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gh her | He had mno son.
dark-eyed girl must develop the duty of
carrying out his scliemes.

plete.

¢ | oould build n‘one or two more earl-
doms,” th t the ambitious lawyer to
wﬂ. % Who says that money is not
of the world 1”

e decided at once on taking & house in
the ontekirts of London and installing his
daughter as mistress there. It was dome at
onoce, and then Mr, Ransome began to put
his scheme into action. He knew that the
young earl had come to the end of his re-
sources. It would all be “plain sailing for
him now.

But there was one person he had not
taken into account, and that was his
daughter. He had never dreamed of

nyﬂ\hﬂ except blind submission from
“ her. ow he began to ask himself,
« Will she object ?” She had plenty of
character, plenty of spirit, life, activity,
energy. ould she submit to his barter
and exchange? Would she blush and
smile after the fashion of girls who are
delighted ? Would she be pleased to be a
countess, or would she_draw herself up in

_ disdain, and tell him ahe Wss to be neither
2 nor sold? He was douhtfzl
a8 to which it would be, and he, therefore,
approached the subject with some little
hesitation. .

That same evening—for it was a rule
of Arnl:x Ransome’s to do quickly what
requl doing at all—he told her. He
remembered it long years afterwards—as
did she.

It was & lovely June evening, and the
world seemed to be full - of musio and per-
fumve, _ The sun had set, and dim myatical
twilight lay over the land, enshrouding the
river and the tall green trees ; the birds
soemed loath to give up singing ; now and
then a faint sweet song sti the dew‘yI
air. It was one of those evenings on whio
it seems impossible to believe in anythin
bub what is good and true and beautiful,
when the dew and the flowers and the sun-
set take our hearts and thoughts to

heaven.

Hildred had gone through the grounds
down to the banksof the river ; she sat
watching the color of the water change as
the twilight deepened. A tall beech tree
with superb spreading branohes grew near ;
the grass was studded with white and

lden flowers. There Arley Ransome
’:Ild her, the daughter on whom he had
built all his hopes of famo and fortune, her
dark eyes fixed on the franquil stream,
her white hands lying listlessly on her

knees.

« Hildred,” said Arley Ransome, *I
have something very particular to say to
gou. I will sit down by your side. ow

sly beautiful the river looks to-

b1
Ransome loved her father—he
was the only relative she had except a

cousin, whomshe- “’W'
%ﬂ&tﬁoo&%’] ove of a girl for

her father: She had not quite made up her
mind about him. She watched him with
keen interest, and the sharp-witted, keen,
shrewd lawyer, who could frighten a wit-
neas into saying anything he wished him to
say, shrank before the dark eyes of his
daughter. :

She looked up at him now with some
little curiosity. ~What had he to say to
her? How was it that the clear gaze of
those dark byes troubled him so greatly ?

# Something to say to me?” she repeated

better time for saying it, paps. I never
ouau;n.h\konnigh ike these ; I canonly

“The brightest hope of my life has been
m‘pﬂlh;‘dhm-dny. Eildr«{," he be, :
4 that which I have for has been

ven me. I have been p! proud and

,' »

E: saw that her interest was awakened,
that her eyes brightened. Bhe looked
earnestly at him.

¢ Pleased, pwnd”nnd happy ? That seems

deal, pa
16 means a great deal, Hildred. .To-day

¢ You oould not have chosen &

o o
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5 rad &
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but
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that he mmw%
M;mwm how it His
d. 1
 Are there uo Darbies and Joans in high

1" she msked.
dear Hildred, rank has great
ilities. Men Lord Caraven

L

piotures ; and, as love hap-

e P T el warde they
a0

mﬁmms In reality it is nﬁ

h%:dm dark, earnest eyea were raised
¢ You assure me of '.b;.t. papa—that love

Amt';dl:::y,s a—_
of eyes
lm! kissed vﬁ

why, then I may just as well be Conntess of
Caraven as anything else.”

“ Most dedly,” he replied, with an
air of relief.

1l » she went on, ‘‘if there is a
reality of love, if love be needful for happi-
ness, do not let me m.rr{ without it. You
are my father, my only friend—I appeal to
on,
¥ He asked Heaven to pardon him for
snswering such an appeal falsely. He
looked pmlonndlmhe.

My dear Hil ,” he said, ‘‘you -ex-
press yourself so oddly. I believe that
the greater part of what you read and hear
abont love is the greatest monsense—-the
happiest marri are founded on esteem.”

“But I do not know enough of Lord
Caraven to esteem him,” she replied slowly.

“Some of the hlpﬁi.ut. msrrings," oon-
tinued the lawyer, ** have been when people
have learned to love each other after mar-
ﬂ‘q&”

““Then love does creep in before or
after?” she said.

“¢ Pogsibly in many cases. The most
sensible way of looking at marriage is this.
Itisa civil contract between two people

who can best make their way in the world
h inst:

high
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hopes realized
Earl it is all set!

« Will he not say anything to me him-
ked.

some ; she thought it would be pleasant

to see those blue eyes of his warm and

brighten, t: see the han face grow
gl 3 e

hesid

q 3 she would
like to hear what he had to say. Her
heart beat faster as she thought of it, of
course he would mot call her * Honored
Miss,” and kneel down as the heroes in old-
fashioned stories did ; but he would talk to
her, he would tell her why, from the whole
world of women, he had chosen her. Bweet
words would have a pleasant sound coming
from him.

 He will speak to me himself 1” shé re-
peated plaintively.

 Of course, later on—not just now per-
hiaps ; he'is not a bold wooer, your hand-
gome Earl, Hildred. You are sure to think
him reserved and cold ; in time all that will
wear -w-y.mll n;;y ;ﬁﬂ him to-morrow that

u b offer !

e ‘\?:?’ she replied.

And then, to her surprise, her father, who
who was one of the most undemonstrative
of men, bent down and kissed h

#¢You have made me -very
said.

“Why, paps, one would think you
wanted this marriage !” she cried. ** You
seem very anxious about it.”

«Jp is my hope realized, Hildred,” he
said gravely. *‘Iam very happy.”

Then he rose and left her seated by .the
river side.

« Lady Caraven—Hildred, Lady Car-
aven !”  Bhe repeated the words to her-
self ; they had a pleasant sound, and it was

er.
happy,” he

by going through life toget! f
a youong farmer marries & girl whose dowry
enables him to improve his farm, while her

to think that she would be &
pl t to T ber that the
handsome young Earl had sought her in

iage. ~How little she had dreamed of

education gives him an t init ; &
nobleman with an impoverished estate and
an ancient title marries a city heiress,
whose grandfather was perhaps & sosp-
boiler.”

She was listening in amazement.

¢ A oivil contract 1” she said, slowly. I
though,t. marriage was a religious ceremony,

apal”

PR So it is, cortainly, most decidedly. I
am only speaking of it from my. point of
view.” |

¢ Ta your poirt of view the same as other

ple’s, papa1”

¢ All'sensible ieoplo have the same ideas
on the subject,” he replied ; and again his
daughter’s eyes sought the lovely gleaming
river.

T did not think,” continued Hildred,
slowly, * that marriage was a contract of
any kind. Ihad a different idea ofit. I
thought it took place when two souls were
attracted insensibly Lo esch other, and life
became mnobler and better and higher
because of their love ; and I thought that
same love began in time and ended in
eternity.”

Arley Ransome looked in wonder at his
daughter.

« Hildred,” he said, ** I hope you are not
going to tufh romantic.”

¢t 1 hope not,” she replied quietly. *You
have told me the truth, papa, and though
it has astonished me, I thank you for it—
oneshould not have false notions. I have
"asked because it strikes me that it will be a
terrible thing to marry without love, and

then for love to come afterwards.”

The lawyer held up his hands :in horror.

“fuch & thing could mot be. Every
woman with a well-uﬁhmd miod loves
her husband ; every husband in the same
way loves his wife.”

¢ Then, it I marry the Earl of Oaraven
now,” she said qnletly. 1 ghall learn to
love him aff rds ?”

« Certainly,” he replied, with a wish that
she were not so earnestly sincere.

T have not thought™ of marryin . she
continued, in the same earnest, simple tone.
“ You see, paps, there was nothing to make
me think of it. Thero were no gentlemen
at B6. R iy wi
fily books. 1 liked study. Ilikeit now.
I ﬁks the idea, too, of being a countess—it
has a pleatnnt sound—*¢ Lady Caraven 4
And you are guite sure, paps, that I shal¥
love my—love Lord Caraven after marriage,
if not before1” '

1 am quite sure,” he* replied, with un-
necessary fervor.

Suddenly she looked up at him.

“Papa,” she said, **do you remember the
song that I sang to you last night ?”

There's nothing half so sweet in life
As Love's young m.

“Yes, I remember it, Hildred. What
about it?”

* Why, what does it mesn—nothing half
80 sweet in life?” If I marry the Earl,shall
I have no ¢ Love's young dream’?”

His eyes drooped uneasily from hers. He
know he was deceiving her, and she trusted
80 entirely in him.

“ You ask me the most extraordinai
questions,” he replied. My dear Hildred,

ou do expect me to extract gommon sense
rom movels and poems? Ican tell you
what will be much more-useful to you than
talking about love. As Countess of Caraven
ou will be one of the most popular ladies

London. You will have two magnificent

homes—R Castle in Devonshire,

the Earl of Caraven has asked
hmmonhhwih."

He stretohed the point ; but of what
@ervioe would it have been to have studied
faw if he had had to keep up to facts ?

th‘nd rdin’ any d ti
delight he was
none. She did not

3 the calmness of her face was un-

ﬂ“TneIE‘rl:Ld.&nm. That is the gen-
leman I saw »
#Y-u, t::bh m’iarsh:'d&nm, and he
to ife.”
"Mhowo-n"t:thbs pa? Hehasseen
-.;:ly“ Whylhoni he wish to marry
me
That Icannet say, Hildred,” he an-
swevod ; “Iam better versed in law than
hlnn;lunulymlwhclh-n
ou. The earl you to be his

¥ Y

» fine old castle, and Holly House in town.
You will have diamonds to wear. You will
go to court. You will rank among the
peeresses of the realm. You will have
wealth, rank, fashion, gaiety, influence, all
at your command. ou, will be able to
gratify every wish of your heart. ‘Ihe
whole world will flatter you and pay you
homage. You will have all that a woman's
heart holds most dear.”

 Except love—and that is to cdine after-
wards,” she said.

« Certainly. You seem to think a great
deal of this same love, too, Hildred ?”

“ Yes ; because I know, , that is
what some women’s hearts hold most dear.”

« Quite right. You will find all that
kind of thing come quite right, my dear.
Now what is your answer, Iﬁldrod ) ¢

She looked round once more in her
thoughtful fashion. The faint light gleamed
on the river. The faint light was dying in
the daffodil sky, The westward wind
stirred the fm&m ; the song of the
birds, the ripples of the river, the whisper
of the wind, were all repeating the refrain
of the song—

“’l'hm'-nomqumtln life

this when she sat down by the river-side an
hour before !

He would come to see her on the morrow,
there was no doubt. What would it be
like—this brilliant life in which gaiety,
fashi love and happi were all to
bave their part? The light had died in
the western skies, the birds sung their last
the flowers were all asleep, but it
d to Hildred R that she would
never sleep ‘again ; the restless beating
heart was stirred for the first time from ita
passionless rest. It was fancy, of course—
all fanoy—but the long, low wash of the
waves certainly eang *‘ Love's Youn
Dream.” It must be fancy, but the win
did whisper it—

There's nothing half so sweet in life.

I will go in,” thought Hildred, ‘‘and
sing something that will take the sound of
those words from me.”

It so happened that the first sheet of
music she took up was Mrs. Jameson's
pathetic ballad, set to sweet, ead music—

I have had joy and sorrow, I have proved
What Life ‘could give—have loved and been
beloved ;
I am sick and heartsore
And weary—let me sleep ;
But dee)
Never to waken more !

The words struck her with new meaning.
¢« Have loved and been loved ”—it was like
Theckla's song—

1 have tasted the highest bliss
1 have loved and been belovid.

This was not in accordance with her
father’s assurance thatlove was all nonsense.

But then she had forgotten that these
were poets writing according to their lights
—only poets, and not to believed. . It
was perhaps a pity, after all, she though

song,

t,
d

ever she found that he was
where. _Bh’uaouqhthln very

o

grace
favorsbly with her father’s -mq;,huk
manner. She wondered why the Earl looked
worn and hegoerd. He was only 27,

father eaid, She wondered, teo, why hbe
Was not more empresse in his manner. - He
took her down to dinner, and ths only
words they exchan about the
warmth of the day. dinper, they
never spoke, saye for the most ordinar
civilities. Whendinner was over, the Ear
evidently preferred the society of Mr. Car-

'q to hers.
“ Why had he asked to marry her il he
did not care to talk to her ?” she said to
hersell. ** How strange it was 1” Then
her father invited Mr. Carwey to bave a
game of chess, and the Earl w&ked slowly
agrose the room to where she was &i
He stood by her side, tall, ihm&. despite
his indolent grace of manmer. er heart
beat. What was he going to say? He
bent his head somewhat stiffly.

| haveto thank you, Ransome,’
he n,i'd ¢ for honoring me by wearing my

R.

She looked up at him, and there was
something in the calm Em of the pure eyes
:dore which he shrank as her father had

one, :

“ You wished me to wear it, did you
not?” sho asked. ** My father thought so.’

¢ Certainly. I[sm

Try a8 he would, he could not conceal
oouﬁtm of irony. BShe detected it and
looked at him again. He bowed and con-
tinued—

+ I am fortunate indeed. I have to ask
you, Miss Ransome, now that you have con-
sented to—to become Lady Caraven, to tell
me when—ifhst is to say—what. day will
suit you.”

¢ Day for what?” she asked innoocatly.

A Iiy to be married on,” he replied.

A look of rebuke stole over the girlish

(08,

* You spoke of it so lightly,” she said,
« that I fancied you meant a day for going
out somewhere. ~ You epoke as if you were
asking me to arrange a day for boativg om
the river.” -

« What shall I eay then?” he asked,
smiling despite his annoyance.

« I is not for me to tell you,” she replied,
in all simplicity.

He laugbed aloud.

«Shall I say *Loveliest, faireet’?”

With an air of grave displeasure she rose
from her seat.

¢ Lord Caraven, I will hear no more,”
she said ; ** your manner docs mot please
me.”

He longed to retort. * Nor do you
please me”’; but he was merely o fly in the
spider’s web—he could not escape.
lowed her. After all, he was a gentleman,
and she was to bear his name.

¢« § am unfortunate, Miss Ransome,” in
having displeased you—pardon me. )
every intention of asking you the question
with all due decorum—pray permit me to
repeat it.”

Bhe was still so much of a child that she
was puzzled what to anawer. Her manner,
rather puzzled him too—it was so calm, 80
sel(-possessed,  There was not the faintest
flush on her face, no light in the grave,
beautiful eyes, no latent smile—theie was
no little airs and graces suchfs surcly be-
long to a young countess-elect.

Do I understand you rightly 1” eaid
the grave, sweet, girlish voice. ‘' Are you
nking me to decide as to my wedding-
day ?

i ] am indeed #o brave,” he replied.

“Theu I must decline to do so—my
father will know best what tima will suit
him.”

T understood from Mr. Ransome that
six weeks from now would be convenient,”
said the Karl.

Her face did not chan e—no flueh or

1 pallor told that the words had affected

her.
(To be continued.)

W, et ednenrosdaisn A0
Payment by Results.

While on one of his Earopean tours,
Coqueliny the actor, was in Constantinople
at the same time as Mr. Vanderbilt, who
invited him to come and recite some of his

1 on board the latter's yaoht.

that they—those sweet g houl
teach people to estimate things so falsely—
should try to place love above everythin,

el bove wealth; fame, rank, title, gol

—Svhen her father, a shrewd, clever man,
assured her that it was but nonsense—that
people were better and happier without it.

She felt very wise, very euperior to
these poets, Life had higher . thifgs
than_loye -she-eaid te-lerself. It was
“ery well in ite way. Bhe, for one, was
quite content mnot to kmow it Lite
held duties—noble duties, noble work.
What was love but recreation? It was
very well for scheolgirls to talk of in whis-
pers, or for poeta to write eweet,sadrhymes
about ; but for men and women—her father
perhaps was right—it was better to be
without it.

When this lover of hers came on the mor-
row, would he mention love to her, or what
would he talk about ? She sighed as she
rose from the piang, flattering herself that
she had sung all sentiment away—sighed
with a sweet, half sad longing.

And then, after all her trouble—after
singing to drive the words away—after
moralizingand trying to make herself a
stoioal philosopher at 18 —she found herself,
as she went to-her room, singing—

Oh, there’s nothing half so sweet in life
As Love's young dream !
CHAPTER IV~

Hildred Ransome was engaged to be mar-
ried ; she was to be Lady Caraven, and on
this day her lover was to visit her. -

Arley Ransome went off to business
early. The first thing he did was to send
anote to the Earl, saying that all diffi-
oculty was removed ; his daughter had con-
sented. The only thing remaining was
for him to ask her to setile the wedding-

.

rd Caraven read it through, then
crushed it in his hands, and finally tore it
into shreds and threw it under his feet. He
had not brought himsclf to a proper state
of submission yet. He would have given
the whole world to escape from Arley Ran-
gome ; but the choice was plain enough—
ruin, shame and despair, or marriage with
the dark-eyed girl who was ** not his style,”
and whom he was quite sure he should
never like. ’

Then his thoughts veered round a little.
It would be pleasant to restore Raversmere
Castle to ite old prestige—it would be
pleasant to pay his debts—to feel the load
of care and anxiety removed from him—it
would be pleasant to take his place in the
world -x:in. As for the price, he must pay
it. If oyh ann:lx: wonlttl”noﬁ save Ei.m
u any other conditions, must marry
hﬂ“ ter. If the father was contens to

ive child to one who honestly owned

e did not like her, surely he need not pity
her. Burely, again, if she were willing to
marry & man whom she had seen only once,
she herself deserved no pity.

The marriage should take place in due

Ransomes had as it

There was a most exclusive audience con-
sisting only of Mr. and Mrs. Vanderbilt.
The rate of payment had been previously
arranged by Mr. Vanderbilt in a letter
which ran as follows :

« You will cause our tears to flow six
| times, and I shall not think it too much if
you charge Yas-a huiidred dollar zach fime.
Besides, you twill make us laugh' twelve
times, and considering the depreesing state
of the ‘weather we aro now having I am
persnaded I ought not to pay you less than
two hundred dollars every time.

After the performance Mr. Coquelin pre-
sented the following hill :

Mr. Vanderbilt to Mr. Coquelin, Dr.

Six tears at §100 each
Twelve fits of laughter at $200 each

How To Cook a Ham.

Firat sosk your ham sll night in water,
which should cover it entirely. Then set it
on the fire to boiles The rule for boiling a
ham is fifteen minutes to each pound, so
you can easily tell by weighing to the exact
fength of time that it will be necessary to
cook it. When it is half boiled change the
water, and to the last boiling add a cupful
of molasses. ‘When it is done set it to cool,
and when it is cold enough skin it and put
it in the oven to bake until the whole is
nicely browned. Some people eprinkle it
before puttinginittheoven withbrown sugar,

He fol=|

R
Only a week, and the

In her tiny
. Lay with her blue eyes and the sunny

Cut close from tho golden head.
“ Don't ory,” bhe said—and the words were low

., Foeling tears that she 8ee—
&oﬁm}hﬂ:’wiﬂuﬂﬁmﬁ' 80,

't 80 many of we.

And the dear litile daughter who went
From the home that ronu:m.:hlr:l."
Showed tho mother's heart, from that
What & place she had always filled.

The devil knows men too well to be seen
| with s long face,—Ram’s Horn.

~ The greatest man in the world is the man
who can wait patiently, and work while
waiting.

She—Who played the principal partin
the oﬁrgth av the Van Ogsm'l R:t night
He—The orchestra.

Lord Raundolph Churchill brovght
lion and a lioness from Africa, wi bave
been “'b!l"’ ist. as orna-
menta to his London residence.

A young man who was admitted to the
Philadelphia bar three years ago has just
secured his first case. He has sued his
washerwoman, who won’t return his linen
because he owes an old bill.

Wife—Aren’t you coming to church this
evening? Huzband—No, my dear, I'm
going round to the club to look through this
morning’s papers. Wife—Can’t you sleep
just as comfortably in charch?

Health officer—You cannot land in this
country unless you are willing to ject

ourself to its lawe. Anarchist—What are

ts laws? Health officer—Firat
::c:uhod— Anarchist—Then

% g ~h - ¢
mnmu,_

ou must
'm going

1 1o di 3

am L3 f hd
Tommy, I don’t believe yc"l will eveér am-
ount to snythinlg, you are so indolent.
Tommie—Well, 1 guess the teacher don’t
think so, cause she eaid thidt I made more
trouble than any boy in school.

William (out shopping)—Sarah, do you
see that little sign that says, ** Hamburg
edgiog this way,” Sarah—Yes, William,
what of it? William—Well, if Hamburg is
edging this way with all of its cholera,
why the guicker we kia git out of here the
better.

 What has happened to you? You look
vexed.” ‘I ghould think so. This morn-
ing I was just going to be very angry about
gomething, when rome one spoke to me,
and I have becn trying the whole day to
think what I was going to be angry about,
and I can’t do it.”

¢ It was not that I was not posted on the
‘ways of fish, and on- fishing and on where
fish were to be found,” explained the re-
turned fisherman; ‘I was thoroughly
posted in every particular, and so were the
streams ; nnd that was what was the mat-
ter. 8o I posted home.”

Employer—You took a day off to go
fishing _yesterday. Employee—Yes, sir.
“Catch = anything?”  *‘Nothing, sir.”
Employer (making a powerful etfort to ap-
pear calm) —Come up to my honse this even-
ing. I war: to have a talk with you about
taking you into partaership.

Tom Anjery, a siudent, applied to the
profeseor for permission to be absent.  *1
should like to be excused this afternoon, as
I want to take my sister out driving.”
The o'd professor, who is no fool, locked at
the young man over the top of his specta-
cles and said slowly: * Wasnt to take your
sister out drivirg, do you?! Is she any
relation to you ?”

Briggs—How is Peterkin gotting along
with his wifé? She seemed rather a high-
spirited girl. Grigga—Nothing could be
smoother. I tell you, old man, it's & case
of genuine love, The girl just worships
him. Briggs—What makes you think so?
Griggs—Why, they have been married six
months, snd he told me confidentially the
other day that she still continued to put his
studs in his dress shirt.

There were only two people in the saloon
at that hour besides the white apron behind
the bar. Oane of them was three-fourths
drunk and four-fifths asleep in the cornmer,
and the other, with a blistered red mose,
was pacing up and dowa the sawdust in

ango. S
e LA mop A2
want & nice’ book,

fine." # Wonld you'
w: Pompeli1”

1 believe.”

of
* An eruption,

the

Snobbs (fishing for a compliment)—Aw—
Miss SpuL. I'm afraid you do mot find—
.'—md' conveorsation very anurhl-h“.
Miss Sparks (with enthusiasm)—Indeed
do,k :r. Suobbe.  You seem to be gble to

have to say.

The Flat-Hunter éﬁo the proprietor of the
Hoetong flats) —And you ssy you have no
typlwhf measles or diphtheria, no poor
sanitation, no balky janiter, no children, no
singers and no young Mﬁ pisnists in the
house ? The Proprietor—Not one of them,
gir. The Flat-Hunter—Then I i
can’t oome. I'd like to. But I haven’t
been a saintly man heretofore in this life, I
don't feel that I desorve it.

To My Winter Girl,
You fled from me in early snﬂn‘z
PR e SR L
Dear 0ne come back to me J
1 ask not where zon‘ve been these months
That in the cify I have toiled ;
How many men you've flirted wi
How many hearts you have despolled.
1 orave no reckoning with you, sweet,
Some grains of constancy I lack ;
But now the air is gettiog crisp,
1 only eay, “ Come back, come back.”
80 heed thee, speed thee, Time flits by ;
All summer nng T've scrimped for thee.
Hﬁonh awaits thy wlnninE smile,
y winter gjrl, come back to me.-

The most costfy book in the world is the
miasal sent by Pope Leo X. to Henry VIIL,
of England, at the time when the title, de-
fender of the ‘faith, was conferred on that

h-married ch. For.a ber of
ears the book remained crown property,
zuﬁ Charles 11., who had little use for mg-
ls, gave it to the ancestor of the Duke of
Hamilton, in whose family it remained until
a few years ago, when ‘the library of the
Duke was sold at auction. The missal was
purchased by the German Government,
which paid for it in cash the enormous sum
of $50,000. A much hij h:;frioe than this,
however, was once offe for a single
volume. In 1512 Pope Julius II. was in
need of money and endeavored to borrow.
He was ot that time the possessor of a
Hebrew Bible, which, for some cause, the
Jewish people of. Venice desired to pur-
chase. The{)oﬂ‘er«d to pay its weight in
gold for the book, which was so hea that
the united strength of two men could barely
liftit. The book was weighed, and the
estimate made of ita weight in gold was
$105,000. Julios deemed tbis sum inade-
quate and declined to eell, 5o that the Vati
can Hebrew Bible is justly entitled to the
i £ being the most valusble book

distinotion of
in the world.

fo P ML Sy
Do not Bedevedlt.

Do not believe tp#s Nerviline will cure
neuralgia n!most- if¥tantly. If your teeth
ache console yomself with the reflection
that pain can't last for ever. Don’t use
Nerviline ; it might stop the pain. Rheu-
matism is often 51(ﬁuun to cure, Keep on
rubbing the old fashioned liviment as &
matter of respeot to your gracdfather’s
aunt., Nerviline is a new discovery that in
itself ought to condemnit. Therefore cling
to the old ; suffer pain ; avoid the use of
Nervilifie, the most powerful, penetrating,
and dertain pain remedy in the world.

i s
The Viliain Exposed.
Gazzam—There's a married man paying

which give
blood corpuscles, organic disease -and
early grave are the inevitable
was in a conditi oloul& bling the
above thyt a young lady in Addison, Leeds
connty, was when Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills for Pale People came to her rescue,
and undoubtedly saved her from premm-
ture death. This_ case was recently
bmmhe ndfce of the Times b;
H. tt, meral merchant an
postmaster at Ad of which family
the young Jady in question is & member.
Mr.” Moffat 'had read the numerous
articles in the 7'%mes regarding what are
admitted on all sides to be marvellous cures
by the use ot the popular remedy above
named, after all other remedies had failed,
and felt it his duty to make public for the
benefit of sufferers, the wonderful restora-
tion to health and s that had taken
r.lam in his own household. = The young
“1 in question is his adopted daughter,
is some 16 years of age, a very critical
period in the life of all young women. Bhe
had been declining in health for some time,
and the family became very much alarmed
that serious results would ensue, Medical
advice was sought, and everything done
for her that could be thought of, but with
out avail, the treatment did her no good
snd she gradually grew worse and worse.
Her face was pale and almost bloodless,
she was oppressed by constant head
and  her l})potita completely
ai When her friends had almost
d:cdptired ot a cure, rome person who
had purchased Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
at Mr: Moffat’s store, and tested their vir-
use in the younmg
upon
the results were
marvellous. In & ehort time after be-
ginning their use a decided improve-
ment was noticed. The color began to
return to her cheeks; her appetite was
improved, and there was every indication
of a marked improvement of the
system. After taking & few boxes she
was completely cared, aud is now as well
as ever she was. In his business
Mr. Moffatt deals in various kinds of
proprietmy medicfnes, but says he has
nevag~ handled any medicine that has
iven such universal satisfaction as
Williams’ Pink Pills. The demand ir
large and is constantly increasing, thus
affording the most satisfactory cvidence
that they are what is claimed for them,
& blood builder, nerve tonic and geuneral
resonstructor, curing diseases hitherto
held to be incurable, and restoring
health where all other remedies had failed.
In view of these statements a grave re-
sponsibility rests vpon parents—upon
mothers especially. . If your daughters are
suffering from any of the trouble: indicated
above, or from any of the irregularities in-
cident to a critical period in life, do not,
a8 you value their lives, delay in procurin
a remedy that will save them.. f)r. WiE
liams’ Pink Pills is a remedy that never
fails in such cases, and is & certain specific
for the troubles peculiar to the female
system, whether young or old. They act
directly ufon the blood and nerves and
never fail in any oase arising from a

a diti,

of the blood or a shattered

marked to Mre. B P
rs. G ked but i ly inter-
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of the nervous system.

elted)'—You don't say ! Whoisit?

Gazzam—Mr. Bloobumper. »

front of him. He followed the mo

of the walker with half-open, unsteady eyes
for nearly half an hour and then called the
barkeeper. . ¢ I shay, barkeep,” he mut-
tered as that gentleman came over, *
shay.” * Well, what is it, drunkie " in-
quired the barkeeper, pleasantly. ** I shay,
how longsh thash torehlight p’ccshun goin’
t' be marshin’ through here? I wan’ go’t
shleep.”

An energetic Germsn professor ias con-
ducting a musical society. They were study-
ing Mendelssohn’s Elijah,” and had reached
the chorus ** Hear us, Baal; hear, mighty
God 1” The men’s voices were booming out
sonorously, when the conductor cried out,
“ No—de dreadful vowel! Don’t say
B-a-le; soften a leetle—eive de more
musical sound, Bal.”  Whereupon the
chorus took up the strain sgain, ‘* Hear us,
Bawl ; hear us, Bawl I"—but they quickly
realized the peculiar fitness of the. senti-
ment and broke down in laugbler, to the
great amazement of the little German, who
never saw the joke, bat who returned re-
luctantly to the old pronunciation.

Detroit Free Press : The happiest couple
I ever knew were a msn and his wife who
lived in two or three tiny rooms in a block,
and with limited means enjoyed all the

sion, but it was a very lowly one; he
clipped the ears and tails of dogs for a
living, and sold illustrated books on dogs
and their food. His home was the neatest
-place Ievez; saw ; his wife was a pretty

which forms a sort of glaze. Some ep e
cook it in cham e just at the last, others
in beer ; many lard it with cloves. An old
Southern cook had a way of covering the
whole ham after it was skinned with a
dough te made of flonr and water and
then putting it in the oven to bake. This,
she claimed, confined all the juices to the
ham, and the results she obtained were
certainly delicious.

The amount of land in the United States
that is owned by members of the’ House of
Lords and British syndicates would be
sarprising to most Americans, who h:lieve
that Americs is owned by Americaus. The
aggregate shows the immense toeal of
20,841,666 acres, or an area greater than
all of lreland, 2,000,000 more than all of
Scotland, and more than half as much as
England and Wales.—New York Herald.

Baltimore has just had a convention of
cemetery superintendents. One of the sub-
jects discuased waa the abolition of Bunday
funerals und over-worked clergymen will be

Woman, w and cleanly, with a
s:dlwiple showing in all her actions. Bhe

id her own work, and her cooking was
something to remember. It was no trouble
to her to prepare a meal, She would take
three tomatoes and a handful of crackers
and give * Jim” a dish of escalloped toma-
toes of which a caterer might have been
proud. They had birds and books and love,
and life always seemed like a holiday to
them ; they enjoyed it like children &nd
esch was perfectly happy with the other.
I like to think of them often, and hopo that
luxuryand se!fishaess have not drifted them
spart or made life other than the beantifal
thing it was when I first knew them. They
are among the fortuvate few who have no
artificial wanta.

Among Queen Victoria’s choice china is a
Sevres dessert service valued at £50,000.
“ What did Miss Marvin do when

kissed her ?” ¢ Rung it up on a little
puoch she carries,”
Riuky—ﬂhe called me ‘‘dear.” -Penelo)

ou

1l

lad to know that the
teve thoroughly in the reform. -
Here is a good story about the lit
Crown Prince of Germany : A oclergyman
was recently explaining to him that all
men are sinners, whereupon the royal pupil
asked gravely if his father, the peror,
was not an exoeption to this rule. ** No,”
lied the clergyman, *‘ he is not. The
Kaiser is a sinner, like every other mortal.”
“ Well, I am--positive of one thing,” in-
sisted the little , ““and that is, that
my dear mother is no sioner.”
Dukane—I read the other day that a Ger-
man chemist has discovered a brilliant dye

them. ' The union was to be ; there was no
further need for soru; They wanted
his title, he wanted their money. He would
be civil to them ; they could not nmt

\| having & dress d wi
“away.” ™

80 exp that gh of it to color a
inch of surface costs $100. Bo

ush ! “Hush? Why?” *Idon’t wns,
my wife to hear you.” ~ * What difference
would it make 1’ * Why, she'd insist on
the staff right

“ Timmins is one of the most disagreeable
fellows to play poker with I ever met.”
“ Why? Does he always gramble when
he loses'?” ** He never loses.
Husband—What are you sewing, Mary ?
Wife—I am sewing & suspender button on
my skirt. H—And csn you doit? W.—
Canldoit? Why, of course I can, What
B tiog o ‘Ouly 1 thosght you
-] m
e T gy Y
to
domestio .=hnl- [
'instosd of the customary
sonb her & boautiful white gollls,

»

! Dickey—Yes, she did. 8|
said, ¢ Oh, dear, why don’t you go?”
Perdita—Well, Jack and I are to be
married at last, and we are so happy.
Penelope—Did you and Jack have much

es, Cheer up !
You are not going to die if yon will but
exercieo a little common sense, and spend a
paltry sum. You may be ve feeble now,

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a perfect
blood builder and nerve restorer, curing
such di as rh ti Igii

rtial lysis, locomotor, ataxia, Bb.

itus’ dance, nervops h he, nervous

find these

shoul hb'a-o 1s, They
restore health's roses to the cheeks and cor-
yeot all irregularitios, -
BEWARE Tarparions. These Pills
nold by nll%iulm only in Imxai“° o.::
trade mark or will be sent by m.ﬂ.’m
on receipt of price—50cents s box or 6 for
THE DR. WILLIAMS MED. CO.
, Brockvill Y.

CONSUMPTION

Vi and
any Sufferer.
NEW NAMES WANTED AT ONCE

. Give,
SLOCUM & CO,, 180 West
nd 25¢ and have your name o

I “ﬂ only AGENTE' Directory in Canada
STAR CARD WORKS, ‘Woodstock,Ontarlo

ONE MORE

HARVEST EXCURSION

‘Will be run on Octoker 5th, to
THE PECOS VALLEY,
The Fruit Belt of New Mexico.

Tickets may be bought at DETROIT
CHICAGO to

EDDY, NEW MEXICO,
And return, good {wenty days, ab

ONE FARE FOR THE ROUND TRIP

This is the last chance of the year to soe thi
famous valley at so small an expense.

DON'T MISS IT
For further particulars address
G. O. SHIELDS,
Eddy, New Mexico.

"
o
A

ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR |

;

LLERS EMULSIN

“NORWEGIAN

ala
taste like others,
60c. and 81,00,
(silver) pava for our handsome

CENT8 PEOPLE'S JOURNAL ane yeat,
il, ayd your udiress in our ** AGENTS' DIERG:
Y, which goes whirling all ever the United
to firms who wish to mail FREE, sami
papers, magazines, books, plotures, cards, eto.
Lenins. and our patrens roceive bushels of mall, @
ext barsain i Americs, Toyle; vou will be
CAMPBELL, X 696, Boyleston,
ective Stories, 16 Come

l THRILLING Dej o ey 13
OQwBoyl.mg.'hu_,
Killed in the Blood,

CAN CER before it fully develops

cents (silver), End.
DR, KISTLER, Oolumbus, O,

7. D.

protrations and the tired feeling therefrom,
the after effects of la grippe, diseases de-
ing on in the blood, such #s

sitting bolatered up in the big hair,
but you may now throw n& your hat or
bonnet, and shout for joy ! iller’s Emaul-
sion of Cod Liver Oil will save you if you
take it agcording tn directions. What you
need is good new blood and rebuilt tissues,
Ti-yew-take Miller's Emulsion you will gain
froui five (o t»n pounds of flesh with each
bottle. There isno use wasting words. A
hint should be enough to a coneumptive of
the fact that Miller's preparation of Cod
Liver Oi-SAVES. In big bottles, 50c and
$1, at all Drug Stores.

A Crushing Bereavement.

Sympathetic Friend—Dear me, old fellow !
I'm sorry to see you in mourning—I hadn’
heard—whom have you loat ?

Suburban Resident—Qur cook—she left
last weel.

. The Summer
Comes and brings with it aching corna.
Putmsn's Painlees Corn Extractor never
faile to remove corns promptly, painlessly,

;cmful:, chronic erysipelas, eto. Pink Pills
give a healthy glow to pale and sallow com-

AGENTS WANTED

For our fast-selling Bubsoription Books
Bibles and Abums. Send for Olrcular. Ad
dress, Wi, Briaes, Publisher, Toronto.

plexions, and are a specific for the bl
peculiar to the female system, and in the
case of men they effeot, a radical cure in all
cases arising from mental worry, over-work
or excesses of any nature. )

These Pills are manufacturell by the Dr.
Williams Medicine Company, Brockville,
Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and are sold
only in boxes bearing our trade mark and
wrapper, at 50 cents a box, or six boxes for
$250. Bearin mind that Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills are never s0'd in bulk, or by the
dozen or hundred, and eny dealer who
offers substitutes in this: form is trying to
defraud yon, and should be avoided. Dr.
Williamg’ Pink Pills may be had of all
druggiste or direct by mail from Dr. Wil-
liams Medicine Company from either
addrese. The price at which these pills are
sold makes a course of treatment compara-
t.ive]y‘" inexpenai‘ye, as compared with other
r or A b 5

aud with absolute certa‘nty. I'ry Patman’s
Corn Extractor. Sure, safe, painless.

At the Museum of Art.

William Aun—You'd better give your

rasol to that young man hefore you go io.

Auntie Treetop—What for ?

Willism Ann—Yon might the break
statuary.

Auntie Treetop—I suppose folks do get
excited. I notice half the old statues has
lost a head or an arm.

comforts of home. The mau had a profes- }-

Have You Asthma?
De. R. Bomrrrmasw, St Paul, Minn,
will mail a trial package of Schiffmann’s
Asthma Cure free to any sufferer. Gives

The Latest P

HICHIGAN G iondbeiite Beteot o
Michigan C‘“E‘l{' De:rolt ?

Alpena n e Katiroads
LANDS st p»lcas,";"z-xn'fl
FOR

SALE.

$56 per a

close to entorpri:ing new towns,
churcher, schools, cte,, and wil
D; aolm on musuta;fﬂﬁz&n terms

pply to SROB

Bay Slf.y, or tod. W, uﬁ'ﬂﬂ‘,
Whitmore Mioh, Please mention
this paper when writing.

3500 NET PROFIT THIS LAST JULY
on three acres of grapes. Vines
plant-d less than three years. $20.00 neb profit
perac e thi- las - Juve on Blackbérries grown
on the send hills of North Carolina—the com
ing fruit cenwe of the Unil Statea, 1
bourefrom New York ; land very cheap.
wirand wator ; noted asa health re~o: t. For full
por iculars rend 5 o nts siiver) for 3 copies of

OUR BOUTHERN OME,” a 40-page
M gszine, Adarce, M. H Pride, Immigration
Agent, Box 50, Hamlet, North Carolina.

¢ John, is the cistern full ?”

“ 1t rained all night, and its running
over.”

“ Then write on all the bills of fare ‘noth-
ing but distilled water used in this hotel.’

Waex suffering from toothache use
Gibbons® Toothache Gum. Sold by all
druggista.

The Married Man—TI tell my wife, every-
thing, sir—everything. The Bachelor—
Ever tell her a lie? The Married Man—
Didn’t Ieay I tell her everything ?

instant relief in worst cases, and cures
where others fail. Name this paper and
send address,

Mot Baths For Rheumatism,

In spite of its being an essentially moist
and rainy country, rheumatism in all its
forms is & rarity among the matives .of
Japan, while the Earopeans residing there
are almost all rheumatic. This immlmit‘y‘vl is
believed to be due to the use of very hot
baths, which is universal in Japan. A
Japanese bathes ouce, sometimes twice &
day.— Medical Record.

PETS.—All Flis spopped free h" Br. Klfne's
@reat Nerve Restorer. No Fitn afiér Bret
day's & Marvellous oures, Treatise and
trial free to Fib clnli Send o Dr.

981 Aroh Bt., Philadelphia,
For Superfiuous Halrs.
1 sts have been sent in fora

trouble in getting your father’s ?
Perdita—No ; but papa and I had an awful
lot of ble in getting Jack’s b

The Kn-nt Commander-in-Chief of the
Moorish army is a Bcotohman, Kaid
Maclean. It was he who reorganized the
Sultan’s forces.
Chappie—I'll bet you $10Ican borrow
$10 sooner than you can. Cholly—Done—
lend me $10 to put up. Chappie—OCer-
tainly, dear boy (and then he faints). 2
Mrs. Squabbel —You ought to stay home
nights. You’re no longer a gay young hus-
band. Mr. Squabbel (astutely)—No. I'm
merely a gay young woman’s husband.
. Teacher—In what part of the Bible
is it taught that & man should have only
one wife? Little Boy—I guess it's the
m that ssys no man can serve two mas-

Plenty of Family.—Friend—So_you've
since we

last ‘met, Snobley.
Any family ! Bnobley—Oh, yes | Bhe's &
louﬂulnhrh‘hm on her s

The rudder of the New Cunard liner,

Oympaaid, s » plece of steel
A

Rev,

th

£s
SEEE
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remedy for superfluous hair. The following
depilatory powder, found in the last number
of the Doctor, is said to be effective :

Bulphide of barium.. ... 60 parts

Oxide of zine.. ....&m

This is mixed with waver so as to form a

soft paste, and spread upon the face. In
Len minutes’ time it is scrapéd off and the
kin is now found to be smooth.

Science is ever finding ways to comfort

the unfortunate. Two doctors found on an

i bank bill enough disease germs to
rats.

Von ulll:iuh" famous bo.oonomy in l::-
gu to inspire bets amon e
oﬁ.o‘:nnnd staff e yesr as the King's
bm.hdnhy. oumm plou z the number ht;:
words he would em roposinj
master's health, Sm-’huk anln.-‘word

the heslth of His Majesty, Em and
“To
Hll° Imperial mq’l
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ONE ENJOYS
Both the method and results when
Syrupof Figs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and acts
icntly yet li;omptly on thekidneys

iver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-
aches and-fevers and cures habitual
congtipation. Syrup of Figs is the
only remed{ of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac-
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in
its action and truly beneficial in ite
eftects, prepared oulf' from the mosi
healthy and agreeable substances, ite
manyexcellentqualities commend it
to all and have made it the mosi
popular remedy known.

E rup of Figs is for sale in %8¢
bottles b, lending‘l druggists,
Any reliable dru, who may not
hava -it -on hand will procure it
foromptly for any one who wishee

try it. Manufactured only by the

CAUFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO,

SAY FRANCINOO, OAL. .~
WYISVILLE X FEW YORK, M. ¥

FARMS AND' FARMING LANDS.
8() ACRES s ACRES CLEARED
frame house and barn, 2§ miles from
county--eat of Gladwin County, Mich., for
sale at §1,400.
160 aures—65 acres under cultivation—2 "miles
from county-seat, $2,700. :
10,000 acros at §0 per acre. Address,
EUGENE FOSTER, Glgdwin, Mich.

"THEDOLLAR!
MAKER. >

REWT <8 5741, FOR PARTICULARS,

=
. PRICE LIST, SAMPLES,
END TO USH 007 TON. YARN, dec. OF Ol

- . OF OUYR
MANITTING MACHINES
FACREELMAN BROS.M GRS

GEORGETOWN,ONT.

NEW 8 280 s

g MACHIN
LT 55 5N 10, CANADAS
THE OHATlMM_fANNING MILL,
mh mh'mw& is the Best M 1

30,000 Now In Uwse.
8end for a Circular and Prico List, yrEm

MANSON CAMPBELL, Chatham, Ont,

Piso's Remedy for Catarrh Is ;ao
Best, Easlest to Use, and Cheapest.

BSold by druggists or sent by mall,
50c. /E. T. Hageltine, Warten, Pa.

DOMINION SILVER COMPANY
Wn HAVE BEEN INFORMED w
S s e
e dripatincd Yas oft oot posis 31
be detooted ab
ﬂz-.mtumdmm“n..'
DOMINION 8ILVER COMPANY,
oronto, Ont
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