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y badly, I knew, bat I oak yon to for
give mo. l am wieer now."

" tfFdoabt of it," e*yi Aagaetae, with 
one of hie odloae emilee. “It would be 

qppoae, to Inquire under 
year wisdom lies been

do for •enrol seconde dumb, eo 
hod not anderetrad Mu question ; 
throat to tempfethe poor little 
white. Her secret—a secret
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“BohniUis not going to be 
fortunately plain, I do believe," Bi 
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the Ohio Slots Senate In 1869 lodge Toy- 
low in the State, 
took hie seat Judge 

Teylor got e letter from him stating :
" I received your letter end wiU be glad 

to do anything I con for you- I am ear- 
prised, however, that you should desire

lAu' nothin' left but
Why, rmwnber when she used to come a-tod- 

dltn'totbogaU,
An' be watchin' down the
Tell she saw me come a-burryin’ up the lane to 

her an* home,
An' then nothin' couldn't hold her, ehe'e eo glad 

to gee me come.
Then when old sand man came around andNo oneoo&PÈu the* stories right exceptin' only

An’ then when she was older, how her party 
cheeks would glow

When she'd eay^' *h£d stick to father, dld'gt
- now*10 Scold me ef I wear a

shabby coat,r sho^tot? lesd me to the wsy thst 1

Theresa nothin’ but remember tell su thin’s like
Though Itry toseem as chipper as old times jeet
O, Milly. ef you only could be little once again—
Jest my four-year-old, that didn't love no one 

bat father—then
Jeet to keep ye so—unchangin' tell the sleepy 

___ come round, ■
An' you and^me, my baby, slept

th.rsS£r fer-of sheep from I 
tttlsy and the „ 
farta, regardless of the
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(Uncle John’s Budget) to ther
•lane fer me, an* XXV».Mr.huu quite made up 

Jones—quit»; and; 
up ut the prospect of riches. I 
I was right about thst pear thing from 
first, Roger. Belinda hue no heart." 

Miss Burke accounts for the

other smell fruits 
end the labor is 
they should be 

protections the 
against frosts. Trees in 
by having earth banked 
The earth should bs re

moved early in the spring and the ground

does this Uns mean, • Was penny wedded 
to u bootless call ?' " One candidate wrote 
that he didn’t know anything about cattle.

eelAs the breaking np of broody her 
often a matter of annoyance and in 
venienoe, I should like to give my 
which hen proved very effective, 
resorting to any ot the varions cruel 
methods in nee. I have a raised pen with

.............. into wide enough apart eo
comfortably, end feed 
A. it is the overs apply of 
the hen to want to sit, in 

sensible plan is to 
and thus rare her broody 

inclinations, and get her in good condition 
for laying at the same time. Three or four 

■■ eu oh conditions
usually aaffioa to cure the most persistent 
sitter. And I should like to say that In 

i got too tat to ley, which often 
e diet ot rata is the be* ratlonfor 

to laying
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not greet for eo doing, 

id np with dirt ok a
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Spring bonnet» end hate........... ........—.... ^ 75
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again. Her whole childish face works 
piteously. “ I—I am wiser bow,” is all she 

repeat; oh, with what trembling Ups, 
with what scorching, irrepressible shame 1 

‘•Wiser in one sense of she word, no

in this raUway train, sunk so that 
the platforms will be on a level with the 
surface and run slowly enough to permit 
most people to stop on and off while it is 
in motion, will enable visitors to see the 
Paris Exposition of ’89 much more com
fortably than by walking the great dis
tances. The motive power will be electricity.

aenadee will perhaps be arranged 
on that plan some day.

The curious fact has been demonstrated 
by Sir John Lubbock that certain kinds of 
ante are unable to exist without keeping 
other ants as slaves, though why this is to 
he has not found out. On removing the 
slaves from a nest of fifty slave-holding 
ants he found that the latter immediately 
commenced to die off, and were speedily 
reduced in number to six. When the slavts 
were returned the mortality ceased.

Ahtion otherwise. " A nature like Belinda's,” 
says Miss Burke, “can only develop from 
one frivolity to another. Her childish love 
of play outgrown, and B " ' '
what? Earnest work, _ 
recognition of the world's wants and miser
ies? Ho! To muslins, *** 
the Uvery, the badge of 
tion in the social scale."

So think theee ladies. What does Roger 
Temple think? . .

Roger Temple is in the frame of mind, 
reader, when all of ns are apt to shun self- 
communion, to keep the eyes of the spirit 
shut. By nature the most chivalrously 
loyal of men, Boger is drifting, daily, hourly 
drifting, into disloyalty. He is more atten
tive, more devoted than ever to Rosie during 
the hours that he is at her feet—poor, un
conscious Rosie, perpetually devising toilets 
for Colonel Dtewe, who as yet 
But there are a good many hours of the 
day when he is not at Rosie's feet. The 
adorers of mature beauty are generally de
barred from adoration daring the forent 
that sacred, mysterious time for 
whom Heaven hath given one face and who 
manufacture to themselves another. Till 
eleven o'clock every morning Roger is free, 
and Belinda also. After the Casino ball at

thema slat
they

worth much more to you.
SstWAfstot this: Indra 

- aylor did not understand the letter. He 
wrote to Mr. Garfield telling him so, and 
saying that he was right in supposing hie 
law practice was worth more than any 
position under the State Senate.

Shortly after that Mr. Garfield called on 
him and handed him » letter, asking if it 
were not hie. He examined the letter and 
replied that it was certainly his handwrit
ing and hie signature, but that he had not 
written it, unless he had done so In hie 
sleep, and then be pointed out that it was 
postmarked from another part of the 
State. The letter asked for the appoint
ment of a deputy sergeant-at-arms of the 
State Senate, was written in the judge’s 
handwriting and signed plainly with his 
signature, Ezra B. Taylor. Mr. 
wanted to snbmit the letter to an expert to 
pass upon the ohirography. Judge Taylor 
said he would acknowledge that he could 
not tell it from his own. It was submitted 
to an expert, who, without hesitation, said 
he could take hie oath to its being J 
Taylor’s writing. It was a mystery they 
could not penetrate, and they dropped it.

Not loeg after the State Convention as
sembled. Judge Taylor was walking down has 
the corridor of the principal hotel. There 

mirrors on the walls in which he could 
he approached the 
thought there was 

another mirror directly in front of him in 
which he could plainly see his own face and
form. He drew closer, and------No ; it was
not a mirror. It was a man. It was him
self in flesh and blood. The two looked 
at each other, and it seemed as if each had 
lost its identity in the other. Had they 
tamed around three times neither oould 
have been certain he was not the other 
fellow. Neither spoke. They just looked 
at each other and passed in opposite direc
tions. Later in the day Mr. Garfield, with 
the double leaning on his arm, approached 
Judge Taylor. He introduced them : “ Mr. 
Taylor; sir. Taylor. No; Mr. Ezra B. 
Taylor, Mr. Ezra B. Taylor."

They were the same in name, in form, in 
face, in age, voice, carriage, manner and 
general appearance. Judge Taylor was 
then known as Colonel. He had been

thing but 
fat that 
the first place, the 
reduce her weight i

Iwaus saleable

OT
'Good older vinegar is al
“oStV&th.

ofculture,There* siijj
oo

bevinegar. The artificial vinegar 
need for choice pickles and other purposes 
for which good older vinegar only is 
adapted, and does not, therefore, largely

temptuone coolness. *• There 
as to the

l’s dégrada-
y be two opinions, perhaps, 

worldly wisdom of these little 
fancy. Is it your

Cityof SSSs
Flannel*,1 wonder,

Plante sometimes need a variety of food 
as well as animals. Variety gives them 
all thit may be needed. A plant will not 
thrive if given Hff excess of one 
food and stinted in another. In applying 
fertilizers, the object should be to use 
substances that are lacking, to a certain 
extent, in the soil

Don't try to crowd fifty hens into a 
poultry-house suitable for only twenty-five, 
as the larger the flock the fewer the eggs, 
proportionately, unless they have perfect 
accommodations. As a role small flocks

adviser? Not your _
At the insolence of hie tone, his look, 

Belinda's self-possession returns to her. 
“ My own heart is my adviser, sir," she 

“My own heart tells me I could 
to live a day with you as your

Madeline had certainly not overdrawn her 
funds.

“ What did fAC buy In a year ?”
“ Two good wool gowns at |8 each, soft, 

as they were, too, made 
; |l£ worth of shoes and 

Two bonnets at 18 each ; 84 
worth of checked wool from which 1 out 
myself a spring jacket."

“ An allowance of 886 a jeer 
mit, say once in two years, of a 
silk for dress-up would put 

for clothes. A

Total___

together under-
kind ofrawberrl.ee.

the farm of Hon.
outside the city 

the past season, a 
strawberries that for 

! growth and yield of fruit 
ytning in the ' fruit growing 

line that we have heard of of late. The berries 
grown on soil that ten years ago was 

need for nursery purposes—undrained, 
rich, black soil, with all the manure it will 
hold. The extent of ground planted 
three-fourths of an acre. The plants were 
grown in matted rows, but many of the 
runners had been out ont and the plants 
thinned, so that when examined under the 

of foliage they seemed to stand three 
or four inches apart in the rows, which 
were fully two feet wide, and the growth 

a foot or more high. One-third of 
. We speak 

particularly of the growth as it shows 
what high culture and fertilizers will do. 
The total amount received for berries from 
this bed was 8606, which at an average 
price of ten cents per quart would make 
the yield 6,060 quarts. No account was 
taken of the berries used in Mr. Coming's 
family and also in that of the gardener. 
And yet we hear people talk that the berry 
business is overdone 1 Well, eo it is, the 
growing ot common flve-oent berries ; yet 
there is still “ room at the top." Does not 
the above show it ? The German gardener 
has found by trial that the Bnarpless is the 
best berry for his soil, and he grows it to 
perfection. This is a great point in suc
cessful fruit growing, whether it be berries 
or other fruit. Experiment—try the
different old and new varieties,and settle in 
your own mind which is best adapted to 
your soil, locality and market. All these 
conditions must be noted, and wh«n the 
decision is made, then make still another 
decision—to grow the largest crop, to get 
the highest prices for the finest fruit, put 
up in gilt edge packages. But do not get 
conceited and think you know it all. Be 
quick to “ odtoh on ” to any good thing. 
F rove all things and hold fast the best, 
and success will

Corning, jnst 
Albany, N.Ï., 
Sharpless

Men and Deeds. 
Wanted

easily draping
wife, let alone »

you made up your mind— 
although you do treat me so cruelly I must 
always take the warmest interest in your 
welfare—have you made np your mind, 
Belinda, to live under Captain Temple's 
roof for the future ?"

limits of
field Of 
luxuriance of

ofat
Not system» fit and wise,
Not faith with ri^id eyes,
Not wealth in mountains piled, 

power with gracious smile, 
e'en the potent pen— 
Wanted, men 1

“And have
not 1

Not
Not The Keel y motor does not seem to im

prove on acquaintance. An expert ap
pointed by the court to make examination 
of the motor has filed a minority report in 
which he asserts that the machines ex
hibited to the experts by Mr. Keely do not 
conform in construction, principle or opera
tion to the invention described in the com
plainant's bill as having been assigned to 
him by the inventor. The machine men
tioned in the assignment is described as a 
re-acting vibratory motor, independent of 
an? outside appliances to produce motion 
and power, while the expert says the genera
tor shown him by Mr.Keely was a stationary 
structure, dependent upon the manipula
tion of an operator, and oould by no pos
sibility be made self-operating.

The new Lord Mayor of London, James 
Whitehead, is nominally a fan maker, but 
hie fortune 
“ Barker's," the great fancy goods store at 

where anything under the son, 
Indian officials, may be 

Ruler
politics, and came within 200 votes of 

being elected to Parliament in 1886. The 
Tories tried hard to keep him ont of office, 
as the presence of a Home Ruler in the 
Mansion House is anything but pleasing to 
them, bat they signally failed. Lord Mayor 
Whitehead is 64 years old, was educated at 
the Appleby Grammar School, is an ener
getic and public-spirited man, and is very 
rich. Instead of spending a large fortune 
on the usual mummeries of “ Lord Mayor’s 
Day," he devoted the money that would be 
required for the show to feeding ten 
thousand of Loudon's poor on substantial 
fare, an innovation that was warmly ap
preciated by them.

What means this strange news from 
Colonel Robert G. Ingereoll about hearing 
the “ rustle of a wing ?" remarks the Ne# 
York Sun. It is contained in Colonel 
Ingersoll’s poem, copied into yesterday's 
Sun from Current Literature, and entitled, 
“ A Narrow Vale." The renowned agnos- 
tic, after describing life as a “ narrow vale 
between the cold and barren peaks of two 
eternities," and saying that “ we strive in 
vain to look beyond the heights," proceeds 
in this pions strain :
From the voiceless 
There comes no wo

toad-Not Garfield

toWanted, deeds,
Not words of winning note.
Not thoughts from life remote, 
Not fond religious airs,
Not sweetly languid prayers, 
Not softly scented creeds— 

Wanted, deeds 1

“ I shall do whatever he thinks best for 
me, sir." The words stab her, but she 
utters them with a kind of despairing 
resolution. “It would be impossible for 
me to live under the roof of any one I like 
and honor more than I do Roger Temple."

very delightful sentiments, 
_ filial submission 1 And yon 

desperately prejudiced, if yon re- 
. Only four days ago you were 

ready to quarrel with me for assuming the 
possibility of Mrs. O'Shea's marriage."

“ I did not know Roger I emple 1* 
says Belinda bravely and simply. “ I can 
excuse Rose now. I think she or any other 
woman would be honored by becoming 
Roger Temple's wife."

And having got back to the 
gion of troth, the

give a larger profit from the same outlay 
than when numbers are kept that oannot 
be properly provided for.

Now is the proper time to select the 
seed potatoes for next year. They must 
be carefully handled and stored separately 
fiçom the crop. Select those that are well 
matured, even and smooth, and particu
larly these that are free from all signs of 
disease, as disease is easily communicated 
by seed. The small potatoes may be cooked 
and fed to stock.

who can't
dress on 8115 a year doesn't know how," 
and Madeline nodded decidedly.ft

la
night he is free again ; and then, in the 
starlight, “ Lagrimaa " steals ont upon the 
balcony (so fatally near his own) of the 
Maison Lohobiague 1

Miss Burke, absorbed in the “ Women of 
the Future," sees nothing. Rosie enwrapped 
in lavender ribbons, Spanish combe, and 
agitated suspense about that elegant 
creature Stanley, suspects nothing. And 
then, under the southern sky, in this do- 
nothing life, the path, no difficult one in 
any climate, that leads from flirtation to 
friendship, from friendship to a warmer 
feeling, is so easy.

Four glowing nightless days pass by like 
one ; Miss Burke engaged philosophically, 
Rose making futile millinery preparations 
for Colonel Drewe, Roger Temple and Be
linda falling about as desperately in love 
with each other as ever two people fell on 
this contradictory earth. For the fifth day 
Rose has planned an 
into Spain's Hendaye, 
through the mountain pass of Behobia by 
moonlight. Mr. Jones is to return early in 
the morning from his tour, and as a matter 
of course will accompany them. “Two 
pairs of lovers—I never heart! of anything 
so ridiculous," says Rosie. With this Miss 
Burke, note book in hand, as duenna or 
fifth wheel of the coach.

ms arrives punctually by the early 
train from Bayonne, and with 

lover-like ardor makes his way at once 
under the broiling son to the Maison Loho
biague, where Belinda, already equipped 
for the day’s excursion, meets him just 
outside the house. Forgotten Jones during 
his absence, she has not ; nor her own 
quasi encouragement of his suit, having in
deed been pointedly* reminded of both 
about six times during each twenty-four 
hours by Rose. But just al this present 
moment, dressed, poor little girl, in a sum
mer frock and hat that Spencer has con
descendingly made up for her, a flower in 
her waist-belt, the sunshine that human 
lives know once in its extremes! brightness 
shining from every feature of her face - at 
this particular moment, I say, the sudden 
apparition of Augustus, more blistered 
than ever after hie journey, more mosquito - 
bitten, more amative, comes upon Belinda 
with all the cold chill of an unexpected 
misfortune. She oh anges color painfully, 
does not offer to take hie outstretched hand, 
and can find no utterance of welcome more 
flattering, more lover-like, than the mono
syllable, » Yon ?"

“ Me," says M 
tender. “ I have not 
hope ? You have not been expecting me 
long ?”

“Expecting? Well, certainly not. I 
don’t know that I expected you at all," 
answered Belinda dryly. “ You have seen 
Rose ?"

No, Augustus has not yet had that 
pleasure. He found a note from Mrs. 
O’Shea on his table, inviting him to accom
pany them for the day into Spain and 
then—" Then, of course, I rushed off at 
once to see yon, Belinda," he adds in 
tenderer accents than before. “ Has time 
huog heavy on your hands?" Mr Jones has 
an unhappy knack of composing sentences 
brimful of murdered aspirates 1 “ Has
your heart told you that—that some one 
you oared for a little was away during the 
last four days !"

« My time has not hung in the least 
heavily on my hands," answered Belinda, 
coldly, emphasizing every “h.” “ But I
have been aware of your absence, if yon 
mean that."

« And what have you been doing with 
yourself ? No panme-playing, I hope ?"

“ I have given np panme -playing forever," 
she exclaims, her cheeks glowing, a sudden 
shame coming into her eyes as she makes 
the confession.

“ My dear Belinda, this delightful com
pliance with my wishes," begins Augustus.

“ Your wishes 1" she interrupts him 
quickly. “ What do you mean by that, 
sir? What do you suppose yo 
have had to do in the matter?"

“ A good deal, I should hope, oonsiderin; 
how we stand to each other as 
people, and that,” says young Croesus,
^ Belinda tarns from him impetuously ; 
she trifles with the flower in her belt, she 
stoops and pats Costa, who with an air of 
dignified triumph sits in the sunshine eye
ing the discomfiture of hie enemy askance.

“I did not think you would begin any of 
that ridiculous nonsense again, Mr. Jones," 
she remarks after a minute's silence. “En- 
gaged, what for, pray? Maooaroons at 
Uarranbour’* ? We shall have time enough 
to get some, I dare say, before we start for

Without answering a word, Jones shifts 
hie position from one leg to the other, then 

nds critically gazing into the trans
parent, girlish face before him. Wounded 
vanity is flooding Mr. Jones' intelligence 
with a curious amount of light at this 
moment.

“ I don't know how it is, but it seems to 
me that yon have altered a good deal since 
l went away, Miss Belinda. Upon my 
word you look three, four, any number of 
years older 

"That is not a complimentary speech to 
make to a young lady, is it ?" cries Belinda, 
but in a flattering, ill-assured voice, with 
the traitor blood still deepening in her 
cheeks.

“ And your dress—all those refined female 
e’.eganoes with which I have so often wished 
to see you invested," says Augustus, pom
pously. “ But I suppose, as you expected 
me to-day, I may without vanity attribute 
a little of that to------"

There if a nasty little abbreviation going 
the rounds. It has been eaught up, and

!•" qag&yjSfc..
you pick a young woman out of a ditch, 
she snipe out “ thanks," and stipe off aa if 
the matter were square. You wipe the 

meditate. Or if,

Men and deeds !
They that can dare and do, 
Not longing ot the new,
Not prating of the old ; 
Good life and actions bold, 
Theee the occasion nr~*“ 

Men and deeds 1

“Oh 1 What 
what charming

member
î I

I thank
you," “the bed had borne one 

thus end of the corridor hethen," Though no correct estimate of the value 
of manure can be made, yet Prof. Lawes 
givpe the following as an estimate that is 
as correct, on the average, as can be arrived 
at. He gives the value of manure from 
cottonseed meal at about 828 per ton ; lin
seed meal, 820 ; beans, 816 ; clover hay, 
810 ; oornmeal, 87 ; straw, 83 ; and tur
nips, 81. The value of manure depends 
not only upon the food, but also upon the 
condition of the animal that makes it.

The garden plot should now be cleaned 
np and all material raked and burnt. A 
heavy plough should be used, and the soil 
turned over so that the frosts 
trate, which will kill cutworms and many 
insects, as well as render the plot more 
easily cultivated in the spring. All the 
clods and lamps will be pulverized by the 
frost, and if cross-ploughed early in the 
spring it will be an additional advantage. 
If the plough oannot be used spade it up. 
A light application of lime will also be 
found bénéficiai.

BELINDAS BEAUTY going home at night, after n hard day's 
work, yon secure a seat in a oar and n 
woman oomee in, yon rira promptly 
trader it to her ; she sweeps her emple 
into the gap. and n email - thunks " fl 
through the elr to yon. In it 
live? If that

%« A very interesting country this, sir," 
observes the lady, looking sourly at Roger’s 
handsome face—oh, Miss Burke, you who 
fifteen years ago, oould look at no man 
without a melting smile ! Rut such are 
the results of earnestness. “ Interesting, I 
mean, to those who visit it with a purpose.”

“ Yes, I am told you get very fair snipe
shooting here in winter," answers Roger, 

does not understand the argot of Miss

familiar re- 
girl’s stout spirit rallies. 

No further blush of shame rises to her 
cheek, no farther tremble of the lip betra> s 
her. Shame wae for the first discovery of 
her weakness. For her love itself, mie- 
ilaoed, hopeless though it may be, she can 
eel none.

Mr. Jones makes his exit, not again to 
cross the stage of this little drama ; and 
Belinda stands blankly gazing at a world 
from whence all fair perspectives, all 
gracious harmonies of color, seem abruptly 
blotted out. The cheerful streets—'tis a 
high Basque festival, and the town is 
thronged with peasants from the neighbor 
iog villages—the balconies with their gayly 
painted awnings, the flush of purple hills 
across the river, every familiar object upon 
which she looks seems changed—vivid, in
tensified, as external objects

made as the proprietor of

Kensington, 
even to wives for
procured. He is a Gladstonisn Home

had only looked you

you," you would have felt not ooly paid, 
but would have a great 
chivalry. To stand for an hour

, for a happy exhilaration would 
life" into your whole frame. But to be paid 
with an abbreviation 1 I once had a 
script returned aa follows : ** Dear Sir,— 
We return your manuscript, with many 

very kind to have 
allowed us the pleasure of perusing it. 
Only that we are fall, eo far ahead aa to 
make it unjust to detain your valuable 
paper, leads us to return it." Blees my 
soul ! but I believe I was just as glad aa to 
have had that paper published.—If. Maur
ice, M.D., in Qlobe-Democrat.

to
,5*eight hours’ excursion 

it. Fontarabia, home
who 
Burke’s sect.

“ I speak of the inhabitants ; sunk now 
in superstition, but the remnants of a noble 

Yor are, perhaps, not aware that the 
Basque has outlived five distinct peoples— 
the Carthaginians, Celts, Romans, 
and Saracens ?"

“ Murray," says Belinda, in a stage 
whisper. • “ Introductory Remarks or the 
Pyrenees,' page two hundred and forty-

Roger strokes his moustache and tries to 
look edified. “ The Basque must certainly 
be very old,” he begihs, foolishly.

“But the work I am engaged 
present, the work that indeed fills every 
moment of my time, is the search of 
illustration. You have, perhaps, heard 
through Mias O’Shea that I am writing a 
book? No ; I might have guessed as much. 
Miss O’Shea’s interests do not lie in the 
direction of my own. A book entitled • The 
Woman of the Future." I am a laborer, 
sir, though a humble one, in the greatest 
reformation of our day, the work of restor
ing women to the pedestal from whence the 
blinded prejudices of centuries have de
throned her."

“ Ah, yes," says Roger, in no very en
thusiastic tone, and glancing as he speaks 
at the patches where darns ought to be in 
Belinda’s stockings, 
adds, gallantly, “ 
formation is needed. It seems to me that 
women are exceedingly charming as they

As the Turk, as the debased Asiatic 
thinks of his slaves ?" cried Miss Burke, 
hotlv. «Dp you, an Englishman, actually 
advance the proposition that to be charming 
is a fit motive for an immortal being's ex
istence ?"

•• The most charming women appear to 
me to be so without any motive at all," 
says Roger, mentally measuring the dii 
tance between his adversary and the door. 
“Bat I am really the worst fellow living at 
an argument.”

“ Oh, that is a very easy way of escape. 
It is perfectly evident to what cynical 
school yon belong—the surface light in 
which you regard our sex ! Gan you solemnly 
affirm, sir, I ask it with the earnestness the 
subject requires, that yon do not look upon 
us as toys ?"

Thus put, as it wore, upon oath, Roger 
Temple considers Miss Burke’s personal 
attraction? more closely than he has yet 
done ; the thin, cold features, the glistening 
eyes, the watch-spring figure. He feels that 
he does not, that in his wildest moments 
he never could look upon her in the ob- 

t she deprecates, and with a 
conscience answers, “ No.” 

tiftnat do you look 
pitilessly.

can pene-

NL
L

YouGotbs, named after a distinguished clergyman, 
Ezra Booth. The duplicate was also known 
as Colonel, and said he was Ezra Booth, 
but he did not know after whom he was

A few weeks ago Judge Taylor got a 
letter from a lady in Wisconsin stating 
that she had noticed the 
Taylor as voting against the Mills Bill; 
that an Ezra B. Taylor, formerly living in 
a certain part of New York, had been a 
very intimate friend of her father, who 
now dead. They had, she said, lost sight 
of this friend soon after her father’s death, 
and they were anxious to find him. They 
hoped the Representative might be he.

Judge Taylor wrote a prompt reply, 
stating that he had never lived in New 
York State, and had never heard of the 
lady’s father ; but this did not end it.

A few days ago he got another letter from 
the lady stating that she had been delighted, 
on receiving his letter, to recognize in the 
address the handwriting of her father’s 
friend.

It has not yet developed whether the 
Ezra B. Taylor this lady seeks is the one 
who died or yet a third party to the drama.

But, to add another romantic feature to 
the case, it now appears that the Taylor 
this lady seeks might have reasons for con
cealing his identity from the family on 
account of some business relations with 
the deceased father, whom he may have 
owed money.

become in
moments of sharp bodily pain, and still 
distorted to Belinda’s untutled, jarring 
sense. Her life is distorted. The gamin 
life, with its April joys and tears, is over. 
Over 1 why she feels old already ; those 
children playing yonder under the trees 
seem separate from her by a score of pain
ful years ! The past has died by sadden 
harshest blow, and she has no future. That 
is for Rose ; for all happy women whose 
love has been sought for and returned. And

Then across the girl’s heart sweep 
thoughts that are intoxication, memories 

orde spoken by Roger Temple to “ 
grimas " when there was only the night 
and solitude to hear—words carrying with 
them the ring of truth, of earnestness, all 

tawdry compliments he lavishes 
on Rose. Ah, if he care for her ever so 
slightly, and she may see him sometimes, 
feel the pressure of hie hand, meet the kind- 

hie eyes, can she not be contented ? 
CHAPTER XII.

A STARTLING STORY.

A Sensible Dead Man Who Ate Bread 
and Drank Wine.

An eldefly gentleman, residing 
Rue Rocheohonart, Paris, who was sup
posed to be dead, has suddenly come to 
life. He has a nephew, who, being duly 
informed of his demise on Sunday, re
paired at once to the house with hie wife, 
to keep watch over the mortal remains of 
hie unde until they should be borne to 
their last resting place. On Monday 
evening, as the lady was tired, her husband 
sent her to the drawing-room to take some 

sofa ; and a servant, having 
placed some wine and broth on a table, he 
threw himself into an arm-chair in the 
bedroom and soon w 
On awakening at 4 
found that the broth had disappeared and 
that the bottle of wine was half em 
Becoming alarmed, he went to his wife __ 
the drawing-room, aroused her and told 
her what had happened. She returned ta 
thé bedroom with him, but the pair had 
hardly reached the door when they heard 
a noise. They paused at the threshold and 
to their consternation, a voice bade them 
not to be afraid, but to oome in. The hus
band entered the room, but soon rushed

of Ezra B.

Warmth of Farm Bolldlnrs.
How Fire* Are Caused.

A table in Mr. Howard Hunter's report 
for 1887 on fire insurance companies, just 
issued, shows the causes of fires In Ontario. 
The fire insurance companies under Pro
vincial jurisdiction do but a small portion 
of the fire business. They reported 1,068 
fires,causing aloes of 8398,034. Lightning 
caused 147 of these fires—the greatest 
number from any one cause. Defective 
chimneys account for 76, chimney sparks 
37, furnaces 21, incendiarism 46. supposed 
incendiarism 46, stoves and stove pipes 
73. The causes of 426, nearly half, are 
unknown.

in theWarmth in winter is only created by the 
food. No stoves, or methods of warming 
the buildings, 
without risk of 
of labor. Tbe bodies of the animals are 
the stoves and the food the fuel. The bet
ter the protection afforded the animal the 
less fuel required to promote warmth. In 

to the warmth created the animal

m. can be conveniently 
damage and increased cost

addition
must be supplied witn food for growth and 
fat. When more food is given than 
quired for bodily warmth the surplus heat 
is stored in the body in the shape of fat, 
and when the heat is insufficient the body 
will convert the stored fat into heat and 
eliminate it off in the shape of tbe warmth 
so often noticed when entering 
All energy or heat when used for 
dissipated or lost, and this is a constant 
process. What the farmer should do is to 

much of this heat as possible and 
convert it into fat.

It is not the open side of 
causes loss of heat, but the motion of the 
air. Every time there is a current of air, 
no matter how small, it carries off the 
warmth by putting the air of the 
stable in motion. The animals 
usually make the stalls very 
by the heat from their 
but a small current _ "

the ani
view of these facte it

lips of the unroplying dead 
,vrd; but in the night of death 

Hope sees a star, and listening love can hear 
The rustle of a wing.

La is re repose on a

A star of hope 1 Ay, ay, and the rustle 
a wing, perhaps an angel's, in the mind 
Colonel Ingereoll ! True enough, this is 

poetry that the Colonel is composing, but 
ie may put the same thing into prose yet, 
in a style still more expansive and glad
some. It was yesterday t* 
printed Colonel Ingereoll's 
poem, and yesterday was the first day of 
the week of prayer of the Young Men’s 
Crietian Association. It may be prei 
that the infidel chief will not be for 
in the orisons.

“ The prisoner of Chilien " at the pre
sent moment is Miss Charlotte Stirling, an 
English young lady of good family, who 
two years ago left a home of comfort and 
luxury to serve in the Salvation Army in 
Switzerland. She is now “doing her 
time" (100 days) in the famous old fortress 
on the shores of Lake Leman, where Bon- 
nivard was imprisoned, and which is 
familiar to every one from Byron’s lines : 

Chilien I thy prison s a loly place 
And thy sad floor an altar.

Miss Stirling had held some children’s 
meetings at Orbe, and she was asked to 
visit the deathbed of one little 12 year old 
who had learned to sing “ I Love Jesus " 
at her meetings. For this offence, under 
an old law of 1834, one of those which, like 
the Act de Heretico comburendo which dis
figured the English statute-book until 
recently, still disgrace the laws of some 
Swiss cantons, Miss Stirling was con- 
demned to 100 days’ imprisonment. She 
went to jail at the head of a triumphal 
procession, the processionists singing 
iymns as they marched up to the iron- 
barred gates of the prison.

The new Indian statistical abstract oon-

■ ent soundly to sleep, 
in the morning he

ofunlike the
\ of The Mighty Dollar 

is long distanced by a 10 cent bottle of 
son's Nebvilinb, the newest and best 
remedy. It cures oolds, cramps, colic, 
in the head, sciatica, pain in chest ; in fact 
it is equally efficacious as an* external or 
internal remedy. Try a 10 cent sample 
bottle of the great pain remedy, Nerviline. 
Sold by druggists. Large bottles only 26 
cents. Try a sample bottle of Nerviline, 
only 10 cents. Take no tubititute.

Theory and Practice.
Rev. Mosee Meecker (jumping up) -Why 

on earth do yon interrupt me in this way, 
Maria ? You’re enough to drive one crazy I 
Didn't I tell yon I should be busy all the 
morning writing my sermon on Patience

art," he"For1 my p 
that aitI cannot see

remarkable\
THE memory of a kiss.

On reaching the Hotel Isabella, Belindar. Jones, ungrammatically 
kept you waiting, I

the stable that
gotten

finds her step-mother alone, dressed in the 
sprightliest, most juvenile white muslin 
wrapper, and wearing on the summit of 
her blonde locks what the Parisian mil- 
iners .neatly term "a ravishing futility," 
in the way of a cap or badge of widowhood.

“ Belinda 1 and not Mr. Jones ? Well, it 
is positively a reprieve -I am too upset, 
too miserable to bear the presence of a 

my dear girl, think what tor
tures of suspense I am going through ! 
Colonel Drewe has arrived—is staying in 
this very hotel."

There is not one of her little poses in 
which Rose is more successful than that of 
bashful girlish perturbation, 
youthful white dress, and holding a micro, 
soopio patch of cambric and Valenciennes 
to her lips, she really at this 
not look a day over

...... Latest Mews Notes. Q....
Over thirty students have volunteered 

for mission work as a consequence of Mr. 
R. P. Wilder’s stirring up in Toronto.

The students of McMaster College and 
the young ladies of Moulton College ate 
their Thanksgiving turkey together at Mo- 
Master Hall.

At Vienna the German Emperor noticed 
at court a lady with extraordinarily long 
and beautiful hair, and asked her, “ From 
whenoe have you it?” “It is the gift of 
God, Your Majesty," she replied.

Not until Gen. Harrison’s wife’s portrait 
begins to appear on advertisements of tooth 
powders and cigarettes will the people fully 

pnblioan party has once 
of the reins of govern-

out with hie hair standing on end. He had 
seen his ancle’s ghost. The old man was 
sitting, enveloped in a sheet, on the side of 

. The supposed corpse had the 
difficulty in getting his panio- 

that he
air, coming down 

upper part of the body*, may cause 
mal to take cold and become ill. In 

ms as if there 
would be an advantage in plastering the 
barns and stables, Hot so much with the 
view of adding tdlhe warmth of a building 
containing a large herd, but in order to 
close all cracks and crevices, or by using 
tarred felt the walls may be made close. 
Ventilation can then be provided 

nvenient manner, but no system of ven- 
on will be perfect or safe that permits 
draughts of air to pass over the stock 

daring the winter. There is a great saving 
of fowl when the buildings are warm and 
comfortable. The annual loss 
through the agency of cracks in the walls 
of Stables in this country is large, and 
wonld be a surprise if a true estimate oould 
be given. The annual saving of this loss 
would more than pay for all the repairs 
made to buildings, and it is economical, 
therefore, to have the buildings warm. 
Another point to be considered is that the 
health of the animals ie promoted and 
there is less liability of disease, and conse
quently a greater production of meat, milk 
and batter. With warmth, and the re
quirement of a smaller ration for each 
animal, more stock can be kept, which not 
only adds to the profit, but also to the 

which the fertility of

his bed 
utmost
stricken relatives to understand 
was not dead after all. " I am alive 1" he 
repeated, adding that the preparations for 
his funeral had not escaped his notice, 
had been in a lethargy, and, waking up, he 
had helped himself to the broth, which had 
done him good. Hearing some one ap
proaching he had got in bed, as he was 
anxious not to cause any alarm, but Rich
ard was himself again. He felt perfectly 
recovered, and certainly on closer examina
tion the uncle's appearance by no means 
belied his words. The refreshments had 
come in most opportunely to restore him, 
and as he was much pleased with the affec
tionate attention which his relatives had 
shown him after his supposed departure 
from this world, everything was soon made 
happy and comfortable all round, 
doctor of the quarter had not yet officially 
confirmed tbe demise of the worthy uncle, 
who seems to have taken a new lease of 
life.—St. James' Gazette.

man. Ob,

"in
They “ Swore Like Oar Army la Flanders," 
may be said of many sufferers from bil- 
liomsneee, headache, constipation, indiges
tion, and their résultant irritability, intel
lectual sluggishness, ennui, etc. The 
temptation to thus violate a sacred com
mandment, however, is speedily and per
manently removed by the use of Dr.Pieroe’s 
Pleasant Pellets—tiny, little, sugar coated 
anti-bilious Granules ; nothing like them. 
One a dose. Druggists.

He

moment does 
two and-twenty ; in a 

half light, of course, and viewed, as every 
work of genuine art deserves to bo viewed, 
from the proper focus.

" It appears he came by a late train 
yesterday, but I knew nothing about his 
arrival till this morning. The poor fellow 

up Spencer's acquaintance in the 
rd, and questioned her, and oh, 

things are worse than I

him
was here was something

tUeli realize that the Re 
more taken hold 
ment.—Chicago News.

Henry Hon ter and William Alexander, 
two well-dressed and intelligent looking 
men, have been arrested in Toronto on sus
picion of being the confidence sharpers who 
have been victimizing well-to-do emigrants 
and others in Montreal, Toronto and other 
places.

A Victoria (B.C.) paper tells the follow
ing carions story : " A merchant of this 
city, named Gordon, was in hie office one 
night when a flame broke ont in another 
part of the premises. He rushed over to 
the place and found that an ordinary 
vulcanized rubber ring, which had been 
brought np from the cellar during the 
day and placed on an empty cracker box, 
had taken fire. It was quite alone, and the 
only tenable theory of the combustion was 
that it was spontaneous."

cold

of slock food Good or Bod—Which f
Jones—Good morning ! Beastly morn

ing, isn’t it?"
Robinson—Horrid day. Good day.
" Good day."—Philadelphia Record.

noxious light 
perfectly clear 

“ Then may I ask 
ns as ?” says Burke,

Roger not only measures the distance be
tween himself and the door; he rises to his 
feet. He has been held a brave soldier in 
action, a hardy spor 
he is horribly afraid 

■ T x really beg pardon—but I have usually 
looked upon women as w omen,” he answers, 
humbly-

Miss Burke turns her head away in 
tempt.

" It redly is most wonderful," sighs Rose, 
who has caught the last words or two of 
the discussion, "most extraordinary how 
gentlemen do dislike intellect in us ! I am 
sure, for myself, I envy superior women, 
and I have always wished and wished to be 
blue ; haven't you, Belinda ?"

picked 
oonrtya
Belinda, I fear
anticipated ! Spencer Bays the fiery 
that came into hie eyes when she told 
Captain Temple 
fearful."

" Lucky that you can keep out of his way 
for the day, Rose. There was a beautiful 
Spanish duchess in this hotel last summer, 

about her before 
i must hope Col

onel Drewe will have had time to get his 
fiery feelings under control by the time you 
oome back to night."

The

Beauty'» Dower.
rtsman in the field ; but 

of Miss Lydia Burke. Where grace and beauty meet abo 
True happiness will oft be found. 
Where ruby lips and glowing cheek 

i gift of ragged health bespeak. 
The artist. Nature’s nobleman.
We risk the treasure of hie art.

tains a table showing the increase in the 
area and population of India since 1842. 
In that year the area was 626,000 square 
miles, in 1844 it increased to 676,000. in 
1847 to 694,000, in 1848 to 699,000, and so 
on down to 1856 more or less 
every year (except 1852) until 
832,000 square miles, and in 1856 it rose to 
856,000. At this it remained until 1866, 
when this increased to 860,000, in 1882 this 
rose to 868,256, and in -1886 to 947,887 
square miles. So that British India in 1886 
was half as large again as it was in 1842. 
Perhaps this extraordinary increase will be 
better understood when put in this way : 
Rinoe 1842 an area equal to that of France, 
Italy and Belgium has been added to 
British India—that is, to British territory 
in India, including its native States. In 
1842 British India had an area equal to that 
of France, Spain and the German empire 
to-day ; by 1852 an area as large as Italy 
and Portugal together was added to this ; 
by 1862 a further area aa large as Hungary 
was added ; by 1882 this was increased by 

Holland, and by 1886 an area 
equivalent to that of the whole German 
empire, excluding the kingdom of Prussia, 
was added to this. The area of the native 
States under British protection, which are 
not included in the above examination, ie 
roughly equivalent to the combined areas 
of the 'Austro-Hangar Un err pire, Spain, 
Portugal and Italy.

Paying: Their Bet*.
The

A. T. Elmhurst, of Camden, N.J., ate a 
large roast orow on Thursday evening.

Judge Martine, of New York, will pay for 
every suit of clothes that Police Commis
sioner French wears during the next year,

Thomas LeCnyer, of Baltimore, carried 
a 200-pound friend around the City Ball 
three times because Cleveland did not win.

Six members of the Tartarus Club, of 
Lowell, Mass., sat on the roof of a barn all 
Thursday night in settlement of a bet on 
Cleveland.

George Glatz, a Chester (Pa ) Democrat, 
stood np against a fence day before yester
day and allowed William Forth, a Republi
can, to pelt him with over-ripe eggs.

Miss Nina Webster and Mr. 
Thomas, both of Cleveland, O., are two 
very unhappy people just now. They were 
engaged to be married, and so sure were 
they both that the Democratic candidate 
would carry the day that the bride-elect 
agreed that if Grover Cleveland were 
elected she would marry Mr. Thomas on 
inauguration day. But in the gladness of 
their trusting Democratic hearts they also 
made a daring bluff at fate by agreeing that 
if Harrison were elected they would delay 
the ceremony four years.—Chicago News.

ur wishes
and six duels were fought 
the season was over. We

Depicting, deftly as be can.
The lines engraven on hie heart.
Fair maiden, may life’s richest joy 
Spread her bright mantle over thee ;
May years bat gently with you toy.
And pleasures sweet, without alloy.
With fairest blossoms cover thee ;
But should, perchance, thy beauty fade,
Thou can’st call quickly to thy aid 
Our Golden Medical Discovery.

Remember that Pierce’s Golden Medioa 
Discovery is a sure cure for all skin erup
tions and diseases of the blood.

was added 
it reacheds engagea

manure heap, upon 
the farm depends.Mrs. O'Shea for a minute or more 

examines the pattern of her laced handker
chief in silence. " The duty that lies 
before me is a moat cruel one," she sighs at 
last, looking up with soft, remorseful eyes 
at the ceiling. " I hope, in consenting to 
marry my poor Roger, I have acted con
scientiously. I hope it, and I believe it. 
My rejection of him would have cut Roger 
Temple adrift from his last moral stay in 
life. But I oannot forget that there are 
other, it may be prior claims. Yon talk of 
duels jestingly, Belinda 1 You little know 
how necessary it is for me to see Colonel 
Drewe without delay, and alone. For 
want of women displaying discretion," 
says Rose, solemnly, “ some men's lives 
have been sacrificed in positions like this.”

" But where is he all this time, Rosot- 
where is this fiery-eyed Colonel Drewe ? If 

him. before we start you

Other Farm <ileaning*.
Mud on the cows should not be allowed. 

Use the brush. A oow should be kept as 
dean as a horse.

Cooked clover, and the mess thickened 
with ground oats, makes an excellent addi
tion to the food of the brood

It is claimed that an occasional rolling 
with a heavy roller will so compact the 
soil that ants will be driven away.

Cold frames can be used for forcing some 
of the hardy plants in winter. Early cab
bage and lettuce are grown in this manner.

Mix wood ashes, cinders and gravel to
gether for your garden walks, and run a 
roller over it after each rain until it is well 
packed.

Lawn fertilizers are clean, free from 
weeds and as odorless as possible, being in
tended for nae by ladies who make a spe
cialty of flower gard

orcing lettuce, radishes, etc., in a 
greenhouse the temperature should never 
be more than 60 ° day or night. Too much 
warmth is injurious.

Damp floors cause cold, due to evapora
tion. The feet of animals are injured, and 
disease of the limbs occurs when they are 
compelled to stand or sleep on damp loca
tions. The bed of the animal ie very im
portant. It is economical to use clean, dry 
material daily, and not delay changing tbe 
bedding until the whole ie saturated with

In feeding grain to poultry it is better to 
vary it, allowing wheat and oats as well as 
corn. Cooked potatoes make an agreeable 
change for laying hens.

lante should be covered with 
the covering left on until 

strong and
stalks when the growing season

A Royal Breakfast.
A letter written by Anne Boleyn about 

three and a half centuries ago has just been 
published. It was written on the occasion 
of her first visit to London, and the writer 
describes, among other things, the unfavor
able effects produced in her case by the 
late hours and dissipations of the capital in 
the early part of the reign of Henry VIII. 
She writes : “ We rise so late in the morn
ing—seldom before 6 o’clock—and sit up so 
late at night—being scarcely in bed before 
10—that I am quite sick of it. The 
lar life which I had led since I came to 
place has quite destroyed my appetite." 
She then proceeds to mention a little detail 
which illustrates the ideas of the Lady

" Oh, I like my natural hue well enough, 
Rosie," answers the girl, pertly. “ Still, if 
I were forced to change, I believe I would
as soon be blue as some other colors.
Superior women do not usually wear rouge 
or pearl powder, do they ?" She looks more 
thoroughly hard, more deliberately, elfiehly 
wicked than ever as she implants this sav
age sta,b. Alas, where are all the budding 
graces, where is the soft, shy, dawning 
womanliness of the " Lagrimaa " of last 
night ?

" But must your choice, of necessity, lie 
between the two, my dear Belinda ?” Roger 
asks, in that quiet 
once softens arid exaepe 
blue and rouge the only t 
world ?”

" Certainly they are not, Captain Temple.
There is sun-tan for instance, Van Dyck 
brown ; the fine natural color of gamins, 
beggars, gypsies, and all the great unwashed 
of nature. My color.” -—a

" Unwashed ! You quite pain me with 
these expressions, Belinda," said Rose.
" But you must try not to despair about 
your complexion, dear. Spenoer shall make 
you some of her milk of roses. She got 
the receipt from Lady Harriet, and they 
say the effect is extraordinary ; that sun
tan, and even freckles, can be cured by it.
For my part," encouragingly, “ I have no 
great faith in cosmetics. Yon are fair or 
you are swarthy by. constitution."

It is long before the visit draws to an 
end ; and Captain Temple, doubly guarded 
by Rosie and Miss Burke, does not ex
change another syllable with Belinda. At 
last, in the middle of one of Miss Burke’s 
finest perorations on woman’s destiny, the 
girl brusquely takes her departure from the 
room ; and accompanying her to the top of 
the hotel stairs, Roger gets a word or two 
with her alone.

" You are not going to play paume to
day ?" For she has a racket ball and 
sohistera. as usual, in her hand, " Under 
this broiling sun ! Belinda, I will not allow

" Will you not, indeed, Captain Temple ?
Ry not, pray ?"
"Ido not ohooje to spoil your complexion, 

for one thing.”
" My nnwsshed complexion that is to be 

improved by Lady Harriet's milk of roses 1 
Isn't it fine to hear Rosie and Miss Bnrke 
talk 1 What advantages I have had, sir, 
in being guided by those two extremes of 
feminine intelligence."

"Promise me yon will not play panme,
Belinda, to-day, or any other day."

She hesitates and looks down ; a quiver 
on her lipe, a tell-tale blush shining beneath 
the clear olive of her cheek.

" Lagrimaa !" he whispers softly. . “ Will 
you promise ?"

And then she raises her eyes. They prom' 
ise—unconsciously they promise 
too much to Roger Temple.

CHAPTER XL
A TRANSFORMATION SCENE.

Have yon watched an almond tree flow- yOU j»« 
ml Bare, shivering boughsJo-dav, to- " What was jour object, I ask?" he per- 
morrow, under tile first werm Wee oi April, .ùtenvagely. " le it eo perfeotly impossible 
a olood of odorofie bloeeom. Saoh change, for yoo to apeak the truth Ï"

Imperative.
Joneeby—Say, Smithkin, let me have 

•10, will yon?
Smithkin—Well really - - dear — boy—

Joneeby—Oh ! Yes, I know. Your wife’s 
been sick and you’ve had big doctor’s bills 
to pay and high rents, and you’ve got pay
ments to make and all that, bnt I let yon 
have $10 last summer, and now 1 want it.

(ratifie
at a

an area of

tone of his, which at 
rates her. “ Are 
wo colors in the

Something to Match.
Major Slpfah—" Can yon sell me a blue 

necktie to match my eyes ?"
Clerk, politely—" Very sorry, 

jnst ont oi bines, bnt I can sell 
tifnl red one to match your nose.

Boleyn and her contemporaries as to 
vas the normal appetite in a healthy 

Englishwoman at that period.
" You know," she writes 

pondent, " I oould manage one po 
bacon and a tankard of good ale 1 
breakfast i
find it difficult to get through half that 
quantity."

you mean to see 
must make haste about it."

"Ah, my dear child, there is the diffi
culty. Is it my duty to start at all ?" 
And then, beckoning Belinda to her side, 
and speaking in whispers, Rose unfolds a 
series of little Maolpavellian plans, by 

of which she hopes to mystify every
body throughout the remainder of the day. 
Roger, in the first place, is to be told that 
she is suffering from headache, and the 
party must start for Spain without her. 
Then Colenel Drewe is to be admitted—not 
at first admitted ; the wily Spenoer mast 
hold him at arm's length with accounts of 
her mistress’s suffering condition nntil bis 
feelings be sufficiently worked upon. " And 
then," says Rosie, “ I shall take oare, yon 
may be sure.'to put everything before him 
in a light as little wounding to his 
vanity as possible. My engageimnt, for
tunately, has never been actually gUHsn out, 
and I know, when I have him alone, I* can 
say many things that will soften the blow 
to him. Poor, poor Stanley 1 Ah, if I 
oould only persuade him to return quietly 
to England by this evening’s express I 
Roger need never know more about the 
visit than I choose to let him know, and—"

to her oorree- 

in the country, but in London

sir, we are 
yon a bean-For f Diphtheria Carried by a Turkey.

A fowl with diphtheria was brought to 
the house of a veterinary surgeon on April 
24th and died on the 29th. The feeding 
and nursing of the bird devolved on a lac 
aged 14, who was assisted by his brother, 
aged 5. On the evening of May 11th the 
writer was called to see the little boy of 6, 
who had been poorly for a day or two. He 
had enlarged cervical glands on the left 
side, which had oome on rapid I 
a delicate little fellow, with f 
anaemic aspect. The fauces were more or 
less covered with diphtheric membran 
the left tonsil more especially. Under 
administration of biniodide of mercury and 
iron the throat symptoms cleared op and 
the child made a good recovery. On the 
day after this case was first seen the boy 
who fed the 
similar patches over his fences, but not to 
the same extent as hie brother. A sister, 
aged 9, had also a similar explosion on the 

On the 18th the mother, who 
attacked, and was si nr! 

They were all kept well u > 
and stimulants.—Dritis i

ï
A Good Reason, Too.

It is said that in eight oases out of ten if 
a man gets $50,000 all of a sudden he will 
either go cracked in the head or make a 
laughing stock of himself. That’s doubt
less the reason why Providence keeps 
000 away from so many of us.—Detroit

MARVELOUS
1“ Woman ! be fair, we must adore thee ;

8ini e, and a world is weak before thee 1" 
Bnt how can a woman smile when she is 

suffering untold misery from complaints 
from which men are exempt ? The answer 
is easy. Dr. Pieroe’e Favorite Prescrip
tion is an infallible remedy in all 
" female weakness," morning sickness, dis
orders of the stomach, nervous prostration 
and similar maladies. As a powerful in
vigorating tonic it imparts strength to the 
whole system, and to the womb and its 
appendages in particular. As a soothing 
and strengthening nervine it subdues ner
vous excitability, irritability, exhaustion, 
prostration, hysteria, spasms and other 
distressing nervous symptoms commonly 
attendant upon functional and organic dis
ease of the womb. It indnoee refreshing 
sleep and relieves mental anxiety and de
spondency. Bold by druggists,* under a 
positive guarantee, from the manufactur
ers, to give satisfaction.

MEMORY•50,-
Free

DISCOVERY.■oP,
air hair and

Mistress (after a heavy or# 
kitchen below)—Gracious, Bridget, I hope 
you haven’t broken that new vase brought 
home (o-day.

Bridget—No, mem ; it’s one o’ the limmin 
meringe pies that y’es was abakiu’ this 
afternoon.—Epoch.

" Pray don’t hesitate."
" To the very laudable desire of giving 

me pleasure, my dearest Belinda.”
Upon this she lifts her eyes, 

his gaze unflinchingly. " 1 have taken to 
" refined elegances " as I have given np 
paome-playing, to suit my own taste. [ 
never thought for one moment of giving 
yon dir any one else, pleasure, — "

The natural expression, by 
angelio one, of Mr. Jones’ face, replaces in 
a second all the oily tenderness which, as a 
suitor, he had thought it wise of late to 
dissemble. Truth, he feels, is going to be 
told between him and this keen-tongued 
little vixen ai last, and he is quite de- 
termined to render troth aa unpalatable to 
her as may be. “ WeÛ, Mise O’Shea,’' look- 
ing at his watch as he speaks, " yon are not 
in a very complimentary mood this morn
ing, it seems ; eo the sooner we wish each 
other good-bye, the better. As regards 
your party into Spain, yon will mention to 
Mrs. O’Shea, perhaps, that circumstances 
do not allow of my accompanying you.

“ I will deliver any meesage you like to 
send by me, Mr. Jones.” 

c "I have received a letter that calls me 
back at once to London, and shall leave 
this cursed hole with only too much pleasure, 
by the twelve o’clock train. However, I 
have no doubt you will find Captain Tem
ple a very willing substitute 1 Before we 
part there is one question that I should 
like, just for curiosity, to ask yon. What 

your object in giving me the answer 
you did four evenings ago, here in your own

••tnS?r

Wholly unlike orttflelol système. 
Cure ei mind wondering.
Any book learned In one rending.

ash in the

the
ny i 
MOfand returns Classe»of 1,087 at Baltimore, 1,008 at Detro 

1,800 »t Pniisdelphia, 1,118 at Washington 
1,810 at Boston, large clame» of Oolumbtsu » w 

at Yale, Wellesley, Oberlin, Universitystudents,
of Penn,, Michigan University, Chautauqua, etc.

Endorsed by Richard Proctor, the Helen 
tist. Hone. W. W. ahtor, Judah P. Benjamin 
Judge Gibson, Dr. Brown, B. H. Cook. Prin N.Y 
State Normal College, etc. Taught by oorree 
ponde nee. Prospectas post nuu from

PROF. LOIBBTTB, Mr Fifth Ave.. N.Y.

Rhubarb p 
manure and 
spring, 
large I 
arrives.

The result will fowl was feverish and had
HI* Crowning Effort.

“ Ah, Lionel, that poem is beautiful I ’’
« Yes, Agatha, it is the crowning effort of 

my life.”
“ And Lionel —my

you famb, eternal f»r 
“ Yes, Agatha—an 

lars.”

no means an

An application of kerosene oil will ma
terially prevent rust on the iron work of 
implements. Implements should be put 
away in a dry place where dampness can- larly 
not reach them. with

The fall colt will pay well, as the dam 
will not have much labor to perform at this 
season. By the time the oolt is weaned the 
spring work will commence, and the colt 
can be pat out on the pasture.

Cat oat the old canes of blackberries and 
raspberries as soon as the ground freezes 
and burn them, which will aid 
stroying insects. It is not advisable to 
postpone such Murk until spring, as it oan
not then be dojttto well as now.

If there be^Rr place in your garden 
where the soil ii poor, and in which nothing 

to thrive, plant it ^thiokly with 
petunias. Theee will thrive through any 
drought and produce an endless supply of 
beaotifnl flowers throughout the season.

Early maturity is an important factor in 
the qualifications of beef cattle. A good 
S-year-old steer oan be made to drees 70 
per oent. if properly fed. It is the young, 
quick-growing steer that pays, and it should 
be marketed as soon as it reaches that

nursed the 
treat 

beef tea 
Medical Journal.

D C II L. 47 «•Lioriel 1 It will bring 
, will it not?” 

perhaps two dol-
ed.’(To be Continued). FOR SALE,The New President and Hie Wife, 

ot withstanding the result of the elec
tion Mrs. Cleveland’s photographs sell as 
well as ever. Mrs. Harrison doesn’t like to 
have her‘pictures placed on Bale, and 
are to be had.

President-elect Harrison was walking 
down to his office one afternoon of last week 
just as the Public Schools were dismissed, 
when an enthusiastic boy dashed np to him 
and exclaimed, “Oh, General, ain’t yon 
glad I"

Some time ago Professors Morse and 
Sweet, of South Chicago, agreed to eat 
orow if Harrison was elected, provided 
Messrs. Smiley and Kendall, two 
nent citizens of the place, wonld 
same upon the election of Cleveland. 
Yesterdayi the losers each ate a crow nioelÿ* 

and declared the dish was equally 
as good as duck. Each mouthful was 
washed down with a good gulp of wine.

Collections are being made in Chicago 
for the benefit of a large number of army 
veterans located in Dakota who are reduced 
to penury through the freezing of their 
crops last August and September.

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

WITH BUCKEYE QOVBRNOB ,
All In best of order. Oan be seen at 

the office of she

TIMES PRINTING: CO.
HAMILTON, ONTARIO.

A Necessary Caution.N At the Ball.
Miss Keane (to the handsome young 

physician)—Oh, doctor, how do you do? 
You look killing this evening.

Young Physician (quietly)—Thank you, 
but I'm not ; I'm off duty, don't you know. 
—Drake's Magazine.

A prominent Chicago lawyer is Miss 
Ellen 4. Martin, who has been practising 
since 1876 and has built up an extensive 
office business. Her partner, Mis* Freder- 
icka Perry, is also a successful lawyer and 
gives her attention to the court room work 
necessary in the cases that oome to them.

In a soil for divorce in St. Lonis the 
plaintiff, Mrs. Allie Villert, testified that 
her husband once pawnqd her wedding drees 
for a drink of liquor.

It is claimed that the meet beautiful 
in all northern Michigan attends

A Useful Accomplishment.
“New occupations for women are being 

constantly discovered," said Mrs. Brown. 
“ I see by the papers that a woman is 
making a pile of money by whistling." 
“ They should all learn to whistle,” com
mented the old men, " not as a means of 
livelihood, but because it would come in 
handy when they asked the price of a 
stylish bonnet."

" Remember, Uncle Rastas," cautioned 
the Magistrate, " that 
polled to

you are not oom- 
anything which may 

criminate yonreelf." “ Den, I reckon, I’ll 
keep my motif shot, Judge," wae the wise 
reply.

disclose*

Water was left into the Cornwall Cabal 
on Wednesday night, yesterday a tow of 
light barges was let into the canal to ‘teat 
the strength of the new bank, and it ie ex. 
peoted navigation will be fully resumed to- 
mouow.

The Duke of ArgylLhae a habit of star
gazing with his hands folded behind him. 
One day he was in this posture, with a 
fine bunch of grapes in one hand, when a 
monkey belonging to hie coachman sneaked 
np and stole the fruit.

Canon Liddon has been sojourning at 
Ha warden as the guest of Mr. Gladstone.

Canon Wilberforoe, who has again broken 
down from overwork, has gone for a change 
to Constantinople.

Rev. W.^T. Turner, Methodist pastor at 
Harrow, Ont., died suddenly the other day.

Office boy (to editor)—There’s a mad old 
gént outside, sir, what wants to see yo 
EMitor—Did he say what he wanted ? 
Office boy—Yeeeir ; he said that you printed 
a poem that his son writ, an' he says he’ll 
have satisfaction or go to a hoespital.

Mary Anderson has brought over with 
her two or three new lyrics by Tennysoh, 
which she will recite during her next sea-

u.V

DUNN’S
BAKING
POWDER

’

answer 1" she stammers. I don’t 
know what answer yon mean. Oh, Mr. 
Jones, do forgive me il I have offended

taTthe* wants of travellers at the lunch 
of a hotel in Mackinaw city.

The quickest sightseeing on record is 
that of an American woman, who claims 
to have done Paris in ten hours.

point at which the greatest profit is 
obtained.

Roses should be mulched around the H •
roots with loose material. Leaves or straw, 01 * onua one 0

m in France to insure the life 
day old. THE COOK’S BEST FRIENEj
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