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jfjj JEhelf 41 Pl evening were drawn over the little county young feUow of STwith an uncomfortable which would suffice to' cause it. But
r^«S3trsâîrw rœr^oss

ü room where Shirley and her mother were markable degree of meemeno power. condition approaching hypod ia.
they will not accept bail ?" seated When Barnum A Bailey's snows started And in severe oases, even when they are

We offered any sureties they •• Tired, Madge?” said Shirley’s low,, out in the spring he was hired, on account only of brief duration, the amount of 
liked to ask; but they were refused.” sweet voice as she looked up from, her sofa of this power, as an assistant animai despondency is so great as to «“•*»» g*

« Monstrous,” exclaimed Sir Oswald ^ held out her hand to the young girl as trainer, as many of the animals were new son in easy oiroumstanoes, and without 
Fairholme indignantly, as he paced with ghe entered. and untamed. v troubles, almost wish for death in prefer-
hasty steps up and down the room. “To “No—oh. no!" Madge answered, forcing He left the cirons at St. Louie and enoe to the distorted and gloomy views of
have Uken him to prison at aU in such a a 8mile. and kneeling down on the rug be- joined Howard’s Magnetic Variety Com- life which are engendered by depression 
condition as you describe was already cruel fore the fire, to which the sofa was drawn patty, who billed him the “ Psychic Won- when it is suffered from in m acute tarm. 
enough, but—" . . 3 up. “But -it has been a long day, Shirley.” der.” When the company struck Bault An extraortmary fact about «is is teat in

He broke off with a gesture of pain and Yëe dear,” Shirley replied gently, with Ste. Marie they were billed to play in the the case of pure depression the surround- 
anger, and Guy Stuart’s eyes followed him, a little tremor in the voice she tried to afternoon on the American Bide and at ings are not alwave effectua! as a curative, 
ashe went restlessly to and fro, with great render flrm. „ And i am Bure it has been a sight in Canada. Some trouble arose For instance, one'sdeareet fnend may be 
sadness, in their depths. Verv i0Qg day to Jack too.” about their license on the Canuck side, and preeent, or one’s self dining out, say, an<*
• They were together in a sitting-room She smiled a little as she saw how the the company failed to give their perform- yet it is only by a strong effort that a sem- 
of the County Hotel at Adinbrooke, the pretty color rose in the girl’s fait face ; and anoo. _ _ blance of cheerfulness is obtainable, enough
nearest assize-town to Erindale, whither feadge loweredher hot cheek and rested it That night Town Treasurer Leroy had a if similarly situated whenmones normal
Sir Hugh Glynn, in no fit state for either Bgaj£Bt the gentle hand which held hers, house-warming. He had met some of the condition much pleasure would be felt, 
fatigue or agitation, had been taken, a®d they were silent for a space, whUe troupe and invited two or three to attend People say the exercise of a ngid self- 
charged on his own statement with the Ladÿ oliphant went on busily with her to help furnish amusement for his guests, control would prevent, or, at least, greatly 
murder of Edwin Latreille. crewel-work by the little table on which a Kline was among them and was soon ameliorate, depression; but it would surely

As Guy said, every effort to induce the reading-lamp was burning, and tried to called upon. He succeeded m £ndmg five need an iron will to do this, as one may 
magistrates to take bail had been vain. aeem quite calm and at her ease, and to good subjects, one of whom was^the flaxen- wish to be lively and talkative in the 
Perhaps the ease was too grave to admit of ign0re the quick throbbing of her heart at haired and red-cheeked daughter of his society of others, and still the feeling of 
their doing so ; perhaps too they felt that £e thought of the sorrowful tiding Sir host, a pretty and vivàcious girl of 18. For utter despondency will conquer for the 
the sacrifice of a few thousand pounds in prederic might have in store for Shirley, half an hour the fun was fast and furious, 
order to effect his escape would be little who had not doubted for a moment but as the mesmerized victims whistled and 
considered by Sir Hugh Glynn’s friends, that bail would be accepted. barked and climbed up on chairs to avoid
In any case, they refused, and* -after the The pretty room was very still, and the imaginary rats and aid other foolish things, 
magisterial inquiry, he had been conveyed flrehght fell upon the two girls—Shirley and then one by one they were released 
to toe Adinbrooke jail to await his trial. wag littie more— as they sat there, with from the spell by a snap of the “ I rotes- 

It was Daunt who, going to the cottage their hands clasped, and Madge's golden sor’s ” finger and the magical word 
that night, and finding what had happened, head resting against the cushions on which
had brought the tidings to the Hall, where ghirley leaned. They made a pretty
they were received with a burst of horrified picture in their attitudes of unconscious
pain and almost incredulity. Major Stuart grace, and with the great sadness on each
had told Sir Frederic and his wife the ftir fftoe_a sadness so much the greater

on Shirley’s. Madge wore a soft clinging 
dress of some rich dark blue'hiatàrial, and 
the fire gleamed ruddily on the silver neck
let and waistband that she wore, while 
Shirley's dress of black velvet was morel 
relieved at thp throat by a profusion l.

Spaniah lace fastened by a gold 
brooch for Mrs. Grant, the village k ;b<>ol- 
mistrese, with her simply homely ait.re, 
had disappeared, and Lady Glynn bnd c me 
back in her

It was to please her brother that Shirley 
had put aside her black serge dress aud 
resumed her f rmer graceful attire ; and 
Madge did not wonder, as she looked at her, 
that the two men—Guy Stuart and Sir 
Hugh Glynn—had loved her so deeply.
Greatly as her beauty had been impaired 
by trouble, she was wonderfully lovely still, 
ail the lovelier perhaps, for the deep sad
ness in the hazel eyes and thepain lingerii 
round the sweet pale lips ; andt as she 

chod by her side, Madge thought she 
never seen a lovelier face.

They were both silent and thoughtful as 
they ■ sat in the* firelight. Shirley’s 
thoughts were with Hugh at Adiubrooko, 
and her heart was heavy and anxious ; but 
Madge’s had wandered back to the first 
time she had scon Shirley, and the intense 
attraction and fascination the latter had 

ys possessed for her. She was recall- 
heir first interview in the little, ivy- 

grown lodge, and how, the next day,
Shirley had at first refused and then accepted 
her offer of the situation of village school
mistress ; and she remembered that it was 
only after she—Madge—had told Mrs.
Ford that Guy was going abroad that she 
had accepted it. Poor darling, Madge 
thought pitifully, with a cloiur grasp of the 
frail fingers, how she must have suffered !

Shirley felt the caress and smiled. It 
was very pleasant to her, after shutting 
herself out so long from human sympathy, 
to be surrounded with such love ami care 
and tenderness, and slit put her hand- 
caressingly on the golden hair and 
smoothed it with tender fingers.

“ What should I do without you," Madge ?” 
she said, fondly.

“ Am I indeed any comfort to yon?” the| 
girl asked, eagerly.

“ I could not tell yo 
child. From the first ti 
have helped me, and what we 
done without you now I hardly dare to 
think. Bat it is a sorrowful beginning to 
your engagement, dear.”

“ Not at all sorrowful, Shirley,” the girl 
answered, wistfully. “ It has not made me 

Jack the less because he is in trouble.’.
“ And I think it has deepened, if it he 
S3ible, his loto for you, Madgie. Your 

^■jiny child, seem like a 
golden sunlight peering 
clouds.”
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vent we were approaching. More than *ork World. 
once the inmates have been obliged to de
fend themselves against the marauder. At 
one time every monk was massacred. Since 
then more care has been exercised. We 
were obliged to prove our friendship before 
we could gain admittance. We could not 
even encamp in the neighborhood until onr 
credentials were examined and approved.
Arriving at the convent wall we sent up a 
shout to the top. 1 n the course of time the 
voice of a monk sent down a squeaky 
response. To a point near the top of the 
wall a tiny structure  ̂shaped like a dog 
kennel is attached. From this a small rope 
was let down, to which we attached 
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lation of Lyra, awakened anew the thoughts 
of its wonderful character. How much 
grander must the sight be, as disclosed in 
the neat refractor on the California bill— 

Lick telescope ! The beet telescopes 
heretofore have shown a few faint stars 
na&jto ‘
it. The 
matter were also 
speak of, in a way to suggest, what the 
object probably in reality Is, a universe in 
the actual process ot formation. Snob, too, 
may be the other nebulae of infinite space 
—notably the so-called Great Nebula of 
Orion.
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But these stupendous realities are 
too infinitely remote to permit any first- 
class telescopes heretofore need to do more 
than reveal mere suggestions of the mighty 
troth, having reason, winged with some 
form of- imagination, to build the probable 
reality. Now, however, we have the great 
Lick telescope—and this is Prof. Holden's 
account of the Ring Nebula in the Lyre :

“ This bright nebula has been looked at 
by every amateur and professional astrono
mer, by every large and small telescope in 
the world. Sir John Hersohel describes it 
as a ring and figures a small star following 
it. Lord Rosse, with his six-foot reflector, 
gave five small stars outside of it and none 
inside. Mr. Laeeell, with his four-foot re
flector, figures it with thirteen faint stars 
in an oval outside, and one inside the ring. 
So I saw it with the Washington refractor 
of twenty-six inches aperture 10”c 
Onr first look at this nebula
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k Story of Woman's Faithfulness.
Ym, Shirley. And there to deck you 

know#”
"Poor Jackl He will be sorry he ever 

oame home,” she sighed.
“Jack will look upon his visit to Erindale 

M the most fortunate thing which ever 
happened to him," he answered cheerfully.
*• One thing more, Shirley. Yqu are not 
equal to any more of the fatigues of nur
sing and I will bring Daunt to you."

“ Daunt?” she said questioningly.
«•Yes, my faithful soldier-servant and 

friend. He is a first-rate nurse, and you 
may trust him as you trust me, Shirley.
I am more than thankful he i* with me 
the Halt And now, dear, are you sure that 
you believe I will do all I can for him?’

He had taken her hands in his, and was 
looking down at her with earnest eyes, 
which were as frank and friendly as if he 
had not loved her with the one great love 
of his life; and Shirley answered with 
equal eameetn

Yee—oh, ye, I I trail you, Guy ; end
_and I cannot tell you what a relief it is
to me to know—”

“loan guess that,” he said gently, as her 
voice failed her ; “ you have borne it alone 
too long as it is. And now, dear, I must 
leave you. I will send or bring Daunt to 
you as soon as I can—although perhaps it 
will be better for me not to be seen coming 
here again to-day. Do you expect Mr. 
Litton?”
:.M^tomeaX;I will do .11 

that is best for you. Heaven help yon, 
poor child 1”

As he left her, she sunk upon her knees 
by the table and hid her face in her hands, 
for a few momènts in uncontrollable weep 
ing, although the tears had lost much of 
their bitterness and the throbbing heart 
was much lighter. Her husband's voice, 
calling her gently from the other room, 
made her spring to her feet and hastily 
dash away the tears, while she dosed the 
shatters and drew the curtains over the 
windows ere she answered his summons. 
The Are which she had lighted in his room 
was burning dully, and she coaxed it into 
a bhM ere she went to the bedside and bent 
over the wasted form propped up upon the 
pillows.

“ You want me, Hugh ?”
“ When do I not want yon, Shirley ?” he 

said, smiling faintly. “ Were you rest-

“ No. Can I do anything for you ?”
“Not just now, dear. I want to tell yon 

something."
She knelt down beside him and took his 

hand in hers; and, as his eyes rested on 
her face, he saw the traces of tears.

“My poor Shirley 1”
She smiled at him bravely.
“ I am so much happier now, Hugh,” 

she said softly—“so glad that you had 
more faith in Guy than I had.”

“ If the secret had been yours only, you 
would have trusted him, dearest child ; but 
I know why you feared, Shirley. There is 
no nobler man on earth than Guy Stuart.'

A light and warmth came over her face 
for a moment, and she bowed it upon the 
clasped hands to hide it from him ; but he 
saw it and smiled sadly.

“Shirley,” he said, after a momenta 
pause, “ do you know what Guy would do 
f he were here in my place?”

would try to sleep,” she replied with 
a faint little smile, “ as I hope you will do, 
Hugh. Your hands are very hot and your 
temples throb. Let me bathe them for you."

But this weak detaining clasp was on her 
hands.
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with the

thirty-six inch .telescope showed a great 
variety of new detail, and • careful 
examination has disclosed to us not only 

single star inside, but likewise eleven 
others inside the lower oval or projected on 
the bright nebulosity between the outer and 
the inner ovals. Not only this, but it is 
obvious that the plan on which this nebula 
is built is that of a series of ellipses or 
ovals. There is first the ring of faint stars 
outside the nebula ; then the outer and 
inner bounding ovals of the nebulosity ; 
next a ring of faint stars around the edges 
of the interior ring, and finally a number 
of stars critically sitdited on the va 
parts of the nebulosity and outer oval, 
object is entirely a new one In its appear
ance and in its suggestions as seen here.”

What may be the actual 
the suns thus disclosed sustain to each 
Other and to the nebula to which they seem 
to belong can only be conjectured. But it 
must be that the thoughe, so strongly felt 
in looking at guch nebulto in other tele
scopes, must be still more evident and per
suasive to one looking through the Lick 
glass—namely, that these stars (which are 

j are the first creations of that 
universe, and that they have 

already probably so far contracted 
(and hence grown bright) as to 
have probably thrown off their own 
solar systems of planets. Other suns in 
the stupendous development of that new 
order are by this theory certain to be 
evolved from the whirling mass. Time, in 
such processes, does not enter into the 
account ; it is, at most, but a condition of 
the planet on which the beholder lives— 
and of the grand object seen in the tele
scope, one may say, with Emerson—

Ages are thy days,
Thou grand exprossor ot the present tense I

And we, who dwell for a passing hour on 
this little unseen planet, one in a little 
family held to one out of infinite numbers 
of solar systems, can think of the limitlc 
numbers of others, all unseen ofr^is, ana 
buiied so deeply in remote space that light 
itself, travelling at a rate of nearly 200,000 
miles in every second, takes a century— 
as in the case of some of these sans in the 
relatively near constellation Lyra—to reach 
onr globe.

Prof. Holden says he has had nnequaled 
views of the planet Saturn, of Jupiter and 
of other celestial objects. He finds new 
and hitherto unsuspected conditions of 
Jupiter’s atmosphere ; but he does not 
describe these conditions. But the most 
interesting thing he has to say of his great 
refractor is that it compels him to learn 
everything anew. Even the most familiar 
facts revealed by other telescopes, as of the 
moon, for example, are found in this great 
revelator to be not 
Nothing can be taken for granted ; the 
Lick telesdbpe is a new revelation.— 
Hartford Tiniet.
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The query naturally comes, why should 
a person be causelessly depressed to this 
extent ? Well, the chain of evidence 
between cause and effect is not always so 
dearly defined ; bnt dyspepsia would be 
conducive to depression—so would great 
monotony or a relaxing neighborhood—any 
of these three conditions would, in time, 
bring things 
under the 
demons”—(an eup 
slang-designation ) 
rest of the famil 
worse for the

Cn

<
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“ Right !”
All except pretty Mamie Leroy.
She appeared as in a trance. Kline 

applied all his skill, but could not reverse 
the spell. He exerted hie “ will power” 
until the perspiration stood in great drojSs 

his forehead.

TO
«5to such a pass. A person 

influence of the “ cerulean 
heroism for a well-worn 
is certainly trying to the 

i it is undoubtedly 
Imagine a mor

bid state of mind during which all desires 
have temporarily fled, and are replaced by 
a complete mental exhaustion and disin
clination for either work or pleasure.

When one feels convinced of one's per
sonal uselessness and inferiority to one’s 
contemporaries and associates* a convic
tion increased by retrospection, then 
repentance and good resolutions both 
vanish—the former seems unavailing, the 
latter appear futile—and one concludes 
that life in general is a mistake, and one’s 
own in particular a miserable fail ure. 
The foregoing paragraphs are an epitomized 
description of the feelings people are liable 
to when suffering from depression. Of 
course there are degrees of despondency, 
and in the milder forms or the commence
ment it is not very difficult to dissipate it. 
The study of self, if pursued con amorc, is 
apt to become too engrossing (altogether it 
may be neither amusing nor profitable), 
besides which it creates or aids the acquisi
tion of downright selfishness.

This is accompanied by self-indulgence to 
an extent which might in a measure justify 
the melancholy thoughts referred to above. 
Selfishness is of rapid growth, and, unless 
kept under subjection, becomes perman
ent, and it really does not answer. Look 
around on the most popular people of one’s 
acquaintances, and it will be seen that the 
most worthy of affection and respect are 
those who study and contribute' to the hap
piness and well-being of others more than 
their own. Such persons are not usually 
addicted to depression ; they are too much 
engrossed with their associates to give time 
or thought to moods and feelings ; con
sequently they are generally cheerful, and 
at least characterized by moderately good 
spirits. .

The moral to bo adduced is that selfish
ness is a mistake, for it grows on one with 
increasing years, and is therefore to be 
avoided and struggled against ; while the 
more we occupy our minds and the facul
ties of brain and body the less we shall suf
fer from depression of spirits (unless from 
physical causes or trouble), which are fed 
by want of moral control and absence of 
congenial society or employment. London

htirelation which O
AN ODD THEORY.

Small People Better Natnred Than Those 
ot Average Size.

Ostory of tÿe woman who had lived among 
them for the last six months as Mrs. 
Grant, and all their sympathies had been 
aroused for poor Shirley in 
Of course Jack Ross had been summoned 
to receive the news which was of such im
portance to him ; and Madge, whom it had 
been deemed wiser to keep in present 
ignorance, was somewhat startled by her 
lover’s face when she saw it after the con-< 
ference. But, when the arrest became 
known, all further secrecy was out of the 
question. Shirley had been brought back 
to the Hall, to be tenderly soothed and 
cared for by Lady Oliphant and her dangh- 
ter, while the three men exerted themselves 
to thé utmost for Hugh. The best legal 
advice was telegraphed for from London, 
and everything was done—bnt in vain—to 
induce the magistrate to accept bail ; and 
Gay’s heart was heavy within him for 
Hugh and for Shirley, cn whom this trial 
mast fall So heavily.

“ But how did they discover him ?” Sir 
Oswald said,' presently—he 
Fairholme, travelling night 
with his cousin in her distre 
every trace had been followe 
and they had always failed ?”

“ Yes.; we had even desisted from 
further inquiry ; but something aroused 
Clarke's suspicions, it seems. He was at 
the public-house at Westbury when poor 
Hugh passed, and he thought he was a sus
picious, character. You know Clarke was 
the 'detective employed in tho case, and 
since then he has been actively employed 
in hunting up-every clew."

“Employed by whom!” 
asked, quickly.

“ Your sister’s lawyer,” Guy 
with some reluctancè.

“Ah, I thought tso!” exclaimed the 
baronet, a flush of pain rising in his dark 
cheek. “ So, it is to Alice that poor Glynn 
owes his arrest ?”

“ Indirectly ; and, of course, she thought 
she was hunting that poor wretch who—”

“Even then," said the other, quickly, 
“ such persistent vengeance is unwomanly 
to a degree 1”

“No one will regret Glym 
than Lady Eastwell,” said 
“ You mast not feel anger 
Fairholme ; she has been 
ceived.”

“ It has been a horrible business from 
to end—and we are not at the

a life

as she

nily, bat 
individual.t was no use. The girl remained seated 

in her chair in a comatose Condition. Other 
women were frightened and

her anguish. ■,owere growing
hysterical, and the men glared at the 
lucldt-es performer as if they wanted to 

m.
As he tells it : “ Say, talk about feeling 

uncomfortable. I could just feel my hair 
growing white and the icicles were just 
creeping down my backbone. I felt 
than I did in Cincinnati last spring in the 

parade when the she-tiger made a 
spring at me an’ I cowed her by looking her 
in the eye.” - '

The upshot of it was that Klioo had to 
call the girl’s father and send him for a 
doctor. The doctor came, looked grave, 
and sent for another doctor. The two of 
them together could not bring Mamie from 
her trance.

It was after midnight now and the guests 
were dismissed, all but Kline, and it was 
not a press of hospitality that kept him. It 
was the irate and frightened 
told him . not to leave the house. The 
doctors procured a galvanic battery, but it

“They worked with her until morning and 
then gave it up. A few minutes afterward 
Mamie opened her eyes and struggled back 
to consciousness. Tho father and Kline 

rjoyed and the latter started out to 
Iritik to brace up his shattered

“ I have a theory,” said a Pittsburg busi
ness man to a Dispatch reporter, “ which is 
not founded on anything that I ever read 

y thing that I ever heard anybody 
say. It is entirely original with me, 
though it is quite possible a good many 
other people may have entertained the idea 
before.”
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stead.

“ Produce your theory, please, and end 
this terrible suspense."

“ The theory is concerning little men and 
women. I believe that people of small 
stature are far better natured than those 
of average size. Did you ever see a small 
man who wasn’t good humored and inclined 
to take a rosy view of life ? And did you 
ever know a little woman who wasn’t jolly 
and fall of fun ? I’ve studied humanit 
good deal and I never yet have encounte 
a small person who was surly or misan
thropic. Who are the pessimists ? Lank, 
tall, raw-boned, dyspeptic individuals almost 
invariably. Did you ever see a man of 5 
feet 6 inches that was melancholy ? No, 
and you are not likely to. I tell you the 
world would be a mighty lonesome place 
without the little 
make more than 
thia vale of tears.

“ Little men are invariably good story1

tnr

traduction, 
institution at Suez. This was hauled 
up slowly and soon answered by a great 
noise in the aerial kennel. Then a thick 
cable was lowered to us and we were asked 
to “ get in and come up." But the low 
gate in the wall wae swung open at that 
moment and we chose to enter the convent 
by it rather thati go up by cable. When 
we arrived at the quarters of the Superior 
we saw that the cable was not let down 

that a clumsy wind- 
Bedouin serfs,

obtained

y »
red

hidhad come from 
and day to be 
89, “ I thought 
d up minutely

father, who
hand over hand, bnt 
lass, worked and turned by

wer behind the throne. The 
is believed to be the first

nd
was the po' 
combination 
passenger elevator in the world. It seems 
as though no semblance of humanity 
should remain in a place made sacred by 
so many holy associations, but the convent 
is inhabited by about sixty monks, varying 
in grades of sanctity. Nine of them yielded 
to onr camera. A beardless youth afforded 

iderable amusement. Repeatedly 
to me, with tears in his eyes, and 

begged for some recipe to make his beard 
erow. He said that he would not be allowed 
_ _ read chapel service until he had a beard ; 
that nearly all the monks but him had 
beards.—Century.

grown up people. They 
half the fun there is in

ingt
were ove 
got a dri 
nerves

Then came another phase of the terrible 
experiment.

The girl followed his every footstep. Her 
father tried to stop her by force. She 
pushed him aside as if ho were a child. 
Her eyes- were riveted upon her mesmerizer 
and he fcould not escape her. .She talked 
rationally enough, but said she could not 
control her actions.

Kline tried to fix her attention on a vase 
on the mantle shelf and escape her gaze. 
Ho succeeded, but only to find her in a 
trance again.

The doctors came back and held another 
consultation and then advised the father 
that he had better compel Kline to marry 
the girl, as through their association only 
wo old the girl ever recover.

A justice of the peace was sent for and 
came, along with the town constable, and 
then the mesmerist was called before them. 
Tho old man went to his desk and took 
out a roll of bills and a revolver, and then

“ Here arc $1,000 and the girl, 
is my gnn. Which will you take ?”

Kliiiq^was thoroughly broken down.
“ You might just as well use the gnn at 

once. I can’t marry this girl. She might 
wake up and hate me. I never saw her 
before yesterday, an’ I am as sorry for this 
as you are," he said.

The father retired for further consulta
tion and Kline went back to try again to 
restore his victim. She awakened again, 
but »3 thoroughly under his influence as

They are hearty laughers; they 
are quick to see the humorous side ol any 
question, and they relish a joke, even if it 
is at their own expense. They make the 
firmest friends, and adhere to those wh 
they like through thick aud thin. They 
are seldom quarrelsome and never con
ceited. They are often sensitive, but 
quick-witted people generally are. Alto
gether they are the best folks in the world 
to get along pleasantly with, whether in a 
business or social way.”

" Adnitting that what you say is corret, 
bow do you accout for it?”

“ Don’t account for it at all, yet I know 
it is true, because my observation and ex
perience have taught me so.”—Pittsburg 
Di patch.

us consSir Oswald, 

answered, gro 
to i

A STBKE;CLKAR9 a store.facts, but errors.
It Begins With Cabbages and Ends With 

Red Peppers.

As a drove of steers was passing the 
grocery store of Wm. Peters, at the corner 
of Hancock and Jefferson streets, last 
evening, one of them with 
inquiring turn walked into 
and started on a tour of 
throngh the store. The plaoe was filled 
with customers, who fled precipitately at 
the steer’s 
not reach the 
counter 
leisurely

A Western Unique.n’s arrest more 
Gay, gently, 
against her, 
terribly de-

“He “ Away out on what is known as the 
south branch of the Union Pacific Railway, 
in Gunnison county, Col., is a station 
called Parlin. There is nothing of the 
place except a depot and a post office, and 
every train must stop there five minutes, 
whether it is a passenger or a freight train. 
Not many feet distant is the house of John 
Parlin. The house is made of logs 
and is on the side of a hill which 
stretches back and hitches itself to a 
mountain that raises itself up until its 
snowy summit touches the blue sky. The 
waters come down the mountain side in a 
silvery laughter, and all day long make 
musio within a stone’s throw of John 

,. The acres of foliage, the pastures 
green for miles about belong to John Par
lin. The herds of blooded cattle on the 
hillsides and in the valleys are John Par- 
lin's. Near the station and in the middle 
of as limpid a stream of water as ever 
charmed a fairy is a dairy in which are 
crocks and crooks and crooks of 
John Parlin’s Holstein herd.

“ Here in this sec 
the contentions of 
the railroad engineer 
John Parlin took him in and gave him of 
his cheer in a hospitable manner that would 
inspire an American Walter Scott. The

a mind of an 
the open door 

investigation
TALK ABOUT TOBACCO.on how much, my 

me I saw you you 
should have Bits Which Lovers of the Weed May Also 

Love to Read.
Proposed by Caligrapli.

Young Thubs is a good business man, but 
outside of business he is not snob a good 

ager. He had a beautiful typewriter, 
of the perfected kind, aged 19 years, 

better than new, with laughing bine eyes. 
Having fallen in love with it, he one day 
sat down beside it and told it that he 
wanted to dictate a letter of love to his 
sweetheart, 
ally :

Says Tobacco : Daring the past year 
many of our Havana importers who have 
had occasion to ship tobacco to Canada

additiona
been stored here for the pel 
year havi been the victims of 
late the pilferers have become more bold ; 

. _ and now, instead of one or two carrots 
being take 
for a bale

beginning
end yet,” Oswald rejoined, wearily, 
threw himself into a chair. “ What 
he has led, poor fellow, all this yea 
more 1 And Shirley too—how ho 
lived through it ?”

“ I think it has almost killed her,’" was 
the unsteady answer.

“ And no wonder ! The thought of it 
is terrible ! What must the reality have 
been ? Guy, I cannot tell you how deeply 
I feel all this; and the worst is that one 
feels so powerless to do anything to help 
any of you."

“ Every oneus powerless 1” Stuart said, 
sadly. “And there are nine long weeks 
before March, Oswald.1'

“ Nine weeks—yes ; but—”
The baronet broke off suddenly 

their eyes met—the same thought was in 
the mind of each, but neither gave it utter-

“ Heaven be merciful," Oswald said un
steadily then—“ merciful to them both. 
She can hardly bear much more."

“ I think Heaven will be merciful,” Guy 
answered, in a low tone of pain ; and there* 
was a short silence.

“ You found him worse, Stuart?”
“ Not suffering more, but weaker, and so 

anxious about Shirley that his anxiety was 
doing him serious injury. I promised that 
he should see her to-morrow."

“Will she be equal to it?”
« Yes. She is anxious also to see him. 

Oswald, I think, had it not been for this, 
they might have been happy together at 
last. I think she might in the time to 
come have grown to love him.”

“ Through her great pity ?”
«« Voo “

“ Not just yet, my darling. Let me say 
to you what I have to say to you first. 
Raise me a little, Shirley ; I cannot see 
your face now. Ah, that is better 1”

She had raised his head upon her arm, 
and had brought her face on a level with 
hie, and hie eyes rested upon it with in
expressible tenderness and pity and love.

“Shirley, you have not answered me,” he 
said softly, in a moment.

“ Answered you?” she replied, looking 
bewildered.

“ Yes, ; 
if he were 

“I did anew

who could 
under the

approach. Those 
he door crouohed 

in an agony of fear. His bnllship 
proceeded to inspect the cab

bage pile, and, after munching contentedly 
it for a few moments, turned his atten

te a basket of red peppe 
within tempting reach. After 
concluded they were edible, 
good mouthful began to chew. No sooner 
had he broken the skin of the red-hot 
vegetables than the fire began to burn, and 
he stamped around the store in agony, bel
lowing with rage and pain and threatening 
to demolish everything within reach. Spy
ing a crate of eggs ho made a plunge for 

;ed from the box with his

and heer purpose of saving thjs 10 per cent, 
il duty levied on goods which have

riod of one 
! thefts. Ofhappiness and his, 

little streak of 
through onr dark 

The sound of a horse's hoof on tho frozen 
ground without made Madge start up ; but 
it was only Mr. Litton, who came in 
presently in his riding-dréss, bringing with 
him a breath of fresh air from the outside 
world. Shirley’s face brightened »9 she 
saw him, end she hold out her band to ijjm 
with a smile.

“ How are yon, doctor?' sho said, as, 
having shaken hands with Lady Oliphant, 
he passed on to her sofa. “ You are fag
ged and tired, I am afraid."

“ Mr. Litton is just in time for some tea," 
said Lady Oliphant cheerfully, as a foot
man appeared with the tea-equipage; and 
Madge, jumping np, insisted on passing the 
cups, and on the young man’s resting in 
the comfortable arm-chair which she 
pushed torward him.

“ I came over think

rs that 1 

and taking aIt went to work mechanic- n, it is not an uncommon thing 
to be relieved of six or eight. 

t the Chicago Times: 
goes to a cigar store where he is m 
and calls for a 10 cent cigar, unie 
an expert in selecting good tobacco, in nine 
cases ont of ten he will have a 5-cent eigar 
thrust upon him. This is the verdict of a 
majority of the smokers in Chicago with 
whom I have talked, and I have been study
ing their opinions purposely for several ,

Says the West Key (Fla.) Equator : On 
the farm of W. H. B. Johnson, who lives 
six or seven miles west of Bartow, there is 
said to be tobacco three feet high. A single 
plant hastwenty-five leaves to the stalk. One 
of the leaves is fourteen inches wide and 
twenty-two inches long. The tobacco was 
raised on common fine land which was 
cleared this year.*

My dearest angel, I love you deeply, 
devotedly ; no other being could ever in
spire in my heart such a fervent and last
ing affection, and I take 
laying at your feet my life, my 
honor and my fortune. Will y 
these ? Answer immediately.

“ Your sincere lover,
“ B. Thubs.”

“ There it is,” said the typewriter, 
whom is it addressed ? ”

“ To your own i 
with a voice that would make a 
shaker.

“ And you want a reply ? "
“ Yes, my precious one."
“ Well, you shall have 

ake this seat at

If a man 
n known 
se he is

Parlin. Karmy question—what Guy would do 
e here in my place.”

it, Hugh,” she said, smil- 
the smile seemed to pain 

him, for he closed his eyes for a moment 
and his lip quivered.

“ You cannot imagine Guy placed in such 
a position as mine,” he said presently, 
with an intense sadness and self-contempt. 
“I oannot either, dearest, because, if—

this method of 
love, my 

you acceptThe company, which had been stopping 
at the Chippewa House, had left In. tfie 
forenoon, sending Kline's railroad ticket 
around to the house. He was pretty nearly 
a total wreck from excitement and remorse, 
but braced

He c
he did it, but all at once he saw .that she 

shierized. Her

mg
them and em

I with egg yelks. After stamp- 
the store for a short time he 

1 herd. An immense

head coated 
ing around the store : 
escaped and joined the 
crowd had gathered around the store, and 
a Tenth district policeman was considering 
the best means
the steer rushed into the street.—Ph. . 
delphiu Record. „

milk from

laded spot, remote from 
This busy world, came 

running his line.

“ Toonce more and tried to throw 
agnetio" spell from pretty Mamie, 
claims that he didn't know yet how dear self,” said Thnbe, 

lemonadeif—”
« Hugh, I oannot let you talk any more,” 

she saia earnestly. “Mr. Litton will be 
angry when he comes.”

“ No, he will not ; he will understand, 
Shirley. I have been thinking that, if I 
had not committed that dreadful deed, and 
if we had lived as we had been living,” he 
said, unsteadily, while she bowed her he ad 
not to see the tears in his dim eyes, “ if I 
had been dying I should not have been so 
blessed as now. Ah, my darling, you 
would have been kind and pitiful, I know 
it is not in you to be otherwise ; but you 
would not have tended me as you are doing 
now, you would not have let my Jiead rest 
upon your breast, Shirley, ana held my 
hand in yours. Do you know, my darling 
injured wife,” he added with sudden passion, 
“ that yoar forgiveness and his—Guy'i 
seem an earnest of Heaven’s pardon and 
mercy? I shaU die happy now."

* Her tears were falling fast as she.listened, 
and with tender fingers she soft'y.put back 
his hair from his brow.

“ Yon have no thought of bitterness in. 
your heart against me?” he said tremu 
lonely. . „ ,

“Oh, Hugh,how could I have? I can 
only remember now that you loved me far, 
far more than I deserved, and that you 
have so muoh to forgive in my hardness 
and coldness for so many years. Hugh, do 
yon ever think of them now ?”

“ Never, my darling—how oould I ?’
He rested his head against her shoulder, 

and, as he went on, although 
hand in his, he did not look upon hsr face.

“ I never think of the past now, Shirley,” 
he said softly. “ It is always with the pre- 

my thoughts are occupied—with the 
osent, and—and the future.”
“ The future 1” she repeated, in a startled 
tioe. “ Let us think only of the present, 

Hugh—of your safety and—” 
t? “I have been a coward long enough, 

dear,” he said, in r-toné of such extreme 
gentleness and pity that Shirley’s heart 
sunk with a new dread and pain. “ Dar
ling, in the light that is shining 
now_the light of the other world whieh I 
am nearing so quickly—I see things so 
muoh more clearly. I see not only that 
all my life, even before I knew you was 
sol fish and worthless, but I see that—”

“ Hugh, you are not feeling worse to
night ; you are not suffering no more pain 
than usual ?” ^

« No-oh, no 1 Does it hurt you to hedr 
me talk thus ? Ah, don’t let it, my dearest 1 
I am almost happy to-night, although my 
Shirley, I feel your tears upon my fore
head.”

of ending the show, when 
l into the street.—Phila- ♦

was thoroughly re-me
ther, who was present, oould see it, too 

and when he walked ont of the room 
girl made no attempt to follow him.

Shortly afterward she fell into a soundi 
natural sleep, from which she awoke at 
night to the joy of her parents and thy 
great relief of the “ Psychic Wonder.” /

“ Why, the old man was so happy,” sand 
Kline in speaking of it, “ that he took 
me ont and we had several balls together 
and he wanted to pay me for the time I 
had lost.”

Kline waited until next day; called to 
see how Mamie was getting along, and then 
j dined his company, hut the story had got 
out in exaggerated forms and the “jays ” 

ready to lynch
and for the good of his health, 
he thought h 
business a rest for a while, 
at Kalamazoo on July 14th and came on to 
New York. . 1

“ Do you knowJ’ he said, by way of con
clusion, “ I found'I’d got stack on the girl, 
an’ I wrote to herNand her father on the 
square, an’—well-U’m going out into 
Schuylkill County, Pennsylvania, next 
week, to see my mother, and then I'm going 
on to Soo S’n Mary, but I won’t try any 

that.”—N.

engineer went away, and later on oame 
other railway men—some of them mag
nates—and John Parlin furnished them 
food and rest and plenty of milk. Then they 
told him they wanted 1,500 acres of hie land 
and asked him to name his price. The old 
man, in hie generosity of heart, in his 
nature which partook of the freedom of his 
home and its picturesque surroundings, 
said to them : * You can have 1,600 acres 
if you will put a depot over there near tiie 
dairy and mkke all of your trains stop 
there five minutes, aThe road was built. 
The agreement wasMFpt, and is till this 
day. And John PajTin sits in the doorwr - 
of his log house amysees the trains come 
and stop. And the passengers and the en
gineers and the firemen afid the conduc
tors and the brakemen leave their trains 
and go over to the dairy and partake of 
John Parlin’s Holstein cows’ milk, fresh 
and cooled by the mountain stream, free of 
charge. Then they return to the traia and 
it speeds away, and John Parlin stands in 
his doorway and waves his hand and his 
children shout in nature's grasse! at the 
departing scene.” — Chicago Times.

the Mrs. H. B. Stowe Sadly Altered.

After the death of Professor Stowe the 
eyes of the twin daughters of Mrs. Stowe,who 
were her inseparable companions, detected 
a change in their mother, and have courage
ously admitted of late that the 
personality of Harriet Beecher Stowe is 
sadly altered. At times, it is true, she is 
her old self—a woman of tremendous force 
of will, unfailing common sense and a mind 
remarkable for vigor and quality.

In her times of clouded mentality she 
will deny acquaintance with her oldest and 
best friends, and forget facts as familiar 
to her as the fingers on her hand ; 
again, she will stop strangers in 
the street, " question them, and, as in 
the case of an Italian pedler whom she 
recently confronted on the sidewalk, she will 
berate them soundly for imaginary offences. 
But she is so slight and frail in appear- 

tle and winning in manner, 
at every one realizes that some

thing is wrong with the little woman, and 
they treat her as they would a child. Her 
neighbors were long ago made aware of the 
fact that, like Emerson, she is failing at the 
top,and with a great tenderness and thought
fulness they speak of her as of one who has 

g and useful sojourn here and 
who is now living in two worlds at one and 
the same time. Occasionally she seems so 
like her own strong self that those about her 
hope she is recovering, but the condition is 
temporary, and the delightful conversation
alist and practical woman is gone, and with 
the eclipse of the former individuality the 
beautiful eyes look vacantly upon well 
known laces a#d familiar scenes, and she 
is merely a memory of her other self.— 
Laura C. Holloway in New York Graphic.

it in the same 
the instrument. [I1 manner ; t 

Ready ?”
“ « Mr.

received ; contents noted. In reply I beg 
to state that your offer is exceedingly kind 

, but there is a bar which

ing I might—But I 
heat’d from Peters that they had not re
turned yet,” he said, rather diejointedly.
“Are you better this evening, Lady 
Glynn?”

“ I am very well,” she answered, gently.
“Bnt, Mr. Litton, there is something 
troubling you —can vou not tell me what 
it is?”

He laughed slightly, then, with a ^spdden 
impulse, drew his chair nearer to bet1 sofa, 
and said, in eager but lowered tones;

“Lady Glynn, I ha^o to thank you 
a letter you kindly wrote on my be 
It was bo very good of you to think of it in 
all your trouble.”

“ I could not forget,” she returned 
gently, “ that through your great goodness 
to me, Mr. Litton, you brought sorrow up
on yourself.”

“ The lqttcr was far more generous than 
I deserved," he said rather unsteadily, as 
he touched the hand she held out to him 
with such frank cordiality ; “and—and—’’

“Has the letter done what I wished it to 
do ?” she asked earnestly, 
not say that it was more generous than yon 
deserved ; it could not be. We can never 
forget how good you wore, Jlr. Litton, and
I am grieved that your goodness should The Scotch Beadle Again,
have give,, yon «n y pain . Yon bevo benr.i N 0„„ Sabb„th morning, 
from Miss Venn? she added softly. .,of the pariah of 8t. Quivox, Ayrshire, was 

. “ XeBj” u • .. . t about to enter the pulpit, he found that
And she is penitent, I .hope? ÇH^jley j0y,nf tfoe precentor, had not put in an 

said smilingly. appearance. He instructed the beadl
" She is very penitent, he answered. w*^0 waB alfl0 bellman, to go and ring

bell for five minutes more, and they would 
wait to see if John would come. When he 
returned, the minister inquired, “ Has John 
oome yet?” “No, sir,” answered the 
beadle. “ Moat extraordinary 1 What are 
we to do ?■ I see# no help for it but you 
must take John’s place yourself for a day.” 
“ Ah, no, sir,” replied the beadle,,^scratch
ing his head, “ I couldna da that. Aiblins 
I could tak’ your place, but I couldna tak’ 

•John’s."

Thubs : Peculiar Contempt of Court Case.
The Representative says that while the 

sittings of the last Division Court were 
being held in Mount Forest, Judge Chad
wick presiding, a peculiar ease of what the 
judge termed “contempt of court" arose 
in this way : Opposite the court-room is 
situated the Vulcan Foundry ; the running 
of the machinery caused a hummi 
which penetrated the 
ing the judge’s equanimity 
extent that he ordered the bailiff to 
the proprietors, Messrs. 8now & 
wood, that 
stopped. On receiving the judge’s order 
the foundrymen, thinking it was a high- 

piece of business on the part 
judge to require them to stop 

their machinery and thereby suffer 
loss, returned answer that they would atop^ 
when their work was done. They were 
quickly replied to by the judge through the 
bailiff,that, unless the noise was stopped at 

he would fine them $20 for oon-

Bir—Yours of this instant
wonderful

wouldand worthy
prevent its acceptance.’ "

“ Stop,” said
there be a bar between us ? ”

“ Well, you write on—”
My marriage last Thursday night with 
J. Squiggs renders—*

But Mr. Thubs’ distant footsteps were 
echoing down the corridors of no time at 
all, and in next morning's paper was 

Wanted—A young lady type-writer. B. 
it Free Press.

Thubs. “ Why should
\

ng noise, 
disturb- 

such an 
notify 
Black-

the noise would have to be

court-rooVn to’Mr.Oswald shook his head ; and Guy wont 
on eagerly. ,

“ You know that pity is akin to love,” he 
said, earnestly ; “and she pities him so 
truly, poor child! Heaven help her and 
give her strength for what she has to bear
^And indeed, if ever a poor weak woman 
needed strength, Bhirley did then. She 
had struggled bravely against her terror 
and misery at Sir Hugh’s arrest, she had 
let him go with dry, tearless eyes that had 
a look in them which hurt him more than 
any tears oould have done ; but, as soon as 
all necessity for bearing up was over and 
her eyes oould no longer rest on the hag
gard face, she had broken down completely, 
and for three days she had lain in a semi-

"halt him in every town, 
he Bays,

give the show 
, so be left them

would
Thubs.—Detro

handed 
of theThe Major’s Description of Ireland.

(London Advertiser.) ance, so gen 
ordinarily tha

“ Find Ireland much changed when you 
went back after forty years’ absence ?" 
asked a reporter of ex-Sergt. Major Basker- 
ville

“ I did that. Bless yoar heart, I wouldn’t 
have known it again—each 
scenery everywhere. Yoa don’t see any
thing like it to Canada."

“ What part where yo 
thing or other. All places in Irela 

nee with Bally, don't they ?”
“ No, they don’t. This was JNenagn, 

away down in the south, and a nice plaoe 
it was, too.

“ Did they turn you into a Home Ruler 
there ?”

“ No, they did not. But my_
Home Ruler. Nenagh, though, is 
Home Rule district. Nobody else has any 
show there.”

course, then there wei 
and outrages and boycotts going on every 
day ?”

“ Not one.” ... .
“ Yon conld, perhaps, go i block or two 

at night withodl being fired at from behind 
hedge, four or five tipiea il you ran pretty
'"■■Nonainie, man. It was quieter 'round 
Nenagh than it often ia here. There , not 
one-qnarter of truth in what yon toe in 
the râper, about Ireland. It', one of the 
quietest plaoe, in the world. I thought 
they’d take me for a inspect when I went 
over, bnt'they didn't ; just looked in my 
face and never bothered me any more.

" You must The Lack of Smypatliy.

We are a practical people, and we have 
no fiddle faddle sentiment about ns. We 
have no real friendships nowadays. We 
most not get too deeply interested in any
body, or if anything happens to him or her 
we may perhaps saffor a little pain, and 
what’s the good ? Selfishness is the first 
law of our modern life. Self-sacrifice may 
still exist among women, bnt women are 
weak things at best. Charity ? Give him 
$5 ; send him something to eat that is 
dainty ; go and knock on the door and see 
how he is, and then go off to your fun. 
Affection ? Sav you are sorry he is sick, 
and forget all about him. Dead ? “ Poor 
fellow O He was a good fellow and I am 
sorry Ke’s gone. What card was that you 
played?"

But perhaps, 
eyes that the tears come to ; somebody’s 
hand grasps the sufferer’s and sends the 
comfort of true sympathy through his 
weakening frame ; perhaps somebody sits 
in a chair by the fire in a lonely room, and 

sees him there, feels his arms 
hears his voice and pays a 

throbbing
Somewhere or another it may be, some 
merry laugh stops half uttered, and some
body rises from the joyous party and says : 
“ I oannot play to-night ; I am not well.” 
But it is curious that the larger the world 
grows the smaller the sympathetic Virole 
seems to get. The more friends aVnan 
has the leas real friendship. To be happy ? 
It'ie to have one woman who loves you to 
love, and one man who trusts you to trust. 
—Ban Francisco Chronicle.

tempt of court. The bailiff returned to the 
court room with a message from Snow <fc 
Blackwood telling the judge to fine away. 
Mayor Halstead then went over from court 
and advisecTthe firm on behalf of the judge 
to stop their machinery, which was re
luctantly done, the firm giving notice of ^ 
their intention to send in a bill of damage 
to court, which they did. Messrs. Snow 
<fc Blackwood are former residents of Galt, 

the outcome of the case will be 
awaited with a good deal ol interest. Pub- . 
lie sympathy is, of course, with the firm, 
whatever the law may be in the matter.

mesmerism, you can be sure of 
Y. Horning Journal. made a Ion

u in ? BallVhe took her stupor of weakness and exhaustion. At 
the Hall, Lady Oliphant and Madge had 
been her constant attendants, Although at 
first poor Madge had been so broken-hearted 
at the sad story she had heard and the 
misery in Jack’s bine eyes that she had 
been fit for little ; but, when she saw how 
muoh her sorrow added to Jack’s distress, 
she made a brave stai d against it ; and 
Madge’s face, tender and anxious, but smil
ing, was almost the first thing Shirley’s 
weary eyes rested upon when she awoke 
from the exhausted slumber into which.she 
had fallen, and Madge’s presence was a 

mfort to her in the dark days which

when the minister

sent

the nnd(To be continued.) wife’s a 
a greatTHEY LOST THEIR HEADS.

ry Why So Many
f

’Gill Telle 
Died In th

Chief Me The Cruise of a Bottle.

* Captain Gleadell, of the steamer Ger
manic, reports that a bottle thrown over
board from the Celtic two years ago, in 

9 degrees 31 minutes north, longi
tude 30 degrees 45 minutes west, was picked 
up recently at Rivadeo, on the ntirth coast 
of Spain. The bottle had travelled 1,060 
miles oast-southeast, half east, at the rAte 
of nearly 8| miles per day. This is a very 
slow rate of translation for any drift mat
ter in the current between the points 
named. A bottle thrown into the Sargasso 
Sea, on its northeast margin, has been 
known to reach Cuba, a 
miles,ûn 437 days, making an average daily 
progress of more than 8 miles. This is about 
the speed made by other like waifs in the 
Atlantic Equatorial current. The cruise 
of the bottle reported by Captain Gleadell 

apparently
a great circle drawn between the point 
lion it was thrown out and that at 

which it was picked up. It cannot indicate 
the rate of the ocean currents, but it shows 
very clearly their general direction in the 
higher latitudes of the North Atlantic.

re murders Rev. Dr. Frank L. Norton, of Lynn, 
Mass., i* probably the richest clergyman in 
the country.

A temperance advocate says: « 
alcoholic drinks and be cool.” . *

« OfCoroner Levy continued the investigation 
into the deaths at the Bowery fire. The 
first witness spoke of the wonderful celerity 
with which the fire spread, and the jani
tor’s evidence showed that it originated on 
the first floor. J

Chief McGill, the principal 
fled that the fire escapes were 
required, and attributed the great loss to 
the people losing their heads. Several 
other witnesses were called.

The jurors plied Chief McGill pretty 
well with questions about the means of 
escape. He said- the hatchway in the build
ing was the reason of the rapid spread from 
one story to another.—N. Y. World.

ensued.
Shirley’s meeting with her brother was 

a terribly trying one. By Mr. Litton’s 
advice, he had not been allowed to see her 
until the first shock of Sir Hugh’s arrest 
had passed ; but, when the young surgeon— 
who was indeed a friend in this season of 
distress—had given permission for them 
to meet, Jack’s anguish at the change in 
her was so intense that he broke down and 
cried like a child upon her breast, so that 
it was Shirley who was the comforter then.

hie love for Madge Oliphant 
and tils engagement to her, to which Sir 
Frederic and Lady Oliphant had given a 
cordial assent, could afford poor 
Jack but little consolation in those 
days. In after years, looking back 
at them, he frit that, but for 
Madge’! love and her tender sympathy, 
his reason would have failed him at the 
thought that this greatest misery was also 
to be laid at his door, while the girl herself 
frit, what every true woman feels, that, 
if love brings joy in hie train, he also brings 
much anxiety and sorrow, and that the 
deeper the love the greater the anxiety.

While Guy Stuart and Sir Oswald were 
et Adinbrooke, Lady Oliphant and Bhirley 
and Madge were together in one of the 
pretty luxurious sitting-rooms at the Hall, 
waiting with what patience they might for 
the return of the two men, who had gone 

in the morning to Adihnrooke 
magisterial inquiry.

It had been ■ long day to .11 three ; longer, 
tor longer, to them, welting in the onto* 
bonne, with every luxury erased them,

after all, there are some latitude 4

witness, testi- 
all that are MARVELOUSA Country Lad’s Retort.

At a late revival meeting Rtfr. W----- ,
ever zealous and active in saving seals, 
approached a _ sulky-looking hut cute 
country I^dnertfed Sam Wilkins, whom he 
exhorted most anxiously to accept religion, 
turn from his evil ways and become a bet
ter man. e

“ Bnt, parson,” said Sam, “ I am as 
good as I want; to be." J , Mr> Thistle’s Mistake.

il ’̂euYbe'ZZ ^.m'? von - P.pe," -id . btoniifnl girl, " young
.. No li pln0n ' “ ‘ y° Mr. Ihtotle h-wriitonm. . note » winch

jWril.whotof.ult may that he, per- ^«.mjto he htow^ie.

8am was not exhorted any more. didn't fh,t my
Mr,. Lillie Devereux Blak, i. quoted a. no doubt papa. ^ I ,uppo« hejtoto* . a - 8m„kl„, car."

saying thàt "every married woman shonS/ little timid. , ' „ Fanny dootor (with cigar, to individu»
have an equal share ol the family income." much more binding the note to. amoking foul pipe)—You ehould really
She generally get, it. Mrs. Blake may take oare. I'm a f medical man, and

1 hard luek, bet that#, the rale. "London ha, tower inhabitant, to the I can a—ore you, my d—r air, that M per
a-to-t. Rornh-rrit il to ratnrn to Paris house than any other of the great cities œnt. of the cases of throat disease arise fram wtok.PShe of Europe. Vienna haa the moot person, from the .moking of foul pipes." Individn.1 :

^rreri^ugW1 ̂ .{.radTheu wm to the iTuto, having live time. - man, „ -Humph 1 Anldo youknTw, doctors, 
taka ateamar for India and Australia to London. „ 99 of the case, of black aye are earned by
be gone seven months—time enough for the Druggist (excited)-Bun and overtake not minding one', one bnaine-
:!*Jd ,tathr ^ ‘° *r°Win‘0*0Od" Sit.".' prescription? tomto^ —------------------------------

Parker PiU.bury, the oW anUtoieveg
SiiSTul SÆÏÏàÿtoS ““other * g‘” Mm •”eqW' ShmatTdJSmttÜ18aiah °M ‘"6

MEMORYfancies she 
about her, 
tribute to him with a

DISCOVERY.distance of 3,200
“They Me not tear» of sorrow, Hugh. 

I, too, am comparatively happy to-night 1” 
“ Then will you forgive me for making 

i?" he said wistfully. “ My
____ __ what I am going to tell you
haflltten in my heart for days; but Guy’s 
ie to-day told me that I was right. Love, 
IBB I asked you a few minutes since what
IKTyoSfritta yw*hSrt, Shirie°y, 

had he committed a crime, 
^^^been brave enough and honest 

■tar the consequences from 
^■ntheo muoh cowardice, 

■fa you, dear, what I have 
■othera?”

Wholly unlike artificial ey 
Cure of mind wandering.
Any nook learned in one reading.

But even
Theory and Practice.

“ Oh, cruel thing,” said the girl in 
the fluffy dress, as the fishing party sat on 
the bank of the stream. “ How can yon 
cut those worms in two that way ? You 
ought not to kill the poor things.”

“ Why, it doesn't seem to hurt them. 
We have to do it anyway.”

« No, you don’t any such thing. You 
have no right to take the life of any other 
creature. Just think ; how would you like 
to be——Ow-w-ee, there’s a great, big 
caterpillar on my dress I Brush it off and 
kill it. Please, do step on the horrid 
thing.”

LClauses of 1,087 at Baltimore. 1,008 at Detroit 
1,500 at Philadelphia, 1,113 at Washington 
1,016 at Boston, larg* classes of Columbia Law . 
students, at Yale, Wellesley..Oberlin, University } 
ot Pend,, Michigan U ni versitÿY^hautauqaa, etc. 
etc. Endorsed hy Richard Proutoh, the Helen 
tiet, Hods. W. W. Ahtob, Judah P. BknjamOj 
Judge Gibbon, Dr. Bbown, B. H. Cook. Prin.N.Y 
State Normal College, Ac. Taught by 
pondence. Prospectus post fbb* from

PROF. LOISETTB, 237 Fifth Ave., N.Y.

much longermast have been 

at wh

t

DOML33 »9
Curious Relics.

In searching some old clothing 
belonged to the late Archibald 
Sprague’s road, ip one of the pockets were 
found two 60* shilling notes of the Bank 
of British North America, of a very ancient 
date and style. They had evidently been 
in possession of the old gentleman for 
some year» previous to hie death, put away 
and-forgonen, only to oome to lignt when 
the clothes were being ripped up for some 
household purpose.—Galt Reporter.

have had DUNNS
BAKING 
POWDER ~

which
Hall, <1

wm her knees by 
foot: they were 
ta bear the door 
■door which she

V
Domley (whose credit is not first-class) 

say, Brown, cap you lend me ftlO for a 
few days ? Brown (rdnctitatly nulling out 
a roll of bills)—I—er—s’poee I'll have to, 
Dumley. Dumley—Thanks. You seem to 
have plenty of money, old fellow. Brown 
—Yee, I seem to have more mqpey titan 
imhii1 Ci'ifflwiiiii 11 » . & .

xl 'adjoining for the
to
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