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Buxton could hardly wait until morn
ing to see Rayner. When he passed the 
letter’s quarters half an hour later all 
was darkness, though, had he but known 
it, Rayner was not asleep. He was at 
the house before guard mounting and 
had a confidential and evidently exciting 
talk with the captain; and when he went, 
just as the trumpets were sounding, 
these words were beard at the frontdoor:

“She never left until after daylight, 
when the same rig drove her hack to 
town. There was a stranger with her 
then.”

That morning both Rayner and Buxton 
looked hard at Mr. Hayne when he came 
in to the matinee; but he was just as 
calm and quiet as ever, and having sa
luted the commanding officer took a seat 
by CapL Gregg and was soon occupied 
in Conversation with him. Not a word 
was said by the officer of the day about 
the mysterious visitor to the garrison the 
previous night With Capt. Rayner, 
however, he was again in conversation 
much of the day, and to him, not to his 
successor as officer of the day, did he 
communicate all the details of the pre
vious night’s adventure and his theories 
thereanent

Late that night, having occasion to 
step to bis front door, convinced that he 
heard stealthy footsteps on his piazza, 
Mr. Hayne could see nobody in the dark
ness, but found his front gate open. He 
walked around hie little bouse, but not
a man was visible. His heart was full 
rf a new and strange excitement that 
night, and, as before, he threw on his 
•verooet and furs and took a rapid walk 

.around'the garrison, gazing up into the 
■tarry heavens and drinking in great 
draughts of the pure, bracing air. Re
turning, he came down along the front 
of officers’ row, and as he approached 
Rayner’s quarters his eyes rested long
ingly upon the window he knew to be 
hers now; but all was darkness. As he 
rapidly neared the house, however, he 
became aware of two bulky figures at 
the gate, and, as he walked briskly past, 
recognized the overcoats as those of offi
cers. One man was doubtless Rayner, 
the other he could not tell; for both, the 
instant they recognized his step, seemed 
to avert their heads. Once home again, 
lie soon sought his room and pillow; 
hot, long before he could sleep, again 
and again a sweet vision seemed to 
come to him: he could not shut out the 
thought of Nellie Travers—of how she 
looked and what she said that very after
noon.

He had gone to call at Mrs. Wajdron’s 
soon after dark. He was at the piano, 
playing for her, when he became con
scious that another lady had entered the 
room, and, turning, saw Nellie Travers. 
He rose and bowed to her, extending his 
hand as he did so, and knowing that his 
heart was thumping and his color rising 
as he felt the soft, warm touch of her 
slender fingers in his grasp. She, too, 
had flushed—any one could see it, though 
the lamps were not turned high, nor was 
the firelight strong.

“Miss Travers has come to take tea 
very quietly with me, Mr. Hayne—she is 
so soon to return to the east—and now 
I want you to stay and join us. No one 
will be here but the major; and we will 
have a lovely time with our music. You 
will, won’t you?”

“So soon to return to the east!” How 
harsh, how strange and unwelcome the 
words sounded ! How they seemed to op
press him and prevent his reply! He 
stood a moment dazed and vaguely wor
ried; he could not explain it. He looked 
from Mrs. Waldron’s kind face to the 
sweet, flushed, lovely features there so 
near him, and something told him that 
he could never let them go and find even 
hope or content in life again. How, why 
had she so strangely come into his lonely 
life, radiant, beautiful, bewildering as 
some suddenly blazing star in the darkest 
corner of the heavens? Whence had 
come this strange power that enthralled 
him? He gazed into her sweet face, with 
its downcast, troubled eyes, and then, in 
bewilderment, turned to Mrs. Waldron:

“I—I had no idea Miss Travers was go
ing east again just now. It seems only a 
few days since she came.”

“It is over a month; but all the same 
this is a sudden decision. I knew noth
ing of it until yesterday. You said Mrs. 
Rayner was better today, Nellie?"

“Yes, a little; but she is far from well. 
I think the captain will go, too, just as 
soon as he can arrange for leave of ab
sence,” was the low toned answer. He 
had released, or rather she had with
drawn, her hand, and he still stood there, 
fascinated. His eyes could not quit their 
gaze. She going away?—She? Oh, it 
could not bel What—what would life 
become without the sight of that radiant 
face, that slender, graceful,girlish form?

“Is not this very unexpected?” he 
struggled to say. “I thought—I heard 
you were to spend several months here.”

“It was so intended, llr. Hayne; but 
my sister's health requires speedy change. 
She has been growing worse ever since 
we came, and she will not get well here.”

“And when do you go?” he asked, 
blankly.

“Just as soon as we can pack; though 
we may wait two or three days for a— 
for a telegram.”

There was a complete break in the con
versation for a full quarter of a minute 
—not siyh a long time in itself, but un
conventionally long under such circum
stances. Then Mrs. Waldron suddenly 
and remarkably arose:

‘Til leave you to entertain Mr. Hayne 
a few moments, Nellie. I am ttie slave 
of my cook, and she knows nothing of 
Mr. IIajne s being here to tea with us:

TRANSATLANTIC

so 1 must tell her and avert disaster.” 
And with this barefaced—statement on 
her lips and conscience, where it rested 
with equal lightness, that exemplary lady 
quitted the room. In the sanctity of the 
connubial chamber that evening, some 
hours later, she thus explained her ac
tion to her silent spouse:

Right or wrong, I meant that those 
two young people should have a chance 
to know each other. I have been con
vinced for three weeks that she is being 
fo#ed into this New York match, and 
for the last week that she is wretchedly 
unhappy. You say you believe him a 
wronged and injured man, only you 
can’t prove it, and you have said that 
nothing could be too good for him in this 
life as a reward for all his bravery and 
fortitude under fearful trials. Then 
Nellie Travers isn’t too good for him, 
sweet as she is, and I don’t care who 
calls me a matchmaker.”

But with Mrs. Waldron away the twe 
appeared to have made but halting pro
gress towards friendship. With all hei 
outspoken pluck at school and at home, 
Miss Travers was strangely ill at ease 
and embarrassed now. Mr. Hayne war 
the first to gain self control and to en
deavor to bring the conversation back to 
a natural channel. It was a struggle; 
but he had grown accustomed to strug
gles. He could not imagine that a girl 
whom he had met only once or twice 
should have for him anything more than 
the vaguest and most casual interest. 
He well knew by this time how deep 
and vehement was the interest she had 
aroused in his heart; but it would never 
do to betray himself so soon. He strove 
to interest her in reference to the music 
she would hear, and to learn from her 
where they were going. This she an
swered. They would go no further 
east than St. Louis or Chicago. They 
might go south as far as Nashville until 
mid-May. As for the summer it would 
depend on the captain and his leave of 
absence. It was all vague and unset
tled. Mrs. Rayner was so wretched that 
her husband was convinced that she 
ought to leave for the states as soon as 
possible, and of course “she” must go
with her. All the gladdess, brightness, 
vivacity he had seen and heard of as her 
marked characteristics seemed gone; 
and yet she wanted to speck with him— 
wanted to be with him. What could be 
wrong? he asked himself. It was not 
until Mrs. Waldron’s step was heard re
turning that she nerved herself to sud
den, almost desperate effort. She start
led him with her vehemence:

“Mr. Hayne, there is something I must 
tell you before I go. If no opportunity 
occur, I'll write it.”

And those were the words that had 
been haunting him all the evening, for 
they were not again alone, and he had 
no chance to ask a question. What could 
she mean? For years he had been living 
a life of stem self denial; hut long before 
his promotion the last penny of the obli
gation that, justly or otherwise, had 
been laid upon his shoulders was paid 
with interest. He was a man free and 
self respecting, strong, resolute, and pos
sessed of an independence that never 
would have been his had his life run on 
in the same easy, trusting, happy-go- 
lucky style in which he had spent the 
first two years of his army career. But 
in his isolation he had allowed himself 
no thought of anything that could for a 
moment distract him from the stem pur
pose to which lie had devoted every 
energy. He would win back, command, 
compel, the respect of his comrades— 
would bring to confusion those who had 
sought to pull him down; and until that 
stood accomplished he would know no 
other claim. In the exile of the moun
tain station he saw no women but the 
wives of liis senior officers; and they 
merely bowed when they happened to 
meet him; some did not even do that. 
Now at last he had met and yielded to 
the first of two conquerors before whom 
even the bravest and the strongest go 
down infallibly—Love end Death.

Suddenly, but irresistibly, the sweet 
face and thrilling tones of that young 
girl had seized and filled his heart, to 
the utter exclusion of every other pas- 

• sion; and just in proportion to the empti
ness and yearning of his life before their 
meeting was the intensity of the love and 
longing that possessed him now. It was 
useless to try and analyze the suddenness 
and subtilty of its approach; the power 
of love had overmastered him. He could 
only realize that it was here and he must 
obey. Late into the morning hours he 
lay there, his brain whirling with its 
varied and bewildering erdbtions. Win 
her lie must, or the blackness and deso
lation of the past five years would be as 
nothing compared with the misery of 
the years to come. Woo her he would, 
and not without hope, if ever woman’s 
eyes gave proof of sympathy and trust. 
But now at last he realized that the time 
had come when for her sake—not for his 
—he must adopt a new course. Hitherto 
he had scorned and repelled all overtures 
that were not prefaced by an expression 
of belief in his utter innocence in the 
past. Hitherto he had chosen to live the 
life of an anchorite, and had abjured the 
society of women. Hitherto he had re
fused the half extended proffers of com
rades who had sought to continue the in
vestigation of a chain of circumstances 
that, complete, might have proved him a 
wronged and defrauded man.

The missing links were not beyond re
covery in skillful hands; butin the shock 
and horror which he felt on realizing 
that it was not only possible but certain 
that a jury of his comrade officers could 
deem him guilty of a low crime, be bid

'aL 
that it 

his shell” 
_ must re-

jwdd be, “yon had 
. , - . in eervioe when tried

by oomi' martial You were an utter 
stranger tb every member of that court. 
There was nothing but the evidence to go 
upon, and that was all against you. The 
court waa made up of officers from other 
regiment», and was at least impartial. 
The evidence was almost all from your 
own, and was presumably well founded. 
You would call no witnesses for defense.
You made your almost defiant statement;
refused counsel; refused advice; and 
what could the court do but convict and 
sentence? Had I been a member of the 
court I would have voted just as was 
done by the court; and yet I believe you 
now an utterly innocent man.”

So, apparently, did the colonel regard 
him. So, too, did several of the officers 
of the cavalry. So, too, would most of 
the youngsters of his own regiment if he 
would only give them half a chance. In 
any event, the score was wiped out now; 
he could afford to take a wife if a woman 
learned to love him, and what wealth of 
tenderness and devotion was he not 
ready to lavish on one who would! But 
be would offer no one a tarnished name. 
First and foremost he must now stand 
up and fight that calumny—“come out 
of his shell,” as Waldron had said, and 
give people a chance to see what manner 
of man he was. God helping him, he 
would, and that without delay.

CHAPTER XIV.
“The best laid schemes o’ mice and 

men gang aft a-gley.” Mrs. Rayner, ill 
in mind and body, liad yielded to her 
lord’s entreaties and determined to start 
eastward with lier sister without delay, 
Packing was already begun. Miss Tra
vers had promised herself that she would 
within thirty-six hours put Mr. Hayne in 
possession of certain facts or theories 
which in her opinion bore strongly upon 
the “clearing up” of the case against 
him; Mr. Hayne had determined that he 
would see Maj. Waldron on the coming 
day and begin active efforts towards the 
restoration of his social rights; the doc
tor had about decided on a new proj
ect for inducing Clancy to unbosom 
himself of what he knew; Capt. Rayner, 
tired of the long struggle, was almost 
ready to welcome anything which should 
establish his subaltern's innocence, and 

s on the point of asking for six 
months’ leave just as soon as he had
arranged for Clancy’s final discharge 
from service; he had reasons for staying 
at the post until that Hibernian house
hold was fairly and squarely removed 
and Mrs. Clancy's plan was to take Mike 
to the distant east, “where she had 
frinds,” There were other schemes 
and projects, no doubt, but these mainly 
concerned our leading characters, and 
one and all they were put to the right 
about by the events of the following day.

The colonel, with his gruff second in 
command, Maj. Stannard, had been un

The driver ca-'ght sight of Lieut. Hague 
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der orders for several days to proceed on 
this particular date to a large town a 
day’s journey eastward by rail. A court 
martial composed mainly of field officers 
was ordered there to assemble foi1 the 
trial of an old captain of cavalry whose 
propensity it was not so much to get 
drunk as never togetdrunk without con 
comitant publicity and discovery, 
was a rare thing for the old war dog to 
take so much as a glass of wine; he went 
for months without it; but the instant he 
began to drink he was moved to do or 
say something disreputable, and that was 
the trouble now. He was an unlucky 
old trooper, who had risen from the low
est grades, fought with credit, and even, 
at times, commanded his regiment dur
ing the war; but war records could not 
save him when he wouldn’t save himself, 
and he liad to go. The court was or
dered, and the result was a foregone con
clusion. The colonel, his adjutant and 
Maj. Stannard were to drive to town 
during the afternoon and take the east 
bound train, leaving Maj. Waldron in 
command of the post; but before guard 
mounting a telegram was received, which 
was sent from department headquarters 
the evening before, announcing that one 
of the officers detailed for the court was 
seriously ill and directing Maj. Waldron 
to take his place. So it resulted in the 
post being left to the command of the 
senior captain present for duty, and that 
man was Capt. Buxton. He had never 
had so big a command before in all his 
life.

Maj. Waldron of course had to go home 
and make his preparations. Mr. Hayne, 
therefore, had brief opportunity to speak 
with him. It was seen, however, that 
they had a short talk together on the 
major’s piazza, and that when they 
parted the major shook him warmly and 
cordially by the hand. Rayner, Buxton, 
Ross and some juniors happened to he 
coming down along the walk at the mo
ment, and, seeing them, as though with 
pointed meaning the major called out, so 
that all could hear:

“By the way, Hayne, I wish you would 
drop in occasionally while I’m gone and 
take Mrs. Waldron out for a walk or 
drive; my horses are always at your 
service. And—a—I'll write to you about 
that matter the moment I’ve had a 
chance to talk with the colonel—to-mor-

ly off with brightened eye and rising 
color.

Buxton glowered after him a moment, 
and conversation suddenly ceased in their 
party. Finally he United out:

'Strikes me your major might do a 
good deal better by himself and hie regi
ment by standing up for its morale and 
discipline than by openly flaunting his 
favoritism for convicts in oar faces. If 
I were in your regiment-Td out him.”

You wouldn’t have to,” mattered one 
of the group to bis neighbor; “the cut 
would have been on the other side long 
ago.” And the speaker was Buxton’s 
own subaltern.

Rayner said nothing. His eyes were 
troubled and anxious, and he looked 
after Hayne with an expression far more 
wearied than vindictive.

The major is fond of music, captain,” 
said Mr. Ross, with mischievous intent. 
“He hasn’t been to the club since the 
night you sang ‘Eileen Alanna.’ That 
was about the time Hayne’s piano came."

“Yes,” put in Foster,. “Mrs. Waldron 
says he goes and owls Hayne now night 
after night just to hear him play.”

It would be well for him, then, if he 
kept a better guard on Mr. Hayne’s other 
visitors," said Buxton, with a black 
scowl. “I don't know how you gentle
men in the Riflers look upon such mat
ters, but in the —th the man who dared 
to introduce a woman of the town into 
his quarters would be kicked out in short 
order.”

“You don’t mean to say that anybody 
accuses Hayne of that, do you:” asked 
Ross, in amaze.

“I do—just that. Only, I say this to 
you, it has but just come to light, and only 
one or two know it. To prove it positively 
he’s got to be allowed more rope; for he 
got her' out of the way last time before 
we could clinch the matter. If he sus
pects it is known he won’t repeat it; if 
kept to ourselves he will probably try it 
again—and be caught. Now I charge 
you all to regard this as confidential.”

But, Capt. Buxton,” said Roes, “this 
is so serious a matter that I don’t like to 
believe it. Who can prove such a story?”

•‘Of course not, Mr. Ross. You are 
quite ready to treat a man as a thief, hut 
can’t believe he’ll do any other that is dis
reputable. That is characteristic of your 
style of reasoning," said Buxton, with 
biting sarcasm. ,

“You can’t wither me with contempt, 
CapL Buxton. I have a right to my 
opinion, and I have known Mr. Hayne 
for years, and if I did believe him guilty 
of one crime five years ago I’m not so 
ready to believe him guilty of another 
now. This isn’t—isn’t like Hayne.”

"No, of course not. as I said before. 
Now, will you tell me, Mr. Roes, just why 
Mr. Hayne chose that ramshackle old 
shanty out there on the prairie, all by 
himself, unless It was to be where he 
could have his chosen companions with 
him at night, and no one be the wiser?"

“I don’t pretend to fathom his motives, 
sir; but I don’t believe it was for any such 
purpose as you seem to think.”

.“In other won#, you think I’m circu
lating baseless scandal, do you?"

“I have said nothing of the kind; and 
I protest against your putting words into 
my mouth I never used-”

“You intimated as mgeh, anyhow, and 
you plainly don’t believe it.”

“Well, I don’t believe—that is, I don’t 
see how it could happen.”

“Couldn’t the woman drive out from 
town after dark, send the carriage back, 
and have it call for her again in the morn
ing?” asked Buxton.

“Possibly. Still, it isn’t a proved fact 
that a woman spent the night at Hayne’s, 
even if a carriage was seen coming out. 
You’ve got hold of some Suds ville gossip, 
probably,” replied Ross.

“I have, have I? By God. sir, I’ll teach 
you better manners before we get 
through with this question. Do you 
know who saw the carriage, and who 
saw the woman, both at Hayne’s quar
ters?”

“Certainly I don’t! What I don’t un
derstand is how you should have been 
made the recipient of the story.”

“Mr. Ross, just govern your tongue, 
sir, and remember you are speaking to 
your superior officer, and don’t venture 
to treat my statement with disrespect 
hereafter. I saw it myself!”

“You!” gulped Ross, while amaze and 
incredulity shot across his startled face.

“You!” exclaimed SflSTers of the group, 
in evident astonishment and dismay. 
Rayner alone looked unchanged. It was 
no news to him, while to every other 
man in the party it was a shock. Up to 
that instant the prevailing belief had 
been with Ross that Buxton had found 
some garrison gossip and was building 
an edifice thereon. His positive state
ment, howfever, was too much for the 
most incredulous.

“Now what have you to say?” he asked, 
in rude triumph.

There was no answer for a moment; 
then Ross spoke:

“Of course, Capt. Buxton, I withdraw 
any expression of doubt. It never oc
curred to me that you could have seen 
it. May I ask when and how?"

“The last time I was officer of the day, 
sir; and Capt. Rayner is my witness as 
to the time. Others, whom I need not 
mention, saw it with me. There is no 
mistake, sir. The woman was there.” 
And Buxton stood enjoying the effect.

TO BE CONTINUED.
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As an aid to internal remedial for skin 
diseases, Dr Low’s Sulphur Soap proves 
very saluable. lm

Boiling water will remove tea-etalne, 
end many fruit-stains. Pour the water 
through the stain, end thus prevent ita 
spreading over the fabric.

The red color of the blcod ie caused by 
the iron it contains. Supply the iron 
when lacking by oaiog Mil burn’s Bsef, 
Iron and Wine. lm

One ounce each of doves, cedar and 
rhubarb, pulverised together, makes s 
good perfume for closete end drawers, 
and the mixture helps to prevent moths.

“Many men, many minds,” but ell 
men end ell minds agree aa to the merits 
of Burdock Pills, email and sugar-coat
ed. lm

Dr Oliver Wendell Holmes once said 
that easy crying widows take new hoe- 
bend i soonest. There is nothing like 
wet weather, he says, for transplanting.

Ladies who ere troubled with rough
ness of the skin or cracked, should keep 
e bottle of Parisian Helm in the houie. 
It is delightfully perfumed end softens, 
heels and beautifies the skin. lm.

That was a triumphant appeal of an 
Iriahmao, who, io arguing the superior
ity of old architecture over the new 
said, “Where will you find any modern 
building that has listed so long at the 
ancient?”

The Best and the Cheapest.
100 doses for 100 cents, Burdock Blood 

Bitters.
Does your bead ache f Take Burdock 

Blood Bitters.
Is your blood Impure % Take Burdock 

Blood Bitters.
Are you costive ? Take Burdcck Blood 

Bitters.
Are you bilious ? Take Burdock Blood 

Bitters.
Are . you Dyspeptic ! Take Burdock 

Blood Bitters.
1 cent e dose, 1 cent » dose, Burdock 

Blood Bitters. 2

•Isn’t it hesvenly?” ejaculated Miss 
Gush, in reference to Miss Pedal’s per
formances on the piano. “Yes,” replied 
Fogg, “it is indeed heavenly. It 
sounds like thunder."

The vaine of a remedy should be esti
mated by iu curative properties. Ac
cording to this standard, Ayer’s Sarsa
parilla is the best end most economies! 
blood medicine in the market, because 
the most pore end concentrated. Price 
•1. Worth «5 a bottle.

to bathe the eyes properly, take 
large basin of cold water, bend the heed 
close over it, and with both hands throw 
the water with some force on the gently- 
closed lids. This has something of the 
•ame effect as a shower-bath, end baa a 
toning-up influence.

•tlx

,»» |*te ego «ta» men in Californie 
determined to ff>, jpto the ostrich bosi- 
ness. People ell over the United States 
thought they whip visionaries, but never- 
theleee they expended a good deal of 
mousy in sending to Africa for ostriches 
and bringing them to California. Several 
of them died while being transported, 
but there wee a sufficient number of 
them left to give the industry e fair] 
trial. Even after the birds began to' 
ley eggs people in Californie said the 1 
projectors of the enterprise had thrown 
their money away. But incubation 
went on setieactorily, nnd the young 
ostriches came ont in e 'healthy condi
tion, end it was not long until all ad
mitted that it was e success. More 
ostriches were brought from Africa, end 
the industry flourished to sooh a degree 
that the authorities issued sn order pre
venting the taking of any more ostrichev 
out of the country. There ere plenty of 
the» birds in Californie now, » Urge 
end fine as the beet specimens found in 
Afriee. It U claimed that the seal in
dustry promis» » good results » ostrich 
farming, usd that they may be raised ih 
any of the greet Ukw, Lake Erie »-’ 
proudly. The email UUnde and rocky < I 
prominences in the Uke would be just 
the piece for them to eoa» out end bask 
in the son, (or.tesls like to get out on a 
rock and warm thsmulvw ip thia way.
All small Uk», however, ere, it is claim
ed, suitable. Rocky prominene» might 
be made as basking plan», and the in- Jj 
dustry would flourish from the start. "X 
They would soon learn to go regularly 
to e given plane for their food. It would 
be an immen»ly profitable business. 
Some people here an idea that » seal 
will not thrive exwpting in » very cold 
climate. This, howeter, our contem
porary claims, is s mistake. They will 
thrive in any fresh Uke. In the Pacifie 
ocean, off the coast of California, there 
U e prominence, and there ere many 
seals there. They ere protected by Uw.
It most be remembered that it U warm 
there. During the winter months fa 
cheap bon» for protection could be 
built on the edge of the Uke, to which 
the eesU could come for air, u they most 
hove this. Then booses would Ita 
necessary when the Uke was frozen over.
A seal een stay under the water from 15 
to 20 miontw, when it most noms to 
the curfew for air. Summing op, the 
Blade oonclodw that one need not live 
many years to see the Udy residents of 
Uke cittae wearing seal skin sacques 
made f|om seals raised somewhere on 
the greet chain of American nod Cana
dian lakw.—Guelph Herald.

Carnet's To 
•ehlaa’s Military Grab

The strength of this article is extra 
ordinary. After being cemented most 
articles will break in another place rath 
er than where wmented. Price 16 cents 
from drngguts. lm.

A Psser.
A lady who had been teachicg her 

little four year-cld the elements of arith
metic was Mtoonded by hi» running and 
propounding the following problem ;

Mamma, if you had three butterflies, 
and each butterfly had a bug in hit e 
how many botterfli» would yon have ?” 
The mother it still at work on the prob 
em.

reach ■# Were.
Your cough may lead to dises» of the 

lungs, therefore do not neglect It Wil
son’s Wild Cherry will cure it quickly 
ind effectually. For colds,croup,whoop
ing cough, bronchitis, leu of voice, etc., 
no medicine equalsWilson’s Wild Cherry, 
as thouwnds testify. Sold by all drug
gists. lm.

hoaaey—Honors to Sta 
Berlin, April 23.—Quee 

at Darmstadt to-day. She 
the railway station by the: 
ties end other prominent c 
of honor was also present 

.Majesty.
Carnot’s To 

Paris, April 38.—The 
president Carnot was trav 
cio, Corsica, was prevent 
Bastia on time by 
of the train preceding 
81 mites southwest 

(Carnot received the m 
ties. He made an address 
gratuUted them that ti 
Corsica had ended and thi 
party united by patriotism 
track was finally clean 

fcrreeideot reached Bastia 
ny an Immense crowd, 
squadron lying In the hart 
In honor of the president

Scooped by the 8k
EUcloradz, April 28.- 
■ psssed a bill lntroduc 
merit retaining fer milit 
twentieth of all the m 
direct taxation until $ 
accumulated. It h» also 
establishing a new powdei

■ Lo 
Dtivii:
gjiam

Bank Snatchers
London, April 23.—1 
ring their names » Fr 

Smith and Charles B 
ay convicted of attempi 

Clark Stone of a bag cent 
of checks, notes and gold 
17 months’ imprisonment.

The French Reverse
Paris, April 23.—Offlc 

firm the report of a 1 
Dahomey. One white m 
30 native allies were worn

The Antipode* 
Sydney, N.8.W., A 

caused by the overflow ol 
is subsiding. A fund ham 
the benefit of the sufferer

The Miner*’ I 
Paris, April 23,-The'l 

Congress has resolved to 
day of eight hours and ui 
collieries and If these den 
plied with to strike on M

The Irish Forts 
Cork, April SB.—Thi 

strike Is spreading to oth 
ation is serious

The Publie Warned.
Many people are deceived into neglect

ing bad blood, dyspepsia, constipation, 
etc., and thus allow the» end other dis- 
eases to become established. Act 
promptly by using nature’s blood purify- i 
iog tonic, Burdock Blood Bitters, which I 
regulates the entire system, curing all' 
diseases of the stomach, liver, kidneys 
and bowels. 2

Whipped by 1 
Sr. Louis, April 23.- 

Chickaaaw Nation say a 
caps raided a wide sec 
part of the reservation li 
"ember of men and gam 
w Nation in five days 
Jwons who were not e 

M leave in ten days

The Worthy Peer.
“Say, mister,” uid a soiled-looking

boy on the wharf, “do yoo ever give a 
piece o’ watermelon to a poor boy who» 
father 'n mother’s dead, ’o who goes to 
Sunday-school, ’n who’s got a sore heel?” 
The man waa deeply touched, and gave 
him a large slice of a partially decayed 
one.

Easily Ascertained.
It ie easy to find out from anyone who 

has used it, the virtues of Hagyard's Yel
low Oil for all painful and inflammatory 
troubles, rheumatism, neuralgia, lumba
go, frost bites, burns, brais», sprains, 
contracted cords, stiff joints, aches, 
pains and soreneu of any kind, it.hu no 
superior. 2

She Knew It All.
A young woman who had never learn

ed the art of cookery, being desirous of 
impressing her husband with her know
ledge and diligence, managed to leave 
the kitchen door ajar on the day after 
their return from the bridal trip, and 
just m her lord came in from the office 
exclaimed loudly, “Horry up, Elizabeth! 
Haven’t you washed the lettuce yet? 
Here, give It to me ; where is the 
soap?”

High Time le Begin.
After s long winter the system needs a 

thorough cleansing, toning and regulat
ing to remove imparities and prepare for 
summer. Thousands of testimonials 
show that Burdock Blood Bitters fa the 
best spring medicine ever discovered, 
producing a feeling of buoyancy and 
strength. It removes that tired, worn 
out feeling, and restores lost appetite. 2

In an Omaha church recently Sees 
Jones shouted : “Is there a man piroent 
who never spoke a cross word to hit 
wife 1" The eileoce was becoming op
pressive. People looked here and there. 
Erery husband present wanted to get op, 
but did not dare to. But the sadness 
that had possession of Jon»' fsce 
vanished a moment later when a round- 
faced, good-natured roan rose from hie 
seat. “Thank God !” exclaimed Sam, 
“there ie one man who never spoke a 
crow word to hie wife !” The good- 
natured man emiled a bland smile and 
»id: “No, sir, I never did. I’m a 
bachelor.” Then he put on hie hat and 
calmly walked out the door.

Never Too Le 
Mat’s Landing, Apr! 

aged 78 years, was mar 
Saille Smith, aged 83 ye 
Many relatives and friei 
the happy couple tripped 
to old-time music.

I
KlUed by l 

Pickering, April 28.- 
roman about 80 yearn 
ntly by a Grand Truz 
tie walking on the tr 

[station. She leaves I 
’ daughters.___________

A Revel Craft.
Alexander Graham Bell, the million

aire inventor of the telephone, is going 
to.enjoy hie summer in a novel fuhion. 
A Baltimore boat-bnilder has built for 
him the most singular looking craft that 
ha* ever been put afloet, patterned some
what after Mr Noah’s historic craft. Mr 
Bell calls it a house-boat. It ie an im
mense catamaran, housed over with a 
charming cottage that contains double 
parlors, dining room, billiard room and 
spacious sleeping apartments, besidw kit
chen, bathrooms and servants’ quarters. 
The house ie elaborately furnished and 
fitted up with every comfort and con
venience that can be found in a modern 
residence. It is propelled by two power
ful screws, and in smooth water it is ' 
estimated that the boat will attain a speed 
of 16 miles an hoar, it is now being 
put together in Nova Scotia, and will be 
ready for occupancy by the time Mr 
Bell rroches there with his family and 
guests

A Texas C
Austin, Tex., April 

of Kyle, 20 miles south i 
by a cyclone last nighi 
were overturned and i 
Several persons were 
killed.

Another C.P 
Windsor, April 23, 

Pacific Railroad survey 
It is reported that they 
Amherstburg from a pc 
Padtflc Railway does to

Minard i Llalmeal re!

The prohibitory law being in full force 
in Maine, a witness before a Belfast 
Grand Jury wu asked if he had drunk 
in a certain saloon. “Yea ” “Often ?” 
“Yes.” “How much in six months?” 
“Well, I can't tell exadlly. It might be 
—well—perhaps —well, lay a barrel.”

A dry, hacking cough keeps the bron
chi »1 tubes in a state of constant irrita
tion, which, if not speedily removed,may 
lead tojbronchitii. No prompter remedy 
can be had than Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
which is both an anodyne and expector
ant.

Am Oanee Only.
An old Highlander rather fond of his 

toddy was ordered by hie physician, dur
ing a temporary illness, not to exceed 
one ounce of spirits daily. The old gen
tleman wu dubious about the amount, 
and uked his son, a schoolboy, how 
much an ounce was. “Sixteen drams,” 
was the reply. “Sixteen drams ! an ex
cellent doctor 1” replied the delighted 
Highlander. “Run and toll Donald Mo- 
Tavieh and Big John to come down the 
nicht !”

. A Seasonable Bill.
During the breaking np of winter, 

damp, chilly weather prevails, and rheu
matism, neuralgia, lumbago, sore throat, 
croup, quinsy and other painful effects of 
sudden cold are common. Hagyard’s 
Yellow Oil is a truly valuable household 
remedy for nil each complaints. 2

The depth of a sro about six miles drop 
is reduced by 620 feet by compression. 
If the ocean were Incompreroible the level 
of the surface would be 11G feet higher 
than it is at present and about two mil
lion square miles of land would be sub
merged.

Why de They
The man who coudi 

the theory that it di 
can’t afford to adv 
judgment in oppositii 
beet business men in 
few years’ experienc 
small business on a fi 

capital, he usutz 
thousands of 

stations eggregat 
io a year, and who hi 
lions by pursuing a c 
doff n’t pay.

If advertising doei 
that the most sued 
every town, large 
heaviest advertisers 
doMn't pay, who doe 
If it doesn’t pay to 
the,heaviest business 
■pend millions in tha 
they went to donate 
dollars to the news; 
publishers, or becau 
as much about basin 
dollar “storekeeper” 
who say i money spei 
thrown away or do 
whom it is paid ? E 
ridiculous, and it re< 

verage patience to i 
tion of whether advi 
with that kind ol 
placent self-conceit i 

-knows more than 
wqrld is laughable,

’ the man who prove 
lye by placing 
ip and hatching 
Exchange.

Messrs 0. C. Richards A Co.
Gents.—Having need Minard’a Lini

ment for several years in my stable, I 
attest to its being the best thing I know 
of for horse flesh. In the family, we 
have used it for every purpose that a 
liniment ie‘adapted for, it being recom
mended to ns by the late Dr J. L. R. 
Webster. Personally I find it the beat 
allayer of neuralgic pain I have ever 
used. B. Titus,
1 Proprietor Yarmouth Livery Stable.

•nr Lit
Are some of yon t 

ber nil the long con 
see some lines the ed 
when he wn a little 
Scott’» short ver 
Commandments :

!.. Thou ehalt n 
tint roe.

2. Before no idc

ll
1


