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Contentment, >

Onoe there lived a little maiden, who was very
sweet and 1air,

Who had eyes )ike purple pansies, and long,
punny, flowing bair;

And "twas 8aid through all the country she was
loved veyond cowpare,

Yet she had no wealth nor dower—just & lovely,
swiling face,

Just a kindly, gentle nature, and & maiden’s win-
suIns Grace ;

But at times sue longed for jewels, to wear silk
and oovstly lace.

And it chanced she lay a-sleeping in the garden
once in Juue,

And the suniight kissed her tresses, and the
breezes sa g & tune

And the roses were half jealous all the summer
afternoon.

And she d of a
castle by thes-a,

Of a priuce who came to_claim her, and whose
praise seemed me ody

Like cln]glmusic of the waters flowing on delight-
ully

of &

And she longed for Time to pass her like & snd-
den spir:t flown,

For her youth to vanish quickly, and to be &
Woman grown,

That the priuce might kneel before her, and
mighy clwim her for his own.

And in part her wish was answered, for there
cawe to her oue day

One who offered wealth snd station, and indis-
putable sway .

Tho' she had no love to give him, yet she did not
turn-away.

But I've heard a sad-eyed woman stands alone at
close of day,
And her heart is grieved and troubled; let men
raise h-r as they may.
For her happiness has left ler—taken wings and
own away !

And [ tain% O frionls, ‘tware batter, in th
journey here of ours,
Not to drean of power and riches, nor of stately
mes and towers—
But to live iu sweet contentment, like the little
birds and flowers. —The Independent

BELINDA:A BEAUTY

\§ e

2‘ Your philosophy 18 beyond your years,
genora. Burely notfing should seem 80
goo 1 as langhter in one's youth.”

«Youth!" echoes Belinda, raising her
head quickly, and forgetting the Spanish
accent wud her nssumed character together.
« What have I to do with youth,sir? When
1 was youog? Why, from the time I was
thirteen —"'

And there her eyes met Roger's full in
the moonlizht. She stops, and droops her
face, crimeoning.

« Plenty of hard training has come to me
in my life, senor," 8h& goes-on after a space,
bat without lifting her eyes again to his.
« Bometimes I feel, a little too keenly, how
well my name Liagrimas fit3 me.  But why
should [ talk of suh thinus to.night! You
konow my country, Spain 2’ turoiug to him
with the most irrceistible of all coguetry,
the coqu-try of ignorance.” *No? Well,
you should run dowan there s)me—day, now
that you are 8o near. [ will be youe guide,

Yy if'yon choose.”

Y Dooe,” says Roger, gayly. It is a
bargain that we take a Spanish tour to-
gether, Ssno-a Lagrimas, is it not?"

wI don't thiuk [ said anything aboat
‘together,’-did I¥" But never mind about
that.. Yis, we can go down to Granada
firet, it you hike. It will take us about s
week to see the Alhambra, and then—
Bat is his Excellency quité sure,” pointedly,
“ that his tune is his own, that his friends
will give him leave of absence 2"

.*On, no question of thay,"
“with the airy Assucance of an. unfettered
man. ** Tha doabe is rather, will the S=nora

“/Liagrimas ke:p hee promiss 2

No question of that! Ready, after three
priputes’ temptation, to be led i
the first strolling actress
him from a baleony ! 8o much for engaged
men, thinks Belinda. 8o mych for the
romance of two youny hearts, the filelity
of a lifetime, ete. Let us try this devoted
lover of .Rosie's a little firther.

«[ mentioned your-friends, %erdor, be
oause 1 know that you are not alune here.
You may not havé noti ,but I cer-
tainly saw you to night s Casino with
ladies.”

Roger Templ
innocence. ‘At
“ With ladies?

did speak to som:
of mine for a f.w minutes

“ There was an ug'y lictle
girl very suuburnt, very
danced a walt ith her
not 80 youuyd. Your mainms
senor ?"’

“ Baep mamma,’
blushiogly, * »nd thy s
the littly” sunburnt girl
danced.”

«Consequently yon and the girl—are
are !

“ Ah, that is a knotty poing, the pracise
relationship between that voung lady and
mysalf. ~ L awildno: sllow you to call har
ugly, though, Senora Lagrimas.  Sunburut
ghe is ;dll dressed she may be; nuly, never.”

“ Well, for my part, Ldi! not ses a_ good

Leature in the youuy persou's face!' says
“ Lagrimas,” with a contemptuous shray
of her shoulders. A\ skin like a gipsy's, a
wide mouth, a low forchead !”

¢ MdEofient eyes and eyviashes, tecth
like ivory, graceful little hands and feet,
and the sweetest amitle, when she chooses
to smile, in:the world "

*I ghould think hers a
judging by her expres<on: and as to hec
manners! | have b:en here some time,
gsenor. [ know the girl by sight, and by
reputation. She plays boys' games with
boys ;' rons heuroosts nfer dusk with that
dog of hers; She talks—swears, some j eople
will tell you, like a gamin of the.sireets,
and—

« And for each and all of these odditics I
like h-r the b tter," interrupted * Roger,
warmly. * Belinda ia just the kind of ygirl
to grow into the most charming of women,
in time "

A charming nan! After the pattern
of the other laiy who 13 not so young, the
step mamma ?

“No, nnt precisely,
Benora. must have
taught you, sucely, timt there are more
kinds of n'in theworld than
ont Belindi has been neg —allowed to
ran a little too wild, hitherto; bat circum
stances, [ am happy to say, will place her
under my gui {ance now.”

« Will they, will thay, indeed,
Temple!" interpolates Belinda, mentally
“ We shall see m about that by and by !I"

“8he will live in my housa, wil stand to
me in the position of a daughter, and I
mean to reform her’

“*Ah, heav How
Christian ! p ia?  With the
aid of a prim | . erness and a staff
of attendaut pastors andymasters of conrse?™

«Well, no, " answers :Roger. * ** [ have no

Jgreat beii-f in prim K
nesst 8, neither are pastors or-y 3
much more to my taste. [ shall reform
B-lir da, a4 much as she needs reforming,
by kindness alone. It strikes me, that
what the poor little girl wants is not stern
ness, but love " '

Belinda turns her head away with a jerk;
ber throat swells, the big tears rise in her
eyes. If he had said anything bat this, if
he had called her ugly, wicked —any hard
name he chose, +he could have borne it bes-
ter!

+ Balinda should be

extremely grateful
for your—your pity ! she renrarks, as soon
a8 she o

mmand her
speak. * For my\part, 1
valus that kind of regard

“No? And what kind of regard do yon
valae, may [ ask s4ys Roger Temple, his
tone softenir

“Ah—what
you a httle longer
tell you"

« The day we visit the Alhambra together,
for instance ?"

¢ Perhaps. Meantime, in Belinda's name,
I thank you a thonsand times for the pity
you are charitably enpngh to bestow upon
her! Good night, senor I Jleave, yoligto
think over your fine projects of reformation
alone.”

And with a mocking reverence * Lagri®
mas'’ salutes him then, assuming the air
of a princess at least, and with & grand
sweep of her rustling silken txin, leaves
the balcony

She qnits hint, T say, with the air of a
princess ; the moment she 18 out of sight,
tarns, peeps through a rent in the dilapi-
dated Venerian blind, listens with eager,
breathless curiosity to find out what Roger
Temple would do next.

Captain Temple for & minute or two
keeps silence. Then * Senora, Senora La-
grimas,' he cries softly.

Bat no answer comes to his appeal.

“ Only one word —do you live here? ¥Ts
there any chance of my seeing you again
to-morrow night ?"’

Bulinda is mute as fate.

« I ghall listen for your
eleven o'clock.
me, I shall remain out here all night, re-
member, heart-broken.”

«8o much for engaged men, I say,”
thinks Belinda. * Oh. if I was really wicked
—if I was half a8 bad asthey give me cradis
for—could we not have & comedy in earnest
out of all this?"” .

«The balconies ara not very far apart,
senora,” remarks Roger, presently. ‘It

says Roger,

k3 the very pic of
Ca~inn?" he repueats.
, tobew I believe !
Iinglish acquaintinces
girl for oae; a
ill dressed; you
an | wnother lady
probably,

Y agohnta Roger, un
op mamma ealso of

with whom I

vile temper,

er that pattern
nur vast experience

sharming w

Captain

worthy!

voice enongh to
lon't in the least

when I have known
han ten minutes I will

voice tpward

would be guite possible for a d—spente'

man to léap {rom one to the other.”

L Jes at breakfast—no, the Spanish officer
#alt night at the Casino!

Wever give ondwoy encouragement ! No, it

| b,
1t yon do not take pity on | Roger, and of coufge §0u ‘tannot

A half-suppressed, malicious laugh is
Suuora's only reply to this thrilling sugges-
i

ion.

«I all cersainly make the attempt be-
tore long, and if I fail, mind—if I fall, and
am stifled down in sll that harbor mud
below, my. desth'—plaintively—** will be
upon your consoience.” |

A laugh, rather more malicious, rather
louder shan before, is her replys - |

+ Benora Lesgrimas! for the last time, |
will you or will you not come out and speak
to me?” ,

Aud once more Belinda's lilun?e says
“No:” ’

« ] give you thrée  chanoes, Senora.La- I
grimas.”

Bilenoce.

“ Lagrimas.”

Bilence.

¢ Helinda, my dear!”

She flashes out upon him like a storm-
wind ; her lips apars, her ¢yes gleaming, so
that they eclipse the saint's diamonds on |
her throat.

* You—you dare to say you recognizad |
me all the'time?"” This she asks him as |
soon ad her indignation gives her breath to |
speak. |

« [ recognized you sll the time,” Roger |
oonfesses humbly. I koew you when I
was lighting my pipe; I believe, before you
gaw mo at all. Why in the world should I
not recognize you, my dear child 2"

« Begause I had been fo>l enough to dis-
guise myself uader this rabbish.” With a
fierce listle gesture ghe apostrophizes Miss
Burke's fine silk. ** Because—oh, if I had
kaown, if I could have guessed that you,
of all people, would see me! And the non-
sense you talked, eir; the nousense you
dared to talk, knowing it to be me!"

 We have been talking very pleasantly,”
answers Roger Temple. * I cannot say I
remember talking any particular nonsense.’

« What, not when you told me to my
face that circum:tances had put me under
your guidance, that you meant to reform
mea? You to reform m=!"

« It was s rash speech, I admit.
not sare that it was nonsense.”

« And then our tour in Spain—but you
shall keep to that, you shall keep to that,
Captain Temple. Whatever Rose says,
and whether the scheme is up to the Miss
Ingram standard of propriety or beneath it,
1 mean to hold you to your word. We are
going to spend a week in Granadus together,
you and L.”

« Of course; Rose with ns. What could
be pleasanter ? Rose with us, and—"

« And Angustas Jones, too,if you please,”
interrupts Belinda,a curiously abrupt tran-
gition in her voice. * In the selfishness of
your own happiness, you and Rose, yon
seem entirely to forget other people's. Lgo
nowheare without Augastas, now. o

« Without Auagustus,’” repeats Roger
blankly. * Why Belinda, is it possible—
can you mean—"" .

.1 mean that I will go nowhere without
Mr. Jones.” Now come, Captain Tengdle,
or as we are discussing familg mattegEaas

I am

| me call you by a 8w

concealn’ betweun near and dpgge rels
tives. A8 1 )ﬁﬁ%ch dinl"’w%zj T
everything about xg{:t.;u)l([g':\vunstum‘j’u. J’#X
well as I do!’ e e
Wt T should she”very *Horry b kuww oue
oY, enys z'vigyv,{;:ul;mhly negligent of
his future fvageh - kingelaties ns a parent,
« i ghould be vi'fy~sorry, to know that you
cared seriously, youny, 1ignoritt, of life as
you are, for & person like ~Jones )" TR
1t seemed as thongh the ohnoxious mono-
syliables would nearly choke him.

“(Care! And, pray, who said anything
about carinyg, sir? [ am going to marry
Me. Jones —we settled the whole affair to-
nisht—marry, not care for him.”

Marry, not care for him. .As much re-
pnlion a8 A man cAn feel, theoretically,
toward a distractingly pretty little girl, not
five ot distant from him in the
moonlight, Rozer frels at this moment
toward Belinda  O'Shea. Rose was
right The Vansittart blood runs
in *her “ve poor child, and the
blovt is bad! Ssarce seventean yet, and
she has the cold, mercenary instincts of a
woman of thirty, and not by any means a
gaod woman of thirty, vither!

“ You are slow with your congratnlations
—and the match 18 really a desirable oue,
step-papa; not of course for & momeunt,
speaking of Augustus personally. Bran
new vitlar at Clapham—if he docs leave out
o few of his h'a, poor fcllow, he makes up
amply for them with his r's—villar at
Clapham, opera-box, diamonds, My ap-
pearance is greatly improved by diamonds,
1a it not 2" Holding up & pendant of the
saint’s necklace brtween her fiogers.

« Certainly. - What hly is nos improved
by a hittle paint? All that glittering finery
Mr. Jones' first offering, I presome.”

« No," answers Belinda, calmly. ** There
hag not been time, [ am sorry to 8ay, for
off-rings yet. He walked home with' me
after I left you and Rose at the Casino
(poor Augustas felt, as [ did, that our com-
pany was not wanted), and I invited him
in, just,to keep me company while I ate my

supper. And he proposed.”

+ He proposed. And youa—

“ Accepted him, step-papa what else
should [ do? And then, when I was alone
again, the thought struck me of borrowing
Burke's Sunday silk, justto see how [
likad the taste of fine clothes; and I stole
this necklace, sir, from -the throat of old
Beata who lives on our second landing -a
paste necklace, only, not real diamonds
sach as [ shall have when I am Mrs. Augus-
tus Jones! Wad it wicked, I wonder ?'"
sudden compunction for the sacrilege ‘she
had committed coming back upon her.
“ Captain Temple, do you think, now, the
blessed old saints, when they are once safe
in heaven, ever trouble themselves about
the jewels they have left bchind them on
earth ?"

They talked on and on, and presently
Angustus is forgotten, and presently Rose.
Belinda is Lagrimas again, and Roger the
wandering Englishman who has fallen but
too quizkly & victiin to Lagrimag® charms
By and by the air, all at once, grows fresh ;
a Hicker of piok light begins to show above
the glorious chain of mountain peak toward
the east, and with a start Belinda realiz-s
that it is morning—that Miss Burke will
be back before noon, that Roger is the lover
of Rose, and that she has de cided to spend
her life at Clapham with Mr. Augustus
Jones !

« Captain Temple, do you know that the
sun is going to rise, that we have besn out
here since midnight, youn and 1? I hope
yon never mean to talk of reforming me
again. Oh, if Rose knew ! Shall you tell
her ?"

+ Bhall you tell Mr. Jones, Belinda ?”

And then theif eyes meet, with a sweét,
sudden look of intimacy; they have been
acquainted now near upon a aozen hours,
and the girl questions him no more.

They bid good-bye and part; the tacit
promise exchanged, though no word of
promise be spoken, of seeing each other at
the same place and time to-morrow night.

CHAPTER 'X. <

THE FINGER OF FATE,

Mlibade gl
come n%tup papa o't ['FL‘.’*&‘N‘;

“ Yon would never guess what has hap
pened, Roger, never! And I am not at all
sure that | am wise to tell you, you nanghty,
naughty, jealous man—only when he comes
it. may be worse!"

It is noon next day; and in"Rosie's cool,
Moorish looking drawing.room at the
lsabella the lovers are love-making, the
widow in an embroidered India muslin

LwiTir to. thie, 0 e,

wrapper, and as coqnettish and playtul of
demeanor ws any youthful bride of eihteen

I it will ease your conscivnce to make
confession, | promise solemuly to restrain ,
my j-alousy,' says Roger; not, it may be
presumed, without some uneasy cousgience
twings of his own. * You have' made
another conquest, Rore ?"

The droop of Mrs. O'Shed’s eyelids says
yes.

I was sare of it. That little Portuguese

Rose, if it is
that vood-looking Spanish scoundrel—-"

“ On, Roger, don't be violent! How éan
I help men beiog 8o ridioulous ? and I who

18 ngither the Spaniard nor the Portuguese
—Pynbaa it.is some one else as well. * Oh,
I do'feel'so guilty, I'of sare these ‘things
never happen to anybedy bat me.”

I dare say they happsn to moat pretty
women,” days Roger. *“But put me out
of my tortare, quick. Who is my latest
rival, Rosie?"”

“ Well, you must know, dear, Bpencer
went to the post-office this morping and
there was a letter for me.” *

It was a declaration ?"

« It was from cook. I.left orders with
her to write regularly every week—and
indeed a friend of Bpencer's is Btaying in
the house as & precaution. I never like to
doubt the honesty of the lower olasses,
make
away with tables and ohairs; siill there are
the clocks and ornaments, and as to the
house linen ——"'

« But my rival, Rosie, my rival ? While
you talk about the cook and the house
liven, | am burning with impatience, re-
member."”

For once at least during his courtship/
Roger Temple contrives t0 unite veracity

with s #eetuess.
“ Well, it seems he called very soon alter

we left. *A tall, military-looking gentle-
man with a moussache,’ cook says, * and

. would take no denial, bus walked in as if

the place was his own'—those are exactly
her words—'snd looked round at every-
thiog, ‘and particularly hard at the
photoyraph of Captain’ Temple in the
breakfast-room.! Ah, Roger, what he must
have suffered ! Well I know what he must
have suffered at that moment !”

“ What who must have suffered, my
love? Theend of the story is naturally
that cook searched for the teaspoons on the
military gentleman's departure and found
shem missing.”

«The end of the story is nothing of the
kiad,” said Rose, fluttering up her feathers
like » little sparrow. * The end of the
story is that ocook gave him my address
here—and | am afraid told bim other news
that made hifn most unhappy—and he said
he should follow me straixht to 8t. Jean de
Luz. Icall that something like constancy,
poor fellow! Although he must have koown
the hopelessuess of his position, to resolve,
without a moment's hesitation, upon follow-
ing me.”

“ Other people, knowing the hopelessness
of their position, have remained congrnt
to you, Rose;” says Roger Temple, te?z:ly,

Does it flash across his mind that fideliy
seems to be more closely allied with the
state of hopelessness than with that of
hope

hands at once. Aund I am sare h- 18 of the
most fiery, combative temperain=ut —those
glowering, deep-set eyes “that give a man
such a look of power, and beautiful, long,
auburn moustache, and six feet one at
least, adds Rose, with a reproachful glance
at her lover's inferior stature.

« Rosie,” says Roger, with a thoroughly
sincere sigh, ** do you want to drive me
clean ont of my senxes? Who is he? Deep-
set eyes, anburn monstache, power, and
gix feet one! [ cannot endure it, Rosie.
lhere are limits, remember, even to my
long-saffering.”

Kose dimples and colors and casts her
eyelids ap and down as; all unsuspicions of
latent irony, she-drinks. in thig flattery
which is the very meat and driok of her
small soul.

w1t is Colonel Drewe, then, as you insist
npon knowing. Ha refused, it seems, t0
give his name to” the servants, but I-—oh,
thore are intuitions that canuot be mistaken.
It is Stanley Drewe."”

« Drewe, Drewe—the lackadaiscal - old
dandy with a tlower in his button hole,
whom you have got in your photograph
book? ~ Yon had a tremendous flictation
with Coloael Drowe once, my dear, had you
not ?"

« You would not blama me in that affair,
Roger, if you knew all. You were far away

in India: indeed, it was in poorMajor |

0'Shea’s hfetime, aud [ am sure his|pas-
sions were #o violent [ never dared look ab
any man twice
seen at dggiog dne
Drewe wad' piti,

whole reason, Colonel
tor be there too. If I
him. If I drove
in’the park [ saw) iy, was an infarua-
i i lz,g;‘\\g,gl»fx ren—however | vrag
Ly + OB, tone of  exquizite

gy Ul 1 was not free, nud he be-

“hawbd beattVifary, poprStayley !

to Gybraltar with RU"¥eyin iy

I n hittle since; only the
sunt hin an annouauce

What a

have ¢orrespohd
other day, inde
ment of Uuncle Ro
blow this must be to hun
% A look not ) much of anger as of pain
fidsts.oyer. Koser, Tunple's tres. . He may
have ceddedigo b "eggiored of Rose; he
has not ceased to be énatwwrak. of Lisz-own
ideal love for her; the love whidh, wise or
foolish in itseif, has for a doz:n years been
part and parcel of his lifa. Forthe sake of
that, not bacause of the fude flirtation of
these two elderly London buttertlics, he
feels wonded.

« A blow to Colonel Drewe!  What —our
engagement, Rosie?  Had mutters gone 8o
far between you then, that Colonel Drewe
has & rizht to con<ider your marrying
another man than himself *a blow!’

« Ah, Roger dearest, | implore you not to
be anzry! How can I control poor Stan-
ley's felings? I declare between you sll,
I don't know which way to turn. And now

to think of the dreadful embarrassment of

haviog him here!”

«As far as I am concerned, there will be
wone whatsocve*,” answers Roger, coldly
“You and Colouel Drewe, of conrse. kuow
best what reason you have for embarrass-
ment."”

He is annoyed, lowercd, for her sake,
rathier than his own. Bat Rose, who is
now adept at reading the character of
others, sets him down simply: as ** jealous ™
(» mistake into -which vanity not un-
frequently conducts intellizence of her
calibre), and twitters on and on about poor
Stanley's infatuation and decp sov eye
and her own innosence anggghe embarr
ment of riches that mvm'w: in the way
of admirers, until the y cxcess of her
folly brings her lover back to go d temper.
Dear simple-hearted little tosiel  Who
can be anyry with her long! Her vanities
are 8o childlike, her flirtations, like her
whole character, 8o transparent.

“You ufay be sure he ru-h=d to England
A8 800u as“ever he got the news of Uwcle
Robert’s death. I-am not a fool, Roger
and I don's think myself quite hideous, but
I know very well that men like to” marry
money, and that in my small way [ am an
! Can't you fancy bim iooking
And then

wonder,

b ri's death.

heiress
round the house, speculating?
to come upon your portrait. {
now, whether it was quite proper of me to
have it hung up yet ! Nothing would pain
me more than for Colonel Drewe to thiok
me indelicate."”

“ We nre certain, I suppose, that it is
Coionel Drewe, Rusie? There is no oue
alse amony your numerous victims whom
the cap would fit?"

Oh, yes, on this point Rosie is confiient.
If it had pot been for the moustache i
might have been the Rev. Rowland La-
aselles, whom she met last year at Malvern,
the most elegant, the most spiritual minded
of men. But no, with a conscious little
sigh over her Malvern reminiscen , the
moustache settles it. Colonel Drewe it
must be and no other. * Aud what makes
it the more remarkable, Roger,”” adds Rose,
with her most sapient and logical air,
declare, it looks like the finger of fate—I
dreamed of poor Major O'Shea only last
night! It scemed some one in America
had told himof my engagement—in dreams,
alas, in dreams only, our dead are restored
to us ! —and he had brought me over the
most lovely turguoise and pearl set as a
wedding present (Mnjor O'Shea always
used to eay how pearis became me), and
was exceediugly pleased at the marriage,
and said he wished you joy from his heart.
Was it not most remarkable ?"

« Most remarkablé and most unpleasant,”
answers Roger, getting annoyed in earuest.
“ For ,Golis sake, Rose, dream no more
dreams! Rivals of flush and blood, power
ful colonels and elegant parsons, I can
stand, not the others %2

But happily, at-this. very delicate junc-
ture, the door opens, and the entrance of
Bulinda and ' Miss Burke puts an end to the
love scene.

CHAPTER X.

spaGriMas '

Miss Lydia Barke is by no means an un-
favorable sample ontwardly of the Women
of the Futare. She has a tolerable eandy
complexion, tolerable sandy hair, teeth
almost over-white and even, and a pair of
very wide-awake, an 1 small grey eyes.
Her walk is wiry ; her fizure like a bit of
watch.spring; her age the hitherward
side offorty. What in this bright, energetic
looking lady should have introiuced the
sad elements of hatred and disbelief into
Belinda's young life? What has oaused
the inalienablediscrepancies between them ?

Maioly I imagine, this unchangeable
law; that reality and shams will ne more
mix together than will oil and water. Born
of no superhonest stosk, reared in no super-
honest school, one virtae from earliest
babyhood took stardy root in Belinda's
soul: the virtue of absolute truth. Organi-
zations exist 8o fine that their possersors
can detect the presence of certain flowers
ot snimals as if by instinct. * Belinda is
gifted with the same prescience, the same
kind of moral divining-rod ag regards im-
postare. And poor Miss Burke, while she
forever preaches Earnestness, Women's
Work, Women's Mission, is an arch im-
postor—false, sham, to her finger-tips! Not
an uninteresting type to the philosophic
student of character; but to sn igngrant,
ardent mind like Belinda's, about a8
naaseating a specimen of human nature as
our race can produce.

They never came to open or violent rup-
tare, Bulinda's money stood between Miss
Buarke and want; Miss Burke stood between
Belinda and her step-mother. They de-
tested each other, were necessary to- each
other, kept together. Is not a good half of
the world forever performing that same
duo, in this queer comedy of errors, this
jamble of mistaken; enforced companion-
ships, that we oall society ?

«Poor listle Belinda is se curiously
frivolous, so thoroughly, constitutionaily
devoid ef all seriousness of purpose,” Miss
Burke explaing whenever the subject se¢nia
to require gelf-extenuation. * Bat, her
health being delicate—her papa and
mamma both in an early grave!—1 try to

?
“And [ shall have you borh npou my |

Bat whatever party L was |

reconoile the out-of-door life she leads, to
my conscience.”
| % Burke is the out-and-outest impostor
{ that ever walked,” Belinda will eay to her
| gamin friende. saw Tartufe as the play
once, and by Heaven, he was nothing to
| her! What is she an impostor for? If I
| knew that I mighs detest her less. I be-
lieve the oreature is false to her own con-
| soience. I believe she dreams liea !"
‘ Bo things have gone on until they are as
we see them now. Miss Burke collecting
[ ideas for her new great work on social re-
! form, ** The Woman of the Future;” Be-
linds runving wild, neglected, as nearly on
the road to rain as was ever innooent,
honest listle human soul, about the streets
of St. Jean de Luz. The practical at war
| with the i{eal, a8 we 8o often find to be the
! gase in this imperfect world.

Nothing can be blander than the meeting
' petween Belinda's step-mamma and her
| preceptress. Miss Burke has held religiounsly
to the letter of the bargain sealed between
them in Londoo, has kept she girl con-
veniently out of Rosie’s way during the
pust three years. Rosie has held to hers;
each quarterly payment for material
watchfulness and superior intellectual cal-
tare has been paid in advance without.a
question. They begin to talk platitudes.
Rose thinks dear Belinda grown, though a
little sunbarnt; Miss Burke trusts dear
Mrs. O'Shea has overcome the fatigues of
traveliiog ? A very wearying journsy from
London to 8t. Jean de Luaz.

“ Yas, indeed, especially when one is
travelling alone with one's maid,” ories
Roue, sensitive even as to the smaller pro-
pristies, and virtuously conscious that she
oaly *met’ Roger Temple in Paris, Bor-
desux and elsewhere. * Oae. does feel 8o
miserably helpless without & gentleman!”

i Well, for my part, [ see no usein them,
| whatever,” says Miss Burke. * When you
| are alone you have nothing but your lug-
| gage to look after. When you are burdened
i with & man,” this with a depreuialory
| glance in the direction of Royer, " you
" have to look afier him and your things
| t00.”

“ My thinga!" exclaims Belinda, in her
| mocking voice. ** Well, Miss Barke, in the
| present state of affairs, my ‘* things "’ would
not reqnire much looking after, with & man
or without one. Do you know, ma'sm,”
| seriously, ** the washer-woman says there

is really nothing more of mine for her to

bring back. The last remaining tatters I
{ had have vanished —carried away by the
| sbirds, I suppose, to build their nests.”

She_psrones herself on her acoustomed
favorite place, the corner of the table, and
looks round cheerfully on the company as
sha volanteers this information.

A cold glitter comes into Burke's eyes.
“You are almost of an age, [ must say,
Miss O'8hea, to begin to care for order.
| No achisvement in life can éver be made
without order. When I was seventeen I
had no greater delight than in the neat
arrangement of my wardrobe.”

« But [ Have no wardrobe to keep clean,
ma'am. Wardrobe? Why, this is my only
| frock, nod as to stock——""

« Belinda, my dear Belinda, you forget!
Another time!" interrupts Rose, coloring.
“Wnut have you been doing with yourself to-
day,my love? And last night—did Mr. Jones
gee you safe home? 1 had a note from him
this moraing saying he had gone off to the
mountains, ani thas I mast ask you for
particu'ars. Now what does it all mean ?"”

She frisks over, like a little lambkin, to
her step-dasughter's side, and putting her
arm round her waist—Belinda holding her-
gelf uncompromisingly stiff under the curess

beging to gush aud titter, school girl
fashion, in herear. Miss Burke and Royger
are thus left to make conversation for each
other.

(To be Continued).

RECHETS ARSI

NOT A FLAT,

The Woman Who Knew What She Had
Bought.

A good story is told by the New York
Priss which a firm of prominent furniture
dealers in that city sucveeded for some
time in keeping quiet. The firm alluded
to had a very elegant parlor set of solid
mahogany of the finest upholstery. It
also had “duplicates in veneered wood and
cheap plush ia the store-room. The costly
outfit, which was worth about $200, was
displayed in the window and marked :

i THIS ELEGANT PARLOR SUIT!

ONLY
TWENTY-SEVEN DOLLARS,
TN serescanes 3

Oune day & mild, meck-looking woman
camo in, examined the furniture and iv-
vested. She took a receipt for her money,
loft her address, and was bowed ont by
the 8miling salesman, who assured her
that ** tha things would be sent right
awsay." In duetime the waggon arrived
at the young woman's house and backed
up in froat of the door.

« Ho'd on," said the parchaser, *' don’t
inlond yet.”

Then she climbed on the van and made
a very peculiar examination of the load.
At laut she eaid to the driver :

“I'll go back with you to the store.
I'hese are not the goods [ purchased.”

And back she did go, despite protests
aud assurances.that everything was all
right. When she walked in she was pot
the mild mannered creature of two hours
before.

“ You've tried to ewindle me,” she cried.
« I bought one set of furniture and you
sent me another. Now, I want what I
paid you for. How do I know ? Because
in every article of that set you sold me I
stuck & pin while you were not looking.
Now, I'm going to pick out my property
and see that yon send it over. 1f you
don’t there’ll be trouble.”

There was no tronble, and the little
woman i8 again looking for & sharp mer-
chant with a similar ** bargain "’ on hand.

. -
The Minister Thanked Heaven.

An old ses captain sat in the lobby of
the Custom House yesterday afternoon.
He was in a talkative mood, aud related a
rumber of funny experiences he had had
with the ministers. There was one in par-
ticnlar which amused him very much as he
recalled it.

« Once, when he left London, he began,
to make a trip to Baltimore, amony the
passengers on board was a preavher. We
had hardly got out of the river before thé
good man became. awfully sick, and he felt
sure something was wrong with the ship
He related his fear to me, and to allay
them I took him to the fore part of the
vessel, where & number of sailors were busy
working.

“ ¢ Do"you
acked.

“+Yen,' he replied. ‘Isn’t it shocking.
What will become of them ?'

LU \Vul.iduu't knowy' I answered, ‘but
it must be plain they are not worried about
the condition of the ship.' The reverend
gentleman saw the poiut and felt much
easier.

“The next day a terrible storm arose
The vessel plunged in the trough of the
waves, and the passengers were greatly
frightened,

1 noticed the preacher going to the
same part of the ship, and I followed him.
Suddenly he stopped and listened atten-
tively. Then he exclaimed: *Thank
heaven, they are still swearing.' I need
not adi that the boat didn't go down."—
Baltimore News.

S LR T
Ex-Presldent Hayes' Home.

« Nellie Bly "’ writes very pleasantly in
the New York World of ex-President Hayes'
fine old homestead at Fremont, Ohio, and
of the lives of its inmates. The mansion
is of the old-fashioned soathern type, with
a broad hall through the centre and ‘large,
pleasant Tooms on either hand.>The Hayes
are very popular among their neighbors.
The ex-President has been charged ‘with
penariousness, bat all accounts from those
who know him will agree that he is, on the
contrary, charitable, thongh
very quiet and unostentstious. He and
Mrs. Hayes expénd on charities about
$10,000 a year. Tha chickens, of which so
much has been said by the newspapers
with & view of poking fun at the ex-Presi-
dent, are the pets of Mrs. Hayes, who is
extremely fond of all kinds of animals.
Neither Mr. Hayes, however, nor any other
man need be ashamed of raising good
poultry. The homestead is filled with
rare treasures of a literary and artistio
character, the accumulations of years of
culture, opportunity and pecaniary in-
dependence. The general still oares for
his old war horse, Whitey. The Hayes'
family life is a happy one.

= —

hear those men swear?' I

Worse Than & Fallure,

Parson—I am astonished to hear a man
with three married daughters say : ‘ Mar-
riage is a failure.”

Citizen —Well, sir, when you have three
families besides your own to support, you
will learn that marriage is positive bank-
ruptcy. i

i

Forty.one years ago & Rhode Iéland
man asked the hand of & young lady and
was refunsed. The pair have just been mar-
ried and are enjoying their honeymoon, he
at the age of 72 and she at 61.

FEMALE FASHION FROLIOS.

Rives-Chandler Again,

A New York correspondent writes: Are
you nos very tired of hearing and reading
about that queer person, Rives-Chandler?
No? Well, here she is agsin, and seeking
notoriety as usual. This time it is not in &
liverary way, but by an eccentrioity of dress

men to laughing. Bhe appeared at an
afternoon tea the other day—and why
people give afternoon teas nobody has ever
yes explained—and when she entered the
house to which she had been invited there
peeped ous from beueath her short walking
costame a pair of kid shoes made like
gloves. Each toe has a kid pouch, close
fisting and separate, like the fingers of a
glove.
About Diamonds.

A gorgeous watch, which the Jewellers'
Weekly says is for feminine wear on state
ooccasions, has its case covered with rare
diamonds. Each brilliant is set separately.
The fob-chain is & thick string of dismonds
and pearls, and the pendant a large pearl
surrounded by a bunch of brilliants.

A Bt. Louis diamond broker makes the
singular statement that the amount of
money invested in diamonds in that city is
greater than the volume of actual money
used in business. Nearly every family in
the city, he says, even many in humble
circumstances, has a collection of the pre-
cious stones.

Fresh from Vanity Falr.

Collars and cuffs of pleated lisse em-
broidered with silk flogs in vhe smallest
possible daisies down each pleat are pretty
and stylish additions to the gown for after-
noon or informal evening wear.

Fashions begin to reverse in waists, and
many of the new surplice bodices now lap
frow right to left instead of, as has been so
long the case, coming . out from the left
shoulder to fasten under the right arm.

The pointed velvet plastron, both at front
and baok, is still a favorite bodice trim-
ming, and when it appears on costumes of
bordered wool, should be edged or outlined
with the narrowest of the woven pattern.

The coiffure is coming down and the
catoplan into fashion, and along with its
thick, low.drooping rops one must wear
waved bands in front with the rarest sus-
pivion of lizht carls just atop the forehead.

Wide-pointed velvet belts are much liked
for wear with gathered bodices of wool or
silk, and as slmostall belts are now drawn
down to a slight point in front, there come
stiff linings forthem woven in shape ofa
crescent.

If.you want to be stylish, says the New
York Commercial-Advertiser, put & lattice
work of narrow velvet ribbon across your
pleated vest or chemisette, and let a rosette
finish each point of the lattice by way of
forming a border. |

but think it no shame to ackuowledge it, it
is said that s, favorite troth.ygift' is the
jewelled clasps for those useful articles,
which lovers interchange and s wear to wear
till death or divorce.

Long, rich fringea of sewing silk with
spiked ends or beads with headings of rich
raised passementerie and velvet bands
worked in applique and satin stitch'are the
newest, as they are the handsomest, trim-
mings of the season. . o

The industrions girl who gives her leisur
to orochet is advised to spend her spare
minutes just now in making collar, cuff and
belt pieces in white silk or fine white silk
cord, as they are awmong the newest and
most stylish accessories for afternoon gowns
of light silk or wool.

Word comes from Paris that in halt
mourning white and cream, mixed with
black, shall take the place of the lilac,
mauve and pearl color 8o loug the standard,
and that in full mourning cashmere bor-
dered with crepe will suffice in place of the
crape smother heretofors held requisite.

Though the backs of basques are simple
affaira by contrast with the fronts, they
do not wholly lack trimming—and a very
good way of finishing them is to prolong
either the mid ile or rile forms iuto two
glender leaf-pointed bits, from whose ex-
tremity hangs either a tassal or handsome
head ornament.

Another London fancy is the Spencer
bodice, separate from the rest of the cos-
tume, but shaped like an Eton jacket and
fitted to the fizure. Under it comes either
a full habit skirt or a tailor made waist-
coat, fastened with small, handsome but-
tons, airl sometimes haviag thefroatof the
gkirt cut in one with it, in which case the
effet ia bib-aprony to a degree, unless re-
li-ved by the uwviversal soft silk sash or
soarf.

-
How It F

Frank H. Mason, the paroled prisoner
who was brought from West Virginia last
week by Mr. Cherrington, was **strung’
up three times by s mob in the wilds of
West Virginia, about forty miles from any
railroad. He was suspocted of stealing
$43 from a store in Calhoun Oounty, and
was captured in Roane County by a posse
of horsemen, who levelled their guns on
him just as he was eutering a cornfield
He was then subjected to & variety of in-
human treatment which would make a
Hercules shudder, with a view to making
him coufess. He eaid: * At dusk I was
taken out of the jail to a beech tree about
50 rods away. They threw the rope over 8
limb, and swang me off -over a little em-
bankment. The pain at first was terrible,
but soon stars flitted before my eyes.
There were more than a million of them,
it seemed to wme, moving in every direo-
tion. Then I began to'see all the different
colors imaginable, blending in' the most
beautiful and fantastic outlines. I tell you
if you had athousand paintbrushes, and
all the paints in the world, you could not
muke 80 many pretty colors. This sensa-
tion was pleasant, and I thought I'was ina
dream. .1 don't know how lopg I hung,
but my most severe pain Was just as I was
coming to my senses sagain. I shook
violently, and it scemed as though it weuld
kill 'me.”’— Ohio State Jowrnal.

A Point In His Favor,

s to be Hanged.

« This is scandalous,” ssid Mrs. Lashly
as she ushered ber spouseinto the hall very
early in the morning. ** You must have
been making a nice exhibition of yourself
down town.”

I was perfectly (hic) shober, orderly, an’
dignifieisller time,"” replied Mr. 1., aggum
ing an injared look that almost threw him
off his baslance.

That is nousenze,” said his wife posi-
tively, ** just a moment ago,while I was look-
ing ut of the upstairs window, Isaw you
trying to unlock the door with a tooth-

ok "

« Posh’bly. Posh'bly ; but you bssher
life | knew too much to pick my teeth wis-
sher door-key (hic) didn't 17"

On the Way to the Caledonian Games.

Officer O'Grady (recently appointed)—
Shtoy, ye divil! Where's yer pants ?

Fergus McTavish (in Kilts and with bag-
pipes, with uignity) —Pants, mon! I hee
nane!

Officer. O'Grady—Then, divil the shtep
ye take tall ye go into Levi's store and put
up th' harmonicon for a pair o' blug flan.
nins to consarve th' dsncency av yer legs.
D'ye think ye're at home in Africa, ye
haythen baboon ?

-

A Victim of His Wife's Rapacity.

« Beems to me yon are always wanting
money, Mary Jane. I gave you 75 ceuts
yesterday. Do you think I am a gold
mine? Here's a quarter.”

(Upsown an hour Iater.) J* What's that ?
Carry this State by 15,0007 = 1've got $50
that says he won't. Pus up, gentlemen, or
shut up. Money talks I"'—Chicago Tribune.

-
A Fond Farewell,

Friend—* I say, old chappie, are you

off

Backville-West—** Well, rather | One
can't open one's mouth in this blooming
country without putting one's foot in it,
you know."—Chicago News.

At Sea.

Miss 8t. Clare (from the west)—What is
the bell ringing for ? Saltonstall (concisely)
—Fog. Miss 8t. Clare—I don's eee why
they have toriog a bell to tell there's a fog.
Look at my bangs.—Boston Beacon.

PSS e e

The infant child of Paul Bullintz went
into spasmg on hearing the shrill whistle
of the steather City of Newport, at Bul-
look's Point, recsntly, and died in a short
time. The family were on the wharf, and
the father will sue for damages, claiming
that the whistling was unnecessary.

A drom major at Flint, Mich., hurt him-
self severely while playing with the gorgeons
staff with which he excifes the wonder of
he small boys.

An impudent feilow says: ‘* Bhow me all
the dresses & woman haa worn in thecourse
of her life and I will write her biography
| from them."”

she has set the women to sneering and the | &

Now that men not merely Wear garters,’

OURRENT TOPICS.

Mgs. Harnier Begcaes Browe bas made
the moet remarkable recovery her physi-
cians have ever witnessed. When she left
Bayg Harbor it was believed that she could
nos live to reach Hartford. Now, however,
she is butter than she has been for some
years and is able to walk.

A CONTRIBUTOR t0 Nouveauz Remedes oites
atement by a Brazilian physician to the
effect that flies are, ag,we lately suggested,
most active agents in the propagation of
yellow fever. [heir agency in spreading
pul y ption is unq ionable,
and Kooh is of the opinion that they may
play the same part in spreading oholers.

Prixcess Louvise her and mother-in.law
do not seem to pull well together. The
Marchioness is now staying at Inverary
('astle on & visit to the Duke and Duchess
of Argyll, and Lord Lorne is also there.
More than ten years have elapsed since
the Princess was last at Inverary, and her
stay will be brief, as she1s to open a new
College of Beience at Newcastle-on-Tyne
on Monday next.

J.Q A. Wakp, of New York, is engaged
upon » statue of Henry Ward Beecher for
Prospect Park, in that city. It will be of
heroic size and will show the subject dressed
in his charadteristic manner. The granite
pedestal, to be deeizned by R. M. Hunt,
will be nine  feet high. At either side of
the pedestal will be bronze figures. At the
left & youog negress will be seen laying a
palm.ieaf at Mr. Beecher's feet. At the
right will be figures of two white children.
Mr. Ward is also engayed upon a statue of
Horace Greeley for the Tribune building.

Bronirs of the eccentricities of the baby
king of Spain continue to amuse Earppe.
The continent is langhing st his latest
escapade, which came near to involviny his
sountry in serious trouble. A newly-ap-
pointed minister to Spain from an iiiflacn-
tisl Baropean country reached Madrid and
after & time was presented to the youny
potentate. The minister is bald-headed,
but wears a long, flowing beard. * Oh,
mother,” exclaimed Alfonso, when he
caught sight of the diplomat, ** he's combed
his hair the wrong way.”” The relations
between Spain aud the minister's courtry
are gomewhat strained at present, but &
gottlemént of the misunderstanding is
hoped for.

Tue London correspondent of the Man-
chester Guardian writes: For the first
time in the sunals of thy Loudon Univer-
sity College, a Indy is put up as candiiate
for a professional cbair. The Chair of
Archmslogy, vacant by the retirement of
Sir Charles Newton, will be contested by
Miss Jane Harrison, whose lectures on
Greek art have won for her a high place
among the lectarers of the day. ~This
lady, a graduate of Newnham College, is
recognizsd by scholarsas nolding an'almost
unique place- amoug-them for her know-
ledye, especially of the popnlar form of
Greek art expressed on vase paintings. Bhe
has been several times in Greece, where
every sort of honor has been paid to her by
the King, by professors; ana by officials.

“Dg.”  Davip Hosterrer, the bitters
man, died in New York city the other day.
He was a Pennsylvanian by birth who went
to-California in 1850, crossing the 'sthmus
of Panama upon a maule and going thence
to San Francisco in company with Com-
modlore Garrison and Ralston, the future
banker. He kept a grocery store in San
Francisco for three ;months and was then
barned out. In 1853 he began the manu-
facture at Pittsbury of his bitters from a
formula supplied by his father, an eda
cated physician, and, it is said, peddled his
goods through the street in a wheelbarrow.
He originated Pittebarg’ natural gas en-
terprise, having in 1875 taken the gas in
rubber bags to that ocity for sualysis. He
carried & life insurance policy of ‘@ver
$300,000.

Tue official report on the Great Yukon
River, just made by ,the Dominion ex-
plorers, shows that for 600 miles it is in
British territory. This includes 200 miles
of the gold mining regious where the chisf
mining camps are sitaated. The river is
2,300 miles long, of which 2,000 - are
navizable without a single rapid or portaye’
its breadth is six to seven miles in places
and averages three or four. Rivers empty-
inginto the Yukon are broader than the
Hudson at New York. Little of the region
traversed is fit for agricaltural purposcs,
although there are valleys suitable for stock
raiging. Potatoes aud other vegetables
equal to the best produced in Ontario are
raised at the further vorthern p)sts of ths
Hudson Bay Company.- ‘Lhe country
abouunds with minerals andrthe winters are
not more severely folt than those of central
Canada.

Ix 1852, when Pierce (Demoorat) and
Scott (Whig) were the cindidates for Presi-
dent of the United States, the New York
Democrats wanted to carry Pennsylvania
by sending a Jarge sum of money to Phila-
delphia to help the boys ** pay expenses.”
They were 85 closely watched by the Whiygs
that there was but little chance of effectng
the scheme gecretly. John Broughaw, the
great comedian of the day, was a strong
Democrat, and undertook the job. He
made a wager of $5.000 that he would play
at the Bowery Theatre, Naw York, and in
Philadelphia the same night. The wager.
created the greatest excitement. Brougham
got through his piece at the Bowery by 10
o'clock, arrangements having been made to
take his company by the wagons of Adams’
express to the Jersey City depot. Every-
thing was ready. The police cleared the
streets on the line of route for the’race
against time, and away fléw the exptgss
wagons to the fevrybont,all Broa iway being
in an uproar. The special train was reached
and, flew with lightning epeéd, reaching
Philadelphia‘in dne course, when the num-
erous boxes of silver and gold were safely
landed, which agcompanied the ** theatrical
baggage 1" John Brougham played his
piece, finishing after midnight, won his
wager, and oarriel Pennsylvania for the
Demosrats! That's the way they did the
thing ‘“befo’ de wah."”

—_— e———————

KO G STONE,

Worderful Rock That Stands on a Pennayl-
vanla Farm,

Imagine a stone, in size containing abont
five hindred cubic feet, in ehape nearly as
round as an orange, in weightnot less than
80,000 pounds or 40 tous, and 8o nicely
balanced upon a rock that achild 10 years
of age by pushing against either the north
or south side can rock it back and forth ;
yet the strength of a hundred men with-
ont levers or other appliances would be
1nsufficient to dislodge 1t from its position.
Such is the celebrated rocking stone on the
farm of J. McLaury, two miles west of
Monticellos This is one_of the greatest
natural curiosities in our whole country.
What sculptor could chisel out a piece of
marble of its sizeand then poise it 8o nicely
that-it would vibrate nnder so light a
touch ? But ita shape, siza and position
are not the most wonderfol things about it
Its body i3 composed of n som-~what loose
and soft sandstone, in wliich are imbedded
numberless round and flinty pebbles of a
diamond hke hardness. [In all the valley
where it is situated it is the solitary speci-
men of its clags. Around and und:r the
rosk are of a totally different strusture.
The table on which it rest a hurd stone
rearly a8 firm and cloce grained as the
bluestone of our qnarriva Fron wheance
came this wonder aud h ?—Philude
Call.

phia

el TR S
Kan in tha Family.

Beasic (just home from boarding schobl)
“I'm delighted to eee you, mamma'"
(Kisges her.) §

Mamma (regarding her suspicionely —
 Besrie, you didn't kiss with a burrowing |
motion when you went away from home.
You've learned that from somebody with a
long moustache!"

HER FATI

No longer on the garde

ond lovers swit
November breezes regilate
That sort of thiug.
Within the cosy perlor now |
Before the grate |
They'sit, and never notice how
It's growing late.
The blazing coals illuminate
With ruddy glow
The coay room, aud, thongh ‘tis lato
He does not go.
Nex day she has a sleepy air
Hor pa's enraged ;
But, after all, wh st does she care?
She's enguged. {

—Every dog has his day, my boy ; but?
how much better off is the mule, who has
his years. Haw, haw, haw !

_—The girl who takes her engagement
ring to the jeweller to find out how much
it coecs, will never make a gatisfactory
wife, especially if the young.man finds it
out.

Tre Dake of Argyll is very fond of bird
and animals. Atone time he imported to
Inverary _some moose deer, Canadian
starlings, wild turkeys and musk rats as
an experiment. The deer died, the rats and
starlings have never been seen since, but
\ the gobblers are doing well. -

PRICES A UENTURY AGO.

res of Lite When the
ugh, Baw and Demo-

Some of the F
Couutry was *
oratic,”

(Pittsburg Dispatch.)

Those who enjoy the, benefis of a rum
market and the ** corner grocery ' of to-
day can have bat a-faint conoception of the
difficulsy of procuring food in the western
country 100 years ago. Around Fort Pitt
it was fonod necessary to iesae a military
order to keep down prices and keep up a
supply, while she courts in Virginia at that
day established these prices in the counties
over which 1ts court had jarisdiction :
Price of corn, per bushel . #1 65
Oats, per quart...... % 04
Whiskey, fora piu ¥ v 06
Whi-key, with suga:

Beer, per quart g cavass eanh 04

1o the posthumous papers of Wm. Clark,
of Beaver gounty, Pennsylvanis, the
legal fee of that day is fairly indicated by
this note :
JuLy 4, 1811,

: “Three months after date I prumise 10 pay
David Hayes, or order #2 in merchantabie
wheat, rye or other trade, as will suit said

i David, for at'ending to a case of habeas cor-

H n woich Charles Take, imprisoved, was

IRl s o O MO

In the vestry registry of 8t. John's Epis-
copal Churgh, Hampton, Virginia, three
miles from Old Point Comfort, this oocurs :

To Mr Barlow, for seventeen sermons, at 350
pouuds tonace -, 5,950 pounds,

To Kev. Johu Reid, salary, 16,000 pounds.

To Rev. John Rei 1, board, 1,50 pounds.

To Rév. John Reid, for olerk, 1,000 pounds.

To Mary Clark, sexton, 400 pounds.

To Widow Lawrence, being poor, 600 pounds
tobaceo.

Agreed with James Briggs to keep Eliza Miket
for one year and to find her in clovhes, for 1,200
pounds tobacco.

From an entry elsewhere in the book it
appears that 16,000 pounds of tobacco sold
for £101 11s. 74d.

In 1776 the Virginia House of Burgesses
took the salaries of the olergy, and in 1802
confiscated the glebes, and in that year
« Parson Hubbard,” she last of the Colouial
parsons, laid down the Bible and prayer
book and was buried in the poor farm
churchyard of Isle of Wight connty.

A curious letter has beep preserved from
Francis Yeardley, son of Bir George
Yeardley, one of Virginia’s early governors,
written to John Ferrar, telliog of a
uotable transaction with * Emperor of
Roanoke,”” who  sells North Carolioa,
at this time called Boath Virginia,
to the Kiog's agent for a house and
£200. In conclusion, Yeardley beys to kiss
the hand of his correspondeat with the fair
hands of his ** virtnous countrywoman, the
worthily to be honored Mrs. Virginia
Farrar.” Mrs. ¥ irginia Ferrar, or Farrar,
was the daugnter of John Ferrar, jun., and
the granddaughter of John Ferrar, of the
Virginia company. ' =

From the ol i records of Montour's Run
Presbyterian Church, of Allegheny conuty,
1t appears that in response to the oall Dr
John McMillan, the pioneer Presbyterian
preacher of western Pennsylvania, snd the
founder of Jefferson College, was appointed
to preach as Montoar's Rua, ** Oa ye fifth
Sabath of July 1, 1785.” v

There was no church or meeting houseat
that day, but services were held in what
Williamn Cullen Bryant calls :

God's first temp'es,

the grove in the vicinity where the church

now stands. Lo winter services were held

in any member’s house to suit convenience.

Oa April 9:h, 1789, the united congreua-

tions of upper Raccoon and Montour Run

issued s call for the pastoral services of

Joseph Patterson, on these terms:

Salary, #110, to be paill in corn, wheat, pork or
prov sious.

The call, which was accepted, was signed
by 162 men snd one lady, Mrs. Mary Wil-
gon. None of the pioneers sarvive, but
their descendants still mees in the old Mon-
tour church.
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THE Slz\Nl)QKD OF LOVELINESS,

Something About the Belles of “Different
Races, -

Various, says the London Standard, are
the opivions held by a wide diversity of
races regarding their beauties, though it is
often difficuls for people ored under another
sky to vhare their_enthusiasm. The Jir-
oassian women, who have a sort of conven-
tioual repntation for loveliness, are affirmed
by those who know them best to be far
from worthy of their celebrity. Bhortlegs,
glaring red hair, faces so long and narrow
that their heads seem to have been squeezed
beiween two boards and flattened, noses
out of proportion to thé restof the features,
and complexion of a dall lead-like hue,
scarcely constitute beauty accordiog to our
standard. The Moors and the Tanisian
Jews regard corpulence as absolutely essen-
tial to beauty, and the inmates of rich
men's harems are stuffed with nutri-
tious food, like Btrasbourg  geese
for the market. The Chinese poets
sing of deformed feet as ‘* golden lilies,’
and the rocking of their women in attempt-
ing to walk as the ** waving of a willow.”
Other races have equally odd idess of what
constitate loveliness, for they * improve’
their psreons by flattening their foreheads,
tattootng their skins, cutting off their
fingers, filing their teeth or dyeing them
black, blue or tartan, painting their bodies,
slitting their ears, compressing their
waists, putting stones, booe or metal
through their lips, cheeks or ears, and in &
doz+n other ways trying to enhance the
poor 'prentice work of natare. A Felatah
lady dyes her hands and feet with hennah,
staice her teeth alternately biue, yellow
and purple, one here and their being leftite
nataral color, pencils her eyelids with
sulphuret of antimony and dyes her locks
with indigo. The Hydsh woman inserts &
plug of wood or ivory through her lower lip
until it presents the hideous appearance of
a fleshy shelf over her chin. A Chinese
or @& Biamese lady oultivates long
nails. A Hottentot belle cannot get her
nose flat enough, or a Persian beauty hers
high enongh. On the northwest coast of
America no reproach is more. bitter than
for one Indian girl to tell another that
“ Your mother was too lazy to flatten your
head.” Tattooing is almost universal
among half-civilized or savage raoces ; in
New Zealand the Maori women, before
they began to imbibe Earopean prejudices.
even tattoed their lips, lest they should
have- the reproach of being red.’ Bome
races sliv their ears until they hang in
loops on their shoulders. Others insert
huge rings and other ornaments vhrough
the carvilage of their noses. The Louisiade
Islanders regard the lid of a sardine box
as o particularly neat piese of jewelry ;
and even Eoropean women have not yet
ceased to su-p-nd bits of stone and metals
through thelobes of their ears; There i3,
in truth, no possibility of arriving at any
standard of beauvy

- e s
In Chicago.

.—* Have you heard about Jones?"
“ No ; what isit!”
fomlthing very mysterions. He has
disapoeared with upward of $1,000."”
* What is there mysterious about that ?
t happens every day."”

* But, man alive, 1t is his own money
that he disappeared with."”

* Incredible ! Incredible!”

ITOCHING PILKS,

Symerous —Moisture; intense itching an
stinging ; most at aight; worse by scratch
ing. [f allowed to coatinae tamors form
which often bleed and uloerate, becomin
very sore. BwayNe's OINTMENT setops the
itching and bleeding, heals uloeration, and
in many cases removes the tumors. It
equally efficacions in ooring all Bki
Diseasts. DR. BWAYNE & BON, Pro.
prietors, Philadelphia. Bwayne's OIiNTMENT
oan be obtained ofdruggiuts. Bent by mail

for 50 centa.
————

No Extenuating Circumstances.

Judge—* Prisoner, the evidence shows
that you brutally assaulted the plaintiff.

extenua

lisve you anything er in
tion ?"
Prisoner—* No, sir ; my lawyer took all

the money I had.”—Puck.

In mirthtu! measures, warm and froe,
I 8itig, dear maid, aud ri.g for thee!
Jut [ think I would be performing a
greater service to you and your sex by sing-
ing, not in measured rythm, but by setting

! ont sone strong traths in simple prose. It

you or - sny -of your female friends are

| suffering from ulcerations, displacement,

bearing down sensations, or uonatural dis-

| charpes, use Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescrip-

tion, which is sure to eradicate these
complaints in a ghort time. It is the only
medicine for woman's peciliar ailments,
sold by droggists, under a positive guarantee,
from the manufacturers, that it will give
aatisfaction in every oase, or money will be
refunded. The gusrantee has been printed
on the bottle wrapper, and faithfully carried
out for many years.

There ic, perhaps, no more infallible
sign of vulgarity then the mistaking of
fashion for good breeding, and yet there is
perhaps no error more common.

— Originality is the faculty of adapting
an old idea to & new occasion.

ll.llwﬂ
A Widespread, but Mistaken
v for gle v

There is »
cherished by & great ms; of
people, that to sleep im tel
they have saken food is to
to favor the onset of
superstition based on the
during sleep the brain is y oon-
gested. There is, no doul ch & thlnj
as ocongested sleep, ‘buf ng norm:
sleep the brain is anmmioc. ‘When a person
has taken s fairly sbundsnt lunch or
dioner the stomach demsnds a special
inflax of blood, wherewith $o sccomplish
ite work of digestion; no csn more
ensily comply with that demand than the
brsin, which, when in fall soiivity, ia

flased with & i % of the

vital flaid. But & derivation of blood from
the brain to the stomach csn only take
place, except in exoceptionally fall blooded
snd vigorous p on the diti
that the bral fancti be hil
psrtially or wholly suspended. Hence
many people sfter taking dinner feel in-
disposed tal-action, and not & few
long forsleep. The already partially so@nio
brain would fain yield up to the stomach &
still further supply of blood and yield itself
up to refreshing sieep.  Doing 8o it gains
new h; hil. 'nu 3 pro-
ceeds epergetically, and soon body and
mind are agsin equipped to continue in full
force the battle of hfe. Bus superstition,
the child of ignorance, intervenes, declares
that sleep during digestion ie dangerous,
admonishes the would-be sleepers to
strogale againat thair perilona inclination,
and, though telling them shat after dinner
they mey sit awhile, assures them of the
adage, “after supper walk a mile.” The
millions of ite victime continue, sherefore,
the strife to which it condemns them, and
ignore the suggestions offcred to them by
the lower animals, who bave always prac-
ticed the lessons of sound physiology by

leeping after feedi h they are
allowed to do 8o. Hence the human brain
a d human stomach of sach victims ocon-
tend with each other during the digestive
process ; the brain, impelled by supersti-
tion, strives to work and demsnds blood to
work with, while the stomach, stimulated
by its contents, strives to oarry on its mar-
vellous chemistry, and demands an ample
supply of blood for the purpose. The result
of the straggle is that neither is able to do
ite work well, and the brain is enfeebled by
being denied its natursl rest during the
digestive process, and the healtby fanction
of the h tes into dyspepsi
— Westminster Review.

eto.—8
that

Vital Wicks.

“There are three wicks to the lamp of a
man's life : brain, blood, and breath.” Thus
writes an eminent American suthor. The
most frequent derangements ocour in the
blood and in ths liver, by which, when in
heslthy condision, the blood is parified.
Look oat for the terrible chain of diseaces
that owe their inception to torpid liver and
consequent impure blood. When the
symptoms of liver and kidney tronbles,
consumption - (Lung-scrofula), bronchitis,
and dropsy, make their appearance, the
system is in immediate need of & course of
Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discevery.
Its marvelous effects have been tested and
proven in the care of tens of thousands of
cases. It purifivs and enriches the blood,
restores lost vitality, and effectually eradi-
cates the seeds of the worst maladies that
afllict mankiad.

—————
Twitching of the Eye.

There are few people who are not at
times annoyed by an agyravating twitoh-
ing of the muscles of the eye. This is a
danger sigual indicating abuse of the ergan
or extreme fatigae of the whole system and
the remedy is at onoce the simplest and
most difficuls to spply—perfecs rest. If
this fails to restore, an oculist should be
congulted.

i~ S 2
7 ¥ll8, Wills, and Pills.

An odd mixture of words, but the sufferer
from ‘constipation, indigestion, impare
blood, biliousness, and other such ills, can
be cured if he wills, withous taking the hor-
rid, old-fashioned pills. These are super-
ceded in our day by those wonder-working,
yet tiny, little globules, known ae Dr.
Pierce's Pleasant Pellets. No griping, no
drastic purging; do not csuse cosviveness
afterwards, as the old-style pills .do. One
little Granule a dose.

e
The Modern Canve.
First Dude—Bajove, ole chappie, you've
fohgotten yoah walking-stick to-night.
Second Dude—Didn't fohget it; too tired
to'carry it. [

g e
Quack Advertisements

Are rapidly becoming & nuisanoce, and we
think it behoves publishers to examine into
the merits of many articles puffed up in
their columns. We do not deuy that many
meritorious remedies are properly to be
classed under this heading. Takethe hon-
dreds and thousands relieved from severe
suffuring by the use of Polson’s NERVILINE,
would it not be unreasonable to expect
them to condemn this far-famed remedy ?
Now we know for a fact that Polson’s Ner-
viline is without exception the most power-
ful, pleasant and certain remedy in the
world for pain. It canoot fail, for it goes
right to the bottom of pain, penetrates to
the nerves, soothes them into qnietness,
snd affords prompt and permanent relief.
Nerviline is sold by all druggists. Sample
only 10 cents. Try it.
Rt S

—Another good cure for insomnia- is to
have the nurse slesp up in the attic with
the baby.

—When & man ventures an opinion he
will find some one who opposes is. Hence
a man without opposition is & man without
opinions.

MERCHANTS,BUTCHERSzsibkxs

We want & GooD MAN in your locality to pick ap

CALF SKINS

for us. Cash Furnished on satisfactory guarant
Address, C.8. PaaE, Hyde Park, Vermont, U.
The Shoe & Leather Reporter, N. Y., and Shoe
& Leather Review, Chicago, the. leading trade
papers of the U.S. in the Hide line, have sent thelr
representalives to investigate Mr. Puge's busi
ne-s, and after & thorough examination and com
parison the Repertergives him this endorsement
“ Wa believe that in sxtent of light-weight r%
material oollected and carried, Mr. Page ho
the lead of any competitor and that his present
stock is the largest held by any house in this
country." p
And the Review says:
“After @ most thorough investigation of Mr
Page's business us compared with others in same
line, we have become fully satisfied that ins $8
specialty, light-weight um-ﬂ, he is waquestionabl
the largest dealer in thix country, while in SUp
ority of quality he is confessedly at the head.”
QuERY: It Mr, Puge's business is the largeet
iu 18 liue in the United states, is it not the best
imumhlu proof of hisability to pay highest prices ?
f he did ot do so, would he naturally get more
Skins than anyof his competitors in the sae line?

MARVELOUS

MEMORY

DISCOVERY.

Wholly uanlike artificial systems,
Cure of miud wauderibg
Any book learued In one reading.
Classesof' 1,087 at Bakimore 1,005 at Detro
1,500 at Paiadelphia, 1,113 8t Washingron
1,210 at Boston, larg~ classvs of Coluwmbialis @
students, at Yale, Wellesley, Oberlin, University
of Penn,, Michigan Univecsity, Cuautauyus, oko.
eto. Badursed by RICHARD (’mmrun, the eien
tist, Hous, W. W, AsToR, JUDAH P BENJAMIN
Judge GB40N, Dr: Brown, B. H. 00K, Priu N.Y
Biate Normal College, eto. Taught by corred
pondence. Prospectus POST FREE from
PROF, LOISETTE, 337 Fifth Ave,, N.Y.

DONL 46 8

FOR SALE,

A Northey 12-Horse Power
Boiler and Killey Automatic
Cut-off 15-Horse Power
Engine,

WIrH BUCKEYB GOVERNOR —

All in best of order. Cai’be seen st
the utlice of the

TIMES PRINTING CO.

BAMILTON, ONTARIO.

UNN'S
BAKINGC
POWDER

THE COOK'S BEST FRIENE;
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