- SHIRLEY ROSS:
" A Bsory of Woman's Faithfolness.
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believed? Oh, it was awfal

could equal this—uo disgrace was ever 8o
!

Guy was grieved beyond measure at the
effect of his words. < She lay in his arms,
trembling with an intense suffering whiich
he was powerless to control ; all the life
seeméd o have died out of her face as it
rested against his breast ; her breath came
in quiok fainf gufs ; for a moment he
thonght- she was dying, and would have
d butshe PP d him.

« Oall no one ; let no one see,” she said,
with stiff white lips; and he waited
anxiously until the terrible emotion had in

some d passed away and a faint shade
of color had stolen back te her lips.

« T have startled you—forgive me,” she
#aid gently, disengaging herself from his
arms ; an movinf a little way from him,
she sat down in a low chair ; and a silence
fell between them—a silenoce of strange em-
barrassment ; a silence so intense that one
could have heard a pin drog in the room.

“Guy, is it troe?” Bhirley asked at
length in & carious strained voice. ?

«That  they will say so? I fear
#0 indeed, love;! he answered tenderly.
« But"”—he moved to her side and bent
over her—* need we mind that Shirley ?”

he looked up at him witha blind, be-
wildered expression in her hazel eyes, an
expression which filled him with pain and
fear for her.

«Darling,” he said softly, kneeling down

her side and encircling the trembling

‘ with his arms, * you will come to me
ow, will you not ? ~Not quite direotly
rhaps—I would not ask that—but in &
ow months. Remember how long I have
loved you, how much I have suffered from
our long and cruel separation. There is
nothing between us now. Forgive me for
speaking of this, my darling—it is soon, I
know, and selfish to urge my wishes on
ou ; but, Shirley, all this time I have
onged for you, and it has been very hard
10 bear.”

« Very hard, Guy,” she repeated, softly,
looking into his face with earnest, tender,
sorrowful eyes from which the horror had
all departed now, leaving only intense sad-
ness in its place.

“They have been such weary years, my
own,” he went on huskily—* those years of
wandering and striving—how hard Heaven
only knows |—to forget you ; but your face
was ever before my eyes, your voice always
in my ears, the touch of your dear fingers
always lingering in my hand. Onoe, when
I was very near death—I had met with an
acoident and fever had ensued—I thought
yot were standing beside me, 1 thought
that I prayed you o put your lips to mine
once and kiss mebefore I died. Shirley,
my own,.would you have cared so much ?”

“ I wonder—I wonder if you can guess
how much, Guy ?”

“« My darling 1"

He olasped her to him with sudden pas-
gion ; bfit she disengaged herself gently but
firmly from the tender arms, having her
hands in his as her eyeg rested upon him
with an intense love and Sadness, an agony
of renunciation and woe which he would
not, he dared not, undarstand.

+Oh, Guy, poor fellow I she murmured
softly; and the tears gathered slowly in her

eyes. 3

yHorw changed' he was—how terribly
changed—and how, greatly he had suffered !
1t broke Shirley’s heart to add to that suf-
fering ; and yet how could she go to him,
bringing with her a confirmation of "the
horrible suspicion which people had enter-
tained ? How could she marry him when
the marriage wonld but confirm his guilt
and shame ? Yet, reading the agony on
his face and feeling the acute pain of her
awn aching heart, how oould she send him
away ? e had left her when his love
might have brought with it shame and dis-
grace. Did she love him well enough to
ask him to leave her?

Oh, the weary strugglé which ensued in
the sorely tried heart—oh, the agony of
oconflicting doubts and fears ! Had she any
right to send him away when she loved him
8o passionately, and when she was free to
re urn his love ? Had she any right to add
to the unhappy, loliux. loveless years he
had already spent? Had sheary right to make
him saffer further terture and agony ?
And yet to add to that unmerited shame
which had already fallen uponhim!' Could
she do it—she who loved him ?

“ My darling”—how $ender his voice
was now in the new dread which had come
upon him, apd whioh he wonld not let her
see |—* you{ thust not let the past trouble
you an ¥m2 1t js sl over, and together
we torget it. Took so frail and.|
white, Shirley, that I can not be luppz
until I see some roges in your cheeks, an
until these little hands"—] them
softly as he spoke—* have a little more
flesh z:sm them. You have been very ill,
th me,”

:yYel; but I muzi:itewell now, Guy,”
she answered tremulously, and hid her
face upen his shoulder, as he knelt by her
gide, 0 shut ont his pleading face, so worn
and haggard, yet so full of tendernees and
b S o e s o s

t the at her hea med,
m-ﬁ.a_a.f'-‘n"m & yet more earnest
dread what was to come.

+ Do you remember, Bhirley, one night
long ago at Fairholme Court, that some
o::—l a::rgct who now—:’nna‘ :ﬁme’ lg;c
about ¢ radiant grace A 3
ging the present to remain, and uk{ng—
‘What future can restore, when thou art flawn
All that I hold from thee and call my own?

1 ber so well that, happy
a8 the present was, it was the eve of
day which was to give you to me, my dar-
—4hat the future would be yet happier,
that it could hold no great grief for us
sinoce we were to share it together. Butthe
g:;t grief which oame to us ere twenty-’
hours hiad elapsed we ocould not bear
together ; we had to bear it apart. Now, my

dearest, thete is nothing to separate us. |

Looking farinto the future, I can see no
hadow of another  parting you, my
own.

.. “QOsn youno$, Guy?” she whispered
softly, with her gyes hidden.
« 1 osnnot, dar! save for the few
months which must elapse before I come to
and ask you o put_your hands in

dear?" Guy said softly, slthough
t agitation out him o the heart
you must—""

‘on must—oh, Heaven, this is horri-
ble I'" ghe moaned in her misery, suffering
#00 greatly now even to think of his pain.
“ You m’?'lt go away and—never—see—me

e words came ag if each required an
effort, and, low a8 her voice was, each syl-
lable was distinct and clear.

“ 1 must away and never see you
again !” he ec! , forcing a smile. * What
folly is this, my little one ?"

« 1% ig not folly,” she said faintly. *“ It
is the truth, Guy.”

« That I am to go away,” he questioned,
trying to lift her head and look into her
face, * and never see you sgain, Bhirley ?
Let me look at your face and see if your
eyes tell me the same foolish thing which
your lips utter.” ”

Bhe her face and looked at him,
and.@ny knew then her determination, and
folf that she would hold to it if it cost her

life. Her face was ghastly pale and
drawn with suffering ; but in ghe dim eyes
which met his for a moment there vas an
expression of agony, renunciation and

ish which he never forgot.

« I do not understand you, Bhirley,” he
said gently. * Why muss I go ?”

« Gy, dearest, do not make it so hard
for me,” she answered - pitifully. * Can I
—ocan I add shame to your name ?”’

« My name | It is dishonored ulmd{,"
he said passionately. * For Heaven'ssake,
Bhirley, let there be entire frankness be-
tween us mow. Is it that you no longer
love me ?”

« Ah, how soon you doubt me !” she
rejoined, with a smile sadder to. gee than
any tears. ‘ And onlya few moments
ago you said that nothing conld make you
do s0.”

« But, my darling, what am I $o think ?"
he said hoarsely.

« You must think "—the sweet voice was
low and broken and faint, but so full of
music in its tenderness—* that I love you
too well to bring di-grioe upon you. Oh,
my leve, my love, think ! Could we—oould
we give the world what they would call a
certain proof of—of our—guilt ?”

« What does it mater ?’ he asked, bitterly.
« They will think me guilty. Bhirley, if
you love me, you will not send me away.”

« Ah, my dearest, it is because I love you
tkat I send you away!” she murmui
faintly; and, with a sudden anger flashing
into his gray eyes, he removed his arms
from around her and half turned away.

A little ory of pain broke from her, and
she slipped down upon her knees at his
feet, bowing her head upon her arms in an
agony of grief and shame. Guy stood look-
ing at her for a moment in gilenoce ; then,
torning away from her, he threw himself
into & chair and covered his, face.

After all he had suffered, after years of
desolation and loneliness, after shame and
disfnoe and misery, this was the end! A
foolish scruple, s regard for the opinion of
the world, was to come between him and
happiness.

n intense stillness reigned in the little
room ; the fire was d{ing out, and it was
beginning to feel “chilly and oold. As she
crouched on therug, the steps of the passers-
by in the street beyond the little garden
reached Shirléy’s ears and seemed to fall
?Eon her heart ; and, when a coal fell from

o gratenear her, shestarted and trembled.
1t seemed as if death were in the room, the
silence was 80 heavy (and oppressive ; and
it appeared to Bhirley as if death indeed
were there—the death of her hope and of
Guy's love, which were to be buried. with
all the bitter past. i

Was he very an with her—very
grieved ? Did he think she did not love
him! Ah! how could she hurt him so
when he had suffered so much through his
love for her already, and yet he had so much
to suffer? How her heart ached for him.

She dragged herself across the room, on
her knees, to his side and lifted her little
fingers and tried to remove his hands from
his face.

“Guy ?” she moaned pitifully. * Guy,
won't you 8 to me—only one word, my
darling—only one word.”

« What can I say ?”” he said huskily, re-
moving his hands and looking at her with
eager, passionate, sorrowful eyes. ‘ What
oan I say, my :poor child? Perhaps you
are right. But, Bhirley, let people say
what they will ; if we are happy—you and
1 together, my own—we can give the world
the go-by. We can go abroad, you and I,
where no one will know us; in happier
climes we will forget all this misery, and
we will not mind that here in England they
say that you have married the man who
murdered your—oh, great Heaven, it is teo
horrible—it will drive me mad !"

“ Guy—oh, Guy, my dearest, hush I" she
implored, seeing how agitated he was.
# Oh, my poor darling, I wish—I wish we
had never met!”

The words were wrung from her break-
ing heart as she stood, trembling and ‘gda,
watohing the strong man’s agony. hat
after all was her suff to his? What
oould her pain be to that which brought

sucha y Fﬂnml and such
drops of agony to his brow,

him m as he crossed the room %0 o]
the w and lean out into the cold t-
air, for he felt stifled and choking in the
little room? After a few minutes he came
back to where she stood and took her once
more into his arms.

“ ley,”s he said very tenderly, and
with the weariness of a great suffering on
his face, *“ we will not discuss this any
more now ; we are both unfit for any fur-
ther sgitation, and we cannot this
over dis na and calmly to-night.
Besides, it is getting late, and you want
rest, my poor ed bird.. But at
another time, my own, you must let me

E“M you that you arewrong, that there
no trouble, no , no shame that
cannot be lessened if you share them with
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more than it had ever done in
of , and it haunted her

CHAPTER XXXVIIL

The promise Guy had given was hard to
keep, for he felt -nythlndg but inclined to
rest when he and Oswald left Mrs. Jaok-
son’s cottage and walked toward the hotel
where they had put up. The streets of the
old-fashioned town were perfectly quiet
then ; for all the crowds which had thronged
them during the earlier part of the day had
dis homeward.

swald glanced at Stuart more than
onoe with an'earnest pity and sympathy on

faee.

«You feund her changed, Stuart?"she
asked, as they walked on.

« Terribly changed, poor child I"

« Ah, but she has been ill] She will soon
look like herself again.”

« Heaven grant it "’ Guy said earnestly ;
but the dark shadow was not lifted from
his face, and the yearning sorrow, in his
eyes only deepened; and, when they en-
tered the sitting-room together, the langour
of his movements rather startled his
friend.

“Do you feel ill, old fellow,” he asked
gently ; * or are you only very tired ?"

«Only very tired,” Guy answered, foro-
ing & smile—* so tired that I feel as if I
could willingly lie down and sleep the rest
of my life away if I could. But I do not
feel at all sleepy; my brain is on fire, I
think; it burns and throbs incessantly.”

« Tt is from want of rest and from anx-
iety,” Oswald answered gently ; bat in his
eyes there was a pity and fear he did not
dare to put into words. *And you have
had—perhaps it was impossible but that
youshould have had—a painful interview
with Bhirley. Do you know, these last
days seem to me to have. passed like a
dream. I have been speaking and walking
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tion she never
the ides of her having say. B
fiinality o striki

rp ey 7y

A t the ad
tion, she would maks but litle
8! ively ladylike
arvellous

serene and

pressi The
most remarkable feature of her good
looks is the preservation of her
youthful appearance. In the broad gls
of daylight she looks to-day as young if not
younger than her eldest daughter. Her
figure is also slim and slight as that of &
" Pty

credible witnesses, it is not seen

roved
E ./ show that the deed

young girl. Bhe d with exq
taste and appears to enjoy general nooigty

ow it will avail him to
itted bef California was
working under

very much. The secret of P

charm is said o be this: She'has the

and gracious fagglty of impressing people
who come in contact with her in the casual
meeting of & general 1. m or & levee
with her gen ocordiality. People who
have been presented to her and who have
uimplinen her bow and smile, and per-
haps have heard & half dozen words of
commonplace greeting, are the ones who
are the most wildly enthusiastic over her.
Her bearing before the public constitutes
her chief charm. Every one is led to
believe that she is the most gracious and
winning personage in the kingdom. Itis
this outward m%genﬁon upon the part of
the Princess of Wales of brilliant graci

was oge
admittéd and while it was
the Constitution of M
cisco Call.

———————eeen.
A Talk About Breakfast.

For breakfast a man eats Sally Lunns in
England, orange marmalade in Edinburgh,
sheep’s head and oatmeal porridge every
where in Scotland, roast toes in Ire-
land, frogs in France, pickled hegring in
Holland, sauerkraut in German; pper
dishes lpimd with aniseed in pain,
macaroni in Italy, horse flesh in Tartary,
ourry in Hindostan, birds' nest in China
and ant oakes in Orinoco. Under the cool,
moist skies of Great Britain the natives
consume heartier food than under our

y.—San Fran-

ness that has captivated and thoroughly
charmed the ritish publio. Those
who know her best say that =
more intimate aoquaintance with her
does not bear out the public
imate. She is th ghly refined, accom-

and writing in & kind of 1 man-
ner ; but I have not realized yet, I think,
that poor Glynn is gone. Btuart who counld
have done that evil thing?”

« How do you know but that I am the
guilty one?” Guy said, restlessly pacing u
and down the room, pushing back his thicg
dark hair from his brow, with a feverish
gesture of pain as his troubled shining eyes
met Oswald’'s, * How can you tell? ‘' I
bardly know myself sometimes! It is all
80 stnﬁe and unreal! How was it they
soquitted me to-day, Fairholme ? How
was it 7 1 don’t know!”

«There was no proof against you, old
fellow.. Don’t talk of it, Guy,” Oswald
anewered gently and gravely. *How ocounld
they bring you in guilty of a crime that
you never committed ?"’

“ They acquitted me because there was
not sufficient - proof against me,” Guy
a d, with a deepeni of the pain
and shadew'in his eyes, * not because they
did not think me guilty—I saw and felt
that. Inthe eyes of hundreds there is no
more guilty man in England than fyself.”

« All those who know you, Guy, have
not doubted you fora t. You have
not forgotten the testimony your friend
and brother-officers bore for you to-day.”

«“That was more esprit de corps than
real belief in my innocence,” Guy said
earnestly and passionately. * They were
oconoerned about the disgrace which would
fall upon the regiment if I were convioted.”

“ You no longer belong to it."”

« Ah, but I did belong to it 1" Gay said
quickly. ‘ Fairholme, I tell you my life
is blighted and dishonored. Never more
can I walk among my fellow-men save with
the brand of a cowardly murderer, one who
decoyed a defenceless man to take a lonely
walk and murdered him in revenge for &
wrong done years ago. Ah, if I had killed
him then in'my first passion, they would
have excused it. But to wait—to feign
friepdship and—"

« Stuart, for Heaven's sake, cease! You
are feverish and excited and oyerdone. In
‘he morning,” Oswald. added earnestly,

¢ you will see all this in a different and
truer light.” 2

« Shall 1?"” Guy said wearily. * Ah, no,
old friend! My eyes are open now.. That
foor child saw it too. .Bhe understood that

— But I Kromiled her to try to lleeg." he
added. ‘ And you are tired, Oswal d, I
was not to keep you up.”

“ You promised Shirley?"’ Captain Fair-
holme said gladly. * That is good news,
Guy, because you will keep your word.”

«“If I can,” Guy answered, smiling
faintly. * What a trouble I have been to
you, Oswald—almost ever since we met !
Good-niﬁ:u, dear fellow.”

Their hands met in a long clas elxl})m
sive of earnest friendship and goog-w' and
kindness ; and Oswald left Guy at thedoor
of his room to go to his own, almost too
anxieus to sleep, fatigued and worn out
though he was.

And, in his own room, lighted by fire and
lamp, Guy Stuart threw himself into an
arm-chair and bowed his head upon his
‘hands, and sat there while thehours passed
and the night wore on, sleepless, restless,
fevered ; anon rising and mng the room
with quick steps, then wing himself

the bed to try to keep his ise to

plished and self-p d, but is not inter-
esting in & general conversation. While I
was on the continent last month I heard a
ber of i ing stories i
the early life .of the Princess of Wales.
These stories are not particularly new, and
I do not propose to allude to them except
to giye the exact income of her father be-
fore fié was called to the throne of Den-
mark. This prinoe lived in the ' most
_obsoure poverty for a number of years. He
had an income of exactly $1,200 a yesar:
There were five children o be supported
and educated from this beggarly sum. The
young ladies of this household learned to
oook, to sew and to do all kinds of house-
work. They were obliged to make their
own dresses for many years. No members
of any family so obsourely placed have
risen to more brilliant positions than this
Danish family.. The-head of the family
became the King of Denmark. His oldest
gson is, of course, the Crown Prinoce of that
country. Another son is the King of
Greece. His three daughters are the Prin-
ocess of Wales, the Czarina of Russia and

the Duchess of Cumberland.—T. ¢. Craw- |

ford in New York World.

Feminine Personals.

Poverty parties are the latest rage, and
are fmﬁy enjoyed by those who wear
patches as a * joke.”

A pretty table decoration. consists of an
oval basket filled with snowballs and
fringed with white lilacs.

Mr.and Mrs. Daniel Salisbury, of Bi
Stone City, Dak., have been marri
geventy-seven years. The husband is 99
years of age and the wife 97.

Cuban ladies and gentlemen, when travel-
ling, dress precisely as if for a p d
—that is, with t richness and extra-
vagance. Jewellery is profusely worn.

Just before selling the furniture of an old
lady st Ryde, Eng., the executor examined
an ient bureau and di d & secret
drawer in which were upward of 1,000
sovereigns, closely packed.

A California widow had plans made for’

& $50,000 monument for her late departed,
but when the lawyers got through fighting
over the estate the widow was doing house-
work at $2 per week for the man who
draughted the menument.

Nancy Hanks Lincoln, the mother of
Abraham Lincoln, is buried on the out-
skirts of Linooln Qity, Ind. A plain slab
of marble about four fees high, almost cov-
ered with grass and -dogweed, marks her

ve. On the stone is the inscription :
“ Erected by a friend of her marty: son,
1879.”

A rich North Carolinian put his 16-year-
old dsughter in charge of a young divinity
student who promised to see her safe to &
boarding-school. The school was reached
on time, but & telegram was sent back to
the parent saying that they had stopped at
a way station long ugh to be ied

Mrs. Charles E. Williams, of . Westfield,
Mass., arose in her sle:r the other night,
went to the window of her room on the
second floor, raised it, opened the blinds
and stepped out. When she struck the
ares ow she awoke, and was consider-

upon P
erley. then rising once more and going
back to his arm.chair by the fire, to sit
there staring with wide weary eyes into the
dying glow, on&{ to rise again and resume
his Bpan.mhnll ons.

e counld not rest ; his brain was throb-
bing and, excited, his eyes were sleep-
less and burni An i weari
was upon him ; but it was a weariness
whiehunu ocould not lessen. He was

ably frigh d, but that was all the harm
of

her fall ocoasioned. -
Mrs. Cleveland " Eaadad
letters dnilg asking for her photograph, for
flowers and orazy-quilt patches from her
dresses. For all requests there is the
« Mrs. Cleveland
while it would

stereotyped reply :
rare s gront” ploasti 10 graity
affe er great ure to gra your
desire, she is 9bl.i'ged, owin_g‘ tomthn large

and ooufi 6; &

even for such &
For nights and
slept in It

s " thoughln:  that
B e
hich he had buried
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These notes are written on the official
letter paper of the White House, and are
signed by Colonel Lamont ss Private
Becretary.

—_——————
A Litsle Boy’'s Herolsm,

for assistance. A neigh
put the flames out was %00 late to
save the child.—New York Sun.

I6 has been estimated that after & I
of 10,000,000 years the sun cannot give
ufficient heat to support life on the

they enter the hive. Anl =l::l

sanny fir t. But it tly depends
on habit and mental og:;ihyom.mu
ordinary breakfast set before Queen Vio-
toria ists of oatmeal porridge served in
blue bowls, of which dish she is very fond
and of which every one, present is nxpooted
to taste ; steak, cold rump steak pie, cold
gammen of -bacon, boiled agg, Bootch
soones, brown bread, honey, coffee and &
kind of ococos specially’ prepared for
Her Majesty. Who can doubg shat the
heavy, stolid, sorrowful men!

dition of the Queen affecte her
appetite ? It is not likely

partakes of all these dishes at the same
meal, but herfastes are sufficiently indi-
cated. A lighter, brighter, more cheerful
and versatile temperament would revolt
fron¥such s preponderance of solid food.
No sguch amount or kind of nutrition can be
needed by one who takes little exercise and
uses little mental exertion. It does not
differ greatly in guality from that of Queen
Elizabeth, who 'partook of fine wheaten
loaves, ale, beer, portagaof beef and mutton,
rabbits and butter in great quantiti

which it
n[ brouchiad, and lung discases,
ful powers and virtues of Dr.
cal Discovery cannob be too !trunglyocxmllod.

edicines.

catarrh and all the various diseases with
80 frequently wmpl% as throat,

weak or inflamed
taints, ‘wonde:
Dr. Ploros's Golden Mod-

mach, ca-
impure

It has a specific

PURELY VEGETABLE!

Dr. Picree’s Pellets, which are little 8
or ‘Anti-bilious Granules. ONE

25 Cents a Vial.

Sold by Druggists.

Indigestion,

thé! gystem, diet, or occupation.
. vinls, hermetically sesled.
1 As a gentle laxative, nltera;(lxxe, or

BEING PURFELY VEGETABLE,

! Dr, Picree's Pellets operate without disturbance to
Put up in glass
Always fresh and relia-

i,
purgntive, they give the most perfect satisfaction,

ments of the stomach and bowels,
Pierce’s
OWEr over B0
uthfully be sai
gland

autive

PERFECTLY HARMLESS!
As a LIVER PILL, they are Unequaled’-"

SMALLEST, CHEAPEST, BASIEST TO TAXH.

Beware of Imlnﬂﬁ which contain Poisonous Minerals. Always uk\Wur

SICK HEADACHE,

Bilious Headache, Dizziness, Constipation,
Bilious Attacks, and all derauge-
are promptly re-
lieved and permanently cured by the use of Dr.
Pellets. In explanation of their remedial
reat a variety of diseases, it ma.
that their action upo
or tissue escaping their sanative influence.

Manufactared by WORLD'S DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION,

S1ZE Q¥ PELLETS.

000

r-coated Pills,
A D

0SE.

S
y
n the system is universal, not &

BUFFALO, N. Y.

A REMARKABLE DELUSION EXPOSED,

The Mystery of Hermaun’s Le) Cocone
Trick Explained by an Expert.

During the past year Hermann, the
magician, has been mystifying audiences by
& feat he calls ** Le Cocone.”
bel‘ :l.t:l sort of ll:gtterﬂy ;levelo‘?s?ent ofa

al young lady out of an aper
ball, resembling in dolor and nh{pg e:s
coocoon of a silkworm. That is as far as
the resemblance goes, for it is exaggerated
to the size of a barrel of beer.

This is how it is done: Hermann in-
troduces the performance by asking the
audience to ine the box ar t
which is nothing but a three-sided frame
covered with an ordinary quality of print
paper. He places this in the middle of the
stage with ene of the paper sides next to
the orchestra. The other gper sides are
to keep the people in the boxes and the
soene shifters from seeing the inner work-
ings. This is in accord with nature, which
never allows us to know how a blade of
grass is made, let alone a butterfly. There

n
one of her journeys through England it
regnimd three oxen and 140 geese to furnish
s Sunday morning repast for the brilliant
Quaeen and her retinue. Yet there was
then much excuse for hearty food. There
were neither stoves nor modern conveni-
ences for diffusing heat, and greater stores
of carbon were required. Many of our

getables were undeveloped roots or tubers,
and a corude oivilization demands and
enjoys food both cearse and hearty. How
different this from the coffee and roll of the
merourial Frenchman, whose small, active
muscles and tense nerves would be over-
whelmed by a ponderous matin meal.—
Chicago Herald.

Being Neighborly.

“I'll bet I've got some of the meanest
neighbors a fellow ever had,” said a man
yesterday $o some half dozen loungers ;
“they're alwayson the borrow. One family
in partioular sends every day or two_for a
onf of browned coffee—of which we keep
only the very best—and then returns, in
place of it, a most inferior article. ~We're
going to head ’em off on that, though ; they
owe us a cup now, and, when they fetch it
home, wife's going to set it away aid loan

" and he chuckled with
infinite sati ion.

“Well, gir,” continued another, after a
pause, “my wife had & worse neighbor
than that. She moved into our neighbor-
hood about a month ago, and in a few days
borrowed a cup of sugar. When she re-
turned it, it wasn’s nearly so fall. After
two or three such experiences my wife set
the cup away, and when she returned for
another loan sent back the same quantity.
It was still lighter when it was returned,
and after two weeks passing back and forth
my wife handed, it out at last with lessd
than a spoonfal in‘it.”

«“ How much was in it when the woman
sent it home?” queried a listener.

“ Not a single grain—they had washed
the cup!”

A Lesson of Life.

‘What a lesson o the young men of the
country is taught in the brief career and
sad fate of young Charles Gehring, who
took his life y y in & room at a Park
Row hotel. The. deceased was a favorite
son of & wellth{ brewer at Cleveland, O.
He was only a little over 30 years of 5
His :sportnniﬁel would have enabled him
to I » useful and a happy life, for he had
command of all the money he needed and
his natural advantages were such as would
have made him a favorite among his. asso-
ciates. He chose a course of riotous living
and dissipation, and the suicide’s death at
the very threshold of life is the end !

‘What were his last words, dying, away
from home and friends, with none bus
strangers aronnd him ? * I—am—fired ;
I—want—rest " he faintly 4, and

i no deception about the box. Itis all it
is rep d to be—simply a paper screen,
about two feet high and two feet deep.

At this point in the show the magician
produces a piece of orayon, and with it he
makes a charcoal sketoh of an ugly looking
worm on the paper screen in (nl{ view of
the audience. A piece of white tape is
stretohed moross the stage from right to
left at & height of six or seven feet, and
directly over the screen with its caricature
of a silk worm.

Now he draws the tape down with a
wind and attaches it to something within
or behind the screen. To comprehend this
f one may i ine a box suspended

THE LARGEST ORCHESTRA.

Three Hundred Players, Not One of Whom
Sees the Rest.

At the Western penitentiary in Pennsyl-
vania there ham%htlly‘ooncert given by
what is probably the largest orchestra in
the world. Itis oomponﬁezl at least 800
players, who never see one another. The
music beging at precisely 6 o'clock every
evening, and ends at the stroke of 7.
Within that hour the convicts are per-
mitted to make, each independently, as
much music or discord as he pleases, This
%rinon is, perhaps, the only one in the

nited States where the inmates are al-
lowed to cultivate the art of music, and the

ust before 6 o’clock they may be seen by
the officials, sitting with their instruments
in readiness. As the hour strikes, they
begin to play and rattle off tune after tune
during the appointed time.

As may be imagined, with several hun.
dred instruments playing at once, it is
impossible to distinguish any one of them
from the rest, or to tell one tune ‘from
another. As the waves of sound rise and
mingle, the listener can only be reminded
of a wind howling in the distance.

« They look forward to this hour with
great pleasure,” said one of the keepers to
a reporter. * Music is the only thing that
varies the monotony of their lives, and
taking an instrument away from a prisoner
is-about the severest punishment we can
inflict.

As they were talking there was a mo-
ment's silence. It was a few minutes be-

fore 7, and a man bﬁnn laying * Home,
BwHoet Home"” on & olinp e
is hh

from a clothes line.

“ Now, ladiés and gentlemen, you will
see ze great transformation of the silk
worm into the cocoon.” ical wave

g panied him on a
guitar, and in s Short time they were
joined by & flute, cornet and mandolin.
The priublll,:u in the upper tiers of cells

d to

of thé wand, and presto, change, the thing
has b i d with vig life.
The side of soreen on which was

iting for the beginning of
the favorite melody, and one by one caught
it up, until all were playing the tune. The

grivilege is deeply appreciated by them..

e —
A HAM IN BURMAH,

How a Uolony of Rats Determianed to G»
» Meal.
(Bpecial a from Mandalay.)

A ham in Burmah is rather costly. I
have paid as much as $10 for a good large
one. It was, therefore, worth taking care
of. Knowing the voracity of the rats I
thought I would place my ham in a safe
and seoure position and defy the rodents.
8o before retiring to rest on my bundle of =
‘mats on the floor I tied the shank end
firmly with some brasswire I had withme,
then having broken a beer bottle I strung
the neck part on the wire, so that the mouth
end rested on the end of the knuckle of the
ham, leaving thebroken, jagged part upper-
most. This is a favorite way in the East
to proteot food from rats. The end of the
wire was then thrown over one of the joists
overhead, there being no oceilings in these
houses, but free space to the roof.  The’
ham was pulled up to hang about two feet
from the joist, and . the end of the wire
secured t0 § nail I drove into & wall-post.
I then retired, feeling I had placed
my precions ham in & place of
safety, and soon elept the sleep of the
weary. Iawoke in the dead of the night,
being disturbed by the sound of bodies
falling on the floor of the next room in
npid suocession; a squeaking, horrid noise
going on the whole time. I took up my
lamp, which I had left alight, in my left
hand, and, grasping my Colt in the right,
I tiously and noiselessly pr ded to
the opening between the rooms, which was
covered with a curious mat. On lifting it
and looking in I saw that the room was full
of rats. They climbed to the joist, and,
jumping at the ham, made & bite at it as
they fell to the floor. The broken bottle
prevented their sliﬂﬂng down the wire to

t at the coveted delicacy. Bome entirely

ailed, but others succeeded in taking a
piece out, and had ‘T not been awakened,
no doubt by the morning my ham would
have been reduced to the bare bone. I

ied my revolver among the thieves

the paper

the p is Ex d in the #winkli
of an eye and it looks as though a cirous
performer had tumbled a double somer-
sault through it. Gracefully and lightly
the unsightly cocoon floats upwards and
remains suspended in the air with no other
support than the tape, until it is lowered
to rest’on a table.

« And now for the butterfly.”

The ugly shell opens and reveals a bean-
tiful face, golden hair, a creamy neck and
a ravishing bust. The only deception there
is about the * butterfly” are the wings,
and anybody cansee that they are not
genuine.

« Bat how is it done?"

My child, it issimple, and neither nature
or the spirits have anything to do with it.
The soreen placed on the stage is used te
conoeal atrap in the floor. While Her-
mann is making the sketch béefore men-
tioned & confederate is shoving up through
she trap the huge cocoon, or huge bail, in
whioh the beautiful lady is secreted in &
kneelin; ition. The tape is hooked on
to this , and at the proper mement the
«butterfly ” thrustes out » hand, breaks the
paper on which is the picture of the worm
and sails upward as described.

The deception of this trick lies in the
tape. ‘Everybody imagines that the lady
is in the ball or cocoon, but one cannot
understand how such a weight can be sup-
ported by a tape that does not look as if
it wounld hold a pound. Neither it does, for
the tape is double and within it is a steel
wire capable of supporting a ton. This
tape-covered wire passes over pullies at-
tached to the wings at both sides of the
stage. On each'end of this deceptive tape
are weights heav, hto balance
the cocoon and ite fair ocoupant. The
magician need but touch it and up it goes.
—Néw York Telegram.
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; Consumption Curable.
Binoe thefact that consumption is both
table, and in its earliest stage

then death closed his lips forever. Buf
what a world of meaning, what s history
of vain pleasures and bitter diss] -
ment was conveyed in those few broken
words.—New York World of Wednesday.

Al it
8ix Ohildren at & Birth,

The wife of the syndic m-yor,cm
Ticino, has given birth to six ochi .
This faet is testified to asabsolutely correct

:nnbla, it has lost much of its terror. If
the first symptoms are at once recognized,
and the proper remedy applied, very few, if
any one, need die with consumption, which
is really lung-scrofuls. Like many other
diseases this formidable one grows out of
impure blood, and this, in turn, from a
diseased liver. Henoce, we have the hackin
cough, the pains in chess, the inflam
lungs, and all the s mptoms ol»hntenig
i all the resnlt of deprav

R:n thoritative Barne corresp

woman, whose name is Bezzonico, is

88 , and has already had three
er husband

5, fonr
glr: were born uﬂ;g but soon after-
The news of the extraordinary

blood and diseased liver. The use of Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medioal Discovery will
arrest all such symptoms, restore the liver '
%o healthy action, and gend streams of pure
blood into every organ. Of druggiste. i

sounds ceased at the stroke of 7, and quiet
igned sup —Youth's C i

The Happiest Women.
Somebody asked me the other day who
were the happiest women, and I've been
thinking it over eversince. The conclusion
1 have come to is that she is the happiest
woman who is not too hand I don't

and for the remainder of the night took my
precious pig's meat to bed with me, placing
it under my pillow, where the rasecals dare
not attack it.

ITOHING PILES,
leTollﬂ—MDi.!th', intense itching an
i

mean that she shall be disagreeable looking,
and she must have a oertain charm of
manner, but by her lack of beauty she can
keep the Joveliest of women friends and no
jealousy ‘arises, while she is always a plea-
sant companion. The woman who is not a
great beauty does not need to anticipate
growing old with that horror that must
come to her who knows that it means the
loss of her greatest attraction. I have
always made a thanksgiving every night
that Providence arranged that I showmd
be born south of Mason and Dixo
line, but I now add to my thanks the
fact that nature did not make me
beautiful. One can only feel this way
after one has become—how old? The
woman of beauty is going to try to be
something else, for in the heart of every
woman figure within Roman lines and a
calliope voice there is a desire to be consid-
ered the nicest in the world by somebody.
And if the woman is worth a penny, she
fre(en that somebody to be a man. Dorothy,

wouldn’t trust & woman who told me she
didn't care for Jmen’s society. There is
something wrgng with her. Bhe’s abso-
lutely abnormsl, and certain to come to a
wrong end: Even beating will not take
from a right-minded woman her inborn
liking for mankind in general and men in
speeial. There has never been one of these
women who -cared only for the society of
women who wasn’t fretful, tiresome, un-.
healthy in mind and body,aqd altogether a
burden to the earth. should like
women, of ocourse, but they‘ghould like
men better.—New York Star.

Into Print at Last.

Wife (looking over a newspaper)—Dear
me, there is & big dry firm in this
city named Catchem & Cheatem, and they
have a stock worth half a million ars ;

8 ; most at night; worse by scratch
ing. If allowed to continue tumors form
which oftén bleed and ulcerate, becomin
very sore. Bwayne's OmNTMENT stops the
itching and bleeding, heals ulceration, and
in many cases removes the tumors. It
equally efficacious in curing all Bki
Diseases. DR. SWAYNE & SON, Pro-
prietors, Philadelphia. Swayne's OINTMENT
can be obtained of druggists. Bentby mail
for 50 cents.

Ever Ready.
? 1 tive Builder (on a r d train)
—The reason we are kept waiting here is
because the engine has broken down. I have
examined it, and if I only had the proper
tools I could fix it in half an hour.” Help-
ful Wife—Here's a hairpin, dear.
i,

Tender Corns,

Soft corns, corns of all kinds removed
without pain or sore spots by Putnam’s
Painless Corn Extractor. Thousands testify
that it is certain, painless and prompt. De
not be i d upon by substitutes  offe
-for the genuine “Putnam’s” Extracter.
Sure, safe, harmless.

Great Seotch Travellbrs,

Among the Scotsmen oonnected with
African discovery have been James Bruoe,
the Abyssinian traveller ; Mungo Park, the
discoverer of the Niger; Colonel James
Augustus Grant, the discoverer (with
Bpeke) of ‘the Victoria Nyanza; Joseph
Thomson and Keith Johnston ; and, the
geﬂteet of all African travellers, Dr. Liv-

geton, who, between*1840 and 1873, dis-
covered the great Lakes Nyassa, Tangany-
ika, Bangweolo and the ftml-bn (Upper
ngo). Dr. Robert Moffat, Livingstone's
father-in-law, also deserves mention in the
same honorable field. of missionary enter-
prise. >

the store has been open a year, it app "
Husband—You don’t say so? I never
notioced theiradvertisement. What part of
thwsper igitin ?
ife—I have not noticed their advertis.
ment either. I find the name among the
list of business failures.

Her Fault,

= It she ‘l. made miserable by day and
R S ach

Value of Young Men,

A young lady in Atlanta stepped to &
window to look at & young man passing by,
and just then a large piece of plastering fell
down on the chair she had vacated. Had
she kept' her seat she would have been

DONL 24 88,

ey tashi bl

Billy in the circles
of Parig have arcused the indignation of
the medioal profession by nrp ying _the
h of infing to little child

P tht, by nervous h

pains in the bﬁ, ..{Vi, grieved, vexed or
made tired, or is lering from any of
thone $ng functional disord "
o :

s d P

Como, towns to satisfy them-
selves of ite truth.—New York Sun.
Little, “ But Enough,”

Meroutio said of his wound. We refer
. l’lcm:";1 little hl:elhtl.

- As
D

face p
In the public gardens babies of 3 years old
mnyhgnmn whose eyebrows have been
blacked or dyed. Other anxious parents,
distressed at the vulgarly ruddy and rustio
hue of fheir children's cheeks, carefully
wder them before sending them ous.
Eﬂh coquettes of 10 years are not
$ted $0 go abroad unti ﬂle regulation

l'“oh,..'-‘ R

S~

S

or
of the stomachi, eot., ® brief self-treatment
with Dr. Pierce’'s Favorite Presoription will
nvince her of the folly of enduring miser;
that can be so y, pl ly an

NS IS LI ) ST T
Merchants, - Butchers,

AND TRADERS GENHRALLY,
We want & GOOD MAN in your locality to piok

CALFSKINS.

For us, Cash furnished on satisfactory guaranty
Addrees O, 8, PAGH, Hyde Park, Vermont, U

radically cured,

R -~ AN
A Husband’s Solicitude.

Robi: Bn

stroke has been p th their
eyes. i
Detroit' will decorate soldiers’ graves

with wild flowers. The children are asked
to gather blossoms, and flower cars
wlrbomnonlomooishot 3 §
Ergms o i
y a
He is only 6.

Brow:.? I ha been

months. ven't very strong
ot'T ikink she trip will ‘4o one goods:
Robinson—I hope so. Mrs. Brown will

N—no; my

DUNN’S
BAKING
POWDER

feeling very
o have her

THE COOK’S BEST FRIEND
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