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50" . HEGLER & JACKSON
ARFPISTFRS, SOLICITORS, &c.
B Money to Loan st lowest rates. Offiges, King
=" Bireet, over Bank of London, Ingereoll.
J. C. HEGLER. J. B. JACKSON, B. A

M. WALSE,
'BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Dep
can
and

SoMeitor in the Supreme Cours o1 Ontarjp, &e.
Money to lend at lowest rates, Mortgages Boughbt

nd Sold,
* OFFICE up Steirs, Walsh’s Block, Thames Strect.

ngersoll, Ont.
JAMES P, McDONALD, L.L.B.,

= | Money Loaned on Notes and
Mortgages at Lowest Rates

$50,000 to Loanat 5} & 6 per

Office, King St., Market Building.

A N. CHRISTOPIER,
ANKER & BROKER

(NOT INCORPORATED.

Ti

of linterest.

osits received and interest allowed thoreon, which
be withdrawn at any time. Real estate bought
sold upon reasonahle terms. Specidl attention
paid to coilections and prenipt remittances.

cent per annup?,

INGERSOGLL.

DARRISTER AND ATTORNE)Y
AT LAW. Thames St., Ingerroli. le~
JAMES VANCE,

P ARRISTER, SOLICITOR, CON-
VEYANCER, &o. Office over G N.W. Co.’s
office, Thames srvet
W. W. HOLCROFT,
ARRISTER, Solicitor, Notary
Publie, Conveyancer &c. $100,000 to loan on
Murtigges ot 6 per cent interest. Mortgages bought
Ofliee over Browett's Drug Store Thames 8t., Inger
soli, Ont. 1638vy
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J. ABTHUR WILLIAMS, M.D.,

EMBrR Royal College Surgeor s,

Eunglsna ; Licentinte Royal College of Physi-
ians, London, Liventiat: Midwifery Royal Collrge
of 8 o8; Mcmber of the College of Physicianas ad
Surgeons, Ontario,

PRYBSICIAN, SURGEON, ETC.
Particular stiention given to diseases of the eyc and

DR. McKAY, )
R.C.P.&1 M. EDINBURGH.
« Corouer for the Oounty of Oxford, Graduate

4al Ool'ege of Physmeians, Edinburgh.—
m in the British Marine Service. Offive.

fers
-D
wtre

depe

oar,

GRice—The Brgdy's Block, King-st. west, nearly
opposite the London Bank.
lonce, King-st.,, 8 doors West cf Methodist

" T W. F. DICKSON, M. B.,
R.C. P. & 8. & L. -M, Edio-

L. burgh,and L. F. P. & 8., Glasgow. Member
of shie College of Physicians and Surgeona of Ovtar-
io

bﬂu, Brady's Block, coruer Thames and King
streets. Telephone, v-y

F. D. CANFIELD, M.D, i
H OMOEOPATHIST, Physician and
i :
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_Olloo. Thames Sireet Inc' rsoll.
. DR. E. FOXTON.
EMBER Raoyal Oolle je Surgeons,
Y

Eogland, suscessor ¥ the inte D- . Hoyt, Ing-

I

sreoll.  Office, King Street, formerly oecupted by
Dr. Hort. N’lgb& calls at office attended to.
Telephone Connection .

i PRS, WH. AND H, 8. SCOTT. 14
FFICE,opposite the Caister House,
1 Woodstock. Uffice hours from 9.50 am. to 4

m ., and from 6 to 8 p.m. Residence, corner of
oll Avenue and Light Street. 28

W- 2. SUDWORTH.,
VRGEON DENTIST, MEMBER

[mperialBaukolCanada

Purchases Municipal Debentures, Issues Drafis on
ita branches and syencies in the North-West.

Dealers in Sterling Exchange.
London, Messrs. Beaanquet, Salt & Co., 73 Lombard

Great Britain to Ontario and the North-West may ba

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.

sllowed thereon at curreat rates.

INCERSOLL BRANCH.

MERCHANTS BANK

CAPITAL PAID UP  §5,799,200
RESERVE - -

Jhauge on England and the United States, and issues
Prafts on New York and all parts of Canada.

Partieular attentiou paid to collestions for Custom
ocs and Banks,

650,000.
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by
Trans mo
Moneys by Telegrams to Winnipeg and Brandon.
Bsvings Department
eposits received and interestallowed. Agenw in
et, with whom moneys for transmission trom

wited

D, R, WILKIE Cashler.

Deposits of $4 and upward roceived and Interest
J. A. RICHARDSON,

Manager.

OF OCANADA.

1,700,000

NGERSOLL BRANCH.

HIS BANK TRANSACTS A

General Banking Business, Buys and Sells Fx-

A, M, SMITH.

Manager.

y " of the Royal College of Dental Surgeons, Gradu-

© teof Ons. Dental Oo:fm Anasthetics administer-

~ 4 for the eas extraction ef teeth. Office oppos-
te the

ot, Ingersoll
| B, W. HLX,
PRODUCE and C(ommission Mer-

chant, Agent for the Enipire Loan Association,

%0 loan st lowest rates on farm and town pro-

. Market Bquare, Wooistoek.
January 31st, I884.

> 4, B, HEGLER,

LICITOR, CONVEYANCER,

N Public, &¢. Issueff Marriage Licenses
m at six per ocant. Office, opposite

ILME,. Bank, Ingersoll.
goruell, 16th Oot. 1885. 167648
PIANG ORGAN, SINGING, HARMONY AND
g COMPOSITION.
R. VERRINDER, (Organist of
8i. Petur's Cathedral, Lonilon), attends Inger-
weekly for the purpose of giving lessons on the
jbove, Terms moderate. Apply to
% DR. VERRINDER,
462 Queen's Ave., London.

- . . W, DUNPHY. V.8,

- fYRADUATE AND MEDALLIST
3 of the Ontario Veterinary Co’ ege, Toronto.
.Treats all Diseases of

Horses and Cattle,| |

SURGICAL OPERATIONS A SPECIALTY.
A full supply of medicines for hors caitle al-
Ways on hs.

1686v-y
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[HE TRADERS BANE

AUTHORIZED CAPITAL - - -

Glencoe, Hamilton, Ingersol!, Madoc, Oriliis, Ridge-
town, 8t. Thomas, Torcnto, Wallaceburg, Watford.

Savings Bank Department.

Sums of $1 and upwards received on deposit and
interest allowed thereon from date of deposit %o
withdrawal ; Do cotice of withdrawsl required.

#£37 NOTES discounted at lowess rates.

American and Sterling drafts bought and sold.
Dratts issued on all points of Canada.

OF CANADA.

$1,000,000

Head Office, Poronto.

8. STRATHY, General Manager.
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YWhe are Bald, or bave Thin or Grey

Hair, or who are troubled

DANDRUFFE

with

BR. DORENWENDS’

‘Halr Magic

cleanses the scalp of all Dandruff, invigorates the
growth of the hair, and in cases of baldness where
there are the slightest signs of roots left it will pro-

Will be found invaluable for the hair and scalp.

dues good crops of hair,
original color. and is an excellent dressing.
DO NOT DELAY if vour hair is in u weak con-
dition get s bottle at once
For sale by J. Gayfer, J.
shaw & Uo., D. S8ecord. Ask for it.

A, DORENWEND, - Sole Manfr.,

It restores grey hair to its

W. Browett, R. Knee-

TORONTO, CANADA.

A. Dorenwend is the leading manufacturer of
Hair Goods in Canada.

1771vy

ALEX MANNING, President.

RANCHES. —Aylmer, Brantford, Drayton, Elmira,

pecial astortion paid to Collections.

C. W. M. SIMPSON,

Manager Ingersoll Branch.
1

SALSFORD, ONTARIO
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fad door
Dfice Market.
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anking & Loan Agent

KING 8STREET, INDERSOLL.

a 8: Loan and

CENSED AUCTIONEER
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"By the Following
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borrow_upon Mortgage Suourity either to
pay off present encumbranice; to purchase
additional property or to improve present
holdings, that I am authorized by my prin-
cipals to offer loans for the yresent af the
following low rates.of Interest, viz. :  For
loans of $500 upwards at (5} to 6 per cent.)
five and a half to sic per ¢mé. per annum,
according to the terms of repayment re-
quired by the borrower,
for parties wanting lomis to make their

Insurance Business.
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LIOENSES.
T beg to announce to. purties wishing to

IVow iis the time

NO M

E. W. GILLETT,

ORE PILLS!
MOTHERS LIKE IT!
CHILDREN LIKE IT!!
Bocause it is agreeable to take.
IT CURES
LiIVER COMPLAINT,
BiLious DISORDERS,
Acio Stomack, Dvspersia,
Loss OF APPETITE,
8ick HEADACHE,
ConeTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS
PRICE, 25¢. PER BOTTLE.

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,
CONTAINS NO
ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,

or any injurious materials.
TORONTO, ONT.
CHICAGO, ITile

Max’{"r of the CELUDRATED 20TAL YEASTCAXEL
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N.Y. every

furnish
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Croup and Consumption
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NOTICE OF REMOVAL.

E. CASSWEHLL

CHEESE FACTOR

Commission Merehat

Has removed back to his old stand

| |THAMES ST.. INGERSOLL.

&

OFFICE UP STAIRS,

AND CANADIAN DAIRYMAN.
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CORNER LOTS.

BY ROBERT HOWE FLETCHER.

Tulita Anita de Lunavarita stood in the
garden, picking lavender. Llthough. the sun
shone, and the waters of the bay sparkled,
and the dislant Coronados Islands and the
hills of Mexico floated in a tlue haze before
her, Tulita had no eyes for the pretty picture,
Her mind was occupied with weightier mat-
ters. Perhaps she was not even aware that
she herself made a much prettier picture
with her girlish figura relicved against the
white adobe house behind her, -and her
shapely head poised on one side, as she critic-
ally exainined, with her big darlt eyes, each
spray of lavender. She may even have been
unaware that the young man walking on the
other side of the road was evidently of this
opinion, although when he made a misstep
into a chuck hole §Fll of dust, through hav
ing his eyes on her, Tulita’s rosy-lips puck-
ered. themselves up, and 8 suspicious little
movement of her shoulders suggested that
she was not entirely ignorant of the young
man’s mishap.

But, as has been said, her mind was en-
gaged with weightier matters, and scarcely
vouchsafing a second glance at the retreating
figure of the young man, she entered the
white adobe house. Placing her fragrant

+ load upon a table, she took up an old copy of
I The Fashion Guide, which she had left face

downward when she went to gather laven-
der, and consulted it with a studious frown.
Then going to a chest of drawers, she pro-
cured some odds and ends of ribbons, and,
seating herself with a business like air, pro-
ceeded, with many references to the instruc-

to braid the sprigs of lavender together

the ribbons.

‘“These useful as well as ornamental little
articles,” the book said, at the end of its dis-
quisition, ‘‘are rapidly becoming indispensa-
ble in every household. In fact, we know of
several young ladies who derive a comforta-
ble income from the manufacture and sale of
lavender sticks.”

“I don’t know,” said Tulita, to herself, as
she regarded her first effort disparagingly,
‘it seems to me that anybody would be a
fool to buy that. But, there,” she continued,
more hopefully, ‘‘you never can tell about
these Americans.”

And, proceeding v th the work, she soon
exhausted her lavender and ribbons, and had
instead a neat little pile of ‘“‘lavender sticks.”

‘‘Madre de Dios!” said Tulita, as with her
chin on her hand she gazed at the result of
her labors, ‘‘if that little mother of mine was
to catch mo at this, hé® quickly those things
would go out of the window,” and she laughed
softly at the thought. ‘‘Although,” she con-
tinued, *‘if she cair dosewing for money, why
should not I alsc work? At any rate, I must
have ome shoes, that is the truth.” And
thrusting her foot out, she leaned over the
table to look atit. It was a dainty, slender
foot with an arched instep, but the shoe upon
it [was unmistakably, hopelessly ragged.
“Ah! go hidey
‘‘you make me

amed.”

Then sinking back on ker chair, she rested |
her chin ou her hand once more, and thought: |

> enough to buya
fter awhilo a tear

“Ah, if only I could ma
pair of shoes.” And

rolled down her check and fell on the laven- |

der sticks.

But at this moment the clicl
on the garden ¢ made T'ulits
feet. With a quick movernent sho swept the
lavender sticks into a drawer, and when the
new comer entered the room, Tulita was be-
fore the mirror singing tc herself, while she
braided her long hair. h had fallen as
suddenly as a southern nigtkt.

“Is it thou, madre?” she said.

“Yes, it is I—all that 18 left of me,” said
the lady who had entered, a woman whose
still handsome face was lited by grief and
trouble. ‘“‘Sainted Mo but it is warm in
the sun,” she continued, ning herself weib
that indolent, graceful swecp of tho wrist pe
culiar to women of the sows). Then, pausing
a moment, she elevated ha head and said:
“What is that odor in the house, like sage
brush?’

“Perhaps it is this bit of lavender,” said
Tulita, hiding ber guilty face behind her
hair.

“Paugh!” said her mother.
strong. Throw it away.”

And as she obeyed, Tulita’s heart went
down into her ragged boots at this unexpect-
ed disparagement of the odor of lavender.
‘‘Sage brush, indeed.” It disheartened her
so that the idea of attempting to ‘‘derive a
comfortable income from the manufacture
and sale of lavender sticks” was at once dis-
missed in scorn. Even the possibility of new
shoes grevw very faint.

But with the next morning’s sun the hope
and high spirits of youth returned, and when
Tulica started to walk in to San Diégo to
malke some purchases for her mother, the
lavender sticks were hidden beneath her
shabby little black mantle. Last night, after
she had gone to be, she had lain awake for
8t least an hour deciding where to offer them

for sale. Senna & Squills’ drug store was
the favored place. It was on the principal
street, and had fine large windows full of
fancy goods. It wculd be a very simple mat-
ter to walk in and ask them to sell the sticks
for her. Of course she would pay them some-
thing for their trouble, * Then, too, she had
heard that very morning there were an un-
usual number of eastern tourists in town, and
she hurriedher stepsso as not to lose any
chances,

But when Tulita came in sight of Senna &
Squills’ establishment her enthusiasm ebbed.
She chided herself for walking so rapidly and
getting heated and out of breath. What
would the people in the store think of ber?
Slower and slower grew her pace, until, ar-
riving in front of her destination, she stopped
and looked at the display of fancy goods in
the window. The comparison was not favor-
able to her lavender sticks. :

‘“Perhaps, after all,” thought Tulita, ‘““the
idea of anybody wanting to buy such things
is absurd.” Suppose Senna & Squills should
laugh at her! She concluded to think about
it a little more ard walked on,

The further Tulita ‘went, however, the
more her courage returned, unmtil, telling
herself she was behaving ridiculously, she
resolutely retraced her steps. until the store
was onee more reached. But again she paused
irresolutely before the window., Then she
crossed the strest to look in the window of a
book store that might perhaps be better
adapted to her purpose. Deciding against
the book stare, she returned to the drug
store. Then the dreadful thought occurred
to her than her movc.aents must be attract-
ing attenti poli on the corner
had ocertainly looked at her very hard.
What if he should.speak to her! This idea
Was so appalling that Tulite hurriedly
walked on dowir the streat, looking
to the right or left. It was until shie had
turned the first corner she came to that she
Tecovered herrequanimity. Then scolding her
self severely for this panic, she continued on
slowly around the block, until once more she
found herselt in frontof Senna & Bquills'
establishment. Bracing up her treaciherous
cowrage with a great effort she walked in.

Qe of fihe clerks, observing the hesitation
of & young and pretty customer, advanced
toward her, and, in his snavest manner, said:
“What can I do for you today, miss?

*‘Is—g—is Mr. Senna in?” faltered Thulita.

“Mr. Senns, miss!” cxclaimed the young
mn,"vdﬂmlookofmrprhe, “Mr. Senna is

“Oh',," murmured Tulita, “I am very
sorry,
And, with burning cheels, she found her-

-l!lnﬁnmtv once more. How far or
where she walked after that Tulita was never

“It is too

_-i\rs neiws stand near the main enfrance.
On the inapulse of the moment she stopped,

—~ | Qued one of the pubDEs long felt wants,
“| they bad all been bought by one person, that

-4 :‘;em‘ng

1f,” said Tulita, severely; |

of the latch |
ing to her |

for

{ person being Mr. Brown, of

| Mr. Brown, while leaning idly against the
| news stand, had seen Tulita come up, and on
asight of her face had said to himself
in surprise, “By Jove! That is the pretty
girl I saw ip the garden yesterday afternocn.”
And althouzh he politely moved away out of
hearing of the conversation, he furtively
watched the pretty girl, and had no difficulty
in understanding the nature of her frems-
action with the old newsdealer. “Hard up,
-of course,” said Mr, Brown, sy-npathetically.
Then as Tulita tripped away he returnéd' to
his lounging plece by thé news stand, nnd
picking up one of the lavender sticks with an
air of idle curiosity, asked what they were
for.

“They are made of lavender,” replied the
dealer, “and you put them jin the burean
drawer to make your -clothes smell nice, at
any rate that is what the young lady who
left them Lero says. I never saw any myself
before. I guess I'll sell ’em for souvenins of
southern California. They are made by a
native Californian, and it will be a changeon
horned toads.”

“That is a good idea,” said Mr. Brown
calmly. “In fact I have an aunt at home
wko would not like horned toads, so I will
take some of these. How many have jou
got? A dozen? ‘Well, you can .let me have
the lot.”

As the pleased dealer was wrapping up Mr.
Brown’s purchase that gentleman flipped the
ash from his ¢ and said, after a pause,
“What do you mean by ‘native Californian?
Is not every one bLorn in California a native?”

“Well, yes,” said the dealer, with patient
forbearance for the ignorance of this ‘‘tender
foot,” who was so good a customer, “I sup-
pose they are. But when we say native Cali-
fornian we mean the Spanish or Mexican
people, who lived here when the country be
longed to the greasers. Have you ever read
‘Two Years Before the Mast,’ by Mr. Dana:
If you haven’t I have got a copy here I would
like to sell you. 2ir..Dana was in San Diego
back in the thirties. .here was not much
here then except a fow adobe houses in Old
Town and the’ mission, but he gives you a
pretty good idea of the native Californian.
Sorae of them came originally from Spain,
and had grants of land from the king se big
that they could ride for days as the crow
flies and not leave their ranches. They lived
like lords that you rcad about, with a hun-
dred or so Indians to herd their cattle, and
every one that happened along was welcome
to tho best. Helen Hunt gives you a good
idea of that in ‘Ramona.’ I would like to
sell you this copy; it’s the last I got left. You
have rend it? Well, as I was saying, when
the Americans commenced coming in here
tho native Californians began losing their
land. They found it necessary to have money
to keep up with the procession, and the most
of their ranches got pretty well plastered, so
that ons way or another the big grants got
broke up, and so did the natives. I guess
there are mighty few of them now that could
pan out anythinz but law suits. I shouldn’t
wonder now if the father of that young lady
| once owned a million or so of acres, you can’t
| teil. DBut, you bet, if he had any of it left,
now that the boom has struck the town, she
wouldn’t be making those things,” touchlng
| Mr. Brown's parcel. “Not,” he added

tily, ‘‘but what they are a first class ar-

in their way. In fact I must get her to
make some more, I guess they'll take pretty

You don’t want 6 buy Helen Hunt's
Dana's? Well, so long.”
* * *

= =

I Shoving the bundle of lavender into the
pocket of the light overcoat that hung across
his arm, Mr. Brown left the hotel, and with
the air of a man who has rothing to do and
all the day before him he -walked along the
streets. Finally he entered a tall frame build-
ing bearing the legend ‘‘Furnished rcoms to
let.” Ascending to the top floor, he opened
the door of what proved to be a small apart-
ment, well filled with a bed ‘and bed lounge,
both presenting evidence of recent use. In a

Arawer; it WII ‘g1ve a Pilegsing 0aor vo your
linen. That's right,” he continued in hisown
voice, ‘“‘laugh! " I was going to give you one.
I shan’t now.”
- “Did thoy throw a bureau ini" said Ben-
ton; “‘otherwise, it is not much use to us.”

} “think of &)

breakfast

buying $3 worth of lavender[”

“Don’t make me ladigh any more,” said
Benton; ‘it is weakening; and we can’t sfford
it.  Tell me, how did you come to buy those

td

‘Whereupon Mr. Brown narrated the story
of his purchase.

*“Young,” said Benton, at its conclusion,
‘“‘and pretty”—

“I did not say so,” interposed Brown.

“‘It 'was not necessary,” replied his friend;
“we must get acquainted with her.”

“Why?" said Browny, in not sltogether
pleased surprise.

‘‘Becanse she may have friends among the
natives here, who have land thati we can
bandle for them, Land, my dear boy, land,
that is what we want. You don’: seem to |
fancy the idea,” continued Benton, as Brown
remained silent; ‘“‘but we cannot afford to be
romantic just now. It is absolutely necessary |
to use every chance. You have made a
three-dollar investment, ancl I don’t proposs
to throw it away. I am superstitious in
money matters, you know, and I have a
fancy that this gemerous act of yours may
bring us luck. Three dollars’ worth of bread
on the waters, as it were. I shall makea
point of getting acquainted with your friend,
and I should like to have you stand in with
me. If you would rather not, why, of
course”—

But Mr. Brown said he would “stand in,”
only, be it understood, for the sole purposs of

keeping Mr. Benton’s business proclivitios
within decent bounds.
* * * * *

Tulita sat upon the door step of the white
adobe house looking out upon the shining
waters of the bay. The sun was sinking into
the Pacific behind Point Loma and the
soft air was full of a golden haze.
The Coronados islands and the distant hills
of Mexico were outlined in a purple silhon-
ette against the evening sky and, everything
was still and peaceful—everything except
Tulita’s poor little heart. Her mother had
not been very well for the last two or three
days, and the death of her father was recent
enough to cause the slightest illness to fill
Tulita with alarmed foreboding. Then they
were so lonely, she and her mother, with no
one to care for them, and they vrere so poor;
it was all very forlorn, and they had just
been crying over it together, they two, in the
twilight. And now, with that vague inter-
est which the mind after great emotion feels
in trifling matters, Tulita sat on the door
step and idly watched the sea gulls fluttering
and squabbling over some scraps thrown
from a passing steamer, and then her cyes
followed a jack rabbit which loped across the
road and disappeared in the sage brush; then
she saw two ra2n come along and stop at the
house next to hers. This latter incident
rather aroused her curiosity, because, while
sea gulls and, jack rabbits were plentiful
enough in that neighborhood, gentlemen
were not, and these appeared tc be gentle-
men. Evidently, from their gestures, they
" were inquiring for some one; buti what was
her surprise when these gentlemen left the
other house and coming directly to her gar-
den gate opened it and approached her.

*‘Is this where Mrs. Lunavarita lives?' said
the elder of the two gentlemen, as they both
politely removed their hats.

Restraining an impulse.to taks refuge in
the house, Tulita replied that it was.

“If it will not disturb her,” coatinued the
gentleman, “may we see her for-a moment?’

At this juncture the senora herself, hearing
the voices, came to the door and answered by

L

! corner before a small looking glass stood ‘a |
well dressed man of about 30 years of age, |

carefully arranging a four in hand tie. He
turned as Mr. Brown entered, and looked at
him expectantly, but immediately resumed
his occupation.

*“Well, old man,” he said, “sanything new?"

coat on the bed. The bundle of lavender
dropped out of the pocket, andMr. Brown,
picking it up, shied it after the coat.

‘“What is that?” said the gentleman a the
looking glass; ‘‘manuscript?’

‘‘No,” said Mr, Brown, with a slight look
of embarrassment; “‘something I got at the
hotel. Why the devil hasn't that Chinaman
made the beds up?” he continued, impatient-
Iy. “Itis nearly 12 o'clock.” And going to
the door Mr. Brown called out in no gentle
tones: ‘“Here you! Sing Lee! Sing Lee!”

“My dear fellow,” exclaimed his com-
paion, with an affectation of terror, ‘“for
heaven’s sake, don’t do that! You will stir
up the old woman. I spent a whole hour
this morning persuading her to be quiet for
another week.” And drawing Brown back
into the room, he tiptoed into the entry, and
cautiously peered over the banisters. Then
coming baclk, he closed the door softly, and
heaved a sigh of reliof,

Brown’s puzzled expression changed toa
smile. “Oh,” he said, “I fofgot about the
rent. But, I say, Benton, we can’t owe her
very much for this little coop; can’ you pay
her enough to let me kick that Chinaman
into some idea of decency?"

““Can’t be done, my dear boy,” said his
companion. - ‘‘You must learn to deny your-
self these luxuries.”

, “'.Eu“mng of demial,” said Brown, “I am
rightfully hungry. Have yon had your
breakfast?’ 4 g

‘‘This don't happen to be breakfast day,”
said Benton, “this is lunch day: bat we will
have it early, in faot, I was only waiting for
you to come in. We dined off the last of my
watch last night, you know, so as not to
break that $i5 piece of yours.”

At th’s Brown’s face changed, and his eyes
sought Tulita’s” lavender sticks, which lay
upon the unmade bed. —“I’ll tell you what it
is, Tom,” b3 said, finally, looking up at his
friend comically, “you ought to break my
neck.”

“Why1" said M. Beuton.

“Simply because I am not to be trusted
alone, , I'thréw away $2of that money this
morning. You see,” he continued more
earnestly, ‘I never had an experience of this
sort before, and I keep fofgetting.”

*'Of course,” said Benton, gympathetically.
“We can't expect & leopard to change his
spots in an instant,”

‘‘Here,” continued Brown, faking out his
purse, ‘‘you take charge of ihe rest of this.”

‘‘No, I'll be hanged if Ido,” replied Ben-
ton. *You forget our agreement in San
Francisco after that unlucky stoik deal into
which I got you”——

**And in which you lost fifty thousand to
my five,” interrupted Brown.

“You forget our agreement,” continged
Benton, without heeding this remark, “that
we were to pool our rescurces, and share
equally gains and losses, from a two biti pisce
t0 & hundred thousand dollars”

“A hundred thousand dollars,” repeated
Brown, meditatively. 5

“That is nothing,” said Benton, “I have
made as much as tha$ before now.”

- “In stocks; yes,” gaid Brown, “but they
have no stocks here.”

“No,” said Bentcn, “but_they have sorpe-
thing a hundred timies better; they have a
magnificent climate, and harbor, and eveiry-
thing to_make a big city. And you msrk
my word, going to be one of the big-
gest booms here that the world has

“No,” said Mr. Brown, throwing his over- |

| “I hope that we are not intruding,” con-

bidding them enter.

tinued the stranger who did the talking:
“my name is Benton and this is my friend
Mr. Brown.”

The senora bowed in a stately way.

“My friend here,” continued Mr. Benton,
‘“bought some lavender sticks at the Blank
botel this morning which we understand
were made by you.”

“Lavender sticks,” repeated the senora,
slowly, shaking her head; “I do not know
what that is that you call lavender sticks,
Tulita,” she continued, turding to her daugh-
ter, ‘‘de que esta hablando el caballero? Que
son palitos de levandrila, hija mis, sabes tu?”

Yes, Tulita knew. At the sound of tke fa-
miliar words her face flushed hotly, and then
grew very pale. What was the matter? Had
she offended sorie law in regard to the sale 6f
lavender sticks, and were these sheriffs come
to arrest heri Or—more dreadful thought—
were hers so badly made that the people who
had bought them came to make ccmplaint to
her mother? Then she heard the gentlemen
say something about souvenirs of California,
aunts in the east, all of the lavender sticks at
the hotel being sold, and taking the liberty
of coming to Mrs, Lunavarita herself to see
if she would make him a dozen more. Allof
her lavender sticks sold! Could it be possiblet
Tulita’s heart gave a happy bound, andin
the excitement of the moment she turned to
her bewildered mother and poured forth her
confession, in what Mr. Brown affierward de-
clared was the most musical Spanish he had
ever heard in his life. This was followed by
quick, sharp questions from the niother, and
pleading, faltering answers from the girl,
and then what seemed a torrent of repreach
and protest fell from the lips of the senora.

‘It seems,” said Mr. Benton, in & low tone
to his friend, ““that the old lady was not

»

“No, confound you,” indignantly whis-
pered Mr. Brown, ‘“you have let the little
girl in for a nice scolding.”

Then the Senora Lunavarita, with flushed
face and glistening eyes, turned to the two
gentlemen and said, with dignity and pathos:

“Senores, I have to make the apology to
you. It is my daughter that makes these—
these"——

“Lavender
pléasantiy.

“These lavender sticks, and I did not know,
She is a young lady, and I would not have
her do work. Bainted Mother! it is bad
enough for me, who am old. And I did not
know, you understand? Not that my daugh-
ter ever does anything without telling me,”
she added, hastily; ‘‘no, senor, never! She
has no secrets from her mother. But her
father is dead and we are poor.” Here the
senora’s voice faltered a little, and one of the
tears that had been gathering in her eyes
rolled slowly down her face. ‘““We are poor,
and I have to work, and my daughter, she
loves me, and she says it makes her sad to
see me sew, sew, all the time sew, and she
do . nothing, and so she makes these things to
help her poor mother. That is the way of it;
sengr. She is a good daughter, and—and
— here thé senora's fesling overcame her,
and, turning to Tulita, who had stolen to her
side, with a little gesture of surrender she ale
lowed her tears to flow unrestrained.

Quickly putting her sarms sround her
mother’s neck, Tulita drew her head down
upon her shoulder, and spoke to her soothe
ingly in Spunish. Then, turning (fravely, al-
most deflantly to the young men, she said:
“My mother has not been very well for the
last few days, senores, and to-nighit she is nod
herself. You will excuse her.”

At this, both of the tlemer| arose, and
Mr. Brown, speaking lorgze first ‘time, said:
“We are very sorry, indeefl we ars. We had
10 idea that—that your mother was not well,
In fact, I hope that you will pardon us for
taking the liberty of calling on you about so

a matter.”

Now, n.lthough Mr. Brown's apology was
not very elcguent, there was a sincerity and

sticks,” suggested Benton,

Kansas City wow’t bea ei
staunce to ft. “Why the climate alone”—~
“QOh, come down[” interrunted Brown, ir-

| o the door, in the evideat i expacion of the

sympathetic feeling in the youny; ‘man’s voice,
that made its way to the hearts of both of
‘the women. The senora raised her

and, drying her eyes, said, with smiling sim-

“Ah, senor, do not feel distressed because
I ory a little. X oftencry; I am not very
‘strong since miy husband diel But it is
| mothing.” - i i
Tulita meanwhile, baving ariseil, had gone

-immediate departure her - anexpected
(hat in hand ready bub M. | was

}

| too sev

SUTPrISe 1O I TOAT MT. £AIU0N Nad reseasen
himself and that he and the senora had ap-

parently launched into am extended eons
versation.

~&%s you coming, Benfon?” said Brown,
impatiently.

“In & minute, my dear fellow,” replied his
friend; “I have just discovered that Mra
Limavarita and I have a whole lot of mutual
friends up in San Francisco.”

And the senora_hemself, turning to her
demghter, confirmed this in quite an ani-
mated-way, repeating several names, evi-
dently those of the friends referred fo.

Then Mr. Browns eyes sought Talita's
with such solemm protest: that she in her turn
could not help smiling. - Common politeness
forced her to say, “Will'you not sit down#”
But no, Mr. Brown would not sit down; he
preferred to do penance standing. Then he
looked so unhappy, casting gloomy glances
at his friend, which that gentleman ignored,
that Tulita finally began to feel a little pity
for theyoung 1an. Perhaps she -had been
are. After all hé was very evidently
a gentleman, and was not bad looking, aad
he had the good taste to appreciate her lav-
ender sticks. And so, after a little hesita-
tion, she ventured to ask him if he wasa
stranger in San Diego. She almost laughed
again to see how grateful he looked for this
bit of condescension. In fact this young
man was so modest and courteous—so differ-
ent from his companion, for instance—it was
really a pleasure to encourage him a little.
Then gradially Mr. Brown ceased to cast
remonstrative glances at his friend, and pres-
ently, when he saw that he was keeping Miss
Lunavarita standing, he consented to sit
down.,

It was growing dark when Mr. Brown
again arose to his feet and exclaimed,
peremptorily, ‘‘Come, Benton, we must go!
I don't know what Mrs. Lunavarita and her
daughter will think of us.”

Now, even if Mrs. Lunavarita’s daughter
had cared to give expression to her thoughts
Jjust then, she was the next moment rendered
speechless by her mother’s behavior. Giving
Mr. Benton her hand as he bade her good

ght, the senora said, in a pleased and most
vivacious manner, ‘“Good night, senor, I
shall look for you to-morrow at 10 o’clook,
and then we will take our little ride.”

After leaving the house Mr. Benton and
Mr. Brown plodded along through the dusk
and dust in silence for some minutes. Then
Mr. Benton said, “Women are strange crea-
tures.” To which trite remark his companion
made no reply. But, having arrived at the
end of his reflections, and broken the silence,
Mr. Benton continued: “Do you remember
my telling you, Frank, that I had a sort of
superstition that your $3 investment was
going to bring usluck?” And as Brown as-
sented, with a nod of his head, “Well, I
think it has, though I had no idea when I
inquired the name of your friends, of the
people next door, that the luck was all ready,
laid away in lavender, as it were, waiting
for us to come and get it. Mrs. Lunavarita
has 200 or 300 acres of land over on the sea
shore. What do you think of that? It is
the same old story. They once owned leagues
and this is all they have left, and they have
got that, as Mrs. Lunavarita says, because it
i3 not worth anything, although she is wrong
there. At any rate she is holding it for her
daughter, hoping that it may be worth some-
thing some day. It is all they have got.
Two thousand dollars is the highest figure
she has thought of. If it is anything like
she describes it, and if she will let me
handle it, I propose to make it worth $100,-
000 in the next year.”

‘‘Look here,Tom,” said Brown, impulsively,

‘if you hold of this thing, you will do
the best you can by Mrs. Lunavarita, won't
ou?
’ “My dear fellow,” said Mr. Benton in a
rather cold tone, “is it necessary to ask me
that! I am not a devourer of widows and
orphans.”

*‘Oh, hang it, don’t be touchy,” said Brown.
“You know I did not mean anything like
that. Only these two women are so lonely,
and innocent, and plucky, they really have
made quite an impression on me.”

“I noticed that one of them seemed to,” re-
plied Mr. Benton, dryly, “but I did not ob-
serv e other had. As for the proposition,

ring turns out as I expect, it was a

day for Mrs. Lunavarita when I

ocked at her door. And now let us quit

work for the day, and go and have a respect-

able dinner as a send off for the new firm of

Benton & Brown, real estate dealers.”
* * * ¥ * *

r and a half have elapsed. It is

s Eve. Once more Tulita is watch-

ing the sun set, but this time from another

home, where Point Loma does not intervene

its huge bulk, where she can see the golden

disc slipping down between the blue of

> and the blue of the even-

until the last burnished tip dis-

Then the soft warm air is filled

rich color as the afterglow stains sky

and water with its hues. Turning away,

Tulita proceeds with her occupation of

ering roses which this celestial pageant

rrupted, while the air grows heavy

with their perfume. Behind Tulita is a large

so called “Queen Anne” cottage, and on the

its her mother, lazily rocking and

ing herself. Next to the senora sits

an elderly gentleman, and on the back of the

elderly gentleman’s chair leans Mr. Brown,

of Philadelphia. As Tulita passes the side of

the porch, she dexterously tosses a rose to the

elderly gentleman, and laughs, as he success-

fully catches it, and presses it to his lips with

a gallant bow.

““Well, well, wéll,” he says, breaking the si-
lence, ‘‘imagine being out of door without a
wrap, gathering roses on Christmas Eve. And
you really mean to tell me, Frank, that this
place has been set out only a year?’

“Yes, sir,” replied the young man, ‘‘just
about. You see, father, in this country water
iseverything. If you can only get plenty of
water, things grow like magic. I remember
that is what worried us most when we put
Lunavarita town lots on the market, water
was the great question, and we were afraid
we would have to pipeit from town. But as
soon as we struck that artesian well we were
fixed. The property doubled in value in
twenty-four hours, and we sold enough lots
the first, week to pay for laying out the town,
putting down water and sewer pipes, and
subsidizing a street car line to run a motor
out here, After that the people used to come
and stand in line all day long at our office
waiting to buy lots. We raised the price re-
ligiously on the first of each month, and now
you can’t buy a lot in Lunavarita for less
than $300. Water is king in California. There
is a company formed to flume it down from
the mountains about sixty miles from here;
it is a good scheme, t00.”

“Tt must cost a great deal,”said the elder
Mr. Brown, doubtfully.

*‘Oh, no,” said his son, “a million ought to
do it.”

“A mere trifle,” said the old gentleman,
mimicking Frank’s airy tone. “Upon my
soul,” he continued, with sudden energy, ‘“‘if
Ji stay here much longer: I shall be as stark,
staringz mad asall of therest of youare. Why,
they tell me that that peminsula over there,
with that absurdly big hotel, which they will
never fill in the world”—~'‘All of ‘the rooms
arc engaged already,” fnurmured Frank, buf
his father, with a sport of incredulity; pro

ceeded without heeding him—‘'with ite"

paris, and its drives, and its zoological gar-
dens, and God knows what, begging your
pardon, madame, they tell me that that was
a:sage brush desert iast year. I don’t believe
i~—I won't believe it1”

“My dear fathen” saicl his son, “two or
three years ago San Diego itself was little
more than that—yon could have bought
pretty near the whole place for a. short bit,

Eut a railroad came in here and that brought s

people, and when the world at

there!” excluimed bis father,
hastily, ‘“‘dor’t get startel now. I have
hiard all about the harbaor.”
“And the

“Iam afrsid you don’t! appreciate it,
though,” said his son, rejroachfully. “Just
thinl of the Boston esst wind to-night and
compare it with this air, where you can feel

WHOLE NO. 1793

*'tere are your deeds and abstracts; they are
aH rizhtr

“What!” shouted Frauk. *“Father, havi
you'——but -here he. burst out -langhing:
" he continued, regaining his gravi«
by, “‘father, look me in theeye. Is it possible
that you, you, a conservative mumechant. off

o thar
ather,

Philadelphia, have, at the present; rui
prices, been indulging in "wild, insane specu
lation, that you®—

“There, there, Master Frank,” said . hist
father, joining in the laughter; “we all know
thiat you have sprouted an extra lung.”

“Don’t mind him, Mr, Brown,” sai(l Ben-
ton. *“You have got'a bargain. As soon as
You get your vines well under way one’ year's
erop of raisin grapes will pay for itt.”

“Ob, of course, .of “course,” snid the old
gentleman, “it is.a bargain. They &ll are!
Though to my mind,” he continue i, putting
his arm -around Tulita.and drawing her to
Lis side, ““this is the best bargain ever got in

ern California.”
s,” said his sony looking at lLis wife
proudly, “and to think that I only lad to put
up §8 for the option.”

‘Men are so conceited,” said Tulita, con-

the way of it at all
dozen lavender sticks
town of Lunavarita

It was I who gavea
for a husband amd the

FASHIONABLE PARSONS IN N, ¥,

One Who is Well- Known to the People of
Teronte.
erom The N. ¥. World, Oct. 2,
There was a time in English society when

the young, handsome and fashionably dressed

clergymen of the English Church wre petted

and admired by the ladies, young and old, of

their cenmgregations. They were rnade the

recipients of all manner of kind aitentions,

were overwhelmed with presents of em- |
broidered slippers and dressing jackets,

and generally made to beliove that they were

the especial and beloved care of the gentier and |
lovelier half of ¢reation. Thackeray, whi has piot-

ured for us with delightfully humorous particu-

larity thegeneral features of this era in English |
society, has not forgotten to include the young |
clergymen of that time among the othur figures
on hi canvas, and has in Charles Honeymnao,
whose mantelpiece was inlaid with visiting
cards and whose table was covered with per-
fumed notes, reproduced the type with obvious
fidelity This young man was pursued by his
lovely and enthusiastic admirers with tender
and unremitting solicitude, and they were
never weary of ministering to his comfort or
his vanity.

No daski..g tenor of this second half of Lthe
nineteenth century, and no Adonis ameng the
leading a:tors and stage lovers of our day has
ever enthroned himself in the susceptible
mirlish heart or ever exercised so magical &
power over it as was common with these irre-
sistible young divines. And Shakespearv’s
lines, by whomsoever delivered. have never
awakened the enthusiasm which sprung into |
life when these curled darlings of the pulpit
read, in a musical and modulated vofice,
sermons which had been carefully preparel
the occasion’ by one of the literary hacksof |
Grub-street.

Thackeray compares Mr. Hopmeyman with
the anchorive of Alcantara, whe lived for years
in a cell so limited in its dimensions that he
was not able to lie down at full length, and
who never permitted himself to sleep mere
than two.or three hours at a time, and who
exercised corresponding self-demial with re-
spect to his diet. The comparison is a pretty |
sirong one, but scarcely stronger than one
which can be made with the fashiomable yeung
preache: of to-day here in New Yark.

There are no Charles Honeymans amiong us
now. The young and fashionableand success-
ful young preacher of to-day is manly, virilg |
and aggressive to the last degree. Fie is an
athlete, and is said to be not at all averes to

putting on the glovesand kaocking out  friend | 2

or an enemy. And his pulpit and general min-
isterial methods are characterized by a frank-
ness, a hearty sincerity, and at times by an. at-
tractive unconventionality that are quite in
keeping with their physical sugerlority.

Among the preachers wheo discourse to mil-
lionaires and their families, to society mothers
and fashionable daughter:. there is ng figure
which stands out more stron%y
prominently to-day than that of Dr. Rainsford
of 8t. George's, in Stuyvesant-square, Young,
handsome, strong, intense and original in ideas,
eep impression, not only on

own congregation, but, through
hig_ own parishioners, has exercised a
wide influence over New York society. Re-
ligion is a real and practical thing with him,
and he does not handle it with kid gloves.
When he came to St. Gaorge's, five years ago,
from Teronto, the first thing he did was to
make all the pews in the church freo. The
wealthy banker of Wall-street and the porter
who swoeps out bis bank, the fashionable
physician and the boy who érives him around
town, the master and thy servant, the em-
ployer and the employed were all put on the
same footing once the threshold of the church
was passed.

One exclusive Dives ventu; ed to label anjex-
ceedingly wall located pew *reserved” and wa%
lectured from the pulpit and the freedom o
the pews again enumeciated. Dr. Rainsford
effected another innovation whep he insisted
that t* 'nors of the church should be thrown
open ® _ ¥ day in the year and kept open from:
sunrise to sunset, and that every one shcuid be
invited to come in and pray and rest. He
sought to establish the proposition firmiy that
there wa¢ something more than Sunday re-
Ugion. Itistrue that during the bitter ‘winter
days the tramps around town discovered this
well-heated and thoroughly comfortable haven
and patronized it freely. The young preacher
declared that it was all right and there was no
measurirg the amount of gocd it was possible
in this ay toaceomplish. I he touched the
tramp On one side, however, he reached out
into the mast exelusive society on the other.

The story goes thgt he wasfound one evenin
at one of the assembly balls heid in DeImonico'’s
ball room. When the fact of his preserce was
men&ioued with some surprise, he said {3at he
was huntiog souls, and w! enmfaked if he
any partrcular soul in view, mitted that he
was in especial pursuit of the soul of & well-
known and somewhat ‘rapid yorng man abeut
town, He said subsequently tbat his hunting
expedition had been suocessful. At all ovents
the young man {n guestion shortly afterwards
became a regular Sunday morning attendant
at St. Feorge’s,

Dr. Reainsford and his wife figure prominently
in leading soocial event Lhrough the wiater.
His wife was a Miss Green, dau h!e. it is
understoed, of a millionaire English si Lp iilder,
who brought her husband a fortun e is
about six feet two inchgs in height, and ¢an bo
seen alr 108t any winter's day striding aléag the
streets, having on ouly a light overgoa: ss a
Erowct{un against the weather. Mr. Raiasford

as four assistants, and he takes a good lom;
vacation, extending from early in summer wel
into the autumn. e is am enthusiastic sperts-
man, and spends a_great deslof his holiday
time in the Adirondack woods hunting: deer
and angling for the elusive trout,
Vioss,
Toes,

He has been very successful in buildi:
the popularity of his church, and the
whereof theré are now ) on. Bunday,
numafrgguly “lt&‘lde{l' J. 13 ﬁ. n t‘n‘
one of his wealthiest ang s org
the congregation, % i.l'm!m.".’t ?‘ﬁm:deh
$tood, has no stated salary, but receives sover-
Eheless A handsome yearly income. ® lives in

e parsonage on Sixteenth-street adjoining
he church.

a4nc. more

ho has made a

To Old Hank Monk.
From The Ghicago Néws.

Over in Nevada money is being subseribed
for a monument to the famous Bank Menk, in
whose coach Horace Greeley was told t; ksep
his seat. Hank’s body lies in a lengly dlefile
n the Colorado mountains near the Clear
Creek road. ' The monument will bear these

HaXN ox
The Whitest, Bj t-
gy r
2 tage-Driver of the :
‘Who was ?md to Afl and ‘i%bught m
of None.
He Lived in a Stratige Era and
waa & Hero. :
And the Wheels of His cgu:h are now
Ringing on Golden Streets. -

earted, and

vi-

The Dutch horticultural journal, Semy;
rens, rolates that a concers was lately given in
the garden of Mme. Reynan, at Roosteren, in
Lemburg, the ormers, thirty in nuniber,
beiny prl‘goed ba‘;::fth the llxelur’ol 2 wedping
rose, the head of which measures twenty
met.es in circumf It is caleulated that
there were at least 10,000 roses upon the tree.

Good Enouglt for the Price.
From Ths Omaka Herald.

Tennunt: Say, there’s a million rats in that
house of yours. e

Landlord: Well?
. Tenunt: ' What are you

Landlord: Do alout Nothing, You
don’t ex| me to stock sho place with white
mice for per month,-do you?

ggin todoabout is?

The Pope’s Idea of Woman's Dress.
“White, blue and tlack are the three colors
bacoming to" young
when gi “instroction

+-bim for

the | ¢
or |

‘pecple)” wid the Pops, | AR
e S

iounnr #l
hen he entored ]
“Only one civilian out of the -
the United States gained his Sras eleatios
he was 60, and that one was James Buchanan.
The chance for the 60 .is.

ideqs »
| small, and growing 1mmwnnu" #M w#
b

fidingly to her father-in-law;*‘thaiiwas not /|

the university at 14, was Chaneullor
Exchequer at 22, Prime Minister a¢ '&&‘ g
85 tontmued for 20 years, and when 35was
the most powerful unorowned head i
Frem the earliest years of Quesn 10,
the latest of Queen Victoria, Unglatid lﬂ
had scarce an - able statesman ‘who &
not leave the university by the ' tite
he was 20, and many of loft ad,
earlier age. The ‘late iord
the cloister and entered the great world
—as did John Bright—and comnyenosd
political career by writing a book &b 7y
which he predicted that he would be prime
minister. Hamilton was in King's College.ab '
16; when 17 he made a notable adi on.
pablic affairs to the citizens of New ¥ orks
20 he was entrusted with a mosy importan
mission to  General Gates,  'was
Congress at 25 and Seoretary. . cf X
Treasury at 32.  John Quinoy  Adsmes .
at the age of 14, was redary ¥
Mr: Dana, then minister at the f{: [
at 30 ho was himself mirister to ?rm( Py
he was minister to Rassia; at 48 he was mimiss
ter to England; at 56 he was Seevetary .of’
State and Presideut at 57. There have
twenty-two presidents of the United Stasis.
Five of them were elected at 57 snd #ix"
attained the great office “before the age of B0
“Three military men passed 60 have hesm
elected; two died very soon, and the other wasi,,:
General Jackson, and he was abous 0 when
elected. Jonathan Edwards scquired
renown as the greatest metﬂ&)ylh’hn 4
America, and as unsurpassed by anyome in
Europs. e commenced the rusin‘ of i
when 6 years old, At 10 he wrote a remark-
able paper upon the immortality of the ?ﬂ
At the age of 13 he entered ale™”
Collex ', where he graduated four years later;
General Grant was elected President at 48
But when a_very young man, in the Mexiean

et

| war, he so distinguished himself at the batsle

of Molino cel Roy, that General Scott named
promotion on the field, and ab the
ing of Chapultapec his courage and
sbility caused him to be specially commented
by General Worth, and for these young acts
of sk 1 valor ba was made captain in the
7. He was but 39 when he gained
Fort Donelson, and only 41

¢ Vickaburg.”

T me Wasted in Barber Shops.
From he New York Sun.
One of the rushers of this town, who is a
< patron of the barbers, has computed

| the time spent every year in a barber's chair,

He is shiaved three times a week, and says the

Ze time spent in tae shop is 20 minutes.

t figures up just one hour each week,”

med, “making 52 hours in a year, or
1ys, spent Ly me every year in bein

Say my ‘shaving life’ b, g

» months in a barber’s chair. Too

gethier too much time,”

A Fortunate Engagzement,
From Harper's Bazar.

“That George Sampson, T suppose, is one of
tha Inckiest dogs alive,” remarked young
Featherly, anviously,

‘“In what way ?”

“In being engaged to Miss Smith.”

‘How is he lucky in that? She is not pretty,
an is certainly not rich.”

"“No; but she clerks in a confeotioner: shop.
I Leard George say that even the smell of joe-
cream almost makes her sick.”

Okl Cows.

The (English) Farmer says: *‘Old cows that
have been milled to the very last are not
worth wmch to the Lutcher, If a cow of about
13 years of age could be had for nothing she
could y bring in any profit by fattening
forin proportion as her life becomes axhluswé
50 will digestion gradually fail.”

Gratifylng His Spite.

Jim Webster: ““I say Sam Johnsing, don’s
yer seo how dat yaller barber am a-flirtin’ wid
yer wife?” Sam: “I see him.” *'Ain’t yer
8 victim ob de green-eyed monster ?”’ “What's
dat?” “Ain't yer jealus ?” “No, I jess wants
dat yeller moke ter get better acquainted wid
my wife ; has a spite at him.”

At Asbury Park,
Enipty are the seaside henchas,
Vacant each pa-vil-i-on;
And the happy coons and wenoshes
Shont, “We's glad white trash am gonel®
Al] tho great hotel verandahsg
Secem much botter than before,
And the skeelors now meanilers
nmolested on the shoro.
Time's Revenga.
When I was ten and she fiftaen—
Oh, me, how fair I thought her;
Sho tronted with r]isn}uin(u‘l mien
The homage that I brought her,
And, in s patronizing way
‘Woul my shy advances say:
‘It really quite absurd, you see;
He's very much too young for me.”

I'm twenty now; she's twenty-fives
Well, well, how old she’s gro wing;
I fancy that my sult might thrive
[f pressed agaip; but, owiog
To great discrepaney in age,
Her marked attontion don't engage
My young affections, for, you nes,
She's really quite too ol for me.

Anticipation.
ur lives are mostly passed i dim to-morrows
a/hose only light nglnu on them from to-diys
ves, and e
mys.

Refleoted by ou or
According as our ness throws tk:d

If wé remain to-day within the shadow

© morrow lpoms darkly in pur sight,
But if the sunlight shine out full npon ux,
The comning day cvierals oll fmr 1Toa tt

The Question.
From The Boston Budget,

Still on the lips of all we uestion
ot oS Sk el
Ul the lost hands in ours be f
Will the shut eyelids :ver rlse? o

O friends! no proof beyond this yearn
This outreach of our!nonll. we’neod;m&

God will not mock the hope He 3

No love he prompts sha) mn.@’;i.:zh.
Tho let us streteh our hands in da;

4 1d call our loved ones o'er and u‘:rk;II o~
Soine time their arms shall ciose about us,

And the old voices spenk once more,
—John @. Whikifer,

Vesper Rells.

"Tis evening and the dreamy chime
Of vesper bellsi falls on my ear;
In 0ad response my heart beats time ;
A year to-clay
They laid away
On distant shore my love so dear,

The joyous lark has gone to rest,
The sun’s last glow faies on the sky,
o0 would I hush within my breast
The strains so low
Of long agv),
Caught frem miy love in days gone by,

Oh, vesper bells, so low, 5o sad,
,n}'onr lrouma‘:i gglmoﬂ{ g:‘nnok bear ;
086 minor chords wi m“,
Hush, I {mplore ! it
Oh, peal no more

The dissonance ofmymhx
- Pilokhard?,

Tadian Summer.
As frosty Age renews the early fipe ¥
Whose cajter flame .a hazy warmth appears,
riiauiit e et g Xty
o 1
As Time rej 3
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