o

ed the ball and how delight-
your surroundin Do not
hame. I love to think of you ad-
, and making the most of your
read your letters again and again,
are never absent from my thoughts,
rest.— Y our loving mother,
- HoxNora MiTrorD.”
Aunt Elizabeth

£
i

th
tad
my

days
¥ ill—and her time has been

i with the coi uent sick

s better now and i

bth seems very full of those

- Jome pooxlc, who have gone a
frightful smash. The old man. has been
speculating in the most reckless w-xv-—the
lmk of ruin, upon all those good dinners
of which we have heard, brought on lf»
lexy ; he is dead. If I can find Elizabeth's
fetwr, I will enclose it.” E

Bat the letter had not been onclo&d, and
very soon after Helen’s arrival at Meriton
she led the conversation to Noelcombe.

« What was the matter with r old
Betsey,” the girl asked. She before
the fire with her arm round her mother's
waist. Mrs. Mitford could mot take her
eyes away from the contemplation of her
besutiful child. She had improved ; yes
if it was possible, she was more loveable an
loving than before, and she had torn herself
from & household of friends and cousins,
k:%relinquilhed the prospect ‘of & party,

hurridd-eme to see with her own eyes

hear with her own -ears thet .the

tiresome cold of which she had been
told was of no deadly character,

“ A very serious touch of influenza. Ob,
Nellie, I can’t bear to think that you have
left s0o much pleasure on my ac-
count. It was foolish of me to
mention my cold, but I thought you knew I
only sneeze for a day or two and put on an
extra shawl, and then one of my colds goes,
Why, I am quite well again to-day. The
delight of seeing you, my darling, is spoiled
when I remember what you have given up
for me.”

«T have given up nothing, mother. I
wanted to come home every single day I
was away. Of course I was having great
fun—lote going on—but I was -a_little
mammy-sick ; I always am. How long was
Betsey ill 1"

71 don’t remember exactly. Helen, did
you meet with any very charming people ?”

Oh, yes, most of them were awfully
nice. Mother, you did not inclose auntie’s
letter.”

§ “ No, dearest, your father had gone out
and must have taken it with him. I
couldn’t find it, I asked him where it was
just before you'came, but he had torn it up
and thrown it into the waste-paper basket.
Never mind, she had nothing to say ; she
does write such dll letters, poor dear.”

Late that night when the Meriton house-
hold had been (::5 asleep a stealthy figure,

pped in & flannel dressing-gown,

and thick

e, On

‘Y With hler

crept slowly and cautiously

and made her noiseless way

Helon- she it was—set ntly to

S Woik over the accomplishment of her in-
pention. Bitting on the floor by the side of
a‘o waste-paper basket, she pieced, con-
ved, patched the severed and scattered

fi ents of Miss Elizabeth’s letter into a
l@e whole. It was a difficult and

laborious achievement. She was blue with

cold ; her teeth chattered, and her fingers
were stiff and half frozen ; bodly discom-
forts were unheeded, for her heart was hot
within her. Again and again she read
those pieced atoms, and then, gathering
them urefullg together, she stole back to
her room. olding them in her closed
hand, she got into bed and lay there cold,
shivering and sleepless until dawn ; then
she re-lighted the candle and’ re-read the
letter, which ran as follows :

My Very Dear HENRY,—I have not
written since I congratulated and condoled
with you and yours on the sad death and
extraordinary generosity of your late
carate. It is one of tha events over
vlich tears and gratitil mingle. I do
not wondef at his attachment to m{ niece,
for during her visit at my cottage I earned
to love her dearly. Beteey has been ill ;
this must be my excuse for an unusuall
lengthy silence, for my time was muci
occupied both with attending to her re-
quirements and fulfilling her necessarily
relinquished duties. Sl suffered from
““tmfluenza and was for some days in a critical
condition j;.she is now happily convalescent.
Irritability—a natural consequence of
weakness, it seems—has. attacked her ;
but of that, perhaps, it is unkind to

Helen will grieve with me over
the sad ruin of our kind friends thé Joneses.
The news of the catastrophe fell like a
thunderbolt upon us here, though I under-
stand from Mrs. Majoribanks that some-
thing of the sort was anticipated by the
better informed m London. It has been
discovered that poor Sir Adolﬁhus, whose
sudden death from apoplexy heralded the
publicity of the disaster, was a speculator
of colossal and reckless emterprise. His
business had declined somewhat, and his
expenditure was in excess of his receipts.
He ooufht.w recoup himself by a venture
of great_risk and maguitude ; its failure

saw Helen once more
tion Cottage—the
th of her was powering,
She found that Betsey had not exaggerated
the severity of Miss Mitford’s illness, and
Betaey herself was still too weak to attend
to her mistress, so that Helen's S.rennca
was most omrﬁ\me. For several days she
hardly left ick she wasa d d,
tle, and skillful nurse. Under her
xterous care Miss Mitford steadily gained
und, and before a week had was
own stairs on the sofa.

Though Carnation Cottage was at its best
in the spring and summer, its winter com-
forts were not to be despised ; heavy por-
tieres excluded draughts, the conservatory
supplied an abundant stock of flowers ;
log fires in the low grates.

elen loved every nook and corner, every
chair and table in the little drawing room,
she sat on a tiny chair which she had drawn
to the sofa-side on which her aunt, propped
on down pillows and covered with a couvre-
pied, was reclining, and looked around her
with & new far-away expression in her eyes
which made them very sad and dreamy.
Presently these two began to discuss a sub-
ject which they had already worn thread-
{nre, they had talked it over so often and
80 minutely, that they had no new light, no
new thought, no new difficulty about_ the
matter, but.yet as soon as Miss Mitford had
finished her afternoon siesta and opened her
eyes, she naturally and inevitably returned
to the familiar theme.

“ My love, Lady Jones had an annuity,
a small annuity, but sufficient for her wan
left her by her father ; of comse it was
praiseworthy of her to relinquish her claim
to the money, but when we remember that
the young man has no money, not a six-
pence, that he has been reared in affluence,
that he has never known an ungratified de-
sire, and that under these circumstances,
Ae vol ily relinquished & hand 16+
dependence, we must find it impossible to
expreas, with adequate strength, our warm
admiration of the nobility of his conduct.”

Haolen had taken up the piece of em-
broidery from her lap and had begun to
stitch with some show of induutri, she was
obliged to bend low over her work, for the
winter afternoon was drawing to a close,
and the room was dusk.

¢ [ wonder what he will do,” she said.

« He will do well, mark my words,
Helen. He has many friends. I hear that
already he has entered a house of business
in which he is likely, through the favor of
the proprietor, to succeed, if he proves
himself intelligent and reliable—such quali-
ties we know he possesses. Don’t sigh, my
love ; rats alone desert a sinking ship ; the
captain and her crew are the last to leave
her. If that unworthy woman whom he
loved chose to renounce him at theapproach
of trouble, she is no better than a rat, and
of such vermin he is well rid.”

« Perhaps it was not quite all her fault,”
said Helen, slowly ; * perhaps he would
not drag the girl he liked into poverty.
Perhaps she could not help it.”

¢ She should have made a poiot of help-
ing it,” said Aunt Elizabeth, with energy.
« When does & man really find comfort in a
woman ? When does a man appreciate the
blessing of an affectionate wife? Why,
when he is in trouble, to be sure. And any
woman worthy the name knows it, and
glories in the knowledge ; and any woman
worthy of the name would have remaned
by his side as constant as a compass and as
adhesive as & burr. She should have been
glad and proud to stay by him. I met him
in the road one afternoon last week ; I ran
and shook him by the hand—I couldn’t
speak—but he was just as usual, though a
little graver in his manner, and his
face looked , older ; twenty years older
he had grown in three months. e
came in here with me and had some
tea ; he stayed a lom while—he seemed

leased to stay. We talked of the summer,
ove, and of you, and I told him of the
strange generosity, of poor Mr. Flight, and
then he went away; but he promised to
come again if he was at Noelcombe. He
shouhl%;c to and fro till the business was
settled and the house sold, he said.”

“Did he say anything about that girl,
auntie ? ”

¢ Which girl? Oh, you mean Lady Lucy
Freemantle. No, my love, he talked of
you ; men do not speak of matters upon
which they feel deeply. ~He talked much
of you. I showed him your new photo-
graph ; he did not think itat all good,
not at all It is a most curious
thing, Helen, I have mislaid that
likeness ; from that day to this, I
have neéver foun? it, though I have searched
diligently. I must have sent it back to
the library in a book, I have lost many
letters thus and some valuable packets of
flower seeds. The orchid which the young
man gave me is dead—it wanted more heat
than I could give it here. Good gracious,
love, that is the front door bell, pull down
the convre%ied over my feet and set my
cap straight ; the room is nearly dark.
Will you light the candles on the mantel-

jece? What? you prefer the dusk?

ery well. My love—Helen ! where are
i’ou going ! Don’t leave the room. Stay,
want you to stay.”

But she had gone ; and while Miss Mit-
ford was still imploring and commanding
her to return, Mr..Jones was shown into

the room.
CHAPTER XIL
Great let me call him, for he conquered me.
Youne.

next eve

Had I not loved thee, my sky had been clear ;
Had I not loved thee, I l’md not been here,
i Weepiug by thee,
. Whether some recollection of her own
girlhood, or whether the glimpse of her
niece's face as she escaped, or
whether the intuitive perception of
a woman in ,the scenting-out of such
“gmall game™ as a love affair, brought
icion upon Miss Elizabeth Mit-

if it did not wholly , the
voslamity. I understand that
Dawe, of Lady Shuter and Mrs.

ford’s hitherto obtuse mind, she could never
afterward decide. But in the flash of an
eye, the rew to certainty ; she

fane. also that a ider-
tied mpon the widow and

knew that what * Thomas” had once been
/ " e but poverty-stricken
gd" visitor was to her dear

ted fromher Thomas and

oD tulate herself on that

o have the tor-

1 mubbe»lorgotmn wrench,
she would h d the lon-f happy
wifehood of her successful rival, had the

for doing so, she should have sent a servant
with the letter ; it is grow i

the road through the glen is very lomely,
it is not fit for her to walk alone. You
think me a great fidget but it would be
relief to my mind if you would go
and meet her,” then, seeing the hesitation
of his face, she went on tremulously, “I
have been ill ; the illness has left me weak
and nervous, I am anxious about her apd I
P upon your kind il

The request so couched was almost im-

asible to refuse ; he did not attempt to re-

use it, he went, When she heard the
garden gate slam & minute or two later, she
cried, plaintively :

. , dear, I am a creature of impulse,
after all,” and she buried her face in her
hands and trembled. Btill trembling she
left the sofa and rang the bell for Betsey.

¢ Betsey,” she said, *‘ I am exceedingly
tired, I shall go up-stairs to my room and
keep quite. ‘T'ell Louisa to bring the lamps
in here, she may put on the new pink
shades, she must make up & large fire and
keep the muffins hot. Mr. Jones and Miss
Mitford will be into tea before long.”

* How long, ma’am ?”

“ Well, indeed, I don’t_quite know,
Betsey. Give me your arm, I inust lean on
something, I feel so very thiky.”

A young gitl, however courageous, has
seldom the hardihood necessary to lead her
to face a difficult situation when by any
E‘onible sction she can escape the ordeal.

light is the first and often the only avail-
able tactic. To this refuge Helen had
resorted. She had put on her coat and hat,
stamped and sealed her letter to Mrs. Mit-
ford, and, after mentioning carelessly to
Betsey that she was going to the post, she
softly crept across the hall and let herself
out, by the front door.. It was dreadful to
leave the house, but to remain there was
worse, she had escaped the meeting, but,
unfortunately, she could not escape herself.
She walked very quickly, it was dark
beneath the trees in the glen and their
branches creaked, for the wind was blowing
sharply. Down the steep, rough village
street she sped l;;‘we—how soon, how far
too soon she reached the post-office and
fulfilled her errand !

The sun had gone down, but a full moon
was rising over the sea, the tide was hi
and the rough waves were bellowing at the
foot of the cliffs. They lashed the broken
rocks—they drew Helen toward them, for
their loud wailing was attune with her
heart ; they were in sympathy with her
mood. Their might, their strength, their
majesty overwhelmed her personal trouble ;
she could forget all things in heaven and
earth if she might stand beside them.

Below the village, to the right of the
beach, was a broad ridge of rock which had
been & haunt of hers in other times ; the
descent thither was hazardous in the faint
light, but she climbed down &nd stood on
the wide ledge, with the wind beating
against her and the salt spray wet-
ting her face. The silver pathway
spread from her very feet to the
Fnle moon, black western clouds were piled

ike mountains against the faint sky on
which a few stars glimmered. The heavy
crested waves broke with a roar like
thunder on the crags, the cream-like foam
looked soft~and gentle, now and again a
drenching, large-dropped shower of spray
fell u})on the rock a few feet beyond her.

“ Unfathomable sea, whose waves are years,
Ocean of tims, whose waters of deep woe

Are brackish with the salt of human tears,”
and yet whose sound is a tonic to our spirits
as much as its breath isa tonic for our
bodies.

It was long before she turned away from
the wonder of the waves, away from the
beauty and grandeur of the sky, she was
calmed-and strengthened, she was ready to
‘g0 home.” Close behind her stood a figure
whose approach the roar of the water Tld
drowned and who had neither spoken nor
moved, but who had been standing, motion-
less, watching her.

His face was set and stern, and there was
a great sadness in the eyes which met hers
as she turned slowly round toward him.
Her mind was so full of him ; he seemed to
have been so mnear her all through these
months that she was hardly surprised to
find him there, in the flesh, by her side. He
spoke to her as if their meeting and his
Eresence were things of course, as if they

ad never parted, as if he had forgotten
that last scene from the memory of which
all her meditation had been drawn of late.

“J heard where you had gone .and fol-
lowed you,” he said. “ The tide is still
coming in ; the waves lick over this rock in
a squall ; it isn’t & safe place for you.”

She was angry with the raging waters for
deadening the full sound of his voice. She
had to lift up her head to catch the mean-
ing of his words.

¢ T was sent to fetch you home.”

Alas, he had been sent ! He had always
read her thoughts, he did so now, but not
correctly.

« Miss Mitford sent me—I hope you do
not mind—she was anxious about you, so
I came ;.it was,” slowly, ** the only chance
T had of seeing you, so, right or wrong, I
took it.’ g

“ We must go,” she said.

“ Not yet, not yet. Wait; you won't
mind waiting just & moment ; it will be
the last time—the only time—don’t you re-
member we used to want to watch a storm
together 1

she turned
wished, and waited.

He was young; the black of

in to the eea, as he

“Do hat ying?

wl
you m’?mz lﬁh"h’::ndf—_ﬂns your
! 1 I tell you it is not pity. Whom
lh?‘llld pity "

2
3 should T pity you ?” -
“Am’imd,jilugo’hzommmgcﬁpity,
if not contempt.”
+Don’t talk like that, I will not listen to
you, I pity any one who pities you. I
never derst: I ded, I

was p was
1 did not know what made
but I know mow, I have
wholé world knows what

you have done.” :

| That's as I thought,” he told her
vely ; * that is what I feared. You
ve got hold of some e: ted tale
about this business—such as women love—
and have made a saint out of & sinner, a
hero out of an honest tradesman. A‘nd now
ou fancy things, in your generosity you
{vonld say anything. ore, when nothing
stood between us, you would not look at
me.” .
“ Wouldn’t I? You only tried me
once, and then you went away, and—
and— 1"

¢ Hush, hush ! don’t talk like this now.
It is too late.”

The pained sagitation of his manner was
her best consolation.

« 1 am not going to make love to you any
more,” she said, with an imitation of her
former vivacity, the effect of which the
break in her voice destroyed. If you won’t
have me when I throw myself at your head,
it is very disagreeable and rude of you. 2

+ You/don’t understand what you offer.”

« Excuse me, but I understand per-
fectly.”

«¢ ] have nothing ; I have to begin work
asan uopaid clerk in & merchant’s office ;
my mother will live with me. It will be
uphill work for years and years, even if I
am most fortunate.”

“ Yes,” she said, ‘“‘and you are a man of
expensive tastes, you have used luxuries as
necessities. Poverty will be terribly hard
on you ; you will get bad-tempered, you
will want a vent for your anger—have me!”

They had emer; from the shadow of
the glen and reached the garden door, and
through the dim twilight her brave eyes,
wet with tears, smiled at him. His scru-
slea were vanishing into air, he had much to

o to keep cool. ith his hand upon the
handle of the gate he paused and questioned
her—

«Tell me, what has changed you, Helen?”

¢ 1 have not changed.”

« Not changed ! Five months ago you
refused to marry me.”

“You had everything then, you didn’t
want me, at least, not much. was blind
and vain ; and a fool. I may be a fool now,
but I am no longer blind; I have seen
clearly enough since July. Ihave learned
a great deal.”

“ You know so little of me.”

I have told myself so a

)

angry because
me like you ;
heard now, the

¢ That is true.
hundred thousand times.”

¢« Helen, you are torturing me, you
tempt me beyond endurance.”

"El‘hen open the door, if you please, and
let me go.”

“ No, no ! I can never let you go now.”

« T must have tea, you forget the time,”

etting nervous over the crisis which she
ﬁeuelf had brought about.

¢ Listen, Helen, I don’t want pity, I

want love ; youmay mistake the one for the
other ; you probably do.”
. “Did I pity you last summer,” she an-
‘swered impatiently. ‘‘ And when you left
me in & moment, and went away to that
other woman, do you think the pain I had
was pity. It isn’t like you, it isn’t kind of
you to make me say all this. You have
said nothing, I don’t know why I should
think you care for me. Let me 0.”

¢ Never,” he said ; and he took her into
his arms and kissed her.

Every one said that the beautiful Miss
Mitford and her fifteen thousand pounds were
being thrown away upon Mr. Jones—of the
city. Mr. Jones himself was wont to' say
80, and to predict great miseries in store for
her. She often acquiesced in these prophe-
cies ; for she, except on one momentous
occasion, was chary of feeding the vanity
or lavishing tender words on the lover of
her choice.

At first Mr. and Mrs. Mitford had been
slightly shocked by their departure’s de-

rture. Why Helen should have engaged
E:rulf to the ruined son of *‘those dreadful
J ” was i hensible to them ;
but when their mild remonstrances were
met by a passionate and venement confes-
sion of her great love for this undesirable

Knowledge-Box Notes.

The Irish mile consists of 2,240 yards.
London returns 57 members to the House
Commons.
The pulse beats comsiderably faster in
women than in men.

The Mohammedan year is shorter than
ours by neul{:‘l!om ys.

-More than the inhabitants of England
have dark brown hair.

There are more blind people among
the Spaniards than any other KEi
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There are nearly twice as many persons
to the square mile in Europe as there are in

Gold is nearly twice as heavy as silver.

An orange tree will bear fruit until 160
years old.

One-third of the crimes in England take
place in London.

Twelve thousand people are engaged in
making corks in Spain.

There are more than 400 newspapers pub-
lished in London.

Two pounds of beef are consumed to one
of mutton in England,

It is computed that the docks of Liver-
pool could hold about 20,000 vessels of ordi-
nar dimensions.

The most heavily taxed country in Europe
is France,

The Thames police force consists of 200
men.

The number of Christians in India is
nearly 2,090,000.

The Thames at London bridge has a
width of 290 yards.

A man 30 years of age may-expect to live
for another 32 years.

The gold coinage in England is made of
22 carat gold, not 18 carat.

The Australian colonies have expended
about $40,000,000 in promoting immigra-
tion.

Eight and a half minutes is the time that
light takes to travel from the sun to the
earth.— AU from London Answers.

Moderate Drinkers and Total Abstaimers.

Mr. Nelson, the most distinguished of
English actuaries, after long and careful
investigations and comparisovs, ascertains
by actual experience the following astound-
ing facts :

tween the ages of 15 and 20, where ten
total abstainers die, eighteen moderate
drinkers die.

Petween the ages of 25 and 30, where ten
total abstainers die, thirty-one moderate
drinkers die. .

Between the ages of 30 and 40, where ten
:'_:tal abtainers die, forty moderate drinkers

ie.

Or, expressing the fact in another form,
he says :

A total abstainer 20 years old has the
chance of living 44 years longer, or until 64
years old.

A moderate drinker has the chance of
living 15} years, or until 35 years old.

A total abstainer 30 years old has the
chance of living 364 years longer.

A moderate drinker 30 years old has the
chance of living 134 years longer, or until
433 years old.

Atotal abstainer 40 years old has the
chance of living 28 years longer, or until
66} years old.

A’'moderate drinker 40 years old has the
chance of living 113 years longer, or until
51} years old.

A Rule for Living Happily with Others.

A rule for living happily with others is :
to avoid having stock subjects of disputa-
tion. It mostly happens, when people live
much together, that they come to have
certain set topics, around which, from
frequent dispute, there is such & growth of
angry words, mortified vanity and the like,
that the original subject of difference be-
comes a standing subject for quarrel, and
there is & tendency in all minor disputes to
drift down to it. ain : If people wish to
live well together, they must nothold too
much to logic, and sup that everything
is to be settled by sufficient reason. Dr.
Johnson saw this clearly with regard to
married people when he said : *‘ Wretched
would be the pair above all names of wretch-
edness who should be doomed to adjust by
reason, every morning, all the minute
details of a domestic day.” Bat the appli-
cation should be much more general than he
made it. There is no time for such reason-
ings, and nothing that is worth them, And
w):gn we recollect how two lawyers or two

person, they instantly b sympatheti
and -congratulatory. Helen had always
been right, she was probably right now.

In the following June, upon the day pre-
ceding Helen’s wedding, the Rectory was
the scene of great, though subdued excite-
ment. Bridesmaids, uncles, aunts, stray
men and country neighbors thronged house
and garden. -1he presents, the trousseau,
the flowers, and the bride-elect were on
view. It was to be a gay weilding (as the
saying is), every possible token of rejoicing
was to be manifest, every possible honor
was to be heaped on bride and bridegroom.
“ Though Miss. Mitford was making such a
bad match,” the girls said, ‘‘she seemed
very proud of it.”

Ang 8o she was, she thought herself the
most fortunate woman in the world. Even
when her Aunt Elizabeth, who was direct-
ing the labels for the bridal boxes, sighed
and said, pointing with an unappreciative
finger at— ¢

“Mrs. Albert Jones,”

I can’t make it look nice, my love.”

Helen answered quickly. ‘‘ What's in a
name, auntie,” and then added a little wist-
fully, after a pause, ‘‘it is better than Hogg,
at any rate.”

e je is the most charming fellow in
the world,” Mrs. Mitford put in, kissing
the bride-elect’s fair cheek tenderly.

all his troubles rolled away like a dream,
and the glamour of the past returned upon
him. e had been bereaved, ruined, jilted,
but his years were few and his love was
great—how great it was he had discovered
when, from & caréless habit of drifting with
the tide and in pique, he had bound himself
irrevocably to another woman. He was
free now to play with fire ; he might seam
and scar his fingers at his will ; he might
just, for this one last time, return to the dear
days when he had been so hopeful, 8o happy,
when life had been a m:
erty, loneliness, and ure

death. He might feast his eyes
on her for the last time; he might listen
once move to the music of her voice—if shi
would only , which she didn’t. At
rate she s mclﬂo;:h-i‘\;lahim The .
of her g:we re, the erect pose
head, sweep of her :}ulkﬂnd arm—for she
held the flapping brim of her hat with her
i tiful and familiar.
Before them the roar and splash of the
waves boomed and clashed an eternal

“ What: his name was, if he had no
name at all, I should be glad for Nellie to
be called by it.”

« 1 don’t know what all the women see in
him,” ssid the rector rather dismally.
“ Fortunately he is getting on fairl well in
business, Elizabeth, though I bef;eve my
foolish little girl would have married him
whether or no.”

THE END.

—s
Parcels for the Old Country.

16 is not generally known that for every
mailed in a Canadian post-office for

reat Britain a declaration slip must be
3:1)“«1 for by the sender before mailing.
'niess a slip of this description is attached
the parcel will be sent to the dead letter
office. - A book mailed at the London post-
office on Saturday was sealed and marked
“ book post,” but it had no declaration slip,
and before the receiver will obtain
$2 will have to be pud. }‘o—d&y

P 8h
fective ls ; they will cost a good deal
before Eey gre handed to the receivers.
The simple munﬁon here set forth should
be taken. the officials for a declaration
llip.—-Loudou Advertiser.

Afm-mmdwpmmhnvebunmu-
ried five years both claim to have been
coaxed into 1t. 7

The Prince of Wales has been grand
master of the English Grand Lodge of Free
Masons for 17 successive and will be
rominated for the office again this month.

two such de-

the | Chicago
the
‘nbovo

k|

P can go on contending, and that
there is no end to one-sided reasoning on
any subject, we shall not be sure that such
contention is the best mode for arriving at
truth. But certainly it is not the way to
arrive at good temper.—New York Ledger.

A Rapid Transformation.

¢ About eight years ago,” said Auditor
Joseph Brown, ““1 was in ondon, England.
One day I bought a stall tosee Patti at the
Royg, When the evening came I took the
ladiés around and walked in atthe door.
Bat I did not get far.

« ¢ You cannot come in here,” said the
door-k

e

are m;
o

eeﬁer.
y not ?’ Tasked in surprise. ‘Here
seat tickets.’

ell, you cannot enter,’ he replied,
decisively ; ¢ your coat'is & frock and' noth-
ing but dress suits are allowed.’

“ I expostulated. I told him that my
hotel was a long way off, and that the ladies
would be greatly disappointed. I was an
American and did not know the rule of the
theatre.

¢ Finally he told-me to go into the
dressing-room, where the attendants might
perhaps be able to fix me out all right.

# T went, expecting to pay two or three
crowns for the loan of a coat. The fellow
looked at me a second, whipped a pin from
his lapel and pinned my coat tails back,
and I found myself in evening dress.

*“ I gave the man half a crown. »—§8t. Louis
Chronicle.

Speaking of Sponge-Cake.
Chicago News : “I am very glad,” re-
plied the hostess, ** that you find it so soft
and light. I made it out of my own head.”

Trulsm From Ohfe.

Cleveland Press :-The carelessness of one
age is the curse of the next. Would that
city councils might always appreciate this
truism.

At a meeting of the Dandee (Scotland)
Town Council on the 25th ult. a contri-
bution of £1,000 from Mr. Andrew Car-
e towards the liquidation of the debt on
the Victoria Art eries was intimated.

The late Mr. John Gordon Crawford, the
donor of the Burns statue now on the
Thames Embankment in London, has by his
will left his prints, pictures and engravings
to the burgh of Dunfermline.

Professor F. Nicholls Crouch; the com-
poser of the music for ** Kathleen Mavour-|
neen,” nowlives in Baltimore at an advanced

Jamaica has applied for 7,000 square feet
of floor space at the ition. Col. C,
G. Ward, a member of the Jamaica parlia-
B on vl couniry” Ho vistes
last week. »
rule clouds are about & mile
surface of the earth.
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—The. Earl of Dudley has $6,000,000 life
insurance.

—Dr. Talmage's voice is raised for war
with Chili.

—Twelve over-age tes plants produce one
pound of tea. . °

—Take a hot lemonade at bed-time
break up a cold.

—A woman has no right to have a dis-

to

“ Pl stand for ye as if ye wuz me
mother,” said a drunken, blear-eyed old
woman the other night as Mrs. Adams
entered the station room. ' And she did.
Others are not so accommodating, and more
thah once has the matron been assaulted by
fiends incarnate in the shape of drunken
women, The searching is absolutely neces-
sary to see that the prisoners have neither
weapons nor poison on them.

From eight o’clock to twelve at night the
matron keeps her lonely vigil, and at any
time during the night after that there is a
possibility of her being called from her resi-
dence, which is not very far from the build-
ing. Very often girls of tender years are
arrested for some trivial offence, and are
placed in the matron’s charge. Not lon|
ago a respectable young woman was mmg
on an information that had been laid in too
hasty & manner. . The poor girl was nearl
frantic over her position, and the kim{
hearted matron took her to her room, where
she was allowed to spend the night. The
position of the girl, who otherwise would
have had to spend the night in company
with a crowd o})e dissolute women, can
imagined better than described. By kindly
acts and soothing words has Mrs. Adams
softened the harﬁ lot of many an unfortu-
nate prisoner.

If the scheme of dividing the cells so that
children can be separated from the men is
carried into effect, the new department will
no doubt be placed under the matron’s
charge. It can easily be seen that there is
abundant need of the matron’s presence at
headquarters. - It is very hard and thank-
less work, and it is not overpaid withal.

Mrs, Adams is the widow of a policeman.
She is of medium height, and her strong,
kilxly face immediately inspires a feeling
of dénfidence. She always looks the picture
of neatness in her well-fitting black gresees,
and is a familiar figure to those whose
business takes them to the police station.
It is & just tribute to Mra. Adams to men-
'.i!: that she seldom has trouble with those
old offenders who have got to know herfrom
their frequent, visits to the station.

The Scots Greys aad Thelr Trophies.
The British vegiment which has the

Greys, to whom, at Ramilies the French
Regiment du Roi surrendered, with their
arms and colors. At the same battle, this
regiment, in chasing the fleeing enemy,
captured several more flags and a great
number of prisoners. In 1743, when the
British troops, under command of George
11., defeated the French, the Scots Greys
rode at a body of the French Life Guards,
and when the French were fleeing towards
the river, pursued by the Scots Greys,
the latter captured from their adversaries a
magnificent silk standard, the first of its
kind ever taken by our troops, a fact
which, coupled with the overthrow of the
cream of the French cavalry, so delighted
the King that after the battle he nominated
the colonel of the regiment a Knight of the
Bath. At Waterloo the Scots Greys took a
large number of prisoners_and captured the
eagle of the 45th Infantry. |This was secured
bySergeant Ewart after a dysperate combat,
in which, after cutting dowwthe standard-
bearer, he was attacked successively by a
Polish lancer and a foot soldier, both of
whom he slew.

Successful remedies find unscrupulous
imitators.  Ask your dealer for Dr.
Williame’ Pink Pills and take no substitute.
They are & never-failing blood builder and a
nerve lonic.

First Lesson in Journalism.

City editor (to jnew reporter)—You say
in this report of the fire that * the lurid
ﬁhre of forked flumes shot athwart the

ark domed sky.” Are you sure of that?
New reporter— Yes, sir ; I saw the whole
thing. City editor—Did you notice any
insurance lurking about the place, or learn
what caused the fire, or the probable amount
of property destroyed ? New reporter—No,
sir. City editor (striking a match)—Well,
just watch the lurid glare of forked flames
shoot athwart this report.

largest number of captured flags is the Scots’

agreeable voice.

—Take s look at the crowds in the stores
that advertise. =

‘With cats quite full of fiddle strings,
‘With drum heads on the sheep,
And all the cattle having horns,
Why isn't musie cheap ¥

—Belgium’s queen is a clever sleight-of-
hand performer.

—Facial paralysis can generally be traced
to using hair dye.

—The French army is three times as large
as it was in 1870.

—A doctor says linen should never be
worn next the skin.

—The entire coast-line of the globe i
about 136,000 miles.

~The moon’s motions are guickened 11
seconds in 100 years.

—The Persians have & different name
every day in the month.

—The sa is only skin deep, and
that’s the beauty of it.

—Pawnbrokars are not allowed to take
wine and spirits in pawn.
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eds, fold cloﬂn:ipn Er’., xer-
breakfast, school, drill, dinner, .m y
and so on. The housework of this
lishm y_the boys.
p the cook with the dinner, and.
dinner is cooked they clean the
kitchen: They givea hand to the laun-
dress, starch, iron and turn the man
Thereis wood-chopping to be done, and
many small household duties to perft
each of which teaches the boy the elemend
of law and order, which are of great aid to
him later on in life. g

The Success of Alma Ladtes Collesy

All interested in Educational work,
watch with pride and admiration the
gwﬂ: and development of Alma

llege. Charte: by Act of Parlinii
ilnd hcv;n from ht:l:e Iﬁ?l’t (t.}l;e ‘g:ut build-

ngs and furnishings in Cavads, specially
built for Educational purposes and contain-
ing all modern improvements such as steam
heating, gas; baths, &c., it opened in '81
with an attendance of 40 young women.
Year by year the attendance increased so
rapidly that in five years it had reached the
largest enrolment in Ontario and so filled
all its available rooms that the Board of
Management was compelled two years a
to erect McLachlin Hall—at a cost inbuﬂ?
ing and farnishing of $21,000. Each year
has wit d larger more per-
Jfect organization, better scholasti results and
growing popularity. Department has
addec! to department until now Alma offers
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—A pack of hounds recently
hands for 3,000 guineas.

—The deaf and dumb man gets no oredit
for having never told a lie.

—You can’t measures man’s learning by
the size of the words he uses.

—Boston has over 4,000 miles of electric
wires strung over its streets.

—Women are prettier than they used to
be and necessarily come higher,

—A good iiah is one who t
whether he believes in religion ormot. - -

e
—We are rosked whi ’mﬁm
when we grow old, attuel world....
—Millionaire Nellie Hayden, of Denver,
was a salcogitl ten years ago. Real

He sat at his door at noonday ;

He was lonely and glum and sad ;
The flies were buzzing about him,

Led by a blue-winged gad.

Ng‘}, a customer darkened his portals,

Not a sign of business was there ;

But the flies kc{]t on their buzzing

About the old man’s hair.

At last, in miaer{ he shouted,

“Great Scott! I'm covered with flies !
And the zephyrs that toyed with his whiskers

asked :

“Why don't you advertise "

—A pretty woman cannot throw a_stone,
but she can shoot a glance that hits the
mark every time.

—At the club : *“ I hear you are going to
marry Alice Bankbook, Joe.” ** Yes.”
¢ Well, she’s a nice girl and she’s got a
fine figure.” *‘ Yes; $70,000, I under-
stand.”

IN HIS FIRST FULL DRESS SUIT.
Gaze on him !

Feast your eyes upon his tout ensemble,
Observe his hands—his restless, homeless

hands;
So undetachable—so obstinately there
He knows them, but he cannot

e them ! "
His trousers have no pockets at _the side,
One leg feels longer than the other, and
His feet are in his way,
This is his first appearance
In a swallow-tail.
}ils ‘mortal frame he ne'er before hath decked

n 5

estate.

e wears a smile—a wan, appealing smile—
A smile that budded and then froze to death
And stuck fast where it died.

Look at that smile and then
Go weep!

et i s
The Houschold Prize.

135 Adelaide street west, Toronto, Ont.,
“ Your reliable preparation, 8t. Jacobs Oil,
has proved a benefit to me in m: ays
than one. I have used it for qnﬁub-
ward application) with very [beneficial
results, and for a case of rheumatiym, where
its action was swift and sure, and \a perfect
cure was performed. I consider it & remedy
to be prized in every household.” Tmos.
PirrDON, with Johnson & Brown.

e ettt
Editors Wear Boots.

Tuscarawas (N. 8.) Chronicle: Our
entgrprising neighbor, Brother Creel, has
ased a new pair of shoes. This, to

our wealthy readers, may not seem like a
very important item of news, but that is

Consumptives !

Do not give up until you have tried
Miller’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil which
makes flesh and blood, is a positive cure
for cothu and colds, brochitis, sore throats,
and all lung troubles tending P
tion. Persons have been known to gain
from five to ten gzundu in weight by takin,
one bottle of- Miller's Emulsion of C
Liver Oil, which contains hypop hi

they never wearied their brains and
the seats of their pants in the newspaper
bubiness, An experience of some years
teaches us that the editor who collects
enough money from delinquent subscribers
to buy a pair of shoes in the sad autumn
days is in luck. P, 8.—We need shoes.
Drop a dollar in the slot and see the editor
smile. N. B.—If our delinquent subscribers
are going to let the mealy editor of the
Ind: t get shead of uson shoes, we

of lime and soda, In big bottles, 50c. and
$1 at all drug stores.

At the gathering of Catholic clergy in
St. Louis to celebrate the jubilee of Arch-
bishop Kenrick it was observed that the
pr d i i g b of ish an
priests present were graduates of Maynooth,
one of the greatest Catholic colleges in the
world.

Papa (soberly)~ That was quite a mon-
strosity you had in the parlor last evening.
Maud (nettled)—Indeed ! That must depend
upon one’s understanding of the term mon-
strosity. Papa (thoughifully)—Well, two
heads upon one pair of shoulders, for ex-
ample

@ative Medi-
(Ycine. They are a
Broop B

SUPPRESSIONS.
Whmo ﬂg:lllhhm“ fao-
ulties or
powers flagging, should w
will restore his lost enezgies, both

should hh‘ them.
8, W!

Pruis.

cure all lur
pr 3 inevitably
entail sickness when negleoted. -
bits, and strengthen the
For sale by all drnggists, or will be sent upon
addressing

should these Prris.
JOUNG NEN
them,
receipt of price (50c. per box), by
(1

They will oure the re-

Im
_YOUNG WOMEN = 523
THE DR. WILLIAMS MED. ot

- “valled me a liar ; you must take that back.

& 4

want to know it right away. &4 Money
sent by post office order is at our risk.
Finally :  Send it soon, brethren.
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A Liberal-Minded Minister.

The Rev. J. H. Crawford, Dundee, is
advocating the establisl t of & subsidized
theatre in Dundee. He knows not if the
theatre was to be the Church of the future,
but he knew that * they counld make very
dull people understand in the theatre ; they
could make very callous péople weep in the
theatre ; and they could make very vicious
and bad living people ashamed of them-
selves in the theatre, and this at least was
in the direction of doingtheChurch’s work.”

Unstatesmanlike,
« There goes a man who left Congress
poorer than when he entered it.”
« Ah! A good proof of his splendid
integrity !”
“Oh, no!
poker.”

—of his miserable luck at

U s SR
Preparing for the ‘Worst.

Clerk—Pair of ear-muffs, eh? Getting
ready for the cold weather pretty early,
aren’t you ?

Benedict—Cold weather nothing ! We've
got a new baby at the house, that's all.

Sticking_to the Rules.
Customer (to dry goods clerk)—You have

Clerk—We never take anything back.
But I can change it for you ; how would
you like to be called a thief?

What is more annoying than going
sbout constantly hawking and lsitﬁng?
This is the result of Catarrh, and Nasal
Bl‘elg.l will cure any case when faithfully
u

The New York World is suthority for the
statement that Mrs. Scott-Siddons, *‘ who
never played anything but the classical
drama, is to return to the boards in a play
of to-day. It is @ question whetlier the

English-speaking stage, however, ever
eonqd be or ought to be ,emmipu'd from
the influence of classical models.”

Mrs. Fangle-—Johnny Aren’t you
afraid your face will get tanned ifq;on don’t

to graduation (M. L. A. &
M. E. L) in Literar
Violin, Elocution, {“ine Arts and Com- -
mercial Science,  University affiliation,
60 pp. illustrated announcements. Address
Principal Austin, B. D., 8t. Thomas, Ont.

Healthful sud Pleasant,

1f you want a lovely odor in your rooms
break off branches of the Norway spruce
and arrange them in a large jug well-filled
with water. In a few days tender, pale-
{green branches feather out, soft and cool to
touch, and giving the delightfal health-

g odor.—Scientyfic American.

Department, Piano,

. 1 o —

I ¥ivs.— All Fits stopped free by Dr. Kline's
Great Nerve Restorer. No Fi's after firet
day’s use, Marvellous cures. Treatise and "2.00
trial bottle free to Fit cases. Send to Dr, Kline
931 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa.

Russin’s Standing Army.

The Russian standing army consisis of
410,952 infantry, 84,926 cavalry, 67,976
artillery, 19,325 engiveers and 35,180 ord-
nance, & total of 619,178 enlisted men and
28,000 officers. The Cossack strength in
peace; besides the Cossacks in the above
total, 19,448 ; there are 72,634 officers and
men of the reserve, and 105,000 officers and
men of the local and auxiliary forces, a
total, that is, of about 814,000 officers and
men, The war footing is 2,220,798 com-
batants, officers and men.

Listening to Miss Farloa.

Philadelphia Record: * How’s this ?”
exclaimed Mr. Hobbs to his 10-year-old
daughter, as he made a survey of the house
on his arrival home. * Half past 7 and no
?ig::l: ,of ;upperin \Xhere‘nkyour {nother L 4

* She’s down the cooking clasigeox
plained the child. “ ™

It is an accepted fact that the tone of the
piano improves when the instrument is
moved from the wall of a room.

D. C. N. L, 52, 91
to sell our
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operat st the machine every
family bas long wished for,
receipt of §2.00 1 will ship ma-
chine threaded up, with ful_in.
structions, by express 0. O D You
can p":r:?nlhl‘];:‘:; BO,‘: ak:nnlchinec{s received,
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CARDON & GEARHART, Dundas, Ont.
MENTION THIS PAPER WHEN WRITING.

CONSUMPTION.

THE GREAT PULMONARY REMEDY '
* Wistar's Pulmonic Syrup of Wild Cherry
and Hoarhound,” Consumption, thas hydra
headed monster that annually sweeps awayibs
tens of thousands of our rlooming youths, may
be_prevented by the timely use of of this valu
able medigine. Consumpticn and lung disease
arise from conghs and colds neglec!

Wistar's Palmonic Syrup is sold by all &
gists at 25c. b tebr i Aok s

DREAMS Jc':'fx‘gﬁ
§a ouf specins remeny
ENGLISH
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our

ordins b pormatorthe. , Might
e rmntorrhe.

Tosson, Nervousnens, Weak Paria. The resuits of m

dhcr'ﬁm. Jewill lln‘lior‘k‘ and cure you. 30 yi

Buccess a guarantce. Al dru wellIt, - 100 por

) it sealod w

x. Oan mai € rseal
Bureka Chemica' Co.. Detroi*, Miak:

Hot Air Heating

D

{GURNEYS
NEW HARRIS

Bnl;nay's: Standard : Furnaces

‘Are Powerful, Durable. Economical,

THOUSANDS IN USE, giving every eatisfac
tion, For sale by all the leading de&,
Write for catalogue and full

The E. & C. Gurney Oo..

HAMILTON, ONT.

isn’t where I usually ge

wear your hat ? Johnn{—Nom My face
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