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There are • i ways of being diatinguàh- 
tight-rope, there «re the 

fis the dock. A Lord Mayor 
personage—at any rate for 

ted access, a popular novelist, 
beauty, can command the 

1 the stares of the crowd. Bat 
f these positions argues in the oc

cupant saine energy in well or ill-doing, some 
character or some talent-out of the common, 
or, at Mast, some quality in excess.

Bat the Hammonds who lived in Crofton 
had* tray of bring distinguished which gave 
“ J no trouble whatever. They simply 

And no doubt ever troubled their 
■ but that the world was the bettor for 

f existence. In fact, they did not think 
s world at all, except as a roomy place 

m to live in ; hut this want of reflect- - 
■ regarding the universe did not arise 
—T morbid contemplation of them- 

We may presume that the great 
of the day, if suddenly endowed 

consciousness and questioned as to 
mission, would emit the well-founded 

" that it was an important one. So 
mmonda. They were not self-conscious, 

and never thought much about themselves, 
hot if interrogated on the point, it is quite, 
certain that their innermost, if unspoken, re
ply would have formulated the conviction 
that they were indispensable.

As it was, the only outward sign of this 
innate persuasion in them was a good- 
humoured contempt for superiority of all 
aorta. Handsome people, cletor people, 
heroic people, found no favour in the Ham
mond eyes, but, on the other hand, they 
nevsr disturbed the Hammond serenity. If 
they had an ideal, it was that of “a strong 
common sense.” The head of the family, the 
Bsv. George, had taken honours at college, 
net because he liked books, but because (as 
he frankly said) be “could not allow hi «.«if 
to be beaten by cads.” Bat bring a country 
clergyman by no means rich, his natural in
difference to intellectual pre-eminence in itself 
had enabled him, without any conscientious 
pangi, fc> launch his sons early in life in busi
ness. They had married, were fathers of 
healthy normal families, and play no part in 
our story.

The members of the family with whom we 
have to concern ourselves are the daughters. 
These were three in number—Gertrude, 
Edith, and Joan. Gertrude, as the eldest, 
governed the motherless household. She was 
a typical Hammond—bouncing, good-temper
ed, sensible ; not good-looking, of course. 
Edith, who had more leisure to cultivate her 
appearance, rejoiced in a pink and white 
beauty of first youth that was never likely to 
disturb the family routine, and was regarded 
as the right thing in the right place—Eke an 
alabaster chimney ornament.

Joan, Edith’s junior by six years, was the 
foreign element To begin with, she was, as 
everybody noticed, singularly plain. When 
was anything seen so out of the way as her 
dark, thin face, solemn eyes, and lanky legs 
and arms ? Then, as Gertrude always re
marked, “Joan is so unlike other people.” 
She was not stupid, it was allowed, but never
theless, when she had reached the end of the 
limited curriculum which the Bev. George 
considered necessary for a woman, she could 
neither ring, nor sketch, nor dance, while for 
.needlework of all sorts she had an abhor
rence.

She would play for hours, if indulged, but 
Mr. Hammond hated the sound of practising, 
and as he always rose early, sat up late, had 
piles of correspondence, and the house was 
small, he invariably heard the piano whenever 
it was played, and as invariably stopped it. 
He only liked music of an evening, as a sooth
ing aerompamment to digestion, and condu
is v« to an agreeable doze. Then Edith would 
please him by a waltz or two, or “ Annie 

and that done, would (by his orders) 
cesse. Joan was always wanting to try over 
queer rid music of that objection atdersort 
which has rib tune, such as fugues of Bach, 
toccatas of Scarlatti, and so oC ► ■'

Once, when she was quite a child, in an un
guarded outburst of childish arrogance, she 
had said that she was bom for things above 
the common. As might he expected, this an
nouncement-was greeted with a howl gf truly 
fraternal derision by her incredulous brothers 
and sisters. They instantly nicknamed her 
Pope Joan, and the speech wak never forgot
ten against her. It was her first attempt to 
talk about herself in her family, and it re
mained her last.

She had two friends, both men, and both 
described by Gertrude as “ peculiar.” One 
was Charles Payne, a bora Bohemian, whom 
some odd freak had induced to marry Miss 
Bertha Hervey, Gertrude Hammond's greatest 
friend, and a bonny, commonplace young 
woman, as unlike himself as possible. When 
he proposed for her the family had given 
their consent because, as was universally re
marked, although Charles Payne had no 
money, he was so clever and commanded so 
much influence that he was sure to get on.

And so he had got on. He ran every day 
deeper and more cheerfully into debt ; and 
every week abandoned some fresh change of 
using his versatile talents afforded him by the 
inexhaustible patience of his friends. The 
only person whom this state of things did not 
distress was—himself. While others famed, 
he w«s always serenely busy about something 
—which nobody wanted. For energy he had, 
only it was a perverse imp of energy, that 
it preferred to do the thing which it was net 
required to do. For the rest, he was so 
charming that men, like nature, lavished gifts 
upon him. In good health, he was cordially 
welcomed ; in had health, he was tenderly 
nursed ; starving, he was fed ; naked, he was 
dqthed ; idle, he was forgiven. His conver
sation was brilliant ; his manners were dé

fais view of life was a perpetual ap- 
in the most childlike good faith, of 

cynical immm ; “ What’s yours is mine, 
apd what’s minyis my own. ”

This elusive and enchanting being had 
drifted down to Crofton for Bertha, who was 
oak of health, to be nursed for a lew months 
by her family ; and straightway he had be
come a great friend of Joan’s. The two used 
to have endless talks on every subject under 
heaven, and Mr. Payne expressed the opinion 
tiuht Joan was clever

“ Poor dear Joan I It does not much mat
ter what Charles Payne says on any subject,” 
wee Gertrude’s observation, and Joan, on the 
whole, rather lost than gained ia public favour 
by her new alliance.

Her other friend waa a poet-cousin_only
mo to Mrs. Meredith, of the Hall, the great 
lady of the neighbourhood, and Mr. Ham
mond’s half-sister.

This lady was a clever manager, and her 
indulgent, rich, and studious son left his af- 
f»rs, farming and the rest of it, a good deal 
in. her hands, while he travelled and wooed 
tbs muses. He had not distinguished him
self at college, which had been a great dis
appointment to her, and lowered him con
siderably in her eyes. Bat it his mother 
■robbed him, he w*e much ttfited, in an un
demonstrative fashion, by Joan- The girl 
Eked *11 dumb, suffering things, and as a 
child had had a rare collection of maimed 
pets. Perhaps it was on something of the 
same principle that she sympathized with her 
shy and silent cousin Ned.

One other and very perplexing person there 
was who played an important part in the 
Eves of the Hammonds, and was regarded by 
mem somewhat in the Egbt of a fairy god-

j This was an elderly maiden, extremely rieh,- 
kpen, and far-sighted, who was a cousin to the 
l*te Mrs. Hammond. Mias Priscilla Uptce— 
for that was her name—long years before had 
come to stay with her cousin Amy, and been 
devritedly nursed by her through a danger
ous illness. “My dear," she said in an in
take of convalescent gratitude to Mrs. Ham- 
3kmd, “we are both poor, but if ever I am 
rich I swear that I will settle £10,000 upon

41 should not know what to do with such 
” laughingly answered Mrs. Hammond, 
.i*------—--------- “"ri™3

tant

The words wan hardly out of her month 
when the post brought her the news of the 
death, by a boating incident, of her only 
brother and his only son, by whioKunexpected 
turn of Fortune’s wheel she became the pos
sessor of as many thousands as, until then, 
she had enjoyed hundreds of pounds s year.

Time went on, the Hammond quiver filled 
fast, and Mias Priscilla could not but be re
minded by more than one circumstance of her 
rash promise. As long as Mrs. Hai 
lived, the gave no hint of fulfilling it ; 
theless it is probable that it wei 
her oonsdenoe, for the was a fairly 
woman, although a very stingy one. How
ever that may have been, when the gentle 
Amy died, in an outburst of regret and gen
erosity Miss Priscilla wrote to Mr. Hammond 
that she had designed £10,000 to the member 
of his family who before the age of thirty 
should have fulfilled a certain condition.

This condition waa not communicated in 
the letter, but it was, the writer said, set 
forth at length in a sealed packet deposited 
with Miss Priscilla’s solicitor.

It may be imagined what an object of in
terest and curiosity that whimsical lady be
came to all her young cousins 'after that I 
She waa made prodigiously much of by them, 
and seemed to enjoy the process. It is true 
that while they were still children her atti
tude toward them waa marked by a certain 
subtle distrust. She appeared to watch them 
narrowly, and constantly snubbed any effort 
at self-aeertion. But as they grew up she 
relaxed toward them visibly, and as they 
neared thirty she became increasingly suave. 
So much was this the earn, that each in tarn 
began to look upon him or herself as the 
future happy recipient of the magie sum.

Peter, the eldest son, was so obviously in 
the old lady’s good graces that—slow, honest 
soul 1—he almost married on the expecta
tions which she excited. George, the next 
eldest, was now on the verge of the fateful 
age, and Gertrude was but three year* off it. 
To both Miss Priscilla Was benignidy itself. 
Edith she petted more than anybody, and 
the only one whom she di 
was the unlucky Joan.

n.
Besides these uncertain chances 

them from Mias Priscilla, the Hammond 
at eighteen, each came into a small legacy of 
£300 left to them to “ do what they liked 
with.” Gertrude and Edith had of course 
long ago received and partly spent their 
legacies, and as this story opens, Joan had 
just touched hers.

Mrs. Meredith and her son, the Paynes, 
and Dr. Jeffreys (the family doctor) had been 
dining with the Hammonds. It wJk a fresh 
autumn evening, and the blase of the first 
logs upon the hearth was exhilarating,

“ What are yon going to do this winter, 
Payne ?” asked Mr. Hammond.

“Iam off to Munich. I have an order to 
write the article ‘ Bavaria’ for Grudener’s 
new ‘ Encyclopedia of European History.’ 
It ia tiie very kind of work I have been seek
ing for years,” answered Charles Payne, look
ing up from aan old score which he been

“ Humph 1”
Jytically to Joan, 
marked Mr. Hammond.

ave me,” said Charles with

While Mrs. Meredith, who had some humour, 
smiled.

“ Can’t you write the article in the British 
Museum ?”

“No,” said Payne. *‘I require the local 
colour.”

“ And what will Bertha do away from all 
her friends *” asked Gertrude in a tone not 
devoid of asperity.

“ Berths will hai 
gentle dignity,

“ Bat when yon are absorbed by Bavaria 
will she not feel lonely ?” interposed Mrs. 
Meredith.

“If even she had one of her sisters with 
her,” resumed Gertrude.

“Spare her one of your sisters,” said Payne 
promptly.

Gertrude stared.
“ Now is your opportunity, Joan. Now o* 

never.” And Charles Payne glanced with 
smiling encouragement at the girl bending 
low and nervously, ft seemed, era# the scat
tered sheets of music. . _.

Not Gertrude alone, hut every hody now 
looked up surprised. Joan raised a pale, de
termined face, and said, steadily : “I wish to 
go to Munich to study music.”

There was a general ‘ silence of sheer am
azement, broken at last by a short laugh of 
sardonic amusement from Mr. Hammond]

“ Well, well ; what next, I wonder V he 
said. And adjusting hi» spectacles he took 
up The Guardian.

What can be more dreadful than to see 
your grandest resolutions slipping down the 
vast abyss of another, person’s habitual in
difference ?

“ Papa, I am quite in earnest. I wish to 
go,” cried Joan in a tone so existed it verged 
on despair»

“ Hush—sh ! Don’t shout in that way, 
Joan,” remonstrated Gertrude, while Mr. 
Hammond laid down his paper with an air of 
resigned annoyance.

“ And where is the money to come from, 
may I aak ?” he inquired judicially.

“ I have my legacy,” said Joan.
44 Oh !” After this there was another 

pause. The Hammonds were not stingy, and 
there was a great community of sm&ll services 
among them. Gertrude and Edith had both 
made Joan little presents out of their legacies, 
and they felt slightly hurt at the idea of her 
wishing"!» spend all her own upon herself.

441 feel that I should succeed,” continued 
Joan timidly.

“ You do ?” said her father. ** Experience 
may teach you the contrary, my dear.”

“ Then X may go,” urged the girl.
“ Really,” said Mr. Hammond, much put 

out, “ You are very peculiar. Go ? You 
seem to think it is nothing to go to Munich.”

“The journey is easy enough,” observed 
Mr. Payne. •

“ I suppose it is you who have been patting 
this nonsense into the child’s head V’ asked 
his host, taming irritably upon him.

“The idea was suggested to your daughter 
by her own genius,” answered Charles.

*’ Her whet ?” exclaimed Mr. Hammond ; 
then added curtly. 44 Talk seriously, if you 
please.”

“I am quite serious,” retorted Charles, 
rather affronted. “ I consider that Joan has 
unusual talent, end I think it is a pity that 
■he should not • follow the path which her 
talent points out to her."

“ Pope Joan,” murmured Gertrude with 
indulgent mockery.

“ A nice thing indeed if every young lady 
1 imaginée or ia imaginatively told bywho

others that she has talent should go wander
ing over the Continent,” said Mr. Hammond 
testily. *

* ‘I presume that you acknowledge the neces
sity and value of work ?” aaked Payne.

“Without presumption I can, I think, 
claim to be as much penetrated with that 
truth as yourself, ” replied Mr. Hammond.

“ Work,” said Payne, softly stroking bis 
beautiful blonde beard, “is my ideal. So 
profoundly do I feel its holiness and beauty 
thatthe spectacle of wasted powers causes 
me genuine distress. Your daughter has

BEJBSJSïÿttsfew:
advantages of the sort that sfre needs Abound. 
I, on the other hand, shall be only too haonv 
to think that Bertha here-myvrife,’W 
Charles tenderly, “will have a companion in 
the long hours when my labours must deprive 
me of the pleasure of her society. ”

" It is possible that you may be more with 
hsrjihan you think,” suggested Mrs.

“But the real point to be considered is 
whether Joan ought not to go,” suddenly in
terposed the Usually silent Cousin Ned.

“I consider the whole affair the rankest 
folly,"said Mr. Hammond.

“I cannot understand why," retorted 
Ned.

“ Well, sir, it is possible that there are 
still a few tilings in the world which you do

answered hie TuJa
withnot juderstan 

groÆg exasp 
“ Poems, de

metaphorically,” said his mother
“ It is a question of justice, not of feeling; 

persisted - " " ' "

are not children, except 
pleasantly.

lombric
ibe quiet I”commanded Mrs. Mere-

would
mZ£

unaUs
rose to leave the nx
auxiliary suddenly presented itself in the per- son of Dr. JeffrJyKThat kindly soul had 
been watching her while the others were 
talking, andliad noticed the quiver of sorrow 
and disappointment ou the earnest young 
tace. •

‘ If I may be allowed to express a profes
sai opinion, Hammond, I should say you 
uld do well to let your daughter go. ■

"" J *J“ 1 Homena dormitat I
one of the most un- 

healthy towns in Europe. Besides, what is 
the matter with Joan. ”

“ There is never anything the matter with 
any of ns, I am happy to think,” remarked 
Gertrude.

“ Our little Joan is nervous and impression
able, and ia just at a stage of mental and phy- 
ncsl development when a thorough change 
would be most beneficial to her. Yon must re
member that she differs from her brothers and 
sutere in not having inherited your constitu
tion, Hammond,” said Dr. Jeffreys signifi
cantly.

Nobody found any immediate reply to this, 
for Joan’s birth had cost her mother her life. 
Moreover, she was rather like her mother in 
temperament, and Mr. Hammond had been 
devoted to his wife. Not a soul hut felt, 
consequently, that Dr. Jeffreys had played a 
trump card, while Joan, with unconscious 
tact, followed Up the advantage. Going to 
her father, she knelt beside his chair. “ Let 
me go !” she murmured imploringly and car
essingly. Mr. Hammond’s reluctant glance 
rested on her eager countenance, then on the 
trembling little hand laid upon his arm. In 
her whole attitude there was an intense ex
pression which he had never noticed before.

‘ I will think about it,” he said coldly ; 
and Joan rose with a feeling oddly compound
ed of prescient, triumph sad girlish remorse.

Mr. Hammond did, of course, in the fol
lowing days make a few efforts to withdraw 
his half-given consent. But urged by Dr. 
Jeffreys, supplicated by Joan, and hurried on 
by Charles Payne (who was always tremen
dously energetic when other people hesitated), 
be) finally yielded, Gertrude, with a porten
tous countenance of bottled-up contempt, 
packed Joan’s things, and marked her disap
proval of her conduct by allowing her to do 
nothing for herself. Edith repeated at in
tervals : 44 Well, Joan, you are fortunate !" 
Cousin Ned promised a speedy visit of his 
own to Munich ; and Miss Priscilla wrote a 
most furious epistle. So outraged and inex
plicable was its tone that the Hammond. 
were at first rendered speechless by amaze
ment ; the more so that Miss Priscilla had 
never before interfered in their affairs. “The
project, ” she declared, 
loos. If put into execution

insensate, ridicu- 
it would be

death-blow to her beBef in the 
propriety, bight feeling, and COMMON 
SENSE 111” This was only the beginning 
of the letter, but the rest of it was all in the 
same strain.

“ Just write to Priscilla and tell her that 
when we want advice we ask for it, Gerty,” 
said Mr. Hammond.

But Gerty, on the contrary, wrote a very 
emnlcient reply ; for she wisely thought that 
it does not do to quarrel with rich oldeousins 
for the sake of perverse young sisters.

A week later our Ettle heroine started for 
Munich.

in.
Three years had passed, but Josa’s return 

to her father’s house was still delayed. Not 
being much missed at home in any material 
sense, and resolute to remain away as long 
as die thought necessary, she bad contrived 
to wring one extension of leave after another 
from her father. Between her and her sisters 
there was no very brisk correspondence, but 
when she did write, her letters were always 
reassuring.

“She says she is getting on rapidly with 
her music, and she appears to be in good 
health, which after all is the chief point 
When s love of home revives in her, I sup
pose she wm„rf*pr<’ Waa the substance of 
Gertrude s usual answer to any inquiries for 
her yonhgestsiafer., ",.. Ç- .r

These three years had not been marked by 
prosperity for Mr. Hammond. He and hn 
sister, confident in their business faculty, had 
been, entrapped, into a speculation which 
tamed out unfortunately. The blow to their 
pride was elmoet as intolerable as the loss 
to their pockets. Mrs. Meredith especially 
felt keenly the humiliation of having to oon-

i j“ -
• tragedy in blank 

lough lees
a decided success with___  _ ____
verse. His mother, though Teas' displeased 
than astonished at the achievement, could 
not help feeling that, like Lady Macbeth’s 
death, it should have come, “hereafter." 
In old days she would have praised it, with a 
“ critical deduction” in favour of her own 
inherent superiority. As it was she had to 
swallow the success whole, and the pill, if 
highly gilded, was not wholly sweet. Alto
gether Mrs. Meredith felt uncomfortable. 
And Mr. Hammond felt no less so. When 
they met they sat and looked at one another 
without finding much to say. A diminished 
sense of self-importance had brought with it 
a lessened richness of conversation. Mr. 
Hammond gnawed his nails gloomily, and was 
conspicuously cross to Gertrude, who felt a 
natural disgust at the loss of money, and ex- 
greased it in a Hammondian “I told you so”

Things were not improved by the arrival of 
Mias Priscilla, with her maid and her pets, 
on her annual visit. It wee evident thatthe 
old lady’s temper did pot improve with age.

“ Not coining home yet 1” she exclaimed 
tartly in reference to Joan. “Well, I mart 
frankly confess that I am disappointed in 
yop, one and all I had expected better 
things than that George should he so foolish 
(£4,000 lost, I think you said ?)jJSi8 that 
you, Gertrude, should be so weak, studying 
music forsooth I Studying fiddlesticks 1 And 
when she knows counter-bass and thorough- 
point, or whatever the jargon is, what ia she 
to do with them ? Lead the village choir ?”

“ I beUeve she intends coming out as a 
composer,” replied Gertrude.

“ A what shrieked Miss Priscilla. 44 Do 
you seriously mean to say that she intends to 
drag your name—the Hammond name—round 
the world en the frontispiece of polkas ? I 
call it positively indecent. ”

“ Cousin Priscilla I” protested Gertrude in 
amazed consternation.

“An absolute prostitution !” continued 
Mise Priscilla, with increasing vigour of de
nunciation. “ She might just as well be a 
ballet-girl. I never thought to see the day 
when one of your family would consent to the 
degradation of notoriety.”

“ I cannot comprehend why Joan should 
not write music, fust as well as Peter can 
scribble accounts 1” suddenly broke in Edith 
with unwonted fire.

“ For Heaven’s sake, don’t you try to be 
sharp,” retorted the old lady, turning upon 
her exaaperatedly. “Stick to your proper 
character, my dear. Yonr chief merit is your 
want of in— I mean your want of pretension 
to superior intelligence.”

“ Why, CousinPriscilla, I always thought 
you had a very good opinion of me,” said 
Edith, resentfully, beginning to crv.

“So I have,” answered Miss Ûpton with 
a mollified smile of curiously grim enjoyment. 
“You are my ideal of a young woman ; the 
very girl for my—approbation. (Edith had 
raised a tear-stained face, bat buried it in her 
handkerchief again at the word 4 approbation. *) 
44 So stop crying, do. I Eke yon all. All ex
cept Joan, and I never shall be easy until she 
is once again Eving respectably Under her 
father’s roof.”

And with returning irritation Miss Pris
cilla wrapped her red woollen shawl around 
her spare form, and precipitately left the 
room.

“I wish I were thirty,” sighed Edith 
naively. 44 Think, if I am to get that money, 
how convenient it would be now !”

“ You will be thirty quite soon enough,” 
replied Gertrude with some natural asperity, 
that age being part for her. “But as for 

I don’t bel-evs we

fetus to do.
to it m something impossible 

I think want*
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DESPERADOES
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Mrs. Meredith called early, 
^Nedugoiijgto be MiriZd^at^i^and

“To whom ?” asked Mr. Hammond lugu
briously.

"** ~ pianist form Munich,”

gave an exclamation 
nUa a savage laugh, 

lying the arts,” she re- 
... . . . _, ius contradiction to Sir
Andrew Agneeheex.

The name of this person ?” inquired Mr. 
Hammond, with the air of • man inured to 
the buffets of tote.

“Kjettermsgjy^answered Mrs. Meredith,

“ I think I «aw something about her in one 
of the Ixmdon papers, ” remarked Gertrude.

“ They are all full of her. It appears she 
is not only very clever, but very handsome, 
in that queer, Bew-fangled style that attracts 
some artiste. She has been taken up by a 
number of fashionable amateurs, and had a 
sudden great eqeoeae. She has also published 
s song, which it is said shows unusual talent, 
especially in a Woman. But, oh 1 what am I 
to do with her ?"; and poor Mrs. Meredith 
absolutely wrung her hands.

“ Perhaps Jos* knows her. By-the-bye, 
we have not heard from Joan for more than 
two months, “ observed Edith.

“ Perhaps sh* is going to be married to 
another pianist,” suggested Miss Priscilla.

“ Oh, don't 1" expostulated Gertrude, who 
waa seriously distressed, for Mrs. Meredith 
had quite broke^dÿwn, ai

“7It’s no use 
mond. “I

, and was weeping bit-

Sarah," said Mr. Ham- 
the boy is set on it ?”

, : . 1” sobbed Mrs. Meredith.
He is to bring her down to-morrow, to in

troduce her to me. I don’t know if she is 
coming alone with him. To have to enter
tain a posse of underbred Germans would be 
dreadful"

“The principal relative in a German family 
is the grandmother, I believe, ” observed 
MisaPriscilla, and Mrs. Meredith moaned.

"There ate worse relatives than grand
mothers,” said Mr. Hammond, whereat his 
oooeia sniffed. •

“ Yon will all come to dinner to-morrow of 
course ?” said l#is. Meredith as she rose to 
go. “I never could go through it alone. 
Come early. They will arrive by the 7 o’clock 
express.”

And the Hammonds, accompanied by the 
maEciously exultant Miss Priscilla, went It 
was settled that the reception should take 
place with a certain stats in the large draw
ing-room. The Hammond girls were brim
ming over with curiosity. Mrs. Meredith, 
who had outwardly recovered her calmness, 
sat in black velvet and old point staring 
mournfully into the fire. She looked digni
fied, but her bands trembled. Suddenly the 
noise of arrival was heard.. There were cries 
at the door—quick steps along the hall—then 
the butler threw open the door, and Ned 
looking unusually mischievous appeared with 
his bride-elect upon his arm. ~

“ Papa 1” cried a fresh young voice, and 
the petrified Mr. Hammond found himself 
suddenly in the arms of a slight graceful girl 
whose loving glance was strimgely familiar in 
a face of unfamiliar beauty.

“ Joan !” cried every voice at once.
“ Yes, Joan,” said Ned. “wilful Joan, who 

would go for at least one month into the pro
fession”

“ PnhEe applause ia our hall-mark. It 
stamps us for something of worth. I did not 
dare aak yonr permission for fear you would 
not give it, Btÿnotw that Fraulein Kletter- 
man exists no longer, you will forgive her— 
won’t you ?” aaked «loan with * smile that 
was irresistible. »

The sound of * door violently slammed 
awoke everybody to the knowledge of Mias 
Priscilla’s abrupt departure.

When the Hauu*oods reached home that
“«I by

lo wist
caused much surprise, of 

course, and she was pursued with conciliatory 
letters. Bat no answer to these arrived, nor 
did the Hammonds ever again see the sight 
of Miss Priedslla's handwriting. But her so- 
licitorwroto for her, and hia letter was to

“'His cÛent, Mies Priscilla Upton, after 
consultation with him, bad arrived at the re
luctant (she bagged him to say the “ reluc
tant”) condnsiou that, according to the terms 
ot her old promise, Mias Joan Hammbnd was 
entitled,from herfophe sum of £10,000. For 
Miss Upton had,destined this gift from the 
first to that Hammond who, before the age of 
thirty, should achieve distinction in one or 
other branch of art. Miss Upton, from obser
vation and experience, had never expected so 
glaring * deviation from the traditions and 
habits of the family ; bat having been mis
taken, eke felt it her mournful duty to warn 
the remaining Hammonds that at her death 
the whole of her property would go to the So
ciety for the Preservation of the Ojibbeway 
Indians. Miss Upton’s sympathies were en
tirely with the savages, and not at all with 
any on* result of a cultured and effete ci vib
ration. ” «

"Four thousand must go to you, papa,’* 
said Joan, “ and the rest can be divided be
tween Gertrude and Edith—unless Ned ob
jects.”

But Ned did not object, being, as Mr. Ham
mond remarked, the only member of the 
feroily, except himself, who had always pro
perty appreciated Joen—The Argosy.

■ ira
A MARINE MONSTER.
The History of • Tome Walrus.

1 Victoria, B. C.fXMonist.
The finish berque Odtilto, which arrivcC 

last evening from Liverpool, and is now lying 
at W&h, Rithet * cFs wharf, ha» m 
board a tarns walrus & sea Eon. This 
animal was captured by Captain DeAbertiz 
13 years ago while cruising in Behrings 
Straits. It was then a “pup,” was trained 
by him, and has been his constant companion 
on all his voyages ever since. He ie nailed 
“ Senor,” and answers to his name or to a 
blast from a silver whistle blown by his master; 
but if blown by anyone else he pays not the 
slightest attention fo the call tie eats bread 
and meat, enjoys tea and tobacco. He is as 
passionately fond of beer as an old toper, end 
on many occasions has become genteely 
44 tight ” from imbibing tots heavily. When 
caught he weighed only 19 pounds, but he 
turns the scale at 411} pounds, has two 
enormous tusks, measures six feet three 
inches at the jprtK, and is eight feet four 
inches long. As the «captain good-naturedly 
remarked as he showed the brute to 
» few visitors; he is becoming “ one 
big noosence.”!, Iti bright weather he 
sleeps’in the sttn on deck. During heavy 
blows he resorts to » kennel, but when the 
weather is calm he leaps overboard and sports 
about the Ship for hours, catching and eating 
fish. When tired of swimming be is hauled 
on board in a great iron basket. On one oc
casion off the Cape of Good Hope a great 
shark tackled Senor, laying hold of one of his 
pawi and biting off two of his toes ; but 
Senor dove, and coining up under his enemy’s 
belly ripped him up with one thrust of 
his greet tusks- and devoured him with 
savage cries of delight and satisfaction. He 
is very fond of the captain, and when the 
latter has been eUteikt from the ship for a day 
or, two he manifests his uneasiness by a 
thundering noise not unlike the sounds that 
might be emitted by two or three scores of 
dog» barking inichonis. 44 Senor ” is per
fectly docile, allows himself to be patted on 
the bead, and is Very susceptible to kindness. 
Taken altogether, “ Senor ” is one of the 
most remarkable brutes ever brought here, 
and would make a valuable acquisition for a 
menagerie..-' . ■ r

The Coming Drink—Kaoka.—Destined 
to entirely supersede tee and coffee. In ad
dition to using an excellent table beverage, 
it is a* t)M same tame an. iafallahle cure lor

and 4.... 
dfyWn »i 
in half

* by all
* 0 V

IN CUBA.

A Toronto Solicitor and his Com
rades in Trouble Among Them.

Waylaid In the Interior and Bobbed of n 
Lar|B Sum of Money end of Personal 
Valuables. .
Messrs. Blake, Kerr A Boyd, a well-known 

firm of eoEcitors here, lately became interest
ed in the affairs iff an, estate in Cuba, and 
found it necessary to despatch a representa
tive to the island. Mr. Defray, a gentleman 
in the employ of the firm, was selected to go, 
and left accordingly some time ago. On the 
way to Havana he fell in with Mr. James 
Pan ton, of London, England, a gentleman 
travelling for pleasure, and with whom Mr. 
Lefroy had previously been acquainted. They 
proceeded in company to Havana, and there, 
at the house of the American consul-general, 
to whom Mr. Pan ton had a letter of introduc
tion, they met a Mr. Harris, American vice- 
consul at Sagua, a town about 200 miles in 
the interior, and near the estate with which 
Mr. Lefroy was concerned. Mr. Harris had 
made arrangements to return to Segue im
mediately. The two friends seized the op
portunity to travel with him, and took rail 
for their inland destination the day after 
their arrival in Havana, leaving at 6.30 a. m. 
Progress was slow, and it was not until five 
o’clock in the afternoon that the train 
reached

A PLANTATION SWITCH
about twenty-five miles from Sagua, and near 
a station called Encracijedo. Here Messrs. 
Lefroy and Panton left the train, leaving Mr. 
Harris to go on to Sagua. The spot was a 
solitary one, the stopping plane being simply 
a low platform at the junction of the railway, 
with a truck tramway running to the plan
tation, about a mile and a half distant. The 
two friends started to walk in. On the road 
they me} a rough Jooking man, who appeared 
desirous of canying their portmanteaus for 
them, but as he could not speak English, and 
the Englishmen did not know a word of 
Spanish, no arrangement was arrived at, and 
the Cuban disappeared. The Englishmen 
reached the plantation without further inci
dent, and were most hospitably received by 
the agent for the estate, a sturdy old Scotch
man named McLean, and his wife. This was 
on Fridsy. On Saturday Mr. McLean and 
his two guests went into Sagua, and there 
McLean, as was hie custom,

DREW A LARGE SUM OI MONET 
with which to pay the negroes on the planta
tion their monthly wages. In the evening 
all three returned. They reached the plan
tation switch about four • • - - -
tramway was wait

ly secured *i,u/o, mostly in 
pieces, besides a package ot eil- 
r. Pan ton they got a superb gold 
d by him at £50, and from Mr.

o’clock. On the 
ting a line of tracks, piled 

with empty sugar barrels, which had been 
left by a previous train, and watched by a 
couple of negro boys. The tracks were 
headed by an open platform carriage 
fitted with seats to convey passengers. In
side the carriage was a brake. The tramway 
for a quarter mile or so inland was level and 
over this distance trucks were pulled by oxen, 
much after the fashion of a canal boat ; bat 
after this the tramway sloped into the plan
tation, and the trucks descended by their own 
weight. McLean and Messrs. Lefroy and 
Pan ton got into the open tram, with the 
trucks behind, passed over the level quarter- 
mile safely, and started down the incEne. 
They were just fairly off when Mr. Panton, 
who was looking carelessly about, noticed 
one of the negro, boys, who had been with the 
trucks, jumping off and scuttling away in a 
perfect agony of terror. The tram cars were 
at this moment passing a scrubby brush. 
Mr. Pan ton threw his eyes round, and had 
the pleasure of seeing a couple of wild-look
ing horsemen dash out of the scrub within a 
few yards of the trucks and cover the in
mates iff the tram

WITH LEVELLED REVOLVERS
before a word could be said or a motion 
made. Of the three Lefroy was the only one 
armed, and he had but a small pistol with 
him. Eran--tins;-sunk as it was, he did not 
get a chance to drew from his pooket. As 
the tram ears were moving of themselves down 
the incline, the horsemen were compelled to 
keep in a canter beside them, and they did 
so, swearing horribly in Spanish and finger
ing their levelled pistols with blood-curdling 
recklessness. They signalled repeatedly for 
the Englishmen to put on the brakes, but the 
latter were so astonished by the suddenness 
of the event that it was some time before they 
started to do so, notwithstanding the threats 
of the two scoundrels. The latter eventually 
forced their victims to give up all their valu
ables and most of their money. From Mr. 
McLean they secured 91,076, mostly in 
Spanish $17 pieces, besides a 
ver ; from Mr. Pa 
watch, valued by 
Lefroy a less valuable time-piece. They then 
rode off, warning their victims that if they 
informed the Government the plantation 
would be burned about their ears and them
selves murdered. The Government officers 
were of course informed at once, and an in
vestigation was supposed to be commenced, 
but so far nothing has been heard of money, 
men, or watches.

Mr. Panton arrived in Toronto a day or 
two ago, and is still here. Mr. Lefroy lias 
not yet returned.

The real danger and narrow escape of the 
Englishmen were all the more note-worthy 
from events which occurred

A SHORT TIME BEFORE
their arrival in Havana. The American Con
sul-General was twice attacked by despera
does, and on the second occasion was slashed 
across the back of the neck with a razor- 
blade attached to a stick in such a way that, 
bad not a stout coat-collar interfered with 
the edge, he might have received a fatal 
wohnd. Encracijedo, the station nearest to 
McLean’s plantation, was the hot-bed of the 

'Insurgents during the late Cuban rebelhon.

A Woman’s Victory.
Across the river there Eves a woman who 

has been twice married but is now a widow. 
She has one child of her first husband and 
two of her second husband to support. 
When the latter gentleman died he wasj 
in debt by an endorsement for $1,000, and 
among his assets was a second mortgage on 
a small farm which it would not pay to 
take owing to the size of the first mortgage. 
How the wife managed to work things when 
thrown on her own resources makes quite a 
story of feminine New England enterprise. 
Take, for example, the case of the worth
less second mortgage. The owner of the form 
had abandoned the property, and the holder 
of the first mortgage, realizing that some day 
he would get it, thought it wise to begin 
early, and so planted a crop on the land in 
the spring. The plucky widow, however, 
finding it would take him several months to 
foreclose, got from the owner a deed of the 
land. Then she went and ploughed under 
the first mortgage man’s crop and set the 
fields herself to tobacco. The other party 
was powerless until the machinery of the law 
foreclosed his bondrSnd, before that time, the 
widow had cut and removed her tobaoco and 
waa just so muefain. By pluck and activity, 
working hard herself, she got along, supported 
herself and family, and, little by tittle, re
duced the face of the $1,000 debt, which was 
in the form of a mortgage on her farm, and 
was held by a trustee, and so could not mor
ally be compromised by him. Finally, by 
her own labours, she clewed the whole farm 
of debt, and wiped the mortgage all off. 
This perhaps answers the question whether 
farms can be made to pay in Connecticut. To 
finish the story, it may be added that the 
husband left no will, and consequently the 
farm, now that she has paid for it, does not 
belong to her, but his children, and for all 
her labour she has no ownership. The law 
is rather queer in its working sometimes.— 
Hartford Letter to Springfield Republican.

Warner sewing machines are perfect,
Wanzer sewing machines are simple.

• Wanzer sewing machines are durable.
Wanzer sewing machines are highly finished. 
Vanser rawing maotiaes are iff steel 

«MMgxnesbuwe am çbeagn’ 
sewing machines are well made, 
rawing matfliisiraareap to the times.

' Vanzer rawing machines are noiseless. 
Warner rawing machinas are fanttlmm

HUMOROUS TRIFLES.
A grass widow is anything but green.
A Chicago bank president bought a brass 

brick for gold.
As a general thing young lawyers don’t 

have many trying times.
Is it right for a temperance man to accept 

a “cordial” invitation?
The croons will soon bloom in the garden 

and the croakers in the marsh.
When it comes to descending a ladder the 

bravest of ns generally , back down.
Don’t judge a man’s character by the um

brella he carries. It may not be his.
The gas-tight brigade are tike the Balak- 

lava light brigade ; they ,can “charge ” tike 
thunder.

Reminiscent: Jones saysithat the clouds of 
his early childhood were no bigger than a 
womans hand, bat a squall always followed 
them.

Brown says his minister takes his texts from 
the Bible, bathe can’t tell what the parson 
does with them. They never get into his 
sermons.

Perpetual motion is perhaps impossible to 
obtain, but you can approximate it by put
ting a boy on a chair at a funeral and toll
ing him to sit still

The Bayadere poke bonnet is in favour. 
Pronounced “Buy-a-dear poke bonnet.” 
When spoken with-proper effect the old man 
rarely fails to come down with the cash.

The new settlers in Texas will find plenty of 
elbow room, if nothing; else. One of them 
writes that he has “ theiRio Grande for a bath 
tub and all Mexico for a backyard.”

A Kansas judge is reported to harve decided 
that a ticket to “ admit; one ” is good for 
husband and wife. That judge undoubtedly 
has a wife, and $he circus’season is at hand.

The following advertisement, signed by 
Amy Houghton’s mother, appears in Phila
delphia : “ I caution all persons authorized 
to perform the marriage ceremony not to 
marry my daughter to anyone. ”

“ I declare, John, I never saw such a man ! 
Yon are always getting some new wrinkle.” 
And the brute calmly replied, 44 Matilda, you 
are not, thank fortune. If yon had a new 
wrinkle you would have no place to put it, 
dear.”

Wife of an Episcopal clergyman to her 
washerwoman—“ Well, Bridget, how did yon 
like the sermon, Sunday ?” Bridget—“ It was 
beautiful. I tike to go to that church. It’s 
so nice to see your husband curtseying around 
in his shroud.”

The intelligent jury—In State against Ross 
(a Louisiana case) the verdict was written 
“ guilty without capitel pumish,” but being 
read correctly by the clerk to the jury and so 
assented to by them, it was held valid.— 
Albany Law Journal.

Professor (to student who writes, not for 
the masses, but for the educated few): j44 You 
should write so that the most ignorant of 
your audience can understand all you can 
say. ” Student (pnzzled): “ What part of my 
production is not clear to you, sir?”

An Irish servant girl » year over, was 
given some maccaroni by her mistress to pre
pare for the table. Noticing her surprise the 
old lady said, “ Didn’t you cook maccaroni at 
yonr last place ?” 44 Cook it, ez it ? We used 
them things to light the gas with.”

“ Any good shooting on your farm ?” asked 
the hunter of the farmer. “ Splendid,” re
plied the agriculturist ; 44 there is a drive 
well man down in the clover meadow, a cloth 
peddler at the house, a candidate ont in the 
bam, and two tramps down in the stock yard. 
Climb right over the fence, young man, load 
both barrels, and sail in.”

They had been engaged to be married fif
teen years, and still be had not mastered 
np resolution enough to ask her to name the 
happy day. One evening he called in a 
particularly spooney frame of mind, and 
asked jier to sing him something fonder 
ana touching, something that would

diove ” him. She sat down at the piano 
and sang : “ Darting, I am growing old.”

“George,” she said, nestling her downy 
cheek against his clavicle bone, and speaking 
in a tone half joyous, half ead, “of all sea
sons I love the spring the best; it is so sug
gestive of tiie Resurrection.” “Mary,” he 
replied, solemnly, removing her head 
and dusting off Ids coat collar with his 
handkerchief,' “please don’t refer to tiie 
dead, I would rather not be reminded that 
your father ia an undertaker. ”

10IKT S(|UA1 mm lost.”
Tragical Attempt of ai _

Commit Suicide.
A servant passing through a corridor iff 

the Occidental hotel on the corner of the 
Bowery and Broome street. New York, on 
Friday, heard a sharp gurgling sound in one 
of the rooms, and pausing to listen, was 
startled by a groan and the laboured breath
ing of a person apparently in mortal agony. 
He called assistance, and when the door was 
forced open a ghastly spectacle presented it
self to the intruders. Sitting bolt upright 
in a chair and almost naked was a young man 
who was besmeared with blood and from 
whose throat a red stream was oozing. He 
was fast losing consciousness, and when the 
horrified servants reached his side they found 
that their arrival had been very opportune. 
Help was summoned, and when an ambu
lance reached the hotel the would-be suicide 
was sent to St. Vincent’s hospital. Mean
time a survey of the room had been made, 
and all about it was suggestive of the tragic 
event that had been enacted there. The floor 
was wet with blood,and on the wall in waver
ing red characters which evidently had been 
traced by the unhappy man with his own 
blood was written, “ Coward,” “A thing that 
is vile.” By reference to the register 
and inquiry into the circumstances at
tending the) arrival of the young man at 
the hotel, it was ascertained that his name 
was H. J. Bonna, that he was a native of 
England, thirty-nine years of age, and had 
come to this country on the steamer West
phalia from Caen, in France. He had evi
dently been suffering considerable mental 
agitation, and on scraps ot paper found about 
his clothes a number of sentences were 
found to be written, all more or leaa incoher
ent and indicative of the disordered mind of 
the writer. On one of these was the follow
ing :—“I assure you all that in my mad 
brain I believe I could go on with my busi
ness outside, or, at least, do something else 
to benefit you. ”

On another this was traced :—
" Woe is me that I am constrained to dwell 

with Meahech, or to have my habitation in 
the tents of Kedir. ” Elsewhere was the fol
lowing sentence :—“Did I ever have any 
brains ? Why could I not think; want of 
thought has brought this unenviable ruin T" ' 

Then on a separate scrap were tiie follow- 
words : “ Money squandered.” 

our lost. ”
The papers and the circumstances of the 

tragedy all point at its victim being a prey to 
trouble or anxiety of some kind which affect
ed hia brain. Hia story or antecedents were 
not learned, and the fragments of disjointed 
reflections the would-be suicide left on paper 
are all that was discovered to base an opinion 
of hia motives on.

Vegetine
Not only cleanses the Blood of all its Impurities, 
but at die same time restores the appetite, 
strengthens toe stomach, tones up the physical 
organs, relieves all phases of indigestion, and, is 
a word, reinvigorates the white system.

The Best Blood Purifier 
In the World.)

Errs s Cocoa.—Grateful and Comfort
ing.—“By a thorough knowledge of the 
natural laws which govern the operations of 
digestion and nutrition, and by a careful ap
plication of the fine properties of well-select
ed Cocoa, Mr. Eppe has provided our break
fast tables with a delicately flavoured bever
age which may save us many heavy doctors’ 
bills. It is by the judicious use of such arti
cles of diet that a constitution may he gradu
ally built up until strong enough to resist 
tvery tendency to disease. Hundreds cfm ti
de maladies are floating around us ready to 

, attack wherever there is a weak point. We 
may escape many a fatal shaft by keepray 
ourselves weU fortified with pare blond and»

Choco-
lAl.OK

CANCER,
CANCEROUSJUMOURS.
A cancer is always a most dangerous disease, 

and calls for early treatment. A Surgical opera? 
tion, eo commonly undergone, is attended by 
much risk, and after it has been performed, the 
chances are in favour of a return of the disease

*----- — 1—The bet' "
ase const 
tumour

ciranse the Ùôod at once of^a?pô'iionoûiTtstnt 
which has been the cause of the disease. It has 
been proven beyond all doubt that Veermra 
win successfully combat the growth of Cancer 
and the development of Cancerous Humour. It 
tain the natw-e of the medicine to do this, and no 
other remedy .will prove so efficacious as this. 
The following testimonials will show what 
Vbgetink has done, and give promise of what it 
can do for others who are Buffering the panes of this terrible affliction 8 p ^

WHY WILL YE SUFFER?
THE PRICELESS

Vegetine.
CANCER OUKKDi

r.
others who are sufferers from Cancers 

and Cancerous Humours impresses me that it is
my sacred duty to wYite you, r1*1---- 1------ *---------
to me. For two ’ 
dured the most j 
of the Breast

Kcuuieujtui m me omce witn my husband adri 
him to try your priceless Vegetine ; he brou 
£2“;® \ Dottle. Before taking half of the first 
bottle I slept well nights. I continued taking 

gaining every day ; have taken 
18 bottles, and am now perfectly cured ; not a 
vestige of my disease left I wish everyone 
could know what a good medicine it is for such 
diseases. Yonr name will never be forgotten. 
May God ever bless, guide, and protect you is 
the earnest daily prayer of
830 Seventh street, Nortkêistf Wmhingtenfib.C

Vegetine
WILL CURE CANCER.

mad the proof.
H. R. Stevens—Dear Sir : About two years 

«jo a cancer made its appearance on my face, 
left side of my nose. When I first noticed it it 
was about the size of a pinhead (very small). It 
increased m size, and spread on my face, until it 
became as large as a common cent I tried all 
kinds of remedies and advice from a physician. 
It was spreading and eating into my flesh very 
fast I was very much alarmed. I went to see 
a physician who cured cancers ; he did not give 
me much encouragement It pained me very 
much ; I suffered night and day. It would bleed 
attunes very profœely. Everything was done 
mat could be to try and cure tiie cancer. My 
brother had a cancer on his lip ; he submitted to 
an operation, being well discourairod. I was one 

“ Mr. Woodborryti apothecary’s store of 
this town ; he gave me yourpamphlet containing 
many cures by the use of Vegetine. I found on 
page 19 where Vegetine had cured a cancer on a 
lady’s nose. I then bought a bottle of your Vege- 
line, and it proved a great blessing to me;-I 
could see good effects from it right away. Alter 
taking three bottles it stopped the spreading of ---------------- bout the edgeeTit checkedtiieeat.

is certainly a great “ Blood Purifier!" I am now 
® age. and Vegetine has greatly 1m-
proved my general health. Yours, most re
spectfully,

WILLIAM P. CLEAVES,
84 Federal street, Beverly, Miss. 

We, whose names are annexed, can testify to 
above, as Mr. Cleaves is an old randent atthe

Behold Me a Well Woman.
CANCER CURED.

H. R. Stevens, Boston—Dear Sir: I have fra 
years been a sufferer from a dreadful Cancer in 
my side, which caused me untold agony, and as 
I ama widow with a family dependent upon my

kind friend in Cincinnati with hnlf a dozen bot- 
2“ ot "d. although one bottle is

lead other like sufferers to purchase yonr valu
able medicine, if it is with the last cent they noe-
seas. Yours gratefully, ____

Mrs. FULLER BUTT.

CANCER CURED.
The Doctor’s Certificate.

BEAD IT.
.Aamjy, Washington Co., HI., Jan. 14,1878.

S-tS: STSvmre-Dear Sir : This tatocer» 
tify that I have been suffering from a Hose Can
cer on my right breast, which grew very rapidly, 
■®d allmy fnends had given me up to die, when 
1 he?f2.of-7our medicine. Vegetine, recom
mended for Cancer and Cancerous Humours. I 
commenced to take it, and soon found myself be
ginning to feel better; my health and snirita both felt the benign influehce which U exited* 
and a few months from the time I commenced 
tim^use of the Vegetine the Cancer came out

CARRIE DxFORREST.

»S^'aaiasEKsssas
Dr. a H. FOWLERS.

The following extraordinary cure of a Cancer, 
which had been pronounced beyond the reach «4 
medicine by the best medics! skill of New Eng
land, certainly mente the meet profound atten
tion of the medical faculty, many of whom are 
now daily prescribing Vkgetixb in New Eng- 
Und, where it has already become firmly estob. 
liahod. and is recognised by all classes of people to be the only reliable Blood Purifier poopJ*

CANCER CURED.
Mr. H. R. Stxvkn»—DeM*SlrT>InNtiteajrax 

I*»- while residing at Portland. Me.. I ^ 
afflicted with a cancer on my nose, which 
made rapid progress. All of the best physicians 
there were consulted without any benefit For 
a period of six years it continued to increase and 
extend until it was invading my whole system 
I suffered the most excruciating pains until mV 
nose was nearly gone, and I tonndit was ap
proaching a fatal termination. Being burnt out 
of bouse and homo in the great fire of »««« I 
moved here, when I was entreated to try the 
Vbgetink, and suffering greatly, without hope 
or confidence in relief by any medicine. I finally 
consented to toy it: and ofly three who Osrea 
similar suffering can realise my feelings when 
after two months’ trial, I found the open sore 
commencing to beat Gaining confidence that 
the disease was being successfully combatted by 
the Vbgetink (fori took no other medicine). I 
faithfully continued its use. and in six months 
the cancer was healed and my health fully re
stored.

I am confident if I had used the Vkoktink in 
jisraaoit would have ar- 

reefed its progress end saved years of great 
suffering. I desire simply that others may be benefited, and attention called to its usefulness * 
and, in the interest of suffering humanity only. 1 
cheerfully add my testimonial to its entire sue- 
cess in my case ; and, though I have loet nearly 
all of my nose, my face is entirely healed and I 
enjoy Rood health. My husband joins with ma 
in approving this statement,

Mrs. JOHN PATTERSON.
„ 39 Everett street.

Fully concurring In the above.
JOHN PATTERSON.

Vegetine Is the Best Spring and 
Summer Medicine.

DR 0. S. BALDWIN WRITES:
H. R. Stevens. Breton : Having need Veg» 

tine for two or three years in my practice, and 
eold it in my drugstore, I can cheerfully recoro- 
mend it as a “ Blood Purifier." and for “ General 
pchdhy it works like a charm, reviving and 
building up the whole system. It is truly ia- 
noorating, renovating, and tonic in its effect.

„ C. 8. BALDWIN,
- , „ Physician and Druggist, Farley, Ia.
UCu 25, lot o.

Vegetine
** '*’• *Mra THE BIST, ' ^

by all Druggists

AGBICULTUJ

EDITORIAL NOT

Ontario secures markets for her ] 
both the East and the West, 
wheat have for a considerable 4 
hungry of Europe ; and now our ( 
going to Chicago, where there ap 
a scarcity of Hibernian apples.

The Emerson people are delight 
posit of hard coal has been found ■ 
miles north-east of the town, and! 
coverers have come down to Ont 
to raise the means with which to| 
It is to be hoped that the deposit 
One, for to prairie farmers coal ne 
will be a boon.

A correspondent asks if the pric- 
>42.00, for railway lands, mentioned 
cular of the Canada Pacific syndicat 
to all their lands. It does to all ! 
company fit for agricultural pur-- 
terms of payment by instalments] 
yet been definitely decided upon, bt 
made public through the press at tl 
possible date.

Reports from various sections of t 
indicate that ram is very much 
the fall wheat, and that unless th® 
warm showers soon the farmers ci 
half a crop. A correspondent fc. 
heavy snow of last winter and the 1— 
nights, with the hot sun during the I 
spring, have made the wheat very -1

According to the Virginia City j 
the farmers of Nevada have pro 
large grasshopper crop next harve 
the settlers in Carson Valley began ] 
this spring they found that with eat 
they turned up whole beds of them] 
state of development that it only 
* period of genial sunshine to sta 
life. The question with the Neva 
turists is therefore, To plough o, 
plough ? If the soil is not uptnrj 
will be no crops, and if, by plough) 
are produced, the grasshoppers wii 
them. Evidently the great featoi 
Far West are not all described in) 
tisements of the land agents.

No less than one thousand cases < 
mouth disease were imported into 
ford cattle market in two week 
result the Imperial authorities 
closely examining the vessels us 
ocean cattle trade. The Utopi 
Anchor line, was a fortnight ago 
and found not to have been proper!' 
and disinfected as required by law.

Çrietors were fined £10, and £2 
he proprietors of the Sumatra wer 

the same negligence to clean and 
£20, and £2 2s. costs. These cas 
illustrations of the care and iea] 
which British cattle are guarded 6 
tion. It may be remarked in this i 
that Victoria, Australia, has Boyo 
land by prohibiting the importatio 
from the Mother Country, on the gi 
the foot and mouth disease preva 
British Isles.

The American wheat crop this ; 
enormous, the surplus of the Un_ 
alone being placed at two hundred 
bushels. Unless the Græco-Turkis 
should lead to a general European ’ 
is unlikely, the European deficient 
abundantly supplied, and the prie 
•will rule low. The British Com mi. 
dared that the Old Country farm® 
compete with American grain sellii 
land at less than $1.43 ; yet he wil 
hiye to face a keener competition i 
months. The fifty cents per bush 
by the English authorities to covi 
of -transportation has been already j 
keen competition is springing up t 
lake and Mississippi routes, and 1 
season closes the rate from St, Pat 
pool will not exceed twenty-five 
bushel. When that day arrives w 
in g in the United Kingdom will t* 
dus try.

The Governor of Dakota is in n| 
seeking assistance for those residents! 
territory who have been ruined by 1 
floods. It is needless to repeat the| 
their experience as already told
columns. Governor Ordway’s__
the result is more eloquent than any j 
Statement. About 500,000 acres of ] 
est farming country in Dakota is cove 
water to a depth of from two to 1 
Moat of the inhabitants have lost | 
possessions save the bare land of the 
The devastated region is the old® 
part of the territory, and the farm 
forehanded, well-to-do people ; butj 
farmers in a new country, their savis 
invested in stock and improvements 1 
land. Their destitution is complet 
have no animals, tools, or seed to pli 
crop, and nothing to live upon until 
time. Over seven thousand of the * 
tunate people are now supported 
charity. • It was a sad day for tl 
they listened to the flattering tali 

agents and the railway runners.!

Governor Ord way, of Dakota t 
a thrilling story of the disastrous 
have rendered seven thousand 
les# and dependent on charity, 
most populous counties were in 
half a million acres are now 
water. The entire town of Gree 
swept away. The moving mass 
molisned every building in pro" 
era were swept from them „ 
carried one and two miles ini 
dition to the destruction of tl 
hams, and other outbuildings 
with wheat and corn awaiting sa 
were utterly demolished, and t 
contents destroyed. Horses, t 
hogs, and -poultry likewise pel 
the resistless march of the in 
The inhabitants were rescued in 
The ice dam, which was ten mi 
at first, and has now reached a 1er 
thirty miles, still remains as i 
The only possible way of deetro 
blowing out sections of it wit 
other powerful explosives, and 
outlet to the pent up water, or 
action of the coming warm wei 
it. No doubt many of the 
Canadians who moved to Dakot 
ago, and had got comfortably » 
somewhat remarkable that the ti 
which our agricultural emign 
migrate have been compelled S 
charity of the Union within ? 
months—Kansas an account of 
Dakota by reason of an innndati 
ruined thousands of formers.

Shorthorn» as Dairy Cows, j 
An enquiry is before us ( 

horns for the dairy. The idea is i 
this breed is not desirable for dairy l
and that these cattle have been bred i 
with a view to pedigree and 
points that the milking habit has l _ 
need. To some extent this may be t 
it is not the rule ; in fact, "poor 
among shorthorn cows constitute 
minority of the breed. There are g 
era in all breeds, and there are 
Mns in all breeds. Pure-bred i 
are frequently seen that are 
dairy cows, and with grades this j 
often the case; and such cows 
rides, the desirable quality of quickly 
log for market. To discover that f

onlyi
i a good record as a mil] 

. tder to the)"

tkjrt7 Soarte and more daily for a i
ebteUftb <rf tima, and mate threes 
JMBda of hotter per day. Oft


