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THE SISTERS

He took her outstretched hand and held
¢« Good-bye—if it must be s0,” he said.
ou are really going away by the next

il 97

e Q%

¢ And not coming back again "

“1 don’t know.”

“ Well,” he said, “ you are rich, and a

t lady now. I can only wish with all

heart for your happiness—I cannot hope

that I shall ever be privileged to contribute

to it sq:in. I am out of it now, Miss

Patty.” y 3

She left her right hand in his, and with
the other put her handkerchief to her eyes.
“ Why should you be out of it?” she sob-
bed. “Your ?&her is not out of it. It is
ou who have deserted us—we should never

ve deserted you.”

¢ thought you threw me over that day
on the racecourse, and I have only tried to
keep my place.” b

“But I have told you I never meant
that.”

¢ Yes, thank God ! Whatever happens,
I shall have this day to remember—that
you came to me voluntarily to tell me that

ou had never been unworthy of yourself.
ou have asked me to forgive you, but it is
I that want to be forgiven—for insulting
you by thinking that money and grnndvur
and fine clothes could change you.” .

« They will never change me,” said
Patty, who had broken down altogether,
and was making no secret of hier tears. In
fact, they were past making a secret of.
She had determined to have no tender sen-
timent when she sought this interview, but
she found herself powerless to resist the

thos of the situation. Tobe parting from
Eul Brion—and it seemed asif it were
really going to be & parting—was too heart-
hm{ing to bear as she would have liked to
bear it. ;

“ When you were poor,” he said, hurried
along by a very strong current of emotions
of various kinds, “‘when you lived here “on
U side-of the wall—if you had come
ken to me,and treated

it.

my

to me—if you had
me like this then—

She drew her hand from his grasp, and
tried to collect herself. ¢ Hush—we must
not go on talking,” she said with a flurried
air ; ‘¢ you must not keep me here now.”

““ No, I will not keep you—I will not
take advantage of you now,” he_ replied,
“‘though I am horribly tempted. But if it
had been as it used to be—if we were both

r alike, as we were then—if you were
mty King instead of Miss Yelverton—I
would nob%eh you out of this room without
telling me something more. ~ Oh, why did
you come at all ?” he burst out, in a sudden
rage of passion, quivering all over as he
looked at her with the desire to seize her
and kiss her and satisfy his starving heart.
“ You have been hard to me always—from
first to last—but this is the very cruellest
thing you have ever done. To come nere
and %ri\'e me wild like this, and then go
and leave me as if I were Mrs. McIntyre or
the landlord you were paying off next door.
I wonder what you think I am made of? I

ave stood everything—I have stood all
your snubs, and slights, and hard usage of
me—1I have been humbe and patient as I
never was to anybody who treated me so in
my life before—but that doesn’t mean that
I am made of wood or stone. There are
limits to one’s powers of endurance, and,
though I have borne so much, I can’t bear
this. I tell you fairly it is trying me too
far.” Ho stood at the table fluttering his
papers with a hand as unsteady as that of
a drunkard, and glaring at her, not
i into her eyes—which, in-
¢ were cast abjectly on the
floor—but all over her pretty, forlorn
figure, shrinking'and cowering before him.
“'You are kind enough to everybody
else,” he wenton; * you might at least
show some common humanity to me. Iam
not a coxcomb, I hope, but I know you
can’t have helped knowing what I have felt
for you —no woman can help knowing when
a man cares for her, though he never
says a word about it. A dog who loves you
will get some consideration for it, but you
are having no consideration for me. T hope
1 am not rude—I'mafraid Iam forgetting m
manners, Miss Patty—but a man can’t thin
manners when he is driven out of his
senses. Forgive me, I am speaking to you
too roughly. It was kind of youto come
and tell me what you have told me—I am
not ungrateful for that—but it was a cruel
kindness, = Why didn’t you send me a note
—a little, cold, formal note? or why did
you not send Mrs. Yelverton to explain
things? That would have done just as well.
You have paid me a great honor, I know ;
but I can’t look at it like that. After all, I
was making up my mind to lose you, and I
thought I could “have borne it, and got on
somehow, and got something out of life in
spite of it.  But now how can I bear it ?—
how can I bear it now ?”

Batty bowed like a reed to this unex-

cted storm, which, nevertheless, thrilled

er with wild elation and rapture, through
and through. She had no serife of either
pride or shame ; she never for & moment re-
gretted that she had not written a note, or
sent Mrs. Yelverton in her place. But
what she said and what she did I will leave
to the reader to conjecture. There hasbeen
too much love-making in these pages of late.
Tableau. We will ring the curtain down.

Meaunwhile Elizabeth sat alone when her
work was done, wondering what was hap-
pening at Mrs. M‘Intyre’s, until her
mbnnd came to tell her that it was past 6
o’clock, and time to go home to dress for
dinner. *‘ The child can’t possibly be with
him,” said Mr. Yelverton, rather severely.
“* She must be gossiping with thelandlady.”

] thiok I will go and fetch her,” said
Elizabeth. But as she was putting on her
bounet, Patty came upstairs, smiling
and . preening he feathers, so to speak—
bringing Paul with her.

CHAPTER XLVIL
A FAIR FIELD AND NO FAVOR.

When Mrs. Duff-Scott came to hear of
all this, she was terribly vexed with Patty.
Indeed, no one dared to tell her the whole
truth, and to this day she does not know
that the en, ment was made in the youn,
bachelor’s sitting-room, whither Patty h
sought him because he would not seek her.

the pair met at No. 6, under the
of

P and g she was
ﬁmfy convinced, though too wgl§ bred to
express her conviction, that the son had
hxren advantage of the father's privileged
position to entrap the young heiress for the
sake of her thirty thousand pounds. Things
did not go smoothly with Patty,

done with her sister.

Elizabeth herself was a rock of
shelter and a storehouse of consofa-
tion from the moment that the pair came
up to the disméntled room where she and
her husband were having a lovers’ teté-a-tete
of their own, and she saw that the long
misunderstanding was at an end ; but no
one else except Mrs. M‘Intyre (who, poor
woman, was held of no account), took
kind‘lg to the alliance so unexpectedly pro-
?u Qnite the contrary, in fact. gdr.
elverton, notwithstanding his late ex-
periences, had no lympﬂ-hgl whatever for
the young hl]:llow who h.g‘h t.‘t?‘red him by

followi: pl e p »
with .ﬂu full-blown modern radicalism,
was also a man of long descent and 33

necti and some subtle instinct of race

';-Imutn

y

the way, shut up together to kiss in com:
fort in{;ﬂe' of the little bedrooms at, the back
made some very plain_statements of ‘his
the ineligible suitor, which fanned
the vital spark in that young man’s ardent
it to & white heat of wra Byud-m

c!mnviol 8, like !

And w‘gt came to g

Toom.
that the yo
press writer, newly

sen from his bed, an

. Yelverton modified
just and large-h stud y
that he was, and was brought to see that a
man can do no more for a woman than love
her, be he who he may, and that a woman,

hether queen or p t, millionaire or
pauper, can never give more than value for
that * value received.” And by-and-bye
Paul learned to respect his brother-in-law
for a man whose mauhood was his own, and
to trust his motives absolutely, even when
he did not underetand his actions. But just
at  first things  were unpleasant.
Mrs. Duff-Scott, when they got home, re-
ceived the blow with a stern fortitude that
was almost worse than Mr. Yelverton's
prompt resistance, and much worse than the
mild but equally decided opgocition of that
punctilious old gentleman at Sea-view Villa,
who, by-and-bye, used all his influence to
keep the pair apart whom he would have
given his heart’s blood to see united, out of
a fastidious sense of what he conceived to
be his social and professional duty. Between
them all they nearly drove the two high-
spirited victims into further following the

bhing‘lnve}: his cLoﬁu

and cutlet, received a y y
from the great powers that had taken up
arms against him. Mr. Yelverton was the

e he mldh hﬂ‘:f except him, ;
e was placed ina -chair, beside
o hearth whereon hn::gi the first

fire that she had seen since she
left Australin — billets of elm-
aplit the butts of dead and
elled ts that had lived their life out on
glfm;“ Yelverton acres—with her feet on a rug

‘bearer of despatches from his ign,
Mrs. Duff-Scott, in the shape of a gracious
note tj)g invitation t:h:im:er, thch;‘dm a

long of her
envoy—Mr. Paul Brion permitted bimself
to accept politely. The interview between
the two men was_productive of a strong
sense of relief and satisfaction on both sides,
and it brought about the cessation of all
open hostilities,
. CHAPTER XLVIIL ,
PROBATION.

Mr. Yelverton did not return home from
his mission until Mrs. Duff-Scott’s farewell
kettle-drum was in full blast, He found
the two drawing-rooms filled with a fash-
ionable crowd ; and the hum of sprightly
conversation, the tinkle of teaspoons, the
rustle of crisp draperies, the all-pervading
clamor of ‘soft feminine voices, raised in
t t lamati and laughter, were

example of the head of the h th
imminent danger of which became apparent
to Patty’s confidante Elizabeth, who gave
timely warning of it to her husband. This
latter pair, who had themselves carried
matters with such a very high hand, were
far from desiring that Paul and Patty
should make assignations at the Exhi-
bition with a view to circumventing
their adversaries by a clandestine or other-
wise untimely marriage (such divergence of
opinion with respect to one’s own affairs
and other people’s being very common in
this world, the gentle reader may observe,
even in the case of the most high-minded
people).

¢ Kingscote,” said Elizabeth, when one
night she sat brushing her hair before the
looking-glass, and he, still in his evening
dress, lounged in an arm=chair by the dress-
ing-table, talking to her, ** Kingscote, I am
afraid you are too hard on Patty—you and
the Duff-Scotts—keeping her from Paul
still, though she has but three days left, and
I don’t believe she will stand it.”

¢ My dear, we are mnot hard upon her,
are we ! 1t is for her sake. If we can tide
over these few days and get her away all
right, a year or two of absence, and all the
new interests that she will find in Kurope
and  her changed position, will probably
cure her of her fancy for a fellow who is
not good enough for her.”

«] know Patty,” she said, laying her hair
brush on her knee and looking with solemn
earnestness into her husband’s rough-hewn
but. impressive face—a face that seemed to
her to contain every element of noble man-
hood. and that would havebeen weakenedand
spoiled by mere superficial beauty—*1 know
Patty, Kingscote, better than anyone knows
her except herself. She is like a little briar
rose—sweet and tender if you are gentle
and sympathetic with her, but certain to
prick if you handle“Hér roughly. And so
strong in the stem—so tough and strong—
that you cannot root herout or twist herany
way that she doesn’t feelnaturally inclined to

row—not if you use all your power to make
»

“ Poor little Patty !” he said smiling.
“That is a very pathetic image of her.
But I don’t like to figure in your parable as
the blind genius of brute force—a horny-
handed hedger and ditcher with a smock,
frock and bill-hook. I am quite capable of
feeling the beauty, and understanding the
moral qualities u?n wild rose—at least; I
thought I was. Perhaps I am mistaken.
Tell me what you would do, if you were in

my place ?”

{-}Fimbetvh slipped from her chair and down
upon her knees beside, him, with her long
hair and her dressing-gown flowing about
her, and laid her head where it was glad of
any excuse to be laid—a locality at this
moment indicated by the polished and un-
yielding surface of his starched shirt front.
“ You inow I never likened you to a hedger
and ditcher,” she said fondly. ‘‘No one is
so wise and thoughtful and far-sighted as
you. It is only that you don’t know Patty
quite yet—you will do soon—and what
might be the perfect management of such a
crisis in another girl's affairs is likely not
to succeed with her—just simply and only
for the reason that she is a little peculiar,
and you have not yet had time to learn
that.” .

¢ It is time that I should learn,” he said,
lifting her into a restful position and settl-
ing himself for a comfortable talk. ¢ Tell
me what you think and know youbself, and
what, in your judgment, it would be best to
(‘Q."

¢ In my judgment,then, it would be best,”
said Elizabeth, after a brief interval given up
to the enjoyment of a wordless tete-a-tete.
‘“ to let Patty and Paul be together a little
before they part. For this reason—that
they will be together, whether they are let
ornot. Isn’t it preferable to making con-
cessious before they are ignominiously ex-
torted from you? And if Patty has much
longer to bear seeing her lover,asshethinks,
humiliated and insulted, by being ignored
as her lover in this house, she will go to the
other extreme—she will go away-from us to
him—by way of making up to him for it. It
is like what you say of the smouldering,
poverty-bred anarchy in your European
national life—that if you don’t find a vent
for the accumulating electricity generating
in the human sewer—how do you put it —
it is no use to try to draw it off after the
storm has burst.”

‘¢ Elizabeth,” said her husband, reproach-
fully, *‘ that is worse than being called a
hedger and ditcher.”

*“Well, you know what I mean.”

“ Tell me what you mean in the vulgar
tongue, my dear. Do you want me to go
and call on Mr.Paul Brion and tell him that
we have thought better of it ?”

“ Not exactly that. But if you could
persuade Mrs. Duff-Scott to be nice about
it—no one can be more euchantingly nice
than she, when she likes, but w!fxen she
doesn’t like she is enough to drive a man—
a proud manlike Paul Brion—simply frantic.
And Patty will never stand it--She will not
hold out—she will not go away leaving
things as they are now. We could not
expect it of her.”

“Well? And how should Mrs. Dauff-
Scott show herself nice to Mr. Brion ?”

¢ She might treat him as—as she did
you, Kingscote, when you were wanting
me.’

 But she approved of me, you see. She
doesn’t approve of him."”

“You are both gentlemen, anyhow—
though he is poor. I8 would have been the
more tender and considerate to him, because
he,is poor. He is not too poor for Patty—
nor would he have been if she had no for-
tune herself. As it is, there is abundance.
And, Kingscote, though I don’t mean for a
moment to disparage you—"

¢TI should hope not, Elizabeth.”

“Still I can’t help thinking that to have
brains as he has is to be essentially a rich
and distinguished man. And to be a writer
for a high-class newspaper, which you say
yoursel?il the greatest and best educator in
the world—to spend himself in making
other men see what is right and useful—in
spreading light and knowledge that no
money could pay for, and all the time effac-
ing himself, and taking no reward of honor
or credit for it—surely that must be the
noblest profession, and one that should
make a man anybody’s equal—even . yours,
my love !”

Bhe lifted herself up to make this elo-

uent appeal and dropped back on his shoul-
ge'r egain and wound her arm about his
neck aud his bent head with tender depre-
cation. He was deeply touched and stirred,
and did not s‘peak for a moment. Then he
said gmﬂi , I shall go and see him in the
morning, Elizabeth. Tell me what I shall
say to him, my dear.” (

*“ Say,” said Elizabeth, ‘“that you would
rather not have a fixed en| ment at first,
in order that Patty may \mhnmpereé
during the time she 18 away—in order that
she may be free to make other matrimonial

ements when she gets into the
if she likes—but that you will leave
that to him. - Tell him that if love is not to

such that he did not see his way to getting
a word 4n edgeways. Round each of the
Yelverton -sisters the press of bland and
attentive visitors was mnoticeably great.

Mr. Yelverton looked round, and dropped
into a chair near the door, to talk to a
group of ladies with whom he had friendly
relations until he could find an opportunity
to rejoin his family. The hostess was dis-
pensing tea, with Nelly’s assi Nelly

skins, and a boy uet
a8

the valley had in
beside her, scenting the room with its sweet
and familiar fragrance. And here tea was
brought in—a dainty little nondescript meal,
with very little about it to remind her of
Myrt.le street, save ita comfortable inform-
ality; and the servant was dismissed, and
the husband waited upon his wife—helping
her from the little savoury dishes that she
did not know, nor care to ask, the name of
—pouring the cream into the cup that for
so many years had held her strongest
beverage, dusting the sugar over her straw-
berries—all the time keeping her at rest in
hersoft chair, with the sense of being athome
and in peace and safety under his protection
working like a delicious opiate on her tired
nerves and brain,

This was how they came to Yelverton.

And then one day KElizabeth com
plained of feeling unusually tired. The
walks and drives came to an
end, and the sitting-room was left empty.
There was a_breathless - hush all over the
great house for a little while ; whispers-and
rustlings to and fro ; and then a little cry
—which, ‘weak and small asit was, and
shut in with double doors .and curtains,

being herself attended by Mr. Westmore-
land, who ddgged her footsteps with patient
and abject assiduity—other men straying
abont amongst the crowd with the precious
little fragile cups, and saucers in ‘their
hands. Elizabeth was surrounded by young
matrons fervently interested in her new
condition, and pouring out upon her their
several experiences of European life, in the
form of information and advice for her own
guidance

“Play us something, dear Miss Yelver-
ton,” said a lady sitting by.  *‘Let us hear
your lovely touch once more.”

“1 don’t think I can,” said Patty, falter
ingly—the first time she had ever made
such a reply to such a demand. She got up
and began to tarn over eome loose music
that lay about on the piano.  Her brother-
in-law essayed to help her; he saw what
an agony of suspense and expectation she
was. in.

“You know where I have been ?” he in-
quired in a careless tone, speaking low, so
that only she could hear.

““Yes ’—breathlessly—*“ I think so.”

T went to take an invitation from Mrs.
Duff-Scott.”

¢ Yes 1

“T had a pleasant talk. Iam very glad
Iwent. He is coming to dine here to-
night.”

“Ishe?’

¢ 1 do so like really interesting an intel-
lectual young men, who don’t give them-
selves any airs about it,” she said to mno-
body in particular, when she strolled back
to the drawing-room with her three girls-;
‘“ and one does so very seldom meet with
them !” She threw herself into a low chair,
snatched up a fan, and began to fan herself
vigorously. The discovery that a press
writer of Paul Brion’s standing meant a
cultured man of the world impressed her
strongly ; she thought of him as a new son
for herself, clever, enterpriging, active-
minded as she was—a man to be governed,
perhaps, in a motherly way, and to be
proud of whether he let himself be governed
or not—danced tantalizingly through her
brain. She felt it necessary to put a very
strong check upon herself to keep her from
being foolish.

She escaped that danger, however. A
high sense of duty to Patty held her back
from foolishness.  Still she could not help
being kind to the young couple while she
had the opportunity ; turning her head
when they strolled into the conservatory
after the men came in from the dining-room,
and otherwise shutting her eyes to their
joint proceedings. And they had a peace-
ful and sad and happy time, by her graci-
ous favor, for two days and a half—until
the mail ship carried one of them to Eng-
land, and 1e¥t the other behind.

CHAPTER XLIX.
YELVERTON.

Patty went *‘ home,” and stayed there
for two years ; but it was never home to
her, though all her friends and connections,
save one, were with her—because that one
was absent. She saw ‘ the great Alps and
the Doge’s palace,” and all the beauty and
glory of that great world that she had so
ardently dreamed of and longed for ; travel-
ling in comfort-and luxury,andenjoying her-
self thoroughly all the while. She was

resented at Court—‘‘ Miss Yelverton, by
her sister, Mrs. Kingscote Yelverton”—
and held a distinguished place in the Court
Journal and in the gossip of London
society for the better part of two seasons.
She was taught to| know. that she was a
beauty, if she hadnever known .it before ;
she was made to understand the value of a
high social position and the inestimable ad-
vantage of large means (and she did under-
stand it pei fec;dv, being a young person
abundantly gifted with common sense) ; and
she was offered these good things for the
regt of her life, and a coronet into the bar-
ain. Nevertheless, she chose to abide by
her first choice and to remain faithful to
her penniless press writer under all tempta-
tions, She passed through the fire
of every trying ordeal that ¢the in-
genuity of Mrs. Duff-Scott could devise ; her
unpledged constancyunderwent the severest
tests-that, in the case of a girl of her tastes
and character, it could possibly be subjected
to; and at the end of a year and a half,
when the owner of the coFonet above-
mentioned raised the question of her matri-
monial prospects, she announced td him,
and subsequently to her family, that they
had been irrevocably settled long ago ; that
she was entirely unchanged in her senti-
ments and relations towards Paul Brion ;
and that she intended, moreover, if they
had no objection, to return to Australia to
marry him.

Young, and strong, and rich, with no
troubles to speak of and the keenest appe-
tites to see and learn, they had as good a
time as pleasure-seeking mortals' can hope
for in this world ; the memories of it,
tenderly stored up to the smallest detail, will

return to England they took up their abode
in the London house, and for some weeks
they revelled delightedly in balls, drums,
garden parties, concerts and so on,
under the supervision and generalship
of Mrs. Duff-Scott ; and they also
riftde acquaintance with the widely-ramify-
ing Whitechapel institutions. Early in
thd summer Klizabeth and her husband
went, to Yelverton, which in their absence
had been prepared for ‘‘ the family ” to
live in again. = A neighboring conntry house
and several cottages had been rented and
fitted up for the waifs and strays, where
they have been made as comfortable as
before, and were still under the eye of their
pro r ; and the ancestral furniture that
ad been removed for their convenience
and its own safety was put back in its place,
and bright (no, not bright—Mrs. Duff-Scott
undertook the task of fitting them up—but
eminently artistic and charming) rooms
were newly decorated and made ready for
Elizabeth’s occupation.

She went there early in June—she and
her husband alone, leaving Mrs. Duff-Scott
and the girls in London. &

What an old house! Bhe had seen
such in pictures—in the little prints
that adorned old-fashioned pocket-books
of her mother’s time—but the reality,
as in the case of the Continental palaces,

ded all her d White smoke

curled up to the sky from the fluted
chimney-stacks ; the diamond-paned case-
mente—little sections of the enormous mull-
ioned windows—were set wide to the even=
i bre::: and sunshine ; 0;1 the steps
ore h a group of servants,
respectful bumt obsequious, stood ready

be a joy for ever to all of them. ° On their |

ged to make itself heard from
the attic to the basement—announced that’
a new generation of Yelvertons of Yelverton
had come into the world.

Mrs. Duaff-Bcott returned home from a
series of Belgravian entertainments, with
that coronet of Patty’s capture on her mind,
in the small hours of the morning following
this eventful day ; and she found a telegram
on her hall table, and learned, to her in-
tense indignation, that Elizibeth had dared
to have a baby without her (Mrs. Duff-
Scott) being there to assist at the all-im-
portant ceremony.

““It’s just like him,” she exclaimed to the
much-excited sisters, who were ready to
melt into tears over the good news. ‘It is
just what I expected he would do when he
took her off by herself in that way. Itis
the marriage overagain. Hewants to manage
everything in his own fashion, and to have
no interference from anybody. But this
is really carrying independence too far.
Supposing anything had gone wrong with
Elizabeth ? And how am I to know that
her nurse is an efficient person ?—and that
the poor dear infant will be properly looked
after ¥

*“ You may depend,” said Patty, who did
not grudge her sister her new happiness,
but envied it from the bottom of her honest
woman’s heart, * You may depend he has
taken every care of that. He is not a man
to leave things to chance—at any rate, not
where she is concerned.”

““ Rubbish !” retorted the disappointed
matron, who, though she had had no chil-
dren of her own—perhaps because she
had had none—had looked forward
to a vicarious participation in
Elizabeth’s experiences at this time with
the strongest interest and eagerness ; ‘‘ as
if & man has any business to take upon him-
self to meddle at all in such matters ! Itis
not fair to Elizabeth. She has a right to
have us with her. I gave way about the
wedding, but here I must draw the line.
She is in her own house, and I shall go to
her at once.  Tell your maid to pack up,
dears—we will start to-morrow.”

But they did not. They stayed in Lon-
don, with what patience they could, subsist-
ing on daily letters and telegrams, until the
season there was over, and the baby at
Yelverton was three weeks old.  Then,
though no explanations were made, they
became aware that they would be no longer
considered de trop by the baby’s father, and
rushed from the town to the country house
with all possible haste.

“You are a tyrant,” said” Mrs. Duff-
Scott, when the master came forth to meet
her. ‘“Ialways said so, and now I know
it

I was afraid she would get talking and
exerting herself too much if she had you all
about her,” he replied, with his imperturba-
ble smile.

¢ And you didn’t think that we might
possibly have a grain of sense, as we
you ?”

“T didn’t thing of anything,” he said
~oolly, *‘except to make sure of her safety
as far as possible.”

“ 0 yes, I know ”"~laughing and brush-
ing past him—*¢ all you think of is to get
your own way. Well, let us see the poor
dear girl now we are here. I know l)mw
she must have been pining to show her baby
to her sisters all this while, when you
wouldn’t let her.”

(To be continued.}

RoBerT Gro. Warrs, M. A,, M.D., M.
R. C. S., of Albion House, Quadrant Road,
Canonbury, N., London, Eng., writes:
*“T cannot refrain from testifying to the
efficacy of St. Jacobs Oil in cases rlbchruni(‘
rheumatism, sciatica and neuralgi

Must Get Out and Husile,

All this rot about Grover Cleveland’sbaby
is a parody on American institutions. The
birth of a prince in England or a more
despotic country might be the signal .for
salvos of artillery, military display and
general rejoicing, all of which is spurred on
more or less by fear. Buf in America,
thank God, we have no princes or princesses.
No matter how high born, or who the
parents are, the child must get out into the
world and hustle to achieve greatness.
Grover Cleveland’s baby may be bright and
pretty and all that, but she is no better
than thousands of babies throughout this
broad land, and Baby McKee will not be
one whit more successful in life from having
been nurtured in the White House than he
would had he been born and bred in an
Indiana back township or on an Illinois
prairie, as was Abraham Lincoln. It is
time for this disgusting display of toadyism9
to cease.— T'oledo Blade.

~How to Remain Young.

Take frequent recreation.

Keep free of intense excitements.

Insist upon an abundance of regular sleep.

Preserve the feelings and habits of .\'uutg.

Keep a clear conscience and lead a life
void of offence. .

You have catarrh, and other remedies?
have failed you—then give Nasal Balm a
fair trial. There is no case of catarrh it will
;mt cure if the directions are ‘faithfully fol-
ow!

The average time consumed in sending a
cable message to London and getting an
answer is only four minutes.

A Hannibal man bought two pills and
put them in his vest pocket. He also
bought a small pearl collar button and put
it in the same pocket. When it came time
to take a pill he opened his mouth, shut his
eyes and gulped one down. He was relieved
of his headache and went on his way rejoic-
ing. Afterward, having use for the collar
button, he felt in his pocket, and found two
pills, but no button. f

The Shah of Persia has recently become
80 unpopular®with his subjects that they
are gaid to be ripe for revolt. Mars-du-Din
has never been very much liked by his
people, and his latest action in endeavoring
to make a minister of war out of the gbnox-
ious boy who accompanied him ogdfs tour
of western Europe has raised a Din to\which
even the royal ears are not deaf,

Old Mrs. Bently—Have you heard how
Mrs. Brown is gettin’ on? Old Mr. Bent-
ley—She was doin’ very well, and although
one lung is gone, the doctor said he thought
she might live for some time ; but las’ week
she ketched cold, which devel into
pneumonia. Old Mrs. Bentley (with pensive
hopefulness)—Ah, well, if she's only got
one lung, she can’t have it very bad.

& ,man gets from the actual grip of the
knees against the horse. A man can ride a
horse without any saddle at all, while a
woman’s seat is entirely artificial. -

*“ As to women taking up riding astride
in earnest, us I look at it, it is entirely a
uestion of fashion. A costume has been
evised which answers every requirement
of modesty and beauty as well, and yet
ives entire freedom of action. It has been
escribed and illustrated. over and over
again, and everybody knows what it is. If
it were only once made the mode, a side
dle would as soon be as obsolete as the

spil 1' g whi
y

prefer the line style to
the side seat. The first time that 1 eyer
tried it, felt as though I were a
bird. After I had screwed up confi-
dence enough to use my wings, as you may
say, I never enjoyed anything so
much. If it wasn’t flying, it was the next
best thing to it.. It is better for the horse,
too. © Very few women, you know, sit
perfectly balanced in the saddle ; they
almost always throw their weight on the
near side and that must affect the horse
mote or less. Then, too, women who ride
constantly find it necessafy to use an off
saddle every now and then to keep them-
selves from getting twisted all out of shape.
To sum the whole thing up, I don't know
a single reason why a woman shouldn’t
ride astride if she wants to, and there
s]mnd,ozen goxd reasons why she should
do s0.”

A DEADLY CANE.

T'lnc Novel Weapon A Cincinnati Detective
Carrles.

Detective John T. Norris is in the city,
and as usnal, has a new firearm to display.
Detective Norris has a hobby of collecting
odd weapons of various kinds, but his latest
acquisition is probably the most formidable
of his whole .collection. It is a cane of
about three feet two inches long and seem-
ingly harmless. It has a rather long steel-
pointed ferrule, which, when the cane is
used in walking, keeps its owner from
slipping, but when he is cornered by a
crowd it can be turned to use as a bayonet.
The cane, with this exception, shows no
sigus of being the dangerous weapon it is.
By a simple device the long steel ferrule can
be loosened in a second and in its place ap-
pears the barrel of a 32-calibre gun. An-
other second suffices tovpull back the handle
of the cane and the weapon is cocked and
loaded. The detective can kill a sparrow
off the top of the tallest telegraph pole or
hit his man a square away with this little
Winchester. 1t the first logd doesn’t bring
him there are five more cartridges in the
handle which can be fired with lightning-
like rapidity. The hammer and trigger are
just at the: beginning of the curve in the
handle of the cane. The whole barrel of the
gun and the curved handle as well are
covered with thousands of feet of plaited
fish lines, the work of Evan Jones, a watch-
man of the snag-boat C. 8. Senter, which
plies up and down the Mississippi River.—
Cincinnati Lnquirer.

Husbands ileges.

A New York Mag e, in lately dis-
-misging o suit for 411\'«»1&((-ught by a wife
who complained that her husband had called
her out of her name, took occasion to
remark, in explanation of his action, that
‘¢ good husbands even sometimes swear at
their wives.” The judicial announcement
that a husband may demean himself in his
parts of speech like a Jack the Ripper
without detriment to his standing as a good
husband before the law opens up some
rather delicate legal and moral questions. If
a good husband may do this *‘sometimes,”
the interesting question arises : How many
times? At what precise number of ex-
pletives does the excess-of virtue become a
vice and an offence in law.

In less progressive days than these a
somewhat different standard of good hus-
bandry prevailed. It was even held in
primitive times that the good husband was
he who feltit to be especially his duty,
when things went wrong about the house or
with his meals, to moderate the tones of his
voice ; to speak soft answers, and to assume
a sunny smile. He was, in truth, esteemed
a m‘pdul spouse who, upon finding that some
favorite garment—for instance, a coat only
half worn out, which he had hung securely
in the darkest corner of the closet for a
third season’s wear—had been transmuted
by the process of free trade into a pair of
angel statutettes for the front parlor, should
stifle the sentiments raging within him and
mask his personal feelings by -imitating the
facial expression of his new art treasures.

The new dispensation leaves the husband
legally free to say more than his prayers ;
in short, to take on' like an army in
Flanders, provided he only does it some-
times—that is to say, not in an incessant
stream. Happily for the interests of
domestic tranquility and good morals, there
is a higher law than that expounded by the
magistracy ; and while the Decalogue's
place in politics may be somewhat hazy in
the minds of many men, few of them will
have the hardihood to assert that it is not
a binding force in matrimony.  If at times
the force may seem to be relaxed, it is not
a difficult assumption that it is rather from
want of thought than from want of heart.

Some Big Towns.

The population of the English towns given
below are according to census of this: year,
the others are recent :

BINDIBSDAIM . . iivs visvs v i snsenipalis
Bristol ¥
Manchester.

Tadras....... R
Delbi
Lucknow.
Brisba
M
Cape T
V:\&J)nw\is
Buda Pesth.
Florence. .

Breslau. ..
Copenhagen
Prague....
Tobolsk...
Cabul .
Calcutta. ...
Cawnpore: ...

Number of Stitches in a Shirt.

There are just 21,000,
rows of stitching in the collar, 3,200
stitches ; cross ends to the collar, 550 ;
button and buttonhole, 150 ; gathering the
neck and sewing. on the collar, 1,205 ;
stitching wristbands, 1,328 ; ends. of the
same, 68 ; button holes in wristbands, 148 ;
hemming slits, 264 ; gathering the sleeves,
840 ; setting on wristbands, 1,468 ; stitch-
ing on shouder straps, 1,880 ; hemming the
bosom, 308 ; sewing in sleeves and making
gussets, 3,050 ;newin%J up seams of sleeves,

554 ; cording the bosom, 1,104 ; ** tap-
ping” . the sleeves, 1,526 ; sewing up all
other scams and setting the side gussets,
1,272, That represents the amount of

e put into a shirt, and

There are four

labor that - must
explains why the home-made - article has
gone out of fashion.

Lapies who are suffering from suppres-
sions, bearing down pains, nervousness, or
any form of ?emnle weakness, will find Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills are an infallible cure.
Try them.

Of the entire human race 500,000,000 are
well clothed, that is, they wear garments of
some kind; 250,000,000 habitually go
naked, and 700,000,000, only cover parts of
the body ; 500,000,000 live in houses, 700,-
000,000 in huts and caves, and 250,000,000

virtually have no shelter.

’
patent medi I told her to take
a bottle, and if results were not
satisfactory I would make no charge
for it, ~ A few days after she called
and paid for it, saying- that she
would never be without it in future as
a few doses had given her relief.”’ ®

SHE WOULD DANCE.

lLady Clancarty Couldn’t Resist a Lively
Pance Tune.

Lady Clancarty, she that was Belle Bil-
ton, & London dance-hall singer who was
born Katie Flaherty, is finding it very hard
to associate with the ladies of the English
nobility according to the rules ‘of ordinary
society, to say nothing of the conventions
of the upper ten. Her boy husband calls
her ‘ Ducky” just as he did in those
halcyon days when he was painting the
town and she was kicking her earrings to
the delight of the large and critical audi-
ences that fill the London dance-halls.
Some of her present equals in the matter
of social position have said in her
hearing that she was positively boorish ;
but Belle knows better thanto believe them,
for she knows that all the boys used to say
sincerely that she was a ‘‘lolla.” The
Countess Belle Clancarty Bilton Flaherty
was at Homburg, a fashionable German
Waaukesha, last month. She had to be in-
vited to the swell parties, and found herself
one evening at a function of the Duchess of
Rutland. In the course of the evening she
attempted to sit still a few moments beside
her boy husband, the duke. She ded

in using such means to

struction, The tiny link,

woman’s’ hand, may be a link ina cl

which will bind & man soul and body to the

. 'l‘bp’:pre:k referred to drunken women,
er to drunken

and in her q:phlc stylespoke of the society

drunkard who o often leaves the fashionable

drawing-room reeling under the influence of

wine, and of the debauched being who has

lost every spark of womanly virtue and has

Wrd. a daily figure of the police court

reco!

“A drunken man is a di ed sight,
but methinks at the sightof a d en
woman the angels would fold their wings
about their faces to shut out so degraded
and pitiful a spectacle.”

Perhaps no temperance orator who has
spoken before a Toledo audience has ever
held the attention of a vast congregation
more thoroughly than did this strong, clear
voiced woman in her plea for total abstin-
ence.

JOSEPHINE R. NICHOLS,

Mrs. Josephine R. Nichols has been the
president of the Indiana W. C. T. U. since
1885, and for many years has held a high
place among platform speakers. She has
a rich, musical voice, fine enunciation, and
an_easy, natural style of delivery which
make kera charming “speaker, and “her
natural graces of person have been com-
mented on by both press and public
While Mrs. Nichols has made many
addresses on temperance and other
subjects, her 'chief claim to is-
tinction  lies in  her special de-
partment of W. C. T. U. work for
state and county fairs, of which she has
been int t since 1883. Wherever

in her'undertaking until the band began to
play the celebrated nocturne by Veryfriska,
entitled ** Little Chippie Bird, Get Your
Hair Trimmed.” The nocturne, as thosewho
are up in mpsical matters know, is a com-
position lh!: is always played in a decided
scherzo manner, as it is loaded to the muzzle
with flipness apd glee. = Its razzle-dazzle
influence was too much for Lady Clancarty,
the gossips say, and springing to her feet
she entertained the assemblage with a skirt
dance that would break up a Methodist
camp meeting in 10 minutes. Her husband
was frantic and the duchess of Portland
approached s near as the flying heels would
let her and said something pointed in
French. During the remainder of the time
consumed in playing ‘ Get Your Hair Cut,”
it is rumored that Lady Clancarty- kicked
through five octavos instead of eight and
thus kept within the bounds of fashionable
exhibitions of skirt dancing.—Albany Sun.

Chicago's Perils.

The following is quoted from a contribu-
tion to the Chicago 7'imes by Geueral Fitz-
Simons, who is said to be an expert on
building in that city :

Chicago is practically afloat. We are
resting upon a semi-fluid mass which is
covered by a crust only sixteen feet thick.
The pressure of the tall buildings upon th's
semi-fluid mass has a tendency to force this
substance up on either side. It’s just like
{nlnuing a brick in a pan of dough. 'The
brick sinks down and the dough rises up on
all sides of it. The same thing must happen
with the buildings.

There is something alarming in this. It
"is well known that the site of Chicago was
swampy. When the place had grown to the
pretentions of a city a system of raising the
buildings above the mud and water was
began and millions of loads of dirt were
brought in for filling. On this layer of soil
mighty buildings have been erected,
the pride of the town and the talk of
the country. For three or four years
the big government building has been set-
tling and cracking, and declared danger-
ous. The Board of Trade building has
settled eight inches. ~What will the
end ? If the whole city should fall through
and sink out of sight while the World's
Fair is in progress it would be an awful
catastrophe,

In that case what would the government
mortgage on $5,000,060 of the gate money
be worth?—Rochester Herald.

1 Improved Proverbs.

e laughs best who does not laugh at a
woman when she thinks there is a mouse in
the room.

It is never too late to drink champagne.

A rolling stoune never ‘“ gets there.”

When a belated husband comes inthrough
the window a flat iron is apt to fly out at
the door.

A bird and a bottle in hand is worth two
boarding housge dinners anywhere else.

Every man’s house is his servant girl’s
castle.

The race is not always to the horse you
put your-mopey on.

A run in time saves the nine.

If at first you don’t succeed, lie, lie again.

—Life.

Strect-Corner Sgatuary.

Grimeby Independent :  Why do you
stand on the street corners anyway ? There
are but two proper places for boys on Sun-
day nights, and those are ‘‘at home” and
at church. If you don’t want to go to
church stay at home. If you don 1want to
stay at home go to church. But if you
really will not or cannot do either of those,
for goodness sake go for a walk or a ride, or
go crazy, if you like, but don’t stand on the
street corners and squirt tobac o juice]

Mothers, have pity on your pale and suf-
fering daughters. ’}'llcir system is “‘run
down,” and if neglected the consequences
may be fatal. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills will
bring back their rosy cheeks and health and
strength.

She Had the Last Word.

New York Herald: Wool—What is the
trouble between you and Miss Fipps?

Van Pelt—I spoke to her without an in-
troduction and she told mé I was no gentle-
man. I told her she wasno judge.

Wool—What did she say to that ?

l}'un Pelt—She said it did not take one to
tell.

She Thought It Strange.

Clarissa—And young Freshleigh has pro-

wsed to you ?

Ethel—He has.

Clarissa—Well, it is very strange.

Ethel —Why is it strange ?

Clarissa—Well, you see, they have always
said that he would be hard to suit.

—Nothing to cpeak of—your neighbors’
affairs.

‘“Smart has married Miss Dasher.”
“ Yes, I heard 8o ; it seems to me a rash
experiment.” *‘ Why so ?’ *‘ He’s a self-
made man and she’s a tailor-made girl, and
it is doubtful if such a combination will
work well together.”

Lord Granville, speaking of Wilkes, said
that on the occasion of an election hishumor
was unrivaled. *‘ Once he asked an elector
to vote for him. ‘No,” replied the man,
warmly ; ‘I'd rather vote for the devil.’
* Yes,” responded Wilkes, ‘but in case your
friend doesn’t stand 7’ ”

Cholly, with unwonted enthusiasm : “By
Jove ! 1 see that some fellow has introduced
a bill into the State Senate making it a mis-
demeanor to.send annoying letters to any-
one.: Deuced clever law that. = I'll have my
tailor sent up for six months, by Jove !”

Lady Olivia Taylor, who is soon to be-
come the bride ofy Lord Henry Cavendish
Bentinck, is considered one of the most
beautiful women in London society. Her
features are fine and regular and her figure
is tall and slight. Her hair is light—almost

olden—and ‘she has a curious ‘*‘ white
feather” among her tresses. It is not
indicative of her character, howéver, for
she is a lady of very high spirit.

\

she has worked she has been instrumental
in banishing the sale of intoxicants from the
grounds, She had charge of the exhibit at
the World's Fair in New Orleans, at the
Paris exposition, and has been sel d for

‘Ohmom«bs.

Cures Also:
Neuraigia
Lumbago.
Sciatica, |
Sprains, i
Bruisess}i
Burns,jt
Wounds,
Swelling:s,
Soreness,
Frost=bites, |
Stiffnece,

The Chas, A, Vopeler 0.,
1ti e, Md.

this work at the coming Columbian exposi-
tion at Chicago. he distribution of
immense quantities of temperance literature
is a feature of Mrs. Nichols’ ** fair ground ”
work, and she has become famous through
her splendid ability in carrying out the
designs of the department.—7'oledo Blade.

How They Began.
Calvin 8. Brice’s first labor was over law
books in a country law office in Ohio.
Henry Clews’ early life was spent as a
porter in a woolen house at $3 a week.
General Russell A. Alger earned his first
money doing odd jobs for the neighbors.

" Russell Sage was a clerk. He learned
frugality in his brother's grocery store at
Troy.

President Harrison found his first dollar

in the toe of his stocking on Christmas'

morning.

Henry Villard, who has so many ups and
downs as a railroad man, earned his first
money as a reporter.

John Archibald, one of the Standard Oil
Craesuses, was an office boy at Titusvilie,
Pa., not many years ago, and is now re-
ported to be worth fully $15,000,000.

M. H. De Young, the California editor,
started his first newspaper in San Fran-
cisco in 1865 on a capital of $20, and that
loaned him by a more prosperous acquaint-
ance,

Thomas Hardy, the novelist, began his
career as an nrcgitcct in English Dorches-
ter, and his first published work was an
essay on the use. of colored brick and terra
cotta in dwelling houses.

When you ask for Nasal Balm do not
permit your dealer to give you some ‘‘just
as good ” substitute. It is the only remedy
yet discovered that will thoroughly cure
catarrh. Sold by all dealers.

The Smart Clerk.

Boston Herald : The clerk who knows it
all, what you wish and what you should
have, has not yet been set down hard
enough. He is still in the van of his guild.
He meets you with a smile, and he smiles
continuously. - Even while telling you that
you do not know your own mind he smiles
and intimates that if you will accept his
judgment all will be weﬁ. He is charmingly
gracious if you submit to his dictation, but
if you become restive and allow him to see
that you have a preference for your taste,
and prefer to spend your money in your own
way, whether for your ultimate good or not,
there is apt to be a momentary exhibition of
his contempt for you. But he still smiles
while he—politely as he fancies—crushes
you with impertinence. You retreat deter-
mined not only not 1o submit to this rude-
ness again, but not to patronize the shop if
you can do as well elsewhere. And who is
the loser ? :

‘Watermelons in London.

Boston Sunday Herald : Londoners have
been revelling in-watermelons, a large con-
signment of that precious fruit having been
received from Cincinnati. It was a {right
idea sending over the watermelons, for
Cincinnati’s wide-awake venture caused
almost a revolution among the British gar-
deners. As far as can be learned, the noble
Briton has taken kindly to- the American
fruit, and solemnly asks if it will be pos-
sible to cultivate it in that foggy and
groggy little island. We don’t believe it
can be done. The watermelon is a mixture
of hot sunshine and sugar and water, and
that conld never be got together in English
soil.  Several of the I;ontgnn dailies have
given lonf; and imposing ‘editorials on the
subject, but the true results of the exporta-
tion may be heard from in the Lancet.

A Natural Query.

Chicago T'ribune : Street car conductor—
You musn’t use the floor of this car as a
spittoon, sir.

Street, car hog (surprised and indignant)
—Thunder !| What do you want me to use ?
The roof ?

A 8t. Louis physician recalls the case of a
young man who had been dumb for five
years, but who while hunting one day be-
gan, in the excitement of the chase, to yell
at the top of his lungs. Afterwards he was

ble to speak with perfect articulation.

Canadian Depot:
Toronto, Out.

“ P

COPP'S WARRIOR HEATER

The most beautiful, economical, powerful
hot air wood heater ever invented ; suitable
for dwellings, stores &nd churches. Sold by
leading dealers. Write for descriptive cir
culars to the manufacturers, the COPP
BROS., Limited, Hamilton, Ont.

Hot AirHeating

¢ GURNE YS
1S
{"NEW HAFRR!=

Gﬁrney’s: Stahdard . Furnaees

Are Power!ul, Durable, Economical.

THOUSANDS IN USE, grl\-ing every satisfac
tion. For sale h{ all the lending dealers. *
‘Write for catalogue and full particulars

The E. & C. Gurney Co.,

HAMILTON, ONT,

MADAM LA MONTE
Presonts to the public the result of moMi thas
twenty year’ experience as nurss and physicias
bo n France and the United Bha’- in the
form aud under the name of BABY CORBIAR

FOR CHILDREN TEETHING
Which greatly facilitates the process of teeth-
ing by softening the gume, reducing inflamma-
tion and will allay all pain and spasmodio ao-
tion, and is sure to regulate the bowels, BSold
by all druggists.

AGENTS WANTED ON SALARY

or commission, to handle the New Patent Chem-
ical Ink Erasing Pencil. Agents making $80
per week. Monroe Eraser M't'g Co., La Crosse,
Wis. Box 831

PUSH THE WHEE

IT LIGHTS *“RELk
y ABLE" POCKET LAMP
and CIGAR LIGHTER. Post paid 60c. Agvnts
wanted, Dealers supplied. Circolar for stamp.

ABE NOT a Pur-
gative Medi-
ne. They are &

Broop BUILDER,

Toxn1c and RECON-

DR WiLLiavs S22

BTR
supply in a conden
the b

Noveliy Introduction Co., Box 505 A, Galt, Ons,
to sell our

SALESMEN WAHTED; o2h

sample to the wholesale

and retail trade. Liberal -alary and expenses

id, Permanent Pn.sillnn. Monu( advanded

'or wages, advertising, etc. For ful culars

and reference address CENTENNIAL MFG.
CO.. CHICAGO, ILL.

form
ed to en-

They have &
S8PECIFIO ACTION on

restoring LOST VIGOR
d all

THE CANADA BUSINESS COLLEGE,
Hamilton, Ontario. Estal d 30
finest equipped and most succe
positions. Send for hands m ogu
Principal R. E. GALLAGHER, Hamilion.

(BB DREAMS J402

i 7
¥ ors fur  hom

Losses, Nervousness, Weal
diecretion. 1t will invigorate and
guocess a guaranteo. Al drogiste
box. Oan mall it l.dodo

l Ooe

an;
IRREGULARITIES and
8 8SIONS,

EVER .‘ ‘Who finids his mental fac-
his physi ﬂnl“iu dll‘l“ (2)5 :::lin oo

s phys wers flagging, shou e these
PXLEI.’ The; p::ﬂl restore his lost both
physical and mental.

E'En' 'i!!ﬂ! should take them.

The.{ cure all lur
pressions and irri es, W) inevitably
entail sickness whén neglected.

YOUNG MEN 357" e
suj 8

of youl by

ly’lm
Yo "a wnIE" should take them.
These Pruis will
make them regular.
For sale by all druggists, or will be sent upon
receipt of péu (50¢c. per box), by addressing ol
THE DR, WILLIAMS MED, CO.
Brockville, Ont.

s PISO'S CURE FOR

B THE BEST COUGH MEDICINE.
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