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: attendant, the most gentlemanly
person that ever condescended to read the
- mewspaper in her special sitting-room, and to
entertain her with his amusing and instruct-
ive conversation. And then, too, he wasso
considerate of the other nrfnhnu——oo little
disposed to take advan of his position as
Mrs. Delamere’s conﬁdetn.g:l major-domo and
chief adviser in charge of the household. If
Mrs. Hyde had been ten years younger, she
certainly would have lost her heart to Mr.
Gi pe. As it was, she mingled her ad-
miration with a spice of semi-maternal kind-
mess, which took a definite shape in hot cups
of cotfee at all sorts of unnatural hours, the
easiest chair in the sanctum she called her
ownl, and the choicest morsels at table,

* Mr. Ginseppe has seen better days,” she
would tell the other servants, reprovingly,
when any of them, driven to desperate mea-
sures by her glaring partiality, would venture
to utter aremonstrance, ‘‘He is i:ot an
ordinary lackey. I don’t mssert the fact for
certain—I have no authority to do so—but it
is my private opinion that Mr. Giuseppe is an
exiled Ifalian nobleman, banished from his

for.moble republican opinions, and

com to seek an honest livelihoood in a

“* way little suited to the manner of his
birth.”

**Fudge!” observed Perkins, the coach-
man. “‘ A nobleman, indeed! J guess lam
'Ef about as much of a nobleman as he 1s.

nt fhese foreign fellows always turn the
womén’s heads.”

It was a bright evening in July, ju-t after
sunset, and the campany at Beechcliff, with
one or two exceptions, was assembled on the
aoqn:lt ground.  This Beechcliff erogquet

was, in its way, the ttiest spot in
mg domains—a smooth Ii::m, kepl:oliko
short velvet by the scythe and roller, the
_western or lower end walled in by a dense
bedge of laurvel, the eastern bounded by a
high, sloping terrace, divided in the centre
by a flight of balf a dozen marble st
crowned on either lidheicl':y‘-asﬂaw mar
v w ell long, swing-
trails of ivy and perriwinkle, and white

ing
S e e e,

urns or vases, from

_th.

At this hour, with thl vl ".1
3 *tl% ] PG filling al wes
‘swhere the sun just gone down, and the

atmosuhere Heavy with the fragrance wafted
from the neighbouring rose gardens and
flower. parterres, it seemed like a picture
by’ Watteau : the guests seattered here and
‘$heréysome playing with real excitement and
-.wne ‘interest in the game, others using
G an@” mallet as a cover for sly flirtations
or open badimage, the bright fluttering of
diaphanous sumnier dresses, the glitter of
, jewels, and the glow of ribbons, the chime of
voices and laughter, and the click of the
painted spheres 'of wood one  against the
other, while the hostess, sitting on a chair of
light ironwork, paioted to imitate mossy
branches of twisted wood, near the fbot of
the terrace steps. looked om, smiling and
;I:md at the festive scene which surrounded

Ida Delamere, at twenty-three, was diffe-
rent from the Ida Delamere of sixteen—yet
essentially the same. She had been a rose-

japonica, yet retained the dazzling bloom and
fine-grai freshness of early youth; her
hair, no jonger hanging in loose masses of
cbl:‘cnrh owls: lg:::onldax, was coiled 1
a heavy purp round the back of
and mﬁmr:p:bere with a coral

3 sweeping away from ber low, broad
* forehead in a l’i&pﬁlg ll:ne; l;lut thz soft,
id seyes, wi ir heavy-lids aad long,

i lashes, and the full, strawberry-red

ips, were the same as seven years ago. lda
d not. changed—she had only matured.
was a pieturesque, unconscious grace
attitude, ‘as she sat there m a white

whose fuil, glistening folds

on the graas, liia fleecy ridges

@ scarf of the same matenal,

: & one " M

‘rings, whose glimmer made
 partly-coloured rainbows
8 ¥ tiny fingers, was touching
r hair olAn‘gd Gresham, who sat on
at her feet.
: very sweet and girlish in her

AT 'Mo‘mnﬁn dress, without an orsament

“@xcept the agate brooch which had been Ler

mother’s a quarter of a century ago, and the

‘biue ribbon which knotted back her bright

‘bair. For Angie was only a conntry

s dangher, and was nesessitated to do

- dress i 5 m:l Mrs, Gl:ileshm;

g :  megatived the wishes o

&mm dresses and jewels
as she berself wore. ¢

- ‘Mrs, Gresham had said, with that

little shake of the head, irom which

. 3 ¢ ‘knew that

resh- | P

with the rest-'

| .!,’x?gdl—l don't

T Miss Victeria
Lyndburst, a New York and had lost
Angie’s words. *‘Two arches and the stake
—that was capital I 2

*I mean, Ida, happier if Rex had lived ?”

“If,” repeated Ida, impatiently. *‘Oh,
Angie, who can tell? What is  thesuse of
questioning ourselves about what ish’t and
can’t be ¥’

For Ida dared not tell this ‘pale, single-
" hearted young girl that she had beem hap-

ier far as Rex’s wjdow than she bad ever
n as bis wife.

¢ Are you vexed with me, Ida?”’ penitent-
ly asked Angie.

‘¢ No, littie goose, I’'m not.”

““And you're sure you are quifs, quite,
happy ?” 4 g

*Yes, quite. There, Angie, Shey're call-
ing for you—it's your tarn.” k

And, amid  a universal of » !
where’s Orange ?”” Angie Goesham went for-
ward, with her orange-stfiped mallet care-
lessly poised in her left hand.

“Come Miss Gresham,” said anerle{
Cleve, wh8 was captain on the side on whic
Angie was enlisted, *‘ we want some brilliant
ihying to redeem our luck after the run Miss

yndhurst has just made.”

**But [ am such s wretched player I said
Angie, glancing apfmbenlively ayMiss Lynd-
hurst, who, flushed and triutmnpbant from her
success, stood opposite, tapping the_toe of
her  French slipper with the end of hef
mallet.

Miss Lyndhnrst was a béld-looking, band-
some girl, with red-gold hair, réddish-hagel
eyes, and a great deal of colour—whether
artificial or real, people differed in opinion
—and her'dress of embroidered India musiin,
relieved by & broad fringed ‘sash- of violet
silk, was splendid and expensive in the high-
est degree. vt

S0t isn't always play ;-it’s y lack,”
said Mr. Cleve, *‘Come Mis§ Gfeshani, do
your best.” X

“Mr. Forsyth, g
- Angie’s ball.  “ There, or
be nervous now, Miss Gresham,’ s
Miss Lyndhurst coloured, and ker »ed-
brown eyes took a redder sparkle. She liked
to be queen in her circle, wherever it was,
aod Angie Gresham was attracting altogether
too much dttention to be a le to her.
“4Perhaps, Captain Gracie, you will kindli
allow Miss Gresham to play, anless you wis!
the game to last notil mdnight. There is no
moon, and we can hardly expect Mss,  Dela-
mere to illuminate the croquet ground ior
our behalf.” 5

*“Croquet by starlight 't bad if you
have the right kind of partder,” said Mr,
Cleve, with an admiring glasice at Angie,
which was gall ‘and wormwood to the New
York belle. S

*“There are a lot of colodred Chinese lan-
terns about the house somewhere,” said Ida,
** I daresay, if Victoria wishes, we coyld
illuminate the ground very prettily,” 4

“Dear Mrs. Delamere,” cried Victoria,
turning with her sweetest smile, *‘ Living at
Beechcliff is like  being the . possessor of
Aladdin’s lamp. There is absolutely nothing
which you cannot do.”

Ida elevated her eyebrowsslightly. Miss
Lyndhurst was almost too'demonstrative. to
suit her taste ; and in the same instant Amgie
struck the orange-banded ball It followed
the line of Miss Lyndhure’, passing under
two arches, and rolling up close to the black.
striped ball which belonged to the New York
beauty. y

*Capital I” ejaculated My, Cleve. ¢‘Miss
Lyndhuist is at your power, 'Miss Gresham.
Better even than I expected. Croquet her
off the ground at once—shie’s & dangerous
opponent.”

Angie advanced with brightened eyes, and
heightening coleur to take the advadtage éhe
believed herself to have gained ; but Miss
Lyndhurst stepped forward with carious
promptitade.

“« Stop, if Kﬁu please, Miss# Gresham,” she
said, even while Angie’s foos Was on the ball ;
** that wasn’t a croguet ";I Cop

£ e aptain - Gracie.
with calm

. R
“**But I heard the click,” interposed Mr.
Forsyth. :

“‘Of course,” said Victoria, bitterly, *“‘the
i gentlemen will all- swearthat Miss Gresham
1s right—she secems to be a very popular
person here—"" these last words spoken with
a bitterness whose edge was not taken off by
the  little rippling  ‘‘society” liugh that
followed sthem. *‘Bat as 1 happen to be in
fall possssion of my senses, I &en’t like to
doubt tifgir evidence.” :

‘““How 18 it, Mr. Lyn@hurst?” demanded
Cleve, flushed and eager, of the umpire; “is
the croguet ruled out 7”

Mr. Lyndhurst, uncle to the fgiv Vie-
toria, and not a little in awe of her, looked

“ What does the cfpjain of the other side
say ! 3
Mr. Carisforde, & Bridgeport banker, pulled
his mustache reflectively. Ascaptain of Miss
Lyadhurst’s party he felt himself bodnd to
snpport her side, and yet he actually be-
lieved Angie to be right.,
“I leave ib entirely to the umpire,” he zaid,
that being the simplest way out of the per-
ity which presented itself to him..
: know—it’s a ‘mooted
ich,” hesitated -the umpire,
< '#* You're quife sure about it, Victoria
~#*There isn’t the shadow of a doubt on the
uhjeot, uagle.”
] heard the click myself |” persisted Mr,

*1 am quite sure the balls hit,” interposed

- *There!” ¢

ing her tigtidisy in the iuteress B

i jaculated Miss Lyndburat, con-
temptuously, ‘‘ you. haven’t gained such an

“M‘ .:n’.:...‘mﬁ.

daughter and the New York belle was for-
gotten by all save one—Victoria Lyndhurst

b

When the was over she stood chatt-
ing with Mrs. th, the pretty Spanish bat,
with its fall of snowy lace drooping over her
forehead, but she was not looking at the
bride—she was covertly watching Waverley
Cleve, who, with Angie tiresham on his arm,
was slowly taking his way in the direction of

the rose Frdenl.—

Waverly Cleve was a good-looking man—
more than this, he was'arich man, and a
rising man i the world of politics. - Victoria
Lyndhurst had had her eye upon him for the
last two years, and she had plotted and
manzuvered 10 secure ap invitation to Beech-
oliff, because Mr. Cleve was to spend the
month of August in its cool shades.

‘“In a country-house I can easily
him,” thought the experienced young lad
balf a dozen metropolitan seasons. »

But either the tish was shy, and would
not rise to the bait, or Victoria had lost
somewkas of her old skill in angling.- Mr.
Wslverle Cleve flirted "with :l;r. e:iowod her
on long ting excursions, played croquet,
and practised duets with all the docility and
good humour in the world, but like the
young man of the comic song, *‘he didn’t
propose.”

“* Isee it now,” thought Victoria, the lids
balf closed over the reddish-hazel eyes, as
she stood spparently listening to Mrs. Henley
Forsyth’s description of the full-dress
rade she had attended, the week of her
bridal, but in reality hearing not one word
of it. *“What a fool I have been not/to
understand it before—but I gave the man
credit for having more common sensé than to
get entangled in the meshes of a hittle milk-
and-water idiot like that tow-headed girl
yonder. ButI ought to have known that
men are fools—of course she has made love to
bim, and he can’t resiss the temptation of a

flirtation whan it comes dxmtl{ his

as that lady pau
““how mice it must have
in masquerades.”

Nor were Victoria’s the only eyes which
were on Angie, as she sauntered throngh the
wira gateway which led to the rose gardens.
-Ida, from her position 1n the midst of a group
of her guesis, saw who the girl’s companion
was, and smiled to herself.

““Well, let them go,” she thought. “I
have suspected this growing fancy. for some
time., He is worthy of her, and she—it
needs no second sight to see that she is fast
falling under the emchantmens of ‘love’s

oung dream " Poor little Angie, I wonder
ow 1t seems to be really in love !”

Angie G looked guiltily at the clock
as she ente the drawing-room that night,

“ Past nine,” she thought. * Who could
bave imagined it was so late? . But they are
all so busy talking over she garden-party
that nobody saw me come in; that’s ome
comfort.” 5

* Nobody saw her come in1” Poor, unso-
phisticated Angie! as if a dozen pairs of
eyes had not marked her entrance; first and
keenest of which were the rfed-brown orbs of
Vietoria Lyndhurst, who was sitting in
one of the bay-windows amusing herseit by
trying to flirt with Mr. Carisforde, who didn’t
understand the most elementary prineciples of
that inuocent little diversion.

‘““He's 'a doit,” thouyht Victoria, ** but
he's better than no one.”

CHAPTER XXX,
MR. DUDLEY'S FRIEND,

*When' is - Mr. Dudley coming?” asked
Miss Victoria Lvndburst of her hostess,-as
the ladies all ‘sat in a ‘certain large room,
whose Freoch casements opened on the lawn,
All the ladies, andsome of the gentiemen,
for, as it wasa raj day, the others were
dispersed  in li y, - billiard-room, aund
music-room, amusing themselves in a mascu-
line manner. Miss Lyndhurst was embroi-
dering on Java cauvas, Angie Gresham was
hemming a set® of pocket-handkerciiefs for
her father, and Mrs. Delamere, after her
‘own indolent fashion, was reclining,

. ** Mr, Dudley ?” said Ida, looki from
some sort of day dream she was im‘pingin,
semi-unconscious of the merry medley of
voices around her,

**Yes; 1do hope be will be here for our
garden-party.” 5

** I suppose he is coming to-day. ” .

*To-day? Oh, that will be charming !
He is the very companion fora rany day in
the country. When may we expect him

“Iforget—if I ever knew,” said Ida,
laughing, “*I gave his note to Giuseppe,
and thatis the end of it, 80 farasI am con.
oer‘x:ed. Giaseppe will see that it ‘is all
night,”

* What a treasure that Italian courier of
yours mfust be.” said Mrs. Forsyth. *He
seems to assume every responsibility, and see
to everything.” :

*“Yes,” sad Ida, but she did not apparent-
ly care to pursue the subject.

* Where did you come across him 1” asked
Miss Lyndhurst.

*In Paris,” answered Mrs. Delamere,

**'Whea you were living there ? directly
after your marriage? Why, 1 thought he
told my husband lfe had known you from a
child " . ’

80 he has,” said Ida, vexed at feeling the
hot blood glow to ber forehcad. * He was
a servant in my ancle’s service when I was a
child.”

** Your uncle, dear Mrs. Delamere ?” echoed
Mrs. Forsyth, who had rathera gemus for
asking quest.ons, * I thought yon had no
relatives living.” .
,“["hc'n none; my uncle has long been

- “What a loss that must have been |”
#No loss at all,” said I1da, indifferently, as
sherose ‘# lked across the floorto the

m late hulllhud'thf'.-

it her lips; would people
never leave off uki:: q': about Giu-
seppe ?  ““But I don’s see, Mr. » What
ﬂan to do with your reason. :

** A very gentle hint to me, to mind my
own busi ” Idacould not but smile here
at the of his conjecture, though
she made & slight disclaiming motion of her
band. ““Well, but I really had a reason,
and that reason is—a friend.”

“%hlri-nd | \ 3

“ The unexpected .arrival of a friend from
Scotland, the adopted som, or mephew. or
lomcthin* of old Admiral Tyndale, of Glen-
holme. They were very attentive to me last
year when I was’ in Scotland, and the
Admiral is the soul of old-time hmm'hh?y'
and ‘as this gentleman is to be in An
but a few ‘weeks, I feel it to be nydnt{{to
devote myself entirely to his society. Nor
will it be an irksome duty ; he is a splendid
fellow ! And now you know my reasons for
Emmglmmt to’ ‘the marching orders I

ad received from Beecholiff, ahd my apolo-
giés for the necessity which I am under for
returning to town to-morrow wnipf.’_'

“To-morrow morning!” was echoed, in
tones of deprecation and regret, from various
parts of the room ; while Mrs. Delamere’s
voice, sounding soft’ and distinet through
them all; asked ;

**Is he pleasant, this Mr, Tyndale?"”

““I beg your pardon—Dorillon,” corrected
Mr. ;  Wwho was whimsically busy
1: ‘guenhn ing the ‘k‘nahllyh:hmﬂeu fingers

been tying in Miss urst’s ze|
wool.  ** Frederick - Dorrillon ? T 'h%nﬁ
rather say so. The pleasantest fellow in the
worl%  d & 144 ;
*Then,” sai laughing
gest a very simple road ofxt ?ﬂm labyrinth
of perplexities and’ crpss-purposes. You are
‘to come to Beechcliff, bring your friend
with goi." 2 g
** May I?” in a fonéof pleased animation.
** Haven't I just $hid it #*

1 can sng-

‘best to captivate
“bring him here 1” exélaimed Vic-
toria urst, ving her hands.

b care I eried Mr.' Dudley. * Do
you threaten chains ?” :

. ‘*¥es; but the chains shall be of gold and
ight as goseamer;” ‘dnswered . Victoria.

“ Ishall be sure to' warn him beforehand,”
said Dudley, shaking his head solemnly.
“It's all well enough for a desperate old
bachelor like myself :'but a’sensitive young
foreigner—" g

‘* He is young, then?" asked Victoria

“Yes, and gvod-lookfng—lut what you
ladies would call ‘splendid.”

“And what is it we ladies would ecall
$ l&;l:edk!’ ?" demanded Miss Lyndhurst.
4 , I insist upon the details,”

“*Well, he is very ‘tall, and he is very
‘-lxl‘:"' with a beard and moustache like floss-

“ Black 1"

*“Yes; or so'dark a browa that one would
call them black ; & bronzed complexion, and
a pensive, piratical sort of an air,

** Piratical 1" repeated Mrs, Forsyth, with
a little ccream.

“*Yes, like the Corsair, you know, or Edgar
di Lammermoor, or Rochéster m *‘Jane
Eyrho' ?—the sort :f thing that down
with women-—grand, gloomy, liar.
X:ry acmmpéi-hed. too,l afuks m&

guages, and is particularly good com 2
Ob,” added Mr, Dudley, wi{h another 5: e
oi the head, “ its very disinterested of me
to bring him, here—he’ll cut' me out with
everybody in the room.”, €

“At all events we shall give him the
chance,” said Mrs. Delamere. ‘' When may
we -expect you both down here as regular
sojourners?”’

‘Some time this week ; that is, if he will
consent to make & visit where he is un.
acquainted.”

*“Bat you mnst insist that he consents,”

“I'll do my best, Mrs, Delamere; aud in
the meantime who will join me in a game of
billiards until time for the evening train 7 -

There wus no lack of answers to this

olnlh'u'go

‘him, if

n a brisk g
on B it
© % Migs Lyndhurst ™ he" eried, suddenly,
- ““where are you going ? ‘Your turn is after
2 ” . ’

nfe jus$ ofie moment,” said Vie-
toria hugriedly. & h:\'e dropped an ear-

ring on the stairs, I'think,”

- Allow me to g¢ and look for it,” sai
Captain Gracie, preniptly advancing. - .~

“*On, no, not byiany means I'm pretty
sare where I droppedit. I will not be'an
instant.” b ;

“Humph !” mused 'Mr. ‘Dudley, as he
went on with s pliy,” *“I saw her slip the
earring into her kbt half a minute ago,
just after Wuverley Cleve passed the door
with that pretty girl in blue. It's Waverley
Cleve she’s going to lobk after, notthe, ear-
ring, - Soshe hasn’t ‘got over that infatuation
about-Waverley Cleﬁe yet. Well,® it's no.
business of mine.” By

Mr. Dudley’s _legal  mind had drawn the
correct inferences.  Migs Lyndhurst had gone
to look aiter Waverley Cleve,

Crossing the wide, empty hall, with a ste;
light as that of a ::fwﬂw:, Vietoria Lynd-
harst slowly en e narrow corridor,
which-communicated with the side entrance
to the conservatory, and sundint‘;quite stiil
just within the tropical forest ot ts, ferns,
and blossoming vines:which filled the glazed
inclosure, she listened, the light in her eyes
glowing as a coal fire glows in. the twilight
—red and deep and flickering.

She listened ; nor was it in vain, for Cléve’s
voice, low-pitched and geatle, fel on her
earin so instant. Evidently they were talk-

ing of sume. flower which they were examin.

gLk bt
8 V. aDs . D,
oy

, and presently Mr. Dadley was en-
ERu Iy

» SR l'r -
~ Mr. Cleve’s brow contracted. :
“Tam no amateur ia billiards, Miss Lynd-

;

ice of malice, **If you will
: o et you l;nﬁll find it exactl :
where you put it yourself five minutes I
“Did1?” Victoria Lyndhurst’s hngl.xgowu
exceedingly hearty now, as it rang out at
ber own, nse, i how
absent-mind And to
think what g search for 1t I had, too !
Mr. Dudiey smiled ; yet, as he encounter-
ed Victoria Lynthurst’s eyes, he could not
| but think that there was something danger-
ous in them.
+ “I bad better have held my tongue,” he
tho_n ht, ““but nevertheless there is a solid
sati on in unmasking the girl, and allow-
ing her toseethat her littie manmuversdo not
blind me /” % T
Mr. Dudley returned to New York in the
afternoon train, and Miss Lyndburst was glad
of it. She had a lurking consciousness that
Mr, Dudley saw throngh her artifices, and
‘ Miss Victoria ‘Lyndhurst did not like to be

tched. p
* ' To be continued.  *

- WOMAN’S KINGDOM.

A Vestal Queen,

She stoodZon the step at the old church door,
The place where her grandfather's father of

yore
H wedwhenubg~bntnomldmhlr

t olden dme,w&n er stately air

a sweeter face this fair young gi
Who stood, as it seemed tgnnfron W
And the change of time in er simple grace
As a vestal guarding the sacred place.
But the crumbling tombs in the eyard near
Seemed to whisper the legend, “%::this here,”
While the broken stone and the battered shaft
X%wunmw at the o

e -
mb{svemnwdhudm

bleed. e
Or was it the church or the maiden fair
That lent to the place that sweet charm

* According to the New Orleans Picayune, if
the teeth are good the mouth may be worn
open with the poke bonnet.

An amorous swain who is courfibg a girl
and frying to please the old man at the same
time is said to be very par tickler in his at-
tentions.

** No,” said &' Philadelphia bride, * I am
not wiliing that our wedding tour should in-
clude the Yellowstone park. Yellow don’t
agree with my complexion.”

* The things we call women ” are, aceord-
ing to Miss Swisshelm, of Chicago, * simply
small. of aches and pains done'up in
velvet and lace, and topped off with ostrich
plames,”

A young woman in Erie has married her
brother’s wife’s father, By this arrangement
she becomes her brother’s mother-in-Iaw, and
thus the young man has only one boss ipstead
of two.

“*Can the Old Love !” is the title of & novel,
That's generally the way of it. They canthe
Ohti love as soon as itkbeoomeq the least bit old
and put it away to keep, while sométhing a
trifler fresher is brought out for du?y m!

Shingles were split in Tennessee the other
day, and women who are obliged to aplit
kindlings in  the morning are thinking seri-
ously of moving to Tennessee, where the ele-
ments are more conmiderate than thoughtless
husbands. 5 p

*T am subject to light-headed spells,” re-
marked & lady to her guests recently. Of
course each and every one had a sovereign

.remedy, but none proposed a certaiu cure:
until her little #on spoke out:—** Why don’s
you straighten your wig on, ma ?"

“It is more bleased to give than to re-
ceive,” as the young man said when he im-
printed a kiss on his sweetheart’s lips, ““I
-think 8o, too,” she replied, as she. returned
the salute, and thus two hearts were made
-happy by a single quotatjon. ¢

The ‘innf:h was driving a nail into the wall’
m gu? sudd uttered
e e e
I hit the nail-—but *fis my thumb-nail.

The high school girl explained to her par-
ticular friend yesterday that ** He kicked the
bucket” was slang, and that the polite ex-

{ tremities with violence against & famihar
utensil used for the transportation of water
and other fluids.”

A New York society note says :—** On
Fifth avenues lives a lady who drives out
every afternoon in a bonnet trimmed with
clusters of tiny green apples.” It is a de-
cidedly strange ireak of fashion, that of
utilizing & bomnet as a phaeton and driving
out in it—though lomq:rf the bonnets worn
at theatres are plenty large enough ior such
purposes.

The Baroness hasa charming little dm’fh-
ter, but who 1s terribly indiscreet. The
other day, in the midst of a reception, baby
cried and -wrighed ou account of the tooth-
ache. Her mother tried to console her.
‘* There, my dariing, be reasonable ; don't
cry ; your toothache will pass away.” ‘ How
will it go away ?” replied baby, her voice
broken by sobs. ¢ I cau’t take my teeth cut
as you cap, mamma !”

. D ey
Poisonous Stockings,

In a communication to the Lancef; Dr
Wopdland states that, having had his - atten-
tion directed toa :hum:m;o.fndm involving

at irritation to the fee! capsing
e i ek i i, o
quent.y exioliate, and suspicior being fasten- |
ed ‘upon red s  which = the paticnts

nature of |
diffienlty. n.n-m'w ::au-wm" hn::.
:;m' ant in fixing the dye. He succee

pression was *‘ He dpropolled his ‘pedal ex-

e M_
Lok gged

yzed a pumberot the | |
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BSuccess iwachieved about

"ha“md.n'rno use of
eye. od ewport scarf is
y stvended by umnctory re-
,  80ft- , -and brocaded
stuff, three to five yards long, is
round the fignres in ways that are
e main picturesque. The hips may be
wound with it or the shoulders draped,
the breast crossed, or the head h « This
is one of the few articles of fashionable adorn-
ment that the eyes of an- artist can rest on
with approval, and as for the impressienable
amateur observer, the -fgt of a pretty girl
artistically decorated with a Newport scarf
i pr:tnh u::t; ht“ﬂ:;.nth .

an re her right there on
the parlour floor. .

3
sed

strip of stuff,
Wra;
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Thrashing a Bridegroom,
The novel spsctacle of & man‘and woman
17-year-oid boy up street
| ab every b

; bound with a

domicile and' introdnced the fair Rosa as his
bride. - The' surprised parent said mothing,
but disappeared throagh the back door, and
retarning with a stout” switch ordered the
young woman out. He then began to bela-
Jbour the boy, who stood 1t for a moment, but
soon broke away and ran doWn the street, the
father following, plying the switch, and ably
supported by the mother, who had procured
a clapboard, which she laid on with vigour.
Ernest was finally captured and taken home,
but an hour later joined his bride at her

{:ﬁr{;n :.hore they were sérenaded by a

e A o
A Death From Tight Shoes.

An animated controversy has sprung up
betwee_n certain physicians in St. Louis, Mo.,
regarding the cause of the death of Caroline
Muelbach, a girl of twelve, whose parents
reside at 1519 Carondelet avéhue, On the
11th inst. Dr. E. Saanders was called to attend
the child. He found her left foot very much
inflamed and a large blister on the heel, with
every indication of blood poisoning. After
caréfully examining the condition of the foot
Dr. Saunders administered opium and quinine
and made an incision in the arch of the -foot
in search of pus, but failed to find any.
Later he discovered that the matter had been
drained from the foot through a cutin the
heel. In the meanwhile the girl grew worse.
On Saturday last the doctor called Dr. Pro-
witt' in consultation. The same treatment
was continued, and iodoform injected sus-

ded with glycerine. In spite oi Dr. Saun-
ers’ efforts and close treatment the chiid de-
clined fast, and on Monday died. He. 1ssned
a certificate to the effect that death was
cansed by py=mia, or blood-poisoning. Be-
fore Dr. Saunders undertook the case several
other physicians had been treating the child.
Dr. Faber had waited on her twice, and
treated the foot trouble as a sprain. After
the second visit Dr. Faber's services were

ers in the opinion that it w3
w cas poisosing. An effort wil be
made to have the coroner investigate the case.
Bugaboos and Burglars. ¥

A lady in this city overheard her nurse
talking to the little child she was pnthnggi:lo
sleep, and among other Iegends of the nursery
in'which she induiged was this :

““¥ you'don’t go right to sleep this
minute'w, great big, awful black bear, m:{
eyes like coals of fire, and sharp, white, cruel
teeth, will come out from under the bed and
e-a-t-y-o-u-a-I-l-up I” i

The poor little “thing nestled down under
the clothes, and after a long season of terror
fell asleep to dream frigh dréams of bears
eating her. ’

That night when the stolid nurse had eom-

posed herself in her own comfortable bed and
bad put the light out, there came a sudden
rap at the door, and the voice of the mistress
called loudly :
" i Maggie ! Maggie ! for mercy’s sake get up
as quick as you can! There's a fearful bur-
glar under the bed, and as soon as yon get
ulee,? he’s coming out to rob and murder
you,

At the word burglar the girl sprang from
the bed with a scream, tore open the door
and fell in hysterics into the hall. The lesson
was even more instruetive than the mistress
bad designed, but when the girl’s fears wete
calmed she said to her :

*‘ You did not hesitate to tell my delicate
child, who could not possibly know that 1t
was a lie, a cruel story of a bear under her
bed ; and now when I treat you to the same
kind of a slumber-story you are nearly
irightened to death. To-morrow youn can go
‘ato the kitchen and work ; youare not it to
care for little children,”

Howsmany childrea are there who every
night of their lives are frightened to sleep.

AR En AL S
Handsome Hands.

“ Small hands,” said one of the salesladies
‘at Le Boutiller Bros’., in Twenty-third
street, to a Journalier, ‘‘are plentiful in New
York, but there are many ,fahionable ladies
who have never done a day’s work in their
lives who bave large hands, althongir they
may be shapely and white.”

: . “Y¥hat jady among your customers has |
c umﬂutmw%mdmm rﬁ;r,
ex-

o Well, I don’t know that I u;ou
actly. There is one lady who comes here
regularly twice a mou'th for gloves. She can
‘wear & 5} easily, but she always insists on
squcezing her hands into a No. 5, which
makes them look misshapen.”

*“What is ¢ nsidered a small band ?”

* Well, a hand that wears a No, 6 clove or
a6} is congidered small. No. 6% or No. 63
are fairsized ; but any larger sized glove 13
—well, an't desirable. = People wearing
smaller gloves than No. 6 are as unusual as
ladies who wear No, 12 shoes.

“ Does & thin or fat hand look best when
gloved ?”’ agked the journalier.

»*Ok, a thin hand by all means, Why, a
hand that is positively repulsive when un-
gloved looks ever so mugh smaller and very
ghapely in a tight-fitting kid. Yon know
that undressed kid gloves fit more perfeotly
than the  dressed kid. Theyscling to the
band and the tips of the fingers fit smoothly.
Another thiug about gloves, which is of in-
tercst to the ladies, is this: If a lady has
very long ﬁn%ers, let her never get a glove
with fingers as long as her own, or ber hands
will look very large. Itis curious, but troe.
Long, fingers look beautiful on the ungloved
band, but not pretty at all in gloves.”

*<1a there any other way of making the
handrappear small ?” %

¥ Yes, several. One way is to wrinkle the
glove about the wrist. Another, to have the
sleeve ruffled. A tight, plain sleeve is very
trywmg to a 1 hand, you know, hike low
heels to a long fook” .

Little Jack’s sunt had not been quite :
leasant toward him for a day or $wo because
'Was very ne A¥ tea iust he said

1] at once, I we' lived >
‘Well, wha :

Rhgumafine

An Interfial Remed mdno?llll CURE

Rhreumatic Complaints

Kidney Complaints

TESTIMONIAT,
From Squire Robertson, who for many years was
Reeve of the Township of Normanby, a high-
ly respected resident of that t of On-
tario, luvi.:g lived in that Township
for the past 20 years :—

A L;.‘ svgwm:um, Néagara Falls, Ont.,

ay & :
DEAR BIR,-My daughter has
sufferer

been
She has

N

armers Please Consider This.
U e bl g R o
when taken at the commencement of an
atiack, to cure .
Cholera, Cholera Morbus, -

as well as all summer complaints of a simis
lar nature. .

For Toothache, Burns,
Scalds, €uts, Bruises, &c.

the PAIN KILLER will be found a willing
physician, rea‘y and able to rclieve your
suffering wituout delay, and at a very insige
uificant cost. For 5ol
Colic, Cramps,
= AXD —
Dysentery in Horses, -
he PAIN KILLER hag no equal, sad it has
tn:rer been known f)mlto ject & cure ina
givgle instance. 1t n some of the
largest livery stables and horse infirmaries in
e 1ed St 4.1 £, 08 Sy & e
i d)ing, i 1. t
Parx ﬁniun minc)!’z'h wilk will restore
them to health very quickiy.

The PAIN KTLLER .is for sala by
Dxﬁsw A‘po:gzcm.rina. {iron v and Med:cing
Dealers througiiout the word:

Byivpi'v;:ersal, Accord,
Aver’s CarHar®ic PIiLs are the bestof all
purgatives for fawily nse. ' They are the pro-
duct of long. laborious. and sticeessinl chem-
ical investigation, and their exteusive use by
physicians in their .practice, and by all civil-
ized nations, peoves them the best and most
effectual purgative Pill th’ medical science
can devise. Being purely vegetable, no harm
can arise from their use, and being sugar-
coated, they are plessant to take, In intrinsie
value and curative powers no other Pills can
be compared with them ; and every personm,
knowing their virtues, will employ them when
aeeded. - They keep .the system im  periect
order, and maintain in healthy action the
whole machinery of life, Mild, searching, and
sffectual, they are especiaily adapted to the
needs of the digestive .apparatus, derange«
ments of which they prevent and cure, ¥
timély taken, They are the best and safes
physic te employ for children and weakene{
constitutions, where a mild but elfectua
cathartic is required. :

For sale by all ' druggists,
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AGRICULTURA
?:‘W plyays be pleased ta reee
‘of enquiry from farmers on any ma:

-#ng agricultural interests, and answ
@iven as soon as practicable.

3

BLIGHTED WHEAT,

Correspondents of the Michiga
say that wheat in their localities
sériously damaged: by - blight,; and
from  other parts of the State she
Injupy extends over the wiple of
Dne of ‘the correspondents says’ ““of
the heads are affected more or legs
the base, some at the middle, som
ypex ;-while gthers are “entirely de
High or low lands makeno differen
¥aork of destruction is carried on
if so0il ‘or surroundings. The edi
Farmer sent specimens of damage
Prof, Beal, of the Mic
Oollege, who carefully
:ame to the conelpsion that the
saused by sonfeduagi, which maghé
sy dwindhgp® oF decsying ‘Pl
year,"” the proiessor says, ‘'1
sble for fangi. We have had no end
the plants have had too much
litgle ligos, = The stalks and ail th
succuient and not used to sunligh
all these, and now_and then a ‘sti
day, *mueggy’ weather, you
out ior wheat % - The celis-of
{u many cases are nearly, or quite,
of starch, upon which the fungi
i know no remedy. Fortunately,
with good weather - it is not liké
troublesome, though even this may
jafe statement.”

The Hon. Henry Chamberlaig
Michigan State Board of Agricultu
ybservant farmer, says he has poti
am, . new calamity to the
finds that some
more eeverely than
wheat,” which s

to twenty ; Clawson,

Rogers, the latest variety
two or three per cent.

the same thing t -

it is called ** scat,” spring
aged there. Heis of of
weagher, followed by an exc
worked the mischief, as he caref
over his own fields and saw
but on & second inspectio
later, t@te mischiei had
plighed.*- If the damage is a
bichpated, the results e the cr
gerjous, and the estim fi
sinee of the harvest will

., the mark wheh tie cropis ¢

THE POTATO CROP.

. The opinion prexails in some qua
#ally among ‘produce dealers, that
foes will command bigh figures §
fall, and some of thex are already
upon fancy profits if they can ¢
stocks early in the s=eason forw
This conclusion has been arrived

+ ports received from some parts of

~as. the prices

States, where it is said farm
largely planted the early
most  completely

vari
ignoring  Ia
obtained for
mer are greatly in excess of thg
‘fattér. This may be true of some
but reports from other places, espe
New England States, show that the
-only be more than an average crop
also that a greater acreage has bee
SRR i e ¢
inducing farmers to engage more
usualan possto culsure. It was exy
the ravages of the beetle in the Max
vinces would have almost destroye
there, but latest advices are hopei
farmers have made systematic onsl
toe pest, and with so mach succes
cropis expected to reach the avera

*. yearg., This will take an anticipac

away, ande it is probable that few
shigtiipfits will be necessary o0 $i
‘West, "as reports from there are ve
aging. Some speculators mway 2
farmers to hold on this fall for hig
bat such adviceshenld not be follo
ont consulting ‘market regom_;, £

withholding of supplies wolitd only
& temporary advance m values, and
less followed by a'great fall. " The

sedts Ploughmian, in revieswing the s
the potato crop, and probable pri
months hence, says - —

“Unless some unforeseen cha
place, prices must rule very low
tober. - Those who are fortunate
hay@ their potatoes come in early
fair price, while those who come
market with their potatoes latein
will probably have to sell very che
potatoes command from fifty cents
& bushel, - as thay have during the
years, the crop 1s one of the mos#|
which the farmer can grow, buf
price comes much below fifty cenm
question wnether there are not o
that can be made to pay better.

. who keep eattle, there are several

 thoroughly, the birds or

-crop thoroaghly.

to the potato crop. Firss, itisa
furnishes no fodder for the cattle.
small, unsaleable potatoes do not
sirable food for farm animals unles
and cooked. - Third, by seiling tit§
the farm is made poorer unless mol
ovt for fertilizers. Fourth, the
harvesting, assorting, and marketi
than that of many other crops: B
of these objectioms, some farmd
situated that they can raise an ad
potatoes withdut draining too heav.
timg, or impoverishing their farms
tent bevond what they can resto
carefully saving all of the waste nf
the farm.,

*One point appears to be we
which is that he who is to raise pof]

it must manure the iand liberal

and palverize the land weli, and cu
The . potato
done much to encourage the growin
crope of potatoes, for it husﬁa i
as much work to keep the beeth
acre of land that will yield not m
hundred bushels as it is one that
four hundred bushels.”

THE FARM,

A potato beetle has been known
2,800 eges in a single season, and
to put on. London purple or P
déstroy the one beetle than the
Kill them by applying the poizon
they make their appearance, and by
be seen. ;

A Usuadian farmer has thirty
beant which were put in by a seed
Jeaving out the tubes the drilis haw
thicty mches apart, which 15 just
distadce for cuitx\'atin%ewith
As many beans can shus be put ini
any otber grain, which is a great.
oyer the old system of hand-plantid

Everyone will acknowledgea
ghaisance about house of barn, bu

ple redlize how much a coiony

evguror destroyiin a year, or b

jey iliérease when aumolested.

$6 koW that if coal tar is dan
theic hoies; so' that they cannot p
gebtidg it on their fur, they very
the plaee,

P!

-A correspondent of the Cowntry
saye if farmers wounld smeke thew
uirrels
eat or dig much®f it 1f seed
oats in it that ;




