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snow muffle, and there
in sight, Who would be
and at nearly 1 o'clock
A
come » P!
eman _in @ gund ulster, a
ra but forbidding 1
‘man, I thought. He said as he pa
+ Detestable night, isn't it? no cabs for
Jove or money. Guod-night.”
# Good-night, sir,” % answered, and
Pty f od ’ orl

shop ; both were locked up. Au

wupénht again, even, toward 3 o’clock, 1
fnay say terribly still, and oh, how bitterly
ol éo deadly still as to be awesome in
the sense of that silent white world outeide
—30 intensely, strange cold, that she even
sat resding by the fire I felt ss if an ioy
ohill were striking into my very flesh and
blood—and then that carious, iuda.lcrlblblo
sensation crept slowly over me which- some
of us have felt, of not being alone, of being
watched by eyes that followed every move-
ment, every breath drawn. With a shiver,
I rose up and forced myself to turn toward
the door, and look over the high railed deak
table which rose like & conuter half-way be-
tween fireplace and eatrance. I turned, then,
and was so startled that for a 6 I

TR
s G
T

nyﬂd?‘ﬂl;qhm;lﬁw. ;

"
¢ what an awfol dream

the snow, nor track)of a wheel

| the roadway. <
I turned back to the room“and sat down.

1 was staggered and th hly shaken, I

ynard Street Police

and it was some minutes before

oonfess,
1 could pull myself tner.  Then I read
mht&m{:ldo:o” 4

I had taken down,

doubt, the murderess herself, not in_the
body, but whether l!)h'lb from beyond the

ve, or **similitude I care little just now
to think. That a frightful murder had been
this night committed by the real self of the
unreal visitant I-had spoken with I felt
a8 certain as of my own existence, but
how to find that actual Pomnnlity. that
handsome woman who, false to her hus-
band, in of her p , “lived
in the world yet, and passed, doubtless, as
one hono admired, praised of men, I
felt I must discover and namask her, but
where was the clue to find her? Nothing
was possible save the hope of sesing her
somewhere. I would hunt all thorough-
fares and public resorts when off duty, I
thought at Xenﬁh.

‘We ** teocs,” like other folkain their lines,
often get our blood “f over a difficult piece
of work that puts a fellow on his mettle,
and I did in my, at present self-imposed
task. My onlyconfidaute was my wife, for
Ross would keep her pretty mouth as close
as the grave, and besided I wouldn't for the
world have had her feel neglected by my
constant absence off duty, after six months’
absence, too. 8o told her all.

A weok passed without any result from
my peregrinations after the unkuown mur-
deress, but then she might not even live ‘in
london, I wondered if we ever m«t—both
in bodily form, whether her spirit that had
seen me would recall my face, whether she
would then fear that her *‘awiul dream”—
if sleeping her real self had been—was more
than & dream, and that ehe had in the per-
turbed spirit actually betrayed the hideous
secret of her double guilt to, of all people, a
detective. I thought shé would, 1f occult
students were right.

stood absolutely still as if frozen.
1 was mot alone. I had heard- neither

g nor olos of that door, but I was

_not alone and the door was still shut. On §

“ “the other side of the official desk stood &
young and handsome woman WEAP| in a
costly far oloak, with the hood partially
drawn over her head ; she stood motion-
less, ber white hands oclinched on her
breast, looking ab m%-‘-;thtough me—I felt
as if piefiping to my ismost soul, with such
unutterable horror in her burning eyes and
ghastly face as God gend I may never fee

ain. Who was she? What was she?

here was a wedding ring on her finger, but
that was notuiog ; therp was not & flake of
white on her sables either. 17
snewing, them, or had she come in a
urrhlﬁe or cab ! ~ She must, such a night.
She did not look insane either. And how
had she entered so silently? All this
flashed through my mind in & second, and
then I said kfndly. for I pitied her :

« Will yon take that seat, madam, and

at you want. Iam the inspector
in charge.” : .

It seemed as if my speaking broke some
spell ; perhaps it gave her courage. She
moved & step forward, but neither sat down
nor for one second dropprd thit ‘weu-dlg

Oae g 1 was p along Portman
Squsre when ahead of me a carriage and pair
pulled np, perhaps to take its owners toa

joner party or theatre. It was still a bitter

‘oat,but rather curious to see who came out,
I paused. Ina few momenta the hall door
opened emitting a flood of gaslight across
the dry white pavement, and a gentleman
and lady came out and crossed to the car-

I saw both plainly and caught my

The man was the very gentleman

.wha had passed at the police stution a week
agosud exchanged & word.  And the lady
my st:ange visitant, but her real eelf, here
in_all the'glow of life and bean!g. 1 saw
her faco piainly under the garish light, no
horror in it now, no passion of terror about
ita lines or smiling lips, and -yet—I felt a
positive thrill of most triumphsnt gladness
that I had found her, and with her the clue
to bring her to justice. I could have pitied
her, wished to re her if she had sinned
from the oft-told less henious motive—but
this 1—it was devilish, and I was merciless.

I carelessly asked & postman who came by
a8 the carriage swept off, * who that hand-
some conple from 99 were 1

‘Oh, that’s Gascoigne,” he said, ‘‘ he's
a banker, I b'lieve ; and ain’t the missus
just good, always gives us & sov. for
Christ: box. f’ve%:eerd she’s wonderful

horror-struck °gu.«;

mine or looked at her I felt her gaze all
the same watching me as mad people do
sometimes.

« ] want,” she said, *‘ to make a confes-
sion of blackest guilt and give myself up
to justice.”

b was not the mere statemeat or words
that went through me with on absolute
shook—we often hear such *‘statements,”
especially after any groat crime—it was the
manner and voice. I saw the bloodless
lips moving and every line on the quiver,
yeb the voice sounded as if it came from
ad , strangely muffled and afar off—
low, rate, pnfully level in intona-
tion, as if under Tntenso supprossion, and
for all its level tone, instinct with a ion
and terror that vibrated in each word. Oat-
wardly I did not start or movea muscle, but
internally I felt & slow horror creeping over
my whole being ; there was something in-
expressibly awful about this woman and her

errand, here in such an hour and

ight.
minlmd of opening the proper book I took
» large sheet &.:.per upon which to take
down her statement—why I never could
quite have told. f -

“ Yes,” Isaid quietly, in @ matter-of-
course, official manner, a8 if nothing in the
world conld startle the coolness of an ex-
perienced police officer—I am sure nothing
ought, dlmingl considered, if any experi-
ence can quite make a stock out of a man.
«Jamall attention, madam. What is
your crime ?

She answered in exactly the same strange

voice and way : - L

« Marder. I killed him six hours ago
and then went back home before I was
missed by the servants, and husband

oharitable.”

He hurried on and I went my way. So
that was her game,,was it—one of her vani-
ties ; she posed as a dame charitable then,
ag woll asa woman of social status, fond
helgmaeb, friend to the friendless !

ow indeed I set myself quietly to work
to find out all about the Gascoignes, and in
a few days had ascertained that Mr. Claude
Gascoigne, sleeping partver in a certaia
large banking house, bad been married five
years. His wife’s maiden name was Ward
—a beauty, but poor. e was much
attached to her, and indulged her every
wish that gold could gratify. She was
fond of him (I krew better than that ijand
bore exactly ﬁmq the postman had
said. She was held in highest esteem and
liked by every one, rich and poor—always
sttended her parish church regularly, and
#o on.” She forgot no part of the mask,
clearly.

They had a cottage ornee at Highgate, in
a lovely hilly spot somewhab apart, the
garden large and, to please madame, left
rather wild and rural. In the summer they
often went there, but in the winter it was
shut up with only one old caretaker. You
may imagine my next steps. I visited the
place one day, outaide, took the bearings
and part of the paling where I could best
effect entrance to the deserted grounds be-
fore dawn, lie perdu till daylight enough to
see, and then search for the ice-houze—the
tomb of the murdered man.

A grim enough search it was too, I tell
you, in the cold gray of the first streaks of
the winter dawn, but I found the ** dell ”
—and after careful search I found the right
bushes lmong the many that grew,
found the hidden door which was bolted

m
was oub at his club 3
as if waiting to be questioned, or too torn
with horror and remorse to go on without

someaid.
¢ Who is it you have murdered, then 1”
I asked, fully expecting y I got.

tired of & secret

would betray
do ib, too, snd as Idoved the wealth d
wwl:hu Eulﬂon for whish I had married »
fold more than any human being,
it was only a queation of which of us should
fall—which strike the blow. I would not
perish, so he must. And he has,” she
said,. her hands ~olatching &t the
far. - Bat my pity was qrona;the
WOmsn Was & oss devil. 'here was
. little of shame or remorse in this coming to
herself np—as she was acting under
m. g-l.l-nd excitement of horror
the deed. 3

as the d had left it, and I feared
might make a noise— being rusted in by the
ten days' damp—so I did not attempt to
open it. Indeed, frgm this point, both duty

and caution req B resp

Besides, in.truth, trespassing; we
should, strictly s , foquire a warrant
to search the p es. I returned, there-
fore; to Neotland X ard, went to my superin-

tendent as goon a3 I counld, and told him the
whole extraordinary story.

As I had expécted, he absolutely stared
and demanded: *‘ Wére you dreamin,
Overbury 1—ghests—simijlitude—what bosh!
it’s absurd, And Mrs. Gll::?h. too!”

But I stood unmoved—steadily persistent
in my story and facta which were posing.
He was s ed, I stood 8o high as a man
of probity, capability and superior educa-
tion. I clinched his wavering by my com-
mon sense—** Let us quietly got the war-

it is there—well, we get & war-

rant to arrest the woman on suspicion.
You can hold me to my words, sir.”

“ By jove, you've beaten me, Overbury I”

he exclaimed. * Youu‘m tnro:
ough your

whi—wo’ll g0

1 saw his wife start slighly, but I replied
“y ugwlhlm. detecti

o8 ; Iasma ve
Ipﬂlldi;
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: apt to make catting remarks.
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use your sash.
%M tell about how much

Raw’s Horn,

imated that ‘in London nearly

i
& "ﬁ peinfal dnt;vm made
doubly hard presence. by would
hn:lgbcl d the lati ﬁ'hzdoubh
t and his dishonor before the face of
el

guill

ntnwr.
- I,” he said, impatiently, ‘“‘and what

is \ usiness here, then, with my

« This, sir,” I ssid—and walking straight
to his wife, lightly touched her shoulder.
“ You are my prisoner, Mrs. Guoogﬂlo,

k d with the der of Amt b
land.”

With such & ory as might break fiom a
stricken wild animal more than human 1
she {peal:!ll back in a chafr, and her husban:

pped my left arm.
gri“ Whn.yeha devil do you mean !* hesaid,
fiercely ; ** what monstrous mistake are you
underin identity, man?”

“ For your sake, sir, I wish to heaven I
had made a mistake,” [ said, gently releas-
ing my arm, and he foll back & step, gazing
almost wildly from me to his wife's deathly
face, as she now slowly lifted nerself, recov-
ering hat in very desperati hap
—audacious after that first shock.

+¢ It, is some absurd mistake, of course,”
she ea'd, moistening her dry, livid lips.
“ Show your warrant, pleaso?”

I produced it, read it, and warned her to
take care of what she said.

« T have nothing to fear or say, except
that I know nothing.”

«T must know more of this, though, be-
fore iy wife is touched,” intorposed Mr.
Gascoigne, sternly, * Who was this Hart-
1and said to be mardered on the 5th of this
month? My wife knows no such person,
and if she had why should she murd”—
he stopped.

+¢ Because, unhappily, sir, on your wife’s
own confession 10 me about 3 in the morn-
ingof the Gth, at Maynard street station,
that man was her lover, and threatened to
tell you unless ”’——

* By heaven ! you dare to face me with
cuch & black lie as that I” he cried, lifting
his clenched hand, but I caught it. T'wasa
powerful man and held him easily.

¢ Gently, sir, and read thie. I don’t want
to call my man in.”

His hand dropped—he was dshen pale,
but he never moved as he took the fatal
confession herself in the spirit truly had
made. As he read I coolly took the knives
off the table, and put them away from her
reach. I had seen her look and read i

Then I came near her again.

When Mr. Gascoigne gave me back the
paper and turned to his wife, I think I
never saw 80 terrible a change in mi man ;
he might have grown years olderin those
minutes,

“ That was the very hour,” he said,
slowly, “*that you woke upwith a start that
aroused me too, and cried out those very
words—* My God ! what an awful dregm!’
—but would not tell me what you drearned.
Was it this, Olivia! Speak, in heaven’s
name! I will know the truth, for your
silence is terrible, Have you been faithless
or true to me? Answer.”
= She sprang to her feet like a tiger at

oy, =

e Itis :fl false,” she cried fiercely ; *‘ that
paper is a forgery. I was sleeping at your
side! How could I be at that man’s” police”
station? I was at home all that evening.
I never knew any Ambrose Huartland"'——

“ Stay, madam,” I interposed. /‘The
body was found in the ice house last night,
the knife by it. On the body identified
to-day by his late landlady, we found papers
and letters of yours, and the last arranging
that fatal meeting "——

She suddenly sprang at me and tried to
gripmy threat—msaddened, I verily believe
—but I canght her hands and bere her back
to the chairin almost convuleicne,

e R T A S )

1 scarcely remember a greater sensation
than that trial of Olivia Gasooigne made in
the world, the ufre that a few whispers
got, about of something uncanny at the bot-
tom of ita discovery. Link by link the evi-
dence was put together, and she was con-
demned. That night she dled. She had
managed to choke the windpips with ber
own fingers. Mr. Gascoigne went abroad.

The Deacon’s Woolng.

Deacon Sharp, who'lives in_the Buckeye
Valley, has never married.  He nads the
attempt once, but his humility and piety
worked against him. He was the same
long, solemn-visaged chap then that he ia
now, with what is known as a *‘giit of
prayer.” In season and out of season he
was ready at any moment to flop  down on
his knees and tell all he knew of spiritual
grace. There were those who eaid he liked
to hear himself talk,

On this occasion he asked Jenny Price
to be his partner for life, and Jenny, who
was a prim little school teacher, consented.

Then the deacon flopped. He began in
his usual strain. by invoking forgiveness for
his sins. He was everything' that was vile,
and, s he enumerated the crimeslaid down
in his own imagination, Jenny began to
fidget. At last she touched the deacon on
the shoulder.

“ Yon needn’t pray any more on my
account,” she said.  **I wouldn’t_think of
marrying such a wicked sinner. If you are
oaly half as bad as yousay youare Lwouldn’t
have you. I hopa you will repont before it
13 too late.”

And she left the astonished deacon to his
own reflections nupon matrimony and grace.
—Detroit Free Press.

fle Agreed With Him.

A young msn with a broad-brimmed
straw hat on the back of his head and a look
of forgiveness for everybody on his face
entered a suburban car at a South Bide
depot yesterday afterncon, scanned the few
Elunngan who hed gone aboard, and

is seat by the side of a pretty black-eyed
ymmr% woman half-way down the alsle,
according to the Chicago Z'ribune.

I beg your pardon,” he said, with an
engaging smile,  * The car isn't full yet,
but it zoon will be, and I think one runs less
risk of getting an undesirable sest-mate if
one makes the selection ens’s self. Don’t
you think so? ”

¢ Yes, sir, I do,” she replied, rising up at
once and taking a seat by the lige of a
;vhhlto-blired old lady on the other side of

8 Car.

A great many who
son too late that
instead.

Bobby—There are no flies on you,
way, Mr. Kaller. ler—What do you
mean, Bobby ? Bobhy—The adhesive paper

u are ai on hamn’t been in'the chair

enough to catch any.

Hopper—Did Midgley really die of heart
liﬂ;n! Priddy— el,’ be 4 ' to

A as she to say,
;Oh, this {s so sudden P the shook killed
.

to act the 1
oy acted mﬁ

*“1 want my rights!” flercely shouted
bass-voiced woman from the o tform av

- Itis
{100,000 tons of

I

attempt.

—Take mine. Iwill |

by the amough of rain it takes oo
you at home fropi prayer meeting.—

sulphur are sunually thrown
mﬁmuumlbdthcmumpumot
Gaswell—I am determined to five to be

old. Dukane—]
Guvdl—gu; Tl do it, or die in the | por pum wi?&dlh naught—'tis cow £
g

npkin ple'sa tamptiug dish toalmos
nder, lugcious {yum ) and then

A doubt's boen in my mind and I've
& been
wmﬂ- sugar, milk and spice, we call it

Whittler's broad religious helief was | 2685 sugar wiik and spioe will make aple

indicated in one of his- most_besutiful and

h;:g on the strin,

steadily upward till wi o few feeot of
the dragon’s head, when the crackers went
off with » bang and the framework folded
up and slid back down the string.

When finally tired ,of their sport, the
Orientals hauled in the monster, and as it
Iay on the ground its construction could be
clearly noted. It had a grotesque face,
with o gaping mouth snd windmill eyes
that blinked -with a rotary motion. “The
body was made up of twenty or thirty of
the lightest disos of rice paper, vary!
from ten to three inches in diameter, an
stretohed on delicate bamboo hoops and
hitched tandem a foot or more apart. The
whole was wonderfully light, but when ex-
tended presented a surface to tho air that
made it float like a bird.

Its owners said that this was not their
feast of kites. That came on Sept. 9th, and
there wonld probablv be more dragons alofb
in the sky., 'They were morcly out for a
good time, and, “as one of them remnrked
with & friendly grin, * Thie wlakee lil'e
flan, anayhow,”

Wby he Wished to Marry,

The old fellow hustled up to the desk of
the marriage license clerk, and without any
formality or prelimivaries he began :

4 Give me & marrisge license,” he said,
¢ and give it to me quick.”

“ Who for?” asked the nngrammatical
olerk.

 For mysolf, of courae.”

The olerk gave a long whistle of surpriee.

“ Hqy old ure you?” ke inquired, open-
ing up his book.

*¢ Seventy-five.”

« Ever been married before?”

¢ No ; this is my firat effedce.”

¢ What the mischief does a man of ysur
age want to marry for1”

¢ Because he can.” L

“ It isn’t such a difficult thing to marry,
is it?” ¥

¢ May be not for some folks,” eald the
aged applicant, hurriediy, “ but it secmns so
forme. I made my first attemt when I was
20, and for fifty-five years I've kept steady
at it, but I never conld geta wonun to say
¢ yos ’ until last night, and I'll be swizzled
if I know how this one happened to, and I
don’t care. It’s enough if she did, and now
I want to get that license and have her
clinched before ahe backs out. I've gother
outside in my waggon, with a policeman
watching her, and 1 want you to hustle with
the license, The preacher's waiting, an i if
there’s no preventing Providence, you bet
I’ll not fill & bachelor’s grave. Here's your
mogey. Gued-by,” and the happy man
grabbed his license and ran for the waggon.
—Detroit Free Press,

Gaellc Speaking in Scotiand.

According to the Scottish Census the
largest proportion of Gaelic speaking per-
gons aré found-in the northwestern divisicn
of the country, where 35,853, or 21.45 per
cent., of the population speak Gaelic only,
and 81,521, or 48.78 per cent., both this
language and English, and in the northern
division, where 1,191, or 16.08 per cent.,
speak Gaelic only, and 19,000, or 16.08 per
cent., both lanuguages ; while in the south-
ern division no person is fonnd speaking
Gaelic alone, and but 515, or (.25 per cent.,
of the inhabitauts, who may De supposed to
understand that lsnguage.” In Roes and
Cromarty, among the counties, 18,676 or
23,87 per cent.of the inhabitants speak Gaelic
only 37,437, or 48.11 per cent., both it and
English ; in Satherland 1,115, or 500 per
cent., speak Gaelic only, while 14,786, or
67.53 per cent., speak  both languages ; in
Iaverness 17,276, or 19 34 per oent., of the
inhabitants speak the one only, and 44,084,
or 49,36 per cent., speak both. Argyll is
the county which comes next, with 6,042, or
805 per cent, of its  popu-
lation  speaking  Gaelic enly, but
36,720, or 48 96 per cemt., boih Gaelic
and English. In every county in Scotland
Gaelio is apparently uuderstood by at least
a few of the inbabitants. In five counties
over 20 psr ceat. ¢i the inhebitants speak
Gaelic, while in twenty-three countios
those able to do likewise sre under 5 per
eat.

Did as He Fledsed.

Kickwood (to his old classmate, whom he
has met by chance)—Come right into the
house, old man. Here's the bottle. Have
& drink,

Bunker—Does your wife let you drink ?

Kickwood—Why, of course ! Have a
cigar, won't you?

Bunker—Thanks. Does your wifo (pufl)
allow you to smoke (puﬁ): pufl) in the
house ?

Kiokwood—Certeinly | We’ll have din-
ner, and then we'll go around to the clab
and meet some of the boys.

Bunker—Does your wife lot you go to the
club?

Kickwood—Why, of course !

Bunker—Um—where is your wife?

Kickwood—She is visiting relativss in the
POMNNRE - e

a-” How About Cigars?

M:L ono Sikn in ten can sélect a good eigar
or tell a five from a fifteen-center. 1fa
weed burns even, makes a good ash and does
not produce nsusea they vote it a good
cigar. It smokes and that is all they kuow
or care about it. It is not a fact, as many
people gppear to believe, that cabbage
leaves afe used in the manufacture of cheap
cigara, ' Tobacob can be raised as cheaply
as_cabbage and works up mauch hetter, 5o
there is no incentive for such adulteration:
But muoh of the tobacco used in the msnu-
facture of the cheaper grades of smoking
tobacco bas been gathered out of the gutter
in the form of cigar subs.—8t. Louis Globe-
Democrat. %

Imporiant Kautical Discovery.
Little Gertie—Oh, paps, I've just found
out what makes the yachts go up and down

#0.

P:%né"Wh-t is it, my child ?

Ligtls Gertie—It's that horrid man at the
wheel, pa ; he keepe stirring it up behind
with a long pole:~-King's Jester.

 Miss Budd’s heart is like a volume in &
circulating library.” ““How is that?”
“ Not to be kept than two weeks.”

It ia reported that Willism Black hss

d that Andrew Carnegie will be

the central figare of his fortbcoming novel.

An Atshison gixl, of whom it is predioted
that she wonld surely marrya llu{. is in
Colorado supporting her husband by keeping
boarders. oo

Father—Everything T say to'you goes in
one ear and out the other. .Li Son
(thoughtfully)—Is that what little boys bas
two ears foz, papa "

« ¥t is'not the dancing, but the h %

thatis fm; ,” says the preacher,
' complirates

matter most painfully,

I"know‘ not, where His islands lft
mnnb‘term i
and care,

one I

Bick wife—I feel that I am dying, George, { And every
But there is only one hl:fu& on my wind.
—What is it, dar- | metal, as it were,

lig? Bick wife—Thatit isn’t some other

Broken-hearted hus

How like 5
| X g
the praise. ° .

Emw.mmhu when suchan

m usurper I'll m.ll o pumpkin pie.
The gold cure puta the drinker on his

member of the family. Black is 8o becoming | has begun to {alk.

to me. :

Willie—Mr. Dashaway, what is & thor- | Travers—Eavesdropping.

oughbred ? - Dashaway—A thoroughbred,
Willie, is a follow who is game for any-
thing. Willie—Then you must be one.
Dashaway—Why ? Willic—Sister says you

are game for her.

To stare at & pretty girl is an insult ; to
stare at a homely one is a compliment.

« Mamma,” said little Johnny, “if I
swallowed a thermometer would 1 die by

¢ Henry,” enquired the anxions wife, dogreas T/

¢ what doctor shall I call?” ¢ Send for

He—What! Reading & yellow backed

Dr. Squinine,” replied the sick husband novel ! She—Of course. - You can’t expect

feebly. ¢ He's courting

y I'm

German student logic : If there were no
brewers we would have no beer, and then
we could not drink so much. If we did not
drink so much, we would not be so giddy

old Bullion’s | me to read any other kind with a black
daughter and old Ballion is chairman o’l the | dress, can you ?
life pany I'm insared in.”

HIS END.

The Indians had worried him ; the Ja)
had buried him ; the Southern mule had
curried him, but under this he thrived.

The cannibals had pickled him, had bound
him and had tic) him ; a silver man
had nickeled him, and yet he still sur-

and waste so much money. ~ Then we might vived. X
become wealthy ; and when we shoald have | 4 .0 crank had heated bim ; a Brooklynman
had

becomie wealthy we oould—woll, we coald
deal more.— Fliegende

drigk & great
Blaetter.

“ What is the mesning of the eaying
that a man shall earn his bresd in the

treated him, and pokor had depleted

him and swept away his pile..
A oyclone swift had tiited him: a Boston [{h‘l
wilted him ; a Hartford girl had jilted

him, yet only made him smile.

But when one night he marched within a night-

sweat of his brow ?” asked aboy in a New shirt that was arched

York school. ** Have you never observed
aman wdrkiogon a warm day ?” * No,
don’t think I ever saw one.” *‘ What does
HE goes

your fathor do on a hot day ?°

breath.

But when he rolled around in if, his curses
made no sound ia it. Next day the man
was found in it. He'd kicked himself to

out bathing at Coney Island.” - * What is death.

your father’s business 2’ ¢ He i3 a walking

delegnte.”

Dr. Keneen had been callad to see Mr. | blue sky. Miss Fl

Young Mr. Dolley—How lovely those
fleecy white clouds look lying against that
—Yes, indeed. They

8quildig, who was complaiaing of a variety look like delicious ice-cream on great hlue
of pains. After a preliminary examination | saucers. Dolley—Y-e-s—er, would you litie
the physician asked Mre. Bquildig : *‘ Ave | some cream, Miss Flyﬁp! Mies Flypp |

your husband's habits regular?” ¢ Oh, | Don’t care if I do.

ow kind of you to

yes, doctor,” ehe replicd. * When he’s | suggest it, Mr. Dolley.

able to go out he leaves tho house just as

 If you lost the nomination becausayou

soon a8 he's through bis supper, ne reguler | pefused to buy the delegates,” observod the
as cen be, and goes down tewn to spend his | gympathizing friend, ¢ you have nothing

evenings with the boys.”

" to reproach yourself with. - You did- right

Shoets and pillowslips made with hem- | to refuse, and it is hetter to be right than
atitched homs and an ombroidery of the in- | to be President.” ¢ Yes, I know,” said the
torlaced initials of the maiden name of the | disappointed aspirant, * but it hurts like
bride-elect are now the proper presents for | thunder to be right and then got left.”

girl cronies to offer the fortunate one of

My mother-in-law never understands a

their get. The girl who is married while | joke,” eays & correspondent. *I finish &
this pretty oustom.continues in vogue will } good story, and she always looks up and
be sure to have a variety of embroidery | agke, ¢ Well, what did the other man eay ¥’

bed

deal%nn in the collection of exquisitely fine | Ag ghe can’t appreciate wit, I was surprised
inens which is now included among | to receive a letter from her a fow weeks

the essentials of the fashionable trusseau, | gfte 1i hi
for each of her friends will contribute one ?lnll;‘nm.y in '?{iohbﬁ, l‘ﬂb .:;,l-if.w:lm"

set. .

¢ Has Ernest got over his financial difficul-

Kvery woman should strive hard to avoid | ties yet ">

morbidness and melancholy. Never imagine

The proprietors of s new town site at

yourself neglected, for in order to have | the mouth of the Columbia, on the Oregon
other people think well of you yon musb | gide, offered $100 for the best name for the
think well of yourzelf. An under-valuation | future great city that is to eclipse Portiand
implies discontent with yourself, & want of | and all the other cities-on the coast. Two
courage, and it is rimply a timidity th!" or three hundred names were suggested,
should be corrected. Right here & word in | out of which the owncrs finally adopted
regard to jealousy is apropos. Lvery time | that of ** Termania.” 1f the word has an

youare in the least inclined to be given | meaning at all, it is that of * Thrice-mad:

over to its

your scheme of thinking well of yourself.

gs, remember that jealous
is practically an acknowledgment of inferi-
ority, and is not therefore consistent with

ness,” or * Three-times-mad.”

It is told that on one occasion during the
honeymoon Walter Savage Landor was
reading some of his own verses—and who

The bust of the Queen, npon which the | read more exquisitely !—when all at once
Princess Louise has been enguﬁed for some | tho lady, releasing herself from his arms,

months, and which Her Royal

ighness has, | j
with Her Majesty’s consent, promised to Lo g

g : *‘Oh, do stop, Walter !
'hat’s that dear, delightful Punch per-

send to Chicago for exhibition at the | formiog in the street. I must leok out of
World’s Fair, is now complete. It iu & | the window.” Away went poetry and
notable e).mmple of the Pn'-‘“{"’ skill, and, away went the heart of Landor from his
standing in the Qaeen's boudoir at Osborne, | wife,

it has attracted -much ion among
thembers of the Royal Family.  The
Pringcees has also'been at work upon .some
pictures which are intended for Chicago,

and these, it is said, will after the exhi

tion be sold, the proceeds being given to
some of the charitable imstitutions in this
country in which she takes 8o much intercat.
Of all the daughters of the Queen Princees
Lounise is the best artist, though she is

olosely run by Princess Beatrice.

The man was unconscious, breathing
heavily, and his half-closed eyes had a
glnsi stare. ** Yes,” said the physician
i | who ad been hastily called in, ‘“he must
have blown out the gas.” The man on the
stern reproach at the dootor. ‘‘ No I” he
said, feebly. “I wish it to be clearly
understood that I did not blow out the gas.
Iblew out the flame I” And the homeless
wanderer from Boston lapsed agein into

All respectable and refined men and | gpconsciousnese.

women unite in deploring the popularity of
the prize ring, but there ia no denying the
wide-spread buman iterest in the result of
Wednesday night's contest at Now Orleans.
Apropos of this truth, the New York Times

itorially recalls an incident preceding the
Heenan-Sayers fight over thirly years ago.

It is the tale of an assemblage of Foglich . g

clergymen, in session ab 'that time, who » broncho, and hig neck, both legs and one
were 80 much more interested in the event d

of the forthcoming prize fight than in the

ccolesiastical considerations proper tq the
ocoasion as to o;c:;da]iu the archbishop,
who reprehend eir intereat in so vulgar Py
gau'mg a contest, adding that, for his Politics.

own port, ho had never enbertained any

and de!

¢ Young man,” eaid Representative
Allen, of Mississippi, * your father’s words
remind me of an acquaintanco of mine
whio went oub to Oolorado and waa thrown
from a broncho pony sud was killed. His

to his widow : ** ¢ Jim has been throyn by

arm are broken.’ *‘Beveral hours
they sent the widow this additional mdy:

as bad as firsb reportsd. Jim’s arm was
not broken.” "—

doubt that, from the extraordinary endur- | in New Eogland is morespecially noticeable
ance of the man Sayera, he would conquer | in the section north of a lifie running from

the American.

Wife (impotiently)—This new dress shire to Bath, Me.

doesn’t zet well, and 1 know it. WHif‘:s.;h!:“: Qemv ntry universally eat pio for breakfasts

—What makes you think so?
too comfortable.

the New York border, near Rutland, Vt.,
through Bellows’ Fdlls across New Hamp-
Above this line the

hatever may be the wnmm&;.ion of this

article in other sections of the t, the use

A long firet joinb of the thumb shows | f izt the first meal of the day is only
will power ; along second joint indicates | ghgerved in the region noted.  The pie line

reasoning power ;  thick, wide thumb in-

dicates marked individuality.

Olerk—How shall I mark these goods?
0ld Tapeyard—Just figure out 50 per cent. | also more generous.

soon finds ont when he hds paseed within it.
The New York habit

profit and add seven odd cents, so the | of cutting pie into as man angles as there

women will think it’s & bargain.

may be mouths at the table, until at times

She—Oh, Charley! that mosguito has | they becoms painfully acute, does not pre-

come from your hand to mine,

beautiful thought! that your blood =and | right-sngled triangle of pie.

'o—Aw— | vail. The almost universal rule oalls for a

If more than

mine—aw~—mingles in the same ‘moequito. four persons aro to be zegaled more ple is

The Qaeen ‘of England has selected the
designs for the tomb of the late Duke of
Clarence. The Empress of Austria has pre-
sented the marble from which it will be cut.

produced.

Jarvis—Miss Smithers had {fifteen. pro-

“Jt%s no use, mamma,” protested the posals of marrisgo made to her the day
tired and sloepy little girl at church, “I after she graduated

can't hold my eyes open another minute

Snell—And she such a plain girl | What

longer. He's only got to “finally my ‘waa the cause ?

brethren.”

e ol e g kB
0| ) 1o with her -
lhlg T. Btead, gmwdnr of the Review of

Jarvis—Her commencement essay was on
“ How to Cook a Beefateak.

the time the stuadent has mastered all

B
Reviews, whom she regards as the greatest the long words of science his eyesight is too

living journalist.

She—I hinted to pﬁnudwt you b‘:ul:
suspect

likely to propose, aad I

far gone to make many discoveries.

b%ﬁ“&?wﬁ who is not lrig:l::imd
U enc; womto.dngb

Thiol of A a) The Ind.lﬂ

going to put & check toour p

jpective mar-
o=That's encouraging. I hope :opothmnyl: b

riage.
the check will be & liberal one.

She—I knew her intimately for several

and adorn whatever they are
associated with is seen in those articles of
dress which they bave recently sdopted—

ears, and saw ber in‘every condition) f e Fasmandore: d T

ife, Bhe was

htfol—absolutely with-

Tinrities.  Anothér Bhe—Is ' it | 384  unsttractive, . they been em-

ont
pouibm“ What a peculisr person she
must be, :

Woman’s sphere is being enlarged

membership has been rescinded,
woman is to speak at the mext meeting
the Church Congress.

The {ollowing mortuary advertisement “‘“(’h'

is taken from an paper ¢
1
Er SR

uw"&. fh‘ Y

with jeweled klu‘
3 in nails,
Eogland. Tn the Beitish Modioal Amosia-| 3’ o Hagle
tion the rule declaring women ineligible for mitted to n for

of | for petty

broidered and beaded until can
be re sud now ﬂumzn mw
of horn but-

A man 100 years old has just been com-
three months in Russia

1t was his first offence.

::Ho'domlll;m',nhdl;!;;

now snd we've'hiad ten guarrels, sud T've
pnlub-tducnqﬂqns"

The girls are
it takes &

.

while for "

Wear,
* 014 Friend~Yous hushend uséd ta be s oarn Bob to put them oa oves the

Before a man has begun to think & woman
Attalio—What was the original sin?] 3

within use it
was go starched within, he tried to catch hls

couch opened his eyes and looked with-

companions sent this telegraphic message

sage : *‘ ¢ Later particulars, Matters not
rom * The Sunny Side of

The prepondering prevalence of pie eating

osnuot bo found on anymap, but'Vhe tourist

The quantity of pie afforded in a piece is

In Demand, oo %

pojamas for night |

rhaps household duties,
devoluppn healthy body and & mental

balance ?

ATh:i Troy I;rauThnh us bto ;‘ look! ab the
me! i \! rves,

e,ﬁ‘:ﬁth per: :&%ﬁe :;:x?;mvy Both the method and results when

eeling. 'Chey do not enjoy good health. § Syrup of Fi is taken; it is pleasant
They marry, and one child means an !n:r.nlld al)\,d ,%msh,g:g to the ,umt,e and acts

‘which

used promptly.
whichit willnotcure,
ives immediate relief.

p or
foolishly burdening himself through life
with such & companion. 2
are large, healthful and happy. Americans, |"tem effectually, dispels colds, h.ead-
No wonder'| aches and fevers and cures habitual

the Jews are everywhere going to the 3 3 igs i
front."—Bugalo Commercial. going constipation. Syrup of Figs is the

st} weakly and unhappy.

Sick-Doom Disinfectants.

One of the lli‘mp:;'tdidnfecunu of a mick-
room is groynd coffee burnt on a shovel, so
as to fill tho atmosphere of the room with | eftects, pre ared only from the most
its pungent aromatic odor. 1f two red-hot | healthy an agreeab esubstances, its
coala are placed on a fire-shovel, and & tea-§ manyéxcellentqualitiescommend it

spoonful of ground coffee is & rinkled over g
them b a timo, using threo ,};Poon;“l. tn | to all and have made it the most

all, ib will fll the room with ita aroms, and | popular remedy known. _
issaid to have s hygienic effect in pre- | Syrup of Figs is for sale in %Bo
venting ﬂ:l?hspr{\a’d. of various oglidamldo bottles by all leading druggista.
e odof is very agreeable an : :

sooothing to a sick pzrson,r{vhe%e other dis- Any reliable druggist who may not
infectants prove disagreeable. 2
who doubt the power of coffeo as a disin- promptly for any one who wishes
fectant, frequently recommend it as o deod- | to try if. Manufactured only by the
orizer, and it is certainly one of the very
best and most agreeable.
pensive disinfectants sold in the shops have
pecial power as such, but are simply
orizers, the two being frequently con- } 24 TIRVILLE BV, UR‘%}YOII. N.¥
fsanded. It is best, however, to obtain e -

.*~m & physician in cases of dangerous
spidemics something that will certainly de-
stroy the germs of the discase as well as
deodorize the room.

Have You Asthma?

De. R. SomirrMasy, St Paul, Minn., § guality, warranted to wear for years, and to stand acid test,
will mail a trial package of Schiffmann’s fop 66 days o ntratice oof
Asthma Cure free to any sufferer,
instant relief in worst cases,
where others fail.

Simply a Retainer,

¢ ['m a trifle late this evening, Dorothy,” | will receive a colored photograph of either
said the lawyer, when he reached his sub-
urban home, * but I fell in with & _highway- | *OUR OPINION,” No. 180 Tromont Street,
man and that detained me.”

¢ Oh, John, dear,” exclaimed the wife in
alarm,* did he treat you rou,

¢ Yes, I rather think he
had $8.35 on him ; but I'll get more out of after being

Sho Trusts in Jack.
How a girl does trust her particular

Hemay be a very poor stick, but you
never make her believe it.
She will turn her back on the kindest and
best mother if that mother bints a word

She won’t speak to her father for a week
if he questions the prospects of his coming

Her best friend is ignored if she whispers
a few words of ¢ Jack's ” sine.

In thort, there isn’t any cne in the wide
world who can compare with poor, dear,
sweet, slandered Jack.

Oh, yes, sho finds out better in time !

A Frofessiomal Seeretl.

Seaside Visitor—*‘ I have noticed that
drowning bathers cease crying out, and be-
come perfectly calm as soon as you reach
them ; I suppose they are reassured by
your brave and noble words of enconrage-

[\, Life Saver—* No, Mum—it’s becauso I
algyays bit them a thump in the neck to
makeg ’em keep quiet.”

FUIB.—All Flts stepped freo b
Great Nesve Masxtorer. No
day’'s use, Marvelicus cures, Trenid
friad bobtle froe to Kt cases, Beud ok
932 Arch 8t,, Prilodoiphia, Pa

* A, I hold a hand of diamonds,” he re-
marked, gazing at her rings,
answered, ** but you want to look oat—the
man that holds the hearts hes a club, too.”

She (letting him down easy)—I’m sure,
Mr. Hardleigh, that you can tind pleaty of ACres pen and Loon
irls right here who can roake you much | rrices r'm:rlnf
appier then I could. e 2
Yes, but you sce, that's just the point. .I've
You are my only chance,

He—I had a strange dream last night.
dreamt you and I were walkin,
a beautiful park when you suddenly threw
your arms around my neck and kissed me.
She—I hope nobody saw us.

Jewish families

Physicians

Mort of the ex-

&

d. He only

Bivias
<

He (mournfully)—

jrmsmmtm—
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to any of thes
y mention thls pape

ONE ENJOYS

ently yet promptiyon thekid’neys,
iiver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-

“only remedy of its kind ever J)ro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and agc-
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in
its actiox and truly beneficial in-its

have it on hand will procure it

BAN FRANOISCO, OAL.

CAUFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.,

th specic!
torms and fndncements to agentd. T Iing s of very fina

flored st 15 cents
Bk, Orior immediatoly, and get & $1.00 Ring for 16 oents

Gives| R. B, MOWRY AND CO., TORONTO, CAN
and oures
Name this paper and

“COTR OPINION.”
YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION TO A PAPER
that pleases all for only 25 cents, The
first handred replies from this advertisement
sidential candidate. jmu wanted.

Beston, Mass.

I WILL, SEND FRED
‘Ili" An'Dgglfl:y“E::l hAvll)n IdeManhoot:
or 8 use an Ermrl,
- yhumbugged for years.

weeks, P!

If you are troubled with hawking and | sent securely
spitting, dull lllmadnchea, lo:lﬂtirlg t:(elme u}f
smell, you are ic wit]
catarrh, and to prevent its development THE CHATHAM FANNING M/LL,
into consumption, Nasal Balm should he pis—

There is not case of catarrh | With Bmatuohment. is the Besb Mil
and for cold in the head | made in to-day.
Try it. Al

Correspondence nomdlg
confidential. Address D. G. Op:en, Toronto,On!

30,000 Now Inr Umse.
Send for a Circular and Price List, FRER
Address,
MANSON CAMPBELL, Chatham, Ont.

CREELMAN BROS.
Knitting

Machines

Will Not

o0 | ‘paldfor gix we will eend you one {rga,  When oas

panies the arder, we send 6 heavy gold plated chain

A
€ | charmfree. Bendto the

CANADIAN TRICK & NOVZLIY Do, Toronto, Cza,

2%a® ove | MICHIGAN LANDS FOR SALE.

12.G600 0Ot good Farming Lends, title perf-
¥ en &Tﬂhlm Contral, Dotroih & At
Lake Rallmads -
from $3 to §5 Er aore. The-
ose 10 entorprising new towp:
s, sbonla, ebo,, and will be sold on mes
ruLie toymas. Apply o
. ¥, PIERCE, Weet Bay Ulty,
m

I

together in i, W. OURTIS, Whittamore, Mieh
g

Please nention thia paner when

CHEAP FARMS IN VIRGINIA

en
irregalariiics,
entail sickness when negi ated,
teke
y vl oure

12, £ud sirengthen

£7: chould
fsin, (Lose

all droggists, or wi

RE NOT a Pur-
Al Medi-

M¥ILD OLIMATE, GO0D MARKETS
ool land from ©5 to 920 PER ACRE

& And
eina, '.l')laiey are w § with improvemexts. SHend for our clroular,

Br.ood

(500, por bua), by
WELLLA ;

the
|

11 be ‘BPOR-
“Eﬁ

PYLE & DRHAVEN, Petorsburg, Ve,

=

T A A
ATTENTION, scoliityonace
nob an agent bub would like 1o be one

are oul of work; if you hnnhwWh
Spare each 3 if you want to make
#end ue your name and and we
you our illustrated lish free of cost,
WILLIAM BRIGGS,

v 33 Temperanee stroct, To

DOMINION SILVER COMPANY
'W: HAVE BEEN
tain parties,

nzc our name and nop%lt:m:)
for
R e z&ﬂﬁtxggzgé

spes | BRI S S

tal.
GHAN e

‘wani o> al mOre pushiog men 10 ach a8
OCMniON BILVER COMPANY,
oronto, Ont

- for Ostarrh is 1D
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