pleasant at Fairholme
Court just then; and even & letter from
Jack, @aying thet he’ could .not get the
week’s holiday he had wished for, hardly
marred Shirley’s pleasare for longer than
Never had the Couft
seemed such a kindly, friendly place to her
as it did now. Lady Fairholme, pleased at
the impression that her dapghter had mede
on Sir Hugh, was gracious and kindly to
her husband’s niece, and Alice was too

L.uch heed of Shirley during-those. short

Thus Shirley was left free te follow her
@ vn ‘devices; und the use she made of her
Poor
‘Not that she had any
Bhe only
knew that the world seemed 1o have grown
far’ more beautiful during these days than
[ lier life. had
become suddenly filled with a great goldend
light which touched and gloritied every-

orhow

v

did not know what she felt or
She knew dimly
that she was not the same Shirley, and
that she could .never be the same again;
wishes
Bhe felt
filled with
were not tears of sorrow, and
that%here was a strange stir, half pain,
half pleasure at her heart which she couald

If the girl bad had a mother or sister or
any woman who cared for her then, she
might have guessed what had befallen
Shirley. Never in all her life which was
past and never in all her life to come had

laeen or would she be so lovely as she
was during those brief winter days. There
was & bright, shy light in her hazel eyes,
a sweet, soft color flickering in the creamy
pallor of her cheeks ; a step in the corridors
would make hier start and tremble, a deep
rich voice would make her eyes droop and

She was glad and sorry, happy and 3
Shirley’s capacities
for happiness- were great, and her capaci-
ties for misery were equally large. The
earth seemed & paradise of sunshine and
music and joy to her ; the roges of her life
were all in blossom, strong smd fragrant
and sweet; and they. reached, their fulles:

iefore Chriggmas, when
Guy Btuart came into the osk patfor where
she wassitting alone and told her that he
loved her and asked her to be his wife.
Shirley—tremulous and stariled, but oh, so
happy ! —put both her hande into his with-
a8 she had done on that after-
But this
time the little hands were not empty ; they
were full of the riches of a great, deep,
passionate enduring love; and, with a ten-
der * My darling!” Guy took her to his

The handsemest carriage cloaks are of
gold colored cloth, in ich is woven
glossy chenille frf of datk seal brown.
Somie of them aretrimmed with wide bands

The rage for tinsel has extended to the
Dark red, blue and brown Jer-
soys are braided with spiral whorls of tin-|

The use of lace for neck and sleeve wear
Instead of thesmooth bands
of silk mull or canvass, which have so long

< The Latest from Paris,

Cloth™ gowns of pale suede have white
moire vestw and § trimfing of golden
beaver.

Acoordion pleats are in favor for light
silks or woollen fabrics, as well as for net
or lace. »

Low be it spoken—but there is 4n un-
mistakable tendency toward lace for after-
noon Wear.

Polonaises grow more and more in favor,
and are preferably of wool over silk or vel-
vet skirta,

€loth of gold, subdued by brown chenille
fringe woven over it, is & rich novelty for
oarriage wraps.

Plaid woollens of very light. tints, rough
surfaced and softly woven, will be worn the
winter through.

Epaulets of far, as well as wide Russian
turned-over collars and broad pocket flaps,
appear on new coats,

ong, soft vests of silk gauze have a frill
of lace at the left side and many drooping
bows of brocaded ribbon.

Dressy sealskin turbans havea soft crown,
laid in pleats at the left side, and a rolled
band of deeper fur.

A mere m‘}):e of fur upon. araperies, with
medallions upon the lower skirt, is far and
always more stylish than a deep band.

Pinked es of cloth gowns are stylibhly
outlined with:gold or silver thread and are
underiaid.with a band of darker plash.

Deep round collarettes of lace, sewed to
the upper edge of ribbon band, fall low
upon the shoulders and curve up under a
loopy bow in front.

Very young women wear asa finish to
high corsages, wide high collars of silk”
muslin, or narrow puffsof crepe lisse end-
ing in a bow behind.

Directory styles both for gowns and bon-
nets are affected in Paris by the fashion-
able minority that finds or thinks it chic to
be hideous. 4

Blue cloth jackets, covered with gilt
braid and red or brown jersey, with tinsel
vermicelli wriggling over them, are equally
#nd gayly hideous. :

.. We are threatened with a revival of
flowers. Already they are séen in panels,
sometimes pleated ones form a front,
h plain side draperies.—N. Y. Commer-
eial Mdvertiser.

B
e

Enterprjse at Vassar,

A Vassar girl. tells in the New York
Morning Journal of. the curious ways -in
which some of the poorer students at.that
institution earn their pocket money.
« Some of the girls who come up to Vassar,”
whe gays, ‘' are as helpless as babed. They
are the daughters of millionaires, and never
brushed their own hair or sewed a button
on their boots in- their lives. They are
only too glad to have some one do_those
things for them, and that is how the poorer
girls make pocket money. Last year a
pretty blug-eyed gi ame to college, and
stated during the first week that her tuition
and board were paid by a kind relative, but
every penny for ‘dress, oar fare, and the
thousand and one little incidentals she
must earn herself.”

Sooa after her arrival the following an-
nouncement appeared on her door :

Gloves and shoes neatly mended for 10
cents each.

Breakfast brought up for 10 cents.

Hair brushed each night for 25 ceuts a
week.

Beds made up at 10 cents & week.

@ That little freshman made just $150
the first year,” oontinues the account,
“ and that paid all of her expenses and a
good part of her tuition fees.”

———— - —

A Famous Pearl,

No explanation ever has been, or ever
will bg, forthcoming of the extraordinary
freak of nature in the formation of the
famous pearl known as the Southern Cross.
Originally discovered at Roeburn, in west-
ern' Australia, it consiggs of nine pearls
adhering together in the form of a Latin
croes, seven in the shaft and two in the
arms, one on each side of the shaft, nearly
opposite the second arl from the top.
The pearls_are slightly compressed, like
peas in a pod, and no trace of any artificial
junction can be observed. It has been
suggested that a fragment of seaweed may
bavegot into the shell and formed the
frame of the construction. The pearls are
of fine quality, though slightly misshaped
at parts, and the value of the gem is very
high. Its ‘character. is antique, and 80 |
filled the owner—an Irishman named
Kelley—with superstitious awe that |for a
long time he was induced to hide it away
and keep his possession of it a secret.—
Boston Transcript.

e
The Commercial Traveller's Story.

Mr. C. W. Woodward, a travelling man
hailing from New York, related an interest-
ing story yenerdny of a trip from Buffalo
to this city in the storm on Thursday
night. He'is a guest at the Forest City
House, and narrated his experience to a
small circle of friends. * After leaving
Dunkirk,” hesaid, ‘' the wind was 8o severe
that we proceeded «long at & snail's pace.

h

been popular, the are
home dresges with narrow frille of

neck.

blue or black cloth.

and moss effective.
—_——————
s A Unse of Conscience.

“ Lnok here, Matild

those thieves stealing the
n cht.”

and heerd the woives ob de men.”
* Why didn's you go out, then ; or wh
didn’s you wake us ap ?”

ma'am, [ kuowed my

confidence in him for
world. 1f I had gone out dar

him it would had broke his ele
he would had made me
home fosh him ; besides, h
de day before dat he's gwine %
chickens dat night.”—Detroit Free Press.

————————

an

sudden swift glance of admiration,
while on Guy Stuart’s face grew a look |
of bewildered recognition and surprise and |

Surely he had seen that lovely girl's face

with his bill.” d—
not well enough to see him.

The Spanish Senate yesterdsy voted in tended

favor of she principle of trial by jury.

‘M
lace plaited thickly in at the wrists and

Women who have pretty feet, s d who
find low shoes more becoming to_their feet
than boots, have most ingeniously solved
the difficalty of wearing low shoes in cold
weather. They still cling to their dainty
little ties, but wear with them thick cloth
gaiters, which button half way up the calf,
and are not only pretty, but very geod
form. They are fleece-lined, making thém
warmer than boots, and are of very dark

Tha narrowest width of picot-edged rib
bon, too, is forming a large part of the
neckwear and appears in a grest many of
the dainty fichus, vests and plastrons of
transparent materials which are worn with
simple costumes fo make them moredressy.
A ruching for neck and sleeves is made of
many loops of this narrow ribbon set into
a band, and though # is frequently made
uv in colors, white is always the prettiest

. said a lady to the
colored cook, * you sleep right close to.the

chicken-house, and you must have heard
chickens last — |

 Yes, ma’am, I heerd the chickens holler

« 'Case ma'am (burstinginto tears), 'case
old fadder was out
dar, and I wounldn's had him know I'se’los’
all de chickens in de
d coched
heart, and
tote de chickens
he done tole me |
ter pull de

Wife— John, the dookor is dowusiairs
" Husband—* Tell him I'm

At times the force of the hurricane lifted
one side of the train geveral inches from
the track, and then it would descend to the
rails again with a startling thump. We
were asked by the conductor to sit on one
side of the cars to balance them. A number
of Cleveland passengers left -the train at
Erie, preferring to remain in that city over
night rather than to risk ridingany further.
It was the first time in seventeen years’
travelling that I was ever alarmed in arail-
way train.”"—Cleveland Leader.

Fatal Errors.

Buccessful Merchant—I have no further
need of your services, sir.

New Clerk—Eh! . What's happened ?

“You have been here hut one day and
have already cost me two good customers.’

““My gracious! In what way ?"

* You addressed Miss Skinandbones, that
old maid heiress, as * Mrs.,’ and you called
Mrs. Bweetsixteen, who was married last
week, * Miss.’ "

—_——

et g =
A Strange Courtship.

Pretty Bridget Malony, just returned

from an evening visis, tri lightly down

the basement steps.

She was making her way toward the
match.safe to get a match to light the
lamp, when a voice very close to her ear
said in muffled accents : ** Don’s be fright-
ened ; I will not.hart youn, and.have only
come to ask you a question.”

The tone of the speaker, as well as the
words; were meant to ' be reassaring, but
they failed of their effect upon Bridget,
who shrieked a series of little shrieks  thats
would have dQ\ue oredit to a female of far
more culture.

“ Don't do that,” and a hand was lsid
firmly but kindly upon her mouth. “I
promise $0 do you no harm, but only want,
you to tell me where I can tind the silver-
ware.”

Bridget had continued to struggle while
he was speaking, but finding-she oould not
shake off his grasp managed to remove his
hand from her mouth long énough to say :
* How can I tell yon when you hold my
mouth shut ?” ¥

* Promise me you will not soream again
and I will instantly release you.”

Bridget nodded assent, butas it was dark
he only knew it by the motien of her head
between his hands.

« How would it -be 1o light the lamp ?"
asked she,

« As you choose,” he replied ; *but re-
member that I haye trusted you, and I
believe you will not betray me.”

As the light flashed upon him she saw a
tall form, so gaunt that he looked taller
than he reslly was ; a'pale face, dark eyes,
somewhat sunken in thei¥” sockets, and the
sweetest mouth she had ever seen, just
shaded by a faint black moustache.

That she daily attended to'pots and pans
and wielded brooms and brushes did not
interfere with Bridget being a little senti-
mental, He did not look at all like a com-
mon house-breaker ; and "he did look
almost famished for want of nourishment.

« 8it down,” she said, pointing toa chair,
* and if'any one comes in just now I will say
you are my cousin Thomas, and may the
saints forgive me for lying.”

He did as she bade him, looking at
the whilé to discover her meaning:

“ Would you like me to get you some-
thing to eat ?’’ she said.

The handsome mouth quivered as he re-
plied : “1 have not tasted fobd for two
days.’
It did not. take Bridget long to spread
before him some cold meat, bread, pie and
some milk.

He ate ravenously at first, but as his
hunger became a little satisfied Bridget
ventured to say :

* Now tell me what you really came here
for. If it was to steal the silverware, I do
not intend to let you do it.”

+ It is not only for myself T was about to
commit a crime, but for two others dearer
thaun life to me.”

“You're young lookin’ to have a wifeand
chil®,” she' said.

This time he smiled as he answered: “ I
have neither. It is a little sister and
brother I am spesking of. I have sought
for weeks to find employment and I cannot.
1 have kept them as best I could until now,
and this morning I gave them the last food
that remained in the house.”

« Well,” said Bridget, “ you can go, bu
not until I have given you something for
the little ones who came near to making a
burglar out of you.” Bhe took a basket
from its peg in a closet and filled it well
with articles of food such as children would
most like. *“ I will make this up to the
mistress,” she saic, * for she is a good one
to me, and I wonldn’t take the value of a
pin from her, but. the children have gone
hungry long enough.”

In & more hopeful frame of mind he
started out on his daily search, the next
morning, and whether it was the increased
brightness of his face, or the more assured
tones of his voice that were produced by
the fact that he had breakfasted before
going out, at any rate he at last found
something to do that would help him to
keep the wolf from the doox,

That night there was a knock at the
door opening into the basement kitchen,
which he had entered the night before
without that formality. It was opened
instantly by Bridget, who took the basket
he extended to her with an - inquiring look
that he at once understood.

+ Perhaps it was your good wishes that
followed me,” he said, with the rare smile
she had noticed on his face the night
before; *bat I am glad to be able to tell
you that I have succeeded to-day in finding
the employment I have so long searched
for.”

her

“Good luck to you in it then,” she said,
smiling ; ** and nobody but ourselves shall
ever know of the bad intentions that
brought you here first. Be the good man
you look like and you will prosper_in.
time.” -

She said this almost like uttering a
prophecy, and he accepted it as such.

“Thank you with all my heart,"-he re-
plied, “and, if good fortune awaits me in
the future, may. I come once in a while to
tell you of it?"

* Why, I don't even know yonr name,”
said she, ‘‘and I don’t believe you know
mine, and the mistress don't like me to
have callers, anyway.”

“My name i8 Clarence Brown, and I
really would like to know the uanme of one
who has been to me like a good angel of
mercy."”

« Well, then, it's Bridget Maloney, and
if you feel as if it would do you good to
tell me once in & while how you lke jour
place, you may come with that intention.”

All ‘this happened quite a good while
ago. In the fine-looking voung man and
the pretty, rosy young woman sitting side
by side in frons of the grate in their neat
sitting-room we recognize Clarence Brown |
and she who was Bridget Malony, now
Mrs. Clarence Brown.

_——————————
Trained Down too Fin-.

« Gur landlady told thedivinity student
his room was wanted yesterday,” said -the
young man that boards.on Sguth John

She Knew Him,
‘* My husband, I know, will never jump '
over the Brooklyn Bridge.””’ ..
“ Why g |
“ There are no/Aaloons to stop at on the
way down.”

A Thoughtful Spouse.
Husband (homelate)—Ish hi y
A you (hic) ready
t hlya gash turned out, my denr(7 )
Wife—Yes ; but I'll get up and turn it

out myself, John. I'm afraid to have you
get 80 near the flwme.

y

What we call - underwriters were not
originally so classed. Formerly all the
marine  insurance in England was
taken by ;nvate individuals. A con-
tract wounld be drawn up insuring a
| vessel and cargo about to sail on a
voyage. Under, this contract it was ous-
tomary for different clgitnlian’to write
heir names for » specified-amoun® #ill the

full insurance. required was taken.

These

has extended the term till it is now ex-
to.all who engage in the’ insurance

persons were called underwriters. Custom ending

street. ** You see we had turkey*at dinner

esterday, and after the divinity student
Kad worked away on a drum-stick for ten
minntes he says : ¢ Mra. Grimes, may I
ask if this turkey was a member of the
Young Men's Christian Association ?’ *No,
of course not; what an absurd question :
what do you mean, sir ?' asked the landlady
with some asperity. * Oh, nothing, only I
see thia bird's been using dumb bellg, or
Indian clubs or something for its musale,
and I thought maybe it wasa Y. M. C. A.
gymnasium bird.” 1 heard her tell him
under the staire in the hall after dinner,
¢ that he could go to wunst.” "

« Poor fellow, he died in poverty,” said a
man of a person lately deceased. ‘* That
isn't anything,” exclaimed & seedy By-
stander. * Dyipg in poverty is no hard-
ship; it's living in poverty that puts the
thumb-gorews on » fellow.” )

Bradstreets’ reports & total of 319 failures
throughout the country for the ‘week
January 27th, against 350 fer the

week previous. Sixty of* the number were

in Canads, eighteen more than the pre-
ceding week.

rsie sentlodin Jorily toke
very teputable gentlechen Rardly: leaves
room fo doubt that you h-é hlﬂb upon
one of those happy discoveriés which occa-
sionally bring aid to suffering humanity.”
“ Dr. R. A. Gunn, Dean of the U: B,
Medical College of New York, sometime
since wrote and published : ‘* Thd ingredi-
ents of Warner's gafe cureare among the
most valuable medigines -of our materie
medica, and the combination is such as to
insure the best possible sction on the kid-
neys and urinary organs.”

Dr. 'W. E. {loboon, of London, late
surgeon in the Royal Navy, wrote to the
Family Doctor: * Having had more than
seventeen years' experi¢noe in my profes-
sion, ientiously an hatically
state that I haye been able to give more re-
lief and effect more cures by the use of
Warner’s safe cure than by.all other medi-
cines ascertdinable to the lession.”
Dr. Andréw Wilson, ¥. R.S. E., editor of

) to the editor.
“ ¢ John Swmith, of i is in town,
calling on his many fri T
Just the® the office-bo;

poked his head
in the door and said, * Mr. Smith, of Pug-

ville, wants fifty extrs re.”’
| That's vwhy,' exptg.d the astute

editor.—Hi s Bazar.
P

————
3 The Peculiarities of Sport,

An English exchange says: The world
of sport i a peculisr world, and the sqtors
in it most ecoen For instance, when
the fdremost of the two ocontinents
—Hanlan and Beach—had been inviting
each other in the newspapers to * Ceme
on,” they one morning met, thousands of
miles away from home, in this right little,
tight little island by the side of one of the

everybody but the promoters ofr soulling
matches and such like persons thought it
an opportunity for these rivals to come to
terms ; but, no. There was- the river and
there were the méii; but before the cham-
pionship of the world ocould be fought
16,000 miles had £o be travelled. Now it
is with Bmith and Sullivan as with Beach
and Hanlan. After mutusl deflances for the
last two years, they ‘too have met on this
island, and now it is Smith who doesn’t
want to fight—or, rather, his manager!

Health, London, Eng., advises a cor d
ent of hid'paper : ¥ Warner's safe cure ig
perfectly safe and petfectly reliable.”

. These are physicians so skilled, so inde-

Crofters and Emigration,

A London cable says: Two leaders of
the crofters have been interviewed by th

ppndeut, 80 honest, 8o true to the
tious teachings of their noble' profession
that they _dare tell the truth to kings or
queens or the whole worid.
PSR RS S S TN
Frozen Music,

The * arounder” of the Buffalo Courier
is an elegant liar.' Here is his latest pro-
duaction : The sexton of a west side church
neglected to keep up the fires that warm
the Sunday School, last Saturday nighs.
and when Sunday noon the teachers and
wcholdrs came they found the temperature
extremely bitter. As' the result of the
intense cold in the room a singular phe-
pomenon was observed. It is T

Pall Mall Gazette on emigration. It is con-
tended that the Government, before spend-
ing £150 per family to staft the crofters in
Manitoba, should advance £50 to gives
start in the old country. The ocrofters,
however, favor volantary emigration, pro.
vided they can send their own representa.
tives to inspect and report upon the new
l6cation. It is worthy of note in connedtion
with State-aided emigration that the Man.
chester Chiamber of Commerce yesterday
discussed the desirability of the Govern.
ment fostering emigration by every possible
means. A resolution to this effecs, sup-

rted by Sir Wm. Houldsworth, one of
the leading advocates of émigration in the

for the school to sing in concert for ten oyr
fifteen minutes before the formal exercises
are begun. The precentor announced the
hymn, *1I love to tell the story,” the
pianist played the prelude, and the teach-
ers and scholars all lifted up their voices
and gave expression tothe first note. But
to the surprise of all, instead of a burst
of melody there was only the faintest
sound, while at the same time the vapory
breaths or the singers mingled, nnsont
once congealed and fell jn, -frozen hail
on the carpet. B8till they sang, as loud as
they could, but before the sound of their
voices escaped six inches from their lips
the notes froze and fell pattering on the
floor. By the time the first stanza was
finished the floor was white, Another
song’/ was tried, ‘‘ Onward, Christian
Soldiers,” with the same result—the notes
fell fhick and fast as they were uttered,
and the scraps of music that reached one's
ears. were abrupt and oracky. So the
singing was given up and lessons were
begun, but even then it was noticed that
in the colder corrers of the room if several
scholars spoke at once the Biblical narra-
tive dropped on the floor. The precentor,
who is of a scientific turn, gathered up a
large hatful of the frosty pellets, and it
was curious to note the difference in'their
formation. Those that were the notes of
good singers were round and smooth ; while
others were jagged and uneven.” When
the precentor went homeand he took about
half a peck of the hail in his pockets, and
showed the stones to the other members of
the family, putting them in a heap on the
table near the grate. In amoment or two
he was startled by heafing in loud ringing
tones the first line of “ I love to tell the
story,” which continued, augmenting in
sound, until about the: middle of the song
when several other voices broke in with
“ Onward, Christian Boldiers,” mingled
with occasional questions like * What is
the ninth commandment ?”’ or ** Who was
vexed with the devil ?” This confusien of
tongues seemed to rise from the table, and
on looking at the hailstones it was seen
that they were melting, gnd liberating the
strains of song that they  had lecked up in
the SBunday BSchool. The medley was
almost deafening at times and it was not
until the last pearly note had melted away
that the music ceased to resound.
o R B S P S 2Y

A General Tie-up

of all the means of public conveyance in a
large city, even for a few hours, during a
strike of- the employees, nréans a general
paralyzing of trade and industry for the
time being, and is attended with an enor-
mous aggregate loss to the community.
How much more serious to the individual
is the general tie-up of his system, known
a8 constipation, and due to the strike of the
most important organs for more prudent
treatment and better care. If too long
neglected, a torpid or sluggish liver will
produce serious forms of kidney and liver
diseases, malarial trouble and chronic
dyspepsia. Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative
Pellets are a preventive and cure of these
disorders. They are prompt, sure and
effective, pleasant to take, and positively
harmless.

S g
They took a vote in Rolla, Mo., recently
on the question who was the * sweetest
girl in 8school,” ard hs a result there have
been no fewer than twenty fights between
young men and old, friends and brothers of
thesfair contestants. No event that has
occurred in the town’s history has so
stirred up its society.

————

The Coming Comet.

It is.fancied by a grateful patron that
the next comet will appear in the form of a
huge bottle, having * Golden Medical Dis-
covery '’ inseribed upon it in bold charac-
ters. Whether this conceit and high com-
pltinent will be verified remaits to be seen,
ut Dr. Pierce will continue to send forth
that wonderful vegetable compound and
potent eradicator of disease. It has no
equal in medicinal and health-giving pro-
perties, for imparting vigor and tone to the
liver and kidneys, in purifying the blood,
and through it cleansing and renewing the
who'e system. For scrofulous humors and
| consumption or lung scrofula, in its early
stages,it is a positive specific. Druggists.

PRI
Earned by Experience.

Moonlit strolls are romantic andall that,
but the god of wedded bliss never smiles
with such absolute certainty of a victory

was defeated by only one vote.

Flashes of Silence.

* That young Bimkins is a very charm.
ing fellow ; he was talking to me all morn-
ing, and he was 8o clever.”” * What did he
say 2"’ *'Oh, he didn’t say anything, but
he put it so well.”—Life.

i

Besides being the most distinguished
bull-fighter of the age. Mazzantini is a cul
tiyated man of great generosity and kind
ness of heart. He speaks Italian and
French perfectly,is a successful actor, plays
well on the piano and writes Verses. ~

Do you fecl dull, Janguid, low-spirited, life-
less, and indeacribably miserable, both physi-
cally and mentally; experience a scnse of
fullness or bloating after eating, or of *' gone-
ness,” or emptiness of stomach in the morm-
ing, tongue coated, Litter or taste in
mouth, irregular appetite, dizziness, frequent
hondnc\wﬁ, blurred eyesight, ** tioating specks "
before the eyes, nervous prostration or ex-
haustion, irritability of temper, hot fiushes,
alternating witl emui sensations, llur])
biting, transient pains. here and there, cold
feet, drowsiness after meals, wakefulness, or
disturbed and unrefreshing sleep, constan
indescribable feeling.of dread, or of impend-
ing calamity? o

ou huve all; or any congiderable number
of these symptoms, you are suffer
that mgpst common of American m: ies—
Bilious Dyspepsia, or Torpid Liver, associated
with Dyspepsia, or Indigestion. The more
complicated your a8 me, the
greater the -number and diversity of symp-
toms. No nmtter what mga it has reached,
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery
will . subdue it, if taken according to di
tions for a reasonable length of time. If not
_cured, complications multiply and Consump-
tion of the Lun, n Diseases, Heart Disease,
Rheumatism,”Kidney Discase, or other grave
maladies are quite llable to set in and, sooner
or later, induce a fatal termination.

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis-
covery acts powerfully upon the Liver, and
through that wgreat blood-purifying organ,

yE! of all I.lnod~m{nts and im-
r cause Arisi It e
acting upon the Kid-
neys, and othér ex ory organs, cleansing,
strengthening, and healing their diseases. As
an appetizing, restorative tonie, it promotes
digestion and nutrition, thereby building up
both flesh and strength. Jn malarial districts,
this wonderful medicine has gained greal
celebrity in curing Fever and Ague, Chills and
Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindred diseases.

Dr Plerce’s Golden Medical Dis.

covery .

URES ALL HUMORS,

common Blotch, or Eruption, to the
f Ralt-rheum, * Fever-sores,”
igh Skin, in short, all diseasee
blood are conquergd by this
powerful, ving. and invigorafing medi-
cine. Great Bating Uleers rapidly heal under
its benign influence. FEspecially has it mani-
fested its potency in -curing Tetter, Eczema,
Erygripelas, Boils, Carbuncles, Sore Eyes, Scrof-
ulous So i S 5 i
* White 't
and Enlarged G
stamps for a larg », with colored
plutes, on Skin Dis the samne amount
tor a Treatise on S ous Affections.

«FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.”
Thoroughly cleanse it by using Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Dl’lu‘u\'ery, and

digestion, a fair skin, buoyant Bpir.'fa,l vital
strength and bodily health will be established.

CONSUMPTION,

which is Scrofula of the Lungs, is arrested
and cured by this remedy, if taken in the
earlier stages of the diseasc. From its mar-
velous power over this terribly fatal X
when first offering this now world-famed rem-
y to the public, Dr. Plerce thought seriously
it his ** CoNsUMPTION CURE,” but
ne t name a8 too restrictive for
a medicine which, from its wonderful com-
bination of .tonic, or strengthening, llterluva
or blood-cleansing, nnll-bﬁioul, pectoral,
nutrmvnesropc es, i8 unequaled, no* oal
as a remedy for Consumption, but for Iﬁ
Chronic Diseases of the

.
Liver, Blood, and Lungs.
For Weak Lun(s. Spitting of Blood, 8
ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Bron
chitis, Asthma, Severe Coughs, and kindred
affections, it is an efiicient remedy.

Sold by Druggists, at $1.00, or 8ix Bottles

or $5.

v R
st 3¢
valy or |
caused by

book on Consumption.

World’s Dispensary Medice] Assoclation,

E 663 Main St.. BUFFALO, N. Y.
DONL €8

as when he sees & coy Beatrice and her be-

wildered Dante snuggle together on the

dark side of & pea coal fire, with no eye |
upon them but that of a stuffed owl in the |
next room.—Binghamton Republican.

S
No Holldays in Theirs,

* Doetor, you ought to take a vacation.”

My dearfellow, I tried that once and
it proved most disastrous. It was at least
six weeks after I came back before my
patients got into the way of being sick
againi. I tell you it doesn’t pay for a man
to let his business go at loose ends.”—
Rurlington Free Press.

——
Woman’s Work,

There is no end to the tasks which daily
confront the good housewife. . To be & suc-
cessful housekeeper, the ﬁ(st requisite is
gosd health. Howcana womsn contend
against the trials and worries of housekeep-
ing if she be spffering from those disiress-
ing irregularifies, ailments and weaknésses

suliar to hér sex? Dr. Pierce’s Favorite

iption is a-specific for these disordet's.
The only remedy, sold by druggists, under

a positive guarantee from the magufactur- o

ers. Batisfaction yuaranteed in every case,
or money refanded. See printed guarantee
on bottle wrapper.

safforer. Glve sxprese \nd P

Branch Office, 37 Yenge St. Terento

18!

eure. | have made tbe
ING SICKNESS s life-lony
) the worst cases.

and T will cure you. 4ddress DR. H.

Branch Oflce, 37 Yonge St., Tarouta,

DUNN’'S
BAKINGC
POWD

THE CONK'SRFAT FRIFNE

e T

o SIIMPTII.I‘:I_IE,

I bave a positive remody. far. the above dissase ;
thousands of cases of the worwt kind ab ' of
Bave boen cured. I[ndeed, 80 strong = ¥ n
Meacy, that | wi | send TWO BOTTLES o S ]
with ' VALUABLE TREATISE on (his dise.” % aay
0

€ n’o substitute, ‘-_\

finest navigable rivers in the world. Now,

Send ten cents in Mpulor Dr. Plerce’s
. Address, v

<




