't be sorrowful
e
more night day
"Pis rainy weather, my darling,
Tmu'c’wnu. mﬂnvuy run,
But taking the year together, my dear,
There isn't more cloud than sun! =
We are old folks now, my darling,
Our heads they are gray,
But the year my dear,
You will always find the May!
‘Webad our May, my darling,
'And our roses, long 8go, #
And the time of the year is coming, my dear, *
For the silent night and snow !
And God is God, my darling,
Of night a8 well as dn&.
And we feel and know shat we can go
Wherever be leads the way.
Ay, God of night, my darling—
Of the utgh‘g( dea’th, 80 3 m;
The gate that leads outof life, good wife,
1s the gate that leads to Him,
—Alice Carey, in Boston Tra eller,

Out of the Darkness,
Out of the darkness—whence ?
5 ltnto‘ ;hohdnkneu—vhm:er ?
or the long suspense, ~

And the searohing hither and thither

‘When the silver cord is loosed,
gloldnn bowl is broken, o

How is the light diffused

That has been, and leaves no token ?
The sound of a tender strain,

The flash of & crystal river—
Then into the never again,

Or into the lonf forever ?
Is it iife for the living, and naught o*
But death 'neath the sable nurulng

Whenoe is the truth, and what ?
And where is it clear and certain ?

Fear not, for He is there,

And the curtain is withdrawn 3
The trath is bright and fair,

And the light streams further on ;
While over the World's dark strife

Sounds & voice of sweet tion—
“1'am the way of Life,

I am the Resurrection.”

FIDELITY AND- LOVE.

R AT g

«Will you take a sleeper?” the
conductor asked and she replied, ** Oh no.
1 cannot afford that.”

So he found her a whole seat in the
common oar, and telling her that he would
speak of her to the new conductor, bade
her good-bye, and she was left alone.

Very nervously she watched her fellow-
passengers as they came hurrying in,—
men, mostly;—it seemed to her,—
rough-looking men, too, for there had been
a horse-race that day at a point on fhe
Harlem road, and they were returning

¢ from it. Ooccasionally some one of them
stopped and looked at the girl in black,
who 'eat so straight and still, with her
hand bag held down upon the vacant seat
beside her as if to keep it intact. But no
one offered to take it, and Maude breathed
more freely as the orowded train moved
glowly from thedepot. After alittle the new
conductor came and spoke to her and looked
at her ticket and wens out, and then she
was really alone, - New England with ite
rocks and hills and mountains, was behind
her. Mother, and John and home were far
away, and the lump in her.throat grew
larger and there crept oyer her such a sense
of dresriness and home-sickness that she
would have cried outright if she dared to.
There were only six women in the oar
besides hersclf. All the rest were wolves ;
she felt sure of that, they talked and
laughed so lond, and spit 8o much tobacco
jnice. They were so different from the
stranger on tho boat, she thought, wonder-
ing who he was and where he had gone.
How pleasantly he had spoken to her, and
how she wished——. BShe got no farther,
fur a voica said to her, ** Can'I sit by you?
every other seat is taken.”

« Yes, oh, yes. I am 80 glad,”” Maude
exclaimed involuntarily, in her delight at
recognising the stranger, and springing to
her feet she offered him the seat next to
the window.

«Oh, no,” he said with a smile which
would have won the confidence of any girl.
+ Keep that yourself. You will be more
comfortable there. Are you going to ride
all night ? "

“Yes, I am goiug to Canandaigua,” she
replied.

“To Canandaigua ! he repeated, look-
ing at her a little curiously ; but he asked
no more questions - then, and busied
himself with adjusting his bag and his
large traveliing shawl, which last he put on
the back of the seat more behind Maude
than himseil.

Then he took out a magazine, while Maude
watched him furtively, thinking him the
finest looking. man she had ever seen,
except her father, of whom in his manner
he reminded her a little, Not nearly as
old, certainly, a8 her father, and not young
like Archie either, for there were a few
threads of grey in his mustache and in his
brown hair, which had a trick of curling
slightly at the ends under his soft felt hat.
Who was he? she wondered. The
initials on his satchel were,
“M. G." but that told her nothing.
How she hoped he was going,as far as she
waa, she felt so safe with him, and at last

. as the darkoess inoreased and he shut up
his boolk, she ventured to ask, ‘' Are you go-
ing far?

“Yes,” he replied, with s twinkle of
humor in his blue eyes, ** and if none of
these men get out I am afraid I shall have
to claim your forbearance all night, but I
will make myself as small as possible.
Look,” and with a laugh he drew himself
olose to the arm of the seat, and leavin,
quite a space between them ; but he di
not tell her that he'had engaged a berth in
the sleeper, which he had abandoned when
he found her alone, with that set of roughs
whose character he knew.

« Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one
of the least of these ye have done it unto
Me,” wogld surely be said to him seme day,
for he was always giving the oup of water,
even to those who did not know they were
thirsting until after they drunk of what he
offered them. Once he brought Maude
some water ina little glass tumbler, which
he took from his satchel, and once he
offered her an apple which she declined lest
she should seem too forward ; then, as the
hours crept on and her eye-lids began to
droop, he folded his shawl carefully and
made her let him put it behind her head,
suggesting that she remove her hat, as she
would rest more comfortably withous it.

“'Now sleep quietly,”” he said, and as if
there were something meemerio in his voice,
Maude went to sleep at onoe, and dresmed
she was at home with her mother beside
her, occasionally fixing the pillow under
her head and covering her with something
which add=d to her comfort.

It was the  stranger's light overcoat
which, as the September night grew cold
and chill, he pus over the girl, whose
uptarned face he had studied as intently
she had studied his. About 7 o'clock the
conductor come in, lantern in hand, and as
its rays fell upon the stranger he said,
«“Hallo, Gordon ; you here ? I $thought you
were in the s'esper. On guard I see as
usaal. Who is the lamb this time ? "

«I don’t know; do you?" the man
called Gordon replied.

“ No,” the conductor said, turning'his
light full upon Maude ; then, ** Why, it's &
listle girl the Boston conductor put in my
oare; but she's safer with you. "Comes
from the tains h eve.
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. she replied ; * Why,
on a farm about two miles from
e ek, apovegh 1
man, ug!
po sogusintance with the family.
doyouask?”
novhing ; oaly there was a girl on
the #rain with me who told me she was his
niece,” Max answered indifferently, with

g
£

t0. the_ girl over whom he adjusted his
ulster more carefully, for she air in the car
was growing very dsmp and chilly.

1t was broad daylight when Maude
awoke, starting up with a smile upon her

inding Msx of some lovely
child when first aroused from slee

“Why, I have slept all ni
exclaimed, as she tossed back
hair, * and you have given me your shawl
and ulster, $00,” she sdded, with a blush
whioh made her face, as Max thooghs, the
prettiest he had ever seen.

Who was she, he wondered,
thought to ask her the guestion direotly
then, he tried by  litsle finessing 0 fiad
ous who she was and where she oame from,
bus Maude's mother had so strongly
impressed it upon her not to be as all

ioative %0 gers that she was
wholly non-commistal even while suspect-
ing his design, and when at last Oanan-
daigus was reached he knew no more ot
her history than when he first saw her
white and trembling on the boat. Bhe was
going to take the Genesee stage, she said,
and expected her uncle $o meet her at
Oak’s Corners, in Richland. *

“ Why that is fonny,” he said, itit
were not that a oarriage is $0 meet me, I
~hould still be your tellow-traveller, for my
route lies thas way."”

And shen he did ask ber uncle's name. She
surely might tell him so much Maude
thought, snd replied, * Oaptain James
Allen, my mother's brother."

Her name was, not Allen then, and
reflecting thet now he knew who her unal:
was he could probably trace her, Max saw
her into the stage, and taking her ungloved
hand in his held it perhaps a trifle longer
than he would have done if it had not been
so very soft and white and pretty, and
rested 8o confidently in his while she
thanked him for his kindness. Then the
stage drove away, while he stood watching
it, and wondering why the was
not quite so bright as 1t had been an hour
8go,
blank who she was, or had been so stupid
a8 not to give her his card. X

« Max Gordon, iou ocertainly A::ugemng
into your dotage,” he said to himself. *' A
man at your age to be so interested in &
little unknown girl!' Whit would Grace
say ? Poor Grace, [ wonder if Ishall find her
improved, and why she has buried herself
in this part of the country.”

As he entered the hotel a thought of
Maude Graham's letter came to his mind,
and oalling for pen and paper he dashed off
the following :

(CANANDAIGUA, Beptember— y 18—,

Miss MAUDE GRAHAM,—Your letter did not
reach me until last night, when it was brought
me by a friend. I have not been in Boston since
the first of last July, and the reason it was not
forwarded to me is that you addressed it wrong,
and they were in doubt as to its uwuer.':ddy name
is Gordon not Marshall, as you supposed, and I
am very sorry for your sake and your mother's
that I ever bon{;m Spring Farm. Had I known
what I do now I should not have doneso. But it
B o0 e e en T is hask. Touare s
Leavel u‘meu.';lm o Cwiil sell it to you chesp. I
should very much like to know you and when I
am again {n Merrivale 1shall call upon fou and
your d’:?:!;:(:l: li:u:hua“‘;:l:ﬂljc me.—With kind

X YMax Gomow.”

The letter finished he folded and directed
itto Miss Maude Graham, Merrivale, Mass.,
while she for whom it was intended was
huddled up in one ocorner of . the
orowded stage and 'Soing on as fast as
four fleet horses oould stake her towards
Oak Corners and the friends awaiting her
there. Thus strangely do two lives some-
times meet and oross each other, and then
drifs widely apart, but not forever in this
instance, let us hope.

CHAPTER V.

MISS RAYNOR.

About a mile from Laurel Hill, a little
village in Richland, was an eminence, or
plateau, from the top of which one could
see for miles the rich, well culti d farms

or Wavy

and why he had not asked her poins-

P P
young. I again,
he added, more to himself shan to Grace,
who, without knowing why, felt suddenly
a8 if & cloud had oreps across her sky.
Jealousy had no part in Grace's nature,
N Woom Max. would lke o 0 neale,
whom Max wol 10 sep
snd to prove that she was not she asked
many questions sbout her and esid she
would try and find out who she was, and
she fmnmed she had come to attend the
wedding of Caps. Allin;‘- daughter, who
was 800n $0 ied. This d very

Bhe could manage her chair herself in the
house and wheeling it before s long mirror,
she leaned eagerly forward and examined
the face reflected there. A pale, sweet face,
framed in masses of snow white hair, which
rather added to ite youshful appearsnce
than desracted from if, althor she did
Lot think so. She had been so proud of Ler
golden hair, and the bitterest tears she had
ever shed had been for she change in it.

 It's my hair,” she whispered sadly,

« hair which belongs $o & woman of sixty,
rather than thirty-three, and there is a
tired look about my eyesand mouth. Yes,
l‘ sm growing old, oh, Max—," and the

probable and no more was said of ¥aude
until the afterncon of the day following,
which wes Sundsy. Then, afier Max
returned from charoh, and they were
seated at dinner he said abraptly, “ I saw
her agsin.” .

“Baw whom ? Grace asked, and he
replied, * My girl of the train. She was ab
ohurch with her uncle’s family. A rather
ordinary los I shoughs shem, bus she looked
a8 swoees 88 a June pink. You know they
are my favorite flowere.”

« Yes,” Grace answered slowly, while
again & breath of ocold air seemed to blow
over her and make her draw her shawl
more olosely around her.

But Max did nos suspeot it, and pared &
peach for her and helped her to grapes, and
after dinner wheeled her for an hour on
the broad plateaw, stooping over her onoe

sud oaressing her white hair, which he told |

her was very becoming, and saying no more
of the girl seen in church that morning.
The Allings had been late and the rector
was reading the first lesson when they came
in, father and mother and two healthy
buxom girls, followed by Maude, who, in
her black dress, looked taller and slimmer
than he had shought in the oar, and
rettier, too, with she brilliant color on

er oheeks and the sparkle in the eyes
which met his with sach glad surprise in
them that he felt something stir in his
beart different from snything he had felt
ginoe he and Grrace were young. The Allings
oocupied a pew in front of him and on the
side, 80 that he could look at and study
Maude's face, which he did far more than
he listend to the sermon. And she knew
he was looking at her, too, and always
blushed when she met his earnest gaze. As
they were leaving the church he managed
to get near her, and said, *‘I hope you
are quite well after your long journey,
Miss —."

« Graham,” she anawered involuntarily,
but so low that he only oaught the firss
syllable and thought that she said Grey.

She was Miss Grey, then, and with this
bit of ink tion he was obliged to be
content. Twice during the week he rode
past the Alling house, hoping o sve the
eyes which had flashed so brightly upon
him on the porch of the charch, and never
dreaming of the hot tears of homesickness
they were weeping in the log sohool-house
of the Bush district, where poor Maude
was 8o desolate and lonely. If he had, he
might, perhaps have gone there and tried
to comfort her, so greatly was he interested
in her, and so much was she in his mind.

He stayed at the Cedsrs several days and
then, finding it a litle tiresome, said good-
bye to Grace and went his way agein,
leaving her with a vague consciousness that
something had ocome- between them ; a
shadow no larger than a man's hand, it is
true, but a shadow, and as she watohed
him going down the walk she whispered
sadly, ** Max is slipping from me.”

CHAP1ER VL
THE BCHOOL MISTRESS.

The setting sun of a raw January after-
neon  was lhlnlngI into the dingy
school-room where Maude sat by the iron
rusted box-stove, with her feet on the
hearth, reading s note which had been
brought $o her just before the close of
school by s man who had been to the Post-
Office in the village at the foot of the lake.
It was nearly four months since she firet

in which the town abounded, the wooded
hills and the deep gorges lanti

d the threshold of she log shool-house,
taking in ata g)llnnoe the whole dreariness

down to & common centre, the pretty little
lake, lying a8 in the bottom of a basin,
with its olear waters sparkling in the sun-
shine. And here, just on the top of the
platean, where the view was the finest, an

rio old bachelor, Paul Raynor, had,
a few years before our story opens, buils
himself a home after his own peculiar ideas
of architecture, but which, when finished
and furnished, wae & most delighttul place,

pecially when the fl

and shrobs, of which there was a great
profusion, were in blossom, and the wide
lawn in front of the house was like a.piece
of velvet. Here for two years Paul Raynor
had lived guite en prince, and then, sicken-
ing with what he knew to be a fatal 3
he had sent for his invalid sister Graoe,
who oame and stayed with him to the last,
finding after he was dead that all his
property had been lefs to her, with &
request that she would make the Cedars,
a8 the place was oalled, her home for a
portion of the sime at least. And so,
shough city bred and city born, Grace had
stayed on for nearly s year, leading a lonely
life, for she knew but fow of neighbors,
while her crippled condition ted her
from mingling st all in the society she was
g0 well fitted to adorn. As the reader will
have guessed Grace Raynor was the or
rather woman, for she was over 30 , #0

whom Max Gordon had devoted the years

of his early menhood, in the vain hope.

that sometime she would be cured and
become his wife. A few days before the
one appointed for her bridal she had been
thrown from her horse and had injuried

of her and feeling for the
moment that she could not endure it. But
she was somewhat acoustomed to it now,
and not half so much afraid of the tall girls
and boys, her scholars, as she had been at
firss, while the latter were wholly devoted
$0o her and not a little proud of there
« yoang school ma'am,” a8 they oslled her.
Everybody was kind to her, and she had
not found ** boarding round” so very
dreadful after all for the fatted calf was
always killed for her, and the best dishes
brought out, while it waa seldom that she
waas oalled upon to share her lleegin room
with more than one member of the tamily.
And still there wab ever present with her

der finders were pressed over the beauti-
ful blue eyes, where the tears came so fast ;—
“ Yes, I'll see the girl,” she said, “and if 1
like her face, I'll take her o please him."

Bhe knew there was t0 be an illumination
on Christmas Eve in the church on Laurel
Hill and that Maude Grabam was to sing &
Christmas shthem alone.

«I'll go, and hear, and see,” she decided,
snd when the evening oame Grace wae
there in the Raynor pew listening while
Maude Graham sang, her bright face glow-
ing with excitement and her full rich voice
rising higher and higher, clearer and olearer,
nnmsh had filled the church as it had never
been filled before, and thrilled every nepve
of the woman watching her so intently.

 Yes, she is pretty and good, too; I can-
not be deceived in that face,” she said to
herself, and when, after the services were
over and Maude came up the aisle past the

w where she was sitting, she put out her

and and said, * Come here, my dear, and
let me thank yoa for the plessure you have
given me. You have a wonderful voice and

I am Miss Raynor, and you are Maude
Graham.”

This was there introduction to each other
and that night Maude dreamed of the
lovely face which had smiled apon her, and
the voioe, the saddest and eweetest she had
zver heard, which had spoken so kindly to

or.

Two weeks afterwards Grace's note was
brought to her and she read it with her feet
upon the stove hearth and the low January
sun shining in upon her.

Miss Raynor wanted her for a companion
and friend, to read and sing to_and soothe
her in the hours of langour and depression;
which were many.

«1 am lonely,” she wrote, ‘ and as ‘yon
know, wholly inoapacitated from mingli
with the world, and I want someone with
me different from my maid. Will you
come to0 me, Miss Graham ? I will try to
make you happy ; if money is any object I
will give you twice a8 much a8 you are now
receiving, whatever that may be. Think of
it and les me know your decision soon.

« Youars very truly,
“ GrACE RayNoR."”
(To be Continued).

Teémperance Notes,

sometime you must come and sing to me.
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7,600 $ons. .

Excraxp owns over half of the entire| g,

coean tonns,

figures are 51 4 per cent.
the steam tonnage of the world in
638,948 tons, and half of this
was buils by British owners. In the same
year the United States added so her ton-
nage only swenty-seven new steamers and
10,274 tons. Evan Japan has gone beyond
this figure in the same period, by the addi-
tion of fifty ateamers and 86,084 tons.

Pux  Sohiish Sliaster’ his

pablioc apprehension in England, lest simi-
Iar accidents may ocour shere. There ate
many large stor i

1888 was

of

W
ell sideways I hes
fearful shrieks. I shought I was falling in
the dark miles and miles. People groa
around me. Thenoame another shook and
I woke up on the floor. Really, I was as

sioner of Pablic Works.
(b3 Foress:” whish Ia the professional el

the Fo w she a8
of the misanthropio, weary lion, and also
fails to know intimately the man who,
stood in frons of the oage and told how
ms:; litsle boys he had eaten af the last
stand. The combination of liar and lion
farnished more good thrill than the dozen
oages of sleek  Monarchs” in the big
show of to-day.—Chicago Inter Ocean.

wet with ation as if I had bled
into Psrk}mk."
« There's the 8.15 express . now,’ some-

body said, ae Mies Annie finished her story.
veryone started involuatarily. The
chill of $iment wes in their blood.

rts of Great Britain, and Parlismentary
nquiry is $0 be made 1a%o sheir condision.
There is an immense ressrvoir in Wales,
from whioh Liverrool is mpﬂ:ﬂ with
water. It is four simes the size of the
Conemaugh lake, and is formed by a wall
of solid masonry ninety feet thick. This
wall, though comparatively new, is ssid to
have shown signs of weakening, and an im-
diste inquiry is ded into its oon-
dition, .
M. Tormiarp has been

4o gtoat

king s

All oyo: watoched for the rush of the loco-
motive to follow ite warning whistle. It
oame in sight as if $o mook the vagaries ol
the fair young dresmer, = Then, in an in-

of horror “T from every

conscious.
I+ was the 8.15 special on the Central
Railroad of New Jersey, that lefs Long

oal inqairy inso the colors of the eyes and
bair ia France, and from his 180,000 obser-
vations he deduces many interesting
results, one of the most carious being that
where the race is formed from m mixture
of blondes and brunettes the hcndl“rz
blood-ooloring comes out in the eyes an:

the brunette element res rs in the heir.
To this tenaency, probably, is to be as-
tribaved she rarity of s ‘combinstion of
light hair with dark eyes. Beversl ob-
servers have asserted that the Amerioan
people, who are pre-eminently s mixed race,
are becoming a dark-haired and blue-eyed

Branch on the morning of June 20th, 1884,
in whioch General U. B. Gran$, Wm. R.
Garrison, the son of Commodore O. K.
Garrison ; Mr. R. M. Gallaway, President
of the New York Elevated Railway, and

GAMBLING ON BOARD SHIP,

Poker the Most Popular Game Among the
Orowds Orossing the Ocean.

The Paris Exposition has been s godsend
t0 the steamship gemblers, who have plied
their trade with vigor dnrh:g the past few
months. They have followed their .
sion regularly, and with rofis, until com-
plaints at the steamship offices about trans.
a:hmic gamblers have been as thiock as

o8,

«More people have been oarried across
the ooéan this year by the different lines of
steamers than ever ore,” said an agent
the other dey. * Our steamers have been
orowded, and from all accounts those from
other lines have been in the same condi-
tion. The great crowd has been attracted
by the Exposition, and many of them being
youog men with plenty of money, have
been fleeced by the g‘unblou

G is nos all

Goorge W. Demarest, the wealthy oarri
fact took passage. The memory
of the fate of scores of passengers who were
strangled or orushed in the wreck of
Parker's Oreek bﬂdf;eh yet vivid. Youn,
Garrison and Mr. Demarest were two
the six ¢ killed. Fifty.three others
were in!urod, smong them General Grant
tnd Lawyer Newoombe, who subsequently

d for his det of the

nation, and if this be true such & develop

ment must be owl.:f to the working of she

Iaw & lnted by M. Topinard

Tue same trouble with pavement is me‘:
i an

boodle aldermen. President Gallaway was
also hurs.

When Mrs. Ward, her son-in-law, grand-

h d maid sterted ous on July Gth

in Europesn cities as in A
experiments have been made with all sorte
of materials. The use of wood has met
with much greater success there than on
this side of she Atlantic. The reason is
\88id to be that & solid foundation of con-
orete is used upon which she blocks reat.
Owing to its hardness and resinous-quality
American yellow pine, it is said, has be-
come the favorite wood for this pu! in
Bsﬂ‘n and Hnmhnrp. and an omom:. r
says'that Frederick's Bridge, Berlin, w!
was paved in the spring of 1879 with the
wood in question, is ssill in good condition,
while the approsches, paved with grant

daughter an:

Ingt for their fatal drive they orosssed the
railway track within sight of Parker's
Oreek bridge.

Mrs. Conover, whose house is on the edge
of the track, and Mre. Ward were old
friends, and as the oarrisge passed the
house the $wo old ladies exchanged saluta-
tions. Mrs. Oonover never saw her friend
alive again, for an instant later desth in
ite most -~ revolting guise overtook the
mother of the lovely girl whose midnight

of & like was fulfilled before
her own eyes five years before.—New York
Herald.

blocks, have twice since required repaving.

A casLe despatoh announoces the deathin
the Cauoasus of Prinoce Nicholas Dadiani of

i , at one time a candidate for the
Balgarian throne. Prince Nicholas was
about 52 years old, and had been divoroed
from his wife, who was the daughter of
General Count Adleberg, side-de-camp %o

A the recent W. 0. T. U. convention at
Brandon, Manitoba, the Attorney-General
of the Provinoce put himself squarely on
record for equal suffrage, to the surprise of
every one present.

« Gentlemen, I cannot permit & question
of mere to idered id
of a question of morals; but give me &
gober population, not wasting their earn-
ings on strong drink, snd I will know where
to get my revenue.”—@ladstone, to the
brewers of London.

« Luxury, my lords, is to be taxed, but
vice prohibited ; let the difficulty in the
law be what it will, would you lay a tax

the E of Russis, and » former maid
of honor to the Empress. He held the rank
of colonel in the Russian army, and was
described as & man of the world. He was
married in 1860, and ten children were the
froit of the union. In the early part of
1887 Russia pressed Prince Nicholas for-
ward a8 her candidate for the throne of
Bulgaria. For a time all Earope talked
about him, Little was known about him
or his family, however, but that little was
esgerly devoured. The Bulgarians were
not pleased with his nomination. They
were violently opposed to any one proposed
by }}p‘nh and bisterly fought agai

upon a breach of the ten dments ?
Government should nos, for revenue, mors-
gage the morals and healsh of the people.”
—Lord Chesterfield.

+ Bhould these wnq;l of iniquity be put
into the treasary ? hey are the price of
blood, and in their sggregate would be
inadequate to buy fields enough %o bury
the multitudes who are the victims of the
dreadtul traffio for whose profite they sell
the people’'s sanotion. — State Board ¢
Charities of Pennsylvania, 1871.

«If the revenue diminished from in-

d habits of p the uns
of wealth stich a change wpuld bring 1o the
nation, would atterly throw into the shade
vhe amonat of revenue that 13 now derived
from the spirit dui‘y; snd we should nos
only see with satisfaction & diminution of

y. After muoch delsy the Bobranje
deolared it would not have him, and as a
ruler had to be appointed at onoe Prince
Ferdinand was given the throne.

A oanre despatoh announces the death of
Bir Salar Jung, K.O.B.I, formerly Dewan
or Prime Minister of, Hyderabad. He wa
the descendant of a line of statesmen who
have directed the affairs of the Nizam of
Hyderabad since the beginning of the 18th
century. Engsged in official work from his
youth, he sucoeeded his uncle, Bardj-ul-
Mulk, as Desan in 1858. The Btate was a

fey to anarchy, the oapital was terrorized

y Arab ies, and the British Gov-
ernment had recently deprived the Nizam
of the Provinoe of Berar. vid

DISAPPEARING WARTS.

How They Come and How They Go—Lay-
ing on of Hands.

It's a very fanny thing sbout warts, how
they come and how they* go, eays the
Brooklyn Union. . Bome people place the
most implicit faith in the efficiency of cer-
tain oharms for warts which seem ex-
tremely ridioulous to an _ intelligent
person. For _instance: If a per-
gon will writh down fhe number of his
warts on the band of a mmﬂ- hat,
it is said, withous the tramp owing
i$, he will oarry the warts away with him,
that is they will graduslly dissppear from
the person’s hand and n&pon on the hands
of the tramp. By outting & notch on &
green elder stick for every wart a person
may have, rubbing the stick on every wars
and then burying it in the barnyard until it
deoays, the warts may be oured. These are
only s few of the many strange remedies
which are recommended. A Iady residing
in Brooklyn had & wart on her upper lip.
It was a great annoyance to her and she
had tried everything she ever heard of
withous avail. Upon calling in a "new
physician for asick child ghe consulted him
regarding the wart. Passiog his hands
over it & few times he said : ** In 14 days
that wart will be gone,” and it was. The
writer, whose hands were lllanlli oovered
with the same disfigurements, had them
oured by the same physician in the same
way.

The Business Situation.
The New York Daily Commercial Bulletin

It was t,.
indeed, that Lord Dalh 1

paye: Mid reigns in many
b hes of but from nearly sll

¢ busi

Py

the revenue from such a ocause, but we
should find in various ways that the ex-
chequer would not suffer from the loases
whioh i% might sustain in_that direction.”
Sir Stafford Northoote, Chancellor of the
Eachequer.

Afser the late fire in Seattle prohibition
reigned for several days. Most of the
dives #nd saloons were burned end ‘|hs

the tion of the of that
roler's dominions. To avers the supreme
disaster and to gain back Berar was the
great task set before him by Balar Jung,
ite the meddling and muddling of

Nizam, Afzul-ul-Doulah, he had oot
pletely succeeded in the first pars of his
task by the time of the mutiny.
During the matiny his energies

trade oentres reports are made of more
than customary activity for this time of
year, and confidence is everywhere express-

F)

ed in the eaxly and favorable d

bli d on board of the
steamers, but how oan you help it when it
is done in private state.rooms, whess no
one sees it? It is in their state.rooms ¥hat
the professional high sea sharpers fleece

i
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Where Old Shoes Go.

It may have been noticed that nowadays
very few old shoes and soraps of leather are
observable l‘y.ina in our streete or duss.
heaps. - This isin & ¢ measure due to
the oollections of soraps of leather,
which are taken o mills, wherethey are cub

slmost into fine dust. To this is added
about 40 per cent, of Indian rubber, and the
whole is $hen subjected $0 &

pounds per

at prices dome 50 fer
natural leather. It is ‘manifestly a very -

r substitute, and it is wholly wanting
n fibre ; in fact, it it were mot for the
insane oraze for cheap articles, which
buyers vainly hope to substitute for shose:
which, though the original cost is ter,
are yet in the end cheaper, we should never
hear of this compound, wi mighs
almost as well be made of saw.dust as-
leather-dust. Inconsequence of the manu-
facture and sale of large quantities of in-
terior leather many old established tanners
are now stamping their's with a trade
mark, which is some gusrantee $o the:
buyer, as he may be sure no man will put
his name or trade merk on san inferior
artiole. It is hoped by this means to enable
those who desire to buy the best quality of’

the young men whose fort are g
than their knowledge of osrds.

“Poker is the most me on
shipboard, although on one of recent
voyages s gambler tried to start & game of
faro in his stateroom, but was stopped by
the ship anthorities. There is bardly a
ship that leaves the city but oarries one or
more E nal gemblers on board,
although n@lie of the agents of the big lines
would sell tickets o them if they knew it
beforehand. Men love gambling too well

leather to be able to seoure what they want,.
namely, o reliable article at te
oost.—Shoe and Leather Review.

e e -~ 4
“3he’s Much Older Than Her Husband.™
We heard a young girl make the above
remark the other day about & lady withr
whom we are slightly acquainted. It was
not true, yet the Iady in question sctually
does look five years older than her husbana,
although she is really several years
junior, Bhe is prematurely aged,
f ional d is the oause. Dr.

o be defrived of it and they will have pro-
fessional oard players o long as they are
willing to put up small or large stakes. It
is hard work to smuse oneself on the
steamships during s long voysge, and it is
only natural that meny should take to
their favorite game of cards. They gamble
in a friétidly weay; make acquaintances
until they find that shey are fleeced out of
large ts by some professional. Then,
rather than let it be known, they fail so
report it to the proper suthorities. I know
of $wo or three club men from New York
and Philadelphia who were fleeced out of
several thousand dollars this summer in

from Q to New York.
Bat they would willingly give several
thousand dollars more rather than have
their losses made public. They don't want
their names connected with cards or the
gambling table, pnd 8o the matter is hushed
up.—New York Letter to Philadelphia_T'imes.

e et
How to Manage a Plot.

The work in the garden ismostly done in
the spring,and th d is fally planted
the ground kept olean, the early orops taken
off and the ground abandoned to weeds.
One of the most unsightly objects is a plot
of ground overgrown with weeds; and as
the garden plot is usually made rich the
weeds grow very rank and soon mature.
As they are allowed to.die down, and the
ground oleared off the nmext spring, the re-
sult is that the ground is so covered with
seeds that it is almost impossible to eradi-
oate the weeds the suc ing year. Leav-
ing the garden in such oonditioh also
-gordl exocellent opportunities to insects of
all kinde, and the drawbacks are, there-
fore, multiplied. The proper way to man-
age a garden is to keep some orops grow-
ing in it from spring until the frosts npfenr
Iate in the fall. Beveral objects will be

ined by so doing, smong them the

estruction of all weeds, a finer condition
of the soil, and a supply of fruite and vege-
tables for the table, as many vegetables
grow quickly and give s supply in a short
sime after the seed is planted.

A Scottish Spurgeon.
A preacher who 18 being more falked
abont, perhaps, thanm any other man in
England is the Rev.John MacNeill, who

of fall trade. - Interest centres mainly in
the orop outlook, and returns from all
sources justify she belief that thus far
during Jaly oonditions have been more
favorable than at any earlier stage of the
season, making up in great degree for the

Mayor prohibited the rest from
Th dsof |

a longing for her mother afid for
and a life more congenial to her tastes.
Dreaming was out the question now,
snd the bgok whi was %0 make her
famous and buy back the old home seemed
very far in the future. Just how Iu-ﬁ‘:
g:’r“on of her thoughts was given to
rdon it waa difficuls te eay. Bhe had
fels & thrill of joy when she saw him in
ohurch, and alittle proud, too, it may be, of
his notice of her. “Very minutely her
cousins had questioned her with regard to
her soquaintance with him, depl her
stupidity in not having ascertained who he
was. A relative most likely of Miss Raynor,
in whose pew he sat, oonocluded,
they told their oousin of the lady at the
Oedars; Gragce Raynor, who could not walk
a step, but was wheeled in a chair, some-
times by a maid and sometimes by & man.
The lady par exoellence of she neighborhood
she seemed to be, and Maude found herself

her spine so badly that months she
suffered such agony that her beautifal hair
whits: then the pain oeased

aa.

Guess she is going to seek her fortune.
BShe ought to find it, with that face. Isn't
she pretty ?” and he glanced admiringly
at the sweet young face now turned %0 one
side, with one hand under the flushed cheek
and the short rings of damp hair curling
& ound the forehead.

* Yes, very,” Gordon replied, moving
uneasily and finally holding a newspaper,
between Maude and the conduotor's
lantern, for it did not seem right to him
that any eyes exoept those of a near friend
should stake this advantage of a sleepi

ly, but left her no power to move
her lower limbs, and she had never walked
sinoe and never would. But through all
the long years Max had clung o her with a
devotion born first of his intense love for
her and later of his sense of honor which
would make him loyal to her even to the
grave. Kno how domestic he was in
his tastes and how hn&py he would be
with wife and child race had insisted
that he should leave her and seek some
other love. But his answer was always
the same. * No, Graoce, I am bound to.you
just as strongly as if the ol

girl. =ity

The conductor - passed on, and then
Gordon fell asleep until they reached a
way station, where the sudden stopping of
the train roused him to consciousness, and
a moment after hé was oonfronted by &
young man, who, at sight of him, stopped
sbort and exclaimed,  Max Gordon ! as I
live ! I've hunted oreation over for yon,
and given you up. Where have you
and why weren't you at Long Branch, as
you said you'd be, when you wrote me o
join you there ?

“ Got tired of it, you were so long com-
ing, so I went to the Adirondacks with
Archie.”

“ Did yon bring me any letters 7" Max
continned and his friend # Yes, &
ogrload. Bix, anyway,” and he began to

had
made us one, and will marry you any da;
you will eay the word. Yourl i:

greatly i d in her and in everything
pertaining to her. Twice she had been
through the grounds, which were open to
the publio, and had seen Grace both times
Ny pm"-"' e d‘;i:ﬁgm ::l.d

upon the s, and once w in
the woods by her man servant, Tom. But
beyond this she had not advanced, nothing
could be farther from her shoughts than
the idea thas she would ever be anything.
%o the lady of the Cedars. Max Gordon's
letter had been hrwudo‘d to hnf_homh

de stands sprang up
and many men began to appreciate tem-
oe drinks. new beverage, straw-
lemondade, had & great sale and was
ronounced by many, even drinkers, to be
ther than beer. 'emporary. prohibition
worked so well that a petition was pre-

were wilelly devoted :o keeping back
¢ N $ ol s

less £ bl diti daring June, and

the f the pop

of Hyderabad, and by holdin the Decoan
tranquil during this great orisis he removed
the last pretext the Oalcutta authorities
ocould possibly entertain for annexing the
ocountry. The death of the Nizam, in 1869,
gave B_.ln- Jung & free hand, the new

sented, ui?nod by more than a thousand
leading oitizens, asking that all saloons in
the oity be kept closed for three months in
the interests of rapid rebuilding.

il the White House, on the east wall of
the east room, hangs a full length portrait
of Mre. {moiWebb Hayes, the noble lady
whose death is mourned by the entire

d to

being & mere ofiild, and the State

)

ging the expectation that earlier
estimates of immense yield will be realized.
From all parts of the country reports indi.
oate the development of trade sotivities
from ten days to three weeks in advance of
the usaal time. From Chioago and other
interior and Western ocentres business is

d better than at this

belngnmhhhnd by a regency com|

of the chief of the nobility, Amir-i-Kabir
and Salar Jung. What abuses remsined
were promptly swept away, snd Hydera-
bad became & model State. In 1876 Bir
e A g g i rln¢ s

nglan the ho roou! §

restoration of Berar. p;n ihnl: he wae dis-

nation. This pi was P
tbe Executive Mansion by the friends of

temperance throughout the country, aé a
tribute o Mrs. Hayes in banishing all
intoxioating liquors from the White House
during her énce.. A bas-reliel upon a
Eduul. representing the figare of
| leani gainst an urn, from
which flows a sparkling stream of water,
fitly suggests the picture’'s motif. Oredit
is due for the ption of this rial
to Rev. Frederick Merriok, of Delawars,
Ohio, and for the sucsessfal earrying ous
of hisides, o Miss Frances E. Willard, sup-
EM by the W. 0. T. U. David Hanting-
n, of New York, President of the National
Academy of Design, was the artist. The
& was unveiled in Lincoln Hall dur-
.:g the gtla week of Garfield's insugura.
on, ad

Merrivale, but had 10 susp

her mind that he and her friend of the

train were one. Bhe had thought it a little

strange that he should have been in Canan-

t‘l:?u the very (h{‘ that she arrived there,
wishad she t have seen him, but the

$ruth never da upon her until sometime

nolhinslo long a8 your soulis left untouch-
ed, an " would

love- | exclaiming with en
his feet, ** Why,

in D: her mother wrote to her
that he had oalled to see them, expreasi

beln&msde by Miss Willard,
Dr. Merrick and Mrs, Foster. It was

ted to the nation, through President
fleld, on the 8th of March, 1881, It is
& beautiful testimonial to a beneficient life
snd influence, the memory of which will
linger in the heart of humanity long lﬂc;

d an

ppointed, but he muet have found some
gonsolation in the genuine admiration
entertained for him by Englishmen. He

-was knighted and oreated & K. 0. 8. L.
—_—

Long-Headed John,

It may not be generally known, but it is
nevertheless true, that the Ohinese
better and more perfectly
offensive and defensive
city than any of our several trades organi-
zations. They have at their
not by any means a lawy

P a8 ooidadl{‘
time lagt yéar. In New England season-
-blz’dullnulh re| nod.b;:dbudnmio?m
ditions are gene: regarded as promising
early and active td{ trade. In lte South
orop conditions have improved rapidly, the
supply of currenoy is abundent, and the
sapl bt i ghided 8s 1y

brighs.

The Lord Was on His Side,
While the marriage of Juliue Shearer
snd Minnie Moran, two prominent young
mple of -Lamar county, Alabams, was
g solemnized on Bunday, Shearer was
overcome by heart disease and died in s
few moments. Amoog those present in
the church was William Langley, a re-
j suitor of Mise Moran, At the firet

jeoted
[ unity he npﬁ:lmohed the young lady
md her Providence had interposed to

"L.: Mongol
who glories in the name of Charley Lee, who
runs several laundries in this city and has
gorgeousty fitted up headquarters in the
neighborhood of Fayette and High streets.
When one of these Oclestisls commits any
breach of the peace or otherwise gets into
trouble, Charley ie sent for and is
ut into his hands to - settle the matter.
harley then seeks outsome brainy friends,
to whom he gives the outlines of the case
(he speaking four lan, very fairly),
and ayflvg him orders- how to aot an
d . di tly. By this

have deoay

much regret at Maude's absence, and when
told where she was and when she went,
, 88 he sprang to
am, your daughter
was with me the train,—a little blue
eyed, brown haired girl in black, who ssid
was Oapt. Alling’s niece.”
¢ He seemed

ly, as she

Prov. Beaniora, of the University of Paris,
in an article published in the Gazette Medi-
cale de Paris, says: * Dryness of the skin,

on and transformation of

are present at the be.

ginning - of chronio right's Disease.”
Warner's Safe Cure removes digestive dis-
orders. Why? Beoause it enables the
kid rf their fanoti in a
re-

to p o
Iu'sp‘y manner, when both cause and

ymp

g ses -l

—Blutkins gaysif he published & paper
' he would oall it the Umbrella, and then
everyone would take it.

PP

seoures the services of good defenders, is
sble t0 pay liberally, and, at the same time,
is laying by what in the near future, wil

means he:

p ¢ her ringe to Shearer. He in-
sisted that she ought $o marry him, ae the
Lord was olearly on his side. Miss Moran
finally consensed to marry Langley as soon
a8 Shearer was buried. Shearer’s funeral
took place on Wednesday morning and in
the ovi:glg, Plngley ‘,Ed l}iel'Mor:n wére
L3

has just pted s call from Bootland to
Regent's Square Chapel, London. A
correspondent, who heard him recently,
writes: * I had thought from anything I
had seen published of MacNeiil's sermons
that he was only a Bootch edition of Spar-
geon or Moody, but though there is some-
thing that reminds one of Moody in thinge he
saye his individualism is very d.
His homely Bootoh accent und reverenoe in
prayer drew me at onoce; and then his

lain, earnest, unpretentions talk in reach-

og, with here aud there a telling illustra.
tion, with some light touches both of humor
and pathos, all combined to make you for-
get the . man under the power of his utter-
ances. So far as I could see he seemed &
plsin, broad shouldered, sturdy Boot, ‘With
an honest, good humored face.”

e e
Visitors to the Whipping Post.

«There is not in the Btate of Delaware
$o-dsy s single penitentiary. If a man
beats his wife or sets fire to a neighbor's
barn, or breaks into a house, he ien's shut
up wish a lot of other criminals, with fall
time and opportunity to learn all their
trioks of deviltry shat hedid not know be-
fore. As a preventive of orime the whipp-
ing post has a muoch greater terror than s
term in the penitentiary, and I have never
known of & man that came back for second
dose. He simply leaves the State. Maybe
he comes %0 byew York; I don't know. At
sny rate he seeks another home, and you
may rest assured that if he stays in Dela-
ware he lives a very quies life. To be sure
it is & relic of barbarism, but it is our
way." —@overnor Biggs in the New York
Star.

Wm. Roberts, M.D., Physician to the
ng ) Infirmary and Lunatic

marr

Qure for Indigestion.

For Indigestion, the externsl :&pliuﬂon
of something warm to the stomach, & piece
of flannel, or anything to keep the stomach
warm and promote s supply of blood, is
sometimes of ¢ benefis. In taking hot
water internally, it is best to sip it by

fal iting & t after each for

be suffcient for him o spend the ind
of his days in the land of flowers and the
sun in indol and ease.—Baltil Free
Press.

I met Mrs. Theodore Tilton & few days
ago on one of the uptown streets. Her
best friend of ten yeard back would not
know her now, for she has very much
in that time.  Her hair
looks muoch older than she
same pleasant ex|
illaminated her face is still there, but the
face is sadder and the lines are deeper.—

Brooklyn Standard-Union.

an eruotation of the gas disengaged by the
hot water from the fermenting contents of
the stomach.

# Briaut's Disease has no symptoms of
ite own,” says Dr. Frederick Roberts, of
i , London. First get rid |
disease by using Warner's

Saitsr (B
Hospital lns Professor of Medicine in
Owen's Oollose. says: ‘ Deep sleep,
nervous or rapidly hﬁinﬁnayslight, dropsy
of the lungs, or a violent inflammation, any
one of them, is a symptom of kidney
trouble.” Warner's Safe Cure is the only
relisble and guaranteed remedy for kidney
disorders.

Men cannot get it out of their heads that
the devil deceived Eve, that Eve persuaded
Adam to ea$ the apple, and in that way,
through woman, , misery and death
osme into the world. Nobody blames
Adsm—everybody blames Eve.

Sir Julian Pauncefote, the newe English
%ni‘n_u:‘ is bm;kii.nq himeelt popular in

en the effects of symp
will be femoved. |
s

—This is the season when people are
drowned as & result of trying to chamge
their seats in row-boats.

i lel- He
rides in the street oars, goes bel ind the
soenes $0 talk with comio opers singers,
plays with street ohildren, and so on. From
all ‘appearances he is s jolly good fellow,

which nobody has yet undertaken $o deny.

t g is
Pierce's Favorite Prescription would cure
her, and should be recommended to her, and
to all others'who are in the same condition.
1f the reader of this chances to be s similar
sufferer, let her get the * Presoription.” Is
will bring back her lost beauty, and, better
still, it will remove all those distressing
symptoms wiith have made life & burden
t0 her 8o long.- Money refunded if it don't
give satisfacsion. See guarantee printed on
the bottle wrapper.

i
A Popular Error Corrected.
There is a widespread popular i
that a very large pmﬁ:%lm of deaths from
disense take place e early morning
hours—between 4 and 6 o'clock. - That this
i an error is well known to most medioal
men. From time to time careful obgervs-
tions have been made in hospitals which
have resulted in showing that the mot of
death takes place with fairly equal fre-
quenvy during the whole 24 hours of the day.
_—e——————

ot

$500 Not Called For.

It seems strange that it is necessary to
persuade men thatyou osn cure their dis-
ease by offering & premium %o theman who
fails to receive benefit. And yet Dr. Bage

doubtedly cured th ds of cases
obstinate catarrh with his ‘ Casarrh Rem-
edy,” who would never have applied to him
if it had not'been for his offer of the above
sum for an incutable oase. Who is the
next bidder for oure or ¢ash ?

An Understanding at Last,

01d Mr. Widower had been sitting silently
alone with Miss Autumn for fifteen minutes.
Finally he spoke : ** Miss Autumn, you are
presty—"  *Oh, Mr. Widower!”  * You
are pret—"' * How oan you, Mr, Widower 2"
I started to say you were prety—" “ Oh,
you horrid man, stop!” = *Condemn it .Iﬁ
woman,"” shoused Mr. Widower, rising an
breaking for thé door. “ I wanted to say
that you were pretty nesr as old as I am.
Now, demme, I think you're twice as old.”—
San Francisco Ezaminer.

P stands for Pieree, gm wonderful doctor, o

F g safe of which he i
Pleasant to taste and easy to take,
Purgative Pellets now ** bear off the cake.”

—_——
Original and Attractive,

Rev. Charles Spurgeon, & son of the
celebrated London preacher, who is deliver-
ing religious addresses throughout the
States, takes ** Nails " a8 the subject of one
of his discourses, and uees & number
these articles as illustrations of human
character. With ahidden electrio battery
to resresent Divine love he oauses the ni
to approach and oling to asmall steel cross,
thus giving ;l the same time & lesson
theology an Gt e

R s
L'kely to Remain at Home.
Ella—Where will you pass the sammer ?
Are you going into the conntry ?
Bella—I don't know, I'm sure. Papa said
something about his going into insolvency,
and, if he says 80, I suppose we shall have
to go there.

Very Green,
Hotel Clerk—Good night, sir; mind and
don’'t blow out the gas.
Green Guest—Don’t blow it ont, you say ;
why, you don't expect a chap to sleep with
all shat light in the room, do you ?

Raspberry vinegar is a luxury that may
be indulged in by families living in the
oountry who have an abundance of fruis.
Pat four quarts of berries in a stone jer,
with one quart of the best cider vineger,
and mash to a paste with a wooden pestle.
Set in the sun $welve hours and then
all night in a cool place. Btrain o the
juice the next day and pour it over four
quarts of fresh berries. The second day
strain, and to each quars of the juice allow
one pint of water and five pounds of granu-
m«f sugar. Heat over a slow fire until
the sugar is dissolved. Bring to a boil
slowly, skimming off the scum. As soon
us it reaches the boiling poins, strain and
bottle while warm, sealing the corks with
wax. This syrup, or cordial, although too
expensive for ordinary use, is a delightfal
drink for ing gatherings. . Pub
two nblearoonhi'l- ina glass of loe-water
and embellish with any fruit in season.

Mrs. Garfleld is s g g
danghter Mollie, now Mre. Btanley Brown,
having & 8on ten weeks old.
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