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e Spirits of the Wind.

Fom seas of theWorth a spirit comes forth; ~
m regiops of winter snd desth ;
Bo surly and chill, its mission to fill,
The verdure is slain by its breath.
A? with & hoarse laugh,
t changes the face of the worl
Deep waters are bound, while over the groucd
The 500! in eddies are whirled.
Ara to its deep moan the trees creak and groan,
Like some tortured goblin or dwarf,
While under its reign they labor in pain:
For such is the wind of the North.

Oe'r fields of the Bouth, of tropieal growth,
And flowers in perannial bloom,
A D ove brouks Torth from it tomb
ure 3
It ::k-m‘. from death the flowers with its

And beok 1n its train the birds come ;
From rivers and lakes the fetters it takes,
Gives life to the trees t are numb,
Until earth is seen in a mantle of green,

The trees in a robe of the same,
And waters made free are tossing in glee
The wind of the Bouth is its name.

Far off in the East a spirit is pleased
To make its abode on the brine,

Making the waves obedient slaves,
Moving as it may incline; .

Or else, when it 1ists, it gathers the miste,
And holding the clouds in it hand,

Till, open it flings their wide-spreading Winge

d earries them over the land,

Obscuring day's lamp with curtaing gl damp,
Then ping with fury

Changing its forw it breaks in a storin :

The keen, chiliy wind from the East,

While never at rest, o’er plains of the West
A fourtn of these spirits holds sway.
Where, under clear skies, it merrily flies,
Waving the on its way.
As softly it blows. wherever it goes
The clouds are borne back to the sea—
Again to their home on old ocean's foam
They skim as & wild bird might flee.
Pursuing its conrse, sometimes with a force
That puts the tall trees to a test,
It thunders along, destructive and strong:
And this is the wind of the West. 3
—Incognito.
Park street north, Hamilton, Qct. 29th, 1856,
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A Drinking Man.
We N V pot a drinking man ;
His babit E Z grows
To an X 8 do what he can
Naught can X L ivs woes.

'Tis very R D finds te stop,
Though oft he will 8 A ;

Then fail and O K whiskey shop
His tortures to L A,

His pocket always M T is,
And O D are his clothes; |
He can't attend to N E * biz,”

Red doth R A his nose.

Drink bolds him in its I N grip;
Boon D P getsin sin; X
Surein the N D down will slip,

Filled with D K within.

Though of no U O often takes
H U of cloves to quell

His breath and then in D D makes
Those C Q know who smell,

His friends all have an 1 C way
‘When for their A D goes.

They can’t X Qs his vile display,
And P T not his woes.

In KO has a wife to slay.
Her heart will AK lot ;

The debts he O Z makes her pay,
And tears her I I will blot.

8 K P can't his doom aright ;
Bick ere old A G lies ;
The snakes he O Z tries to fight,
And without P C dies.
—_———
THE HAT MY FATHER WORE.

You are lgoking at my
daddy’s old hat, Which for twenty
years he wore; His father before him
?oned it For twenty years or more.

t was intended to hand it down
Btraight on from sire to son, 'Twas
wentioned 80 in' my father’s will,
But I guess ite day isdone. You'll
notice its shape is a little odd, But
it was oncein style, And its fur-
ry nap and color of gray Would
be sure to make you smile.
'T'was strongly built, and there
isn't a dent To be seen in the
rim or crown, Which shows
the former proprietors had
No habit of painting the
town. It was never
mashed o'er election
news, Nor kicked in an
opera hall, 'Twas gal-
lantly doffed to the
dames of old With a
grace that would now
appal. Its years en-
dear it. I will not
wear it; For how would the people roar
To see me airing the old gray hat my
father and grandfather wore!

TRAINING CHILDREN.

A Protest Agsinst Interference
Parenial fianagement.

Marion Harland thus writes in Baby-
hood: Nob the least of the trials that the
mother has to contend with is outeide
interference. It begins before the baby
comes and eays, *' If I were you I would”
and “If I were you I wouldn’s,” with
wearying chatter which has the form bu#
1acke the spirit of advice. Also it says, nob
onfrequently, *“ Do you dare do that?”
with a disapproving emphasis quite indes-
cribable. ter the nurse has gone, and
the mother, distrustful of herself, and
often weak and disturbed by fears, takes
up the sweet burden of care and goes about
what will henceforth be an unceasing dusvy,
then begins, * Don’t you feed your baby
anythiog ?” * Do you rook her?” * Does
he sleep with you?” * Don’t you dress it
%00 warwly ?” and so on indefinitely. A
more serious thing is the meddliog with
the mother’s manner of discipline. While
the mother, alas! ia not infallible here, it
is better that she make mistakes than that
she be by others moved from that course of
aotion whioh she believes is  for her
child’s good. The intelligent, conscientions
mother will probably find her way through
her mistakes to better thinking and
wiser ways. There are plenty of unthink-
ing people who do not hesitate to remon.
sirate and suggess, and make exouses for
the ohildieh delinquent in the presence of
the little cffender. A ochild out visiting is
perhaps cautioned by parents not to touch
oertain artioles of adornment ; instantly
the hostess: * Why, let him have it.
You can take it if you want it,dear!” The
embarrassed mother will need nerve it she
ingists he cannot have it, when insisting
may seem ungracious. Again,at meals it
is often a fact that she must combat the
pleading of every individual at the table if
she decides to deny her ochild some article
whioch he woald. like, but which she feels
would be huretful. Illustrations might be
multiplied. Ordinarily no one but a parent
‘knows a ohild from first to last, and what
that child’s needs a8 to indulgence and
disocipline are. Exoept in rare instanoces no
outsider has any right to attempt to in-
fluence a parent’s decisions. Unobtrusively
a8 may be, but above all firmly, parents
should exercise the privilege which is tbeirs
by divine right, of doing for and by their
own what seems to them good

Threwing Passengers Overboard.

The barbarous custom of throwing pas-
sengers overboard as soon as the breatk has
lett their bodies when they die at sea on &
Transatlantio steamer, has nearly run its
oeurse. Bince our statement that an ooean
Euaenger steamship is legally bound to de-

ver persons who pay their passage in ad-
vanoe at their port of destination, whether
they die or not, we have received assuran-
oes that convinoe us that we are ocorreot.
As easkets can be obtained in which a body
oan be kept in a fair state of preservasion
two weeks without the use of ice, ali Earo-
an p steamers should be oom-
pelled tooarry them. The relativesor friends
of thoee who die at sea would gladly pay the
exira expense entailed in preserving their
bodies and returning them to land f:r decent
and Ohristian burial. —New York Marine
Journal.

—Winkle—Bome women are never satis-
fled. I declare I'll ngver. be polite in &
street ocar sgsin. Mra. Winkle—What has
bappened, dear? * You know Mrs, Blink.
ins, that flesbhy lady who comes to our
oharch, weighs over 400 pounds, I should
say, and must be most a yard wide?”
% Yes, dear.” ‘' Well, when we jumped up.
and offered her a seat she dido’s aot
pleased a bij, but on the contrary looked
mad enough to biteus.” * Whodo you
mean by * we?'” * The six of us.”

THE CROICE OF THRE :
A NOVEL.

g

Ba$, gerhaps this was a mistake. Acd

then, just as he was getting on eo nicely,

came: Ernest and scattered his bopes like

mists before the morniog sun. From the
moment tha$ those two met he knew thas
it was all up with his chanee. And nexy, to
make assurance doubly sure, Providenoce
itself, in the shape of a shillicg, had
decjared against him and he was left la--
mentiog. Well, it was all fair ; bus stili it
was very bard, and for the first tiwe in his
lite he feltinolined to be angry with Ernest.
Indeed, he was angry, and the faoy made
him more unhappy than ever, becausa he
knyw that his anger wasupjust and because
his brotherly love condemned if.

Buy, for all that, the shadow between
them grew darker.

Mer. Oarduas, 800, had his troubles, oon-
nected, needless to eay—for nothing el:o
ever really troubled him—with his mono-
mania of revenge. Me. de Talor, of whoee
digcomfiture he had at last made suce, Lal
unexpeotedly slipped out of his power, nor
oould he at present see any way in whioh to
draw him back again. Oonsequently he was
dietressed. As for hard-ridicg Asterleigh,
ever picoe he had fouad himself fix d oy
“ the witoh’s " crystaleye, ho had been mad

der than ever and more perfeotly convitoed
that Mr. Cardus was the devil in po>rson.
Indeed, Dorothy, who watohed ov:r the old
man, the grandfather who never knew her,
thought that she obeerved & marked oharge
in bim. He worked away at his writiog as
ueual, but, it appeared to her, wiih more
vigor, a8 though it were a thing to encoun-
ter and get rid of. He would ous the notches
out of his stick oalendar, 0o, more esgerly
than heretofore, and altogether it seemed
a8 though his life had bscome dominated by
some new purpose. She called Mr.Cardus’
attention to this ohange, but he lavghed
and said that it was nothing and would
probably pass with the moon.

But if nobody else was happy, Ernesy
was, that is, except when he was suck in
the depths of woe, which was on an average
about three days a week. Oa the oocoasion
of the first of these seizures, Dorothy,
noting his miserable aspect and entire want
of appeiite, felt much alarmed, and took an
oocoasion after supper to ask him what was
the matter. Before many minutes were
over she had cause to regres is, for Ernoit
broke forth with a history of his love and
his wrongs that lasted for an hour. Iv ap-
peared that another young gentleman, cne
of those who danced with the lovely Eva at
the Smythes’ ball, had been making the
most unmistakable advances ; he had oalled
—three times ; he had sent flowers—twice

Ernest sent them every morning, beguiling

ampson into outting the. besh orehid.
blooms for that purpose) ; he had been oub
walking—onee. Dorothy listensed quietly
till he ceased of his own accord. Then she
spoke.

“ 8o you really love her, Ernest ?”

“ Love her] I'—but we will not enter
into a description of this young man’s rap-
tures. When he had done, Dorothy did a
ourious ¢hing. Bherose from her ohair and,
ocoming to where Ernesy was sitting, bent
over him and kigsed bim on the forchead,
and, as she did so, he noticed vaguely that
she had great black rings roucd her eyes.

I hope that you will be happy, my desr
brother. You will bave & lovely wite aud I
think that she is a3 good as ehe is beauti-
ful.” Bhe rpoke quite quietly, bu$ scma-
how her voice sounded like a eob. He
kissed her in aoknowledgment and sbe
glided away. e

Ernest did nob think much of the insid<nt,
bowever. Indeed, in five mioutes his
thcughts were back with Eva, with whom
he really was seriously and earnestly in
love. In sober truth, the auntios that he
played were enough o mais the angels
weep 40 gee & human being possessing the
normal weight of brain making such a don-
key of himself. For instancs, he would pro-
menade for hours at night in the neighbor-
hood of the Cottage. Once he ventured iato
the garden to enjoy the perfect bliss of star-
fog st six panes of glass, gob severely bitten
by the house-deg for his paine, aud was
finally ohased for a mile or more by both
the dog and the policemar, who, having
beard of the mysterious figure thay was to
be eeen mooning (in every sense of the
word) round the Cottage, had lain np to
watoh for him. Next day he had the satia-
faction of hearing from his adored’s own
lips the story of the attempted burglary,
but as she told it there was & smile plsying
about the corners of her mouth that almoat
seemed to indioate that she had her sus-
picions as to who the burglar was. Acd
then Ernest walked so very lame, whiob,
oonsidering that the teath of a brate called
Towzer had made a big hole in his calf, was
not to be wondered at.

After this he was obliged to give up bis
midnight sighing, but he took 1§ out in other
ways. Onoe, indeed, without warniug, he
flopped down on to the floor and kissed
Eva's hand, and then, aghast at his cwn
boldnese, fled from the room.

At first all this amused Eva greatly. She
wag pleased at her conquest and took mali-
ocious pleasure in leading Erncst on. When
she knew that he was coming she would
make herselt look as lovely as pos:ble
and put on all her pretty little
ways and graces in order to more
thoroughly enslave him. Somehow, when-
ever Ernest thought of her in afeer
yeare as she was at thap period of her life,
his memory would call/up a vision of her in
the pretty little drawing-room at the Cot-
tage, leaning back in & low ohair in such a
way a8 o contrive to show off her splendid
figure to the best advantage and also the
tiny foot and slender ankle that peeped
from beneath her soft white dress. There
she sat, a little Bkye terrier oalled ** Tails
on her lap, with which his rival bad pre-
sented her but a fortnight before, and—yes
—aotually kissing the brute at intervale, her
eyes shining all the time with innoocent
occquetry. What would not Ernest have
given to ocoupy for a single minute the poei-
tion of that unappreciative Skye terrier ! It
wa8 agony $o see 80 many kisses wasted on
a dog, and Eva, seeing that he thcught so,
kissed the animal more vigorously than
ever.

At last he oould stand it no longer. *“ Pat
that dog down,” he said peremptorily.

She obeyed him, and then, remembering
that he had no right to dictate to her what
she should do, made an effort to piok it up
again ; but * Taile,” who, be it added, was
nob used o being kiseed in private life and
thought the whole operation rasher a bore,
promptly bolted. :

‘* Wby should I put the dog docwn ?" she
asked with a quick look of defianoe.

‘* Beoause I hate to see you kiesing it, it
is 8o effeminate.”

He spoke 1n & masterful way. It was &
touch of the ourb and there are few things
& proud woman hates 80 much as the fitst
touch of the curb. .

* What right have yon to diotato what I
shall or shall not do?" she acsked tapping
her foot upon the floor.

Ernest was very humble in those days
and he collapsed.

““None at all. Don’t be apgry, Eva " (it
was the first time that he had called her so,
till cow ehe had always been Miss Ceswick)
““buf the fact was I could not bear totee
you kissing that dog. I was jealous cf the
brute.”

Whereupon rhe blushed furicusly ard
chapged tue eubject. Bat, after u while,
Evs's ccquettishneea began to bs less
lees marked, When they met'sho Lo Jorcer
greeted biza with a smile of misckicf, bus
with serious eyes that cuce cr twice, Le
thought, bore traces of tears. At the same
time she threw him icto derpair by ker

' melaucholy thing that

- .

obstinately proolaim that she did! Did he
touch her hand, it was oold aud irreepon-
sive. Bhe was qaieter, toc, and herrererve |,
frightened him. Oace he tricd to break i,
and began rome paseionate sppeal, but the
rose withont srswenivg srd turced ber fase
to the window. He followed her and saw
that her dark eyes were full of teara. This,
he felt, was even more awful thau her cold-
ness, and, fearing that he bad offended he
he obeycd her whispe:ed entreaty sn
went. Poor boy ! He was very young. Had
he had a little more experience he miyhs,
perhapa, bave found meaus to brush awey
ber tears and his own doubts. I3 is a

§u01 opportunities
% them §ves bet

should, as a rale, p
people are cld enough to take advactage-of
them!

The eecret of all this change of coudaos
was not far to seek. Eva had played with
edged tools till she cut her fiukrs to the
bone. The dark-eyed koy who ds: ced to
well and bad sush a handsome, hsppy fzoz,
had beoome very dear to her. BSue bad be
gun by playing with him and now, alas, she
loved bim betder than anybody in the worid.
That waa the sting of the thing. Ba1e had
fallen in love with & boy a8 young &8 beredl!
—a boy, 00, who, g0 far as she was aware,
bad po parsicalar proepects in life, I was
humilistiog to her pride to think that ebr,
wh) had already, 1n the few months ttay
she hxd been * onv” ia London, befcre her
coa-ins rose up aud oast her forih, had tte
gatisfustion of seeirg oce or two men of
middle ags and established pocition at ber
fect, and the furtber catisfaction of request-
iog them to kneel there no more, sheuld ia
the upshst hava tostriks ber colcratoatkoy
of twentj-one, even thoogh be did stand six
feet high and had more wit in bis young
hesd and more love in his yourg bear: than
all ber middle-aged ad mirers put togethcr.

Porhspz, though she was & woman grown,
she was not heraelt qaite old enough %0 sp-
preciate the great advantage it is to any giel
to atamp her image cpon the heart ot the
man shs loves while the wax is yet soft and
undelaced by the half-wcrn-out marks of
mapy shallow dies; perbaps rhe did no}
koow what & blessing iy is to be able to
really love a man at all, young, middle-
aged or o'd Many women waib #ill they
cannot love withcut shame o make thay
disocvery. Perhaps she forgot thas E- . st's
youth was a fauit that would mend ¢ -y by
day, acd he had abilities, whict:, .f she
would consenb $o inrpire them, might lead
him to grest things. Ab any rate, two facts
remained in her mind after muoh $hickicg
—she loved him with all ber heart, and the
was ashamed ol is.

Buat as yeh she could not make up her
mind to any fixsd couree. It would bave
been easy to crash poor Etncsb, to
tell him that his pretecneions wers
ridiculous, to send him away or to
go away hersel!, and so to make an
end cf a position that she felt was getting
ab:urd and which we may be eure her elder
pister Florence did nothing to make more
pleasant. But she could not do it, that was
the long acd short of the matter. Thoidea
of living withcut Ernest made her feel oold
all over. It eegmed to ber that the only
hours that she“really did live were the
hours that they spent together, and thas
when ho went away he took her hears with
him. No, she scu}d not make up her mind
to that ; the thoughy was tgo cruel. Then
there was the other alteraative, to encour-
8g3 him a little and become engaged 0 him
—to brave everything for his sak2. Batas
yet she could rot maks up her mind to thav
eithar.

Eva O:swick was very loving, very sweet
and v.ry good, bu’ #he did not pcssess a de-
to minel micd.

CHAPTER XIIL.

DEEPER YET.

While BErnest was wooing and Eva doubt-
ing, Time, whose intergst in earthly sffsirs
is that of the sickle in the growing crop,
went on his way as ueual.

The end of August oame, a3 it has eome
g0 many thousand times sinoe this globe
gave its first turn in epace, a8 it will come
tor many thousand times more, till, at lass,
ite appointsd course run out, the world
darkens, quivers and grows still ; and, be-
hold, Ernest was still wooipg, Eva still
doubting.

Qae evening—it was & very beauii'nl
evening—thia pair were walking togethez
on the ses shore. Whether they met by
appontment or by scoident does not mat-
ter. They did meet and there they ware,
strolling alcng together, as fully oharged
with intense feeling a8 a thunder-clond
with elsotrioity, and almoat a8 guiet. The
storra had not yet burst.

To listen .to the talk of these two, they
might bave met for the firat time yesterday.
Io was oki:fly about the weather.

Presently, in the course of their wander-
ingy, they oame to a little eailing boat
drawn up upon the beach—not far up, how-
ever, just out of the reach of the waves. By
this boat, in an attitade of intence contem
plation, there stcod an arcient mariner.
His hands were in his pcokets, his pipe was
in his moath, his eye3 were fixed upon the
decp. Apparently he did not notioe their
approsoh till they were within two yards
o! him. Then he turned, ** dashed” him.
ge)t and asked the lady, with a pull of his
grizz'ed forelock, if rhe would not take a
sail.

Ernest looked surprised.

* How's the wind ?”” he asked.

« B iraight off ehore,sir ; will tarn with the
tuen of tko tide, sir, and bring you back.”

* Will you coms for a bit ot a sail, Eva ?”

* Qh, no, thank you. I musp be gettiog
home, it i3 eeven o'oleck.”

« There is no hurry for you $2 get home.
Your aunt and Florenoe have gone to tea
with the Bmythes.”

* Indeed, I cannot come; I could wnot
think of euch a thing.”

Her words were aunequivoocal, bui the
ancient mariner put & strange interpreta-
tion upon them. Kirst he bauled up the
little sail, and then, placing his brown
hands againet the stern of she boat, he
rested his weight upon them and caused
her to travel far enough into the waves to
float her bow.

** Now, miss.”

* I am not coming, indeed.”

* Now, miss.”

* I will not come, Ernest.”

*“Come,” ssid Ernest, quietly holding.
out his hand to help her in.

Bhe took it and got in.  Krnest and the
mariner gave & strong shove, and as the
light boat sock the water the former leaped
in, and in a second & puff of wind caught
the sail and took them ten yards out or
more.

E” Why, the sailor is lefé behind!” said
va.

Enest gavé a twist to the tiller toget the
boat's head straight c# skore aud then
leisurely looked round. The mariner was
standing as they had found him, his hands
i1 his pookets, his pipe in his moutb, his
eyes fixed upon the deep.

‘“He doeen't geem to mind it,” he said
meditatively.

* Yes, but I do.
fetoh him.”

Thus appealed to, Erncst went through
8omwe violent marceuvres with the tiller
without producing any marked effeot on the
cource of the beas, which, by this time, had
got cut of the ehelter of the oliff and was
bowling along merrily.

“ Weit till we gect olear of the draught
from the oliff and I will bring her round.”’
But when at lasd they weie oleur from
the d:aught of the colif and he elowly go»
her head round, lo and beho!d, the mar ner
h:d v:rished !

S How ucfartapste !’ eaid Ernsat, getting
her head towsard the open rea again, * he
b s pravsicy gove 1o bis sea,”

Evs tried bhsrd tu ge: angry, but rom:=bow
=be csuld ooy, ehe cnly succesded in lavgh.
g,

I thought that you bad dune this on

You must go back and

coldness. Did he venture a tender re.
mark, sbe would pretend not tp hear it—

alas that the monnting blood should 82 |

'y

rurpoee, I would never come cat with you
again."”

Ecsest lcoked horrified. * Qa purpose *'

he :aid, and the subjech dropped.
They were sitting side by side in $he stern
sbests of the boat and the sun was jast dip-
rlng all red-bot into the ocean. Under she
ee of the oliff there were cool shadowe, be-
fo:re them waa a path of glory thas led to
a golden gate. The nir was very sweeb and
for those two all the world was lovely.
There was ro tcrrow on the earth, there
were no s5torma upon the gea.
Eva took off 1 . hat and let the sweet
breezs play upon bher brow. Then she
leaned over the side, ard, dipping ber band
into the cool water, watched tbe little frack
it made.

“Eva.”

¢ Yes, Ecnest.”

“ Do you kuow I sm goiog away ?"

The hand was withdrawn with & stard.

“ Going away ! When?”

% The day afuer to-morrow, to Feance.”

* Aud when sro ) ou comir g back agein ?”

“1 thiuk sbay depends upon you, Eva.”

The nand went back.iuto the water. They
were a mile or more frow the shore now.
E -nest mauipulated the sail and tiller so as
to eaii tlhwly parsliel wish the coass line.
Then Le spoke sguin.

“ E"‘"

No answer.

¢ Eva, fcr God's eake Jcok at me I”

There was somethicg io his voioe that
fcreed ber to obey. Bhe to:k her hand out
uf the waic: wid turncd her eyes on to his
fuce. Ii was p:l- and the lips were quiver-
108.

*I love you,” he eaid in a low, choked
voi® ).

Bhe gra:w scgry. * Woy ¢id you bring me
bere? I wiil g> home. Tnis 18 nonsence!
You are zothing Luta boy 1”

There are moments in life when the
buma:: face is 0spable of conveying a more
intense and vivid impres:zion than any
worde, when it ceems to epeak to the very
soul in & language cf it own. And so it was
with Ecnest now. He made no answer to
her reproaches, but, if that were poseible,
his features grew paler yet, and his eyes,
shining liks ctars, fixsd themselves upon
her and drew her to him. Aud what they
said she and he knew alone, nor ocould any
werds convey ib, for the tongue in which
they talked is not epoken in this world.

A moment still she wavered, fighting
agaiust the sweet mastery of his will with
all ber woman's strength, and then—Ob,
Heavep, it was done, and his arms were
roncd abcut ber, her head upon his breast
and her voioe was losy in sobs and broken
worda of love.

01, radiant-winged bour of more than
mortal joy, the hoarta where thou hasb lis
w1l know when their time comes that they
bkav: not baat guite in vain!

Aud 8o they sa$, those two, quite silens,
for there seemed t) be no need for speech.
Words could vot convey half they had to
8ay, acd, indeed, to tell the honest #rutb,
their lips were for the most part otherwise
employed.

Mcanwhile the sun went down, and the
golden moon argse over the quies sea and
surned their little ship to eilver. Kva
gently dieengaged herself from his arms and
ball roee to look at it. Bhe had never
thought it half so beautiful before. Ernesy
locked at it, too. It is a way that lovers
have.

Dy you know ‘the lizes?” he said, I
thivk I can say them :

‘ With a swifter motion,
Out upon the ocean,
Heaven above and round us and you alone with
Heaven around and o'er us, [(me;
The Infinite before us,
Floating on forever, upon the ﬁowing ses.'"”
“ Gty on,” she said softly,
*f What time is it, dear, now ?
We are in the year naw
Of the New Creution, one million, two or three ;
But where are we now, love ?
We are, as I trow, love,
In the Heaven of Heavens, upon the Crystal Sea'"”

“ That is how I hope it may be with ue,
dear,” she said, takicg hia band as the last
words passed bis lipe.

« Are you happy ncw ? ' ha atked her.

* Yes, Ernest, I am happy indeed. I do
z0$ thivk that ] shall ever be so happy
again ; cerbainly, I never was eo happy be-
fore. D2 you know, dear, I wish to tell you
80, that you may see how mean I have
bsen? I have fought so hard againsh my

lova for you.”

He lcoked pained. * Why ?" he asked.

“ I will tel} you quite truly, Ernest—be-
eauee you are 80 young. I was ashamed to
fall in love with a boy, and yet you eee, dear,
you have been too strong for me.”

* Why, there is no difference in our ages.”

“Ab, Erp:es, but I am a woman, and
ever s0 muoch older tkan you. We age so
much quioker, you keow. I feel abous old
evough to be your mother,” she said, with a
pretty asenmption of dignity. 1

« And I feel quite old enongh to be ycur
lover,” he replied impertinently.

“B> it seems. Baut, Ernest, if three
months ago anybody had told me that I
should be in Jlove to-day with a boy of
twenty-one I would not have believed them.
Dear, I have given you all my heart, you
will cot betray it, will you? You know
very yourg men are apd %o ohange their
minds.”’

He fla<hed a littie es he answered, feeling
that it was tiresome to have the unlucky
fact that he was only twenty-one 80 per-
sisteotly thrauet before him.

* Thpen they are young men who have not
had the bonor of winning your affections. A
man who bad onoce loved you could never
forget you. Indeed, iv is more likely that
you will forget me. You will have plenty of
temptation to do so.”

She eaw thap siae bpd vexed him. “ Don's
be argry, dear ; but ycu see the position is
a very d:ffisul’ cne, and, it I could not be
quite sure of you it would be intolerable.”

« My darliog, you may be as ture of me
&3 womsn 0in be of man; but don’t begin
your doubts over again. They are tettled
pow. Juot us be quite happy just this one
evering. Ho doubs there are plenty coming
when we shall not be able tp.”

And ¢o they kizsed each other and sailed
on homeward, alas, for it was getting late,
and were perfeotly hsppy.

Precently they drew near the shore and
there, at the identical spot where they had
left him, stood the acoient mariner. His
hauds were 12 his pockets, his pipe was 10
(l;ia mcuth, his eyes were fixed upon the

eep.

Erpest grounded the little boat ekilfully
enough, aud, jumping over the bow, he and
the mariner pulled iy up. Then Eva got
out and as she did so she thought, in the
moonlight, she noticed something resem-
bling & twinkle in the latter's ancient eye.
Bhe felt confused —there is nothing o con-
fasing a8 a guilty conrcience—and, to cover
her confusion, plunged into converaation
while FErnest was finding eome money to
pay for the boat,

“ Do you often let boats i ’ she asked.

“ No, mis¢, ouly to Mr. Ernestin ageneral
way " (20 that wicked Ernesi had set atrap
0 oatoh her).

“ Uh, then, I sug pose you goout fishing ?”

“ No, miss, only for rikkration, hke.”

“ Then, what do you do"—sho was get-
ting ourious on the poiat.

“ Times I does nothing; times I stands
on the beach apd sees tkiogs ; times I runs
oheeses, miss,"

* Run cheeses 2’

** Yer, miss, Datch cres

““He meacs that he bring: cargoes of
Dutoh cheeses to Harwioh.”

“Oh!"” caid Eva.

Ernest paid tbe man and they durned to
0. Bhe had not got many yards when ehe
felt & heavy hard lzid upon her eboulder
Turning round iu astovishment she per-
ozived the maricer,

“I cay, mies,” be 8uid in a Loagse whis.
ver. -

CWell, whet
¥ Nivee yru <2t the rind of a Duolch
cieeBy. Izxypit o Kuowr"”

Eva never for, 02 his advioe.

OHAPTER XIII.
MR, CARDUS UNF.LDS HIS PLANS

“ Ernest,” said Mr, Cardus on the morn.
pg following tke evants deseribed 1n ghe

- .

previous chapter, * I want to speak to you
in my cffics—and you too, Jeremy.”

They both followcd bim iuto the rcom,
wondering what was up.  He sat downand
¢0 did they, and then, as was his habis, let-

persons exoept their faces, he began :
* It is time that you two fellows took to
doing something for yourselves. You musi
not learn to be idle men, nob that mcss
young men require much teacking in that
way. What do you propose todo ?”
Jeremy and Ernest stared at one another
rather blankly, but, apparently, Mr. Oardus
did not expeot an answer ; &t any rate, he
wen$ on before either of them could frame
one..
* You don’s teem to know, nevér gave the
matter any consideration ; quite content to
obey the Bible literally and take nothought
for the morrow. Well, it is lucky that you
have somebody to think for you. Now I
will tell you what I propose for you both. I
want you, Ernest, to go to the bar. Itis a
foolish profession for most young men #0
take to, bus ia will not be #oin your oese,
beoausze, as it happene, it ycu show yourselt
oapable, I shall by degrees be able to put &
good deal of tusiness into your hande—
Chancery business—for I have little to do
with any other. I dare tay that you will
wonder where the bueinses is to come from.
I don’t seem 0 do very muoh here, do I,
with a mad old buntiog man as a olerk and
Dorothy to copy my privata lesters? But
I do, for ali that. I may as well tell you
both in confidence that this place ia only
the besd.centre of my bueivers. I have
snother cffice in London, a.other at Ipa-
wich and anotker at Norwich, thovga they
all oarry on business under differens names,
besides whioh I have oiher agecrcies of a
different natare. Bat all this is neither
here nor there. I have communioated with
Aster, the great Chanosry man, and hs will
bave a vacanoy in bis chambers nexy term.
Lict me see— term begios on November 2ad.
I propose, Ernest, to write to day to enter
ycu at Lincoln'’s Inn. I shall make you an
allowance of thres hundred a year, whish,
you must clearly understand, you must not
exceed. I think thatis all I have to say
abcut the matter.”

(To_be continued.)

Teasing the Baby.

“ We all love papa, except Baby. Baby
doesn’s oare for poor papa at al! I”

“Yes, I do!l do I, papa!” says the
trersulous hittle pipe, a8 it the charge were
a3 new as terrible.

Wa always tmiled ab the quaiot
phraceology, and the prick of the acousa.
tion never failed to call forth the protest in
the eelf-pame terms. Looking back, now
that the eensitive heart will never ache
egain nor the loyal lips ory out against
unmerited slur, I can eee what deadly
earnest the trifling was to the child. Devo-
tion to papa was part of her religion ;
doubt of it was il The evid of
her passionate attachment was interesting
to us, and flattered the object. The instans
flash of indignant denial diverted those to
whom her trial by fite was no more than
the explcsion of a toy-rocket.

The cruelest teasing is that which takes
effeot through the affections. Baby is all
emotion ;  his heart throws out feelers
through every sense. The truth that he
loves and is beloved in return makes his
world.  Bo oareful, then, how yon utilizs
moral antenr @ a8 the levers to acocomplish
ecds of your own. Like unattached
terdrils, they wither and drop (ff soon
enough with the growth of the physioal and
mental man. While thes are alive and
sentient treat them tenderly. Do not tell
your obild that he does not love you, for
the eske of beariog bim deny the charge.
L2t bactar find other food than bis prefer.
enos lor this cr that playfell iw ; teaoh him
that lcve is divice always and everywhere,
and show how Looestly you prizs and
reverence it.—AMaricn Harland

Train Stepped by a Yiouse.

Did aony one ever imagine that & mouse
could etop a railway treia 7 It scems to be
imposeible ; nevertheleas i) was doae re-
oently a$ the town of Carpi, near Modena,
in Italy. O. tbe Italian railroads an
eleotriosl apparatue, upon the depsrture of
a train from aoy station, riogs six strokes
upon & gong in the npext siation. The
station-mister st Carpi, heariug his gong
ring three srokes, oame to the conclusion
that there was something wrong on the
line, and ordered up the eleobric sigoals of
warning. The train, which by this time
was under full headway, came to a dead
stop. Then began a transtcr of telegraphio
messages. The passengers were anzious 0
kuoow what was the matter. Tuey walied
while the messages went baok and forth.
The icquiry established the facs that every-
thicg was right on the line, and the train
was ordered forward after concidsrable
delsy. The station-master, about this
time, thougbt it might be well to look into
his gong, ar.d there he fcund, stuck fast be-
tween the cogs cf the eleoirical apparatus,
& poor little mgase. The unhsppy avimal
had happened to be in the interior of the
clock when it ** siruck one,” and down he
sttempted to run, but was ocaught betwaen
the murderous wheels. His little body was
b'g enough to siop the whele apparatus
and conscquently the train a8 well.

A Desirable Wother-in-Law,

A great many Bsfories have been told
about men who had nouse for their mother-
in-law, hexce an exception to the general
rale is very refreshing.

* I dou’s wan$ to hear or resd anyiLi:g
disparaging to mothers in-law,” said Jadge
Peterby to his young friesd, Hostetter Mo-
Ginnis,

* What makes you talk in that ecoentrio
sord of & way, Judge ?"”

“ I'll tell you why. My wile has jawed
me almost to death ever sicce we were
married. Last week [ invited her mother
to come up and live with us.”

“Man alive!l Have you
senses ?"

*“ Not muoh. You sse they do.'t agree.
They fight each other all day locg, and I
am ecjoying a season of heavenly rest. My’
wife 18 g0 tired guarrelling all day long
with her mother, that when I come home
there is nothing left over for me. Why,
that mother-jn-law of mine is a lightning
rod. I feel perfeotly sale as long as she is
in the house. Bhe i3 & treasure. The nex!
man I hear abusing mother:-in-law has got
me to fight. Ionly wish I had thres or
four of them in the houss. Then I'd feel
perfectly safe.”

lost your

The Origin of the Dude.

Aj thia period of the decadenoe cf the
dude the subject of the origin ia not ot
much coneequence, but i is interestiog
nevertlielees. A New York®paper aforibes
the Lonor to Herman Gelrichs, of the Uaion
Club. Oae day this gentleman, who is
conepicuous for his contempt for effeminacy
in dress or manners,wasat the club window
whean along came & very much over-dressed
youth with so affected & manner and so
minecing & gait that involpntarily one of the
clubmen began bpmmicg an aseempaniment
to the step, thus:“Da, da de, du—du, da,
de, du.” “That's good,” ecxclaimed Me.
fselziohs, with & sudden i.sp ration, “I
wondered waat to oall it. Iicught. to be
called & dude.” Apnd duds it has becn
oslled, and all the imitatore ard varietics
of it ever sicoe.

Mi.s Walpoie, who reeided for so many
years in apartments in' dawmpton Court
Palace, isdead. Toe Q:ern has et u-4d
the u-e o! the apar:meuts to,Miss Wal
pole's Ei-t-r, who i 96 yeurs of uge, nud
who has lived in the pslace fcr more than
fitty years.

Ch¥omology~ Oid gen leman (;ulting &
few gucstiont): * Now, boys--ali—-can any
of you tell me what occmmandment Adam
broks wken he tonk the forbidden fruit? ™
Smalltoy (ke & shot)® * Pleae, tir, th’
worn't no commandments then, sir |

CURRENT TOPICS.
TaE coal prodacs of the United Biates is
by far the most importact of all the miring
industries in that country. ~ Tre valpe ot

ticg kbis eyes ctray over every part of their | coal miced in 1885, bosh anthracite and | ap

bitumincus, was $159 009 396 Pig iron
ocm3s next at §64 172,000. siver foilowing
at §51.600,000 ; gold, $31,801,000; lims,
$20 000,000 ; petroleum, $19 193 694 ;
building swone,  $19 000,000 ; copper,
$18,202 999, ard lead, $10 469 431.
ITis maid that the only way an express
ocar on the Paocific roads oan be robbed ia by
collusion with the messenger. The cars
are lined with boiler iron and provided
with a shotgun abd two revolvers, and the
doors eo secured that they cannot be opened
from without in an hcur's time. This
acoounts for the olever and suocces:fal
attempts of robbers #o ge) ahead of the
gera by forged d te, afficming
that they arp in the serviceof the company.
Inpiahas been thrown into tumult b:oause
of the adulterations ol batier. Ghee, or
the native clarified butter, encers into the
composiiion of every kind of crooked food
usea by ail classes of natives, so that this
adulteration with beet or pork fat means
loes of caste to Hiudue and defilement to
Mobhammedans. Bo great bss becn the
¢anio that the wealthier nDatives sra
imporiizg ghee from Persia aud the poorer
bave been abstaiviog from oocoksd food
The Bengal Couneil bas pas+ed a Bill to
prevens the aduliera:idn of fcod, and the
supreme goviroment i3 Giacussing the
advisability of passing a similar Act.
CuaBLEs MILLER, of Bewickley, Pa, has
led a osvess ou what he considers ** the
most remarkable disoovery of the age.”
He belicves that natural gas is corficed in
the earth in floid form aud that by pump-
10g it oud the grest problem of chesp fuel
will be soived. He may be right, and the
near future may eee men buying fuel by
the quars instead of by the ton. A few
bostles of natural gas would heat a houss
for months. It Bucoi’'s liquid food and
Miiler's flaid fuel ehould prove euccessful,
life for the poor man would lose many of

A »!unor.
A New Yo Bey whe Became Bishop
and Achleved Fame at a Fire.

It was the morning after she greas fi:¢
Helens, Montana, and the sup, as 1t
rces over & rhoulder of the mountair,
gided the forms of three men who s¥cod
bizh ou th) parapet of the building where
the fire hal bezen stoppsd. They were th :
ohiefs, self-chcsen, wo lead in the.corflic',
but acknowledged and obeyed by ti.
populace, who _instinotively reecogniz. d
sbeir supremacy. Theee three men, wi b
their visages grimed and black with emckc,
their hair and beards einged, their hard.
torn and Eloody, their hats blown away
by the wind, and their clothing ragged avd
awry, and with the fire of battle in dhcir
eyes, and grim and stern lines of resolutic u
on  Yheir faces, were terrible, almocet
ferocioue. They locked abroad u:
the smoking ruins, then . at the
homeless people below; then ib:)
turned and esaluted emch other, ihs
#wo at the exiremes regarding their com-
paniou in the centre as it iu some eore Lo
was their superior. It was at this momew?
that the rising sun shone upon the tric,
gilding and glorifying them, while the
multitude below gave a great shous, reocg-
nizing, a8 it were, their deliverers. Who
were these men? They were well known
in the mountains, it npob immediately
recoguiz:d in the dicfigurement of battle,
The one on the right was Bitter Root B 1!,
otbherwice William Buukerly, a noted de:-
perado, who got bis cognomen from a der-
ing adventure with the Indiane in the
Bitter Root mountains. The man on the
l:tt was Gartleman Joe, a leading gambler,
His real name was Joseph Floweree, said
8o be from an aristooratic Virginia family.
He was a handsome feliow of 80, well
eduoated snd so well knmown for
his courteous deportment that the
pubiic sppreciation had ocrystallizad
toto & title. The figure in the ocentre,
talier, more erect and heroio-looking than
the others, who had greeted him as their
chief, was no less than Biechop Tuttle, of
M (“ Dan” Tattle, born and raised iv

its hardships. But the lock at p
seems to indioate shat beefsteak and anth-
racite will be in as great demand this win-
ter as in past seasons.

TaE slow-moving Russian Gavernment,
findiog the railroad facilities inadequate
for oarrying 1he output of petrolenm from
the shores of the Caspian Sea to the Black
Bea, has now made propositions for the
building of an olecduot, or * pipe liue,”
from Baku to Batoum capable of sranemis-
ting 160,000,000 gallons of o1l & year. The
pipeis to belaidinthree yearsand for twenty
years the company layiog itie to bé allowed
to charge $3.25 per ton, or abous 1 cent a
gallon, tor sransportation. The line will be
600 miles lorg, and preeents no greater
engineering diffioulty than a lifs of 3,200
feet in oroesing the elevated lands between
the two seas. The pipe-line company will
not ba allowed to engage in refining oil nor
to become the owner of oil wells.

THERE is more in a Leap of goal than a
thoughiless person may di:cover. Besides
gas, a ton of gas.coal will yield 1,500
pounds ¢f ooke, sweniy gallons of ammonia
water and 140 pounds of ocoal tar. Da-

69.6 a pound of pitob, 17 pounds of creo-
sote, 14 pounds of heavy o:!s, 9.5 pounds of
naphiha yellow, 6 3 pounds of naphthaline,
475 pounds of napthol, 2.25 poucds cf
alszarin, 24 pounds of sclvent naphtha,
15 pounds o! phenol, 1.2 pounds of aurine,
11 pounds cf anilice, 077 ¢f a pound ot
tclardine, 046 of & pound . of anshracine,
aud 09 of & pound o!f tolaeno. From the
last namad eubstarce is ob ained the new
proiuo: known te taocharine, wkich is
230 times a8 sWoet 4B the best cane sugar.

A mosT amusing to:ce to philosophio
epirits recantly ocourred at a Loudon oours
in a litigation concerniog the ownersbip of
a donkey. The pre:iding Judge, borrowing
a hint frcm Bolomon and the Caliphs of
Bagdad, had the animal brought into coard
to test the allegation of the defendant that
it would eat bread or vegetables offered i
** with Lord 8alisbury’s o mpliments,” but
wcuid rejsod the eame with symptoms of
loathing and ocntemp) when Mr. Gladstone
was named the donor. As it happened, the
wily quadruped, when challecnged by the
olsimant, Lot only deyoured indisorimin-
ately the Tory and Liberal oarrots, show-
iog no partiean spiris whateyer, but when
the experiment was acknowledged a failare
set up tuch mixed notes cf exultation and
protest tLaithe magistrate, dea'entd by
the outragecus bray, summa: jly divmissed
the olaim.

* Tug Goddees o! Liberty,” given to the
United S:ates by Frauoce, is not the only
great work of Barwholdi. Throughout the
Franco-P:ussian war he distioguished him-
sell as a brave aud dashing soldier. He
was in the army of the Easy, wh:oh made
s0 stubborn @ defence of Belfors, the
northeastern bulwark of France, that
Thiers afterwards refused to surren-
der to Bismarok; and here he was
inspired with a thoughs; patriotio, gigantio
and defian?, that shortly atterwards took
the chepe of the now oelebrated ‘‘ Liou ot
Belfors.” * The Lion " is a montmen-
tal work and stands beside * Liberty
Enlighteniog the World "’ among the moss
remarkable of modern colossi. It has for
ita bsokground a rcoky hill at the founda-
tion of the fortress of Beltort. The
immense animal is carved from a block of
reddieh Vosges stone, and its dimensions
are 91 by 52 feet. The lion is repre.
sented a8 wounded, but still ospable of
fighticg, bhalf lyiog, baif swending, with
an expreesion of rage and mighty defiance.
Ivis on the very flanks of she oitadel, all
torn aud defaced by ths Prusrian thells,
500,000 of which were ‘thrown into’ it
duriog 103 days of investmeny and 73
days of bombardment, that the colossal
monument of the siruggle rises, vieible
from a great distance and strikingly noble
from every poins of view.

By Ingjijon.
It was a horrid old uncle of two dear
young creatures who ki:sed them both on
meeting. them ata tennis matoh. * An,
Jennie,” he said, as he pressed his lips to
those of one gir], ** you did we'l to put on
your thick underclothes, as your mother
advised.” Then he emagked the cther
one's pretty mouth and explaimed : ** And
you, Marie, aro foolish for not haying done
the same thing.” ‘“I'd be pleased to know,
uncle,” retorted Marie, ** how you found
out 82 muoh abous invisible thiog: withous
peepiog through key-holes.” ** Bimply
enough,” be exolaimed, * your noss is oald
and Jeonie’s is warm. Iam & reaconer.”

The Fire Belle,
_ Riog out an alarm and it is heeded. This
18 to notify you that base substitution is
practised when the greAY sure.pop oorn
ocure is asked for. Putnam’s Painless Corn
Extractor never fails to take borns . i,
makes no sore spots and gives no pain, Be
sure and get "' Patnam's.”

TP = SRR

‘ Johnson,” irquired Jones, * in what re-
epced do a bill aud & bill board resemble
efioch other ?" ' Both generaliy pretty
high,” respcunded Jobnson. * That isn's
exaotly the answer I'd itought of,” said
Jorer, with aeigh, * tu' I guess it fits in
pretty well, tecausé they're both hard to
jiop.”
A Fearful Leap
into the abyss of pover'y, over the precipice of
shortsighteduess is. taken by thousands, who
m.zht Lecome wealtty, Sif they availed them-
selves of th ir oppor ties. Those who write
to Hallett & Co., Port'abd. Maine, will La in
formed bhow they can nake from 35to 2548 day
aud upwards. Bows have made cver 2560 in a
day. Y ucando tue work aud live at home
whersver you are located.  Both sexes ; a'l ager,
Allisnew. You are ctarted free OCapital not
needed. Now is the time. better not delay,
Every worker can secure a enug little fortune,

Children's frocks ars shor!-waisted,
loose, wile belied and full-pkirted,

struotive distillation of the coal tar gives®

Iny

New York and eleoted at 30 the Episoopsl
Bishop of Montans). In the desperate
turmoil these three men had gravitated to
each other and had risen to leadership.
The good bishop was soon at the height of
popularity. The mountaineers had tested
his manhood and they were ready to lova
and truet him for the friend and counsellor
he proved to be, and the popular verdiod
was solemnly announced by ‘gm. Bunkerly
when he declared : * He's faull jewellea
and eighteen karate fine. He's a better
geatleman than Joe Floweree; he's ths
biggest and best bishop thav cver wore a
black gown and he's the whitest man iu
these mountaine. He's a fire fighter from
way back, and when he ohcoses to go on a
brimstone aid among the sinners in ttis
guloh he oan do it and I'll back him with
my pile. He is the boss bishop and you
hear me howl.”— Cor. Globe-Democrat.

¢ »Bearded by an Eagle in Mid-scean.

When ™W.: steamship Polaris, of
Union Direct Hamburg Lige, which ;\
rived at New York last week. was eight
days out and nearly in mid ocean, First
Mate Traulsen was hit on the head by
something and knooked nearly «ff the
bridge, on which he stood emoking his pipe.
He thought at firct that some pars of the
rigging had been blown loose, but a kig
bird bame flutteriog down on the deck ex-
hsusted. He ran down and seized the bird,
which proved to be a large esgle of a kind
seldom oaughs. The bird was 80 exhausted
thatit waseasily captured. Traulsen tied the
bird to the deok and gave it & pieoe of raw
meat. This the bird devoured as though is
bad bad nothing to eat for several days.
The voraoity of the bird indioated that is
would be an expensive boarder. but the
Polaria, like other merchant vessele,
@.rries & good many rats, and the railors
were Eet to oatching them. A big fellow
was thrown down in front of the eagle,
whioch caoght it and broke its neok before
it had time to eniff. The eagle stripred
cff the fleeb, ard in five minutes not a
bone was lefs. The bird ate all the rats the
sallors oould catoh that day. The ship
oarpenter 8oon rigged up a neat and com-
fortable cage, and the eagle was put into it.
The esgle is a beautiful bird, delioately
speckled with brown and white feathers.
Its head is pmall, butite eves are large,
and in the dark they glow like balls of fire.
When the mate puts hig hand in it stands
up straight, opecs 1t8 arooked bills, and
hisses like an owl. Now that the bird's
appetite after the long fast in mid-ooean has
beee satiefied, it eats only four rate a day.
'g‘nnlaen says he will take it back o Ham -
urg.

Nomebedy’s Ohild.

Bomebody’s obild is dyicg —dying with
the flush of hope on his young face, and
someboiy’'s mother thinking of the time
when that dear face will be hidden where
no ray of hope oan brighten it—becaunse
there was no ocure for ooneumption.
Roaaders, if the ohild be your neighbor's,
take this comforting word to the mother's
heart before it is oo late. Tell her that
o>neumption is ourable ; that men are
living to-day whom the physicians pro-
nounced incurable, because ons lung had
been almost destroyed by the disease. Dr.
Pieroe’s ** Golden Medioal Discovery " has
oured hundreds ; surpasses ood liver oil,
hypophosphites, and other medicines in
ouring thie dicease. BSold by droggists.

—An exchange has disoovered that the
Michigan Central has an engineer who
regularly shaves himself on his engine. He
is & young and handeome fellow—one that
likes to look nice all the while—and when
he gets out in the country where therd is
& olear track he lets go the throttle and
takes up his razor. i

e
Beautjinl Wemen
are msd_e pallid and unattractive by fanc-
tional irregulayities, which Dr. flaree'u
t* Favorite Prescriplion " will infallibly
gure. Thcusands of  testimonjals. By
druggists.
e
Farniture dealar,y to a lady who is
going into kousekeeping—QCan't I sell yoy a
nice strong rockiog-chair, ma'amy [ady,
Rood-naturedly—MNot just now, sir. My
girls are not yes old enough to haye pomp-
pany.

z T
Dr. Pierce’'s * Pellets "—the original
** Little Liver Pills " (sugar-ooated)—oares
sick and bilious headache, sour stomach,
and bilious attacks. By druggists.

The spouting well near Belle Piaiae,
Towa, gives forth 8,600,000 gallons of water
every twenty-four hours, and a:other
geyser has just broken out in the eame

vicinity.
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