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Tho' pride the fact may smother ;
And it's as little's we can do—
To comfort one another.

SHIRLEY ROSS:

A Btory of Woman’s Faithfulness.

«Yes,” Bhirley admiited, turning her
face again to the window, with her eyes
upon the darkness.

Ruby sat down beside her in the fire-
light, still holding her hands in hers, and
there was silence between them. Ruby's
heart was beating fast with hope and ex-
pectation; but Shirley was calm with the
calmness of despair—she hoped nothing,
she feared all. Her only thought now was
for Guy. A few tender lines from him had
been given her just before he and Oswald
started, bidding her take courage, for that
his hope was strong; but she knew that,
though it was strong, it was groundless.
How conld she help him to bear it ?

« Raby,” said ghe sweet low voice, which
had always a pathetic little intonation,
but which now had such a despairing sad-
ness in its music; * yon have been crying,
dear.”

« Nonsense, Shirley! Crying? I don't
know how.” -

“Ah, but the¥e are tears on your face,
and tears in your voice,” Bhirley said,
gently. ' You must not fret, Ruby, or you
will make yourself ill; and then"—with a
little break inthe caln voice—* what would
become of me?"’

« You need not be afraid of that, Shirley.
I am never ill.”

« Was Alice very angry?" Bhirley said
sofily, after a little panse. ‘Is she very
bitter against me, Ruby ?"

« Don't talk of her, Bhirley; it exhausts
the very small amount of patience I pos-
sess,” answered Miss Oapel pettishly.

« But, dear, think how much she must
be euffering if, as I fear, she loved Sir
Hugh,' said Shirley, pitifally finding
room in her aching heart for compassion
for the girl who had none for her. Yon,
who have been 8o good to me, mnst feel for
her also,. Poor Alice!”

 Poor Alice!"” echoed Ruby disdainfully.
* Bhe is greatly to be pitied indeed! Bhe is
as oapable of feelinglove for anyone but her-
self as that oak table is.”

« Ansh, dear ! Bhirley said, geptly. It
is very unlike yon to be unchatitable. I
have been thix%ng so much of Alice all
night"’ she wer® ®n softly. ‘It was terri-
ble torefiect that I had brought suffering
to her also; #nd, when Delphine said she
was ill, T wished so much to go to her and
see if I could do something for her. It is
almost the same trouble for her as for
Guy, you know ; but he, being a man, will
feel it more."

« If iv is any consolation to you, Bhirley,
to know that she is not either ill or un-
happy, you may safely believe me when I
say #0,’ Ruby answered. ‘' She is only
spiteful and savage."

“Ruby dear !’ said the sweet tones, in
reproof ; and impulsive Ruby put her lips
to Bhirley’s ohpek ‘and gave a quick, loving
kiss.

« You are an angel, Shirley,” she said,
warmly. ° Tell me, dear,” she added,
gently, **do you feel hopeful ?"

A long shudder passed through the girl's
slender frame, and her eyes met her friend’s

lance with a pathetic misery in their
Sapths. i

“ I have no hope, Ruby,”. she said. “I
have had none from the first.”

« But, Bhirley——""

“ There is no chance, Ruby. Nothing, I
believe, could set me free,”” Bhirley de-
clared, in the same hopeless, despsiring
manner. ‘I think that, even if he wished,
Bir Hugh could not undo the marriage he
ocontrived so basely. Bat, oh, Ruby "—and
here the frozen calm of her face broke uF
snd the pale lips quivered—* think—all
my life to come must be passed with that
man whom I cannot help despising with
my whole heart. And I am so young; and
I am strong too, or such misery as I have
borne since yesterday would have killed
me."”

Ruby orept closer to her in silence, the
hot tears gathering thickly in her eyes at
the awful despair in Shirley’s voice and on
her pale face.

« But even that I could bear,” the girl
went on in her husky broken voice, ** if
that were all; it is the thought of 'Guy’s
sorrow, however, that is breaking my heart.
If I could bear that for him I should be
happy; but——"_She paused, haif rese,
wringing her hands despairingly, then sunk
back upon her seat again, all her frame
shaken in a convalsive agony of tearless
sorrow. ‘‘But there is no hope, and he
loves me 80 dearly. Oh, itishorrible, Ruby.
Can Heaven be merciful and allow such
misery as this?"

The cry was wrung from her like the
wail of & broken heart. Ruby threw her
arms around her, sobbing bitterly ; and she
felt how she trembled in every limb.

** Bhirley, for Guy's sake compose your-
self. Bee—they will soon be here now. He
must not see you thus.”

For Guy's sake! Even in such anguish
a8 hers the words were powerful. She hid
her face on Ruby’s breast for a moment, and
when she lifted it again it was pale and hag-
gard, but calm.

“Yes," she said, faintly,” *‘for Guy's
sake !"

“ My brave Shirley !"” Ruby responded
tenderly, and for fully half-an-hour the
girls sat in the fire-lit. hall, Ruby’s eyes
watching anxiously and sorrowfully the
still face turned toward the window, with
such terrible pallor and anguish upon it.

Presently & carriage dashed up to the
door; but it was only Lady Fairholme and
Lady Capel returning from a drive. As
they entered the hall, stately in their vel-
vet and furs; with a footman in attendance,
Shirley and Ruby rose, and went a step or
two forward. Lady Capel saw them, and
took Shirley’s hand and kissed her; but
the words she would have spoken died away
upon her lips, as she saw the alteration in
the girl's face, and she went on with a mist
in her kind eyes. Lady Fairholms had
stood still and glanced at them; but she
had passed on immediately, without a word
or a second look at herhusband’s niece, and
her voice was perfectly unmoved the next
minute when she asked why the hall was
not yes lighted.

Without & word, Shirley went back to
the window ; her misery was too great for
her aunt's oruelty to touch her; bas
Raby's fave flushed angrily, and she bit her
red lip to suppress the passionate words
whioch in her indignation she was about to
uatten.

The hall was lighted now, the full glare
of gas replacing the ruddy firelight; and
the footman had replenished the fire, which
blazed up cheerily. Presently Alice came
out of the osk parlor and crossed the hall
on her way upstairs, her soft pink cash-
mere draperies sweeping the polished floor
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as she went her way affectedly and lan-
guidly; and still Ruby and Bhirley kept
their vigil at the window watching for the
dog-oart which was to bring Oswald and
Guy from the station.

* Ruby, you will be cold ; go to the fire,
dear,” Shirley said softly once; but Ruby -,
did mot move.

At last two bright lights came flashing
into view in the darkness without, and the
sound of rapidly approaching wheels grew
olearer. and clearer. Bhirley rose then,
#ill and calm ; but Ruby was trem! 80
violently that she could hardly stand. Shir-
ley put her arms around her.

“T am afraid all this is too much for
you,” she said tenderly. ' “ Ruby, how

hall I bear it if I have made you ill, too ?"
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for a few minutes they stood there together,
Ruby’s head on Shirley's breast and her
hand in Oswald's, who was hardly less
moved. Shirley was the only one who re-
tained any semblance of composure, but
she was calm with the calm of despair.

« They give us no hope,” Captain Fair-
holme said then, lmskil{. “They think
that any court would ratify ‘the marriage.
Even if you could give a goed reason for
going to Dumfife with Bir Hugh, it would
avail nothing.”

«] knew it would be ®0,” said Shirle
«“ Huash, dear Ruby, don’t so
so! And—and Guy—how does he bear it,
Oswald ?”

The frozen calm of her face was break-
ing now, and her breath came fast.

“ Badly, T fear,” Oswald said sadly. It
in early days as yet, Shirley.”

* Yes.”

There was a pause.

** Where is he, Oswald ?”

« He left me at the cross-roads,” Oswald
replied. ‘ e wanted a walk, hesaid. Why,
Bhirley—good Heaven, what is thematter?
What are yon going to do?"

For Shirley had rushed away down the
hall, and was trying with her little hands,
so frail and trembling, to unfasten the
heavy bolts of the hall door.

“ At the cross-roads !” she repeated, lift-
ing her great restless eyes to her cousin’s
face, with a wild terror in their depths.
“.Don’t you perceive where he was going ?
Oh, be quick—for pity’s sake, be quick!"”

« Bat, Shirley——""

« Ogwald, don’t you see?”’ she cried
wildly. ‘At the cross-roads! He was go-
ing to Maxwell—and they must not-—oh,
Heaven, they must not meet now "

CHAPTER XXIIL

Alone in the library of his splendid
home, Sir Hugh Glynn was thinking of the
evil deed he had wrought. He was lying
back in s deep, luxurious arm-chair. His
uncle, from whom he had inherited Max-
well, had been a bibliomaniao, and he had
not spared his wealth, which had Been greas,
to gratify his mania. 2

Many s zvolume which would: have He-
lighted a connoisseur, but which possessed
little interest for the uninitiated, lined the
shelves which sturrounded the room on all
sides, broken into on one by the earved
doorwaywhich faced the magnificent black
marble mantel on.the other. Even between
the two great stained-glass windows, the
volumes had taken refuge; there was not
an available space anywhere which had not
been utilized, and the room contained as
magnificent a collection of books as any in
the kingdom.

Bat the present owner of the collection
cared but listle for it at any time. Had he
wanted money, it wonld not have cost him
a pang to sacrifice the books over which
his uncle had spent so much time and
trouble and so much gold. But new he
never gave them a thought. There wasa
heavy frown upon his brow, partly of dis-
pleasure and partly of pain ; for his injur-
ed arm tmnbﬁ:d him still, and the fever
of his mind had not tended to lessen his
bodily discomfort,

He was alone at Maxwell; but he had no
present intention of remaining there. As
soon as this tronblesome business was
settled, he would take his wife to the south
of France to introduce her to his mother,
and then they would travel for a time. He
had no doubt as to the result of Major
Stuart’s application to the lawyers. Even
if the matter were brought before the law-
courts, the decision must have been in his
favor. Bhirley could not account for her
visit to Dumfife with him ; for, even if it
wotld have saved her, she would not betray
her brother's trust and ruin his reputastion
and his prospects. BShe was his wife, Bir

| Hugh knew, married to him by the abom-

inable law in force in the country in which
poor Bhirley had pasced three dreary years,
which had oulminated in this crowning
misery—married to him by treachery an:
baseness and falsehood truly, bus his never-
theless. Yet, even while Hufh Glynn'’s
eyes brightened as he thought of her beauty
and grace and sweetness, the frown on his
white forehead deepened as he puffed slowly
at his cigar and remembered the look of
horror, of loathing, of contempt, which
had been on his wife's face wher hesaw it
last.

« It she had loved me only a little!” he
said, half aloud, with & sudden yearning in
the blue eyes which chased away all their

leepi and their cold * If she had

given me a little of the love she lavished
upon him—hang him!” And the blue eyes
darkened with savage jealousy and anger.
How easily Guy had won that for which he
would have given his life.

'Why, even for the possession of her, to
call her his own, to look upon her loveli-
ness, and know that she was his wife, he
had given his honor. What would he not
have given to see her eyes rest upon him as
they rested upon Guy, to have her lips
meet his inrequited love, to feel her hand
steal into his and lingerthere? His wealth,
his lifé1 - For he loved her.

He loved her. That was his one excuse
for the treachery he had itted, and
which, even in hisown eyes, seemed hide-
ously vile. He loved her madly, wildly,
with all the passion of his nature; and in-
stead of letting this love lift him to a
higher life, he had yielded to the subtle
temptation with which he had been
tempted, and let it sink him to the level of
& traitor.

Bhe was Guy’s betrothed, Guy’s one ewe-
lamb in all the world, for he had neither
riches, nor title, nor position, nor beauty
to win a woman’s fancy and subdue her
heart ; and Guy was his friend, his tried
and trusty friend, to whese courage he
owed the life he enjoyed. His friend—and
yet he had betrayed him | Guy had saved
his life, and he had taken from him what
was far dearer to him than life. When
that fatal love that had entered both hearts
at sight of Shirley Ross’s fair face had come
between them, all the old friendship and
gratitude had died out of Hugh Glynn's
heart, killed by his savage jealousy and
passion. Many a time he had felt that he
could have killed Guy Stuart when he had
seen him with Bhirley, and the very re-
pression he had been forced to exercise had
doubled his passi t And
then Latreille had told him the story of
poor Marian Ross's betrayal, which hsd
suggested the idea of her daughter's; and
temptation had come into his way through
Guy’s faith in him and Bhirley’s, and thus
he had betrayed it, thus he had reguited.

He rose from his seat and moved up and
down the stately room restlessly. He al-
most wished that hehad -pn«{ her; and
yet to leave her to Guy—to let her be his
wife—neo, it was im ble! But that
soornful face, that wailing, despairing ory
which'rung in his ears even now. Ah, how
she loved Gui!

Amid all his jealousy snd remorse and

i h, the bi hought in Bir Hugh

Glynn's mind was that_in his place Guy |

Btuart would have acted very differently.
If Shirley had loved him—Hugh—Guy

| would never have lifted his finger, if by so

doing he could have won her love; he would
have buried it in his own heart and gone
away without one word to trouble her
peace_or 1o pain the friend who had been
more fortunate
stincuively shat that would havebeen Guy's
oourse in his and the thonghs of that

l:m'wﬂtyinthnmn who had been his
friend rankled oruelly.
Bir Hugh Glynn loved Bhirley, but his

than he. BSir Huogh felt in- |

. ’mh what am I to attribute the
honor you are psying me?"” Bir Hugh asked

Traitor he was, but not a.coward, al-
n-'ﬁ_jun now the sting of his conscience
told that he richly the ven-
geance which looked out of thefarious g:s
eyes, almost black in their concentra

you. To my desire for ven

« For vengeance! I do mot understand
you. Isiton me that yeu would wreak
our anger for your fiancee's infidelity ?
el

The words were careless, haughty, mock-
ing in their intonation; but they died upon
his lip as Guy rested ‘his._han upoa his
shoulders, swaying him to and fro with a
resistless power.

« Take care,” he said, * or 1 will force
the words back through your jibing lips
with one blow of my hand 1"

Low as the words. were spoken, there
was a flerce, suppressed passion in their
low-breathed utterance which made Bir
Hugh Glynn quail for a moment ; but his
bine eyes, flashing with a steel-like glitter,
met Guy's unflinchingly.

« Tt is not vengeance, but justice,” Major
Stuart said, in the same low tones—** jus
tice only. Would any vengeance be as
great as my wrongs ?’’

“ Ab! Yon have been to Edinburgh ?*

“ Yes.”

* And you have seen the lawyers yon
wished to consnlt ?"

“ Yes."

« And their opinion is ?"' 8ir Hugh in.
terrogated calmly, although the pitiless
hand still kept its iron grip of his shoulder.

“ Yon kn»w it well,”” Guy said, with a
sudden, irrepressible burst of pain. ‘1
need not repeat it."”

There wae 'a moment's silence. They
were standing on the rug now, and the red
flames of the great log-fire, as it roared up
the wide shimney, fell upon either face.

“ There waé no need to go,” Major
Stuart said hoarsely. * Yon took your
measures well, Bhe is your wife, poor un-
happy girl ; but for yonr treachery to me,
your friend, your baseness to her, & poor
child who trusted you, yon shall answer to
the uttermost, 5o help me Heaven.

« That I am in your power I knew,” Sir
Hugh answered calmly. ; A one armed
man will be powerless indeed against such
strength as yours. I have wronged yon,
you eay ; then take your revenge.”

“ Only & traitor would, shelter himself
behind his iojuries,” said Major Stuart,
removing his hand nevertheless. *‘Can
you deny the wrong? I trnsted you snd
you betrayed me.”

No reproach could have been more bitter,

simple ag the words wera. Bir Hugh’s eyes
fell under the others glance, and he half
turned away; theb, conquering his mo-
mentary remorse, he resnmed his old
haughtiness.
_ *That the wrong is irreparable I know,”
Guy went on. ‘‘Andyet, if yon were gen-
erous— Such a marriage cannot be bind-
ing! It is not binding in the sight of
Heaven! Glynn, think how I mnst suffer,
not for myself, but for her, when I stoop to
entreat you toset her free. Giveher back to
me. - Bhe does not'love youn,”” Major Stuart
continned, hoarsely and brokenly. ‘‘And
she was all I had. Hugh, for the sake of
our old friendship, for the sake—yes, I
will stoop to plead it—of the service I ren-
dered you once long ago, renounce your
claim upon her! Give Bhirley her free-
dom !”

«It is impossible. Bhe,is my wife,”
said Sir Hugh, briefly. ' Besides, she her
self was willing. She knew her mother’s
story; she knew the Scottish marriage laws;
and, my dear fellow, what yeu ask is simply
an impossibility. Even were it not so,
Bhirley would never consent.”

« How can you persist in that lie ?”
Major Btuart said, with bitter contempt.
* The child’s own word would not make
me believe her false. ' Do you think the
anguish of yesterday does not contradict
your words ? Each one of them is false as
falsehood itself. You are a villain and a
liar and a traitor I”

« By heaven, this is dnbearable I cried
Bir Hugh, furionsly, as he sprung for-
ward.

Guy met him with equal fury. One
moment more and they would have been at
each other's throat or struggling in the ter-
rible embrace of twomen goaded to despera-
tion, whogmeek veng at any D
moment more, and the stain of blood-
guiltiness might have been on the soul of
either ; but in that moment the door was
burst open and Shirley threw herself be-
tween them, pale, breathless, panting, her
head uncovered, as she had come from
Fairholme Court, her hair disheveled by
her headlong flight through the cold night-
wind, falling around her, her eyes wild and
dilated with the horror and terror which
had seized her.

CHAPTER XXIV.

The two men fell apart at the first touch
of the little trembling hands, and the eyes
of both turned npon the girl, who stood,
panting and breathless, both hands pressed
against her heart, as if to stop the
throbbings which seemed as if they must
rend it in wain, her face wild and haggard,
shaded by her loosened hair, and fains little

anger and soorn.
“To what?” Guy repeated. “T will tell | ment,
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“Guy,” thesweet low voice Went on; while

the restless eyes wandered from his face

round the room and came back

to their first resting-place, * won't

you speak to me, dear? I thought all
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More than $20,000 a Year Apiece ?
Tae oase of the steamship Great EBastern

p ) P of bad luck. Men
were killed at her launch and she made her
builder bankrupt; she had an explosion on
her“first trip from London, on the south

which men were killed. ‘Then

)
| her oa was drowned before she went
il [ reg:lr;‘:o‘maa. Bhe then was nearly

p . For
in & work of my own, enti lod * A Treatise
on Hygiene,” etc., and published in 1868,
twenty before Mr. Kirk's brochure
made ite-appesrance, I uséd the following
words :

8 T,h.e nnh::}l body differs from any in-

day that when you came back you would
look as you look now. I saw your face all
night—all night. Did you.sleep, Guy ? It
seems to me a8 if I never should sleep
again—my head turns so, and my eyes
will not close. They told you, did they
not, that I was his wife? I knew they
would say so. His wife—oh, great
Heaven !
(To be continued.)

ELECTRICITY VS. HANGING.

Three Men Convicted of Murder Kxpres
a Preference for the Former Mode
Kxecution,

The New York Sun says there are tw
men in the Tombsa convicted of murder—
Daniel Lyons, who killed the athlete Quinn
and Adolph Reich, who has been founc

ilty of the murder of his wife. In

rooklyn Jail there is John Greenwald,
whose life is d ded for shooting Lyman

in the fact that_ it pos-
sesses the power of self- ir. In the
steam engine, for instance, the fuel which
serves for the production of steam, and

bseq ly for the ion of force, can
do nothing towards the repair of the parts
which have become worn out by use. Day
by day, by constant attrition and other
causes, the engine becomes less perfect and
eventually must be put in order by the
workman. In the animal body, however,
the material which serves for the produc-
tion of force is the body itself, and the
substances which are taken as food are
assimilated acoording to their character
by those organs and parts which require
them ?

“ The body is, therefore, undergoing con-
tinual change. The hair of yesterday is
not the hair of to-day ; the muscle which
extends the arm is not identically the same
muscle after as before ita action ; old ma-
t;erial has been removed and new has been

8. Weeks.

These men have talked freely in answer
to the question,  How would you prefer to
die—by hanging, or by electricity ?”’ Each
one says that if he really must surrender
his life he would choose electricity.

Danny Lyons paled just a litile at this
direct query. * That's a straight question,
sure,” he said, *‘ but it’s fair; it’s all right
to ask that, for I suppose ['m one of the
few,~ the very few, unfortunate devils in
this place or anywhere around here; wito is
best able to answer such a question.. Well,
I'm for electricity. That seems to me to
be the safest for the sheriffi and the deast
orael td the prisoner. ‘You might say
what difference does it make to a man how
he dies, as long as he has got to die some-
how at some set time. Well, I tell you, it
does make & heap of difference. Half the
fear would come from the horrible ideas
that are connected with hanging and the
chences of some slip in the execntions’

“ But do yeu think that thé knowledge
that death was to come biolectric'ny would
take away muoh of the horror and repul-
siveness of capital punishment ?”

“ Of course I do. A man sits down in a
chair, the current is turned on. That ends
him. He's dead. But by hanging he may
not die for five minutes, perh: Swenty.
Then we are accustemed to sitting down in
chairs, so that there is nothing ugly in
doing that even tho a man may know
it is & patent chair with a wire fastened to
it. But the idea of walking up a gallows
and having to stand on a drop,and of wais-
ing for the hangman to fasten the noose
and all the other business, is horrible and
enough to make a fellow shudder.”

Lyons said he would object, however, to
the provisions of the Bill thata condemned
prisoner shall not know the exact date or
honr when the is to be d

The Hungarian, Adolph Reich, who has
been convicted of killing his wife, said he
had seen five men hanged for murder and
two men shot as spies in the revolution of
'48. He knows what death by the guillo-
tine is like, and his preference, -he said,
would be the electrical mode. The guillo-
tine he thought to% bloody ; hanging was
barbarous, and not sure and safe, while
shooting was associated too much with the
idea of war.

John Greenwald, the Brooklyn burglar
found guilty of shooting Lyman 8. Weeks,
said he had pondered on the subject a great
deal and had concladed that electricity
was the best way and that it ought to be
adopted. He has talked with men who
have tried to hang themselves, and they
have told him thas their experiences were
frightfully horrible. He believes in elec-
tricity because it is sudden and painless.
The victim, he says, is killed without tor-
ture, except that mental tertare which
must be the lot of any one sufficiently
unlacky to get his life in danger. Green-
wald declares that neither hod will be

P d to an equal extent ; and though
the weight and form, the chemial\{l’unnt
sution and histological character hive been
preserved, the identity has been lost.

“Bo long as these two actions exactly
oounterbalance each other life continues.
If it were possible so to adjust the repair
to the waste that neither would be in ex-
ocess, there is no physiological reason why
life, if pr d against id should
not continue indefinitely. But this is not,
with our present knowledge, possible, and

lv d iti 11

ion

comes predominant and death from old age
results.” (Page 92.)

It has been alleged that if & man were
never to die the time would come when
the earth would be insufficient by reason of
his great s for his and
that then death from starvation would re
sult. As s mathematical proposition, this
is doubtless true, but practically it would
be found to be of very little importanoce,
for the earth is capable.of supporting, if all
the arable land were properly cultivated, a
population many million times larger than
that which it now contains. Moreover, my
argument related solely to physiological
reasona for the perpetuity of life, and, of
course, therefore, to factors operating with-
in the human body. Even if man
thoroughly understvod the lawa .of
his being, and were wise ° enough
to live in accordance with this
knowledge, death would by no means be
abolished. He would still be Jiable to be
struck by lightning—for with all his
knowledge of the laws of electricity he
would not be able always to p himself

Irish coast, got aground in
Amerioa and tore a great aperture in her
hull, and now she is to be broken up as &
‘useless oraft.

Dr. Gatuine has made important im-
proveménts in his machine gun within the
rn two years. It is now s terrible arm.

t can be poifited down upon a torpedo
boat from & ship’s deck, or upon s launch,
when it is yery near to the vessel. The
English naval officers are loud in the
raises of his gun, It throws a shower of
lls with a terrible force, as thick as hail
stones in » bhail storm, A vessel's deck is
swept by this great force, and assaults apon
harbor defences, by scaling parties, can be
overcome at once by a few of these guns
properly placed in the fort. It is not a
cannon, but a gun throwing ounoce bpllets
in showers. Its force is fatal for a e,
and for this class of projectiles it i§ the
most formidable arm ever invented.\ Yt is
reported that an English syndicate deires
to purchase Dr. Gatling's patents and
plant.

RamLroapine in Montana in the winter
time seems to be earried on under difficul-
ties. Not long ago the story was told of
water freezing in the boiler of an engine
while the fireman was steadily sho-
velling coal into the firebox, and now an-
other paper reports a still more surprising
oocourrence. It says in substance that the
driving- wheels of a locomotive, after stand-
ing for some .time, were found to have
become 8o solidly frozen to the rails that
the engine could not at first be started.
When finally it commenced to move “a
heavy humping sound on the roof of the
car led the engineer to suspeot that some-
thing was wrong, and he found to hishorror
that he was tearing up the track as he
went. The rails were o tightly frozen to
the drive:wheels that when the engine
started the spikes were drawn and the rails
wound up on the wheels.” It is a relief to
be informed that only a few' hundred feet
of the track were thua destroyed before the
difficulty was discovered and remedied.

Ir is quite the fashion on the other side
of the ocean to send gifts of rare flowers no
lon, in boxés or baskets, as has heen the
custom, but arranged in some_ rare speci.
men vase, ceramic or silver, as the i
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sight, as he is
n@t_mhhhbod disagree

Mpmmumﬂhﬂdn ghost

mll
“Did- ,onvuhu-otnmn with such

shoat
seen, but
with him.

ghost! The ghost! I'vegot him

oﬂmt" quick, if ye plazs, or he'll be gettin
Wesllrn.hodlnhulolotiumeofw-

, Hannah was holding

shouted in chorus.
E:u find hqu" asked father

w! Kie's been
the land these

the cellar, sure,
hidin’ an’ livin’ en the fat
two weeks,” said Hannah.”
“ How dnlli;{m come here 7’ asked father
in his judicial voice.

“ C-a-r-8,”" mumbled the boy.

** Whom do yeu belong to ?"

“ N'body.”

« Where did you come from ?""

“ N' York.”

« But how did you get into the paniry?”

“ Trap door."”

Sure enough | There was a disused tra|
door which led to the cellar. We could all
see now how easy it was, after onoe being
secreted in the cellar, to use that. -

whole that & boy so- ready and will

help himself m‘:gﬂ be use! to

others,and concluded to give him a chanoce.
It was the best investment we ever made.

As farm-boy, house-boy and eral facto-

tam * the‘gl;o-f " is i‘nv;hn He still

PP but -
lar meals, with much * piecing " bot:vea‘:;l.
have saved the pantry any further
de tions.

noe mother referred to Mis past. She
asked him how he to leave the
dishes 8o clean after his ghostly visits.
An,d he answered, with a smack : * Licked
‘em.”

Neison'’s Daughter,

Just before Nelson died aboard the Vio-
tory, after making matohwood of the allied
French and Spanish ships, he thought.of
his little dlngrtu Horatia, and solemnly
bequeathed her to the nation. The Rev.
Horatio Nelson Ward, son of little Horatia,
has just died, and his death has revived the
controversy Horatia’a mother.
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Georgie, full of infl

don't feel well.

and one of my noses don’t go."
Basar.

—e————————
The Boot on T'other Foot.
Husband (to wife)—* I've been out half
the day frying to ocollect money, and I'm
mad enongh to break the furniture. It
beats all how some men will put off and
put off. A man who owes ‘money and
won’t pay it isn’t fit to associate—"' Ber-
vant (opening the door)—*The butcher,
sorr, is downstairs with hia bill.” Husband
—* Tell him to oall again.”

One of the treasures Triud by Robers
ml;‘w in.i;nl‘:rl"d binet carved
e , Bi quaint and origi-

nsl, made by Deacon gmdia, from whose
life were drawn the materisals for the story
and play of that title. The deacon was
hsnggd at Edinburgh on January 1st, 1788.

olS PILLS.

BEWARRE OF ¥EMITATIGNS. ALWAYS
ASK FOR DR. PIERCE'S PELLETS, OR
LITTLE SUGAR-COATED PILLS.

Being entirely vegetable, the
erateswithout disturl ce'to the o 'dr:\
or occupation. Put up in ﬁlns
cally sealed. Always fresh and
a laxative, alterative, or
these little lets give the

u IvA.
Bt pertont

It is now said, app ly upon hority,
that Horatia was- not the ohlldofLAd'y
. Hamilton. Her mother, it is mysteriousl;

added, was too to be even men

warrants.  Not only are the floral offerings
treated to this valuable conveyanoce, but
the ptacle is also ad d with wide
ribbons, jauntily tied. One of the gifts
sent to the Prince and Princess of Wales en
their silver ‘wedding was a lovely vase of
pure white orchids,” surmounted by an
arch from which was suspended a cluster
of the largest and most perfect black grapes,
tied with silver cord, with some orange
bl introduced. The contrast of .the
dark grapes, with their lovely bloom, against
the mass of white orchids, must have been

ishi However, as few pocketbooks

—+t0 be drowned by floods, to be buried by
earthquakes, to be wrecked by storms at
sea, to be run over in Broadway, to be
maurdered by his ediemies, to be blown up
by dynamite and, above all, to be killed in
war. For it is .not to be supposed that
plet of k ledge in ard to
health would make man more moral orany
less aggressive than he is at present.
Besides, if through the possibility of not
doing by living as he ought to live, man-
kind should increase in number to such an
extent a8 te be beyond the sustaining
ocapacity of the earth, the surplus would of
course.die of starvation, and very properly,
too. We should Have then, on a large
soale, the principle of the * survival of the
fittest”” brought into action. It would be
the worthless that would die, and thus the
balance would be inual

can stand this sort of thing, perhaps for a
ute;dy pull the pure and simple bunch of
flowers wrapped in white paper will do.
Young men may continue to buy three
Catl e Mermets or a cluster of lilies of
the for their best and second best
girlh, and, unless the dear creatures hear
of this London wrinkle, they will be just as
well contented as if they had a few yards
of sash ribbon and a $10 vase thrown in.

LONDON'S SMOKE CLOUD.

Three Hundred Tons of Smoke Hanging
Over the World’s Capital,

The investigations of a society formed in
London to abate the emoke ndisance afford
a rather startling idea of the wonderful
extravaganoe of the present system of com-

toward a proper adjustment.

It is soarcely possible, however, that all
mankind would, under the most favorable
circumstances, acquire a perfect knowledge
of the laws of life and at the same time
invariably live in accordance with those
laws. There would be ignorant and obsti-
nate and incapable -people just as there
are now. A man a$ ihe present day knows
perfectly well that if he walks the streets
of New York ina l{,{ch night clothed in

tried on him, because he is going to have &
new trial, and he is sure he won’t be con-
victed again. If he were really to die by
command of the law, he says he would not
care to know the day or the hour of the
execution of the sentence.

Triumph of Grit.

We heard a rather illustrative story
lately from one of our neighboring factory
towns. An old-fashioned Ynnkaen& Quaker
stock, who ran a small shoe factory, in-
dolged in a theomhn nothing ocould pry
out of his mind ¢t & moral wrong was

h d upon the commaunity

inarticnlate cries of terror ping from
the pale, parted lips. Captain Fairholme,
who had paused at the door, went forward
quietly and pat Shirley gently into & chair,
and her head fell back sgainst it in utter
exhaustion.

« Has she not saffered enough yet ?*' said
Oswald gravely. *Could you not have
spared her this?"

He had turned to Guy, who stood breath-
ing heavily from the restraint he had been
forced to place upon himself; but, before
he could answer, Shirley looked up quickly
and put out one little hand with deprecat-
ing gestiire of entreaty, which made Bir
Hugh's eyes flash, Even now she was
pisiful over her lover, he thonght bitterly.

“No; do' not,” she said fsintly—* do
not blame him, Oswald. He has borne so
much, and he has so much to bear. Guy"”
—she rose feebly and put her hsnd u
his arm—* try to forgive me, dear, and go
home with Oswald.”

“ Forgive yon, darling?” he questioned
mournfully, 160king” down at the pale
uplifted face. ** I have never blamed you
—nnt for a moment ; bat, wahcn I ‘l:::?n

ou, m: r pet, how can I forgive "
? . Pu’;dz‘r’lo me,” Bir Hugh interposed
haughtily, * you are speaking to my wife.”

Guy’s eyes flashad. .

« I cannot look at her and forget it,” he
said bitterly. * Look! Are you nos prond
of your work?”

Almost involuntarily Sir Hugh turned
his eyes upon her, as she stood half sup-
| ported by her cousin, and his thoughta went
i bsck to the night of the ball at
| Fairholme Court six weeks . before. He
| remembered  Shirley  then,  bright,
radiant, beautiful in her sweeping
silken robes ; he saw her now pale, hag-
gard, lovely still, with that inalienable
beauty of form which must always be hers,
but with all her brightness faded forever.
The contrast smote him with & keen pang
of remorse as his eyes rested upon her.

“ Guy,” the sweet broken-hearted voice
continued, * I want you to go away, dear,
and not to’ come back again. It will
best. By and bye—not at first, I know—
but after a time, perhaps—I think, I hope,
I pray that you may forges me and be very
happy. But first will you—can you for-
give I';“ : g4 ¢ =

« How can you speak of forgiveness be-
tween you and me, Bhirley ?”* he asked un-
steadily. * There oan be none ever needed,

my poer child I""
abild.

did not think you weuld be
with me,” she said, with a tonching

i

perp

at large if a woman were allowed to earn
above a stipnlated sum each week. As bis
help was paid by the piece, and he bad to
keep tally in the main with current prices,
he found this rather hard to manage st
times. The swiftness of one young woman
especially tronbled him greatly. She would
persist in running financially ahead of
others. At last he made d special cut down
in her prioes, and told her why ‘he did it.
She gave him & baleful glance, tightened
her lips, and went on working. By Batur-
day night next, despite the cns down, she
made ten cents above the week before.
Another week went by, when he cut her
down still more. The damsel gtill proved
game and rose to the oocasion. After &
week or more the Quaker conscience grew
« gosred” and asked her what she megnt.
« It means,” said the girl, * that you may
keep on and I'll keep on till you have a
ocorpse on your hands in this workroom, for
I'm grit and you oan’t conquer me!” The
race ended there, and the girl was allowed
rormal pay.—Boston Advertiser.

ing dress and an overcoat he

ig liable to get pneumonis, and yet every
ear a dozen or more examples of such

atuity come to our knowledge. He

knows also that indualgence in alooholic
liquors to excess through many years
will eventually give him a hobnail
even if he does not die sooner of
cerebral hemorrhage -or some other
disease of his nervous system, or be hanged
for mnrdering his wife, and yet he con-
tinues to drink as though each dram werea
potion of the “elixir of life.” Is it at all
probable, then, that the most complete at-
tainable knowledge in regard to the laws of
life wounld add very greatly to man’s
average longevity? To be sure, with in-
creased length of life it might reasonably
be sup that his brain would reach
such an advanced stage of development as
0 Increase his mental capacity, gut there
would stil' be a large excess of persons who,
not having sequived the requisite know-
ledge, would not experience any increase
in the size or quality of their brains, and
who would consequently be as great fools
ag similar individuals are at the present

dl%.

ternity is long. It may be millions of
vears before any part of mankind will job-
tain perfect knowledge of the laws of life,
but that such - perfection is attainable 1
firmly believe. As stated in the previous
article, the life of a generation has been
peroeptibly lengthened. There is no rea-
son to doubt that the ratio of increase will
goon from year to year. Our sanitary
knowledge and our knowledge of the means
to p! i are aug ted day by
day, until now.they are, in some respects,
absolutely perfect. The list of preventable
di is already a long one, and if we do

A Question of Corsets.

I

A correspondent of Le Figaro puts thia
question :

 Suppose a woman has a good figure;
her waist, measured only over her under-
gsrment, without straining; is seventy cen-
timeters (about twenty-eight inches) around.
When this same woman putson her corsets,
lacing as much as pouigh. what will be
the amallest size to which she can reduce
her waist and it so, without danger,
after she isd. ”

Bheadds:

“ Do you not think that physicians fut
too much strees on the injurious effects of

corseks ? These gentlemen ought to ocon-
sider the modifications effected in the for-

not “.iizl: onm&vunlft e information we
possess in regard to them it is simply be-
mnnwé’i:g hampered by ignunll)n and
parsimonious and- serrupt legislators and
other officials. Oor practice is therefore
far behind our ability in the matter
of preserving the ‘ health and thus of
adding to the length of man s life. It is
not unreasonable to suppose that next
year will find us where we are now or that
the year after that will show no advance
from where we shall be next year. If,
therefore, the life of a generation has in-
‘#reased six years within the last half cen-
tury, as the result, among other causes, of
the almost complete suppression of §mall- l
pox and choleras, to say nothing of the '
bsol bolition from civilized nations of

mation of the body of in q

of the wearing of corsets for several genera-
tions.” Atthe present day, corsets, evem
very tight ones, may be uncomfortable,
butthéy can hardly be dangerous.

i ——— iyt
Mr. Thomas Seldon, was elected Mayor |

of [ngersoll yesterday, to fill the vacanocy
gv)ed the resignation of

A I/qu;l,lmmblor advertised for -,wifa
typogrs, error oh his rom
.87 © 87, but it made no ‘;L‘ﬂ':mo:,‘;or he
recdved 250 applieations from ladies rang-
ing irom the age of 16 to 60, and sll pro-
mising love and devotion to the rest of His
xistenoe,

such pestilences as the * plague,”  the
“black death,” the mﬁnpgl sickness "
and others equally malignant, why should
it not be lengthened at least six years

Mayor person
' and what are 500 years in the life of the

every subsequent half tury, 80 that st
the end of five _hnndredc?un the life of &
eration would not be less than a hun-
years? There would then be some

s on the earth at least 300 years old,

earth ? Winriam A. Hammonno,

de-

a».

This is how
soribes the f
“Two or three short hobbling steps and
sadden jolt."”

i

an Austi n per
Lasiention. pips

Here is & summary of a late
report of the Bmoke Ab Insti

Nelson's d now li are oon-
fident they have royal blood in their veins,
but of whag nationality the family srchives
say nothing.

ITOHING PILES, 2
Byurroms—Moisture; intense itching and
gtlnmng; most at night; worse by scratch-
ing. If allowed to continue tumors form,
which often bleed and ulcerate,

very siore. BSwarne's Omruent stops ::d‘

SICK HEADACHE,

Bilious Headache,
Dizzimess, Constipa-
tion, Indigestion
Billous Attacks,andall

ments of the stom-

hing and bleeding, b 1
in many cases removes the tumors. It is
equally efficacions in ouring

Diseases. DR. BWAYNE & S8ON, Pro-
prietors, Philadelphia. Bwavne’s OINTMENT
can be obtained of druggists. BSentby mail
for 50 cents.

PSS
In the Bick Room.

Writing on the care of sick people a pro-
fessional nurse says: * First let us
caution those who enter a sick room
sitting down familiarly on the de.
Oftimes every mevement made by the sitter
ism dng&er thruséito the invalid. Neither
sheuld they ever rest their hand upon any
portion of the bedstead for support. Agirl
who has inflamma rheumatism - told
me she suffered un agonies through
thoughtlessness of visitors and caretakers
n this way.’

Shocking Accident.
8o read the headlines of many a news

“ T'he weight of the smoke cloud over the
city is estimated at about 50 tons of solid
carbon ahd 250 ‘tonsof hydro-carbon and
carbonic oxide gases. From actual tests
the value of coal actually wasted through
the obstinacy of the Cockneysis £2,257,500,
or 42 per cent. of the amount expended for

a
Ch al Laboratory of WORLD'S DISPENSARY
MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Buffalo, N. Y.

offered by the manufactur-
5 :n of Dr.b‘-‘o’l ozlnnl

Remedy, for & case of
Chronio Nasal Catarrh whick
they eannot

heavy" Beagache, Obetriictios. of (e
eAvy Ol
from the bead

‘:wl:'led. it others, tenacious, b 3
an [ 3 HuCo
purulent, bloody and putrid; the ey:l :l’“
l‘"‘t}k“a and lnﬂumkvd; n‘g
n C or cough!
clear trar"hmt. eXx] olrlllﬁon of oﬂeu;'ln
matter, together wi from ulcers; the
voice 1s changed and bas a nasal twang; the
breath is effensive; smell and taste are im-
Pochéal depretion. & Backias. cough and geo:
men! a C] 00 -
eral dehﬂiry‘.' Only a few ot‘t.ho ‘:!ova—nnggd
symptoms are likely to be present in any one
case. Thousands of cases annually, wi ut
manifesting half of the abeve re-

It i | and end grave.

paper we peruse with ita-
T
and are y im, sacrifice
S ate deeply Imvetind By 06 sneita

of men and women are falling victims
every year to that terrible disease, consump-
tion (scrofula of the lﬁl), and they and
their friends are satisfied to believe the

coal in London, that beingL the per 8!
i ithout

malady i ble. Now, there conld be no

intalk:

of heat that P y
warming anybody. This - waste also causes
a useless expenditure of £268,750 for cart-
ing ceal, to say nothing of the wear and
tear of streets and of £43,000 more for
carting away ashes.  Altogether sbout
£2,600,000 is yearly thrown away in Lon.
don. Add to this £2,000,000 for injury to
property from the smoke-laden atmos-
here, and there is shown a total of £4,500,-
EOOwhioh Londongannually loses because
of the failure to burn cosl under proper,
conditions.” ~ Nearly all this waste and
smoke conld be prevented by a general
adoption of improved methods of construct-
ing chimneys, fire-places, furnaces and
heaters.

Hot Water for Planta,

Tt is a fortunate circumstance that a
plant will endure a scalding heat that is
fatal to most of its minute enemies. Water
heated to the boiling point poured copiounsly
over the stem of an enfeebled peach tree,
and allowed to stand akout ite collar, will
often have tire happiest restorative effects.
Trees showing every symptom of the yel-
lows have often been rendered luxuriantly
green and thrifty again by this simple
means. The heat is presuamably oo much
for the fungus which had infested the vital
layers of the tree, immediately under the
onter bark. The London . florists recom.
merd hot water, np to 145° F., as a
remedy when plants are sickly owing to the
soil souring—the acid, absorbed by the
roots, acting a8 & poison. The usual resort
is. to the troublesome job of repotting.
When this is not necessary for any other
reason it is much simpler to pour hot water
freely throngh the stirred soil ; it will pre-
sently come through tinged with brown.
After this thorough washing, if the plante
are kept warm, new root points and new
growth will soon follow. A lady friend had
s fine calla in a three-gallon pot which
showed signs of ill-health. On examina-
tion the outer portion of the filling was
found mouldy, it being in large part fresh
horse manure. As repotting was incon-
veniens, the plant being in flawer, hot
water was freely used ; it killed the mould,
and the plant began torevive and was soon
all right.

I N S
Between Two Young Married Women,

« You think, thea, that your husband no
longer loves you as former{y ; g
“Alas! I am sure of it.”
“ What proof have yon ?" :
“ What proof! Why, my dear friend,
when he kisses me now he doeen't even dis-
turb my face powder."—Paris Ganlois.

Florence will be a hot-bed of royalty
next month. The King and Queen of
Wurtemburg and the Qbeen of Bervia are
already there ; the Queen of Italy will go
from Rome to Florence this week to meet
Queen Victoria of England, and the
Emperor and Empress of Brazil are ex-
pected there very soon.

Joshus Jones, who spent most of his
time st - the orowds a New
York window, and W wasn't
known #o be rich, leaves $7,000,000 by his
will. b i

greater No earshly power, of
course, can restore a lung that is entirely
wasted, bnt Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical
Discovery will rapidly and surely arrest
the ravages of consumption, if taken in
time. Do not, therefore, despair, unsil yon
have tried this wonderfal remedy.

Thére are more than one hundred wormen
praoctising medicine in Chicago, and several
of them are well known th hout the

su n
No disease is 8o common, mov: deceptive and
o 3
By its mild, soothing, and heal o)
Dl-.y 's Catarrh lgcml'd‘v cur;-g%be WO
cases o Cuurmht “ecold in the head,”

Coryza, and Catarrhal Headache.
Sold by druggists everywhere; 60 cents.

“gntold Agony from Catarrh.”

Prof. W. HAUSNER, the famous mesmerist,
haca, N. Y., writes: *Some ten years ago

I suffered untold agony from chronic nasa)
catarrb. My family physician gave me up as
incurable, and sajd I must die. M
such a bad one, that every day, to
set, my voice would
barel; above & w!

rangle me, By the use of Dr. (]
Catarrb Remedy, in three months, I was a well
man, and the cure has been permanent.”

country as_the anthors of standard medical
works.
e
Strictly True

In every respect and attested by the - testi-
mony of thousands that Putnam’s Painless
Corn Extractor is a sure and nless cure
for corns. The claim that it dun a8 good
made by those endesvoring palmsjoff
imitations for the ;onuino only proves the
superiority of ‘ Putnam's.” se only
Putnam's Painless Corn Extractor. Bure,

safe, painless.
AR

—The first dividend of 38} per cent. will
be paid by the liguidators of the Central
Bank ou:the 23rd inst.

s
Genteel Quacks.
‘* Yes, 1t pays, said a big, fi
with a name which is knownv ughont
the medical world. ‘I have a praoctice
worth $40,000 a year.” * Women ?” * Yes,"|
you've guessed it first time. They pay $10
every time they come into my office. When
one gets on my list I tell you she stays!”
and Dr. H lnnghoz long and loud.
This is quackery—gilt-edged, genteel quack-
ery—to keep _suffering women paying
tribute year in and year out, and doing
them no good. Dr. Pieroe’s Favorite
Prescription cures the peculiar weaknesses
and diseases of women. It does not lie to
them nor rob them.

hysician,

PR
One of the most unique firm names in
gow York is that of “Dolby & Beven
ons.”

—————— e ——

We Never Did Either.’
The late Miss Alcott used to say: I
think I have a man's soul in & woman’s
body, for while I am continually falling in
love with pretty girls I have never seen the
man I d love the least bit."” —Washing-
ton Critic.

iyt
A perfect specifio—Dr. Bage's Catarrh
medy.
s
Found It Convenient to Forget,
Censns Taker—Let me see! You were

born—. Miss Ageling (ln'::ytln{)—cn-
tainly I was. O. T. (confused)—Yes, but
will you be kind enough to tell me the date
of your birth? Miss A.—Indeed, I would
do so with pleasure ; but the fact is, I was
too young at the time to fix the date in my
mind, 80 I am sorry I cannot oblige you.
Good day, sir.—Boston Budget.
i

“Q y Hawking and Spiiting.”

TaOMAS J. RUSRING, Esq., 2902 Pine Street,
8t. Louis, Mo., writea: *] was a great sufferer
from catarrh for three ¥ . At times 1 could
hardly breathe, and was eomunu{ hawking
and spitting, and for the last eight months
could not ugh Y |
uwufht nothing could be done for me. Luck-
fly, I was adyised to try Dr. 's_Catarrh
Remedy, and 1 am now a well man. I bélieve
it to be the only sure remedy for catarrh now
manufactured, and one has only to give it a
fair trial to experience astounding results and
& permanent cure.”

Three Bottles Cure Catarrh.
ELt Rosming, Runyan P. 0., Columbia Co.,
gy hter bad catarrh wheo
very badly. 1 saw Dr.
's Catarrh Remedy advertised, and pro-
red & bottle. for her, and seon saw that it
helped her; a third bottle & permss
nent cure. She is now eighteen years old and
‘sound and beéarty.”

BRyS
she was five
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Library,
copy of the latest issue of Webster's

ism
Unabridged.

Besides many o;her valuable features, it containe

PRRL L2 IR
A Gazetteer of the World
locating and describing 25,000 Places,

A Biographical Dictionary
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