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‘Comerio had back to the door,
$ ]

t he could seo all tha mpdnchﬂu
*‘h : _}ﬂdhm%:.hkwmﬁoomr-
T "ot wounding his foe.

A Britton, the beamtiful English
1" he exolaimed. ¢ Yes, yes ;- 1 saw her

the She’s quite the rage

&

neighborhood

Marlebank was in another

even if this should indéed be

would it be very desirable to intro-

duce himself under the circumstances
While he wondered what to do, the train

had steamed into the tion, and his

donbts were solved and

at the same moment.
latform recognized the gray-
hman, and threw open the
« Ha, Britton ! are you here? I'm just
off to g‘uembnry, and will take your vacant

place.
. said the Englishman,
“ Any of

& brought home |

books in its crowded boohhelw:) had evi-
dentl! nugood Mias Claremont
hnd’ﬂu room, and it was in a great
measure her presence which helped to make
it one of the pleasantest retreats in the
hotse. In lesson hours she knew: well
enough how to make any unwary visitor
feel himself de trop, but at all other times,
on half- ys; or on. Sundays, or um:‘h:
long uh"p,ik she liked nothing better

to eit and to any one who chose to seek

& ions. ‘He never anybody |
| in anyhing for fear they might sin in doing
it. When he smiled it was with ome |.
side of the mouth at a time, ‘Hulnﬁl::
faults he was detested by all who knew hi
but as no dne dared confess this, “each sup-
posed the others loved him. Of course
'uwultb{;o The gentle maiden he was
to marry also detested -him, but without
lizing it, for” she had been repeat
ng d by her on her
fortune in securing the love of such a
erfect Man, and she was too well brought
up to doubt their statements. v

When the wedding day arrived every pew
in the village church was full.

Now 1t happened all ob? chance that Pin-
feather Presto, & fairy of American parent-
age, was floating lazily along beneath the
v lqgsoelm that morning diej d as &
blue-bottle fly. When he neared the church
he saw at once some wedding was afoot,
and he gaid to himself : ** Here's for a look
at her. I always did love a bride 17 and he
sailed boldly through the open door! Fly-
ing straight over the heads of the ple
until he was well. in front,/Te looked
about and then sat hinfself on the
chancel rail. The great organ was
pouring fourth a wedding maich, and
all eyes were turned eagerly toward
the entering bride. She was pretty,
but very pale, and.it seemed to Mr. Pin-
feathér Presto that, were it not for her

ve ofi ca. l-playing.”
silence as oo
A% mever go out of doors without

you !”

.B.hm" shook her hu'g. y

present, with a diamond
during to-n.omv.y"on s ring
“;lt"hen the lm:d innocent lifted her down-
eyes upward to meet his

resting her little head on his lhos::r::;
falteringly whispered ix his ear :
* Oh, how kind you are.” -

And there they sat drumw
thinking—she about the di ring and

where on earth he Lnld

he wondering

stump up the money to buy one.
FITS.—All Fits stopped free .
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i? No;

get. One mixes up these outlandish

80. Look, they are sending him to the
Dbook-stall to get the local papers ; no doubt

uj very
ﬂuywn.l'lﬁwm the criticisms on their at & neigh

SUPPRESSIONS. 4
N e e, o
il 2 ulties du
powers flagging, should h%m
‘will restore his lost energies, both
mental.
should take them.

EVERY W/ SR fisinie
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further , and he g fully
‘d?n it was considered ome of the finest | edly
ci:hnrnhu in England, resolved to seek
t out.
“:m/ at Jhmeh ® l_nile."mldl;i Sardonl ¢
S Thie  Wohpol-root ‘endywk: be had 0 Somire Solag olris wighh hoartag, S5
hoped, found Clare still l'it.ting'ovor the fire i;oxg:'" going 1 don’s mind going with

1 (To be:Covnued.

JIMMY ON ANTS,

A Composition That Took a Prize in 0ld

talk turned once more upon . other
matters, and the two friends paced b:ﬂ the
platform ; then, warned by the big that
the train was coming into the station, Tre-
an traced their steps.
G with his ptibl % . 1 exclaimed Mr. Bri
contemptible love showing olutohing his friend’s arm. ¢ Look!
through the thin venecer of ordinary child on the line !”
ness ; and the ht-errant himself, with | ~ He rushed down the platform, while at
his manly, alert looking face, and his envia- | the same instant warning cries, shouts, and”
ble way.of saying the right thing at the | g heart-rending shriek in a woman’s voice
o d Nele b filled the nrd It“"np all o:derﬁin (Y hkw
merio e and yet there seem me to take’
t at his ol asasttled | ot

in all the de! the horror- of the spec-

ta, and thon{h Carlo could not make | tators, the utter helplessness of the child
out that she saw except every now and | himself, who stood terrified and bewildered,
then in the m when many others | hearing the shouts, sceing the train ap.
were present,

et he knew that there had gmhmg. and yet too completely paralyzed
h

her oat. = 2
Late on that March evening Mr. Britton,
returning ffom Ashborough, made all speed

you?”

?o of the hand.
m 0 you know ?” .
. umnr wasn’t up just now ; hin
dered, very likely ; the ‘town is in an
awful confusion—the races on Monday, you
know.”

Carlo heard no more.  He had to carry
Gigi to the nearest fly, and the flies seemed
scatce and mostly engaged. When -at
length he had secured one, and made over
Gigt to _his mother, he had to rush off and
see to the luggage, and there was no time to
thigk any more of his own p!

In the meantime, however, Mr. Britton
had not lost sight of him. Hefelt strangely
curious as lm thdaL l::onmul“;ed of these
operatic, people, an ing obli; to wait
tm his own gtrringe nmasnp, he strolled to
and fro, glancing now out of the stationat
the driving rain and the chilly March ni%hb.
now at his late companions. As usual, it
appeared that *“ Signor Valentino ” did the
work, the others all crowded into the one
available fly, and ‘eat impatiently waitin
while he hunted up trusut trunks an
portmanteaus. !

«What an age 'you have been !” was the
Ereeting he received. ** You can’t get in

ere | Perhaps there’ll be another fly by
this time. Do you think the man can take
all the luggage outside ?’

« He'll have to,” was the reply. * There’s
nothing else to be had nor any chance of
gehtinﬁ anything. It scems it is the race
week.

« Can't you change places with him,
Signor Gomez ?” said Nita, for once in her
life' prompted to think  for her brother.
« His cough is so bad he oughtn’t to be out
on such a night.”

A

reading. r

¢ The children have all u%oné to'bed,”
she explained ; ** Kate waited till half-past
10, h,:m she was tired ‘with her choir prac-

ce. -

“Iam glad to find "you up,” said Mr. Beegum School. -

Britton, * for I have a message to youfrom | There is many kinds of Ants. My ant
an old friend of yours, who, to my great | Mary Jave is one of theso kind.  She is
astonishment, proves to be in England.” ge::lyy ood-natured and when she comes

i Not Franoesca I” exclaimed Clare. | to see jfy Mother she brings me five cents

Her next door pelghbor;dionnf Donati; | worth of peanuts and tells me Why Jumes
he sends you his k,‘,“d regards and is- very | how you’ve growed but when I go and see
ARKIONS to see you. : her and dont only just wawlk on the Carpit

“ Well, that is really a delightful sur- | without Cleening my boots she is orfly |
prise,” said Clare. ** I should like so much | mad, a
to meet him again, foras a he interested
me & good deal. What can have brought
him to England ?”
~ ¢ He has developed & voice and has
turned into an operatic singor.  That quite
explains my brother’s determination to have
less to do with him, for you know the cap-
tain disapproves of the stage as much as you
do. However, I think I have managed to
put two and two together, and fo form a
pretty shrewd guess as to Donati’s reason
for his sudden change of profession. It
seems he has a sister ; did you know her ?”

“ She was being educated in & convent
when I was in Italy, but I saw her once or
twice. Poor girl! she made some. very
foolish marriage, I believe, not long after
we came to England.. I never heard the
rights of the story, but I know she eloped
with some one.”

“Oh, that wasit! Well, she seems to
have paid dearly for her folly,. poor thing !
for her husband is a brute; a more sullen,
ill-tempered fellow I never saw. He is the
impresario of this traveling company which
Douati has joined ; the sister, Madame
Merlino, is the prima donna. Let me see,
what did he call her? Nita, I think.”

¢ That was her name. I remember her
as a demure little girl, shocked at Fran-
cesca’s freedom.”

“ Well, sne seems to be one of those
pretty, helpless, unhappy wives who stand
in such grave nced of a pretector. Now
when I was at Naples 1 heard nothing at all
about this sister, but on the Sunday Donati
was introduced to me by my brothel
as one of the most promising young
advocates at the Negpolitan bar,
and his praises Were sung ‘to
me in & way which I own rather prejudiced
me against him. I couldn’t help liking the
fellow when I saw him, however ; and you
can imagine my surprise when on the
Tuesday morning, I found that my brother
had quarrcled with him, and that their
friendship was at an end. He had decided
on some course of action which the captain
disapproved, and said you would aleo
disapprcve. However, the matter was a
private affair of Donati’s, and he bound me
over to silence, telling me, however, that I
should “soon see ail for myself, and
should then agree with him. I got)
quite on a wrong tack, and thought it was
some political difference, but surely this is
the true -explanation. I appeal to you
now, Migs Claremont, . as a reader of
romances, given & pretty actress, with a
brute of a husband, and doubtless some not
too reputable admirers, is it not conceivable
that circumstances mightarise which should
induce her father or her brother to sacrifice
everything in order to save her 1°

¢ Quite,” said Clare ; and Carlo Donati
would be the very man to throw himself
into the breach in that way ; there was
something chivalrous about, him, something
one doesn’t often moeet with nowadays, Do
yoy remember Mrs. Browning’s lines :

The world's male chivalry has peri-hed out,

But women are knights-effant to the last.

I always thought she wouldn’t have written
that if she hug known Carlo.”

1 think thereis no doubt that he is
playing the part of knight-errant now,”
said Mr. Britton, musingly,  and that he
has & hard time of it. 1 doubt if he will
succeed, though, The sister seemed to me
a very shallow, heartless little woman, He
is a noble fellow, much too good tobe wasted
on such a life.” £

“ Watah is » good thing,"”
Colonel Bludd, of lgenmoky. * Wall, may
be s0,” replied conservative Major Bowie.
Tt s teuly, sah,” continued the colonel.
¢ Rain makes the cawn, sah, an’ cawn
makes whiskey.”

HOT WATER BAGS,
—_—

They are Great Convemicmces About
Housé—For an Emergeney. in Sick

The efficacy of hot water in infl v
conditions can hardly be overrated. To a
limited extent its value has g been
known. Our mothers and grandmothers
father's arm, sho would have susk to -the | made use of woolen cloths dipped in hot
floor. A glance at the groom,and he recog- water in som forms of inflammation. At
“hized at once the Perfect Man, ** That ex- present the worth of this remedy in_almost
plains it ™" he n uttered angrily. He'll | 1l forms of pain is geneullﬁ recognized by
m.ﬁ ber to death with his beastly goodness, the medical profession. ot cloths, how-
and she knows it 17 As his eyes fell again ever, are not convenient of application in
upon her unhappy face, his soul revolted at many cases. They are apt to wet the cloth-
the sacrifice. ** It’s & shame !” he mat- | ‘°B and they soon cool and require re-
tered ; * and what's more, TIl stop it !” peated dipping. The rubber bag is in every
Then, acting upon & quick resolve, he respect superior. Once brought  to the
buzzed away to a distant corner of the proper temperature, the heat is long re-
church, snd disappeared behind a col- tained ; it is neat, and in every way easy of
umn. In less than twenty seconds he | *Pl lication.
emerged, this time as a beautiful golden very family in the country, as well as
haired boy, just big enough to Tun about. in the city, should have at least one reayd
‘the clergyman had begun the ceremony, for auy emecrgency. Says the Medical
and there was a _solemn hueh upon the con- ”'."""" & . -
gregation. Suddenly all ears were startled As & profession, we do nat sufficiently
by & child’s voice, and all eyes were turned spprecinte water bags. The amount_of
upon the beautiful boy as he ran swiftly up comfort in one of them cannot, be known ex-
the aisle. Then the Perfect Man felt & pair cept from Pclunl experience. There shquld
of chubby arms clasped tightly about his be, if possible, haif a dozen bags of various
knees, and heard in a clear voice that pene- | 81263 10 the sick room, easy of access and
trated every corner of the church: ready for use. 2

. N\
2 :
“ Papa, mamma says ‘oo mustn’t have | }':l“"he:] bug:; are also °ff%::‘k“.‘““ l"‘
anuzzer wife,” cold weather for persons o circula-

A thrill of horror swept tion. They are much superior as foot
gregation. warmers to heated soap-stones. To many
and hung limp on her father’s arm. The | ™" aged P"“"“.B“Ch a. _h‘ll placed against
Perfect Man pushed rudely away the beau- the back in bed isexceedingly agreeable and
tiful boy, and his own surprise and horror soothing.
were taken for the embarrussment he would _The same bags may also be of great ser-
naturslly display at the discovery of his vice 1n cases of high fever, 1f partly filled
gult. Al was tumult and confusion with pounded ice or ice-cold water. Placed
among the assembled friends, who quickly along the spine and at the base of the brain,
left the church to telk it over in each | °F nro“"".”l?’h‘)“d' they "‘l“f“Y reduc? the
other’s houses. A more enjoyable horror temperature nn(_}‘unnthe the patient. Gene-
was néver experienced in that particular rally, Imwg\vgr, ice DEgs are mad? of ".h
village. and lnpreﬂehcaw rub‘ber.v A writer in the

The maiden afterward married the faulty Higasine above mentioned eays:
young man she really loved, and they are Once when I had gone ten miles into
still living happily together. !hAe country, and had _hsppcned to carry

The beautitul boy was never seen again, with me one of these little bags, I brought
and to this day is believed to have been it into immediate requisition on a patient
murdered by his father, who finally drowned with a temperature of 106 degrees, whose

himself to esc the cont st ol head was rioting in pain. Any
bor;f],,'/ _B" mp=tho-ooutempt of ‘his neigh « Before I left the house he declared that wWe

he would not take $10,000 for the relief v Y
produced by the simple rubber bag half
filled with ice.”— Youth's Companion.

nevet been a time when his hopes had 80 | by fear to move, literally frightened out of
nearly been defeated. wits. Mr. Britton dashed on, and

/At was some relief to get away from Lon- | almost reached the spot when a slight, lithe
don, for in the provinces he felt that the | figure darted across the platform in front of
sword ot Damocles was not so immediately hﬁ. It was & wonder that they did not
above them,  In the meantime, however, | knock each other over, but the Italian just
his cough grew worse, and he W look | gwerved to the left in time, leaped down on
Yoy delicato—at least, 80 thought Gomez | o the railroad, and rau like the wind to the
and Bardoni, the only two people who

. rescue of the child. There was a moment
really watohed him. - o of intense to all the spectators;
It was one night at Birmingham that le held their breath ; weuld the child
Q:mu bm:.n‘:s:d I::d y:: ‘lln;iv:my I';he saved, or dwnuld he and his
sharpest s 0 DA o ‘or | rescuer be cut down together?
some days Carlo had been in hed voice, | ch B
_ and on this partioular evening he was, con-

a . o d hnbout even; not a little
de| t! an’s st th, and th
ecious that his performance had been Avorse ¥ L e L e
than usual. He came into the green-room

child might, no doubt, help or hinder his
feeling worn out and dispiri Gomez,

own _rescue. he train was slackening
Sardoni,”Nita and two or three others, were

speed, yet it seemed to advance with a
grouped about the fire St i e aldee rapidjty that was frightfal to watoh. It
sisterly fashion, began to upbraid him.

was almost upon the child ; the women hid
“ You sang execrably, Carlo ” she said,

their faces, '.hle men strained their eyes to
what would h , while th
thrusting her little daintily-shod foot nearer ceaididan b A, s ohild
the blaze, and looking far from pleasant as

gave & cry, at the sound of which the child
she lifted her bright, cold eyes to his. *‘You

t,un:led', ran a step or two with uplifted
hands, and was caught in the st
ut me out a.lw;ether in that last scéne, sty S A bl
t's intoterable !

arms of the man who had saved it from
2 death. The next instant they were in the Gomez made a dignified excuse, and sug-

«Tam sorry { put you out,” he said, | gix-foot way, and the train paesed omand gested that if they delayed any longer. 1t
with the pained loo Wl?“:h he seldom man- | hid them from view. would be impossible to dine before the
aged to repress when Nita attacked him. Mr. Britton drew a deep breath, and now | opera.

“ Don’t discourage him ; that’s not fair | that the horror of the moment was over, ¢ Aud by the bye, Val, my dear fellow,
on & beginner!” said Gomez. * See, | found time to wonder at’ the cowardice of just stop in.passing at the theatre,” ex-
Donati, there’s a Critique on your ‘ Rigo- s
letto’ in the evening paper.

the spectators. There were soveril men on | claimed Merlino 5 i’ou'll notice it on your
I ) .| the platform, some of them far nearer than | wsy to the hotel, and might just see that
And he handed it to him with a sarcastic § he had been at the time the alarmn had been | all'is right there.”
ittle.bow. 3 given ; but no one had rushed instantly to “Very well. Ismy umbrella handy
¢ Too bad ! t,o(%bul 1” exclaimed some of | the rescue except himself and the young They gave it to him and drove off, while
the others; but they laughed, nevertheless, | [talian who had intercepted him. Carlo began to wrap up his throat in a huge
for the new baritone had hitherto received «The dear little fellow,” said Merlino, | mufller, looking distastefully enough at the
nothing but_praise, and they tl_loughtﬂ a | kigsing his son, with teard ‘}n his eyes. “‘ He dark, muddy street,and the torrents of rain,
change of diet would be good for him, while | j5 not%mrt'.’ You are sure he is. not hurt ?” | He was just about to set off om his wet
to them it was undoubtedly sweet. “ Not a bit, only frightened. walk when, on turning to ask the nearest
Carlo took the paper without a word, and | the world did he get down there ?” way to the hotel, he suddenly confronted
read the notice through, knowing quite well ¢ He owes his life to you sir,” said the | Mr. Britton.
that Gomez would not have drawn his at- | ytation masteér ; I never saw a closer «“] @m expecting my carriage every
tention to it had the criticism been favor- | ghave 1" ) minute,”said the Englishman, in his kindly
able. It was not his way to_pretend to be | ¢ It seemed almost upon us,” eaid Carls, | voice, which, but for the absence of the
indifferent to tho press; he d:ld not care for, | « relentless as Juggernaut.” slight tone of patronage, would have been
the praise ot blame or suggestion, and never But, though he did not underestimate | exactly like Captain Britton’s.  ““I hope
tried todisguise his feeling, though nothing | the danger, it did not appear to_make him yowll allow me to drive you to your hotel.”
would have induced him to win fm{olm'ble feel the need of a brandy-and-soda. He «You are most kind,” said Carlo. “I
notices by any efforts of his _OW"-_C“"}"“"“ turned in the most practical'and matter-of- should indeed be very grateful ; but perhaps
had, however, much to do with _hls failure, | fact way to choose a carriage. I onght to tell you——" il
and on his success hinged all his plans for “ You get in, Nita,” he said, opening the He was interrupted. Mr. Britton glanc-
Nita’s protection ; so that he fully recog- | door, * and I'll give you Gigi on your lap.” ing round to see if the carriage had come,
nized the fact so well put by Mﬂc"“?“)’- Mr. Britton, puzzled at the comparative chanced to notice a huge advertisement of
that * We cannot ¢ read our history in a } indifference of the mother, took possession | Signor Merlino’s Operatic Company, and his
nation's eyes,’ but we gan In the daily | of a corner seat in the rame carriage, and | eye was justantly canght by & name in large
papers.” I e felt, relieved to see that as she took the child | black letters—S1uNok Carro DoNaTI.
It is qgite true, S ) she bent down and covered his faze with ¢ 1 must beg a thousand pardons, Siguor
down the jMrnal with a stifled sigh. kisses. In truth, poor Nita in that moment Donati, for not recogaizing you before !”
<t night and sang worse. | of horror had for the first time realized what | he exclaimed, shaking him heartily by the
réison V"P‘W‘\ into me.” | the loss of her child would be to her ; the hand. *1 thought I knew your face on
're not fit to sing at all,” | agonyof seeing him in dangeér, without being | the Mardentown platform, “but I heard
cting a tone of friendly | ghle to stir a finger tosavehim, had touched | them call you by the name of Valentino,
ou are ill, and need a long | into life the motherly love which till now | and, morcover, had not the slightest idea
had lain dormant in  her heart. that you were in England or that you had
But the shock had almost stunned changed your profession.”
her for the time, aund it was ¢ The change was only just decided on
not till she held Gigi in her arms that any when you left Naples, sir,” said Carlo, his
sign of feeling escaped her. Garlo's face | color Tising a little. 1 hope you have
lighted up as he saw how closely she held | good accounts from Casa Bella?”
the little fellow, and both he and Merlino He tried to subdue the eagerness of his
were so much taken up with the child that } tone, but it was some time since he had
it was not, till just the last minute that they heard from Enrico, end the thought of hear-
thought of the tuggage. ing of Francesca in 8o much more direct a
“ Did you see it in, Gomez 17 said Carlo, | way made every pulse in him beat fever-
turning to the Spaniard, who had ensconced | ishly.
himsel%cnmforlnl»ly in the corner opposite «Very good, indeed,
Mr. Britton and beside Mademoiselle de | ** They all’'seem well. Francesca is coming
Caisne. ¢ to stay witlr usin the summer. I believe.
«“]? Noj; I imagined* you had given It was an old promise, and I think the
directions,” replied Gomez, with the most change will be good for her. Here is the
irritating air of-§&lm dignity. carriage, at last. Now Iam quite at your
Carlo sprang up and put his head out of | dieposal. Shall we call first at the theatre,
the window. 2 and then shall I drop you at your hotel? 7
or are you, too, in a hurry to get your He gave Clare a detailed account of what
dinner 7 had passed that afternoon. :
He had kindly ‘made a rather lengthy “lam BOXLY. he has gone on _the stage,”
speech, because he saw how much the %ml- she eaid. I hoped he' would have done
lian was moved by his refererice to Fran- | Breat things. It seems to me ‘that a man
cesca, Carlo asked to stop at the theatre, like that “",‘,Eh" have wonderful influence in
and Mr. Britton, who understood now that P“}:lw life.”
his brother’s objection to the marriage had And yet in some ways

ants like to give you Advice and scold at bt o
Wu like everything but their Hart is in the o

right Plaice and once 1 found a Ants nest
in the woods I pocked it with s stick and a
Million Auts run out after me and
Crawled up lnside my pants and Bit me
like Bixty.

Ants nests are good Things not to Poke
with a stick Ants are very Industryous in
Steeling Shugar.

1 forgot to say that my Ant Martha lives
in Main she has a boy of Just my Aige and
He can stand on his Hed Five minits and
how Do you suppose he can do it.

1 Do not think of anything more about
Ants at present.— Vick’s Magazine.

e
Smoking ** to the Glory of God.”

Twenty years ago nearly Mr. Spurgeon
raised a nest of hornets about his ears by
some remarks he made in the pulpit in
defende of his habit of smoking. With usual
outspoken boldness, Mr. Spurgeon not only
justified the practice, but declared that he
“smoked to the glory of God.” The anti-
tobacconists and a scoffing world at large
raised such a hubbub over this rather un-
fortunate phrase that the baited pastor of
the Tabernacle felt it expedient to reply to
their strictures in some of the daily papers.
This he did in characteristic fashion.
He demurred emphatically to  the
idea that tobacco smoking was a
sin. * There is, growing up In society,”
he wrote, * s Pharisaic system which adds
to the commands of God the precept of
nien ; to that system I will noc yield for an
hour. * *7 The expression ‘smoking
to the glory of God ’ standing alone has an
ill sound, and I do not justify it ; but in
the sense in_which I employed it I will
stand to it. No Christian should do any-
thing in which he cannot glorify God —and
this may be done according to the Scripture
in eating and drinking and the common
actions of life. When I have found intense
pain relieved, a weary brain soothed, and
calm, refreshing sleep obtamed by a cigar,
1 have felt grateful to God and have bl sed
His nume ; this is what I meant, and By no
means did I use sacred words triflingly.”

Both the method and results when
Syrupof Figs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and acts
aently yet promptly on the Kidneys,
Liver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-
aches and fevers and cures habitual
pation. Syrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac<
roptable to the stomach, prompt in
action and truly beneficial in its
3, pIC d onlel from the most
t1iy and agreeable substances, its
many excellembgualities commend b
to all and have made it the most’
lar remedy known.

p of Figs is for sale in 7be
s by all leading druggists.
- reliable druggist who may not
it on hand will procure it
tly for any one who wishes
t. Manufactured only by the

OnEIA FIG SYRUP CO.,
RANOISCO, OAL,
, XY, NEW YORE,N.Y.

over the con-
The bride swoened dead away

o
CoNs

How in

How & o Medieines.

Falsehoods should never be resorted to in
order to induce children to take medicine ;
child memory is v¢ stentive &s wuch,
which, as they r, .My have a very
pernicious influence. elling a child that
the medicine is nice, when quite the con-
trary, is really ehocking ; yet this is done
every day. Bribery, coaxing and threats,
too, ought never to be used. The better
way is to try mild pereuasion, and if he
will not obey, or be too young for reason
ing, then to use no time in pa leying, but
to lay him across the lap, hold his hands
and nose, pour the mixture or powder well
back upon the tongue, and not relax hold or
withdraw the spoun until the dose be swal-
lowed. Firmness is kindness, in such cases;
fuss and prolonged excitement being likely
to do more harm than the medicine would
do good. More important still, such dis
cipline may have a salutary influence on a
child's fortitude in after life. Inconsider-
ately eaying all manner of nonscnee about
“ the doctor,” as thongh he were some one to
be dreaded instead of welcomed, is another
mistake. When illness occurs, hitile ones
are likely to become timid snd feverish
through fear thus excifed. Truth cennct
be too strongly insisted on in all trane-
actions with and among chilaren.—FHome
Magazine.

The Origin of a Title. ey .
As a curs for cold i the head~and
catarrh Naskl Balm is endorsed by promin-
ent men everywhere. 1. Derbyehire, Presi-
dent of the Ontario Creamery A iation
says : “ Nasal Balm beats the world for
catarrh and cold in the head. In my own
case it effected relief from the first applica-
tion.” Sold by dealers or sent by mail on
receipt of price of price—50 cents and &1 a | ready. >
bottle. Fulford & Co. Brockville, Ont. Monthly Excursions to Ttaly, #380. Send for
o ' “Tourist Gazetie.” Best ticketing far iRy
O oicest ocean berths, by all lines, -t lowest
rates. HENRY GAZE & SONS,

\ 4 : 2 e (E=tablished 1844) 910 Broadway, New York
The devil has no better friend on earth | U0 Niriting, piease mention this paper.

than the hypocrite.

We like the devil because he makes u
believe we are somebody.

The devil is not able to discourage the
man who believes that God is with him.

The devil never gets very far away from
people who never go to prayer meeting.

If nobody ever looked toward the devil
nohody would ever walk toward the devil.

1f anything can make the devil rub his
hands with (l«li;_v’ic is to get us to look at

A correspondent writes to Modern So-
ciety : ** In your last issue you spesk of the
Earl of Dysart. The story of the origin of
that title is but very little knowx, and may
perhaps interest your readers. The first
Earl of Dyeart and Baron Huntingtower
was Will Murray, son of the parish priest
of Dysart, who held the-#ost of whipping
boy to Charles L., au- vtice which doomed
him to undergo all the corporal punishment
which the Prince deserved. Murray rose
to be page, gentleman of the bedchamber,
and the trusted confidant of his royal
master, whose secrets he was generally
believed to~have betrayed to his enemies.
Charles, who was not aware of his real
character, created him Earl of Dysart and
Baron Huntingtower. He left no sons, and
his elder daughter, who inherited his titles’
and estates, married Sir Lionel Tollemache,
the representative of an ancient and wealthy
Suffolk family, to whom she bore & lurge
family of sons and daughters.”

he said, throwing
o

HOLY LAND PARTYY $436.
Sails April 16th, per 8. 8. “Fulda.”
Programmes for European Excursions now

rest.” :

« No, no,” said Carlo, quickly ; ““ it is
nothing but this awfal climate. I shall be
all right when it gets warmer. I mean to
go in for an ammoniaphone, and see if man-
ufactured Italian air won't work wonders.”

« Well,” said Gomez, *Comerio pro-
phesies that_he shall go to America with
us next September, and- I believe his pro-
phecy will come trae.”

Carlo glanced at his sister, and read in
her face excitement—even, he fancied, hope.
He was decply wounded, as Sardoni, who
had been ifly looking on without taking

art in the talk, could see.

+¢ Ladies and gentlemen for the last act 42
annoanced the call boy ; and the little
group round the fire dispersed.

Carlo, whose part in the opera was over,
left the green-room with Anita, walking
with Her to the wings.

¢ [ hope I shall be able to stay with you,”
he said, in a low voice, feeling that he must
win from her some word which would con-
tradict the look he feared he had seen in
her face.

¢ Do-you ?” she said, coldly. . *¢ It is sat-
isfactory to see how you like the life. - I

The Devil Mimself.

AN INVALUABLE RECIPE.

FOR}’IVE I)()H:\‘lts 1 WILL TFLL ANY
oife how to grow HAIR.

JOSEPH LEON.

Bethany P.
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The devil runs®his claws through a great
many people by first makiog them believe
that respectable meanness is religion.

When the devil sees a man who is kinder
to his mules than he is to his wife, he
doesn’t care how much he talks in clase-
meeting.—T'he Ram’s Horn.

——

Art of Bill Posting.

Even bill sticking is an art. Somcbody
was watching a- man decorate 2 fence yes-

A Sight Draft,

A curious custom of the Greek Church
was illustrated at the funeral the other day
of the Emmg Grand Duchess Paul of
Russia. Before the coffin was closed the
metropolitan placed a written paper in the
right hand of the torpse, which read : *“ We,
by the grace of God, prelate of the Holy
Russian Church, write this to our master
and friend,St. Peter, the gatekeeper of the
Lord Almighty. ‘We announce to you that
the servant of the Lord, her imperial
the Grand Duchess Paul, has

ARSI, QNW.‘{'J‘W
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¢ It is gone,” he said ; it must be all
right.”

“ Ah, but my bag!” exclaimed Nita.
 You really might think of things for me |
I must have loft it on one of the benches.”
The train was on the point of starting.
Carlo flung o{)en the door and rushed in

o

The New Admiral of the Fleet,

Sir John Edmund Commerell, V. (038
G. C. B., F. R. €. S., whom, the Queen has
appointed Admiral of the Fleet in the place
of the late Sir Provo Parry Wallis, is an |7
officer of high distinction, who has seen ser-

vice in Chius, South America, the Baltic,

fpric

he is admirably
11 & 13 JanvIs ST,

should have thought, now your. voice has
gone off so much, you would have been glad
enough if Merlino chooses to end your en-
gagement in the summer.

The tone of bitter dislike in which he
spoke was more than he could bear.
turned away, and shut himself in his dress-
ing-room, Where presently Sardoni found
him with his arms on the mantel-piece, his
face hidden, and his whole frame shaken

He

“ Why, Val " exclaimed his friend, ‘‘has
that brute of a Spaniard vexed you so

search of the lost property, while Merlino,
fuming with impatience and anxiety,
hurried across the carriage to look from the
window.

« Santo diavolo ! we are moving ¥’ he
exclaimed. ** What induced you to be o
careless, Nita? Valentino will bg left
behind—he’'ll be too late for the .opera.
There ! I told you so,” as the train steaméd
on relentlessly, and a porter closed the door
with an &ubhorimtivebuug,regnrdingueit‘her
the nerves nor the anxieties of the travelers.

Just at this minute] however, the train
stopped at a suburban station, and, to the
relief and astonishment of all, Carlo sud-
denly appeared at the door.

had to do with® the stage and not at all
withspolitical matters, determined to show
that he, at any rate, did not share in his
prejudice.

‘1 suppose Valentino is just & mick-
name ; it misled me altogether,” he said.
« But for that I think I should have spoken
to you, and asked, at any rate, whether you
were related to Signor Donati, the Neapoli-
tan advocate.”

Carlo smiled. Not for many months had
he had such a pleasure as that friendly talk
with Francesca’s uncle.

+¢ It is the name of what is supposed to
be my best part—Valentino in * Faust,” he

fitted for his present work,” said Mr. Brit-
ton, * His voice is very fine, and his
acting really first-rate ; I went to hear him
to‘night, and was delighted with him,
Would you care to see him -to-morrow ¢ 1 ¢
want you to look him up, for I think, poor
fellow, he is leading the life of a dog ; and
he seemed 8o pleased at the thought of
meeting you again. I have promised that
the carridge shall take the vicar into Ash-
borough in the afternoon ; he preaches at
8t. Cyprian’s in the evening. Would you
like to go in, too? You might, perhaps, go
for a drive with young Donati.”
It would be the %)esb chance of seein

him alome,” said Clare. ** Thank you, %

highness
finished her life on earth and we order you
to admit her into Heaven without delay,
for we have absolved all her sins and
granted her salvation. You will obey our
order on sight of this document which we
put into her hand.”,

Rich But Stingy.

1 suppose in v.’gcneml way that the state-
ment implying that the Duke of Devon-
shire is now a rich man for the first time in
his life is practically true. The parsimony
of the late Duke was well known. A
meaner man in his relations to his children
never lived. For many years he allowed

the Crimea and Ashantee (where he was
dangerously wounded). From 1874-79 he
was & Groom-n-Waiting to the Queen,
after that for three years a Naval
Lard of the Admiralty, and then
Commander-in-Chief ~ on  the  North-
American ahg West Indian station. During
Sir Edmund Commerell’s tenure of the Com-
mand-in-Chief at Portsmouth—from 1888
to 1891—scveral important naval functions
took place, notably, the review of the fleet
at Spithead by the German Emperor, and
the double launch by the Queen of the
“ Royal Sovereign ” and the ““ Royal
Arthur.” From 1885-88 he was Conserva-

terday, and it was really interesting to see
how deftly he laid the \Hlper part of the

oster on the paste covered wall, gave it a
little bit of a pat, and then deftly smooth
down the paper without wrinkling or tear-
ing, fitting the different parts so accurately
that not onebitof the picture or lettering was
marred, and then passing on quickly to the
next without stopping to admire what he
had accomplished. This last was the most
surprising thing to somebody, who had the
most vivid recollection cf the difficulty she
experienced in pasting her name over her
letter box, and how she stood back and
admired it rapturously, calling everybody
present up to behold the wonderful
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TICK AND VERMIN DESTROYER

TIIE PROPRIETORSHAVEPUR
chased the formula at great ex
renm, and are now prepared anppls
he trade with the genuinearticle an
at, erenl.ly reduced prices,

1t effectually destroys Ticks, Lice, Worms or
Grub, to. which sheep, horses and caftle are
r:ub\]c(‘.l., and enables the animal to thrive.

T he proprietors willguarantee perfect success
when used according to directions, as will be
found on each box.

It prevents scurf and scab, and renders the
wool bright and clear

Put up in tin boxes ; price 30 cents each. One
box issuffl ient for twenty ordinary sized sheep.

* Go, go !” he exclaimed vehemently in
Italinn. *¢ You can’t understand !”

“T'll be. hanged if I go !” said Sardoni,
laying a hand on his shoulder. *‘ Bless your
innocence ! do you think no Englishman has
ever.shed tears? I know whatit was ; it
was not Gomez—it was something Madame
Merlino said to you just now.”

Carlo raised his head, thrust both hands
‘through his hair, and, st ill keeping his face
hidden, said in a voice which struggled in
vain to staady itself

“ She hopes it will bo as he eaid. She
wishes me to go. It isall of nouse; I can
do nothing for her—nothing !”

“Now, look here I” said Sardoni ; * it’s
not a bit of good for you to try to think
rationally to-night. You are bothered by
that critigue, and by your bad reception
just now, and by that brute Gomez—and by
a hundred other things, likely enough
You just shelve it all until to-morrow ; an
come and have some oysters le}h me, and When he had recaunted this catalogue of
then go to bed like a Christian. E woes, his tears rolled down faster than

Carlo made an effort to recover himself, | ¢ w
and before long, was walking home arm-in-
arm with Sardoni, his hat pulled over his

tive member for Houthampton. Sir Edmund
is well-known in Canada, having made fre-
quent visits to Quebec,

explained.

“[gee. Well, I must manage to hear
you in it. It is twenty years and more
gince I heard an opera.”

“ Then you have never heard * Kaust
exclaimed Carlo, almost” incredulously.
“ We are to give it to-night'; may I really
have the pleasure of getting you an order 1’

“ You are very good ; I should like noth-
ing better,” said Mr. Britton, fully under-
standing that since his ladylove could not
be present to hear him the next best thing
was to have her old uncle, who might paos-
sibly tell her something about it He felt
convinced that such a thought had flashed
through the young man’s mind, and liked
him the better for it, because, after all, it
‘was 80 human, so precisely what he himself
would have felt at four-and-twenty.

“You have a-very bad cough !” he ex-
claimed, quite agreeing with the prima
donna that Donati had no business to be
out on such a night.

+¢ Oh, -it is only chronic I” said Carlo,
lightly, as if that made it an affair of no
account. ‘¢ Is this the theatre ! .Will you
then come in with me, and choose your
place for to-night ?”

The ticket chosen, Carlo and Mr. Britten
made their way through long and not par-
ticularly clean _passages to the region
behind the scenes. Here all seemed con-
fusion ; carpenters and scene shifters hur-
ried to and fro ; there was a babel of talk-
ing, shouting, hammering ; and Carlo’s
arrival was evidently hailed as a relief by
the man in authority, who came quickly u
to him to explain some difficulty that hng
arisen, aud to ask whether Merlino would
soon be at the theatre. Mr. Britton, mean-
time, was learning that scenery and stage
iltusions were disenchanting enough when
nearly viewed, and in his own mind was
Wondering whether anything conld possibly
teach him to walk respectably on the
sloping stage. It was evident ' that Carlo
was a practical man, for hig suggestions
were received as orders, and something
like method began to be traceable in what
had at.first seemed the wildest chaos.

«'T must not keep you waiting eny
longer,” he said, after a few minutes,
coming up to Mr. Britton ; ¢ thank you
for all your kindness. They seem to have
got behindhand here, and 1 must stay and
help them a little.”

“But as to blankets, sir, they’re every
blessed one of them in use,” she added.
¢ Never mind, one of mine doubled will
do for him,” said Carlo, ruthlessty stripping
the truckle-bed.  *‘ Now, Gigi, unlock the
trank for me, and we’ll jost turn the things
out on the floor and make room for you.”
Gigi thought this fine fun ; and what with
pillows and blanket from the trackle-bed,
and clean sheets which the chamber-maid
brought hot_from the five, the improvised
crib, was comfortable enough. But to Carlo
it somehow suggested a coffin, and the A onp: :
thought of the danger the child had been in he said. But he was quite silent as to the
made nim shudder as he bent down to kiss sacrifice it had been to him to take up the
him. ] rofession ; and Clare, who had not the

fainwn suspicion of his love for Francesca,

could not, of course, realize what he had
been through.  She wondered whether his
gl:in had been a wise one, and recalled Mr.
tton’s description of Madame Merlino,

Lord Frederick Cavendish only £200 a year
—a sum absolutely beggarly toa man insuch
a position. Of course, Lord Frederick, like
Lord Hartington, received handsome allow-
ance from his uncle, and this fact used to
irritate the Duke, their father, enormously.
He often deplored that ‘‘the man was
wasting his patrimony,” and he took good
care that his should not be wasted in like
manner.—Dwarf.

¢ Where on earth did you come from ?”
exclaimed Merlino.

“ The guard’s van,” said Carlo, taking
the vacant place beside Mr. Britton, ani
evidently perceiving that the atmosphere
was disturbed. ‘‘ Lam afraid I gave you
all a fright, but there was no chance of get-
ting back to you, only just time to make a
dash at the last carriage. I seem fated to
run races with the train to-day.”

At the firat ‘opportnnity he took Gigi on
his knee, and drawing a little further from
Merlino, and mearer to Mr. Britton, began
to do what he; d to check the loud cry-
ing, which was" ifritating both_ ke father
and mother, and_which had resisted all
Nita’s coaxing and Merlino’s threatening.

“ See, Gigi, you must be quiet,” he said,
lowering his voice a little.

1 thought you were lost,” sobbed‘the
child; “ [ was so friglxbened—~antl—-and
I've lost my poor, dear little soldier !”

spectacle.

e e

It only requires to be tried to prove itself.
Sold by all druggist~. G.C. BRIGGS & SONS8.,
Wholesale Agents, Hamilton, Ont.

think I will go, and on Sunday I suppose
he is sure to be disengaged.”

Accordingly the next day Clare, having
set down the vicar at St. Cyprian’s parson-
age, drove to the Royal hotel, and sent in
her card with a little penciled message ask
ing Carlo tocome for a drive. As she
waited there she felt a little anxious, and
even shy, for after allit was many years
since she had been seen Carlo. Would
time have raised a barrier between them ?
Would Signor Donati, the public singer, be
less approachable than the frank, light-
hearted, Italian boy, who at onetime almost
worshiped her ? The first glimpse of him,
however, dispelled all her fears ; he came

nickly forward with the same edger,
boyish manner which she recollectedso well,
and took both her hands in his.

“ How good, how kind of you to come !”
he exclaimed. **This is the greatest Plens-
ure I have had for a long time. Gigi "—he
turned to pick up a small boy—* this is
Miss Claremont. Should you mind, Clare,
if T brought him with me? Suunday has
come to be considered his special ?roperty,"

Clare was delighted to welcome'the little
fellow, and made many inquiries about his
narrow escape of the previous day.

“ What a great pleasure it must be to
you now to feel that you saved him!” she
said. “I have often wondered how a
rescuer would feel afterward.”

«I1’s a saticfsction to feel that I have not
Tailed in one thing nndertaken,” said Carlo
rather sadly. .

At first sight Ctare had thought him
hardly altered, but on looking more closely
at him she saw that his face, when in repose,
bore signs of friction ; and, though still very
Jmmg-?ooking told plainly of ‘grief and sor-
row undergone. - _ e

¢ That is & 'sad way of putting it,” she
said. ‘I thought, too, that you had such
very great success ; Mr. Brition led me to
believe so.”

“You see,” he replied, *‘every artist
leads a double life ; just at vhat. moment I
was thinking more of my own personal side
of the question, but really sometimes- I
think I'm making a failure of both.”

“ But you have surely had a very rapid
success 1

¢ Don’t think I am ungrateful- for my re-
ception,” he eaid. ¢ I know I‘have made
what the world calls a success, but I'm not
yet satisfied with myself ; and each time I
go on the stage 1 feel that I may fail utterly.
An artist’s life is a life of eternal anxiety.
But then to counterbalance that ‘we have
the moments of inspiration, ‘and they are
worth all.”

“ And I suppose it was your wish to be
near your sister which prompted you to
make the change ?” she said.

He was surprised aad yet relieved, that
she had guessed as much.

It was my last promise to our mother;”

Whaling in the Antaretic.

Capt. Grey, of Peterhead, a Scotch whaler
of large experience, has formed a small
syndicate with the object ef testing the
value of the Antarctic region as whaling
grounds. The famous explorer, Sir John
Ross, always believed that plenty of whales
may be found in southern seas, and Captain
Grey is disposed to agree with him.

Grey hopes to be able to take two ships
thiz scason. They will cost £24,000 to fit
out, and Grey thinks big profit may be
made if there are any whules at all in the
Arctic Ocean. Dr. Nordenskjold, son of
the eminent Norwegian Arctic explorer,
will probably accompany the expedition as
medical officer and scientific searcher.

A Reason for It. ¥

He caught her to his manly bosom with a
wild, impetuous, tumultuous; tempertuous
hug, aud held her there for. ag much as &
minute,

« What a slugger you are,” she seid,
admiringly, as he released her.

“ Why shouldn’t I be,” he replied,
proudly, taking a velvet cage from his
pocket, ‘‘ haven’t I brought the prize ring
with me ?” :

She npenc(T the case joyfully and her
eyes rested upon a solitaire w hich was really
a corker.

P

COW FERRY'S SEEDS and
A Smart Husband. ture will do the rest.
Stranger (midnight)—I should like you
to go to 99 Suburb avenue to see my wife.
Doctor—All right. 1l be ready as soon
as I can get my carriage. Wait and you
can ride with me.

Doctor (two hours later)—I can sec noth-
ing the matter with your wife, except that
she seems pretty mad at being waked up.

Stranger—Remarkable recovery, I must
say. Here’s your dollar.

Wife (five minutes later)—Why in crea-
tion did you bring a doctor to see me ?

Husband—The street cars had stopped
runping, ‘and it was cheaper than hiring &
cab.— New York Weekly.

RY'S.
o Gardens—how
f > ho ask
Ask to-day.
WINDSOR,
ONT.

DE LAVAL CREAM SEPARATORS,

(Hand and Steam Power.)
Carter's Famous Rennet Extract,
Cheese and Butter Color,
Babcock Milk Testers,
Dairy Utensils, Ete.
Wholesale Agent for Canada.
FRANK WILSON,
Produce Commission Merchant,

Please mention this 33 St. Peter Street
paper when writing. Montreal.

MICHIGAN LANDS FOR SALE.

1,200 Of godd Farming Lands, title perfect,
W -on—-Miechigan- Central, Detroit. & Al-
Acres pena and Loon Lake jailroads, ab
rices ranging frum $2 to $5 per acre. These
E\nd- are close to enterprising new towns,
churches, schools, ete., and will be sold on most
favorable terms. Apply to
R. M. PIERCE, West Bay City,
Or to
J. W. CURTIS, Whittemore, Mich,
Please mention this paper when writing.

PENNYROYAL WAFERS.

A specific monthly medicine for ladies
to restore and regulate the menses,

Y
plar
A book full of

and what tg raise

Enveloped in Flames,

Albert J. Roberts, No. 99 Scollard street,
a young man who has been employed at
Parker's dye works on Yonge strcet, Tor
onto, met with a frightful accident yester-
day. He was handling a quantity of
benzine, when it became iguited and spread
over his head and shoulders. His head,
neck, shoulders and arms weie terribly
hurned before the bluze was extinguished
Dr. Spence was quickly summoned and . did
what he could for the suffering young man,
after which he was epeedily Sriven to the
hospital. g

i e St
Makes Flesh and Blood.

When the systcm is all run down and
there seems to be no hope of obtaining
nourishment for the body b(f the ordinary
process of food supply and igestion, when
the body is sinking fast, then is the
time to wuse Miller's Emulsion of
pure Norwegian Cod Liver 0il.
it always works wonders, because it is a
Fesh and blood maker, and contains all the
constituentsfor nourishment found in wheat,
in fact Miller's Emulsion is a perfect *stafl
of life” and has saved and cured thousands.
in big bottles, 50e. and $1.00, at all drug

stores.

ver.
“You shall have another. Where did you
lose it ?”

¢ It dropped down where the train goes,
and I jumped down to look for it, but I
couldn't see it mowhere, and then they
shouted, and the train came by.”

“ Well,” eaid Carlo, holding the child
closer, **you must never get off the platy
form again at a station ; and as to the little
soldier, why we will get a new one to-
morrow at Ashborough. See, dry your eyes,
and be a man, and then we will hear about
Lionbruno, if you like.”

Ready for It.
Jack—I'm awfully glad Lent has come ;
I'm ready for it.
Ethel—Are you prepared to fast ?
Jack—Oh, yes, I'm prepared; I’ve known
all winter that I was going too fast.

yes.

« The fact is, old fellow, you’re a long bit
to0 sensitive for knocking about with men
of the calibre of Gomez and Comerio,” said
Bardoni. However, you would never act as

ot do if you weren't sensitive, o it cuts

th ways.’
CHAPTER XXIL

A RESCUER.

A_.Sure Sign.
First Servant Girl—The missus. has been
giving it to the master this morning.
Second Servant Girl —How do you know?
First Servant Girl—He just kicked the
cat as he came out of her room.

«Ten't it queer,” said the micilage to the
cane. +** You're a greateal more of u stick
than I am, and yet I am stickier than you
are.”

1 can beat you inanother way, though,”
said the cane. >
= How P usked-the mueHage o

¢ This- way,” said the stick, ae he gave
him a beatipg.

What Next ?

The National Musicians’ Leigue in New
Yark the other day proposed to debar the
13th Battalion Band, of ‘Hamilton, Ont.,
from going to Denver next August with the
Kaights Templars sof _Chicago, claiming
that it would be & violation of the alfem
Tabor law.

Mr. George Britton wasa man who sel-
dom ate the bread of idleness, and since his «J don’t want Lionbruno,” said Gigi.
hurried visit to Naples in the early summer ¢ Well, then, the * Fair Fiorito,” or the

“is-holidaye-had-been fowand far between. | | ¢ Fairy Oclapda,’ or shallit beabout Buchet-
A craise of & few days in the Pilgrim before | tino and the O;re? T
the close of the yachting season had been I thiok I'd like about Giucca and ¢ eat,
all he could snatch from his busy life, for he | nty clothes, eat ! ” said Gigi.
was one of those men who are always going “ Very well,” said Carlo. And, in Eng-
out-of their way to help other people, and lish, sinca that was the language which
this cannot be done without an expenditure | Gigi liked best to talk, but with all the
of time and labor which is often scarcely | graphic imagery of an Italian, he told thé
realized. -He was so kind-hearted, so genial | story of Giucca’s two visits to the farm ; of
2 man, that he numbered his friends by how in his poor clothes they drove him
handreds ; and his life brought him into | away with scorn, but when he came in- vel-
contaet “with such hosts of people that it | vet vest and goy raiment they invited him
was often all he could do to remember the | to dinner ; and how: in irony he had put the
names of those he had helped, to say | food in his hat and in his pockets, saying :
nothing of their faces, He had not, how- | * Eat, my clothes, eat! for you were in-
ever, ultogethew forgotten Carlo Donati ; vited,” taking care to make a good dinner
more than once he had thonght of his pretty | for himself into the baggain.
niece’s ill-fated love-story, but, having pro- ] guess 1'm rather hungry just now,”
mised to say nothing about it, «even to Miss eaid Gigi. * May I have a brown dog?”
Claremont, he had thought it best to men- A “brown dog” proved to ke a substan-

_gion Carlo’s name as little a8 ossible. flal-looking biscuit, and by the time this

Myr. Britton’s business often took him | had been iscussed Gigi had grown sleepy.

girom-Ashborough, where his own works | Gomez at the next station changed to a
‘Were carried on, to a place in the neighbor- | smoking-carriage, and Carlo, taking possess-
ing connty—Mardentown ; and one cold, | ion of his empty corner, made the child
dreary March afternoon he was pecing the | comfortable, and sug ested a siesta, while

tform of the Mardentown station, wait- | Mr. Britton was gl to have an oppor-
ing for the train that was to take him | tunity of wstudying his features at
home. He was not alone. One of his | leisure, and trying to compare them
many . acquaintances had walked to' the with his recollections of Carlo Donati when
station 10 8ee him off, and was pouting out | he had last met him. ‘He saw that there
someof his v wu troublesintothe shipbuilder’s | was & likness, yet at the same time a great
z::p.&haﬁo ears, when he became conscious | difference, and this Signor Valentino, as he

t his friend was not listening quite so | fancied bis name to be, had & look of
attentively as usush, and following  the [‘stréngh about him which Donati had lacked.
direction of his eyes, . ed : - 4 Ia this 1? aske1l Nita, from
_ ¢ Oh | you are noticing those Italians. 1" the other end of the catriage. <

' Ungrateful, g
Photographer’s Assistant—Mrs. Van Per-
kins complains that her portraite don’t look
like her.
PhotogFapher—Complairs, does she ? She
ought to be grateful.

A fad Experience.

« This old world is just as tough as ever,”
groaned Cholly Van Wycks. *“ When I
was a kid I wanted the moon and got only
2 jack-o’-lantern ; now I want the star and
must put up with a third-rate chorus girl.”

R

. Resolutlons for Lent.

I will not begin by being a hy pocrite.

1 will not mistake indolence for piety.

I will not confess other pecple’s sins.

I will not lecture people without their
permission.

What I do for charity, I will have the
charity to keep to myself.
I will never publish
efforts to keep the above.

—+ How do you like your new minister?’
¢ Very much, indeed. He preached a stir-
ring sermon to-day.” Yea?’ ¢ Yes. It was
a denunciation of-the self-righteousness, the
pharisaical, the envious, the speakers of
9\'il, the covetous, the wealth worshippers—
in.short it was a fine effort. Whata pity
that none of the people to whom it applied
were at'church to hear it !”

While two fishermen were engaged’ at
their work in the bay, near Seattle, recently
a large'devil fish clambered into their small
open boat, and was killed only after a hard
battle.

Trae Massachusetts Legislature proposes
to legislate against the use of the cigarette.
Over in British Columbia there is a law on
the statute book providing that any person
under the age of fifteen years found using
tobacco in any form shall be punished, and
the person found guilty of selling or supply-
ing tobacco to minors shall be liable to &
fine not exceeding §20. But the law is not
very strictly enforced.

Every transatlantic trip of the larger of
15h.03 ocean linérs costs from $15,000 to §20,-

Mis Little Joke.

« That was quite a little joke of mine,”
he said with enthusiasm, just after he had
exerted himself witha bon mot. ** Did you
see it 1’

“ QOh, yes,” she answered wearily, “Isaw
it last week in a newspaper.”

the Tesult of my

A Better Joké&
8h>-—Oh it’s fun, I tell you, to flirt with
a man till you get him to propose, and then
say ‘“No.’
{ie—Yos ; but I think it would be a
greater joke on him to say “Yes.”

ese O
only those with
faco of label. Ave
oulars mailed
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The growth of the nail is more rapid in MPANY, ..
children than adults, and slowest in the
aged. It goes on more rapidly in summer
than in winter, so thatthe nail that requires
132.days to renew itself in winter would do
| the same work in 116 days in the summersy
Mitchell, the pugilist, refers to the pride
—Glubberty at the club—Glad to see you | of Boston as ‘‘an old woman.”
back in the ciub, old man., You resigned | - Mr. Spurgeon kept a parrot given him by
ahout a year ago on account of your engage- ! a sailor a year. Of dourse it was & wicked
ment, I bélieve. What's the trouble, broken bird, but Mr. b‘purgmn\liked it because it
off Plankington—Oh, no, L got married. sympathized with him when he dipped his
+ But one citizen to every square mile of mucilage brush in the ink. L
territory in Idaho makes it hard on the leap One-quarter of the people die before the
o ar girl { age of 6 ; one-half before 16,

o
LeChuma's Tansy & Peanyroyal Pills .
Th on‘L{ aafe and relialle French Pill on the market,
for immediate relief of I'.u.lnl\ﬂ and I lar Imuv
Femnle Weakne ete. Eff.E?.I. L Itﬁ!kssﬁ!l

Pl A

ey
The average mortality of unmarried men,

between the ages of 20 and ‘25, is 1,174 id

every 100,000, while that of married men is s,
15 597 &, Thourands of textimo

only 697. or went by mail, postpaid, secure'y sealed In

per, with fall directions. for $3, THE

EPRCIALTY ©O.,of Chieago, LI, Eole Agents.

lain wrap-

1 do love you so,” said Gi i, clinging to
Him with all his might. And sulo hurried
back to the theatre with the words ringing
in his ears, and the feeling of the little
child’s arms still about his




