Rover in Church.

MTwas a Bunday mwnlnll‘l.’-ﬂy May,
Al et
Had trooped to church w ::n:iu

rung.

The windows were

Fluttered the hymn : from seat to seat.
ven the birds, in the pale-leaved birch

Sang as softly as if in chureh!

Right in the midst of the minister’s

TheTe oame & knock at the door.  *

I wonder?” the. -haired sextom thought,
tapping

ouser sound,
baok seats turned around.
What could it mean ? for nover before
Had any one knocked at the old churel door.

#ln the tapping, and now so loud
o
bo

minister paused (tnough his head was | igl

wed),
-rap! This wjll never do,
s are peeping, and laughing, too!

sexton tripped over ths creaking floor,

ted the latch, and opened the door.

In there trotted & leﬁ black dog,
bear! th & solemn jof
aisle he pn.uuﬁ,
it littie mattered.

0

And there sat down, as if to say,

* I'm sorry t I was late w—d-{;

But better late than never, you know,
Besides, I waited an hour or 8o,

‘And couldn't get them 0 open the door

T I w$ad my tail and bumped the floor.
Now, little mistress, I'm going to atay,

And hear what the minister has to say."

'l‘hego!muo‘mhhihn face and cried!
But the big dog nestled to her side,

And her, dog fashion, tenderly,
‘Wondering what the matter could be.

The dog being large (and the sexton small),
Te sat through the ssrmon and heard it all,
As solemn and wise as any one there,

With a very dignified, scholarly air!

And instead of scolding, the minister said,
As he laid his hand on the sweet child’s head
After the service, * I never knew

Two better list'ners than Bov_e;nnd you!”

ames Buckham.

————

's there,

¥ in her lite that she had obatinately
‘Wnﬁndnpm. There was but one road
for sucoess, not with one of her

marriage—! X
cuursn b 1008 DU & gtigan. Roweely (8 SO0
| (3

Pa give my life 40 save the

He spoke with fervent en:
The young woman rudﬁ

rank of life ahe

and the breeses sweet 0 be all or nothing for her.

The sun sank lower until it touched the
horizon. The air began o grow cooler.
“Mr, Bx--mmn"“1 bﬁ' Winu‘r:d‘ “ 'i’i'l
wing late~=you' come in DOW.
‘r?fhht. hm back wearily. All the
en!
Yes,” he said, languidly, “1 ht a8
well. 1've gob that confounded n ﬂ
chest again” He scrutin firsé
piotare, then Winifred. « It's mo uee trying
to $ you! I wans Tyrian dye to mix
black_for your hair, apd the trans-
that sky for year skin." He
up sgain with these words.
gathered up the easel and rl.ni-
g Is, and stood waiting for Julian
to move. He got up slowly. v
« Just walk to the edge of the bank with
me first,” he said; * there's going to be s
sunset 1"
Winifred walked slowly to the outside of
the orchard. Julian watched her with a
dawning surprise in his face.
« Aren's you going to give me your arm ?”
he said, boyishly. *I'm not so uncom-
monly strong all at once.”
BShe came to him and he took her
arm, leaning on it as theg walked slowly
l'l{. The contact with her strong, fresh
vitality seemed to give him strength, for
he ked more steadily. When they
reached the rapidly slopi d they

The next mo-
ment she was gone. ¢
CHAPTER IV.

Julian's rait of Winifred Sanford
-was finished. He fel$ it to. 'be the
‘thing he had ever doce, and yet he did
«care 0 have any oné see it jast yet; an fo.
explioable , even fo himelf.
‘brother had gone ous shooting that af
modn, and had not yet returmned, whi
farthered him in _the indulgence of his
sn:&. He oarried it to his room, and,
eaving it there, turned the in the door,
.nd put it in his pookes. * unueual
exertion told on him; bat thesanny warmth
of the day drew him into the open air. He
walked slowly and feebly across theorchard
0 & quiet meadow where the h.uuoh
atill stood, drying for she winter. Throwing
himself on the loosened hay at the bottom
of one of the largest stacks, he lay watohing
+he litsle clouds that drifted across the sky.
A sort of rap of content p d him.
With his $houghts of the future the thought
of Winifred Sanford was inextrioably

ingled. It d as natural to love her
»8 to breathe. Bhe was a8 necessary to
him as the air he lived ip. The differ-
ence in their ages caused him no unessi-
ness. It was something he had never
realized. He thought veguely that his
brother would be surprised when he knew
all he hoped; but with all Colonel Brennan's

augsed. The valley was bathed in a golden
aze, a8 if the sun was shining th h

of her beauty and charm,
and his romantio devotion to his first love,

an atmosphere of powdered gold-dust. The
Inke lay like a plate of burnished brass.
While they waited the sun sank out of
sight, and the brilliancy faded from the
land At the hori was the im-

A COMPLETE MISUNDERSTANDING, | monsrsable golden, tittoceskye """

—
BY MARGARET CROSBY.

———

. Look I cried Julian, pointing to is.
. Was there ever anything so beautifal ?"
The excitable young fellow was on fire for
the moment. * Ruskin ocalls it the type of

« Well,” continued Sanford, *' Winifred’s | infinity. Thereisn’t a doubt but thas the
a good seven year older than he is, and she's | sky, day and night, shuts us in, like a great

a8 well calc'lated to take care of other folks | ¢ inverted

bowl.” One can even see the end

as she is to take care of herself. None of | of the ocean where its meets - the  horizon,
the fellows round here's been able to take | bat that light goes on and on. Iv's like

her off her own hands yet, and I must

1 ain't sorry, fur she's the light of my eyes.”

He paused for a moment and then add

say | seeing all the way through space §2
Winifred understood not a word of this—

ed : | therefore remained silent.. Julian looked

«Yer brother's pretty sick, I reckon.” |at her, bu she turned away with seemiog
Colonel Brennan's eyes wandered toward | shyness.  For the first time gince he had
the orchard again with a pained expression. | known her her manner lost its air of oon-
«@till,” concluded Bsnford, rising and | fident protection.

kioking off the porch the little pile of shay-
ings that had collected at his feet, ** if this | house,” she said.

weather holds he'll get better.”

«1 think we might as well go back to the
«I heard mother oall-
ing me just now.” Her shyness communi-

He sauntered away toward the barn, still | cated itself to Julian. He still leaned on

whittling as he went.

her arm as they walked back to the honse,

Colonel Brennan sat motionless, thinking | but did not speak to her.

deeply. His thoughts ran monotonously

« How good you are to me,” he said,

in a circle, always coming back to'the same suddenly. * What should I have done

int. - What was to be done for Juli
or the last few days he had certa

seemed to be better; but before—he shud- wreokas Iam?"” He watched her narrowly’

an? | withous you these weeks? I suppose you
inly | deepise & fellow who is such & broken-down

dered as he remembered a week of constant | as he spoke.

rain and cold weather, when Julian’s cough

had increased as his strength
diminished, and when he had loeked

ploringly at his brother, as if beseeching &

«1 don’t see why that ehould make any
had | difference,” she answered. *You are as
im. | much of a man, evenif you are not strong.”
Bomething in her words seemed to give

rescue from the death that scemed 80 near. | him the deepest pleasure.

There was 4 painful realization thatall his
had been i te to | tude, I sha'n’t forget those words."”

«Thank you!” he said, with proud grati-

care and q
his brother's needs. Winifred Ban

ford « When are you going away from here?”

alone had the power to help and influence | she ssked, irrelevantly.

him, and Qolonel Brennan had come to de-

pend upon- her entirely where Julian

«I—I don’t knowexactly,” he stammered,
was | his face falling. **I believe that Dick is

concerned. Bhe had gradually given up all | under orders to take me off in two weeks.

her time to the young fellow, treating

him | You don’t want metogo, I hope,” he added,

with the authoritative kindness of an older | with an uneasy langh.

sister, which he accepted with an alte

rna- “No,” she replied, simply. “ Winter's

tion of the petulance of an invalid and a | coming on, and it's lonely here then.”

gort of veiled adoration which no one

aware of but Winifred hersell, although she

betokened no of it.
Colonel Brennan's nn“‘:dn toward
was curiously characterigtic. He felt

warmest gratitude for go;ikindness to his

was His face flushed deeply.

*Would you, could you, imagine such a
thing—"" he began impetuously. The
her | words died on his lips .as Colonel Brennan
the { came rapidly toward them from the house.
“ Why, Julian!" he exclaimed, “*do you

brother, and s profound regpect for what | mean o say you're only coming in now? "

seemed to him the maryellous tact
knowledge shown in her care of him.
beauty he barely noticed. The w

and | He came to the side where Winifred was
Her | not, and drew Julian’s arm affectionately
hole | through his. * Ought you to let the boy

personality of the only woman he had evér | stay out eo late, Miss Banford?” Head-
loved, the young wifc he had lost years dressed . her with respectful deference.
before, had been so different, that, with his | Julian looked from Winifred to his brother.

single-hearted devotion to her memory,
admiration for a style so unlike was im-
ssible. He was ill at ease with all women,

« How well you two people take oare of
me,” he said.
The words chimed in with Colonel

Julian thought that he must feel what
seemed to him Winifred's perfection and,
that his happinees would bea hsppiness to
his brother.

As he lay there he became aware of &
presence near by.  Winifred Banford
moved slowly across the grass toward him,
and stood looking down at him.

He tried to get up, but she motioned him
to keep his position, and sat down beside
him, leaning sgainst the hay-stack. Be
raised himself on his elbow and watched
her in that position. She wore a large
straw has, tied down with a pale flowered
ribbon. There was less of majesty and
more of yielding tenderness in her uty
than usual.

« What did youdo with my picture?”
ghe asked ; ** mother wants to seeit.”

«Not yet,” he answered, pleadingly. * In
s day orso I will.”

« You paint very well,” shesaid.

«I¢'s the best thing I've ever done. It
isn't any wonder—you've inspired me. I've

Janned a dozen pictures since I've lain
ere. You will see how my pictures will
sell now.”

Bhe regarded him seriously with her
shadowy eyes.

«Why do you sell your pictures when
you are rich?" she asked.

A slight shadow orossed Julisn’s face.

« T wonder what put that into your head?
I have hardly a cent in the world beyond
what Dick gives me. Dick has all the
money; he's made no end of money in the
West, and although he's been very generous
to me I can’t expect to live on him always.
It's quite possible that some day he migh$
want to marry sgain. I have my rofes-
sion; Ishouldn's be quite grovellingly poor
without Dick, bat I shall never be rich.”

Winifred listened attentively, but with-
out any change of expreesion. Theshadow
passed from Julian's face as he watched
her. She seemed by reason of her exquisito
gerenity to be raised above the considera-
tion of such accidents as poverty or wealth.

Julian leaned toward her.

« Winifred ! " he almost whispered.

A loud voice broke the silence.

« Winifred ! called old Sanford from
the orchard, *your ma says please come
to the house directly ; and it's my advice,
Mr. Brennan, that you come in shortly.
Weather's changing, and there's going to
be a tempest pretty soon, Or my name ain't
Hezekiah Banford.”

Winifred stood up. *Don’t go! I beg
you,” said Julian ardently; “1I want to
speak to you. I have something to say to

you."

B He rose also,and caught one of her hands
in both his, with a rapid, involuntary
movement.

She quietly drew her hand away.

« I must go now."

« Tell me that I may hope!" he cried.

of her sympatheticsilences, m%’: ‘
d as one pleased

was sufficient.
The strong man leaned over Julian in

pless agony.
«Jalisn!" he implored, ** what does it
mean? I oan't understand it! Den's
ll::nms.slm tomnlt'eyou-o

y. Speak to me only once!’

ggr & moment there was only silence.
The bright afterncon sunlight filled the
room as Julian's eyes opened slowly, Ln-"l!
(]

abous the new d
there to obtain’ for her next season on
continent.  * Are they pretty ?”
queried the corres| $.

« Prefty 1" oed Mrs. Langtry.

« Don’t let me say—ask Worth. I
them frocks ; he calls them oreations. I
think he is right. They are very elaborate.
« He comes to me and says, * [ will make
ou one like shis and snother like that,’ and
say, * Oh, not another single one.’ Then
and eays, ‘Just let me tempt

stirred from his I by hia b

nﬁ:: appeal.

Winifred Sanford’s portrait, standing on

the mantel opposite, was the firs$ thing the

young man's eyes rested upon. ‘Warm and

wing in the mellow light, to his numbed
bl -t it

persists
rm with this,’ and he begins to explain and
s de 8o nice that—well, I find another
+ magnificent oreation,’ as he oslls it, added
to the liss.”
« Give me an idea of some of thesa ‘ crea-
tions,’ "
] Langtry beamed, for where is the

se0ses it Was no b
reality.

He beld out his hands with momentary
strength and passion. .

 Winifred, Mnlcvd—\l love you!" he
marmured. Then ho{luohndng-h.

Colonel Brennan caught the words. His
face became white.

«Oh God!"” was forced from his lips.
« It can’s bs that Julian!—it can't be—"

At these words Julian’s eyes opened
again, and this time there was a singu-
larly lucid expression in their depths—a
look of foll recollection and intelligence.

“I¢'s just as well that I'm , dear
old fellow,” he murmured. *“It has all
been & mistake.”

He relapsed into i and in
the night passed quietly out of life.
. . . .
Two weeks later, Richard Brennan and

Winifred Ssnford were married at the
little Methodist Church of Granfield. They

worth the name who does not dis-
ouss dress with gusto ?

“ Well,” she , 1 have from fifty
$0 sixty dresses for my new plays. You
may imagine, therefore, that it is no easy
job $o remember exaotly each dress. In.
deed, I bave not seen them all, and a great
many more * creations’ will be revealed to

next week in Paris. Among those I

e seen 80 far these are the ones that
ve taken my fancy most. My favorite
is & directoire style of dress. The skirt is
made of white and black embroidery, which
ja oopied from designs in the Museum in

nother remuhbl{ beautiful costume
is & ball dress. The bodioe is white, crossed
with a sash like the Order of the Garter.
Iam to pin all my jewels on this sash. No.
8, to my mind, in point of loveliness is an
orghid dress, quite a novelty. It was de-
signed from lovely, rich orchids. The most

were_to go to New: York immediately after
their marriage, and from there to sail for
Eorope. Winifred looked suptemely con-
tent, but Colonel Brennan wore s baffled,
haggard air. His manner to his wife was
kind, but he seemed to shrink from the
congratulations of those of the ‘Sanfords’
friends who came to the wedding, fill.d
with flattering curiosity.

As Mr. and Mrs. Sanford drove home in
1he two-seated waggon, after parting with
their daughter, Mr. Banford said, with a
ruefal sigh:

« Winifred's quiet, maybe, bus it's goin’
to be a long sight quieter without her.”

« His brother's dead, but that ain’ all,”
Mrs. Sanford replied, with more than her
usual irrelevancy. * Winifred'll get on
anyhow! Bhe's quiet all the way through ;
she don't feel much. She has made a rise
and no mistake; but I dunno as I ever see
a bridegroom look as mortal miserable a8
that one did to-day.”

THE END.

_—————————

A STEER ON THE STAIRS.

Lots of Excitement in a South Park Flat.

Strange noises came from the direction
of the front door of 2,803 Bouth avenue.
The second flatis occupied by Mr. and Mrs.
John Fowler and their son William. The
strange noises grew louder.

« Burglar,” whispered Mrs. Fowler with
& shudder.

« Nonsense,” replied Mr. Fowler, * no
burglar would be fool enough to make such
a racket a8 that.”

Mr. Fowler got up and lighted the gas in
the hall. Presently Mrs. Fowler heard him

say :

“ Well, I never " g

When the gas blazed up Mr. Fowler was
amazed to see standing on the stairs just
below the first turn & large Texas steer,
with the back yard gate on one horn and
the front hall hat tree on‘the other. The
steer looked at Mr. Fowler and Mr. Fowler
looked at the steer. The steer seemed to
have no explanation to offer as to why he
should call at that hour of the night. Bo
Mr. Fowler inquired :

« What do you want here ? This is no
china ehop.” &

The steer dropped the back-yard gate

P dress, as far as you can imagine,
is made to imitate the delicate flower of
pale Ophelia, mauve in the centre, growing
darker and darker at its ends. Let me see
egain. I have two d ol li

NT TOPIOB.
j'Von Moltke” isn’t at all

ireftrned to Russis.

at the soil of Palestine is unlikely
Noultivation, and that also they
subject to attacks from Tuarks and
This report, however, will not be

Gaspapiy Asamnorr has, at his own ex-
pense, conquered swenty miles of territory
on the east coast of Africs along the Indian
Oou‘:, end lu:nl?med d‘: Moscow, and lo:
up there an ependant government, 0
which he is the head. He keeps an-army
of 1,000 men, 130 of them Russians and the
rest Abyssinians, and after a hard fight has
secured from the native king from whom
he seiged the territory a treaty izl
him as a-sbveréign.

A paxous French M{e'd.h. Countess Pel-
legrini Boy, bas just died in Italy. The
C ia was the dsughter of Gen. Boy,
who fought in the cam ms of the revolu-
tion and the émpire, and she married Count
Pellegrini of Parma, one of her father’s
aides-de-camp, in 1811. After the fall of
Joachim Murat the ¢ ount and his wife re-
turned to Parms, where the former died
sowse years ago. The Countess, who was
born in October, 1789, lived in the utmost
retirement, and to the last remained &
grande dame of the eighteenth century.

Tue Rev. Alexander Hannay, D. D.
B y of the Congregational Union of
Enpgland and Wales, and ‘his companion,
Mr. Henry Lee, of Manchester, left Eng-
land six weeks ago as a deputation to the
Congregational Churches of Australia and
New Zealand. ‘A letter from Dr. Hannay
describes the tropics and the Bouthern
Cross aé delusions. He likens the Southern
Cross to a skeleton kite; and as to the
tropiol.‘lhe temperature was 8 estive of

t s
striped velvet made very lim;iliy. after the
style worn in Gainsborough's Mrs. Biddons
in the National Gallery. One is old blue
and pink, the other pale blue aad maize.
TEA GOWNS FOR BTAGE WEAR.

« Tena gowns are the things nowadays, to
my mind, for the stage. They give freedom
of action and are very adaptable to stage
sarroundings. Felix has made the most
lovely tea gowns. One particularly is re-
markably pretty. It is in the Empire
style. The skirt is embroidered in all
colors and & deep jewelled belt goes 'round
the waist. Another is a pale pink crepe de
Chine. The train is attached to one
shoulder and one hip. In another the back
is of silver gray broosded plush, and the
front is of white and silver silk gauze, em-
broidered in silver, and the train is bord-
deer with the darkest Russian sable.

« For a coat 1 have a novelty. It is of
chamois leather color, embroidered all over
with gold and silver, opening over & waist-
ocat of silver fox far.”

Mas. POTTER, THE NEW YORK BEAUTY,

is also in Paris, and she told the corres-
pondent that when she lands in New York,
at the end of thin’week. she will wear the
latest desoription of fashionable costume
in the gay oepital. It will be a dress of
russet brown China orepe, which. is of all
her gowns the most unique and becoming.
The lower tkirt bangs in simple folas,
made rather full; the upper skirt is short
in front and made with irregular pleats on
the side, which have' no hems, the finish
being raw edge of the material. The
bodice, slightly pleated in the front and
back pieces, is confined at the waist by an
absinthe moire ribbon in long ends and
loops to the bottom of the skirt. The neck
is festooned with green China crepe,
around which will be worn s voluminous
scarf of the same green color and material.
The most remarkable feature of this cos-
tume is the sleeves, which are rather Tar-
kish in appesrance, but have beon named
the Capulet. A hat of brown velvet, made
high in front, with a low flat crown, will be
worn with the costume.

and the sky was as fall of clouds
as the sky in the West Highlands when a
storm is gathering.

Tmis is from the New York Sun: * Too
late to be of much use this year, but in
time to be adopted extensively next sum-
mer, the girls have learned the beauty of
the flannel-shirt idea, and many of them
have put it into operation. A flannel shirt
exaotly like those made for the men, boy's
sizo, worn instead of a dress body, and
belted at the waist, is very charming’ and
comfortable beyond imagining. Dealers in
men's farnishing goods in fashionable
shopping districts are making frequent sales
to the girls of shirts made to sell to the
girls' small brothers.”

Tre London correspondent of the Man-
ohester Guardian writes: * I remember
the poet Browning saying how helpful
Carlyle was to him when he was & young
man, and he has still a great admirationu
for the illustrious writer. The public will
be pleased to learn that Mr. Browning has
entrusted to Mr. Norton, for the purpose
of publication, some letters that passed
between Carlyle snd himsell more than
fifty years ago. A portion of this corres-
pondence, which is of great interest, will
shortly appear in the second series of the
+ Letters of Thomas Carlyle/’ which
cover the period from 1826 to 1835."

C. N. JorpaN estimates that he has signed
his name millions and millions of times as
bank president and Treasurer of the United
States. When he was President of the
Third National Bank he signed his name
a8 often as 15,000 times in one day, and he
used ap from fifteen to thirty pensa day.
His coat sleeves suffered greatly in the
work, but they could be repaired, while the
flesh on his wrist, which suffered the most,
could not be repaired, though he rubbed it
freely with vaseline and cold cream. Mr,
Jordan writes with a light stroke; and he
says ae Secretary of the Treasury he con-
sumed only one-third as much ink as his
predecessors.

A saxtTary Congress for South America
has recently been held at Lima. Articles
relating to the public health wero signed by

SAVED HER LOVER'S LIVE. -

A Would-be Sulelde's Bullet Checked by
. the A of His
Miss Bylvester did not like to jils her
lover, for they had spent many happy
hours together, but he was only a poor
:l‘erk on & lll‘l;.l,l u?v nndL-ha was urdm
ury. en o Lynn,” &
oﬁ% proposed to hhn,uho mp:od
was very sorry sfterwards for
having been 80 has y ¥ 5
t young Christopher

The trouble was t!
wonld not give her back her letters when
she broke off the engagement, and she was
very much afraid shat he would show
them to Mr. Lyon. Get these letters back
she must, and this is the way she set about
it. Bhe had a friend on the same floor
where her former lover boarded, and as
luck would have it, his door was not locked
on the day she oalled there, 80 she slipped
stealthily into his room.

Bhe fels rather ashamed of herself, too,
for sll sbous the plage were arranged
little presents she had worked for him
during their engagement. Tears came to
her eyes when she opened his desk and took

out her letters, which had been labeled :
« Letters from my darling Lillie,” but she
put them away in her t guickly.

‘Bhe walked softly to and fro over_the
oarpet and looked at the room. How
Enllily he had framed her picture ! How

e had cared for her little presents !

she driven him away ? Where was he
going ? Oh, there was his own photograph.

« Heigh-oh I" sighed ~Miss Bylvester.
She took it in her hand. *“ How handsome
Le is!"” she whispered. “ How good he
looks ! . I often think that Mr. Lynn really
has a crnel expression. After all, what
will his money be to me if be-is miserly ?
He has such a close-shut, thin.lipped
mouth. People are always mean with
mouths like that, they say. Ob, dear;
he's been writing a letter.”

She picked up the portfolio and saw the
words :

« Dgar MorneR—When I wrote you last
1 told you how happy I was. To-night I
git down with an aching heart to tell you
that it is all over. I believe my: heart is
broken. Bhe has jilted me for a rich man,
and I, fool that I am, cannot even hate her.
She asked for her letters back. I could not
bear to give them. They are all I have
lefs. I—"

No more had been written.

«Am I orying?" asked Miss vester of
herself. Bhe was, and bitterly. *‘Is tha
what he wanted the letters for?” she
gobbed. * There—I won't take them,”
and she slipped them from her pooket,
unlocked the desk, and replaced them in
their box.

« At least I may leave him with that
oconsolation,” she said. * How I wish I had
never seen Mr. Lynn; and,oh! how I wish
I had never come here,” she added, wring-
ing her hands, as the horror of her position
onoe more crept over her. It was growing
dark; the gong was rioging for dinner.
What would happen next?

The next thing that happened was this
—Some one came upstairs. The door
opened and Mr. ( hristopher entered.

Miss Sylvester had retreated to s oclosef,
but it was dark enough toallow her to peep
through a crevice. Mr. Chrigtopher flung
himself into his chair and uttered a groan.
Mies Sylvester peeped ous a little further.
He was, a8 well ‘a8 she could see in the
darkness, pulling his hair with both hands.
Then he groaned again.

There was desperation. in, the tone,
and it terrified Miss Sylvester to such a
degree that she did not shut the door after
he had lit the gas. Through the aperture
between the-doorand the jamb she watched
it Glosely ; saw him stoop over his valise,
open it, take forth several white articles
and a blue one, and then stand erect, hold-
ing a_yevolver under the gaa jet.

_Evidently he was about to commit
suicide, and forgetting all else save that his
life was in'danger, Miss Sylvester flew out
of the closet and across the room, and
clinging wildly to his arm, sobbed forth
these words :

« Oh, James, dear ! I didn't know you
loved me go truly. O, please forgive mel
I hate Mr. Lynn; I bate him. I never
cared for any one but you.”

The pistol fell to the floor, and though
Mr. Christopher might now, indeed, have
had his revenge on the girl who had used
him very badly, he only clasped her in his

————
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“ 'he following tabls, showing
of all the English Kinge and Queens
mw. snd the diseases)'

, will no doubt be interest
readers, = The statistios were
the Cornelins Walford :

Cause of

Rupture and fever.
Shot W 23 aITOW.

8i of lamphreys,
Piles,

Grief.

BShot by an arrow.
Poison er grief,

Age.

ofi 3
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Course of nature,

Killed in battle,
Consumption.
l(_Jlunud Jeg.

Bwallpox.
Course of nature,

Paralysis,

Died suddenly.

urse of nature.
Bureting of blood vessel.
7 urse of nature.

69 Whom God preserve.

Victoria..
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Device for Packing Apples.

A correspondent of the Prairie Farmer,

who has had experience in gathering and

packing spples, describes as follows a de-

vice and gives some practical instructions

in the matter. Gather the apples as soon

a8 they are ripe, which is as soon as you

can pull them easily from the twig. Bort

them while picking, leaving all small and
imperfect ones on the ground. I wouldlike
to impress it upon the mind of all fruit
growers that it does not pay to put small
or imperfect apples in the barrels. Small
apples fill the spaces between larger ones ;
they do not measure any, and lower the
price of the product. Put all sound and
perfect fruit in bushel boxes, and take
them to some centrsl point to pack in
barrels. Make a table, say G fegt long, 2} to
8 feet wide with sides 6 ‘to 8 inches high.
Have the legs long enough so that a barrel
will go under one end. The other end

should be fcur inches higher, so the apples
will have a tendency to roll toward the end
where the barrel is. Empty the fruit from
the boxes into this table, set the head of the
barrel with smooth apples. Now, by hold-
ing one hand half way down to catch the
apples, you can let them drop in from the
table. The advantage of a table is that you
can see any defective fruit, and, by turning
them half over as they go into the barrel,
you see all sides of them. Again, your
hands being free, it enables you to sort
them much better than from baskets, and
more, it saves handling. Every time fruit
is handled you lose 10 per cent. A man
with a true eye and quick_hands_will-filk
barrels as fast nother can head them.

e
A Sure Remedy for Neuralgia.

Neuralgia is one of the most common and
distressing complaints incidental to this
climate. It isnot confined toany particular
season, for whilst most general in the win-
ter sasons, yet many suffer its excruciating
sgony in the heat of summer. In late years
this form of disease has become better
knoéwn, and conscquently the means of re.
lief have become greatly inoreased in num-
bers, as well as in efficacy. Amoog the
most powerful and penetrating combina-
tions, placed within the reach of the publio
for the relief of nenialgia, wé can mention
no remedy equal to or more certsin than
Polson’s NerviLiNe. Its power over pain is
something wonderful, and we advise & trial
for neuralgia, or any other painful com-
plaints. Nerviline is sold by all druggists
at 25 cents a bottle, also trisl bottles at
10 cente.
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The Appreciative Lion, o

Fat Man—We want to see the animals.
_ Keeper—You can’t come in here. 1f the
lion sees you he will become too excited.

e
Don't be Humbuged
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ut lees go with this one, who swept the Brennan’s thoughts and gave them a fresh She smiled vaguely. “If you like to
rooms in the morning with her sleeves | impulse in the direction which they hed | hope, you m.yg»‘g“ 4 y and shook the hat tree as Mr. Fowler.
rolled up, showing her sirong white arms, | taken. With these words ohe left him. He did

Among the stage dresses which M. Worth oS b ki
ey i : ; a for Mrs. Potteri i the delegates from Bolivia, Chili, Equador | arms and kissed her.
E:l:i)::euﬂ:lwtlll?w. .:: T r‘i:!:, l?:ri.:o.l;: :;;:o :;p!l):":cudga s::y :uke'rv::‘;n:vzz;g' and Peru. They declare the object of the However, the proprieties must be ob-

with that foolich idea that Catarrh cannot
be oured | The world moves and med.

hlndling‘lhs broom with a dexterity
T s B

that « You think so, do you, my boy,” he re-

ig & tion, even th

P gh her | plied, gently.
less practical charms did not. His heart
sank when he thought that the time would

CHAPTER 1L
It was evening in the little parlor of the

soon come when he and Julian would be | farm-house. A kerosenc lamp gave its un-
alone. The Phg’ﬂw"‘_n"’ orders were to re- | equivocal light from the high mantel where
turn to New York in a month from the | i gtood. The brass knobs of the red-paint-
time of their leaving there. If Julian were | ed cupboards and the flashes of the gor-
no better on his resurn, Florida was to be | geous wall-paper shone brightly in its light.

tried as a last resource. ** If wecould only

There was another lamp on the table where

take Winifred Sanford with us,” thought | Colonel Brennan and Sanford sat, with a

the ocolonel despairingly; ** but that would | checker-board- between them.

Banford,

be impossible.” Somenovel idea made the | clad as nsual in a crampled linen duster,

blood slowly mount to his bronzed face.
Marriage would make such a thing possi-

was engrossed in the game. He considered
profoundly before each move. 1f his play

ble? * Never!”™ he said aloud, almost | was successful, he would cast a triumphant

fiercely. The next thought, following
first like lightning, was—What sacr
would he not make for Julian? Hesta

to his feet abruptly, and, taking his gun,

followed in Banford’s footsteps to the bi
In the orchard the still softness of
day seemed to be ooncentrated. Not a

on the gnarled branches of the apple-trees | them with vacant admiration.

stirred a hair's breadth.
grass the great red and yellow apples

,‘hﬁ look at Colonel Brennan; if it was not, he
ifice | drew in his breath, rabbed his head, and
rted | frowned.

Colonel Brennan played seriously, but
arn. | abgently, with the air of a man whose mind
the | was oocapied with other thoughta.

leaf In & corner sat Mrs. Banford, regarding
As Wini-

On the rough | fred came into the room by & side-door, &

lay | moment later, her mother turned toward

untouched. Under one of the largest trees | her, and, pointing to the players, said in &
Julian Brennan was seated before his easel, | loud whisper, ** Now, ain't they a piocter?
p.im_m_g intently, now and then apenk_mg The young man’s gone 40 bed, and he said
$o Winifred Sanford who stood before him. | he didn’t want no beef-tes, 80 you can g0
He had pcsed her by a low-sweeping branch, | up as soon as you want, Winifred.”

one arm stretched out, the hand graspin,
the bough. Her head was slightly rais

in her customary majestic poise, and
eyes lovked far away over the valley.
sun was loy aud flickered through

rusty-brown leaves aud on her pink dress.

One side of her face was shadowed by

leaves of the tree, but the other was bathed | the board with an air of triumph.

Her daughter did not reply, but seated
herself by the fireplad¥, looking medi-

.her | tatively at Colonel Brennan. Buddenly her

The | father struck the table sharply with his
the | fist.

«There now, colonel, I've got you!"” He
the | swept Colonel Brennan's last two men from
“ And

in the fall sunlight. This light, which | 'twas as much of a miracle as one of them
glorified her radiant health, only served to | in Scripture, for I had the odds all against

aocentuate the wnting haggardness of
young man. He ha
thinner in the last two weeks, but his
wore a look of deep content.

“Yon see that Dickand Ialwaysl

grown perceptibly

the | me.”

«'8h, now, Mr. Banford,"” interposed his
face | wife, reprovingly.

X “ Yes, it wag; for I couldn’t explain how
ivel | I did it,”” he answered, argumentatively.

apart,” Julian wassaying. * Why, I scarcely | ** Now, every one of them miracles in

know him ! When I was a little chap,
or three years old, he lost his wife.
was awfally cut up by it, and is stil

two | Scripture can be explained on scientifio
He | grounds. I've explained some myself.
1, I|Look at Elijah, going up in the fiery chariot

believe. He went into the army, and after { —'tweren’s nothing but a fire balloon I

the war, to the West, and only came back a

few months ago, when he heard I was

He's very good to me, but we haven't much

K « Mr. Sanford, I'm going to bed. Air
ill. | you comin’?” said his wife, conclusively.
«Well, I'm thinkin' some of it now,” he

in common ; he doesn’t know the difference | replied, humorously.

between an oil-painting and a chromo,
I don’t know a gun from a rifle! I beli

he almost suffocated in my stadio, and I

suppose & week of his ranch life would

me. BSince my father and mother died I
have had rather a lonely life, bus I have | the young one.

and [ As they stumbled through the dark hall,
ieve | Mrs. Banford remarked, abruptly : »

«I.declare to goodness, ef 1 don't think
kill | Winifred Sanford could have that man ef
she wanted to, and yet she'a$akin’ up with
It passes belief what she

always had my painting—it's been every- | wants, but she always was queer.”

thing to me.”

Sanford was behind her, and only caught

« And you were poor, too ?"’ said Wini- | her daughter's name.

fred, interrogatively.

“What's that about Winifred ?"’ he

«Oh, as far as money is concerned I have | asked.

always had enough of that; butthatdoe

sn’t « Nothin,’ Mr. Sanford, I was just specu-

make a fellow happy. It's useful; it's a | latin’ on the queerness of some folks.”

means toanend; but I have sometimes

wished that I had worked hard all my

: After their departure Colonel Brennan
life | walked to the mantel and leaned against it,

a8 Dick has; I would have a right to loaf | gravely regarding Winifred. He had given

then.”

He looked up from his easel as he spoke.
At the commencement of his last speech &

this young woman, of late, a great deal of
silent, serious observation.
«How do you think the boy is, Miss

pingular beaming expression came into [Banford?” he begin, awkwardly.

Winifrid's face, transfiguring it out of its

usual oalmness.

It still lingered as
looked at her.

He usually spoke of his brother in this
he | way. It wae part of his unconscious feel-
ing for what seemed to be Julian's extreme

« Keep thatexpression!” hecried, ecstati- | youth.

oally. *‘Raise your arm a little. 8

I'll show you.” ~He went to her,and placed
her arm in the position he desired, touching

top, « I think he is better.”
“ You are very kind to him."”

She dropped her eyes slightly. *Oh! it

it reverentially. He went back to his easel | is a pleasure.”

and for & minute painted in silence. Then

he went on in a lower tone than before.
“ The trath is, since I've been here

I really think'that you have an in-
: fluence over him that noone else has.”
I've | He seemod to battle with his embarrass-

been happier than I ever have been before; | ment. *I know no one to whom I am

yom are 80 good to me—yeu sre so—"'
paused and drew in his breath with & 1

He | under such obligations as I am to yon, Miss
ong | Banford, or for whom I feel a deepar res-

inspiration, looking at her almost anxiously. %. I—I have never had a woman for a

Bhe pped her eyes so that her dark

riend. Living a rough, hard-working

lashes rested on her ckeeks, and then raised | Western life, I have been ocut off from
them, meeting his imploring ones com- | women's society ; bat I should like, with

posedly.

your permission, to consider you my friend"

“I'm very glad,” she said, graciously. | —these words were uttered with a direct
I like to be good to you." Ste said no | sincerity that took the edge off his shyness
more, but stood passively while he went on | —* that we might"—he paused for an in-

painting.

1 stant, as if seeking the right words in which

not attempt to follow her, but stood watch-
ing her, with all the hope and assion of a
first love in his young face. e flung him-
self on the ground sgain, with an inartio-
ulate murmaur,

The slight breeze died away entirely,
and the air became oppressively still. In
the almost suffocating quietness Julian's
oconfused thoughts became vague and peace-
ful. Helay bathed in dreamlike exgeot-noy
for a long time, while the sky arkened
with leaden clouds, and the twilight fell
rapidly. The wind rose, blowing in fitful
gusts, then sinking into etillness onoe
more,

When Colonel Brennan came in from
shooting, it was already quite dark, and
one or t%o great drops of rain fell as he
reache@” the farm-house. Mrs. Sanford
siopd‘on the porch watching the coming
sform with a soared face.

« How is Julian?” he asked, anxiously.

« Now don’t you worry—4e's all right i
she exclsimed. * I see him go up to his
room awhile ago, before the storm came up,
and just now, when I went up there to see
what I would make him for his supper, his
door was locked, so I didn't distur! him.
I thought likely he was resting. Winifred
was askin’ me just how, too, and I told her
I never see anything like the way you two
folks take on about that boy.”

Colonel Brennan’s face lost its anxious
look. He followed Mrs. Banford into the
gitting-room.

«Will you tell your dsughter that I
would like to speak te her for a few minutes,
if she will come here,” he said; ‘I shall
consider it a favor.”

Something in his grave manner seemed
to impress Mrs. Sanford.

. fn. the awful!" she said nbruftly;

« yes, I'll all her.” Bhe lighted the lamp
on the table, and precipitately, left the
room.
With the first violent shower of rain
Julian roused himself, chilled and startled.
His first sensation was one of profound
loneliness. This feeling deepened as he
stroggled with difficulty, almost blinded by
the blasts of wind snd rain, toward the
farm-house, guided in the "darkness by the
lights in the windows. As he neared it
there was no sign of any uneasiness or
search for him. He heard Mrs. SBanford's
voice in the kitchen, in ¢heerful conversa-
$ion with Lucinda. At length he reached
the house and leaned against the frame of
one of the parlor windows, unable to go
farther, his heart beat violently from ex-
haustion. The shutters were closed, but
through the slats he saw into the brightly-
lighted room. By the table stood his
brother and Winifred Sanford. He could
see both their faces, and in spite of the
roar of the wind, their words reached him
distinctly through the open window.

«1 can't give you my first love,” his
brother was saying. ‘‘1 suppoee that is
over for both of us, but I can give you's
loyal affection and trust. I will doall in
my power to mske you happy. This is not
said to influence you—I know that it could
not—but everything that money can do to
make your life a pleasant and easy one shall
be done. What do you say?”

He waited gravely for her answer.

; A triamphant emile came over Winifred's
ace.

«] fay yes,” she answered firmly, look-
ing straight into his eyes.

Colonel Brennan took one of her hands
in his, and, bending down, kissed it, not
tenderly, but gratefally.

«You have made me very happy, and
now you must help me make Julian happy,”
he said.

At these words Winifred turned her head
slightly aside, but her smile lost none of its
triumph. ¢
As he listened the life seemed to go out
of Julian's body, and to rush back with in-
dignans strength. He® ered away from
the window, and rushed blindly through
the darkness, not knowing where he went.
The fury of the storm was an outlet for the
burping grief and dismay that ted
withiniim. He had reached the irts

voice that awoke everybody in the block.
The steer climbed a step or two higher.

« Bhoo !" said Mr. Fowler, waving the
front flap of his nightgown at the animal ;
wahoo! soat! Get out; you're not
wanted."”

But the steer only pawed up snosher
yard of carpet and shook the hat tree at
Mr. Fowler.

The steer, having recovered his wind,
had made up his mind to come up those
stepe at 8 jump. Mr. Fowler got inside and
shut the door barely in time. The animal
knocked, but was refused admittance.
Then he huog the hat tree on the door
knob, pawed up some new oarpets, bellowed
sonorously and started up the stairs to_the
third flat. Meantime quite a crowd of
neighbors had gathered in the front of the
house. Presently a couple of men in slonch
hats and spurs, with coils of rope in their
hands, came up.

** Been mg;hing of a strange steer ?”
they inquired.

«You'll ind him up staire in that
houee,” said a bystander.

The cowboys dashed up the stairs. They
had & rope around his horns in s jiffy, and
he came down humbly enough. The cow-
boys explained that the steer had got away
from them at the stock yards.—Chicago
Tribune.
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The Style in Square Shoulders,

Fashionable girls in New York are
apparently gone daft on the question of
square shoulders. Anything to equsl the
pose which: young women now affect in
their tight-fitting ocostumee, when they
occasionally trip info town from Newport,
Narraganset or other towns is difficult to
imagine. While they are on their feet
they are beautifal . to look upon and
beyond criticiem or cavil. It is when they
are seated that the great and glaring flaw
of the present artificial and fashionable
construction of the American young girl
becomes evident. While they sucoeed in
holding their shoulders back, it is impos:
sible to keep the neck at the same angle,
when seated, unless their faces are held at
the same level as the floor. Hence their
heads necessarily droop forward, leaving a
long and noticeable distance between the
neck and the back of the high collars. It
gives the effect of cutthroat suffering. But
it is remedied when the girl leans forward
again or rises to her feet. Then everything
fits in with the correct and shapely beaaty
that is the second nature of America’s most
besautiful and famous product.—New York
Sun.

train and an overskirt of white mousseline
de soie. 'The bodice’is low necked and the
short sleeves are trimmed with a chiffon
de mousseline de soie and a lang fringe of
silver and steel beads; which hang from
beneath the arms and reach to the bottom
of the waist.

system among the Btates of Bouth
Amerioa, and to check the development
.and spread of infectious di peciall
yellow fever and cholera, as well as the
plague. Intelligence offices are to be
established, and a system of inter-com-
munioation by which the appearance of

:

One of the most original posi of
M. Worth.for Mre. Potter is a wrap called
the Cors. Twoin this fashion have been
made. One is of absinthe colored cloth, to
be worn with the boy’s costume in ** Rogs-
lind,” and the other—for driving—is of
prown oloth and covers the entire dress
gimilar to an Irish cloak, but differing in
the shoulders, where, instead of being full
or pleated, it fits sougly and op2ns at the
lefs side, with an armlet arranged on the
right. There is a front seam and one on
each gide, down which and around the neck
are bands of black and gold galon.

A reception dress which Mrs. Potter
bears to America is of dark blge velvet and
is made very plain. It has no trimmings,
with the exception of black jet fringe,
which hangs beneath the arms and around
the neck.

—_—————————
Qualnt Jtems of Worth,

A man in Washington has just paid $5
for the privilege of ridding himself and
neighbors of cats, and thinks he got at
least & hundred times the worth of the
money.

The oldest house in Davidson county,
Tennessce—a log cabin roofed with the
same material, and more than a hundred
years old - was aocidentally burned
day last 'week.

A young'Arab in Algeria has discovered
in a hole in a rock Napoleons to the valne
of 500,000 francs. As soon as the discovery
became known, s number of his fellows
came down upon him and carried off the
greater part of the spoil. Twenty arrests
have been made.

The peculiar will of Henry R. Bmith,
San Francisco, ‘‘bequeathed his  pro-
perty to his widow, stipulating that she
should educate their son as & lawyer and
have him taught the Chinese language.”
Mrs. Smith has faithfully carried out these
Provisione, and her son, who is now of age,
can talk American law to celestials with-
out effort.

Sir Andrew Lusk, whois amember of Dr.
Donald Frager's London congregation, had
before him the other morning & couple of
prisoners charged with picking pockets in
8t. Paul's Cathedral; he remarked that
people who went to Bt. Paul's would re.
quire to ‘' watch as well as pray.” He

q

Two Great Irishmen.

The two greatest Irishmen who appeared
in public life in the eventful period from
1775 to 184, a period which emibraces the
change from ancient to modern industrial
conditions, were Edmund Burke and Daniel
O'Connell. Not only the two greatest
Irishmen but they were the two most
accomplished orators in Great Britain dur-
ing that time. Burke's keen intellect saw
through the error of commercial restrio-
tions even before Adam Smith, and Bmith

principles of commerce better than any
living man. O’Connell said that protection
was robbery, and in his megnificent de-
nunciation asked the Tories: * If protec-
tion is such s good thing for the people,
why are Irish Iaborers starving?" Through
the corn law repeal agitation he was one of
the strongest supporters of Richard Cob-
den.—Kansas City Times.
Three New Dancel.

Three new dances were introduoed at the
Dancing Masters' Convention held in New
York city this week. The dances arecalled
the * glide mazurks,”" introduced by Prof.
A. M. Lomas, the “diamond lanciers,” and
« the Berlin,"" by Prof. Pité Rivers. The
only difference between the * glide
mazarka "’ and the old dance of that name
is that the waltz is substituted for the polks

the prisoners each to three
monthe' imprisonment with hard labour.

_—
Origin of the Campaign Rooster.
The campsign rooster of politics which
ornaments the columns of partisan jour-
nals the day after a successful election has
a strange origin as & party bl says

any infectious disease may be known at
once. They also adopted detailed regula-
tions relating . to disinfection and
quarantine.

M. Prusevx, a Frenchman, has just
discovered an infallible remedy for the
potato disease.  This is the recipe—Put
thirteen pounds of sulphate of copper and
the same quantity of chalk into twenty-
two gallons of water, and souse the plants
with the mixture. An experiment made
from the 5th to the 16th August saved the
diseased plants thus treated, while 82 per
cent. of those which were left to themselves
went to the wall ; but the disease must be
taken in hand as soon as the first black
spots have been perceived on the leaves.
’lP:s remedy is simple enough, and so is
the application, which hae been favorably
received by the Paris Academy of SBciences.

Tae suicides of Paris i do droll
things in taking leave of & world that
proves too much for them. The Figaro of
August 23rd supplies an instance. A carpet
dealer having by a long run of hard tinces
been brought to that particular state of de-
spair known to our French friends as weari-
ness of pulling the devil by the tail, took a
header into the Beine. Somehow or other
the water refused to drown him. Recogniz-
ing the force of the adage which says that
drowning is impossible to-one born to be
hanged, he returned to his lodgings and
quietly hanged himself, having first written
this-cheerful note: * Friends and neighbors
who cut me down, take a bit of my rope
and maybe it will bring you good luck.”

Ix France last year many more women
than men applied to the Court for divorce
and judicisl separation. The figures were
as follows, For divorce, 1,848 men, 2,733
women ; for judicial separation, 453 men,
2,664 women. Colonel Robert Ingersoll, in
a recently published interview, declared as
the last word of American free thought
that women should be free to demand
divorce at discretion, but that men should
only be allowed to claim it on certain
clearly defined breaches of the nuptial con-
tract by the wife. The proposal is note-
worthy as indicating the way in which the

ndulum is swinging to-dni\;. The law,
ong unduly favorable to the usband, will
probably in futare err if at all in being too
favorable to the wile.

Ay interesting meeting was held recently
in Exeter Hall, London. The occasion was
a farewell to Mrs. Booth-Tucker, daughter
of the ‘General,’ and filty missionary
officers who were about to set sail for India.
It was annonnced that during the last year
$35,000 had been spent upon land and
buildings in India and some $25,000 for the

the New York Sun. There was a. Democrat
editor in one of the towns of Indiana

said of him that he understood the true

pamed Chapmsn. One of the Demo-
cratioc managers of that date thought
things were not going a8 prosperously for
the party as they should go. He wrote to stir
the politicians, and among other things he
gaid: * Tell Chapman to crow” and
olaim victory. This, letter, by accident,
fell into the hands of the Whige. They
rinted it, and in the whole campaign,
rom one end of the country to the other,
the words * Tell Chapman to crow " were
ringing in derision. The Boston Herald,
whioh is pretty good suthority, adds that
the year following this episode the late
Colonel Charles G. Greene, of the Boston
Post, when the Demoocrats began to win
viotories, turned the laugh upon the op-
ponents of Demoocracy by getting out the
cut of & rooster in earnest. This wis. the
origin of the crowing fowl in American
politios.
Precocity.

In a regent number of the Medical News

sppesred a note from & correspondent

mai of the work. The Governor
of Ceylon, it was stated, had granted the
army the privilege of working among the
prisoners, and had further promised an

Congress to be to establish an internationsl | served, and in five minutes more Miss

Sylvester was outside of the street door.

Somebody must be unhappy in this
world. This time it was Waldo Liynn. But
bachelors of 40 are tough, and have too
much experience to suffer greatly over a
broken engagement. Besides, Misa Bylves-
ter and Mr. Christopher were evidently in-
tended for each other.—St. Paul Globe.

e g s
Don’t Learn to Carve.

Never learn to carve, young man. There
is no fun init. A knowledge of the art
saddles you with a responsibilty which,
while it may prooure you invitations to
dinner, sits heavily on the soul and brings
wrinkles on the forehead. If you do not
perform the work artistically you are oriti-
cised. If a tough foul gets away from you
and takes refuge in a lady’s lap you are
laughed at and made an enemy of the fair
one whose dress you eoil or spoil. You
offend Jones if you send the choicest cut to
Smith, and vice versa. You must send
the best away and reserve only the least to
be desired for yourself. The waiters make
you the subject of their remarks, and by
putting their heads together and jerking
their thumbs over their shoulder in your
direction cmbarrass you dreadfully ; you
know by the fiendish leer on their faces
that you are set down as & blacksmith, If
the room is warm you are thrown intoa
violent perspiration ; your color wilts,
neoktie gets awry, your appetite leaves you,
and when your labors are finished you be-
gin your dinner with the sir of one who
has been in a pugilistic mill and come out
vecond best. Don’t learn to carve.—
Nebraska State Journal.

e
No Leveler Like Misfortune.

Robert Gurrett is the richest patient in
the records of lunacy. When you find the
representative of $10,000,000 in such a sad
condition it ocertainly seems . sensational.
What an estate to go into the hands of a
guardian? It may be remembered that
Robert Garrett was holding & private con-
ference with William H. Vanderbilt at the
time the latter died. They were in Vander-
bilt's office, and no“one else was present
when death seized one of these magnates of
wealth, while the other gazed on the scene
with horror. Garrett's mind soon after-
ward began to fail, and various theories
have been advanded. It is well known
that they were rivals for the weatern tratfic,
one representing the Baltimore & Ohio nd
the other the Central-Hudson. How strange
that of these two contending capitalists the
one should be resting in his tomb on Staten
Island while the other isin a state of mental
eclipse, which to him is little better than a
living death. Who would have forecast
sach a fate? But the great have their share
of misfortunes, as Shakespeare says:

+ Yes, like enough high battled Cesar will
Unstate his hn{vmnuu—-nd things outward
Do draw their inward quality after them
To suffer all alike.”
True enough, thersis no leveler like mis-
fortune, and the loss of reason is one of the
greatest that can befall anyone of the race.
—Macaulay Cor. Rochester Democrat.

annual grant of money. The m ies
now going out go voluntarily and without
guarantees, and they. have promised to
wear the dress of the natives and as far as
proper to adopt their customs. The
“ General” handed his daughter her ‘‘com
mission,” and ordered her to be a faithful
servant of Jesus Christ and e loyal and
obediept soldier of the army.

ACCORDING to the British Medical Journal
half of all who live die before 17. Only
one person in 10,000 lives to be 100 years
old, and but one in 100 reaches 60. The
married live longer than the single, but
ous of every 1,000 born only 190 are ever
msarried. ~Of 1,000 persons who have
reached 70 there are of clergymen, orators
and public speakers, 43 ; farmers, 40 ; work-
men, 33; soldiers, 32; lawyers, 29; pro-
fessors, 27 ; doctore, 24.

A CaL1roBNIAN company has, been organ-
ized to manutacture soap out of a materisl
that is skimmed from a boiling epring in
in that state.

A Colossus,

A 9 years old lad named Hamel, belong-
ing to Etchemin, just above Quebeo, is
attracting a good deal of local attention as
a future colossus. Although only 9 years
old, as already stated, he hasall theappear-
ance and gize of a well grown young man
of 20. He measures 44 inches around the
waist, 26 inches around the thigh and 154
around the calf of the leg.

The Burdens of Womanhood.

Thousands of women are eilently suffering
untold misery simply because they shrink
from oconsulting a physician in those
numercus complaints arising from funo.
tional irregularities and disorders. Many
a modest girl and woman prefers to bear
her heavy burden in silence rather than to
g0 to the family phygician for advice. All
sufferers from this class of disorders can,

ical science is progressive.. The proprietors
of Dr. Sage's Catarrh Remedy will pay
$500 reward for a case of Nasal Catarrh,
no matter how bad or of how long standing,
which they cannot cure. Remqu sold by
druggists. at only 50 cents.
G ngiiiias

E Poison the fountain, and the stream ia
impure ; poison theblood, and its taint is
ocsrried through the entire system—those
innumerable veins and arteries carry
disease and death instead of life and vitality.
As a result, you have Headache, Bcrofula,
Dyspepsis, Kidney Disease, Liver Com-
plaint and General Debility. An inactive
Liver means poisoncd blood ; Constipation:
means poisoned blood; Kidney disorder
means poisoned blood. The great antidote
for impure blood is' Dr. Pierce’'s Golden
Medical Discovery. Acting direotly upon
the affected organs restores them to their
normal condition. A word to the wise is
sufficient.

—_——————
Of Course He Had It,
Dootor (in passenger ear)—Is there a
gentleman from Kentucky on board ?
“Yes, sir; I'm from Kentucky."
“Well, there's an injured man in the
baggage-car and he needs some liquor ; let
me have a little from yoiir bottle, please.”
S RN P SR
A Good Act.
Ed. Corrigan, the Chicago horseman,
appears to have some show of warmth in
his heart. A few days ago he presented
Mayor Roche with $1,068 out of the profite
of the running races there, for the benefit
of the yellow fever sufferers. -
e
Home Life,

Wife—What is the matter, John? You
are the most impatient man [ ever saw.

Husband (atruggling to button his shirt)
—1I can't find the dinged button-hole.
Wite (placidly)—Have you looked under
the burean for it?

RS
The baby King of Spain has the cholera
infantam. Probably this is owing to the
negligence of his Minister of the Interior.
—New,York World.

Thelongest straight stretch of railway the
world is on the new Argentine Pacific Rail-
way, from Buenos Ayres to the foot of the
Andes. For a distance of 211 miles the
road is laid without a curve.

He—My darling, you must be mine.
yearn fcr you every day. She—That's all
right ; but what I want to know is, will
you earn for me every day after we arc
married ?
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MARVELOUS," =,

MEMORY

DISCOVERY. .

Wholly unlike artificial systems.
Cure of mind wandering.
Any book learned in one reading.

Classesof 1,087 at Baltimors, 1,005 at Detroit

The substance hardens by however, find promgﬁ and sure relief in Dr.

e Y | Pierce's Favorite Prescription. It is a

expoaure to the air, is like soft olay, and is oo e, ot students, i

1 . £ , at Yale, Wellesley, Oberlin, University
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An aged widower got married reoently | pondence,  Erosyctis post yrs

g from
for the fourth time, notwithstanding that , PROE. LOIBETTE, 287 Fifth Ave., N.Y.

he had a house full of grown-up children. DL~ L. 80«8 “q

DUNINGS
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1,216 at Boston, larg« classes of Columbia Law
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No Fear of That Policeman.]

« Now you children, I'll tell you what it
is; if you make any more noise i:i front ;)l
my house I'll spesk to that policeman " . 2 ¢
Chorus of Juveniles (much tickled)—That | w:’,“'):;‘:ﬁ WhTiage sanseney a8 being
g'glhioeml:n'l Lar’, we ain’t afeerd of him! T " bcul:l:'ogma w‘(’;‘l”:n& ?l)::l gu“‘:‘e:l';g )
y, that's father ! had heard the sobs asked one of the children

ho it was. * That's Emily,” was the

A Proverb's Hidden Meaning.

ind. Thatand her character wereequally Brennan. Winifred wmoved
&onplno& Although moderately capa- door, but stopped before going o::‘fd g

ble and practical, she possessed but two re-

- “ Your brother’s cough is better, bat he's

kab! the power of

ing her motives and a perfect -ppmhtim;

of the value of her beau

ty. Bbawsskeenly
aware that shis bad notbrou‘ht her the

*

B

veay lwur,}'s' she said.
olonel Brennan paled a littl i
oo B p e under his

“Then ym'ueﬂhnt, tco? He must ged
i

in the branches of the trees oaused a quick
patter of rain-drops on the dead leaves
which covered the ground.

The moon pierced through the trees,
touching with her le light the dark
mwﬁow under them ¢ still lay motion-

with salioylates 523 \ere “relieved of their
pain within seven d.ys; whereas, of 612
patients treated by other methods, only
140 were relieved within the same time.

Rev. Mr. Bpargeon js abdub-to publish a
book entitled . hs Lheque Book of the

Bank of Faith.’

He ( a new arrival at & vountry botel, to
unknown lady)—Aw-—have you been long &
captive in this—er—menagerie ? i

Bhe—You can hardly call me a captive ;
perhaps keeper would be better, for I am
the wite ol‘tg: showman and have to help
feed the animals.—Basar.

Little Boy—Mamms, what does this |
mean : * Never judge s man by his clothes ?’
Mamma—Oh, It means that menhaven't |
sense enough to select clothes, and it's al- |
ways hit or miss with 'em. Wamen folks
are the only ones thit can be judged by |

heir clothes.

reply’; * she always howls when papa gets

| married again.”

: When a Cincinnati- husband was asked
in court if he dragged his wife ous of bed
by the hair he gaid he couldn't really re-
meniber, as that was a very busy morning
with bim.—Detroit Frec Press.
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