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To acrobats who vault and spring
1 1ake snine ;
's humbie I'll agree,
am no cheap calico
1 smile in calm, I strive in storm,
‘With life difficu ties I cope,
My duties cheerfully perform,
out the white, wring out the blue—
And thus I wring my life away.

'l'gy make i 1:1'010 ring,
And by the wringer e mine.
h t me ;
e e tmething that will wash, you know,
cal
y motto : While there's life there's SOAD.
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SHIRLEY ROSS
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A Btory of Woman's Faithfalness.

CHAPTER XIV.

‘While Mrs. Home and the bar-maid were
discussing with Latreille Shirley’s chances
of happiness, and admiring Sir Hagh'’s de-
votion to her, Bhirley, in the little sitting-
room upstairs, was suffering a martyrdom
of anxiety and suspense, although she tried
0 conceal it from Sir Hugh, who was pre-

ing over the ooffee-equippage with as
much awkwardness as it was possible for
an essentially graceful man to exhibit.
Shrirley had made a slight mcvement
toward the tray when it had been placed
before her, but she had seemed so languid
and indifferens that Sir Hugh had laugh-
ingly told her to rest, and that he would
pour out the coffee. . Shirley had sunk back
wearily into the depths of the old fauteuil,
and tried to withdraw her thoughts from
Jack and the delay, and to take in some
idea of her surroundings.

The sitting-room—which was on the
first story of the house—was just the kind
of room which one would have been likely

ho expect from .the -outside appearance of
the Half-Moon Inn. It was wide and low-
oeiled, with two quaint latticed windows
overlooking the market-place, and ‘a wide
old-fashioned grate with an open chimney.
It wasfornished with more attention to
comfort than the sitting-rooms of country
inns generally exhibit. There was a thick
carpet on the floor, and there were heavy
red damask curtains atthe windows. There
was an old-fi shioned bureau.in one of
the recesses on either side of the fireplace ;
inm the other there was a what-not which
was decorated with some antiquated pieces
of china. BShirley’s eyes wandered over
them ; and she remembered long afterward
wondering vaguely what the books could be
which were on the lower shelf of the what-
not. Bhe neticed, too, vaguely enough,
that there were some pictures on the walls,
engravings after Landseer, and a photo-

ph of Millius's * Black Brunswicker.”
g:r eyes rested on the lavter for a few
moments; something in the young officer’s
face reminded her of Guy. Guy was not
80 handsome perhaps, but he had that
resolute yet tender look about the mouth.
Then her eyes left the pisture and came
back to Bir Hugh, who was still busy with
the coffee, How handsome he was—hand-
somer far than Guy, handsomer than the
Black Brunéwicker, the handsomest man
she-had ever seen she thought, as she
watched him sitting there in his dark
tweed suit; he had thrown off his driving-
ocoat. As she looked at him, he raised
his blue eyes, and as they met .hma, he
smiled, .

* Are you thinking that I am a long time
over this coffee 7’ he said lightly. * The
fact is thas it is made in a French coffee-
pot, and it has not yet all run through
some complicated business of a sieve-like
nature at the top. But it is ready now,”
he added, **and I hope it will prove good
enough to reward our patience.”

He poured out & cup of coffve, added milk
end sugar incareful proportionsand broaght
it to herside.

* Youn are to drink it,”’ he saia, with im-
perative gentleness. * You are bound
to obey me, you know. Wives always
obey thefr lords and masters, don't
they 7"

*Datiful wives,'' she answered, forcing a
smile.

** And are not all wivesdutiful 7" he asked
gayly.

* Youn do not expect me to abuse my own
#ex?"’ she returned, as lightly as she could.
“ No one need criminate themsgelves, Sir
Hugh.”

* I expect nothing from youbit that you
will driuk this coffee.”” he said, smiling.
* When you have done so, we will discuss
she foibles of your sex. Well,'" he went on,
a8 she put the cup to her lips, “is it

* Excellent! Idid not know that this was
oneof youraccomplishments,” she answered
gracibusly.

“ Never exercised but for you,” he said
quietly, a3 he went back to the table; and
the tenderness of his voice ' brought the
oolor to her cheeks, and she bent over the
ooffee-cup to hide the hot flush.

It was an awkward and difficalt position

in which she found herself, and every
minute as it went by made it more awk-
ward and difficult. If she could have looked
upon 8ir Hugh merely as Guy’s friend and
willing to help her in her trouble for the
sake of the friendship he bore her future
husband, three parts of the difficulty would
have disappeared ; but he was not Guy's
friend only—he professed a deep passionate
love for Guy’s fiancee, and, although he
bad promised to conquer that love, every
tone of his. voice, even when his
words sounded indifferent, every glance
of the tender blue eyes showed
Bhirley that the love was not yet sub-
dued.
The young girl felt her positipn keenly,
and it added considerably to her anxiety
and uneasiness. Moreover, she was haunted
by a terrible fear of her uncle and aunt
discovering where she had spent the after-
noon, and ascertaining by chance that she
had not gone to the Manse to have a chat
with the girls there, as she had said she
was going. It was true that she had called
at the Manse, but she had not stayed there
five minutes, having hastened away to meet
Bir Hugh at the cross-roads. What would
become of her if they met Bir Gilbert or
any of the family and household on the
way back? How could she excuse herself
without betraying Jack? And she could
not do that if it cost her all the  happiness
of her life.  She would tell Guy, of course,
and Bir Hugh knew it already. But no
one else should ever know how her brother
bad fallen under temptation and risked his
disgrace and dishonor. ' And, if Bir
Gilbert and her aunt even got a hint
of that long drive with Bir Hugh,
what would they think—what would
they say ? ‘How could she bear their re-
proaches ?

8he drank the coffee, and Sir Hugh, who
had -been watching her furtively, rose and
took the empty cup. As she tried to thank
him, her lip quivered, and the beautiful
hazel eyes looked up at Kim so piteously
that for a moment he felt phmorse and keen
pein on his own part, nbin her present
suffering, but in that which this day'swork
would cost her. It was too late now to
draw back, and, even had it not beenso, the
passion of his love and jealousy and the
girl's great beauty were urging him on irre-
sistibly down that swift path which leads
o treachery and sin.

“You are getting very
said cheerfully; ‘‘but by .and by
bow you will laugh at your fears!
Your brother will be here very shortly
now."

** Do you think so—do you really think
80?" she asked unsteadily. I have no
courage left; such a terrible foreboding
seeris to have come over me. I am
20 afraid that something has happened to
Jack.”

** What could have happened tohim ?’ 8ir
Hugh said lightly. ‘.In all probability he
has either missed the train at Glasgow, or
he has had to wait ever so0 long for a train
at Weldon.”

** I think he would be careful not to miss
the train at Glasgow,” Bhirley observed,
** because he would guess howanxious Iam.
Indeed I do not think he has treated me |
kindly at all—although, poor boy,I sup)
he was too. unhappy to be thoughtfal or |
oonsiderate.”

‘* He' must be careful in future not to get
into such scrapes,” Bir Hugh said. “I
must tell him that if he should
get into trouble again, he must not troub
you, my ohild; he must write direct to
me."”

“ Bus, Sir Hugh, that is impossible,”
Bhirley rejoined quickly, looking  up,
“What claim has Jack apon you? I coull:l
not allow such a thing."”

“Jack is my wife's brother, and there-
fore my brother-in-law,” said Bir Hugh,

anxious,” he

| is.

| must
le ' Bhirley. The passage and bar are full of ®8id,

has been led away by some his ocom-
ions.” il
Yudpron ly.
“It is very hard for young fellows
alonein large towns to keep themselvesquite
ight.”

“I am afraid it 18, Shitley sij s
« And at Glasgow I dare say he ocrl gt
w meet and where
they play cards ‘and smoke, and drink
I wish he was a little. more determined,
that when they ask hi!n to play he

* Thig'is the firet time he has a
to you for assistance?” asked Bir Hugh

“No,
coloring; ‘but he wanted only & small

ih to
him. But now I had spent all my -
ance and—"’
impecuniosity, are they not?”’ he said,
smiling. “I have often heard girls com-
opinion is that their incomes are never
large enough to cover their expenditure!
upon me a8 his banker in future. My dear
child, don’t attempt to dissuade me. I
enough to purchase happiness, though,” he
added mournfully.
respect to beed any maore n-ilt_anoe."
Shirley answered gravely. *“And indeed
will only lead him into further temptation
if he thinks that he can obtain money so
hot color rising all over her fair face,
from the chin to the soft rings of chestnut
hoping to win, and he }6st and lost until he
was almost mad, and‘ then he took that
debt of honor ; and—and but for your
ness what wounld have become of us both ?"
little embarrassed pause. ‘It is gettin
dark,” Shirley said nervously then. * It will
Hugh."

He smiled a little; it was very pleasant
the blue eyes grew very tender as they went
to her face.
is & very good best, you know,” he retarned
cheerily. * The days close in 8o early now,
still early in the afternoon. And
I _should think that even on &
this room.”

Shirley rose restlessly and went across to
behind her, looking over her shoulder into
the market-place. The market was over
up; the lamps round the market-place
were already lighted, and it looked quaint
fashioned houses and the. gro ue ugly
fountain just facing them < under the

It reminds me of the Place of an old
town in France where we spent a few
flickering, Sir Hugh! J am afraid the
wind has risen very much.”
fully. * I must wrap my little wife up well
going home."
face; but, before she could answer,
Latreille threw open the room door, and
voice— g i

“The gentleman to see her ladyship, Bir

A little cry of delight broke from Bhirley
a8 she turned from the window, and the
brother’s arms.

CHAPTER XV.

room when Shirley lifted her head from her
brother’s shoulder with a long sigh of half
for they had both been too much absorbed
to think of replenishing it ; and Bir Hugh
it, hurrying over Bhirley’s nervous intro-
duction with an awkward haste very
nearly an hour tHe brother and sister had
been alone.

and Skirley’'s sentences had often been
interrupted by broken sobs which she
utmost to check them in ordér not to add
to Jack’s already keen self-reproach. The
isd told her how he had suffered himself
to be led away by his oomp:nionl and lost

has felt having no home,
P“l',h(o-t likely,” Sir Hugh
who are
straight.
uo other amusement but going tct 2
I am afraid,” she added fally “‘(g.'l;.
have courage to refuse !
i once before,” she
sum, and I was able to send
“ Young ladies generally are in a state of
plain of being ‘short of cash;’ and my
However, I will tell your brother to look
have heaps of money, &8 you know—but na$
“1 hope Jack will have too much self-
you must not_tell him so, Sir Hugh. It
easily. You see this time,” she added, the
hair on her forehead, ** he went on playing,
money—Mr. Leeson's money—to p-{i'l::
she finished brokenly., and- there was’a
be very late by the time we get home, Bir
to him to hear her say ‘‘ we get home,” and
* Tippoo shall do his best—and his best
you know, that even when it is dark, it is
hot summer day it would be gloomy in
the window. Sir Hugh followed and stood
now, and the shops were beginning to light
and curious and picturesque with its old-
window,
days,” Shirley said. ‘How the lamps are
“ 1 am afraid it has,”” ‘he answered regret-
Again the hot blood rose in Shirley’'s
announced, in rather an elevated tone of
Hugh.”
next moment she was clesped in her
It was growing dark in the little sitting-
pain, half relief. The fire was dying out,
had left the rébm when Jack had entered
foreign to his usual manner. And for
They had had much to say to each other,
could nct repress, although she tried her
oung man had confessed all his folly. He
the m large sum

y y P

ST

to th d how, P by
threats if the debt were not paid, he had
taken the money from the cash-box in-
trusted to him, hoping that he might be
able to refund it by degrees without detec-
tion; but some unforeseen circumstance
had occurred which made it imperatively
pecessary that the money ould be
forthcoming on the morrow, and he
had been in despair when he wrote to his
sister.

“I thought ‘you would manage
to help me, Bhirley,”” he said fondly ;
“you were always such & good litile
sister.”

“ I don't know,” Shirley answered, color-
“But I cannot :‘y ‘Dear Hugh,'"”

she added, smiling = little, <

“Then say * Dear husband,’” Jack sug-

slosves opening very wide at the wrist.

of ghe fulness in the
are lined shroughout wit!
of the same shade and have

gosted,lightly. * Bir Hugh will appreci

Bhirley hesitated a moment and then
wrote in her pretty half-foreign hand-
wril the words he had s
They looked very strange and startling,
-In'dthonght. as she looked at them

= zll. dear,” Jack said, * can’t you con-
tinue 7" ' .

“Yes,” she replied, hesitatingly.
“Bhall I say that he has forgotten the
ebject of our visit here, and that I am
waiting 7"

“Bomething to that eff Jack
said. “Put it as prettily as you
oan, Bhirley. JHe has been 8o good to us.”

“1 need send only & few lines,” she re-

ked, writing rapidly for a mi with
a little smile on her lips; and when she
had finished the note she passed ‘it to her
brother.

“ Will that de ?”’ she asked, smiling; and
Jack read, smiling, also the few light words
that she had written, every one of which
told so terribly against the writer a few
weeks later.

“That will do oapitally,” Jack said,
approvingly, and, after hehad rungthe bell,
they stood together before the dying fire,
waiting in silence.. '~

A smait knock at th§ door was followed
almost immediately by the entrance
of the neat-looking maid-servant who had
already waited upon Shirley and Sir
Hugh.

+ Did you ring, my lidy ?” she asked.

Jack glanced st bis sister with a
little smile which brought the color into
her face.

“Yes,” she said, quietly. ** Will youn take
this note to—to-my husband ?” she added,
with a little effort.

*Yes, my lady,” themaid answered, look-
ing somewhat surprised as she tookthenote
and left the room.

Bhirley waited with her hand on her
brother’s arm until the girl came back wicth
s little twisted note and a pocket book
from Sir Hugh. Coloring crimson, Shir-
ley handed the' pocket-book to her
brother and glanced over the little note. It
ran—

“Dear Lirree Wire—1 do uot like to
hurry you; but as we want to keep our
little escapade a secret for the present, it
will be safer to start atonce.

Your devoted husband,
Huoen Grysy.”

* What a brick he is !"” Jack said, warm-
ly, a8 he glanced at the contents of the
t-book. 1 can never be grateful
enongh. I will begin to savs at once, Bhir-
ley ; you may be sure of that.”

“ Now, we had better go,”” Shirley said,
nervously, crushing Bir Huogh’s little mis-
sive in her hand and throwing it carelessly
upon the table. ‘It is getting very late.
Oh, I am afraid—" She brokeoff suddenly,
unwilling to grieve her brother with the
thought that he might have got her into
trouble at home.

“Yes, I must not keep youn,” answered
Jack, huskily. My darling, how can I
ever thank you enough 7"’

“You will not—" she began, wistfully,
her sweet eyes looking up into his throngh
a mist of tears ; and, although the sentence

d unfinished, Jack finished it rightly

in his own mind.

“ Never, again, my dear little sister,” he
said, fondly ; and the kiss which ratified
the promise had something solemn in its
tenderness.

“ T ought to thank Bir Hugh,” Jack re.
marked presently ; and then, while Bhirley
began putting on her heavy sealskin jacket,
he added, hastily, * I will go down to him,
dear.”

He left the room, returning after a few
moments with Sir Huogh, who was already
equipped for the drive home.

Jack’s face was pale and’ earnest, while
Bir Hugh locked a little nervous and
agitated, Shirley thought. Bhe fancied
that Jack’s gratitude had distressed him.

* The dog cart is quite ready, Bhirley,”
he said, quietly. ‘* Are you well wra,gped
up ? Latreille was, thoughtful enough to
put a shawl in the dog-cart. It is too soon
to take your ‘brother {o the station, I
think.”

** Yes, he has three quarters of an hour
yet,” Shirley answered. - ** You had better
get something to eat, Jack.”

“ Yes. Don’t linger, Bhirley dear,” he
counseled quickly. ** I had no idea it was
80 late.”

They went down-stairs together, and
the landlady and the barmaid and twe or
three stragglers hurried out curiously to
have a look at the distinguished company
who had caused no little excitement at the
Half-Moon Inn that afternoon. Not that
there was anything wonderful to see—
simply a tall handsome man in a far-lined
coat, s slender, shrinking, closcly-veilel
girl leaning on his arm, and s young man
at her other side who bade them farewell
at the door, leaving Sir Hugh to lift his
companion into the dog-ocars.

“ -by, Jack—dear Jack !"” Bhirley

hi d ing down to her brother.

said,
d her

BirrHugh said a word or two in a quick
undertone to Latreille, who left the horse's
head and re.entered the inn for a minute,
returning almost immedistely with the
saiie imp o impassi
and saking up his position at Tippoo’s head

ithout a trace of di p

Bir Hugh climbed to his place and took
the reins, Jack stood back upon the pave-d
ment with s very self-satisfied lodk, while
Mrs. Home'’s beribboned cap rose and fell
in & succession of courtesies which at any
other time would have excited Bhirley’s
merriment.

“ Take care of her,
said, earnestly.

“Trust me, Ross. I can and will take care
of my own,” he answered, smiling as he
drew the thick sofs shawl around her care
fally. * All right, Latreille.”

They drove off quickly across the lighted
market-place; and Jack Ross stood watch-
ing the dog-cart as it disappeared in the
darkness, then he turned back into the inn,
with & look of anxiety and care upon hie
f

8ir Hugh,” Jack

ace.
Months afterward the thoughts which
had pied his mind as he sat before the ’

“ But how ocould I have done o but for

Sir Hugh ?” she asked giv.ilully. “1 could
0,

time. Oh, Jack, you don't knowwhat it has

cost me !

what it had ¢ost her! Bhe did not know

until some weeks later when she paid the

‘I am very sorry, dear,” Jack ssid re-
gretfully ; but the load upon his heart had
naturally good spirits resumed their sway,
even while he felt grieved at Bhirley’s sor-
never give youn such cause for unhappiness
again. Sir Hugh must be an awfully gener-

‘“He is a friend of Guy,” Bhirle
thankful for the darkness which

*And how superbly handsome he is!"
cofitinued Jack, whose artistic eye had
“ Dc you kuow that they all think you are
his wife here, Bhirley? How do you like
I say I wish yon were engaged to him
instead of Major Btuart?”
simply. * Bir Hugh has been very good and
kind, but he is not Guy.” »
grander and
rejoined Jack smiling. * And I should be
Lady Glynn than Mrs. Stuart.”

“You would not if you oared for
said earnestly. *“I love Guy with all my
heart.”
with him when Sir Hugh was to the fore,”
Jack observed rather disoontentedly.
for her own,” Shirley said lightly. * Jack,
you are going back to-night ?''

“ I wish I dare stay,” Bhirley said wist-
fally, “but I am afraid I shall get into
home fast.”

“ Will you, Lady Glynn?" interrogated

* Bhirley, dear, you have not given,

not even have sent to Guy—there was not
Poor child, she little g d herself
rice.
been relieved, and Lis elastic nature and
row. ‘* You may be quite sure that I shall
ous fellow, Sinrley.”
(4
blushes.
caught Bir Hugh's beauty at a glance.
being * her ladyship?’ Will you be vexed if
*You do not know Guy,” Bhirley said
“No, but he Lil ® much richer nn:i’
better pleased to see m; bnlm'.(u! sister
your sister's happinees, Jack,’ Shirley
I cannot imagine how you fell in love
“.Perhaps Alice has marked Bir Hugh
*“Yes; my train leaves in an hour.”
trouble as it is. We shall hive o drive
Jack.

me the money,” he added in ashamed hur-
ried manner; and Bhirley started almost
guiltily. g

* How stupid of me!” she said. *8ir |
Hugh has it. I wonder where he
I had better go and ask him,”
she added, shrinking = little at the

empty grate ic the sitting-room at the Half
Moon Inn came back to him with a keen
sting of remorse and pain, and a thrill of
almoss horror at the part he had unwitt-
played in his sister’s betrayal.
eanwhile, sthrough the cold east wind
and over the dark country roads, Sir Hugh
Glynn drove ngidly and inalmost unbroken
silence ; while Bhirley was in an agony of
dread lest her should have
ioned k Court.

i hal

I
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Once or twice Bir Hugh bent down witha

a8 t0 whether she was
teful
eft her

tender little inqu(ri
tired or cold, but Bhirley felt more
to him for the consideration which

quiet.
As they drew near Fairholme, he said,

« I think I had better drive you up to
the house, Bhirley. I am sure you would
be terrified to death to w up that |
ghostly avenue alone. S |

“® oﬂ, no—oh, no—indeed, I can ik

“ They would hear the

* But I could say that I had picked you
up on the way,” answered the baronet
+ Neve Uncle Gilbert would be

thought.

“No, don’t go,” Jack advised, inte:
ing the little gesture rightly. * to &
few lines and send it $o him. You |
not be ween down there now,

™

men.'’t

“But there are no writing nutu'hll!
here,” she said; “and I ceuld not see to
write, Jack.” |

seriously angry,” she declared. * Indeed,
Sir Hugh, is be kindest to leave me."”

“ I odrtainly did not intend to let yon
up the avenue alone, Bhirley,” he
decidedly. * They won't hear my

you foolish §2
(To be continued.)

Major-General Btrange has resigned the

o™ mlwm remedy chn‘.;;‘.tm o d
carel y, Mﬂn& 8 ma

the candles on mt:ld-ms. “
here are pens and ink,” he crossing

ger of the ranche in \h‘l

pinl
;ll‘,lr long curtain draperies are corded with

which is com
materials. A p
skin togue and a sealskincape complete the
costuifie. §

favor for dresses of various materials,
from heavy silus to the thinnest gauzes.
The smateur dressmaker will find that

‘| them having skirt and waistcoat of dull

g

last night. Fannie—No, you don’t say?

don’t know. I'm no expert.—Washington

Ohioago Bridewell, where 950 prisoners are '
A confined, over a
smallpox yesterdey. The victim is & man
who came here from she East a few days
#go and was sent out for vagrancy.
was promptly removed to the pest-honse,

of the vest,
of rows of the pinked
little cloth and seal-

sealskin, as are the edges

Corsages with fall fronts are in greaty

this fulness is easily added, and that it
will improve the simplest bodice. For cot-
ton fabrics and also for silks it is only
necessary to add two or three inches of
greater breadth to the fronts, gathering
thia fulness at the throat and at the waist
line.» In wash dresses the darts are not
taken up on the outside, but only in the
lining; in silks, however, the rts are
sewed in both. .

Double-breasted corsages are becoming |-
too long for slender figures, as they
have the eftect of making them
appear  shorter the waist. Ir-
regular g are prefi for
double-breasted bodices, such as lapping
the right side nearly to the left arm-hole,
then turning over the top to form a trian-
gular reverse and sloping the space below
back to the ‘middle of the waist line.
Another fancy has the doubled parts only
below the darts, while the upper part has a
gathered plastron of silk or lace edged by
a collar ofmoir or velvet,which also crosses
with the lower part to the left side, where
it is buttoned. g

For waists that are too short braces or
bretelles of ribbon mre used to give an ap-
pearance of greater length. Two inch
ribbons are folded narrowly to a point just
beside the buttons, and are gradually
widened until they reach to the collar, or
else the shoulder-seams next the ocollar,
when they again pass down the back, form-
ing a point at the waist line. Narrow,
long vests and slender revers are also be-
¢oming to those short waists. Diamond-
shnpeg

in
Fy

revers rolled over next a narrow
vest are in great favor at present; each
revers half an el ted dia
mond, and may be made of velvet, while
the vest is of moire,or may be covered with
gilt beading or galloon or with lace, and
the revers be made of moire.

To make a pretty V-shaped opening'in a

dress high on the shoulders, the straight
edges of the'fronts of the dress goods are
carried back to the shoulder seams and the
fulness is gathered along these seams.
Pretty lapped oorsages have the fulness car-
ried still further back on the shoulder-
seams, and ‘a fabric of contrasting color
such as surah, tulle or Brussels net) partly
ills in the pointed throat, passing around’]
the neck and being carried in folds down
the front, lapping to the left side at the
waist line and finished there with a rosette
or flowing bow of ribbon. For instance, a
dress of suede-colored beugaline has pale
blue China crape folds in the neck; and
another of gray veiling striped with poppy-
red has bright red surah folds with inside
olds of red tulle next the open throat.

All the shop windows are now filled with
the spring .goods. A pretty satine is of a
light shade of old blue, with polka dots of
a durker shade and irregular sizes strewn
over it in such & manner as to give the
effect of stripes. Pale gray blue veilings
are shown in combination with heavy
cream white canvas, with widely separated
double stripes of the blue grey in bourette.
All shades of green are popular in the new
satines and summer silks ; the figures are
rather large, and are copied from natural
objects, such as leaves, flowers and fruit,
rather.than the conventional designs that
were in favor last season, Nearly all the
veilings and cashmeres, chaillies and ben-
galines are made in combinations, most of

white, striped with the color from which
the draperies and bodice are made.

The Persian Barber.

In Persia the barber is quite an
important man ; his profession does wuot
stop at shaving chine and heads, but
includes both lurgel;! and dentistry ; just
as it used to do in England before Queen
Elizabeth’s time.  His shop is a stall-like
flace, with an open front an
n the centre of the floor il
or perhaps a miniature flower
garden. A breast-high recess in the thick
wall is the tacle for the miscell
tools and implements of the barber's triple
profession. The razors are set straight
and stiff in the handles like table-knives.
Beveral of these, scissors, combs and a
listle hand-mirror complete his barbering
tools ; but side by side with them are
fleams and lancets for blood-letting, brand.
ing-irons for actual cautery, and a pair of
rude iron pincers for pulling teeth. The
Persian barber’s customers sit cross-legged
on the floor, or more often, in fine weather,
outside the shop, in the street. To get
shaved, with a Persian, is to have, not
merely the face shaved, but the entire
head, save for a little tuft on top or one on
each side. Not every Persian shaves his
beard, but he always gets his head shaved.
In the case of boys the tuft on top of the
head is allowed to grow long, the idea being
that in case of death Mahommed will have
something to lift them into paradise by.
Old men with flowing beards think their
whiskers provide this needful hand-hold
80 have their soalps quite clean. Youn,
and beaux have a little tuft, term
he ryulf, or love-lock, left on each side to
grow long and dangle behind the ear.

water,

.| any he oan stand alone.
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the eccentrio listle book, withits odd
devices, entitled ““The Breath of
fe,” wherein these views pounded,
is just now revived by Dr. Abbotts in &

’ sinia davoled $6 the Eab:

is sleepil by 8in the afternoon.. A
couple wntdnlhouh‘n st h

of
stores, app ly

of Wales on the
jubilee. Upward of #15,000 has already
possonal.triendabip of Hor Boyal High:
or a
ness, or the entree to Marlborough House,
will be the donoxs of the gift, which will
take the form of & . ‘The presenta-
tion on'the 10th of March
at Marl House.

Pasciar Porrer, the wonderful child
revivalist, of Indians, who is now anly
11 years old, recently & sermon
in the Baptist Church at Williamstown,
Ky., that astonished everybody who heard

I'it. The pastor of the church says that he

has read sermons on the same subject de-
livered by the ablest preachers, but not one
of them could compare in power or in
elegance of diction with the boy’s exhor-
tation.

Tux Imperial crown of all the Russias is
the finest ever worn by a sovereign, . It ia
in the form of a Bishop’s mitre and carries
on its crest a cross composed of five of the
most beautiful diamonds ever out llePort-
ing the largest ruby in the world. leven

t diamonds in a foliated arch rising
fl.:x.n the front and back of the orown sup-
port this cross and ruby, and on either
side is a hoop of thirty-eight pearls, than
which there are no handsomer known.

RrceNTLY, in Lambeth Palace, the Arch-
bishop of Canterbury received s deputa-
tion from the Coptic and Abyssinian
Churches. The Coptic and Abyssinian
Churches are really not two, but one.. The
Copts are the d dants of the ient
Egyptians and the Coptic is the native
Christian Church of Egypt. The Coptic
Patriarch, who takes his tiile from Alex-
andria, but who resides at Cairo and who
is regarded as the successor of St. Mark,
is at the head of the Coptic and Abyssinian
Christians.

THE extra expense of warming the outer
pure air in cold weather, remarks the
Canada Health Journal, as it comes into
rooms is with many people an obstacle to
ventilation. But these same people often
think little of the extra cost of some of the
higher priced foods with which to gratify
their palate, when often they would be bet-
ter with simpler, less expeunsive food.
“Bimpler food and purer air’’ might well
be put up as & motto on their wall. It
should be put up everywherein the mind of
men and of women too, in indelible letters,
that the very last essential of life in which
anyone should astempt to economize,
should be the outer pure air. Expenses
may be cut down in every other necessary
much more safély, remember, and with less
disadvantage than in this one.

Tais is an age of stupendous schemes and
the railway comes in for its due share
Prominent among these, in so far at least
as the features of daring and magnitude
are concerned, is the proposal to build a
line of railway to connect Minneapolis, and
8t. Paul with Pekin, China, and Irkutsk,
Russia, via Victoria, B.C., and Cape Prince
of Wales, Behring Strait, involving among
other astonishing things the bridging of
Behring Btrait, which at the point suggested
in this scheme is only thirty-five miles
wide and from 20 to 25 fathoms deep. The
distance from Victoria to Cape Prince of
Wales is about 1,100 miles. 1t isnot stated
who the moving spirits in this* stupendous
enterprise are further than that they are
western men, which leaves no doubt that
in the matter of enterprise and daring at

east there will be nothing lackitg.

In a speech delivered recently in London
Dr. Edward White said in regard to men-
tal bondage: *We were the slaves of
writings, institutions and ancient words
and phrases. We needed freedom to con-
sult the divine oracles and revelations
Buch freedom would end in the dim
tion of the authority of priests and Parlia-
mené, but would increase the individual
freedom of men and tend to the greater
glory of the Christign religion.” A religious
contemporary asks ‘who or what stands in
Dr. White's way, and suggests that this
ory for liberty, when every man has it if
he will only take it, is degenerating into
mere babble. If a man cannot find the
liberty he wants in one denomination he
can try another. If he cannot find it in
There is really
now no longer any intellectual religious
bondage except such as is self-elected.

“TuE decay of old religious animogities
is indicated,” thinks the Christian Union,
* by the modern Protestant attitudetoward
the Roman Catholic Church. The Pope’s

ﬁnbilae, with the numerous expressions of

good will from Protestant souroces, is a sign.
One may hold Protestant  comvictions as
resolutely as his fathers held them, and
may oppose the Catholic propaganda in
Church and State with the greatest zeal
and earnestness, and still preserve toward
this Church that attitude of Christian
courtesy which ought to be, although it
never yet has been, the characteristic of
Christian peoples. It is not impossible
that the time may come when the old
antagonism of the Catholic and the
Protestant may. appear insignificant in
view of the deeper antagonisms which shall
make them essentially one. Thomas'Car-
lyle declared that the real struggle in every
age is between thebeliever and the unbe-
liever, and it has seemed at times of late
a8 if this phrase might soon describe the
practical issue of certain tendoncies in
modern society. For anarchism and social
disorder of the radigal kind have their roots
in atheism, and it i8 quite possible that the
time may come when the real issué will be
between the theist and atheist; the msn
who believes in God and order and freedom
and rights of person and property on the
one side, and the man who disbelieves in
all these on the other side. Whenever that
time comes the Protestant and the Catho-
lic will stand side by side in'a common
def of those beliefs which

Beefsteak and Black Eyes.

There is & world-wide superstition that:
a8 8oon as & man gets a black eye he must
use cold application for hours, and that the
best cold application sible is raw beef.
1 call’it & superstition because it is without
reason and against reason. Everybody
knows that what makes a discoloration of
the skin by a bruise is the ion of the

have been their possession these many cen-
turies.”

S5 o i USRS X
Road-Sculliog Tricycles in London,
One of the most novel and already popu:
lar inventions of the day is thg so-called
rcad-sculler now on exhibition at the West-
minster Aquarinm. The complete adapta-
tion to a tricycle.of the rowing aotion in

part with the blood that cannot get away
again, so that it decomposes and changes
its color; and everybody ought to know
that the way to prevent such a result is to
facilitate and, stimulate the circulation in
the bruised part. A oold application re-
tards the circulation; and the best thing is
to stimulate it by hot applications. Twice
in my life I was threatened with a black
eye. On the first ocoasion I applied raw
beef and other cold applications, and suc-
ceeded in producing the blackest eye you
ever saw. On the second occasion I got
some hot water right away and bathed the
eye for about half an hour init. The
result was that there was not the sligh

saking idea.

with & sliding seat, as em-
ployed in the propulsion of a boat, ‘s a very
It is especially of interest to
rowing men who wish to keep themselves
in training during the winter months, when
most scullers through inaction practically
fall to pieces. The members of the Lon-
don, Thames and Ilex Rowing Clubs, as
well as those ef the Oxford and Cambridge
Uniyersities, are enthusiasticin their praise
of the notion. The vehicle moves along in
the best imaginable style, with perfect
leverage, and there is complete absence of
all that danger of an upset which has
hitherto proved so formidable an obstacle
$o many of the “ roadsters.”

discoloration at any time,— Chicago Journal g

The Longed-for Letter.

As the last note of that .touching Mttle
ballad ** The Letter That He Lon, for
Never Came " vibrated on the evening air,
she turned to find & tear trickling slowly
down his cheek. ‘‘ Ah, Mr. SBampson,”
she said sympathetically, ** you, too, have
‘longed.’” * Yes,” he replied huskily,
“ $wo years ago a very dear nd of mine
went west on $26 which I loaned him, and
for aught I know he may be dead.”—The
Epoch.

Maiden Inexperience,

Kittie—Oh, Fannie, Joe proposed to me

Did he do it nicely? Kittie—Yes—no—I

(D.C.) Critic.
e S
Quite a soare has been created at' the

discovery of a oaseof

He

land

lndon“’

; y 600 d, the prisoners were

"

Horthwest with which- he was :
and will soon make a trip to E He
is in Kingston at present. ;

to-dsy.

der will be treated

itgo!

ease of chicken-pox.
# the very tay that the family had chicken
for dinner.
thought that there was any -connection be
pween the dinner and the disease until; a
few days.afterward, just asthe baby was

Am Arab’s Reply.

While exploring the ruins of Nineveh
Layard wrote toa Turkish cadi: ** O cadi
Can you inform me what is the size of the
village ; how many dre ita people, and b
what industries do they live ?’ The Tur
answered : “ O effendi! Joy of my liver !
The thing you want to know is difficult to
find out and useless. I have never counted
the houses nor numbered the men, and as
to what this man loads on his camel or
that man hides in his tent is no concern of
mine. 'Oh my soul's light ! Joy of my
liver | Bhall we say behold this star spin-
neth about that star ? Let it spin. Or

shall we say, Lo, that star with a tail

Let
at.

cometh and goeth in so many days ?
Amen."—St. Louis Globe-

I S S U e
Two-year-old Dorothy has had s severe
Bhe came down with

0 one imagined that Dorothy

tting better, a turkey was brought on for
inner. Derothy refused to eat it, saying:

* The chioken made me have chicken-pox,
mamma, and I dop’t want to eat turkey
snd haye turkey-pox.”’ —Woman's Tribyne.

pes in in-
difference to how much or how little busi-
ness is s few flour mills on the
Welland Canal, which slopes along the foot
of the hill on which the town is p! , the

'y b burches, s measly
house (heaven save the mark!)—and
y P

new
morhunﬁ. Dr. Abbotts was a personal
friend of Catlin, avnd, moreover, assisted
him in writing the listle book referred to.
Ouilin is was who said: “If I were io en-
deavor to bequesth ”wbmdlu the
most important motto umsn

be in three

it would
mouth.” Bince then

»

she pi of 8t. Cathari p
And this is- the sown in which Mr. Mo.
Garigle has spent i

he first oa; %
it with the idoa of inflicting a self-imposed

hngmg:n convey,
one of the

ut
Catlin spent
the North

practiced their customs and mode of li!Ho.
)} e

penance the severity of his mens oan-
notn!:: qnutinn;;i;;’ln:l.:;{my dapted
to pnrgon pen: lony.

About his escape MoGarigle. said :
“ Bheriff Matson and the two others were
eating fruit in the parlor, and I went into
another room to see my wife, as I had done
many times before. I remember that I
went down stairs and chatted with my
wife, ate & piece of pie and -drank a glass
of milk. I then went out to the barn and
talked to my boy about my horses and
cows, and then walked leisurely to the
front of the house, got into a rig and
drove away. That'sall. As I went ont
to the rig I passed within ten feet of
Matson.”

until he b as one of th
tb-mintbohopoo“mp_lyv!ng

A “LUCKY PISOR”
How - the Onstom is Maintained by Al
Olasses. 3

Two ladies met on Woodward avenue.
stopped o speak one of thew

she died and 1 e always

sou X

He did not say that it brought him' luck
or that he had any superstition connected
with i, bus_he unconsciously valued it as
acharm. There is a piece of boné that is
taken from a fish, called s sheep’s head,
which shows i t of the
letter “ L.” i value this
very highly ae a lu

The Bootoh hnunmcn of handing
baok a trifling bit of ooin when & payment
is made. This is called a lucky penny and
is nhuyl carefully treasured.

It is impossible to find & p k that
does not have some trifling charm in it to
bring lack to its owner. Ismyh% y
s stone, a chicken’s wishb s child's first

kath

went among
' bis health by travel, for he was g
from consumption. Having observed that
this insidious disease and indeed all chest
and throat affections were very rare with
the Indian tribes he inqui into the
mm‘;sot a useful * wrinkle,” as folk say,
rofited by it and was troubled with weak
ungs no more. Bo eareful, we are told,
are the Indians in this respect that the

ol 1a foniaath

tooth or & smooth esixpence, but it is ex-
pected to accomplish some or all of these
miﬁon-amxnph’oﬁ disease ; nvmthol:::
eye ; protect the person oarrying it

bodily harm ; bring prosperity in business,
love, courtship and marriage ; thwart the
evil designs of enemies ; insure a safe jour.
ney n‘nd perform many other apparent

! women sre very g
| smong their children from infancy the
: habit of keeping the mouth shut. How

! many s civilized white father would at |

time3 be glad to * inculcate” in the same

* You didn’t make any p about a
bath, then?”

* None whatever."

* Why did you determine to leave ?"

“ Well, the jail life was wearing me
down. Ishould have gone crazy if 1 had
stayed there. Then, when 1 first went
there I had some hope of a fair trial, but
a8 the weeks went on the issue became
more and more indefinite, and I saw that
I had got to suffer or join the gang of
squealers. 8o I left.”

“Did Dr. 8t. John connive at your

uooge ”
* No. Dr. 8t. John had no more notion
of my intentions than you had.”

* Did the captain of the boat know who
you were ?"

“Irvine did not know who I was, nor
what my object was in sailing with him
when I got into his boat. He knew & per-
son wounld come if he counld get there in
time.”

* How ?"

“ I had a letter almost a year old giving
mefermission to go out on the Blake or
send any one else I chose fer a trip on the
lake, and daring the day ,word was sent
somebody would go out with him that night,
if—as I said before—he could get there in
time."”

* You exculpate Captain Irvine, then,
from all complicity in your escape ?"

‘ Capt. Irvine,” and MoGarigle spoke
with great earnest ““he isasi

directi After I ing the baby from
the breast they carefully press its lips toge-
ther before it falls asleep, and we are told
that the habit it thus early soquired be-
comes permanent. One of the most emin-
ent of the popul pounders of scientifi

truth in the present day if credited
with saying. that : "LM“'J' the onlx

Detroit Free Press.

“ A Word to the Wise Is Suffieient.”
Catarrh is not lim‘l)ly an inconvenience,

1 t to the and disgusting to
others—it is an advanced outpost of ap-
proaching diseases of worst ty| Do not
negleot.its warning ; it brings ly evils
in its train. ore it is to 0 late, use Dr.
Sage's  Cata Remedy. It
the seat of the ailment, and is the only
thing that will. ‘You may dose yourself
‘;lith quack medicines till it is oo late—'til
the 8t 1ot b & roulil

creature that can g
the mcuth- and he is & fool when
he does 80.”” Dr. Abbotts attributes toour
ignorance and neglect of this truth & great
proportion of our cases of sore throat,
cough, bronchitis and chest disesse. Caries
of the teeth is also-one of the evil conse-
quences, while the injury done to the
habitual ion of the f is suf-

ai N a

It is the
physician * A word
ent.”

ion of & i
to the wise is suffici-
s
How Monkeys Eat Oysters.
Alfred Carpenter, of the Marine Survey

 Office, Bombay, has observed Macacus
keys on the island off Bouth Barmah

ficlently recognized by our contemptuous
term, ‘‘a gaping idiot,”” .and the French
gobe mouche or * fly swallower.” There
seems little reason to doubt, says the Lon-
don News, that chest and throat diseases,
which often spring from the inhalation of
irritating dust, as well as from damp and
cold, would be much less frequent were
Catlin’s advice universally acted upon, and
civilized mankind learned to breathe
through the nostrils alone.

A Failthful Pigeon.

The affection of dogs, or even lions, for
their benefactors is a matter of every day
occurrence, but that a bird of the air should
change its habits in order to remain th

of any complicity in that matter as you
aro.”’
lake ?

*No; at least not so much so as it would
have been had- I known what I afterward
knew.”

* Did you sight any of your pursuers?”

“Isaw one tug ‘which I heard was in
pursuit, but I afterward learned that the
people on board wereat the time so stapidly
drunk that they ocould not see beyond the
rail of their own boat.”

**How long were you on the lake?"

“From the 23rd till the 80th of July.”

“Where did you land ?”’

‘““At Point Edward ; but not from the
Blake. One night about midnight I hailed
the Marsh and boarded her. It was &
bright, moonlight night, but thie sea was
running high and the transfer was ex-
oiting.”

* You went right to 8t. Catharines?”

‘* Well, I stopped at London and Hamil-
ton on the way, and then went to 8t.
Catharines to see Mr. Frederick St. John,
for the purpose of telling him I had not
landed from the Blake. He, however, was
at Port Colborne, and I drove down there
at once, and threw the reporters and de-
tectives off the track. They couldn’t make
out how I got there.”

‘ You were pretty well beleaguered with
newspaper men and detectives at first, were
you not ?"

** Oh, yes. They swarmed after me, but
they didn’t see me. Why, I have ridden
into & station with my handon the throttle
of the engine, dressed as an engineer, when
I could have reached out and hit a news-
Elper man that was waiting for me on the

ead with my black cap. Hewent through
the train to look for me, but he didn't
begin at the beginning," and Mac laughed
as he said: ‘I didn’t serve my time in a
machine shop for nothing. I have
travelled almost constantly. I have
been up North in the timber lands, and
I’ve been to Quebec and Victoria, and, in
fact, it would be difficult to say where I
have not been. I guness I know almost as
much about the Canadian Pacific as Mr.
Van Horne himself.”

* And do you manage to make a living ?”

** Yes, indeed. I can go to France and
make a living. I've invested in real estate
at the ‘ Boo,’ and also at Duluth. In fact,
I've been in the United States twice since
Ileft: I have been s great deal into the
northern parts of Canada, and there is a
very rich country up there—rich in miner-
dls of all kinds and timber. There’s plenty
to see and do over here, and I am not
wasting my time, you candepend on that.”

ell, you had an exciting trip on the

Bt U S i
Not Mormonism but Celibacy to be Feared.

Of Mormonism as. a national danger,
much that is superficial and idle is written.
The Mormons are' sober, industrious and
thrifty, and their acceptance of polygamy
is our only grievance against them. But
polygamy, beyand allquestion, we need not
fear at all. ven among the Mormons it

psnion of a P t
kind-hearted sailor is quite a new fact in
natural history. The pretty story, which
is said to have quite recently ocourred, runs
thus: Captain Grapmeyer, of the merchant
vessel Anns, sailed from Plymouth to
Groeningen, and on leaving British waters
found & pigeon, utterly exhausted, fall
down on the bridge of the vessel. It was
carefully fed and tended, and by the time
Groeningen was .sighted it had b
quite domiciled on board. On landing the
captain lefs the ship, and found to his great
surprise that the pigeon flew beside him
wherever he went, and even entered a
coffee-house beside its friend. Nor did its
gratitude 200l down, for it is still the con-
Zunt companion of the captain of the

nna.

A “ Put and OslL”

This is & fanny phrase to the uninitiated,
but all the brokers understand it. They
use it when a person gives a certain per
cent. for the option buying or selling
stock on a fixed day, at » price stated on
the day the option is given. It is often a
serious operation to the dealer, but there is
& more serious * put and call "’ than this :

when ‘‘ put "' to bed with a severe
cold and your nds ** call ’ a physician.
Avoid all this by ing in the house Dr.
Pierce’s Golden MWedical Diloover;. The

great cure for pul y and blood di

Its actionis marvellous. It cures the worst
cough, her acute, lingering or chroni
For Weak Lungs, Bpitting of Blood, Bhort
Breath, Consumption, Night-sweats and
kindred affections, it surpasses all other
medicines.

Bigne of a Thaw.

If ‘clouds drive up high from the south
expect & thaw.

A very heavy white frost in winter is
followed by & thaw.

White frost on three successive nights
indicates a thaw. .

When little black insects appear on the
snow expeot a thaw.

If shooting-stars fall in the south in win-
ter expect & thaw.

Hogs rubbing themselves in winter indi-
cates an approaching thaw.

When in winter pigs rub against the side
of their pen it is a sure sign of & thaw.~

In winter if the fences and trees are
covered with white frost expect a thaw.

e
Undress Plety.

Rev. Dr. Chasuble (to only member pre-
sent) —I'm thankful that one member of
the church is not afraid to come out inrain
as well as in sunshine.

Mrs. Pray—Well, if it hadn’t have
stormed I couldn’t have come, for,my new
bonnet isn’t ready. .

Many men of many minds

Many pills of various kinds.
Bat for a mild, effective, vegetable pur-
gative, you had better get Dr. Pierce's
fla:unt Purgative Pellets. They oure sick

exists in P vely few inst It
is a barbarous institution, and is found
only where wome& are held in the bondage
of ignorance and servitude. No man who
has regard for his \peace or comfort would
think of having tw§ wives in a country in
which women havé become so intelligent
and independent that the only sure way of
living happily with eyen one is to be hum-
ble and obedient. Bpnsnality with us, We
may bé reasonably dertain, will not take
the form of uxorioudpess. The problem
which will present itself for solution is not
whether a man shall have one or several
wives, but whether he shall have one or
none at all.—Bishop Spalding in the March
Forum.
Eooto ettt i

Bill Nye Discourses on Capital Panlshme n

Too many people are now committing
oapital crimes. for the purpose of getting
into the papers. Bome day the gentleman
who kills his parents because they will not
pass the molasses will not be permitted to
make a speech on the glllows. but he will
step into a seventy-five-dollar scarlet plush
ohair, and while he is reading the morning
paper the Governor will touch a small
collar-button in his office, which connects
by wire with the plash chair, and a brief
autopsy is all that will be necessary. That
element in our. natures which seems to
demand dying speeches, long black funerals,
harrewing details, blood, horror, wails of
anguish, dull skuds, cold creepy crape, and
the sickening smell of coffin varnish in a
close room, is a relic of the times when we
used to live in hollow trees and eat acorns.

AT S
Life Laid Down for Georgia.

I was in Winchester, Va., last summer,
and I came upon a magnificentggranite
shaft in the Confederate Cemetery, bearing
the following insoription :

‘ Btranger, go tell it in Georgia that
1,900 Georgians lie here in obedience to her
laws.”"—Atlanta Journal. :

e

What We Aye Coming to.
Mrs. Jones—My dear, I wish yon would
stop at the Foundling Home on your way |
down this afternoon and adopt a little boy I
to play with Fido. The dear little darling '
is just dying of ennui.—Binghamton Repub- |
lican.

else preach now and
Jowrnal.

A little damsel of mature reasoning and
with the eternal wisdom of childhood drew ;
a long breath st the breakfast table the
other Babbath, in one of our two cities, and
lsid down her fork. * There,” said she,
“I'm so glad that Rev. Mr. B—— is going
$o preach in exchange with papa to.day,
because he -tells interesting stories. I do
wish that papa was only just an ordinary
man, se that I could go and hear somebody
tfnn."—Lm(twn (Me.)

he, bilious headache, d con-
stipation, indigestion and bilious attack ;
25 cents a vial, by druggists.

How He Knew It,

HStranger (to young man consulting his
watch)—I'see that you are carrying your
first gold watch.

Young man (somewhat surprised)—Er—
yes, sir ; but how do yon know that ?

Btranger—Because you carry it in
chamois skin case.

AR S
Fair Evidence for Everybody.

No one can doubt the great merit of Pol-
son’s Nerviline, for it has been placed in
the market in 10 cent bottles, just to give
you the opportunity of testing its wonder-
ful power over all kinds of pain. This is
the best evidence of its efficiency, for every
person can try for themselves. Polson’s
Nerviline is » positivg (it oannot fail) oure
for cramps, headache, colds, neuralgis and
the host of pains that flesh is heir to.
Good to take ; good to rub on. Go to any
drug store and buy a 10 cent sample bottle.
Large bottles 25 cents.

D ERECR
He Meant Well.

A man, whose wife is away on & visit,
wrote Yo her the other day and added this
stanza, which he wrote in good spirit, bus
which is likely to raise a row :

If absence makes the heart-grow fonder,
And distance makes the dear more dear,

1 png thee, do not cease to wander,
And stay away at least a year.

b st
Cause for Singing.
Brown—That Jones is an’insufferable
bore.
Robinson—How do you make that ount ?
B.—Hear him singing * I've got $15 in
my inside pooket.”
R.—Why not ? By Jove, if I had $15 in
my inside pocket I would sing to.

e e S ey
An autograph letter of Edgar A. Poe was

.| recently sold in New York for $70. Forty

years ago Mr. Poe would gladly have fur-
nished twice the amount of matter for 70
cents.

A Glasgow draper, who was narrating
his experience during his first visit to En
land, said he ste £od into an- Episcopal
Church in the mif e.of the seryice, just to
see what they did, * I hadna)been well
seated,” he said, * when the minister awa
at the other end, cried out, ‘ Lord, have
mercy on us all!' and then a’' the folks
aboot me cried, ‘ Lord, perserve us all!’

Merey on us!’ says I. *‘Did ye never sce
a man frae Glesca aforé?’'”

The Browning craze is dying out in Bos.
ton. An autograph letter of Robert
Bmwnln%bmnght onli #4 in that city last
week, while a letterof Phabe Oary brought
s much higher price. -

opening oysters with a stone. They bring
the stones from high water mark down to
low water, selecting such stones as they can
easily grasp. They effect an - opening by
striking the base of the upper valve ilLit
dislocates.and breaks up. Then t! ex-
#ract the oyster with the finger and thumb,
occasionally putting the mouth straight to
the broken shell. The way they have
chosen is the easiest to open the shell
Philadelphia Evening Telegraph.

Trousers for Dinner.

In the Chinese language coutsil, spokes
with & rising inflection, means trousers ;
with a falling reflection, fruit. One day s
new missionary gave a dinner to some of
her (oreiﬁn friends, and, among other
things, ordered her native servant to have
coutsil for desert. The dinner proper
rnned off pleasantly, but what was the
ady’s horror at the close of the meal tosee
her servant enter the dining room bearing
on a large waiter three pairs of her hus-
band’s trousers:—Boston Globe.

e
Tonsorial Item.

Barber—I think I have cut your hair

evenly. Your head -looks perfectly round.

Customer—It don’t make any difference

if my head sin’t round; I’m not going to
roll ninepins with it, anyhow.

SR

James E. Murdoch, the tragedian, anthor
and dramatic reader, recently a resident of
Cincinnati, has been elected President of
the Faculty of the National Bohool of Elo-
oution and Oratory of Philadelphis.

TheGrand Old Man and Mrs. Gladstone
will celebrate their golden wedding (D. V.)
in July next.

The treatment of many thousands of cases
of those chronic weaknesses and distressin,
ailments sncullnr to females, at the Invali
Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y.,
has aforded a vast experience in nicely uh&;
ing and thoroughly testing remedies for
ciire of woman's g-culinr mi es.

Dr. Piprce’s KFavorite Preseription
is the oufgrowth, or result, of this t and
vaiuable experience. ‘housands of testimo-
ninls, received from patients and from physi-
cians who have tested it in the mol
vated and obstinate cases which n.'f m
their skill, prove it to be the ‘wonderful
remedy ever devised for the and cure of
suffering women. It i8 not recommended as a
*cure-all,” but as a most perfect Specific for
woman’s peculiar ailments.

As a powerfual
it imparts -trcngt‘
and to the womb and
pmlculu. r overworked, worn -out,”
*run-down,” debilitated tea ers,
dressmakers, seam: **sho 18,” house-
keepers, nursing mothers, and feeble women
generally, Dr. Plerce’s Favorite Prescription
is the greatest earthly boon, being unequaled

As th i a ut lm

s & soothing and strem nin
nervine, * voau uom ung
qualed and is invaluable in aliaying and sub-

uing nervous excitability, irritability, ex-
haustion, prostration, ria, and
other distressing, nervous symp!
monly attendant upon funi

disease of the womb. It

sleep and relieves menta) anxiety and
spoudnnorv.

Dr. Plerce’s Favorite Prescription
is a legitimate medicine, carefully
eompol d by an ex: and skiliful
physician, and adapt: woman's delicate

invigorating tonic.
e whole system,

ts appendages in

s OOom-

organization. It is pu vegetable in its

composition and gtectly h:rm" less in fts

T

morning sickness, or nausea, from atever

cause arising, weak stomach, indi on, dys-
o‘svs. will prove very beneficial.

‘Favorite Prescription* is a posi=
stinate cascs of leucorrhea, excessive flowing,
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions,

female weakn anteversion, retroversion,
ring-down sensations, chronic
flammation, pain and tenderness in ovaries,
accompanied with * internal heat.”
s a reg
tional action, at that critical period of change
from girlhood to womanrhood, * Favorite Pre-
and’ can produce only good results. gt ttl'
et“)nlly efficacious am{vvnlulble in its e
ments incident to that later and most criticsd
od, known as ** The Change ef Life."
in connection with the Dr. Plerce's
Golden Medical Discovery, I:ld small laxative
r‘(n ve
Liver Pills), cures Liver, Kidney
diseascs. Their combined use also removes
cancerous and
scrp rs from the
Favorite Prelerdl e
y druggists, under
from the manu-
in
printed on the bottle-wraj
and. faithfully carried out for many
Large bot:
omran d’lllumuted Treatise on g
pPages, r-covered)
cents tn stamps.  Adiress, 4
663 Main 8¢, BUFFALO, N. ¥.
DONL 11 »8
AND TRADERS GENERALLY,
We want a Goop MAN In your locality to plok
For us. Oash furnished on satistao arant
Address O. 8. PAGE, Hyde Park, 'wl’l’mon“ ¢, U.

effects in any condition of the sy , Fol
gepsln and kindred symptoms, its use, in
tive cure for the most complicated and ob-
prolapsus, or falling of the womb, weak back,
inflammation and ulceration of mﬁvm.“’:&
ulator and promoter of funo-
[
scription " is a perfeetly safe remedial
when taken for those. disorders and derange-
pe};‘l‘uvorlle Prescription,” when tak
doses of Dr. Pierce's Pui
and
bolishes
m.
fon ¥ is the
every
bottles for 3':.56“ 91,00 seists
World's Dispensary Medical Assoclation,
S
Merchants, Butchers,
CALFSKINS
DUNN’S
’
THECOOK'S BESTF RIEN




