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the breed riaRza, which commanded e view Oh-hl" ____
«I the dCrôTlehe end the «»*■ MU! She wee eoneetone el e vagn. regret that 
beyond. Not tfeeb end bright end glowing her etrengee Irtend, wee
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She le very pretty, with e soit onltleeted deys. The other dey e Toronto men loot 
voice, end mast be e good reeder. Think his life by tarrying too long et the toe 
of It, end II yon decide to do It, inquire lor water pitcher, end to-dey’e deepetohes 
her et Oept. Ailing’s. Her neme le Mende ennonnee thet some silty people were 
Qrehem. —- more or lose poleoned by deifying too

Years lovingly, much with the fzeeeer. The
- Men." beg mast be oil on e holiday, lor we have 

not heard ol It toying oat anyolltoone-
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out She sixth, which .

Max Marshall, Beg., and It to In e eehool-SsMSsJtisisffiB
*e no one appeared to ctolm It, end it 
meiled et Herrlveto, where yoar sum 
eneode her enmmsre, I ventured to bring It 
sriththemet. H yenwar.no»snobemint 
I’d sey yon had been imposing stelae 
upon some Innocent country girl, end, by 
George, I believe she's hem now with your

eyee fell mon Mande, who inet then 
in her sleep end murmured eottly,

“ Oar Felher who art In Heaven.”
She wee et home m her little white- 

oarteined bedroom, kneeling with her 
mother end saying he nightly prayer, end, 
involuntarily, both the young men bowed 
their heede ee II receiving e benediction, 

think, Dick, thet year vile Insinuation 
iwerej," Max laid, end Dick rejoined,

“ Ye, I beg yoar pardon. Unde your 
protection I s pool. Well, she eels ; but I 
mast be finding thet berth oI mine. Will 
tee you In the rooming. Good-night."

He toll the oar, while Max Gordon tried 
to reed hie letter!, ae best be oould by the 
dim light nee him. One wee Irom hie 
■tote, one Irom Archie, three on bneinee, 
while the leet puzzled him e little, end he 
held it awhile ee II uncertain ee to hie right

St°mast be lor me," he saiAt leet, 
end breaking the eeel he reed Mend's 
letter to him, uaoonecious that Maud we» 
Bleeping there betidfe him. “ -

Indeed, he had hevre heard of Mande 
Graham before, end bed eoeroely given e 
thought to the former owner» of Spring 
Perm. Hie etoter bed e mortgage upon it ; 
the men wee deed ; the pleoe moot be sold, 
end Mn. More naked hum to bay it ; thet 
wee ell he knew when he bid it off.

"Poor little girl," he said to hlmeell, 
“il 1 bed known about you I don’t believe 
I’d heve bought the piece. There wee no 
neoeeeity to toreoloee, I'm sure ; bat It was 
just like Angle; and what moil this Meade 
tfrinh of me not to have answered her 
letter. I sm so lorry;" end hie sorrow 
manifested itself in an increased attention 
to the girl over whom he adjusted hie 
ulster more carefully, for the air in the oar 
was growing very damp and chilly.

It wae broad daylight when 
awoke, starting up with a smile upon her 
face and reminding Max of some lovely 
child when first aroused from sleep.

“Why, I have slept all night,*' she 
exclaimed, as she loused back her wavy 

“ and you have given me your shawl 
and ulster, too," she added, vrilh a blush 
which made her face, as Max thought, the 
prettiest he had ever seen.

Who wae she, he wondered, and once he 
thought to ask her the question directly 
then, he tried bv a little (inetting to find 
out who she was and where she came from, 
but Maude’s mother had so strongly 
impressed it upon her not to be at all 
communicative to strangers that she was 
wholly non-committal even while suspect- 
ing his design, and when at last Canan
daigua was reached he knew no more of 
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 unqle to jpaeet her at 
Oak’s Corners, in Richland.

“ Why that is funny," he said, " 
were not that a carriage is to meèt me, I 
liould atijl be your fellow-traveller, for my 

route lies that way."
And then he did ask her unde’s name. Bhe 

surely might tell him so much Maude 
thought, and replied, “ Captain James 
Alien, my mother’s brother." •

Her name wae, not Allen then, and 
reflecting thdt now he knew who her unoli 
was he could probably trace her, Max saw 
her into the stage, and taking her ungloved 
hand in hie 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 so confidently in hie while ehe 
thanked him for his kindness. Than the 
stage drove away, while he stood watching 
it, and wondering why the morning was 
not quite so bright as it had been an hour 
ago, and why he had not asked her point- 
blank who she was, or had been so stupid 
as not to give her his card.

“ Max Gordon, you certainly are getting 
into your dotage," he said to himself. “ A 
man at your age to be so interested in a 
little unknown girl l Whàt would Grace 
say ? Poor Grace, 1 wonder if I shall find her 
improved, and why she has burled herself 
ih thin part of the country."

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

Canandaigua, September--------- , 18----- .
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Somebody rashes through the house, 

Never once shatsa door.
Scatters her playthings all around, 

Over the nursery floor.
I ,

'iXiIused-up 
and the

sols reel ci
a §Climbs on the fence and tears her clothes—

Never a hit cares she-. __
Swings on the gate and makes mud pir-

n ib. good old on. 
Mile wire up 

nothing 
madly Into the

fighting
iv ei It .5

into bed with the mechanical regu
wit*y*u sc

" Somebody doesn’t care.”

bib*,1 i of » machine at 9 or 10 o'clock in
! doee not elweye met weary ho<L ___

per I tubed end early to rtoe" do* nut elweye 
healthy, wtalthy or wtoe. 

In I Namber! ol organisations all only capable 
Ire-1 ol five or iix boon alien et e time, end 

their eefly lyleg down to reel to alien

or 60anII ihe ehould findher chair end ___
Max the earn, ardent lover ae ever, toady 
to take her to hii arme at any coal, or bed 
he, during the peet year, eeen tome other 
faoe fairer and younger than hatown.

“ I shall know in e moment II he to
___ _ _ _ little," ehe thought, end
although ehe did not mien to he eelftoh 
end would et any moment heve given him 

-nd made no lign them weei a throb ot 
pein in her heart or ehe tried to think 
whet Ufa would be without Max to love her. 
« I ehould die," ehe whtopered, " end, 
pleeee God, I eheli die before many y earn 
end leave my boy free."

He wee her boy .till, jaet ee young end 
hendeome ee he bed been 18 yeen ego, 
when he lilted her eo tenderly Irom the 
ground end ehe felt hie teen upon her 
forehead ae ehe writhed In her feerlai pein 
And now when el loot he came end pnt her 
erme ercund her end look her laoe between 
hie hand» end looked fondly into It ee he 
qaeetioned her of her health ehe felt that 
he wee unchanged, end thanked her Father 
lor It. He wee delighted with everything, 
end eat by her until alter lunoh, whtob 

served on the piazza, end eeked her 
ol herlile there end the people the 
neighborhood end finally 11 ehe knew or e

"Oapt! A&lng,” ehe replied ; “Why, yee. 
He live, on e farm shoal two milee from 
here and we buy our honey from him. A 
very respectable man, I think, although I 
have no acquaintance with the family. 
Why do you ask 7 " .

«• oh, nothing ; oely there was a girl on 
the train with me who told me ehe wae his 
niece," Mex answered indifferently, with a 
vigorous puff at his cigar, wbioh Grace 
always insisted he ehould smoke In her 
presence. “ Bhe wee very pretty and very 
young. I should like to see her again," 
he added, more to himself than to Grace, 
who, without knowing why, felt suddenly 
as if a cloud had crept across her sky.

Jealousy had no part in Grace's nature, 
nor was ehe jealous of this young, pretty 
girl whom Max would like to see again, 
and to prove that ehe wae not she asked 
many questions about her and said ehe 
woum try and find out who she was, and 
she presumed she had come to attend the 
wedding of Oapt. Ailing’s daughter, who 
was soon to be married. This seemed very 

said of Maude

hell iÜofnleter over 
Whet wtil
ee hie
■timed

i!0l’ FOld Folk*.
Ah. don't be sorrowful, darling, 

And dont be sorrowful, pray. 
Taking the year together, my dear. 

There lent more night than day I

there WBi greet i 
the eerap-iruo market.
qaentlv happened when .
e tow week! apart, and alter the firet one eaooeeded by en early waking up 
lolke learned to carry In their garden | aooneeqdent reetleee towing foe boom pro. 
tool, end kettlee nights. In each

et 7

and toppled over Into the 
water. Boons ottaappy rumrelontote wwe

About five yeen ago,on Thursday morn
ing, June 3»tb, the tore, fondly ci Mrs. 
Ward, whoee body now Lee In Greenwood 
Oemetory, emamblad et the breakfast table 
In her country mention, near Little 8liver. 
The railroad track wee visible Irom the 
dining-room window», ae
the hUtoide toward

on the

ceding daybreak. The pteotieere ol'Tie rainy weather, my darling,
Time's waves, they heavily run,

Bnt taking the year together, my dear, 
There isn’t more cloud than sun l •

punctuality ere often surprised el 1er 
breaking their own oeet-lrou rales, end 
passing two or three to 1er beam iff mirth 
end iouity ml their usual bed time, to 

refreshed in the

ee weter-oerrier to » Prohibition elephant. 
In default ol securing tide there wee no 
reoouree bat toorewl under the oanvee. I

passing two or I
mi MBit» 'tit!

believe oanveemen preferred tide way. I find themselves <.-------------
They were accustomed to permit » boy to morning then usuel. The 
get hie heed under Ihe bolt-ropes end then sociability had reeled them more then 
help him on Me wey rejololng with a kick sleep mould or en attempt to sleep. Bnt 
which boosted him into » flight only these ere conditions not eo easily reached 
equaled by the men who jumps from one In the average family. In fashionable life 
trapeze to another et thet srituel moment we heve » formel, exhausting, mechanical 
when the bees horn enorte. Now ell this evening ol more or lee» dissipation. On 
to changed. The meet impeountone bey the other bend the evenings ol many 
you ever eew oen hot get within 100 leet of IsmiUee ere monotonous humdrum. They 
Ihe promised lend without bring yelled et involve the eeeembtoge ol the earn» 
by e vulgar eeoond-mete Und o! person people, the cam. surroundings *, 
who has the bad taste to kick outward paterfamilias yawning over hie paper, 
Instead ot Inward. Booh la progress. Buoh and the same qaerolone 
are the brutal teotios indulged in by the I overladen with family oaree. Fresh people, 
exponents of the tent-show renaissance so with fresh thought, fresh atmosphere, any- 
popularize the ticket-waggon. That which thing to stir up and agitate the pool of 
is missed by the present generation more domestic stagnation, are sadly needed and 
hhfvn anything else is the above mentioned sadly scarce. There needs to be also a eon- 
temperance elephant whoee motto is slant saccession of such fresh people to 
“ water, ooid, cold water for me." Now, bring about these results. The world is 

a whole*' drove of performing psohy - full of men and women, and in a better 
derme" there is nolonger a chance lo carry regelate* life it would be their business 
waterier six hours to pay tor two-houra' after the dAy'e werk wae done to entertain 
biles. The drove simply oonneote its hose each other, and give each other fresh Ufa. 
to the water plage, while the householders As it te now, huadreds, if not thousands, 
of the neighboring wards send complaints of oar households are tittle better than cells 
to the water office and abase the Commis- for the incarceration of each family. Thon- 
sioner of Public Works. The boy of to- sands are thus worn oat prematurely from 
dey misses the toothless old “ Monarch of utter laok of domestic recreation. There 
the Forest," wbioh is the professional alias might be written over the graves of hun- 
of the misanthropie, weary lion, and also drede of thousands : “ Bored to death by 
fails to know Intimately the man who the stagnation of domestic tile.”—The 
stood in front of the cage and told how | Christian at Work. 
many little boys he had eaten at the last
stand. The combination of liar and lion I Where Old Shoes Go.
furnished more good thrill than the dozen ms- bBVe been noticed that nowadays 
cages of sleek “Monarch» in the big y ery few 0id show and scrape ot leather are 
show of *o-day.—Chicago Inter Ocean. I ot^eryeble lying in our streets or dt&at-

— I heaps. This is in a great measure due to
the collections of old scraps of leather, 
which are taken to mills, wherwthey are out 
up almost Into fine dust. To this is added 
about 40 per cent, of Indian rubber, and the 

The Paris Exposition has been a godsend I whole is then eubj-oted to a pressure of 
to the steamship gamblers, who have plied 6.000 or 10,000 pounds per square foot, 
their trade with rigor daring the past few The substance is then colored, and is sold 
months. They have followed their profee - prices some 60 per cent, below that ot 
sion regularly, and with profit, until oom- natural leather. It 1» manifestly a very 
plaints at the steamship offloes about trane- poor substitute, and It is wholly wanting 
atlantic gamblers have been as thick as in fibre ; in fact, if it were not for the 
flies. I insane craze for cheap articles, which

h M-.ro people have been carried across buyers vainly hope to substitute for those 
this year by the different lines of which, though the original ooet Is greater, 

steamers than ever before," said an agent | are vet in the end cheaper, we should never 
have been

We are old folks now. my darling.
Our heads they are growing gray,

But taking the year all round, my dear. 
You will always find the May 1

“I

of
We bad our May, my darling,

And our roses, long ago,
And the time of the year Is coming, my dear, 

For the silent night and snow !

It escaped from 
Branchport and 

tortuous length 
bridge. II was

lager beer

shining and 
over the Parker's Greek 
about half past 6 o'clock.
“Where is Annie?" inquired her 

mother. “ Bhe Is not usually the ' 
appear at breakfast.”

%This wae Max's letter, which Grace read 
ae she sat in her oozy sitting.room with 
every luxury around her which money oould 
buy, from the hot-house rows on the stand 
beside her to the ooetiy rug on which her 
chair wae standing in the ruddy glow of the 
cheerful grate fire. And ae she read it ehe 
felt again the odd breath which had swept 
over her when Max was telling her of the 
young girl who had interested 
And in a way Grace, too, had interested 
herself in Maude and through her maid had 
ascertained who she wae and that she wae 
teaching in the southern part of Ihe town. 
And there her interest had ceased. ' But it 
revived again on the receipt of Max's letter 
and she said, “ I most see this girl first and 
know what die Is like. A woman oan judge 
a woman better than a man, bat I wish 
Max had not said what he aid about our 
growing old. Am I greatly changed I 
wonder ?"

Bhe oould manage her chair herself in the 
house and wheeling it before a long mirror, 
■he leaned eagerly forward and examined 
the face reflected there. A pale, sweet face, 
framed in masses of enow white hair, which 
rather added to its yonlhfdl appearance 
than detracted from it, although ehe aid 
Lot think eo. Bhe had been eo proud of her 
golden hair, and the bitterest tears ehe had 
ever shed had been for the change in it.

“ It's my hair," ehe whispered sadly,—
“ hair which belongs to a woman of sixty, 
rather than thirty-three, and there is a 
tired look about my eyee and mouth. Yee, 

growing old, oh, Max—," and the 
r fingers were pressed over the beauti- 
» eyee, where the tears came eo fast ;— 
I'll see the girl," ehe said, “ and if I 

like her face, I'll take her to please him."
Bbe knew there wae to be an illumination 

on Christmas Eve in the church on Laurel 
Hill and that Maude Graham wae to sing a 
Christmas Anthem alone.

“ I'll go, and hear, and see," ehe decided, 
and when Ihe evening came 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 dearer, 
until it had filled the church 
been filled before, and thrilled every neyve 
of Ihe woman watching her eo intently.

“ Yee, 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 aud Maude osme up the aisle past the 
tew where ehe wae sitting, she put out her 
land and said, “ Come here, my dear, and 
let me thank you for the pleasure you have 
given me. Yon have a wonderful voice and 
sometime you must come and sing to me. 
I am Mies Raynor, and yon are Maude 
Graham."

This wae there introduction to each other 
and that night Maude dreamed of the 
lovely face which had smiled upon her, and 
the voice, the saddest and sweetest she had 
ever heard, which had spoken so kindly to 
her.

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.

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

“I am lonely,'1 she wrote, “and as yon 
know, wholly iooapaoitated from mingling 
with the world, and I want someone 
me different from my maid. Will yon 
oome to me, Mies Graham ? I will try to 
make you happy ; if money is any object I 
will give you twice ae much as you are now 
receiving, whatever that may be. Think of 
it and let me know your decision 

“ Yours very truly,
'• Grace Ra

And God is God, my darling,
Of night as well ae day,

And we feel and know that we can go 
Wherever be leads the way.

Tux ship canal connecting Man
chester, Eng., with the sea will be 
completed within four years. The canal 
is to be thirty-five miles long and 
from 170 to 360 feet above and 180 
feet wide at the bottom. The minimum 
depth will be 26 feet. The contract for 
digging the canal has been taken by a com
pany of engineers for £6,760,000. Bach a 
waterway will be of incalculable benefit to 
the whole of England.

Tbb English naval authorities propose 
to oonstrnct two war vessels, wbioh shall 
surpass anything of the kind yet built by 
that country. They will be named 
lively the Hood and the Hawk, 
will be ot 14,600 tqns meat 
will have engines of 20,000

last to
Ay, God of night, my darling—

Of the night of death, so erim ;
Thu gate that leads out of life, good wife,

Is the gate that leads to Elm.
—Alice Carey, in Button Tra eller.

i tlm youngest of Mrs. Ward's 
re. tfihe has since married and 
Maldhoff. The others ot the

deughti

family waited natii’lheir sister came to the 
table. Bhe wae pale and nervous and 
•bowed the traces ot a sleepless night.
* “ I have had a dreadful dream,'_ was her 
explanation. “ I thought I wae on boards 
train from Long Branch. It wae full of 
people and I eat In the Pullman. Ae we 
approeched Little Bilvsy I went to the oar 
window to oatoh a glimpeê of ohr house, ae 
we oroeeed the bridge. Beery thing was so 
real that I didn't knew I wae dreaming. It 
couldn't have been more real if I wae on 
ihe 8 16 express that will pass in a few 
moments.

“ As the train struck the bridge I could 
hear the hollow noise the wheels made over 
the water. I could see this house and you, 
mother, on the lawn, when there oame a 
sadden jolt. The car seemed to jump the 
raile. It bumped along over the tiee a fgw 
seconds and then ae it fell sideways I heard 
fearful shrieks. I thought I wae falling in 
the dark miles and miles. People groaned 
around me. Then-oame another shook and 
I woke np on the floor. Really, I wae as 
wet with preepiration as if I had tumbled 
into Parkers Creek."

" There's the 8 16 express . now," some
body said, as Miss Annie finished her story.

Everyone started involuntarily, 
chill of presentiment was in their blood. 
All eyee watched for the rush of the loco
motive to follow its warning whistle. It 
oame in eight ae if to mock the vagaries of 
the fair young dreamer. Then, in an in
stant, one ory of horror rang from every 
member of that famUy. They saw some- 
thing through the window which paralyzed 

They heard a scream be- 
The dreamer had fallen nn-

1 on the Central

so much.
Out of the Darkness.

Out of the darknea#—whence?
Into the darkness—whither ?

O for the long auapense. *
And the searching hither and thither 

When the silver cord is loosed,
And the golden bowl is broken, • 

How is the light diffused 
That has been, and leaves no token ?

withKlreepeo- 
The first

The sound of a tender strain,
The flash of a crystal river—

Then into the never again,
Or into the long forever ?

Is it life for the living, and naught ,• 
Hut death neath the sable curtain? 

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

The second will also be of 20,000 -------
power, bnt the tonnage will be little more 
then hell thet of the first mentioned, or
7,600 tone.

England owns over half of the entire 
ooeau tonnage of the world. The exact 
figures ere 61 4 per cent. The in creese of 
the steam tonnage of the world in 1888 was 
688.948 tone, end half of this increase 
wee built by British owners. In the seme 
year the United States 
nege only iwenty-eeven new steamers and 
10,274 tons. Evan Japan has gone beyond 

figure in the seme period, by the addi
tion of fifty eteemere end 86,084 tone.

The Johnstown disaster has aroused 
public apprehension in England, leet simi
lar accidents may occur there. Thera eta 
many large storage reservoirs in various 
parts ot Great Britain, and Parliamentary 
inquiry is to be mad* into their 
There is an immense reservoir in Wales, 
from which Live 
water. It is four 
Oonemangh lake, and is formed by a wall 
of solid masonry ninety feet thick. This 
wall, though comparatively new, is esid to 
heve shown signs of weakening, and an im
mediate inquiry is demanded into its oon- 
dition. *'

M. Topinard has been making a statisti
cal inquiry into the colors of the eyes and 
hair io France, and from his 180,000 obser
vations he deduces many interestlnj 
results, one of the most ourlons being tha 
where the race is formed from a mixture 
of blondes and brunettes the hereditar; ’ 
blood-ooloring oomes oat in the eyes end 
the brnnetle element reappears in the hair. 
To this tenoenoy, probably, is lo be at
tributed the rarity of a combination of 
light hair with dark eyes. Several ob- 
sot vers have asserted that the American 
people, who are pre-eminently a mixed race, 
are beooming a dark-haired and bine-eyed 
nation, and if this be true such a develop
ment must be owing to the working of Ihe 
law formulated by M. Topinard.

The same trouble with pavement is met 
in European cities as in American, and 
experiments have been made with all sorts 
ol materials. The nee of wood has met 
with much greater suooess there than on 
this side of Ihe Atlantic. The reason is 

.esid to be that a solid foundation ot oon- 
orete is used upon which the blocks rest. 
Owing lo its hardness and resinous quality 
American yellow pine, it is said, has be- 

) favorite wood tor this purpose in 
Berlin and Hamburg, and an official report 
eays^lbal Frederick’s Bridge, Berlin, which 
was paved in the spring of 1879 with the 
wood in question, Is still in good condition, 
while the approaches, paved with granite 
blocks, have twice since required repaving.

A carle despatch announces the death in 
the Caucasus of Prince Nicholas Dadianiof 
Mingrelia, at one time a candidate for thee 
Bulgarian throne. Prinoe Nicholas wae 
about 62 years old, and had been divorced 
from his wife, who was the daughter of 
General Count Adleberg, aide-de-camp to 
the Emperor of Russia, and a former maid 
of honor to the Empress. He held Ihe rank 
of colonel in the Russian army, and was 
described as a man of the world. He was 
married in i860, and ten children were the 
fruit of the union. la the early part of 
1887 Russia pressed Prinoe Nicholas for
ward ae her candidate for the throne of 
Bulgaria. For a time all Europe talked 
about him. Little wae known about him 
or his family, however, bat that little was 
eagerly devoured. The Bulgarians were 
not pleased with hie nomination. They 
were violently opposed to any one proposed 
by Russia and bitterly fought against her 
oandidaoy. After muoh delay the Bobranje 
declared it would not have him, and as a 
ruler had to be appointed at onoe Prinoe 
Ferdinand was given Ihe throne.

A cable despatch announces the death of 
Bir Salat Jong, K.O.B.I., formerly Dewan 
or Prime Minister of: Hyderabad. He wa 
the descendant of a line of statesmen who 
have directed the affaire of the Nizam of 
Hyderabad since the beginning of the 18th 
century. Engaged in official work from hie 
youth, he succeeded hie unde, Bordj-ul- 
Mulk, as De *an In 1868. The State wae a 
prey to anarohy, the capital was terrorized 
by Arab mercenaries, and the British Gov- 

tly deprived the Nizam 
Berar. It was evident, 

indeed, that Lord Dalhoueie contemplated 
the annexation of the remainder of that 
ruler’s dominions. To avert the supreme 
disaster and to gain back Berar wae the 
great task set before him by Balar Jung, 
and despite the meddling and muddling of 
the Nizam, Afznl-ul-Doulah, he had com
pletely eaooeeded in the first part of hie 
task by the lime ot the mutiny. 
During the mutiny his energies 
were wisely devoted to keeping back 
the fanatical element of the population 
of Hyderabad, and by holding tne Deccan 
tranquil daring this great crisis he removed 
the last pretext the 
oould possibly entertain for annexing the 
country. The death of the Nizam, in 1669, 
gave Balar Jang a free hand, the new 
sovereign being a mere child, and the State 
being administered by a regency composed 
of the chief of the nobility, Amir-i-Rabir 

abuses remained 
and Hydera- 
In 1876 Bir

Fear not, for He is there.
And the curtain ia withdrawn ; 

The truth ia bright aud fair,
And the light atreama further on ; 

While over the world's dark etrife 
Sounds a voice of sweet direction— 

“ l ain the way of Life,
1 am the Resurrection." added to her ton-

FIDELITY AND LOVE. this
hair, GAMBLING ON BOARD SHIP.take a sleeper?" the 

she replied, “ Oh no.

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

Very nervously she watched her fellow- 
paasengerB ae they oame 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 the 
Harlem road, and they were returning 

9 from it. Oocasionally some one of them 
stopped and looked at the girl in black, 
who1 eat so straight and still, with her 
hand bag held down upon the vacant seat 
beside her as if to keep it intaot. But no 

offered to take it, and Maude breathed 
' freely as the crowded train moved 

slowly from the depot. After a little the new 
conductor oame and spoke to her and looked 
at her ticket and went ont, and then she 

really alone. New England with its 
rooks and hills and mountains, was behind 
her. Mother, and John and home were far 
away, and the lnmp in her throat grew 
larger and there crept over her snob a sense 
of dreariness and home-sickness that ehe 
would have cried ontright if she dared to. 
There were only six women in the car 
bnaidea herself. All the rest were wolvet ; 
ehe felt sure of that, they talked and 
laughed so lond, and spit so mnch tobacco 
juice. They were ao different from the 
stranger on tho boat, she thought, wonder
ing who he was and where he bad gone, 

pleasantly he had spoken to her, and
wished-----. Bhe got no farther,

for a voice said to her, “ Gan I sit by yon? 
every other seat is taken."

“ Will yon 
oondnotor asked and 
I cannot afford that." 

Bo he found her folblue
Poker the Most Popular Oame Among the 

Crowds Crossing the Ocean.Theprobable and no more was 
until Ihe afternoon ot the day following, 
which was Sunday. Then, after Max 
returned from church, and they 
seated at pinner he said abruptly, “

« Baw whom ? Grace asked, and he 
replied, “ My girl of the train. Bbe wee at 
church with her uncle’s family. A rather 
Ordinary lot I thought them, but ehe looked 
as sweet as a Jane pink. Yon know they 
are my favorite flowers."

“ Yee," Grace answered slowly, while 
again a breath of oold air seemed to blow 
over her and make her draw her ehawl 
more closely around her.

Bat Max did not euepeot it, and pared a 
peaoh for her and helped her to grapes, and 
after dinner wheeled her for an hoar on 
the broad plateau, stooping over her onoe 
and caressing her while hair, wbioh he told 
her was very beooming, and saying no more 
of the girl seen in church that morning.

“Yee,
oondltion.

rood is supplied with 
times the size of the

all movement, 
hind them, 
conscious.

It was the 8.15 speoia 
Railroad of New Jersey, that left Long 
Branch on the morning of June 29m, 1884, 
In which General U. B. Grant, Wm. R. 
Garrison, the son of Commodore O. K. 
Garrison ; Mr. R. M. Gallaway, President 
of the New York Elevated Railway, and 
George W. Demareel, Ihe wealthy carriage 
manufacturer, took passage. The memory 
of Ihe fate of scores of passengers who were 
strangled or crashed in the wreck of 
Parker’» Creek bridge ie yet vivid. Young 
Garrison and Mr. Demareel were two of 
Ihe six persons killed. Fifty-three others 
were injured, among them General Grant 
and Lawyer Newoombe, who subsequently 
became celebrated for his defence of the 
boodle aldermen. President Gallaway was 
also hurt.

When Mrs. Ward, her son-in-law, grand
daughter and maid started ont on July 6th 
last for their fatal drive they crosssed the 
railway traok within sight of Parker’s 
Creek bridge.

Mrs. Conover, whose house ie on the edge 
of the traok, and Mrs. Ward were old 
friends, and ae the carriage passed the 
house the two old ladiee exchanged ealnta- 
tiens. Mrs. Conover never saw her friend 
alive again, for an instant later death in 
its most revolting guise overtook the 
mother Ol the lovely girl whose midnight 
vision of a like disaster wae fulfilled before 
her own eyes five years before.—Hew York 
Herald.

the ocean t
___________ __yet in the end cheaper
the other day. “ Our steamers have been hear of this compound, which might 
crowded, and from all aooounte those from I almost as well be made of saw-duet as 
other lines have been in the same condi- I leather-dnst. Inconséquence of the manu- 
tion. The great crowd has been attracted I facture and sale of large quantities ot In-

................ ferior leather many old established tanners
stamping their’S with a trade

as it had never

if it by the Exposition, and many of them being
youog men with plenty of money, have i are now stamping tneir ■ wish ■ i«« 
wen fleeced by the gamblers. mark, which ie some guarantee to the

Gambling is not allowed on board of the I buyer, ae he may be sure no man will pnt 
steamers, but how oan you help it when it I hie name or trade mark on an inferior 
I. done in private etate-roome, where no artioie. It to hoped by thi. mean, to enable 
one me. it? It to in theiratate-zoomi that those who deeire to buy the bast quality of 
the profeaiional high we .harpers fleeoe leather to be able to leonre what they went, 
the young men whoee fortunes are greater I namely, a reliable article at a moderate 
than their knowledge of cards. I cost.—Shoe and Leather Review.

“ Poker ie the most popular game on -------------- • — —' /

AUings had been late and the reot or 
wae reading the first lesson when they oame 
in, father and mother and two healthy 
buxom girls, followed by Mande, who, in 
her black dress, looked taller and slimmer 
than he had thought In Ihe oar, and 
prettier, too, with the brilliant color on 
1er cheeks and the sparkle in the eyes 
which met his with such glad surprise in 
them that he fell something etir in his 
heart different from anything he had felt 
■inoe he and Grace were yonng. The Allings 
occupied a pew in front of him and on the 
side, so 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 
blushed when 
they were

The AUi

shipboard, although on one of the recent ««she's Much Older Than Her Meehand.” 
voyages a gambler tried to start a game of I We heard a young girl make the above 
faro in his stateroom, but wae stopped by I remark the other day about a ladv with 
the ship authorities. There ie hardly a I whom we are slightly acquainted. It was 
ship that lwves the city but carries one or I not true, yet the lady in question actually 
more prottfaonal gamblers on board, I does look five years older than her husband, 
although ndfce of the agents of the big lines sUhongh ehe ie really several years his 
would sell tickets to them if they knew it junior. Bhe is prematurely aged, and 
beforehand. Men love gambling too well I functional derangement is Ihe cause. Dr. 
to be deprived of it and they will have pro- Pieroe’e Favorite Prescription would core 
feesional card players eo long ae they are her, and should be recommended to her, and 
willing to pnt np email or large stakes. Il I to all others who are in the same condition, 
ie hard work to amuse oneself on the if the reader of this chances to be a similar 
steamships daring a long voyage, and it is Bafferer, let her get the “ Prescription." It 
only natural that many should take to wm bring baok her lost beauty, and, better 
their favorite game of cards. They gamble atm, it will remove all those dietreesing 
In a friendly way ; make acquaintances aymptoms wtifch have made life a burden 
until they find that they are fleeced ont ot to her eo long. Money refunded if it don’t 
large amounts by some professional. Then, I give satisfaction. Bee guarantee printed on 
rather than let it be known, they fail to I the bottle wrapper.
report it to the proper anthoritiee. I know | -----—
of two or three club men from New York | a Popular Error Corrected,
and Philadelphia who were fleeced out of There is a widespread popular impression 
several thousand dollars this summer in I that a very large proportion of deaths from 
coming from Queenstown to New York. I djgease piece in *fhe early morning
But they would willingly give several hours—between 4 and 6 o'clock. That this 

d dollars more rather than have I j,a kD error is well known to most medical 
their losses made public. They don't want I men. From time to time careful obeerv*- 
their names connected with cards or the tione have been made in hospitals which 
gambling table, and so the matter ie hushed I have resalted in showing that the act of 
up.—New York Letter to Philadelphia. Timet. I death takes place with fairly equal fre-

quenoy daring the whole 24 hours of the day.

how she

s, oh, yes. I am so 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.

Ye looking at her, loo, and always 
when she met his earnest gaze. As 

tney were leaving the church he managed 
to get near her, and said, " I hope yon 
are quite well after your long journey,
Mies-----"

oome the
o," he said with a smile which 

ve won tho confidence of any girl, 
aep that yonrself. Yon will be more 
fortable there. Are yon going to ride

with« Oh 
wonld 

Ke

, n 
hav “ Graham," she answered involuntarily, 

but eo low that he only caught the first 
syllable and thought that she said Qrey.

She was Miss Grey, then, and with this 
bit of information he was obliged to be 
content. Twice during the week he rode 
past the Ailing house, hoping to see Ihe 
eyes which had flashed so brightly upon 

on the porch of the church, and never 
nimz of the hot tears of homesickness 

_ ing in the log sohool-honse
of "the Bash district, where poor Maude 
was ae desolate and lonely. Il he had, he 
might, perhaps have gone there and tried 
to comfort her, so greatly wae he interested 
in her, and so much wae she in hie mind.

He stayed at the Cedars several days and 
then, finding it a little tiresome, said good
bye to Grace and went hie way again, 
leaving her with a vagne consciousness that 
something had oome between them ; a 
shadow no larger than a man's hand, il is 

hadow, and ae ehe watched 
him going down the walk she whispered 
sadly, “ Max is slipping from me."

CHAPTER VI.
THE SCHOOL MISTRESS.

The setting snn of a raw January after- 
wae shining into the dingy 

Maude sat by the iron

all night ?"
“ Yes, 1 am goiug to Canandaigua," she 

replied.
“To Canandaigua 1 " he repeated, look

ing at her a little curiously ; bnt he asked 
no more questions then, and busied 
himself with adjusting hie bag 
large travelling shawl, which last h 
the back of the seat more behind 
than himsuif.

Then

DISAPPEARING WARTS.

How They Come and How They Go—Lay
ing on oi Hands. <rrrKis'z'sia

forwarded to me ia that you addreeuod it wrong, 
and they were in doubt aa to ita owner. My name 
ia Gordon not Marshall, aa you ■uppoaed. and I 
am very aorry for your sake and your mother • 
that I ever bought Spring Farm. Had I known 
what I do now 1 ehould not have done eo. But it 
la too late, and I can only promise to keep It aa 
you wiah until you oan buy it baok. You are a 
brave little girl and I will sell it to you cheap. I 
ehould very muoh like to know you and when I

regard, to her I am, youre truly^ GoM)os „

It's a very fanny thing about werte, how 
they oome end how they1 go, Bays the 
Brooklyn Union. . Borne people place the 
meet implicit faith in the efficiency of cer
tain charms for warts which seem ex
tremely ridioulone to an intelligent 
person. For instance : If a per
son will writb down the number of hie 
warts on Ihe band of a tramp ■ hat, 
it is said, without the tramp knowing 
it, he will carry the warts away with him, 
that ie they will gradually disappear from 
the person’s hand and appear on the hands 
of the tramp. By catting a notch on a 
green elder stick for every wart a person 
may have, rubbing the slick on every wart 
and then burying it in the barnyard until it 
decays, the warts may be cored. These ate 

ly a few of the many strange remedies 
_ioh are recommended. A lady residing 

in Brooklyn had a wart on her upper lip. 
It wae a great annoyance to her and ahe 
had tried everything ehe ever heard of 
without avail. Upon calling in a new 
physician for a sick child she consulted him 
regarding the wart. Passing hie hands 
over it a few times he said : “ In 14 days 
that wart will be gone," and it was. The 
writer, whoee hands were literally covered 
with the same disfigurements, hea them 
oared by Ihe same physician in the same

(To be Continued). thousanand hie 
llaude Temperance Notes.

At the recent W. O. T. U. convention at 
Brandon, Manitoba, the Attorney-General 
of the Province put himself sqnarely on 
record for equal suffrage, to the surprise of 
every one present.

“ Gentlemen, I cannot permit a question 
of mere revenue to be considered alongside 
of a question of morale ; bnt give me a 
sober population, not wasting their earn
ings on strong drink, and I will know where 
to gel my revenue."—Qladttone, to the 
brewert of London.

“ Luxury, my lords, ie to be taxed, but 
vice prohibited ; let the difficulty in the 
law be what il will, would you lay a tax 
upon a breach of the ten commandments ? 
Government should not, for revenue, mort
gage the morale and health of the people." 
—Lord Cheiterfield.

“ Should these wages of iniquity be pnt 
into the treasury ? They are the pnoe of 
blood, and in their aggregate would be 
inadequate to buy fields enough to bury 
the multitudes who are the victims of the 
dreadful traffic for whose profits they sell 
the people’s eanotion. — State Board qj 
Charitiee of Penntylvania, 1871.

“ If the revenue diminished 
creased habits of temperance the amount 
of wealth such a change wpuld bring to the 
nation, wonld utterly throw into the shade 
the amount of revenue that u now derived 
from the spirit duty ; and we should not 
only see with satisfaction a diminution of 
the revenue from such a oanse, bnt we 
should find in various ways that the ex
chequer would not suffer from the losses 
which H might sustain in that direction." 
Sir Stafford Northcote, Chancellor of the 
Exchequer. ......

After the late fire in Beattie prohibition 
reigned for several days. Most of the 
divee and saloons were burned and Ihe 
Mayor prohibited the rest from reopening. 
Thousands ot lemonade stands sprang np 
and many men began to appreciate tem
perance drinks. A new beverage, straw
berry lemondade, had a great sale and wae 
pronounced by many, even drinkers, to be 
better than beer. Temporary prohibition 
worked so well that a petition was pre
sented, signed by more than a thousand 
leading citizens, asking that all saloons in 
the oily be kept closed for three months in 
Ihe interests of rapid rebuilding.

In Ihe White House, on Ihe east wall of 
the east room, hangs a fall length portrait 
of Mrs. Lnoy Webb Hayes, the noble lady 
whoee death ia mourned by the entire 
nation. This picture w<s presented to 
the Executive Mansion by the friends of 
temperance throughout the country, as a 
tribute to Mrs. Hayes in banishing all 
intoxicating liquors from the White House 
during her residence. A.bas-relief upon a 
pedestal, representing the figure of 
Temperanoe leaning against an urn, from 
which flows a sparkling stream of water, 
fitly suggests She picture’s motif. Credit 
ie dne for the conception of this memorial 
to Rev. Frederick Merrick, of Delaware, 
Ohio, and for the snoeeeafol carrying out 
of hie idea, to Miss Frances E. Willard, sap- 
ported by Ihe W. C. T. U. David Hanting- 
ton, of New York, President of the National 
Academy of Design, wae the artist. The 
portrait was unveiled in Lincoln H*ll dar
ing the gala week of Garfield's insngura- 
lion, addressee being made by Mise Willard, 
Dr. Merrick and Mre. Foeter. It wae 
presented to the nation, through President 
Garfield, on the 8th of March, 1881. Il ie 
a beautiful teeiimonial to a bénéficient life 
and influence, the memory of which will 
linger in the heart of humanity long after 
material remembrances have decayed and 
been forgotten.

hile Maudehe took out a magazine, wl 
watched him furtively, thinking him the 

ag man she had ever seen, 
father, of whom in hie manner

How to Manage a Plot.finest lookin 
except her 
he reminded her a little. Not nearly as 
old, certainly, as her father, and not yonng 
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 
• M. G.," bnt that told her nothing. 
How ehe hoped he was going,as far as she 
was, she felt so safe with him, and at last 

. as the darkness increased and he shut np 
his book, she ventured to ask, “ Are you go-

“ Yes," he replied, with a twinkle of 
humor in his bine eyee, “ and if none of 
these men get ont I am afraid I shall have 
to claim yonr forbearance all night, but I 
will make myself as small as possible. 
Look," and with a laugh he drew himself 
close to the arm of Ihe seat, and leavinj 
quite a space between them ; but he die 
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 nntoon 
of the least of these ye have done it ant 
Me," wo^ld surely be said to him seme day, 
for he was always giving the cap of water, 
even to those who did not know they were 
thirsting until after they drunk of what he 
offered them. Onoe he brought Mande 
some water in a little glass tnmbler, which 
he took from his satchel, and onoe he 
offered her an apple which she declined lest 
she should seem too forward ; then, as the 
hoars crept on and her eye-lids began to 
droop, he folded hie shawl oarefnlly and 
made her let him put it behind her head, 
sungeflting that she remove her hat, as she 
would rest more comfortably without it.

•; Now sleep quietly," he said, and as if 
there were something mesmeric in his voice, 
Mande went to sleep at onoe, and dreamed 
ahe was at home with her mother beside

which add-id to her comfort.
It was the ..stranger's light overcoat 

which, as the September night gre w oold 
and chill, he pal over the girl, whose 
upturned face he had studied as intently 
ehe had studied hie. Abont 7 o'clock the 
oondnotor come in, lantern in hand, and ae 
its rays fell npon the stranger he said, 
“ Hallo, Gordon ; yon here ? I thought you 
were in the s'ceper. On guard I see ae 
usual. Who ie the lamb this time ? "

“ I don’t know; do yon?" the man 
called Gordon replied.

-• No," the conductor said, turning hie 
light full npon Mande ; then, “ Why, it’s a 
little girl the Boston oondnotor pnt in my 
care ; bnt she's safer with you. Comes 
from the mountains somewhere, I believe. 
Guess she is going lo seek her fortune. 
Bhe ought to find it, with that face. Isn’t 
she pretty ? " -and he glanced admiringly 

sweet young face i 
side, with one hand under 
and the short rings 
a.-ound the forehead.

“ Yes, very," Gordon replied, moving 
uneasily and finally holding a newspaper, 
between Mande and the conductor's 
lantern, for it did not seem right to him 
that any eyee except those of a near friend 
should take this advantage of a sleeping

The work in the garden iemoatly done in *ooo Not Called For.
the spring,and the seed ie oarefnlly planted, It seems strange that it is necessary to 
the ground kept clean, the early crops taken persuade men that you oan cure their die
off and the ground abandoned to weeds, ease by offering a premium to the man who 
One of the most unsightly objects is a plot fails to receive benefit. And yet Dr. Bage 
of ground overgrown with weeds; and as undoubtedly oared thousands of oaeee of 
the garden plot is usually made rich the obstinate catarrh with hie “ Catarrh Rem- 
weeds grow very rank and soon mature, edy,” who would never have applied to him 
Ae they are allowed to die down, and the if it had not been for his offer of the above 
ground cleared off the next spring, the re- I earn for an incurable oaee. Who is the 
■nit is that the ground ie eo covered with I next bidder for cure or Cash ? 
seeds that il is almost impossible to eradi- —TIT- » «
oate Ihe weeds the succeeding year. JUeav- An Understanding at Last,
ing the garden in inch condition also Old Mr. Widower had been sitting silently 
affords excellent opportunities to insects of alone with Mies Autumn for fifteen minutes, 
all kinds, and the drawbacks are, there- I Finally he spoke : “ Miee Autumn, yon are 
fore, multiplied. The proper way to man-1 pretty—" “Oh, Mr. Widowerl" “Yon 
age a garden ie to keep some crops grow- I are prêt—” “ How oan yon, Mr. Widower? 
ing in it from epring until the frosts appear •• I atarted to eay you were pretty—" " Oh, 
late in the fall. Several objecte will be you horrid man, atop !" “ Condemn it all,
gained by so doing, among them the I woman," shoaled Mr. Widower, rising and 
destruction ot all weeds, a finer condition I breaking for the door. " I wanted to say 
ol the soil, and a supply of fruits and vege- that yon were pretty near aa old as I am. 
tablee for the table, as many vegetables I Now, derame, I think you’re twice ae old. — 
grow quickly and give a supply in a short I San Francisco Examiner. 
time after the seed is planted. S

The letter finished he folded and directed 
it to Mise MandeGraham, Merrivale, Mass., 
while ehe for whom it wae intended wae 
huddled up in one corner of the 
crowded stage and going on as fast ae 
four fleet horeee oould take her towards 
Oak Corners and the friends awaiting her 
there. Thna strangely do two lives some
times meet and cross each other, and then 
drift widely apart, bnt not forever in this 
instance, let ns hope.

true, bnt ‘a!

wh

school-room where 
rusted box-stove, with her feet on the 
hearth, reading a note which had been 
brought to her jaet before the close erf 
school by a man who had been to the Post- 
Office in the village at the foot of the lake. 
It wae nearly font months since she first 
crossed the threshold of the log ehool-home, 
taking in at a glance the whole dreariness 
of her surroundings, and feeling for the 
moment that ehe oould not endure it. But 
ehe wae somewhat aocnetomed to it now, 
and not half eo much afraid of the tall girls 
and boye, her soholars, ae ehe had been at 
first, whUe the latter were wholly devoted 
to her and not a little proud of there 
“ yonng school ma'am," as they called her. 
Everybody was kind to her, and ehe had 
not found “boarding round" eo very 
dreadful after all for the fatted oalf was 
always killed for her, and the beet diehea 
brought out, while it wae seldom that ehe 
wae called upon to share her sleeping room 
with more than one member of tne family. 
And atill there wae ever present with her 

ringing for her mother add for Johnnie 
and a lue more oongenial to her tastes. 
Dreaming was ont of the question now, 
and Ihe book which wae to make her 
famous and buy back the old home seemed 
very far In the future. Just how large a 
portion of her thoughts Wae given lo Max 
Gordon it wae difficult to eay. Bhe had 
felt a thrill of icy when ehe eaw him in 
oh arch, and a little prond, loo, il may be, of 
hie notice of her. Very minutely her 
cousins had qaeetioned her with regard to 
her aoqnalntanoe with him, deploring her 
stupidity in not having ascertained who he 
wae. A relative most likely of Mise Raynor, 
in whoee pew he eat, they concluded, and 
they told their oonsin of the lady at the 
Oedare, Grace Raynor, who could not walk 
a step, but wae wheeled in a chair, some
times by a maid and sometimes by a man. 
The lady par excellence of the neighborhood 
she seemed to be, and Maude found herself 
greatly interested in her and in everything 
pertaining to her. Twice ehe had been 
through the grounds, which were open to 
the public, and had seen Grace both times 
in the distance, onoe sitting in her chair 
npon the piazza, and once being wheeled in 
the woods by her man servant, Tom. But 
beyond this she had not advanced, nothing 
oould be farther from her thoughts than 
the idea that ahe would ever be anything 
lo the lady ol the Cedars. Max Gordon's 
letter had'been forwarded to her from 
Merrivale, but had created no suspicion in 
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
daigua the very day that ehe arrived there, 
and wished she might have eeen him, but Ihe 
truth never dawned upon her until sometime 
in December, whan her mother wrote to her 
that he had called to see them, expressing 
much regret at Maude's absence, and when 
told where she wae and when ehe went, 

sprang to 
daughter 
little bine

eyed, brown haired girl in black, who said 
she wae Oapt. AUing's nieoe."

•• He seemed greatly excited," Mrs. 
Graham wrote, “ and regretted that he did 
not know who yon were. He got an idea 
somehow that yonr name was Grey, and 
■aid he received your letter with von asleep 
beeide him. He ie a splendid looking man, 

and the kindest

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 oould 
see for milee the rich, well cultivated farms 
in which the town abounded, the wooded 
hills and the deep gorges all slanting 
down to a common centre, the pretty little 
lake, lying ae in the bottom of a basin, 
with its dear waters sparkling in the snn- 

here, jaet on the top of Ihe 
plateau, where the view was the finest, an 
eccentric old bachelor, Paul Raynor, had, 
a few years before onr story opens, built 
himself a home alter hie own peculiar ideas 
of architecture, but which, when finished 
and famished, was a most delightful place, 
especially in the summer when the flowers 
and shrubs, ol which there wae a great 
profusion, were in bloesom, and the wide 
lawn in front of the house was like a piece 
of velvet. Here for two years Paul Raynor 
had lived quite en prince, and then, sicken- 
ing with what he knew to be a fatal disease, 
he had sent for his invalid sister Grace, 
who oame and stayed with him lo the leal, 
finding after he wae dead that all hie 
property had been left to her, with a 
request that ehe would make the Cedars, 
ae the place was called, her home for a 
portion of the time at least. And eo, 
though oily bred and oily boro, Grace had 
stayed on for nearly a year, leading a lonely 
life, for ehe knew bnt few of har neighbors, 
while her crippled condition prevented her 
from mingling at all in the society ehe was 
eo well filled to adorn. As the reader will 
have gneeaed Grace Raynor wae the giri, or 
rather woman, for ehe wae over 80 noW, to 
whom Max Gordon had devoted the year» 
ol hie early manhood, in Ihe vain hope 
that sometime ehe would be cured and 
become hie wife. A few days before the 
one appointed for her bridal she had been 
thrown from her horee and had in juried 
her spine so badly that for months ehe 
suffered such agony that her beautiful hair 
turned white ; then the pain oeased 
suddenly, bnt left her no power to move 
her lower limbe, and ehe had never walked 
since and never would. But through all 
the long years Max had dung to her with a 
devotion born firet ol his intense love for 
her and later of his sense of honor which 
wonld make him loyal to her even to Ihe 

wing how domestic he was in 
tastes and how happy he wonld be 

with wife and children Grace had insisted 
that he should leave her and seek some 
other love. But his answer was always 
the same. “ No, Grace, I am bound to yon 
jaet as strongly as if the clergyman had 
made ne one, and will marry you any day 
you will say the word. Your lameness ie 

ling eo long as your soul ie left untouch
ed, and yonr face, too," he would some 
times add, kissing fondly the lovely faoe 
which, with each year, seemed to grow love
lier, end from which the snowy hair did 
not in the least

from in-
The Bnslneee Situation.

The New York Daily Commercial Bulletin 
■aye : Midsummer dullness reigns in many 
branches of business, bnt from nearly all 
trade centres reporte are made ot more 
than onetomary activity tor this time of 
year, and oonfldenoe ie everywhere express- 
ed in Ihe eatiy and favorable development 
of fall trade. Interest centres mainly in 
the orop outlook, and returns from all 
souroes justify the belief that thus far 
daring July oondilione have been more 
favorable than at any earlier stage of the 
season, making np in great degree for the 
less favorable oondilione daring Jane, and 
encouraging the expectation that earlier 
eetimatee of immense yield will be realized. 
From all parte ol the country reports indi- 
oate the development of trade activities 
from ten daye to three weeks in advance of 
the usual time. From Ohioago and other 
interior and Western oentree business ie 
reported as decidedly better than at this 
time last year. In New England reason- 
able dullness ie reported, but bneiness oon
dilione are generally regarded ae promising 
early and active fall trade. In the South 
orop conditions have improved rapidly 
■apply of currency ie abundant, and Ihe 
business outlook ie regarded as onusuilly 
bright. _________ __ .

ernment had reoen 
of the Province of

P stands for Pierre, the wonderful doctor, 
Providing safe remedies, of which he Is eonooetor 
Pleasant to taste and easy to take.
Purgative Pelleta now “ bear ofl the cake."

A Scottish Spurgeon.
A preacher who is being more talked 

about, perhaps, than any other man in
England is the Rev. John MaoNeill, who , , ...
hae just aooepted a call from Scotland to Rev. Charles Spurgeon, a eon of the 
Regent's Square Chapel, London. A celebrated London preacher, who ie deliver- 
correspondent, who heerd him recently, ing religion, eddre.aea throughont the 
writes • " I hed thought from anything I Statei, takes " Sail. " aa the anbjeot of one 
hed eeen pnbltohed ot MecNeill’a sermon» of hie disoonraee, end oeee e number of 
thet he wee only » Bootoh edition ot Spur- theae ertiolee ee iUnetretioni of homon 
goon or Moody, bnt though there ia some, ohereoter. With .hidden electrio battery 
thing thet reminds one of Moody in things he to reereeent Divine love he oeaaes the neito
Hie’homeîy*Bootoh eooen’and =e°t
preyer drew me et onoe, and then hie | theology end naturel eoienoe.
plain, earneat, unpretentione talk in preaoh- i -- - t ■ __Fog, with here e. d there e telling illa.tr.. «-'‘«'r *» »«
lion, with some light touohes both of homor Elle—Where will von pass the sommer 7
end pethoe, ell combined to make voa for. Are yon going Into the oonntry 7 ____
get the men under the power of hie alter- I Belle—I don t know, I m ante. Pape said 
enoee. So far ae I oonld Bee he seemed a I something .boat hto going into ineolvenoy, 
plain, broad ahooldered, etardy Soot, With and, if he eaya eo, I enppoee we shell heve 
»n honest, good hamored feoe." | to go there^___________________

shine. And
Original and Attractive.

a 1
Calcutta anthoritiee

occasionally fixing the pillow under 
head and covering her with something and Balar Jung. What 

were promptly swept 
bad became a model £
Balar undertook a voluntary mission to 
England in the hope of procuring Ihe 
restoration of Berar. In that he was dis
appointed, bn* he mast have found some 
opneolation in the genuine admiration 
entertained for him by Englishmen. He 
wae knighted and created a K. O. 8.1.

away,
State. Very Green.

Hotel Clerk—Good night, sir ; mind and 
don't blow oat the gee.

Green Gueet—Don’t blow it ont, you say ; 
why, you don't expect a chap to Bleep with 
all that light in the room, do you ?

, the Visitors to the Whipping Post.
“ There ie not in the State of Delaware 

to-day a single penitentiary- ** » ““ 
beats hie wife or rets fire lo a neighbor's 
barn, or breaks into a house, be isn't shat 
up with a lot of other oriminala, with full
time and opportunity to learn all their | Raspberry vinegar is a luxury that may 
trioke of deviltry that he did not know be-I ^ indQl ed in by (smiiieB living in the 

. As a preventive ol crime the whtpp- I wbo have an abundance of fruit,
ing post hae a muoh greater terror than a I pQt f(mr qQerta 0f berries in a atone jar, 
term in the penitentiary, and I have never Qne t of the ^der vinegar,
known of a man that oame baok for b®coi?Q Bna mùBh to a paste with a wooden pestle, 
dose. He simply leave» the State. Maybe get in the Ban tweive hoars and then place 
he oomes to New York ; I don t know. At ^ nif(ht io B piBoe. Strain off the
any rale he reeka another home, and yon 1 .joe |he next and p0ur it over four 
may reet assured that it he elaya in Dele- qaBrtB 0f freeh berries. The second day 
ware he lives a very quiet life. To be sure etrain an(j t0 eBOh quart ot the juioe allow 
it is a relio of barbarism, but it is our Qne int of WBter end five pounds of grenu- 
way."—Governor Biggt in the New York I jatej Bngar. Heat over a alow fire until 
Star. I the sugar is dissolved. Bring to a boil

Wm. Roberte, M.D., Phyaioien to the I *SS
Manoheater (Eng ) Inermery ‘“i Ltm.Uo wbile w,rnl] «.fine the oorke with
Hospital and Professor of Medidne in Thie Bytapi or oordiel, although too
Owen's College, eaye : Deep sleep, • ordinary use, ie a delightful
nervous or rapidly failing dr£k for summer evening gatheringsTPut
ofthelonM.oravWsntln^mmatio^any Iwotab, nf^aing gi6B8 of ioewatei
t°“nbt“ w;™.rto BaftFcore ,°. ,h, ■£ end embtihah with en, t,nit In toMOn. 
d"to,d.“nd 6USraD,eed ,e,nedy ,M tidne, SenghtorMolUej now M^Bto^Btown,
di8° 1 having a eon ten weeks old.

The Lord We* on Hie 61d««.
While the marriage of Jnliue Shearer 

and Minnie Moran, two prominent young 
people ot Lamar oounty, Alabama, was 
being solemnized on Sunday, Shearer was 
overcome by heart disease and died in a 
few moments. Among those present in 
the church wae William Langle 
jeoted suitor of Miee Moran. At 
opportunity he approached the young lady 
and told her Providence hed interposed to 
prevent her merriage to Shearer. He in
sisted that she ought to marry him, as the 
Lord was dearly on his eide. Mise Moran 
finally oonseneed to marry Langley ae eoon 
as Shearer wae buried. Bhearer’e funeral 
took place on Wedneeday morning and in 

ing Langley and Mies Moran were 
without providential interference.

Long-Headed John, 
lay not be generally known, bnt it ie 
heleae true, that the Ohineee are 

better and more perfectly equipped for 
offensive and defensive operations in onr 
city than any of onr several tradee organi
zations. They have at their head (though 
not by any mean» a lawyer) a Mongolian 
who glories in the name of Charley Lee, who 
rune several laundries in thia oily and hae 
gorgeously fitted np headquarters in the 
neighborhood ol Fayette and High streets. 
When one of these Odeetiata commit e any 
breach of the peace or otherwise gets into 
trouble, Charley ie sent tor and money ie 
pnt into hie hands to wttle the matter 
Charley then eeeka ont some brainy friende, 
to whom he gives the outlines of the oew 
(he specking four languages very fairly), 
and they give him orders how to aot and 
proceed discreetly. By 
eeonree Ihe rervioes ol good defenders, is 
able to pay liberally, and, at the same time, 
is laying by what in the near future, will 
be suffident for him to spend the remainder 

land of

It m %
y, a re-
•he first

now turned to one 
the flashed cheek 

of damp hair curling

at t

E
Core lor Indigestion.

For Indigestion, the external app 
of something warm to the etomaoh, a piece 
of flennd, or anything to keep the etomaoh 
warm and promote a supply of blood, is 
sometimes of great benefit. In taking hot 
water internally, it to beat to alp It by 
spoonfuls, waiting a moment after each for 
an eruotation of the gaa disengaged by the 
hot water from the fermenting contents of 
tha stomach.

ilioationt
this hegirl.

The conductor passed on, and then 
Gordon fell asleep until they reached a 
way station, where the sadden stopping of 
the train ronsed him to oonsdonsnese, and 
a moment after hé was confronted by a 
yonng man, who, at sight ol him, stopped 
short and exclaimed, “ Max Gordon ! as I 
live ! I’ve hunted creation over for yon, 
and given yon up. Where have yon been 
and why weren't you at Long Branch, aa 
von said you’d be, when yon wrote me to 
join yon there ? "

“ Got tired of it, you were so long ooro- 
Ing, eo I went to the Adirondack» with 
Arohie."

“ Did you bring me any letters ? " Max 
continued and hto taiaad ropUed. “ Yes, s 
cytlood. 8lx, anyway," rod he began to

Man cannot get It oat of their head, that | —— 
the devil deceived Eva, that Eve per 
Adam to eat the apple, rod In the 
through woman, tin, misery

Poor. Semmoli, of theXJnivereity of Parie, 
In an article pnbltohed in the Oaxette Medi
cale de Parti, eaya : “ Dryneaa of the akin, 
imperfect digestion rod transformation of 
albuminoid food are preaent at the be
ginning of ohronio Bright’. Dtoeaae." 
Warner’. Safe Care remove» digestive die. 
order». Why 7 Beosaea It enable» the 
kidneys to perform their fonction, io a 
healthy manner, when both oenae and ra- 
ealting aymptoms disappear.

receded
___ — A Way,
through women, Yin, misery end death 

. , oame into the world. Nobody blame»
" Bright's Durais hae no aymptome of ^dam—everybody blame» Eve.
' S^Jrt’ri0 I Bir JulianPannoefota, the new Bnglhh

SL.» bî naing wlroar'e ' -Initier, to making himaell popular in 
kidney diaea.e Waahington by htol.moor.tio wav..

, rides in the street oars, goes behind the 
_ ! scenes to talk with oomio opera singers,

-Thto --bro Ptopto^ g2SEBÏ3R5lTHEtÔrSBiSTFRIEND

DONE 30 80.
m, yonr 

the train,

flowers and theexclaiming with energy 
his leet, “ Why, madai

of his days in the 
sun in indolence and ease.—Baltimore Free 
Press.£ DUNN’S

BAKING
POWDER

withdetract.
Bnt Grace knew better than to inflict 

herself npon him, and held fast to her re- 
solve, even while her whole being went out 
to him with an intense longing for his oon- 
slant love and oompanionehip. Especially 
wae this the oaee at the Oedare, where ehe 
found hereelf very lonely, notwithstanding 
the beauty of the place and its sit nation.

“If he asks me again, shall I refuse?" 
she said to hereelf on the Septembre 
ing when Mande Graham wae alighting

wae
I met Mrs. Theodore Tilton a few days 

ago on one of the uptown streets. Her 
beet friend of ten years baok wonld not 
know her now, for ehe hae aged very muoh 
in that time. Her hair is gray and she 
looks muoh older than ehe really is. The 
same pleasant expression that alwa 
illuminated her laoe is still there, bnt 
faoe is sadder and the lines are deeper.— 
Brooklyn Standard-Union.

its own,
Univers!
of the kidney disease by using warnere 
Baie Cure, then the tffeots of symptoms 
will be removed.

He

ihy:tya if he published a paper 
it the Umbrella, and then

with the pleasantest eyee 
voies I ever heard or eaw."

“ Ye-ee," Maude said slowly, as ehe everyone would take it.

—Blutkins ee 
he would oall drowned as a result of

their seats In row boats.
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