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We have received a large stock of new &tamp-
€1 goods, v h we ave sclling at the following
very low prices
Stamped I1ni)et ‘sets. newest designs, 33c., 43c.,

(e, and Me. per ket of five pieces,
(‘omlv and Drush Bags, newest designs, 35c.,
$oe., 75¢.. and SLOO cach,
I\lght “dress bags. newest designs, 40c., 4dc.,
nml !Sﬂo. newest  designs,

suitable designs,

G0e,, and $1 cach.
Sphmhvr\ 180
400, 30¢. und 75
(mvmg aml T (lolhs
L M. and 65e, each.
Quhbmull Senrfs, 18372, 750, and 81 each.
Stamped Laundry Bug< newest designs, 33c.,
7ae, and ¥, each
qump«-d Umbrella tiol* crs, nowest designs 500
Qmmpcd Gentlemen's Compnnlons. 75¢, each,
Stamped Pillow Shams, $3c., 75¢. and 81 a pair,
Stamped Tidys, all fringed, 25¢., 3¢, and 73¢,
ene
Smmpcrl Bisenit ¥olders, new designs, 300,
each,

Notwithstanding the advance in the price of
wonls we are still selling our Berlin Wool, single
and double, at 8. per oz.

Shetland and Andnlusian Wools, 10¢ per oz,
Tee Wool, all colors, 10¢, pes ball,

¥ mhroldcr\ Silke, all _colors, 10c per doz,
Wash Silks, gnaranteed to wash, $5¢ per doz.
Arrasene in ) the new shader, 23¢, . per doz,
l-c!la ull new colors, 2 yards wide, 75¢. and $ta

l’ompous. 13 styles, 50 colors, 20c. per doz, up,
Lettor orders receive prowpt. snd careful

atiention, and goods can be sent, via parcel

{:oq toary part of Cannda. Our I'rice List wili
¢ sent free to any address.

Henry Dauvis,

DIRECT IMPORTER,

232 Yonge st., Toronto,

DR. A. WILFORD HALL'S
HEALTH PAMPHLET.

Health Without Nedicine.

Read the Following Testimonial :

S DEAR B, -1 wasamong the very first lo
order e, IHall's Health Pamphlet on zecing its
announcement in the Mienocosm, 1 was then
in Washington City, xuulprm ceded immedintely
o put Hhe new treatmentinto rietice personally
and with others. more especinlly to test its phy-
siologieal and therapentieal eficets, 1 have he-
come =0 well convineed of its value for the

alleviation of many forms of disense, such as
dyspepsia, lung lmuhlox constipation, kidney
derangements, and in fact all forms of diseasy
which have their ovigin in an impure state of
the civenlution, that T am ready to give it my
umﬁnulllh 4 indorsement as o |)otu|L u(lm\uml,
in the treatment of such eases,

Jas. I Danter, MDD,
Fresno, Cal,

THE NEALTH PAMPHLET

tellsthesecret of keepinginhealth
by warding off disease and build-
ing up the constitution

By Rational Treatment

late of Toronto, now of

Cireulars sent on application.  Other persoie

al veforciccs given o appheation,

AGENTS WANTED.

C.C.POMEROY!

494 KING ST. WEST,
TOROIN TO.

DR. NICHOL®

F00D OF HEALTH

For Children and Adults,
Invaluable for Indigestion and Constipation,
FRANKS & CO,, London, England, Props.

Montreal Oflice, 17 St. John Stroet,
Dr.T. . Allinsnm. L.R.C.D.. bmuh-m RAYR:
like br. Nichols * ffood of Health '

“y
very much

and find it of great dictetic value in many dis.

cases, Ag a breakfast dish 1 prefer it to oat-
meal. Forthe regulation of the howels it ean.
pot be surpassed.” Send forsample FRE,

| CA]
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Has written a helpful artnclc on the care, .
cultivation, and preservation of the voice, g

“HOW TO TRAIN THE

SN A A A A A A A A A A A A A A N A A N N N
THE FAMOUS TENOR OF THE WORLD,

PANINI

of special interest to every girl and woman with vocal asplratlons or ta!ent entntled

VOICE,”

171717]

Some other special featurcs of this particular issue arc:

“Liberties of our Daughters
“A Thanksgiving Surprise,”

A

A

A For $1.00
\

N. B. This affer must powitively he mentioned when
sending your huhqorlpuon or one year only wil be given.

\\.

Which appears in the NOVEMBER number of

'The Ladies’ Home Journa

Now ready, on the News Stands—Ten Cents a copy.

“Elder Lamb’s Donation Party”

‘ You willfind something crisp and snappy in “IFy J Newer Married,” “Can Womer Keep a Secret 27
and other special articles, together with a wealth of special Thanl\srnvmg matter,dainty illustrations in
‘ profusion, &c. The handsomest periodical cver issited for Ladics and the family. Hasa circulation of

\1 NEARLY HALF A MILLION COPIES EACH ISSUE.

We will mail the Journal from now to January ust, 18g2—that is, the balance of this year,
FREE, and a FULL YEAR from January 1st, 1891 to Jannary Ist, 1892.
some 4o-page Premium Catalogue, illustrating a thousand articles, and including “Art Needlework Instructions,”
\| by Mrs. A.R. RAMSEY; also “Kensington Art Designs” by JANE S. CLARK, of London,

CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY, PritADELPHIA, Pa, y/

N)
~
AN
» 3y Mrs. ADMIRAL
DAHLGREN,
Illustrated Story

by SUSAN COOLIDGE. R~
Full page Illustrated Poem N
by WILL CARLETON.
=
~
Also, our hand. :
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CRIEP ~ ARSI | o
T ou T SN 1
REE b oarkortos, AN vaEL

PRINTING OUTFIT {2

berep Fistumos & Corasegue, ALL Ve FUARKLIN "

[N Rt

of gTeat_ value, W 1LAD: 0N TO FOR

For fiee cants {s1am)s ar sllver) I pag postage, ete,,
& T will seml yon I‘\’.RP. o koyul Pocks rza.‘
3 N

e Arthur Labchie, 180 bt James 3. Montresd 1IQ.

VTV G

ALL #81 wEuime

can fafely Reduce Weight and Cure CorpuleN-

Gutting and Fitting,

Tanght with the vse of the

permanently by taking TRILENE TABIE:: | Dressmakers’s MAGIC
Rex)) for & few weeke They are emall, rereert | SCALE. The tuilor sys-

harnilesa, nml never fail to IMPTOVE both UEAT
without Change of Diet. An En:
Jien =" Four Trilene Tadlsact admirally, "
1 Nate for 73 umlu xn "'HE TRI h2H

Scnd at once for a FREE BOTTLE
and a vatuable Treatise. This semedy §8
a sure and radical core and is perfectly
harmless as o injurions drugs are vsed in
its preparation. 1 will wagrant it to cure

EPILEPSY ORFALLING SICKNESS

in severa cases where other remedics have (afled.
My reason fur seacing a (ree bottle i3 1 want the
i

mu- e to he s own recon.
memlatio CoMs yru noth.
vy f-r 1 ulnl vul a_radical cure
is cerain,  Give Fzpeess and
Post Uflice.  Address : ‘

H. Q. ROOT M. C,, 1868 West Adolaldo 8t.
Toronto, Ont.

tem improved and simplii-
fied. Perfect Fitting Slecve
a Specinlty, Dresses and
linings cut

CORSETS

made to order. Satisfaction|
guaranteed

Wire Dress Forms
Tor draping, ete.

426! YONGE STREET

SUST S0UTHM OF COLLEGE.

AT ® FOLKS®

ati-Corpulene IPilln** Jone 16lbe. o
o "hey canes uo tiekness, cantain no poison asd sever
tail, Sola by l»rugglu- evervwhere aesent by mail, Paetics

ool

alecs (sealed) dce  WILCOX EPECIPLO 00, PhGa., Poe

DR. JAMES’ PILLS

Are the mort effectual remedy in uso for all
Female Irregularities, They ‘aro small and
Rlcnmnt Lo take. Prico 81 por Box. Sont
v mail on receipt of price,

James' Medicine Co., hox 542, Yoronto.

@ DAL

4
A" bis rine 13 made of Two Ilu'y I‘

using *S A

a3
r 7.0 it 8O, 18 KARAT GOLD, over cnm
B . } i 108ltion metsl, and in warrsated to wear
itanbaallf 1 0.d retnin its color for )uu. A -rium
" gmrunlnnmuwuh each ring.
vlar price Is 92, and it eannot by told fmn
aregnlar §10 g, To inlroduce our waiches and %ewtlly, we wilt
send the ring te any address, l ther with our wholenale eatalogus,
with apecial terma to Agents, Merchanta, &c., on recelpt of 35 cents
postor caeh. Buch nrln wannever advertiard bofore, (rder jm.
nd sllp o7 Enqr rite of vour tinger.) Addecra
0., '3 1R Yougo 8t, Toronto, Canahe
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‘What a Moth-Miller 8aw.

A tiny moth-miller was flying about ina
closet looking for something to eat.

Now, there chunced to hang there among
the other garments o little pair of queer,
old-fashioned boy’s trousers. They were
cut in an outlandish shape, plaited full
into the waistband, and they were very
much worn, ‘Thero were holes in both knees,
and even the patches on the seut were worn
quite through.

Tho little moth thought that surely no-
body would bagrudge her those, so she went
to work at them. :

First she ate a lot of little holes in oze
koee ; then she went toward the top, uib-
Ning here and there os she went.  Finally
sho found a cosy little place under the scim,
aud she determinod to make her nest there.
She had hardly gotten herself comfortably
wttled when she heard a woman coming.

Now, the moth was afraid of women.
They hunted her and her friends withont
meryy. Men werc diflerent—they sheok
the moths out and frightened them away
sometines, but very often they brought nice
powder for them 1o cat, and put it all about
where they could find it cusily.

80 it happened that when the moth heard
the woman coming, she knew that cvery-
thing would be tuken out of the closet into
the duzzling sunshine where the poor moths

- could not see at all ; and that the woman
would catch and kill every one of them, so
she flew-out of her nest and hid in o dark
corner.

Tue woman began at the end of the
row of hooks and took cach garment
down and laid them together in a pile upon
the floor. \When she cume to the trous-
ers where the moth bad been, she did not
put them with the rest. but steod and held
them in her hands ; and she touched them
as though they were something precious.
Soon she saw where the moth had heen at
work.

She put her hand inside the leg ol
stretched the cloth over it, that she migks
see the holes more plaiuly, and her whité

_fingers showed through in many places. She
+Jooked very sad, nnﬁ the moth-miller felt

ashamed and half wished that she had caten’

the new frieze greatcont instend. Then the
woman sat down on the Hoornnd began to
look through the pockets. Out of oneshe
took u hall of string, a key, a c.uple of mar-
bles, and an odd copper cent. She looked
intently at them for a long time: then she
but them all back wheve she had found then.

ext she felt in the other pocket, anil she
drew out a little, shiny, black book. She did
not open it at first. She turned it over and
over and sighed.

The moth-miller heard the sigh and very
cautiously she flew out of the closet. The
woman did not natice her, soshe flew quite
near where she could sce over the woman’s
shoulder, and she read “Diary’ on the covir
of the little book.

Pretty soon the woman opened the hook.
There was » stubby, little, ivory-tipped pen-
cil tucked into the baok ; the point wus
blunt, and the lead worn down on one side,
jus: a8 it had been used to scrawl upon the
blue-lined pages.  Ou the fty-leaf was writ.
ten : ““To Willie from Mother.” The woman
turned leaf by leaf and the moth could sce
what was written there.

The entries were short and in the cramp-
ed, odd handof a 10-year-old boy. "They
were chiefly records of his conduct and of
the weather,

One week was like this :

“Mon. I was good.”

“Tues. I's is afrade it will rane.
good.”

“Wed. I was real good.”

“Thuars. It snoed. I wasg good.”

“Fri. I made o sno-bell. 1 was good.”

“ Sat. I was very good to-day."”

*Yes,” said the woman aloud, * he was
good.”  Then she covered her face with her
hands and wept bitterly.

The moth wondered why she wept.
Willie was not dead nor even ill.  He had
jnst been home on o visit and never had he
looked so strong, and well, and handsome.

And he was making lots of money, too.
The moth had heard the man next door tell-
ing o friend about it as she had fluttered
about his window ame aight trying to get

I was
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TFia. 68. —No. 4742. —Laniss’ Dasque. Price
25 CENTS.

Quantity of Material (21 inches wide) for
3 inches, 4 yards ; 32, 34 inches, 43 yards;
36, 38, 10, 42 1nches, 4} yards.

Quantity of Material (42 inches wide) for
30 inches, 2 yards ; 32, 34 inches, 2§ yards ;
36, 34, 40, 42 inches, 24 yavds, .

Fach size will require £ of a yard of silk
for pleating and § yurds of narrow ribbon for
rosetter,

No. 4743.—Lavtes’ Triuako Skirt, Prick
30 cENTS.

Quantity of Meterial {21 inches wide) for
22, 24 inches, 12} yards; 26, 28, 30, 32
inches, 12§ yards.

Quantity of Material (42 inches widc) for
22, 24 inches, G} yards; 26, 28, 30, 32 inches,
63 yards.

Each size will require 4} yards of 18-inch

silk for knife-pleating and 10 yards of narrow
ribbons for rosettes.

Fic. 63.—Bust]uc No. 4742, prize 25
cents, und skirt No, 4743, price 30 cents,
wre stylishly combiued to form this cos.
tume, and are shown separately elsewhere
in this issue, where a back view may be
bad. Awy woolen orsilk goods are appro-
printe for the model, with o trimming
of Lluck lace, or black over white lace gath-
ered, or sille knife-pleated frillsand velvet
rosetles. The skirt is laid in wide kilt-
pleats tureed toward the centre-ivont, and
then gathered at the iop, facing the pleats
half-way up withthin crinoline, and press-
ing=not tucking—them in position. The
frills are sewed lengthwise under three of
the plents on either side, and finished with
roseties, the front row heing n shorter one.
The sleeves are full over the shoulders,
p-inted at the wrists, and edged around
with a frilling te match that onthe skirt.
The front is in folds from the shoulders,
Iapped at the waist-line, and forms a sharp
point, with o frill around the neck, and
opening up the front. A V.-shaped plastron
is gathered, and worn to fill the space be-
tween the softly falling frills. Two velvet
roscttes still further trim the lower portion
of the front,

N 1

And they bhad said

»

through the screen.
something about ** gay,” and “ wild oats,
and *“ pretty actresses.” The moth had not
understood what they meant, but she was
sure that it was nothing bud, for the men
had laughed and joked about it, so she could
not sec why his mother should cry so.

At last the woman stopped sobbing and
was quite still, except that her lips moved
sofily.

And the moth-miller knew that she was
pmyin(i', for she heard her whisper: *¢ Dear
Jesus, keep hin pure.”

Cost of a Family.

What does it cost to bring up a fumily ? A
gentleman, whose experience will be recog-
nized as having points in common with other
houscholders, bas preserved anacconnt of the
expense to which he has been it rearing»
family of four children. ‘Fo-day li. eatered
the following statenent in his diary. It
might be a valuable fact for the census
takers :

“To-day I close my diary. Twenty-six
years ago to-day I undertook tokeep an ac-
cwate statenient of all my carnings and ex-
penses, so that I might kuow actually how
much it costs to live in & married state. Then
all was anticipation. T and my youn: wife
counted our resources and our expectations.
1 received 515 a weck, with the pronise of
more, I owned a housa comfortalle enough
for frugal young people tobegin lifcin. We
werespa ol houscerent, therefore, and our ex-
penses have never included this item.  Re-
trospectively, I see that we have brought up
four children in comparatively easy circnme
stances. My health las been gooti, and W,
eurnings have heen constantly received.
now receive 830 a week, and we still owe. the
homestead, without any great additions taits
wealth except in an increased amount of fur-
niture. I have little more money than I had
when first married.  Perhaps, all told, I have
$3,500 now of asscts, then I had perhaps,
$2, 500. We have nover wanted for biread,
So.netimes we have felt in need of more
money. Three of the children are now mak-
ing their own wav. Next week the fourth
graduates at the high school,having received
the same schooling that the others have had,
and will begin to look out for himself.

“I shallnotnecessarily be at any more ex-
pense on accomnt of iny children, and the
diary properly ends now. Would [ be able
to go through the same cxperience again of
raising a family? 1 asked my compuanion,
who had borne the greater part, this ques-
tion, and 1 know that she spoke with a
heart full of love, but was compelled tosuy :
¢ Not for all that money could buy would £
gn through again what has beew necessary
to vear a family.’

“Expressed in dollars the totals are these :
In twenty-six years we have received from
my wages and incidental oneys that crme
through my wife and the children, 4,900
—or, say $40,000—besides the amount of
increase m the permanent assets. Given a
plant of about $3,000 and two employces, &
man and wife, it has taken, therefore, ahout
$10,400 o each man produced. This, of
course, included all employees’ expenses.,
The plant is slightly enhanced in vahie, bug
the einpioyces have secn their bLest duys.
The quality of the goods is yet to be demon-
strated. Prospects happily point to cessa.
tion of labor and an increase, of receipts,
but there is no certainly about this.

“Some of theitems of expense have been
these : Doctors’ bills (twenty-scven years),
§2,100(andall paid,probably theonly instance
on record) ; groceries, average per week first
five years, §7 ; next three, 80 ; remainder of
the twenty-six years, 43 a week.  For ten
years it has taken on an avernge one piir of
shoes per week for the family, including my-
sclf and wife.  The most annaying thing I
luve ever known is the rapidity with which
children wear out shoes. Only one thing
approaches it—the high price of children’s
shoes, 1 never could understand how, with
all the civilization of the age und the de-
mand for cheaper results, children’s shoea
have not been reduced in price.  The huinan
ghoeis a fauilure. No man wnot rich can
afford to buy shoes for i family, and if T had
it to do I would go to Timbuctoo, where
neither hovses, mules, cainels, nor men are
shod.”
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Nontm Before the Advent

X3 {9 o common practice among npologists
of the Bible to point to the improved posi-
tun of woman in iflustration of the bene.
Scia, fucnens of the Gospel.  So general is
the reference and 8 - long has the argument
gone unchallenged that it comes as a sur-
prise to find any person, professing to be ac-
quainted with the facts, who holds the con.
trary opinion. Such a person, however, iy
found in Principal Donaldsen, of St. And-
rew’s, an eminent Christian scholar, wlo
finds that the first three centuries of Christi-
anity, so far from having any favorable etiect
on women, tended to lower their character
and contract the range of their activity. As
this declaration raiscs a question of fact and
not of opinion, history must ve invoked to
testify, ~ Fortunately her witness as (o the
position and character of woman before and
at the time of the Advent, which wus
wacsndom’s proudest cra, i distinet and
wamieral; fw by a rare combination
of circumstances it happens that the
leading women of this period are as
fawiliarly known to investigation as the
leading women of Washington, of Lou.
don, of Paris, in this last decade of the
nineteenth century. Porhaps no better or
typical illustration can be found of the pre-
valent views concerning the rights of women
than the manner in which Sylla, who was at
thetimeat thehead of affairsin Rome, acted in
the matter of Cesar’s marriage with Cornelia,
daughter of Cinna, one of Sylla’s enemies.
Vereeiving the ability and ambition of young
C:esar, and realizing that it would not be to
his advantage to have the brightest and
cleverest young man of Rome, throw him-
self completely into the arms of the enemy,
Sylla, without any apparent compunction,
sinply and promptlyordered Csar todivorce
hiswife. The grief, the rights, the situation
of the woman were not even .considered.
When the young husband refused to obey,
he was treated like a criminal, unfrocked,
deprived of all claim to his wife's dowry, to
his own inheritance. And this case is not
solitary, but typical. Such tribute the lead-
er of Rome paid to the sacredness of marri-
age. On such heights woman stood in the
most glorious cra of pagandom.

As 1o the moral character of pagan wo-
men, the accounts which have come down
to us of tho society leaders are not very en-
couraging. The readiness with which many
of them gave up one husband to marry an.
other, the frequency of that sin for which
alone the !Scriptures admit of divorce, the
tittle shock which such conduct appemrs to
have given society show how low a price
was generally set upon purity and chastity.
Surely Principal Donaldson could not have
fomiliarized himself with the social condition
of Rome during her palmiest days or he had
ncver published his statement concerning
Christian women during the first three cen-
turiesofour cra. On thisinteresting question
much important testimony has been collated
by Gail Hamilton in {wo exccllentarticleson
“Sociely women of the time of Christ,” in
the North American Review. No one can
read this witness without fecling convineed
that both in place and character the women
of pagandomn stand infinitely below the wo-
men whom Clristianity influences.  As this
author fittingly remarks : *‘ For the Livias
and the Julias and the Octavias of the
Palatine, Chgistianity shows us the heauti-
ful, devout, and pure Margherita of the
Quirinal, the Victorias and Augustas, the
Christines, the Dagmars, the Alexandras ot
Gaul and Goth and  Vaudal-women of spot-
less characters, whose marriage vows are
not only inviolate, but inviolable. The

"agan world wrought its hest, gave us the
women of Roe's Golden Age, and perished.
Christianity has not yet wrought its best, is
cever mounating upward, but already in place
a:iul" power a pure womanhood sits enthron-
ed.

—_————

Connubial Bliss and Bacon.

For 100 years the Abbots of St. Mclaine,
in Bretagne, bestowed a fliteh of bacon as a
prize for connubial contentment, and at the
Abbey of Weir hung a flitch of bacon with
the following lines :

“Ir thero to ho found & married wan

‘Thatin veritio deelare can

Fhat his n.arriage him doth not. rue,

Ihat he has no fear of his wife for n shrow,
ile may this bacon for himself down hew.”

Almost equally historic with the Dumnow
flitch—though the records of it have nat
been kept—was the \Whichenovre fliteh.
Sir Philip de Somerville held the Manor of
Whichenovre, or, as it is given in all old
decuments, ¢ Whichenour,” from the Farls
of Lancaster, half the fees to be remitted,
©8 well ag half the fines, on condition that
he kept a flitch of bacon in his hall at all
times—Lont wlone  excepted—rendy for
delivery to every man or woman narried,
sfter »'year and a day of %ws marriage bo
passed ; and to o gaes “: tymy mw of

Fue, 57- -0, 4745.-~Lapirs Baserr. Prick
23 CENTS,

Quaniity of Material (42 inches wide) for
30, 32 inches, 13 yards; 34, 36 inches, 1}
yarde; 38 inches, 1§ yards; 40 inches, 1j
yards.

Quaatily of Material (42 inches wide) for

Jacket.
30, 32, 34, 36 inches, § of a yard; 38, 40
inches, § of a yard.
No. 4746. —Lapies’ TRiuyED SKIRT. PRICE
JOCENTS,

This design cuts from 22 to 32 inches waist
measure, and 12} yards of 2)-inch goods, or
62 yards of 42-inch goods will be required
for cach size. Ribbon, 4} yards.

¥ic. 67, Basque No. 4743, price 25 cents,
and skirt No. 4746, price 30 cents, are hand-
somely arranged in this illustration of velvet

tinsel passementerie, and striped cheviot,
while the patterns are shown scparatcly

8
s

clsewhere in this issue.  The style is jaunty
and pleasing for a younyg lady’s house or
strect gown of striped or plain materials.
Theskirt has a* lining of the usual shape,
with the outside draped in front to bring
the stripes diagonally across from the cluster
of pleats high on the leftside to a lower
poiut on the right over the facingat the
belt.  ‘The tull back and pleated sides retain
the straight effects, now fashionable, with
bridle bows of velvet ribbon on therightside
asillustrated. The sleevesare the full-topped
coat shape, which are, perhaps, the wmost
popular of the present day, and thecollar is
rolled over on the right side.  The Yton
jacket fronts are of velvet, trimmed with
gilt galloon over a pointed front, lid in a
Lox-pleat dowa the centre, to give a shirt-
waist elect, fasteninginvisibly. The velvet
belt should be lined with canvas, and is
wider in the centre-front, where it forms
divergent points. Inplace of velvet, plain
cloth ot cashmere could be used for the
jacket and belt, but velvet always has a
rich effect with silk or woolen goods.

religion, Avchbishop, Prior, or ollier relig-
ious ; and Lo every priest after the year and
day of their probation finished, or of their
dignity reccived. There is not the leust
doubt, I believe, that either this was copicd
from Dunmow or that Dunmow was copied
frem this; but which is the older home of
the custom it is impossible to say,

From an oid number of the Spectator, Dr.
Tlott's * History of Stallordshire,” and
other sources, it appears that Sir Thilip
Somerville held the Manors of Whicheu-
ovre, Seirescot, Ridware, Netherton, and
Cowloz, all in the County of Statlord, of the
Eacle of Lancaster, by this memorable ser-
viag, *“‘The said Philip shall find, main-
taia, and sustain onc bacon flitch hangin,
in his hall at Whiclienovre, ready arraye
at, all timea of the year but in Lent, to be
§ »in 6t ewary wan or weman nsrried, after

the day and the year of their marriage be
past in form following :

““\Vhensoever that any one such before
married will come Lo laquire for the bacon,
in their own pereon, they shall come to the
Bailitt or the 2ovter »f the Lordship of
Whichenovre, and snall say to_them in
manner as evsueth : ¢ Bailifl, [or Iorter,] I
do you to &now that I am come for my-
self o de:nand one Bacon Flyke hanging in
the ha't of the Tord of the Manor of
Whickenour after the form thereunto be-
lov-iag.””

B — e ——————

On Saturday afternoon three bailiffs were
arrested on a charge of shooting an elderly
woman on the pulﬁic voad at Tourren, necar
Ennis. They were driving in a car when ous
af the men ghot her in tho leg.

Salads.

It is said there are so few who know the
secret of making good salads, that one who
understands it well can always be employed.

Wash letbnce, cress, ele., in cold sult
water, then drain ina colander, and wipe
with u soft cloth.

Watercress should bhe kept in very cold
water until ready for the table, then shake
dry or wipe, and serve ina fancy dish—to
be caten with salt,

The tops of French turnips or rutabagas
can be utilized in winter for salads.

Raisc parsley in your garden to garnish
your salads with. I( is equally nice for cold
meats.

Gather lettuce, parsley, ete., when the
dew is on in the morning, and place in a
refrigersior or cool cellnr untsl ready for
use.

After yac salad is preyay -d keepitie 2
cool place.

To cook eggs for salads, put them carefuls
ly into cold water, boil ten minutes slowly
after the water begins to hoil ; then take
them out and put into cold wuter until they
ure cold, which will prevent them from turn.
ing dark colored.

Chicken Sulad, No. 1.—A simple rule for
citicken salad: Cut up and wash onechicken,
put in & kettle in cold water, cooking until
very tender.  After it has been on an” hour,
sali it and put in o picce of butter, unless it
is very fat.  When done, cool and take out
all the bounes (use all but the gizzard, skin
and heart), cut up with a knife. Measure
and put in an carthen dish; then wash and
cut up good white celery on a board ie small
pieces (do not chop it).” If you are fond of
it, you zan use the same quantity that you
do of chiicken. Some prefer a little cabbage,
cut from a hard head with a koife, instead
of all cclery. ‘The proportions of meat and
celery can be varied according to your plea-
sure. Salt to taste.  The dressing used for
caihyge salad is very good for chicken salad.
Mix the dressing with the salad, and it is
ready for use.  Will keep in a cool place
several days.

Chicken Salad, No. 2.—Two chickens,
well cooked and cut in shreds, six heads of
celery cut with  a knife, cabbage chopped,
and, when mixed with celery, enough to
double the quantity of chicken. Dressing—
Two tablespoons ot mustard, one saltspoon
of red pepper, two small tablespoons of salt,
twelve yelks or six whole eggs beaten well,
chicken oil and butter the size of two eggs,
heaten to a cream, one cupof vinegar. Make
the dressing, beat the eggs light, add the
vinegar, mix the mustard and pepper siooth
with a little vinegar, and cook wntil the
thickness of custard. When thoroughly
cold, and just before sending to the table,
stir through the chicken.

Salad Dressing—The yelks of eight eggs,
one-half pint of sweet cream ; cook in a
double kettle, add one-half teaspoon ground
mustard and stir until cool, so there will he
no crust form on it. Beat the eggs with an
ega-beater well.

Veal Sulud—Cook veal until very tender,
then cool.  Chop or cut with a knife, finc;
chop a little solid cabbage, or alettuce head,
and mix ; then put in a deep salad-dish, and
pour over it any nice salad dressing. Garnish
with celery or Jeituce leaves,

Fish Salad—Boil o white fish, or Liont,
until done, then take the bonesont, cool and
cut to picces with a knife. Chop celery or
cabbage, and as muchas you have of fish,
Season with salt and butter. Use any good
salad dressing and mix with salt.

Shrimp Salad—Take canned shrimp and
chop. Add an equal quantity of celery.
Cut the celery with a sharp knife on a board.
To every pint of salad add two or three
tablespoonfuls of vinegar. Mix part of the
Aressing with the salad, and keep the rest
to dress it with when served on the table.

Potato Salad, No. 1.—Steam one dozen
potatoes, cool and chop fine ; chop the yolks
of three hard-boiled eggs, half an onion,
two small teaspoons of salt, onc teaspoon
of mustard and a picce of butter as large as
an egg. For the dressing, boil five eggs
hard (about five minutes), take the yelks of
three and mix with the salad.

Potato Sulad, No. 2.—Slice ten or a dozen
cold polatoes, not teo thin. Make o salad
dressing of eight tablespoons of vinegar,
four of ?)ullcr. u little crisped parstey, one
onion chapped very fine ; a teaspoon of salt,
mixed well.  Pour over the potatoes a little
while before using.

Commend o fool for his wit and o knave
for his honesty, and they will receive you
jnto their bosoms.

A Scotch minister, in one of his parochial
visits, met o cow-bLoy, and asked him what
o’clock it was.—** About twelve, sir,” was
the reply.—*“Well,” remarked the minister,
I thought it was more.”—*“1t's never any
wore kiere,” said tk2 boy, ‘it just begins at
ere agaia.”
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THE GOODNESS OF GOD.

From a Sormon by Rev. Br. Falrbaira, of
Oxford.

He hid His right hand upon me, saying
unto me, Fear not, I am the first and the
lnst; 1 am Ho that liveth and was dead; and
behold, I am alive forevermoro, Amen; and
havo the keys of hell and of death. — Revela-
tions i., 17-18,

Dr. Fairbairn described John oa theisland
of Patmos, where, to him, and through him
to us, tho word of God came. John wasan
oxile, and the lonely rock was, perhaps, only
the more desolnte because of the bright skics
that smiled upon it. The minister describ
ed Joha's affection for Ephesus, his home
whore Paul had sown, and he had watered
a city of learning, and, of old, devoted tore
Jigior. Here John proposed to remain ; but.
man proposes and God doesnot always seem
to dispose. John loved to be among men
and, in Patmos, he was in deep solitude;
but solitude, for a man who loves God, be.
comes full of God. Dr. Fairbairn told how
tho sea which had caused u blind poct of the
ancients to write, ‘‘The loud sounding sca,”
and 8 later one to spmk of “multitudinous
laughter of the sen,” had made John, when
he camo to tell of the voico of God, to des-
cribo it “‘as a sound of many waters.”

The heavenly city was a sea of burnished
brass.” John in Patmos me more ree
ceptive of God, and of God’s truth than he
had ever been in Ephesus. This harkening
to the voice of God he called being in the
spirit. Man is in the spirit of God when
the spirit is in him. To a heart vacant of
God the universe is a godless vacancy. To
ap atheistic reason there is an atheism in
all things. It needs a God within man to
discover o God withont. So John came to
thosc supreme visions of the Eternal that!
live for all time. At Ephcsus he was for a’
duy: at Patmos he was for eternity.
Prowmise ia the glory of youth ; performance
is the honor of age. Here John's hopeful
youth wus translated into experienced age ;;
and this expericnce was preserved for uu
time. Dr. Fairbairn pictured John resting
on the Master’s bosom, and in the happiness
of that moment realized thut an cternity of
happiness was but a moment.

The minister took up the words of the
text, ‘I am the fiest und the lust.” In this
personal form of epeech ‘I am” He express-
ed His eternity. Of created things man
alone has the right to say *‘I am.” Only the
spirit really existe. Matter i3 through mind,
and not mind through matter. Sulitract
mind from matter, and where would be mat-
ter? Mind is; matter appesrs. The spiric
abides; matter disappears. Matter changes
every moment, and is never what it was the
moment before. Here God says IHe is, and
that He is the first.  Theve hud never been
a time when He was not.  Dr. Fairbairn
suid that, as n youth, he had often been puz-
zled by the old, hard saying that God acted
from His own good pleasure.  But the ques-
tion should be put, whether it would be bet-
ter for man to be the subject of mere blind,
inexorable law, or that he should be raled
by the ever-living God, full of mercy and
goodness, and ready 1o listen to the appeals
of 1nan’s weakness.

The minister then exponnded the text, *I
have the keys of hell and death.” Here hetl
evidently docs notmean the place of punish-
ment. God does not speak of himself as the
keeper of adungeon.  The revised version
distinguishes between the terms gebenna and
hades.  In the text the word “hell” could
not be used in the sense in which it is used
in the sentence, “*Ye gencration of vipers,
ye shall not escape the punishment of hell.”
Evidently in that sentence the word docs
not mean what it does when Christ says,
“Thon wilt not leave my soul in hell.”
Christ could never have feared that His soul

-
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Fia. 66.—No. 4740..~Lapres’ PrisNcesse
Dress. PricE 353 CEXTS,

Quantity of Materinl (21 inches wide) for

37, 34, 36 inches, 11 yards ;38, 40 inches,
114 yards ; 42, 44 inches, 11} yards.

Quantity of Material(42 inches wide) for
32, 34, 36 inches, 5 3 yards : 38, 40 inches, 5}
yards : 42, 44 inches, 5} yards

If maude of naterials on the binsas illns.
trated, 4 yards of 41.inch plaid matetial, 2§
yards of velvet, and if the ruching is male
double, 9% yards of 21-inchsilk willbere-
quired for the medium size.

Fic. 66, Pattern No. 4740, price 35 cenrs,
furnishes the design for this graceful illus.
tration whichisshowninbrown and tanplaid,
brown surah and a dacker shade of velvet.

The surah silk forms the triple pleated and
pinked ruche, which trims the neck, frony,
and lower clge. The buck has o one-picce
tasque laid in pleats at the waist-line, and
the skirt gathered to the edge, while the
fronts are in the princesse style, with the
right one Jappedl in a diagonal style over the
left, which 13 of a contrasting material. The
dart fullness is laid in _tapering pleats, and
the fronisare hooked nnder the frilling.
The sleevesare gathered high and full over

the shonlders, and plain helow. The plaid’

material is prettily made up on the bias, to
do which requires nearly half as much again
goods as Lo cut it straight, but the lias style
is far more attractive wnmd newer. The design
is shown elsewhere in issue, givinga hack
view,

wonld bLe sent :o a place of punisl t.
But the word ‘“‘hell” so used means the
entire unseen world, all that is beyond our
material perceptions. So, too, death can
not be shadowed any more than hell. It
means sitply the passing from the known
the unknown. It is not a ceasing io her
Over two thousand years ago a philosopbe.
had writien works which to-day stand on
the shelves of every scholar. ‘There were
immortal thonghts about government, about
poctry, about death, and ‘many other sul-
jeets. To-day thercare minds that never
knew Plato, yet feel his power. Is it pos-
gible for a mind that made these imperish-
able thoughts to perisl: ? Could such a thing
he thought of ? If God made men He made
them worthy of God, and for an ¢ternal God
to have men less than cternal wounld have
been co make them less than worthy.

Also the keys of hell and death are sym-
bolical. They speak of power. The throne
and the crown speak of power and glory.
The keys speak of the rignt to judge and
the power toexccute the judgments,  Christ
is, also, enthroned and crowned. Di. Faw-
bairn asked his auditors if they had honor-

ed the King as they had honered the Cruci-
fied. Were we not all too apt Lo think only
of Christ as on thc cross ?

The minister narrated an allegory of a
spirit, slrirped of its mortality and left ouly
ite weak human heart, sent out by God
throngh the boundless universe, & great
angel being its guide. - On and 2a_ their
flight carricd them, out of the region of
worlde into infinitc spaces where the only
light was thatof the cosmic dust muade bright
by its rapid motion, the atoms attracting
and rcpelling each other, collecting here
and there and forming into new waorlds, pre-
paring for the donditions of life and some of
them  just ready to burst into bloow.
Finally the weak human heart of the travel-
er cries out for relief, for relief from the
oppression of the infinite and eternal. It

crica out to be put in some- grave where it

can rest. Bul now it is taken to the shel.
tering hreast of Christ, and there finds the
place that it craves.  There is no end to the
universe of God, and there is no beginning.
In Christ alonoe is there rest..

“DNo you sny thatany man dies by chance,”
exchimed Dr. Fairbairn, “accidents concern
man, not God.” A mandiesat the moment
it seems best to God. The Savior is the
judge. The person who redeems is the
person who metes out the final reward.
The speaker spoke of the cempssionate
sadness of God, and said that it was wmore
awful than sternness.  He closes his sermon
by relating a dream, in which he said varions
types of mankind come before the great
white throne to be received into elernal joy
ormet by the awful sentence: I kunow
younot.”  The closing scene was that of n
mother receiving her babe from Christ's arms
and of the joy of that union in their heavenly

home.
et et

An expensive gum-pot for a desk is of cut
glass and silver, imitating a flower, stem,
and leaves.

Take away my first letter ; {ake away my
seeond letter 3 take away all my leteers,
and [ am siill the smne. What am I—
Thp postman,

At the Turn of the Road.
DY OLIVEL WENDELL HOLMIS.

The glory has passed from the goldenrod's
lome,

The , lc-hucd asters still linger in bloom ;

Tho bireh is bright yellow, the sumacha are

red
The mnpla.:s like torches aflame overhead.

But what if the joy of the summer is past,

And wianter's wild herald is blowing his
blast ?

For me dull Novemberis sweeter than May,

For my Love is its sunshine—she ineets me
to-day !

Will she come? Will the ring-dove return
1o her nest?

Will the needle swing back from the east or
the west?

At the stroke oi the hour she will be at her

ate ;

A fricn%d may provos laggard—love never

comes late.

Do 1 aec her afar in the distance? Not yet.
oo carly ! Too carly! She could not for-

et !
When % cross the old bridge where the brook
overflowed,
She will flash full in sight at the turn of the
road.

I pass the low wall where the ivy entwines ;

I trcad the brown pathway that leads
through the pines;

1 haste by the boulder that lies in tho field,

Where ber promise at parting was lovingly
sealed.

Will she come by the hillside or round
through the wood ?

Will she wear her brown dress or her man-
tle or hood ?

The mivute draws near—but her watch may
go wrong ;

My heart will be asking: What keeps her
g0 Jong?

Why daubt for a moment? More shame if
do!

Why question? Why tremble ? Are angels
more true?

She woulil come to the lover who calls her
his own

Though she trod in the track of a whirling
cyclone !

—1I crossed the old bridge erc the minute
had passed.

I looked ; lo! my Love stood before me ab
last.

Her cyes, how they sparkled, her cheeks,
how they glowed,

As we met, face to face, at the turn of the
road !

———
y It is Twelfth Day.

Tradition says that the twelfth day from
Christmas Day was vemarkable for having
been that upon which the visit of the Magi
took place, npon which Christ was baptized,
the water at Cana turned into wine and the
five thousand fed. TFor 300 years it was
kept by Eastern Christians as the day npon
which Christ was Lorn, and among oursclves
it was Jong observed with greatl festivitics.
We are told that inthe reign of King Atfred
o law was passed by ¢ virtue of which the
twelve days after thepativity of owr Saviour
were mm?c festivals,” The last day was
accounted the greatest of the twelve, and
especially given up to ** Christmas gambols ”
and the visiting of friends.  The custam
seems long to have continued in foree, for
in the sixteenth century ‘Twelfth Day s¢em
to have been kept with as much zeal as
Christmas.  ‘T'he royal farily at Court led
the way, the Universities and the Inns of
Court lpnllm\'ing them in the extent of thoir
festivities. At the Temple the whole twelve
days were kept with great care, and many
of the country gentlemen followed the same
custom, In some parts of England the very
poorest people contrived to keep the twelve
days with such good cheer for themselres
and their neighbors as their means. would
allow.

Carpet Insects.

To any who has had expericnce with the
insect. variously known as the carpet bug or
bulfalo moath the following vecipe will bein-
valuable, for it is said to be surc death to
them: Onc ounce of alum, onc ounce of chlo-
ride zine three ounces of salt.  Mix nith two
quarts of water and let it stand over night
ina covered vessel. In the morning pour it
carcfully into another vessel, so that all
sediment may be left behind.  Dilute this
with two quarts of water and apply by
sprinkling tf\lc edges of the carpet for the
distance of a foot from the wall.” This is all
that is necessary.

e ———

The Lames' Jornsan Bible Competition
on another page is well worth perusal,
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THE LONG ARM OF CONFIDENCE.
CRAVIER L

Az Bropek had ¢ telegram in his hand,
Here it is:

“Cone up at ones.

wSrone, Scotiond Yard.”

idder wwas the £mio: partnes fu
of hidder, ‘TuxweR & Hazris, of
Birronhesd, .\ contidential clerk —ade Ray-
mond Hastie—had been discovered in an ox.
tensive system of embezziement. Mr. Hastie
had :lis:q:pmml, aml with him some neces-
sary.books and a covsiderable sum in cash as
well.  The affuir was inthe hands of the
polive, and the above curt telegram had
been just received from that well-known
aflicer, (icorge Stone, of Scotland Yard, Mr.
Bidder left for London almost immediately
after its rveceipt. He journcyed by the
train which leaves Liverpool at4 :05 p. m.,
and is duo at Euston at half past eight. He
took with himablack portmanteau. It was
one of tolerable size. e wasa spruco
gentleman, and as he might be detained in
town for a day or two he thoughtit would
be as well to go provided.

In his first-class compartment there was
but one other passenger. This wus a slight,
weedylooking gentleman who was enveloped
in a voluminous overcoat -which was ob-
viously not of English manufacture. The
afternoon was dull, there was more thana
suspicion of mist in the air; but though it
was cool, it was still not cold enough for the
average Britisher to sit muffled to the chin
in a curiously <"-+nved garment made of
Irish frieze a) parent y about an inch in
thickness. Mi. ...covr eyed his fellow-pas.
senger, though there was not much of him
to be seen ; for, in addition to being mufled
to the chin, ho wore a soft felt hat which he
had pulled down to his eyes. Mr. Bidder
was conversationally inclived, but he felt
persuaded that there was little in the shape
of social intercourse to be got out of the gen-
tleman who crouched at the other end of the
carriage.  Still he would try.

¢ Going through ?”

Mr. Bidder flatteved himself that the tone
in which he put this inquiry was genial.
But the fact is he was used to public speak-
ing of a kind—teetotal and down-with
everything-pleasant platforms, and such
like—and in spite of himself his man-
ner was pompous, and, perhaps &
triflc dictatorial.  Still, this was not suffi
cient to account for the behavior of the gen.
tleman add essed. That individual eprang
from his seat an | turned towards Mr. Bidder
with a gesture that was distinctly threaten.
ing. Fora moment it really appeared as
though he was about to assault im. If such
was his iutention he very wisely thought
better of it, and sunk back into his cor-
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ner.
“What's that to do with you?” he growl.

ed.

Mr. Bidder was conscious that it had
nothing to do with him; still, the fact might
have been stated in more courteous fashion.
He began to consider whether it would not
be advisable at the first stopping station to
get into another carriage. But when they
did stop other passengers got in, who ap.
peured to be quite as much disposed to talk
as he was,

At Bustan, in connection with this gen-
tleman, something really remarkable happen-
ed.  Mr. Bidder was going along the plat-
form in search of his portmantean when he
met a porter bearing the identical article
aloft upon his shoulder. By his side walked
the gentleman with the overcoat. Mr. Bid-
dor stopped.

* Parter, that's my portmantean, What
do you mean by walking ofl with it?”

‘I'he porter seemed to be a little surprised.

“Yours? \Why, this gentleman says it’s

.

'is.

¢ It is noihing of the kind. Tuke it to
ny cab. It's mine!”

““Yours ! ‘Ihe gentleman in the over.
coat stepped in front of him, He seemed to
be literally shaking with rage. * If you
don’t stow that I'll malke you sit vp sharp.
Give me that portmantean ™

e stretehed out his hand to take the
portmantean from the porter ; but Mr. Bid-
der was not to be bullied out of hisproperty
quite so casily as that.

“You will do nothing of the kind, porter.
I tell you that pertmantean’s mine.  Call &
constable.  Officer 7

There was a policeman standing a little
distance of.  Mr. Bidder heckoned to him.
Directly he did so the stranger’s face as-
sumed a peculiarly ghastly hue.  Withouta
word he slunk off and disnppeared in the
crowd.

The po. ter was aTozed.

“TWali, that beats anything That's the
#oolest harnd I ever sce. fle came to me
sad says, ‘Tut that portmaotensu on o cab,’
sv though hewas a dook. Are you going
o yive in charge?”

““I ough to, but I'm in & hurry. Ul let
the scoundrol off free this time.”

Off went, Mr. Bidder in trivmph _with the
porter and portmantcau. 1Ile told the cab-
man to drive to a certain well-inown hotel.
When he reached it, amansuddenly appear-
cd &4 the side of the cab and looked at him.
Mr. Bidder stared in return, for the man
was a perfect etranger {o him, He was one
of the tallest men be had ever seen , six foot
five or 8ix with a mnstache of the most ex-
travagant dimensions.

The hotel porter coming to take the Iug-
gage from the driver,the man stood aside on
the pavement.  But as he went up thesteps
Mr. Bidder not only saw the fellow wink
at_him, but even hook his finger on to the
bridge of his nose witha gesture which was
not only familiac but Jnpertinent. Mr.
Bidder, who bad not yet altogether recover-
ed from his adventure with the gentleman
in the overcoat, told himself that the man
was drunk.

1t _was considerably past nine o'clock.
Mr. Bidder was hungry. Giving instructions
to have some dinner prepared for him, Mr.
Bidder followed his portmanteau to his bed-
room. ‘The hatel porter having removed the
strap, all he had to do wus to insert the key
and turn the lock. Buat this was exactly
what he wasunable todo. There was some-
thing the matter cither with the key or the
lock, for the key wouldn’t turn. Mr. Bidder
began to lese his temper. It was long past
his regular dirner hour, and he was very
hungry indeed. He examined the key ; it
seemed to be all right. He put itagain into
the lock ; but no, 1t wounld not turn.

“I wonder if that seamp has been playing
any tricks with the lock ?”

He alluded to the gentleman in the over-
coat, RButamoment’s refiection showed him
that that was scarcely possible. He had seen
the pormanteau put into the luggage van
with his own cyes; it had reposed in the
luggage van throughout the journey. Cer-
tainly the gentleman in the overcoat bad not
stirred from his own corner of the carriage.
On their arrival scarcely a moment had
elapsed before he had detected the enter-
prizing traveler in the nct of escorting his

rize. It was impossible that it could have
cen tampered with by him.

Mr. Bidder tried again, He gave the key
an extra twist ; it turned—indeed, it turned
with a vengeance, But that was notthe only
couse which induced him to so precipitately
assume an upright position on his feet. 1%
was perhaps a little surprising that the key
should all at once have turned so readily, but
it was much more surprising that, simultane-
ously, such a peculiar sound should have be-
gun to issue from what might, metaphorical-
ly, be called the bosom of the portmanteau,
and not only begun, but continued ; i fact,
was continuing as Mr. Bidder siared down
at the receptacle of his belongings.

“Whatever have I put inside to make
such a noise as that?”

Ie knelt down to sce ; but the portman-
tean refused to open.  The key was still in
the lock. He felt quite sure ke had turned
it ; still, ho might be mistaken, so he made
another trial. “Whether he had or had not
turned itbefore it turned quite easily again ;
and instantly the noise redoubled. The thing
might have been alive, and resenting the
touch of its owner's hand. Mr.Bidder sprung
to his fect again ; he was notonly surprised,
he was even startled.

‘It sounds exactly as though some one
had set the mechanism of some” clock-work
going. Good "—he hesitated hefore he let
the word como out, but it did come out—
¢ gooc heavens! I don’t believe that after
all the thing is mine.”

By * the thing * he meant the portman-
tean. When the thought first struck him
the prespiration stood upon his brow. Was
he the thief* Had he robbed that other
man? What o bare-faced scoundrel the
gentleman in the overcoat must have taken
him to be! The iden was bhorrible, but
close cxamination showed that it was true:
the portinantean was mot his. It hore a
strong superficial resemblance to the genuine
article, but none the less for that it was not
the real thing. Ttwas not difficult, especial-
Iy at night, 1n mistake one portmantean for
another; a fact which was acutely realized
by Mr. Bidder then. He was aghast. He
was a man of scme imagination, and a men-
tal picture was presept to his mind—what
must the gentleman in the overcoat he think-
ing of him then? And he had beckoned to
a policeman, too

As he  as still trying to realize the sit-
vation some one tried the handle of the hed-
room door, and finding it locked tapped at
the panel, Mr. Bidder opened. A ‘stout,
middle-aged man i-mediata'y stepped in-
side and closed the door behiud hin.,

“I'ma detective,”

“A detective ! cried Mr, Bidder, his
brain ia a whirl. *The ver; man I want.”

“Indsed,” rejoined the new-comer with a

noticcable dryness. ““That'sodd, “Lecandt’
you'ro the very.man I'm-wenting too.”

Mr., Bidder was the very man he wanted!
A detective ! .

Was it possible that the gentleman in the
overcoat had already iain information, an
he wag actually suspected of crime? The
situo4ion was distinctly nob u mice onc—but
it was obvious that it only required o few
wvords of explnation. ’ .

“ft is absurd ; onc of the: most absurd
things of which I ever heard, though I own
thut al first sight it myst have a suspicious
appearance to o stranger's eyo.”

Ir. Bidder laughed wneasily; he was
scarcely in 4 jovial frame of mind.
¢ “I supposo you know what, I want you
or 7" : N

“I suppose I do—if you Fut'it in that un-
comfox'tagle sort of way. But, my dear sir,
if you will allow me to explain.”

““You can make o statement at your own
risk, and I shall take it down.” But perhaps.
first you'd better hear the warrant read ?”

«The warrant!” Mr. Bidder stared.

“The warrant.”

“You don’t mean to say there has beena

" warrant taken out already ?”

“I don't know what you call already.
The warrant has been out three months.”

““Three months ! Why, the thing has only
just occurred I .

Tho dotective gave quite a start.

““You don’t mean to say you've been up
to any of your tricks already ?”

“My tricks, sir! What on earth do you
mean?”’

“I don’t want to have any talk with you.
We expected you over three months ago;
we're not so fast asleep as some of you fel.
lowsseem to think. I don’t know how it
was I missed you at Liverpool, but I was on
your track directly afterward, and you only
slipped me at Euston by the skin of your
teeth.” .

By this time it began to dawn upon Mr.
Bid({er that a certain amount of confusion
existed either in his or in the detective’s
mind.

“WVill you be so good as to tell mewho and

. what you take me for ?”

“ I'm going to arrest youon the charge of
bringing over an infernal machine from
America to England.”

¢¢ An infernal machine 1” gasped Mr. Bid.
dor.

“From information received I beliove the
thing is called o dynamite portmanteau,”

¢« A dynamite portmanteau !” Mr, Bidder
turned tothe portmantean on the floor, *“You
don’t mean to say . that this—that that fel-
low's portmanteasu—Good heaven ! you don’t
meon to say that this apparently innocent-
looking piece of luggage is a dynamite port-
manteau ?”

< Is that the article? What's that noise ”

« It's—it's the portmanteau!”

¢ You infernal villain! you don’t mean that
you've set it going 1”

The detective made a Lolt for the door,
dragging Mr. Bidder with him. He flung
it open, but hie was just-too late to get out-
gide, for there was & vivid flame, a blinding
smoke, a loud report, and the next thing
Mr. Bidder and the detective were conscious
of was that they were lying on the top of the
landing in the center of a crowd of excited
people.

“They’re not dead,” said some one.

““Nor likely to die,” exclaimed & voice at
Mr. Bidder's side, and the detective stag-
gered to his feet. Mr. Bidder felt that
he would rather lie a little longer where
he was. Tho detectivo pulled himself to-
gether.

“I'm a detective. There’s beenan explo-
sion. ‘This man has tried to blow the place
up with an infernal machine.”

“] protest,” cried Mr. Bidder, struggling
to stand up straight to deny the charge.
The detective, thrusting his fingers into the
collar of his shirt so as to almost choke him,
nipped his denial in the bud.

¢ Are there any constables here?”

“Heaps,” replicd one of the by-standers.
“The house is full of them, and the street
as well.”

As o matter of fact o couple of constables
immediately advanced.

“You know me ?”

“You're Mr. Humes, sir.
very well.”

“‘Is there an inspector here 2"

““Inspector, sir, is down-stairs.”

“I'llgo downto him. See that noone
goces inside that room ; for all I know there
winy be unother explosion still to come.”

Mr. Hunies went down 5 Mr. Bidder went
with him-—with Mr. Humes' fingers in his
collar. In the hall they encountered an in-
spector.  The trio adjourned toa little room
«pon oncside. Here they were immediately -
joined by the manager o < he hotel.

“What is the meaning, of this 2* inqnired
that gentleman.

“It ieavs that this nian has brought an

We know you

infernal macl. i over {rom Amcrica end ex
ploded it in your hotel.” .

It is false ” grasped Mr. Bidder. *“Offi.
cer, I insist upon your taking your bhnd
away from my throat.”

Mr. Humss nodded to.the inspeotor ; the
inspector put his hand into his pocket. In
on instant Mr. Bidder had o pair of hand-
cuffls on his wrists. Then Mr. Humes re-
movad his fingerr. .

Mr. Bidder was almost irarticulate with
rage. e put great pressure on Limself in
order to retain a degreo of self-control. .

‘‘ You arc making a hideous mistake. I
tell you I know no more about what has.oc-
curred than you do.” .

** [ suppose the thing went-off Deforo Xou
meant it to ; and that you didn’t intend to
be right on top of it when it did go off, I

. can easily believe.”

Mr. Humes smiled at his auditors.

“ The thing wont off before I moant it to ¢
T am James Bidder, of the firm of Bidder,
Tuxwell & Harris, of Birkenhead. If yon
will Jot me get at my pockets, I will give
you graof of every word 1 say.” .

* You can do that equally well at the
station,” said Mr. Humes.

“You had hetter take him the back way,”

ggested the inspect *“There’s an ugly
crowd in front.” He pointedly addressed
himself to Mr. Bidder: ¢ If they got hold
of you, they might tear you to picces.”

“Tear me to pieceg 1"

¢Dynamite’s not popular in an English
crowd.”

“But, my dear sir, I tell you that the
whole thing-—" :

““Come along ; we've had cnough of that.”
Mr. Humes opened the door. He spoke to
the constable without. ‘‘Get me a cab round
atb the back.”

“There's one, sir, waiting for you al.
ready.”

“All right. Come along, now.”

Mr. Bigder went along, escorted by the
guardians of the law. It seemed to him that
he was in a dream. He was too bewildered
to be entircly master of his thoughts, but a
hazy idea presented itself to his mind—what
a _subject to ventilate in the ¢‘Times.”
Heo would have deemed it incredible that
any respectable man, entirely innocent
of anything but a deep-rooted abhor-
rence of any sort of crime, could have
been subjected to the indignities which were
being heaped upon him then. \Vhen they
reached the door they found that & hansom
cab was waiting them in the setrect. It
was o little narrow street, not too
well lighted. There were a fow loilerers
about, but nothing in the shape of an ugly
crowd, When Mr. Humes saw it was a
haneom, he drew back,

“Why didn’t you get & four-wheeler?
he asked.

“There waan't one to be had.”

Without another word the detective hur-
ried Mr. Bidder across the little strip of
pavement. When they were seated, he

ave the direction to the driver, ‘“Bow
Street Police Station,” and the cab was off.

“If any one had told me,” esid Mr. Bid-
der, who found it impossible to keep still,
“that o person inmy position could have been
the victim of such a blunder as this, I
should have been prepared to stake alt that
I possessin the world on the fact that the
man was lying.”

¢ That's right. Pitcha yarn or two, only
don't throw tﬁnem away on mo.”

¢ A dynamite portmanteau !”

“‘Just so—a dynamite portmantcau.”

] never heard of such a thing.”

] don’t suppose you ever did.”

‘“What we hear u{out the blunders of the
foreign police is nothing compared to this.”

“I'dare say you know more about the for-
eign police than Ido.”

‘“Sir 1

“Now, then, sit still. Stop that! What
on earth— Driver 1

To this doy Mr. Bidder does not know
exnctly what it was that happened.  They
were going up o narrow, ill-lighted street ;
suddenly some one sprung off the pavement
and leaped at the horse’s head ; this person
was followed by others, dark figures scen
dimly in the night. They did something to
the horse ; the animal swerved violently to
one side ; the hansom was overturned. Mr.
Bidder was conscious that it fell on oneside,
with him inside it, then consciousness for-
sook him.

(TO BE CONTINUED )

Too Many Already.

Algy—*Do you think, my love, that your
father will consent to our marriage?” Angel
—*0f course, papn will bo very sorry to lose
me, darling,” ~ Algy—“But I will say to
him that, instead of losing o daughtcr he
will gein & s0n.”  Angel—*I wouldr's do
thas, love, if ynureally want me. Papa has
three such sons slaying here now, and Ze'sa
livile touchy ca the poins"”



THE LADIES JOURINATI.

Fic. 94.—No.4741.—Misses’ Dress. Price
25 CENTS.

Quantity of Material (42-inch plaid silk) for
10 yoars, 33 yords; 1lyears, 3] yards
12 years, 4 yards; 13 ycars, 43 yards; 14
years, 5 yards; 15 years, 5} yards.

Quantity of Material (21-inch plain silk) for
10, 11 years, 2 yards; 12, 13 years, 23
yards; 14, 13 yeais, 2} yards.

For the medimn size, 1of 18-inch velvet,
a(!]ld 2 yurds of ribbon velvet will be requir-
ed.

Fia. 94.—Pattern No.4741, price 25 cents,
affords a stylish frock for soft goods like
cashmere, etc., with u trimming of velvet,
buttons, and a guimpe of surah or China
silk, or white fabrics like nainsook which is
used for all kinds of dresses of silk or wuol-
en materisls. The skirt is full as they
wust be in order Lo be graceful, and gather-
ed to the edge of the waist, with a burder
trimming of rows of diflerent widths of vel-
vet ribbon above the hem. The waist is
round in the back. and slightly pointed in
front in the quairt Elizabethan style. The
peck iscut rony - .th folds on cach side to
the point, in~ .- - which thereare pieces
of velver, appa:r . 1) held by battons, which
also taper to the puint.  The centre is tuken
up wi h 8 V-shaped plastron of silk, mawch-
ing the guimpe, which is shirrea in several
rows to form an ercct rufile.  The sleeves
are merely short, full puffs, banded with
velvet ribbon. The guimpe forms a yoke
gathered in several rows around the neck
to lorm an crect rufile, which should be
doubled—not hemmed. The sleeves are of
tho full shirt shape, shirred at the wrists to
match the neck.

~

+ aman's Bstimates of Women.,

A woman writer in the Chicago Herald
says: ‘‘Women are either the uoblest
creation of God or the meanest. A good
woman is little less than an angel, a bad
womnn is considerably wmore thun a devil.
Aud by bud women [ do not wmean wonien
who drink. or who steal, or frequent broth-
els, The chief weapon of a had woman is
her tongue. With a lie she cun do more
dendly work than the fellow in the bible did
ewith the jow-bone of an ass. Untruth s
sthe fundamental stratsof all evil ina bad
twoman's naturo, and with it she is more to
bo dreaded than many men with revolvers.
There is absolutely no protection from a lie.
The courts cannot protect from its venom,
and to kill a defamer and a falsifier ia not
yet adjudged as legalized marder.”

1890

“TRUTENS”

1831

Annual Holiday Bible Competition.

The Greatest List of Prizes ever offered by anﬁpubllsher in the world. Free T

Gold Watches, Silk Presses, Rings, Ladies’ ¥ine Boots, Slippers, ctc.,

NO. 21.

ip to Europe, Pianos,

TEE REWARDS ARRANGED IN FIFTEEN DIVISIONS INSTEAD OF TEREE AS JIERETOFORE,

According to tho usual custom foryenrs pa.'slt tho

are all of tho best material and workmanship,

‘foronto Silver Plate Co. The Pianos aro from the best makers in Canada and t
Tho Swiss Gold Watchesaro of the best manutacturo.

the movernsents boing cither Waltham or Elgin,

roprietor of TRUTH now offers the Annual Biblo Competition,

The prizes named below

‘fio Silverware is the best full Quadruple Plate direct from Lirese reliablo manufucturers, Theo

bo States. Tho Gold Watches are all first class, warranted

oods,
“he Sewing Muchines are the latest

fmproved, and havo always given great satisfaction to ourfriends. The Silks and Cnshmeres are imported direct, and of a quality unsurpassed

at the value placed upon them, ‘Tho Ladics’ Boots and Slippors, a3 well as tho Gontlemens' Slippers,

are made Ly thetivm of 4. D. King & Co.,

which is & sufliciont guarantee of their cxcollence. The Guns and Rifles are from the Chas, Stark Co., who import and handle only relinble goods.

The Gold Thimbles arc of tho best Iinglish nanufacture in twelve carat gold. Tho S ¥ s0 of t) t quality,
to Kuropo will be first class by the Allan Lino from Montreal, any v.in,mo,\&'it.hin §ixX n?rfll::l‘ig '{1};&2";&1:’3:‘%}2?&0;: 33? :io% ‘(Ln: Jan. 3st,

othor prizes named in tho Jist are of Ltho best. clase. nnd can

be on to beasropr

g00 13 in every respect. This can pocitively borelicd on.

Horoare tho questions, both of which must bo nuswered correctly tosccure any prize. Whero § ing w
¢ § e n tho Bible are tho following w
ONE DOLLAR with youranswers and TrUTH will bo lm); ed you for four months, Youcan compele any number of

1, COLD. % FROST. Send

times, sending One Dollarouch time and TRUTH will be sont for four months to a;
tion prico, you thereforo pay nothing extra for the privilege of compoting for thgsyo%rlil;:sms :1’33‘0‘\53?} subscriber

extra 'Fgoc}] vatue for tho money,
0

The Free Trp
‘91, The
Nothing willbe offercd but thoroughly first cluss
ords first found,

Threo dollars is the annunl subserip
acknowledges that T'ReTi 18

istribution bas been g0 arranged that if your answers aro corroct, no matter at what time, between now and the 3lst January next,
inclusive, you send in, you will be in a better pogition than ever bofore to stécure ono of tfhtgo ‘:‘tc\v:'ards, although the best prizes, as Wi be seen,

go to those whose answors are received first.
FIRST REWARDS.

First, One Very Fino Toned and Well Fin-
ished Square Plano, by Steck & Co...

Sacond, One First-Class Safctly Bicycle,
Bnl) B arings, a superior machine.... $120

Noxt Six Each an Extra Quadruplo Silver
Plato, Doublo Walled ce K*ltcher, $15.

Noxt Twelve Each, & Pair Ladica Fine
Pongola Kid, Hand Sowed, Turned

. Soled Roots, aniglze.SG ................

Next Twenty-Four,Each o Child’s Extra
Quadruple Silver Plated Sot, Knife,
t‘nylx and Spoon, in Fine Satin Line
‘280, $3i..o.. .0t Ty

Next Twenty-Five, Each a Weli Bound
Vol. 1889 Chambers’ Journal, 81.50., .$37.50

SECOND REWARDS.

First Two, a Morocco Bound, 119 Plates,
Gilt, Volume of 182 pages, of Birds of
Norih America, tho finot work of
the kind yot published, eold at $73.... 8150

Next Turee, Fino Family Sewing Ma.
chine, with all latest improvements,
solid walnut caso, hand polished, re-

, lailedat $70.. ... ol [P

Noxt Three, Each a Fino Doublo Barrel-
led English Breach Loading Shot
Gun, top action, pistol grip, robound-
ing locks, solid walnut stock, twist
barrols, }?30 .............................

Next Six, Each a Lady's Fine Gold
Watcl, hunting casc, boautifully en-

ved, Waltham Movement, etem
winding, pinion set, full jowalied, 850.. $300

Noxt Fitteen, Each an Elegant Breakfast
Cruct, oxtra quadruple plate, hand
painted bottles, very ncat, $4.......... $

THIRD REWARDS.

Fiist Bix, an Extra Quadruplelate Stlver

Ten Service, (4 poioccs). satin Onish, a

$210

$50

beautiful set, $40.. ... ....... ... $210
Noxt Threo, Each a Colts Now Lightning

Magnzine fle, sixtcen shots, a

magnificent fire arm, $25............ 875

Next Twelve, Each a Ladies’ Fine White
Evening 8hawl, very pretty and sor
viceable, $3..... ... . ...l

Next Four, Each a Fine China Dinner
Service, (100 picces,) an extra choice
design, 335

¢s air at will, in handsomo Rose-
case, with inlaid cover, sizo
__about 24 inches by 10 squaro, §00...... .
Noxtsix, each a handsome hand painted,
rass finish, Drawing Boom Lamp,
SIXTH REWARDS,

chan;
wo

Dress length, 25......00vevv.iin o....
Noxt Fifteen, cach one dozen full Qaad.
raple Plate Tea Spoens, $5.

$60
: $6 $36
$90 First Five each a fino Black Corded S8tik

Next twenty-five, cach a Ladics'Tlandsoine
Sterling Siiver Laee Pin.g2. .
ELEVENTII REWARD:

First five, ench a Fine Black Corded. Silk

$125

Press lengl), 825, . ooiiieiiiiiiieiien
Next fiftecn, cach One . mdruple
Pinte Tea Spoen <. oxtra quality, $5.. $

Noxt ten, cach o oautifully Bound Fan
iy Bible, v th concordance, mup
Kagravings. wicuonary and magni

Neoxt Ton, each a beautifully bound contly illustrated $15 .. 150
Family Msble, with concordance, Next six, cach o Full Quadruple Plate
maps, ongrawprs. dictionary, and Berry Dish, with beautifully colored

v m%niﬂcently illustrated, $15.......... 8150 and white cut glassbowl,a very showy,

Noxt Six, ecach” a fall quadruplo plate choicc arciclo 815 .. $90
Berry plnlnl, with besautifully colored Next twelve, cach ap
and whito glass bow), a very showy, Bonzoln L id Sippers, with handsomo
choice article, $15.................... . rosctie trimming, 3 $36

Next Twelve, each a pair Ladies’ Fine
Dongola Kid Blippers, with hand-
O N T R WA

First Twelve, each a set o half doz. extra

full quadruple silver plated Table

oxtra full quadruple seilver plate
Pesscert Spooms, s;.go.. .

Neoxt Twelvo, each a set of ozen 6x-
tra full quadruple silver plate BWinner
Mnives, in neat cnso, $10..... . 12

Noxt Twelve, cach a sot of ono dozen ex-
tra full guadruple eilver plate Tea

Next Thirteen, Ea
Ntecl Nelssors, 82 ... ... .. 826

Next Twenty-fivo, cacb a Lady’s hand
some Sterling 83)ver Lace Pin, $2.... $50

FOURTH REWARDS,

Fir ¢t Fivo, onch o Gentlemen's Bunting
Case Gold Watch, cxira heavy cusos,
beautifully engraved, non-nlagnetic,
Whaltham ~ Movement, full jewelled.
pinion act, stem windor, $50 2

Noxt Twonty-five, Each a well bound Vol-
ume Chambers® Journal, a most ex:
cellent work, $1.50 ., . 3.

Next Thirty, Each a Handsome Quadruploe
Plate, fine glass, Butter Dish, $3.

Next Twenty-one, cach a Fine Solld Gold
Stiffened Thimble, (any size), $5..... $105

FIFTH REWARDS,

First One, a Firss Cabin Ticicet to Enge
Iand and Return, vin Allan Line .. $150

Next Twelve, Each o Pair Gentlemen's
Stippers, band paioted, turned
goles, $3.. . . i iierriiniiean. .

Next Five, each a beautifully chased full
Quadruple Plate, Satin Finish,
Walters or Salvers, $10 ..

Next Twenty-four, cach a very fino solid
nickle straight lino lover Geulus
Watch, This watch is well constract-
ed and an exact time plece, and no
way to bo compared with cheap nickle

$3+

$50

watches, $6 ... ..o ieiie e .
Next ono, a French musio box, playe ten
airs, Harp, Harmonica and Piccalo,

Bo prompt ! don't delay!

0 | Next six, cach a_ Fine Quadraple

TW LLF’% REWARDS,

First «ix. cacha Ladles’ onen faee, Sobid
plain Gold Swiss Waitch, stein wind-
ing, a beautiful littlo watch and good
time keeper, $30...,...... e $

Next six, cach a Gentlemen'’s Gold Open
Face Watch, Waltham movement.
exact time pieco, $30 L8

Next six, cach a Ladies® Gold Hunting
Case Swiss Wateb, areliable timer,$10 3210

Next fifty.cach a Ladies’ Fine Solld sitver
ThimMe, 81.30. . ... 893

Plated, combined Bugar Rowl an
Spoon Molder, with onc dozen -t

Knives, in ncat case, $8................ $96 Spoonsg, 12, .o e 72
Noxt I'welve, each a eot of onc “ozen oxtra THIRTEENTH REWALRDS.
fall qum’!mﬂo Plate Tea fpoons, $5.. $60 | First fivo, cach & Genflemen's Hunting
. KEIGHTH REWARDS, Case Gold Watch, extra heavy cascs,
First six, each a Ladtes® Open Faco, Solid, beautifully cngraved, Wallhan® move.
Plain Gold Bwiss Watch, stom wind. ment, full jowelled, non-magnetic,
ing, a beautiful little watch and good pinion set, stemn winder, $30... ......... $250
timo keepor, 830 ...l oilloall 180 | Next twonty-livo. each a well bound volume
Next six, each a Gentlomen's €old Open Chambers® Journal, 1889, a most ex-
Face Watch. Waltham movoement, cellent book, $1 50 ......oooeivi.nne.
cxact timo picce, 850.. . .............. 00 | Next thirty, each o _bandsome Quadruplo
Noxt aix, each a Ladies’ Gold Nunting Plate, and Fine Glnss Butter Dish, 33, $90
Cune BwissWaich o reliable timer, 240 $240 | Noxt twenty-onc, each a Fino Solid Gold
Next fifty, each a Ladies' Fine Solid Stiffened Thimtie, (any 8ize,)§5...... 8105
siiver Thimble, $1.50 . .......... . 915 FOURTEENTH REWARDS.
Noxt_6ix, cach a Fine Quadruple Silver First Twelve, each a sct of half dozen of
Plate Combined Bugap Bowl and extra full quadruplosilver plato Tuble
Sy Molder, with onc dozen Tea Spoons, $5.... .ol i
Spoons, of <ame quality, $12......... .. 272 | Next Twelve, cach o set of half dozen of
NINTH REWARDS, extra full quadruple silver plato
First, One very Finp Toncd and Finished Dessert Bpoons, $8.0.. ... £51
Square Plane, by rolinble maker 8600 | Next Twelvoe, o sct of one dozen extra full

Second, One First Class sufety Bieyele,
ball bearings, a snperior machino . ... 811
Noxt six. each an Extra Quadruple Silver

Mate, doub.o Rolled ce_Plicher, 815 $%0

quadruple silver plate, Dinaerknives
in neat casc, §10.... .. . $120
Next Twelve, cach a eet of one dozen
extra full quadruple gilver plate Tea

Noxt twelvo, each a pair Ladics® Fine Knives, in noat casc, L e $96
Pongotn Kid, hand sewed, turncd Next Twelvo, each a set of one dozen
soled Boota, any fize, $6.. ........ ... ernira  full quadruple Plate Ten

Next twenty-four, cach a Child's Extra Spoons, 5 ... .. ... ... 860
Quadruple Silver Plated Sct, Kuife, FIFTEENTI REW Al
Fork and spoon, in (ine Satin Lined First one, & Morrocco Bound,

. Caso. 82 . somely GII volume of 182 paues,

Next twenty-five. each a well bound vol- of Birdxof North America, ther nest
umo 1859 ¢ vers' Journal, $1.50. . §37.50 of the kind pub’ished, $95 . ... $§75

TENTH REWARDS. Next threo, ]’lnl~|lrxnll ¥ wingz Wa.

3 - ¥ vitl, : : ove-

irssix, cach ap Extro Quadruplo Plato | ghame: SHE A 1D L AR
Sitver Teu seeviee, §pes., salin finich, ed, retuiled at 0. . .. N s21

R flbcﬂ.utlfllltict. $MO e - 8210 | Noxt, three. each a dowble barrelicd Eng-

Next threo, each a Colt's New Lighining lish Breach Loading Shot Gan, top
Maznziue ftide, sixteen shots, a mag- action, pistol grip. rekounding wocks,
uitlcent tlrearnl, 323 .. oo R golid walnut stock, best twist barrels,

Next twelve, cach a Ladics’ Fine Whit, T $9
}:']‘cggg;g sszh““’]' very pretty and ser- g3 | Noxt six, cach n EadlexFine 10Wateh

- g AR AP AR N [ ing Case, beautifully ongrayed,

Next four, cach a Fino China Dinmer R e mont. atem winding,

32;(;:“&,;5“00 pes), an extra choice 2110 pinion sct, fn)l jewclled, $50 ... .. ...
PR AR CREeelan 5 Y Next ffteen. ench an Elezant Brealifust

Next thirteen, oach o palr of Excellent Cract. oxtra Quadruple Plate, hand

Stced Scissors, $2 ... Chreeieseeaaae 2 painted Bottlos, very neat, §4.......... §

It 18 best always Lo be ag early aa possiblein eonding in vour

roctions ean be mado after YOUur answers aro mailed —unless you send the correet answers and a

cd and Lhe paper sent Lo somo friend.

These competitions bave beon going on for the past oight
thousand people have voluntarily Lestifiod to this, and to tho val
Uecro are o few namoes of winners
‘Poronto, Ont.; | .

149 Jaones St. South, Hamilton, Ont.; Mrs., W. Metenlfe, Hawkstone ; Olivia Littlchs
B.. as woll as scores of others in all paris of Canadn.
ull Hsts of the Prizo \Winners wil! he published in Trorn i
and post ofMfeo addresses
in the hande of digintercsted partics, and the prizes given
Fifteon days after 3at Jnnaary will be allowed for letters Lo reich us from distant puints,

39 to 81 Adchiudde strect W., Teronto, Canad o

competitions,
n, Ont.s E. Worth, 56 Markham 8t.
Brantord, Ont.; Miss Lizzie O'Reil)

miven
v will he

sireot and nummber in citios whe
‘Theo itiatribution of the pi
Trura office.

From among this groat list you can hardly fail to getsomething good, IF TOU SEND IN QUICRLY.
years, and their fairnoss and reliability havo never been quostioned
luo of the articlos received, Over 175,000 porsons have oblaincd prizes

of pinnos in recent competitions; Mra. 11 H.
Ila Lancey, Petrolia, Ont.; Geo, Rinck. 1

answers. (‘e suro thoy are right. for no cor-
notherdollarand have your subscrijdion extend-

Fully sixty
in previous
Nelles, L.oundon South, Ont.: Rosn Brighton, Ber-
Kast Ave. South, Hamilton, Ont.; Chas, . Hext,

., Sussex, Yale, N,

mmediately at the close of the competition, {there will be no waiting) with
for town, village and country. so all may «eo just whero the prizes go.

~iricty in e order the letters arrrive at
Address, 8, FRANK WILSON, Treth,

B Box-Toad Parient.

Down where the redbreast calls her mate,
Down where tho moonbeams kiss the fern,
Two lovers stand by the garden gite ;
Her hand in his aud his in her'n.
And they were happy and blitheand gay,
Mooning and spooning the hours away.

The bulrush bobs in the bustling breeza,
The crickete ohirp and reooons roam,

The ring-doves ronstin tho rustling trees,
And the moon looks down thro” the ghot-
ing gloom,
On a fair young face upturned to his,
1t is blushing red—he is takling “biz.”

Adown the smooth, flower-bordered walk,
A hox-toed parient creeps apace ;

Iic drinks in awhile the whispered talk,
Thwa plants hia foot in the iu.vunbx basc,

Of prond young Roinen’s Sunday vear,
Anddrives his spine clear thro’ his ir.

Mistress : “So I hear you re engaged ¥ bo
married, Sarah ?”’—Maid: “Wel, » «
actly, mum. But I have had the e rr
fusal of an offer from a master-carpente
an‘(lI think, please, mum, I ought to asar
t.'

How tocure ludigestion:—Chea Oowst
Tutti Fratti Gaw Jum Tl o
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REVIEW OF FASHION.

Now that the fall season is fairly upon us,
the shops are full of handsome plaid, striped.
and silken goods, which are plainly deserib-
ed in “ Seasonable Fabrics,” and modiste is
busy with street and house gowns, which our
readers share when looking over *‘Street
Costumes” and ** Fall-Dress Toilettes.” The
busy mother and housewife will scck assist-
ance in the ‘¢ Children’s Department” and
¢ Home Decorations.”

Many an economical woman will remodel
her fall suit of last ycar according to the
plain,practical hints given in ‘‘Home Dress-
making,” while those having time for fancy
work wiil enjoy the many pretty things con-
stantly appearing in * Domestic Art” and
* Kmtting and Crochet.” Thus we aim at
assisting every woman in every place and
upon all occasions with practical directions,
pot disdaining at the same time to touch
upon the unobtainuble which is always
suarining, until we have it.

A new k nd of a dressing for the neck con-
sists of a Medici collar of lace, wired around
the edges to keep it erect. Thisis set ona
low V-cut bodice filled in with a lace chem-
isctte, which is also low in the neck, but
tied at the neck and over the bust with lace
straps, thus removing the appearance of a
low-neck bodice.

Une lovely evening gown, in a sofy, silken
black material, has the entire front compos-
ed of fringes of black jet beads, be-sprinkl-
ed with turquoise-blue beads (just now the
height of fashion in Paris) with a butterfly of
the two-colored beads forming the front of
the bodice, the point of the wings reaching
to each shoulder,and fastened thereby fancy-
neaded pins of jet and turquoise on one, and
a few blue and black ostrich tipa on the other,
A white silk dinner-gown for a young lady
has jucket fronts of white Suedo kid, edged
and trimmed with gilt drops and gimp.

Long polonaises of striped cheviot, cloth
silk, etc., have a princesse back and sides,
with the back laid in round or organ pleats
below the waist-line, with a slightly draped
skirt front opened on one side over a panel of
contrasting goods. The Lodice front is point-
ed and has a V filled in with flannel fabrie
ond large sleeves to correspond. Princesse
gowus ure convenient for wearing under the
close fitting ulsters and long cloaks and, as
they do not show, may be of bright colors»
rendering them pretty house gowns when
the cloak is removed.

Fancy odd jackets of maize silk, trimmed
with black lace, have niternate rows of fine
tucking and feather-stitching in black silk
round the neck, basque, and at the back of
each sleeve. There are others in cream, pale
blue, delicate lilac, and Llush pink. All have

ribbon round the waist, tying over and fail-
ing 1o the ground. Another house ’ress for
the fall is of white cloth, with the skirt slash.
ed in three piaces in front, and apparently
batton..d down with lasge gold buttons. The
vest and high sleeves are covered with gold

braiding, and the coat-tail basque has but.

tons on the front and back. The whole is so
well blended that there is no suggestion of
gaudiness,

A neat bodice design has & coat-tail back
sufficiently long to sit upon, with a rounded
point having the outer fronts without darts
lapped at the waist-line, and the fullness
shirred along the shoulder-scam so as to form
& doubled ruffle, with a V aud collar of vel
vet. The sleeves are high at the shoulders,
A new sleeve has the upper edge doubled
and shirred 80 as to form an erect ruffle,
which is laid over the arm-size in place of
sewing in it, leaving the ruffle as a frill
all around, which is remarkably becoming to
s slender figure,

Another pretty bodice has a point, back
and front, and a plastron shirred around the
neck, which shows where the bodice is cut
froma wide V,with the frontsmeetingoverthe
bust and then cut out again to show the
plastron sloping to the point. The edges of
the bodice alongthe V and from the nar-
row points mecting over the bust to the point,
are trimmed wilh gimp. Some pretty tea-
gowns are of black surah, with full sleeves,
Medici collars, and loose fronts of pink,
heilotrope, yellow or faint green China silk
veiled in black net.

A house gown of heilotrope surzh has three
insertions of black lace across the front, while
the back is covered with one deep flounce of
black lace. The sleeves are of the same lace,
and the neck 18 finished with a turn-over frill
of lace, continuing down the front of the bod
ice as a jabot. Dinner-gowns for young ladics
are of silk chiffon or brocaded crepe made up
over taffeta silk, with half-low, round waists,
and puffed elbow sleeves. The belt and shoul.
er knots are of velvet ribbon caught with
buckles of pasto diamonds.

Black lace sleeves over black silk are worn
with gay silk gowns for light mourning. The
lace is jetted and inay form one or two pan-
els edged with a jot fringe. Jet gimp trims
the wrists, collar, and folds from the should-
er, which end at the point under a bodice
buckle. Velvet-dotted black net is made up
over black or colored silk and trimmed with
black velvet ribbon rows and rosettes. The
gkirt is round and full, the sleeves high, and
ghe bodice pointed, with dartless fronts. Fine
jet, gold and jet, turquoise and tinsel, or jet
gimps are now used on black lace, net grena-
dine, and silk gowns.

A skirt for two materials has a fan pleated
back, with three kilt pleats on the left side
and » panel of contrasting goods laid in fine
kiltpleats, on the right side. The fronp hangs
long on the left and drapes high on theright
side, half conceuling the pauels, and is caught
with a buckle. Al skirts are full, thongh
straight, and the sides usually differ, as they
have done for several seasons.

Hintas for the Housshold.

One tablespoonful of butter
ounce.

Don’t use aspongeor linen rag for your
face ; choose instead a flunnel one.

Four tablespoonfuls of liquid make one
wineglassful, or two ounces.

To clean lamp tops und burners, take
common salt and strong vinegar mixed, and
rub them well, then rinse in soapsuds and rub
dry; they will look like new ones.

is one

Clear boiling water will remove tea stains
and many fruit stains, Pour the water
threugh the stain and thus prevent it spread.
ing over the fabric.

New papering and painting should gener-
ally be done in the fall and the bouse kept
well lighted, or the best white paints will
turn yellow and fancy colors will lose their
brightness.

Lobsters may be scalloped like oysters.
Put into o buttered dish ; spread fine bread
crumbs and lobsters in alternate layers, hav-
ing the last layer crumbs, Add bits of but-
ter, pepper and salt ; moisten with milk
and bake.

A good remedy for red hands is to take
one ounce of glycerine, half an ounce of ross
water and a8 much tanning as will stay on a
ten-cent piece, and mix thoroughly ; apply at
night.

To a pair of ghoes that havo become stiff

Fi6. 65. —No. 4739.—Lapies’ CosTonme.
PRICE 35 CENTS.

Quantity of Material (21 inches wide) for

30, 32, 34,36, inches, 15 yards; 38,40
inches, 16 yards.

Quantity of Material(42 inches wide) for

30, 32, 34, 30 inches, 74 yards; 38, 40
inches, 8 yards.

1f made of material illustrated, 43 yards
of figured goods, 5§ yards of 21 silk, 3 yards
of narrow ribhon velvet, and § of a yard of
extra wide velvet for the collar will be re-
quired.

F16.65—The dressy gown displayed in this
illugtration may be  of three materials, or
less, though the former number are shown
with excellent taste. The design is from Pat.
tern No. 4830, price 35 cents, and represents
many of tho fashionable features of the day.

The back is gracefully arranged with s sty-
lish effect, and may be seen in another por-
tion of the Magazine, while the front is of
the plain goods, draped in & few folds highon
the sides, to break the severely plain look
it would otherwise have. The jabot pleating
may be of silk or plain wooleu goods like the
front, and is knife-pleated to obtnin the de-
sired full effect. The sides arc draped at the
top above cabbage rosettes, or chouz of the
material used for the front, and should be
faced with the plain fabric, as they fall 0 as
to show the inner part. The basque frond
opens invisibly, forms three rounding pointe,
and has a vest of the plain goods laid 1n naw
row pleats. The sleeves are very full at the
top, and are opened up the side of the wrist,
The neck is finished with the usual collar,
which in the illustration is covered with a
Hoori II. ruff, as descriped in ““Lingerie.”

and uncomfortable by constant wear in the
rain apply a coat of vaseline, rubbing it in
well with a cloth, and in a short time the
leather will become as soft and pliable as
when it was taken from the shelvea of the
shoe dealor.

People in the country who are annoyed by
flies should remember that clusters of the fra-
grantclover, which growabundantly by near-
ly every ronlside, if hung in the room and
left to dry and shed its faint, fragrant per-
fume through the air, will drive away more
flies than other fy trups and fly paper can
ever collect.

Drricrous Verver Murrins.—Sift ono
quart of flour with a level teaspoonful of salt
in it. Rubinto the flour thoroughly four
oundes of butter. Mix it with one teacupful
2f zood yeast and as much fresh milk as will
make . very stiff baller. Beat four eggs
separa ly, very light, stir these in and sct
in » mwoderately wirn place to rise. Inthree
howrs ic will be sufficicatly light. Bake in
old-fashioned muiBa ringa

To male delicious grape wine take twenty
pounds ot grapes, place in a stone jor ; pour
over them six quarts of boiling water, and
when cool squeeze them with the hand;
after which let them stand three days with
a cloth over them, then squeeze out the
juiconnd add ton pounds of granulated sugar,
ond let it remain & week longer in the jar;
then take ofl the scum, strain and bottle,
lewving a vent until done fermenting, when
strain again and bottle tight.

To avoid the odor which too often fills the
houso when cabbage or other green vege-
tables are boiling ftﬁlow these simple direc-
tions: Put your cabbage in & net, and when
you havo boiled it five minutes in the first
pot of water lift it out, drain for a few
seconds and place carefully in & second pot,
which you must have full of fast-boiling
water on the stove. Empty the firat water
away, and boil your cabbage till tender in
the second.

—_————— .
Don’t fail to read our Census Compotitian
on another page,
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LITERARY NOTES,

P. T. Barnum is developing a strong taste
for literary work, and he is busy nearly every
day writing a serics of articles tobe published
in the forthcoming numbers of 7'he Ladies
Home Journal, The great showman is suid
to write very easily and fluently, his manu-
script showing but few corrections.

Good Housekeeping for September 27 opens
with a valuable paper on *‘ The Use and
Caro of Shoes ”; having also special articles
in relation to the toilet, window-gardening,
wedding gifts and teur entertai ts,
inaddition to the recipes and suggestions for
the benefit of the housckeeper, with which it
always abounds. Mrs. Campbell has alsoa
second paper in answer to the question
* Why is there Objection to Domestic Ser-
;lice 2" Clark W. Bryan & Co., Springficld,

ags,

Among the most notable of recent con-
tributions to the No:th Amertan Reviewis
the article in the October number in which
the Rt. Hon. John Morley replies to Mr.
Balfour’s late Review article on the Irish
Land Bill. This article, representing the
opinion of the Bill held by English Liberals,
will complete a discussion of this important
subject suchas has talicn place in no other
E:riodical in the world: the Irish view

ving been expounded by Mr. O, S. Par-
nell in the June number, and the Conserva.
ll:;ev: view by Mr. Balfour in the July num-

W. Clark Russell, famous for his delight-
ful sea-stories, and suthor of “The wreck
of the Grosvenor,” ‘‘Marooned,” etc., con.
tributes the complete novel to the October
number of Lippincolt’s Magazine. The
story is entitled *‘A Marriage at Sen,” and
i3 a tale of love and adventurc upon the
deep. It isimpregnated with that buoyant
air sea-fluvor which lend a pecubar
charm to Mr. Russcll’s stories, and mukes
them as refreshing to the mind as is adip
in the ocean to the body. Clean, health-
ful, ipvigorating, Clark Russell’s stories are
the best antidote to the morbid novels
which are at present inundating the market.

Dealing with the same question, what
shall weeat? but from the limited stand-

int of economy in cooking, not overlook-
m? however, the considerations of palat-
ableness and healthfulness, is ¢ The Home-
made Cook Book,” a handy and cheap
volume of 230 pages, published by W, Bryce,
Toronto. The recipes, of which there are
between eleven aud twelve hundred, are
composed chiefly for the benefit of persons
of moderate and small means, and will be
found of very Erea.t. ractical value to all
houeckeepers who find themselves in that
sitaation. With the Home-Make Cook book
at hand, the difficulty of securing variety of
dishes, which so sorely puzzles many house-
keepers will be solved, and without great
expense,

. The October Arena is a credit to Boston,

rogressive, wide awake, and scholarly.

he table of contents embraces the names of
many leading thinkers, among whom are
Dr. George F. Shrady, of New York, who
writes entertainingly and forcibl)' agrinst
the death penalty; Prof. James T Bixby,
who discusses Cardinal Newman and the
Catholic Reaction in his interesting and
scholarly way. The No-Name paper is on
the ¢Postmaster-General and the Censor-
ship of Morals,” and deals with the recent
attempt on the part of the postal depart-
ment to suppress Count Tolstoi’s latest
work, in amanner well calculated to arrest
the attention of liberty-loving Americans.
W. H. H. Murray pleads in his inimitable
manner for an endowed press, Token asa
whole, the October Arena surpasses in ex-.
cellence any issue of this able review that
has yet appesred.

Noticeable in this month’s St. Nickolas is
the article ‘ Through a Detective Camera,”
written by Mr. Black, the well-known ama-
teur, and illustrated with characteristic bita
of child life ; the street scenes are as perfect
a9 insects in amber ; the hokey.pokey ice-
cream man is a geare picture complete, and
hia Italian baby is a history of a down-trod-
den race in miniature. Frederic Villiers,
the famous English war-correspondent, tells
of his narrow escupe from asphyxia, because
of a “Copper Brazier” containing crude
charcoal used in_warming aa inn room ata
Servian hotel. Mr. Villiers’s forcible and
peculiar drawings fully illustrate his text.
A renl juvenile story is ‘‘ Betty’s By and
By,” in which Julie Lippmann tells a heed-
less heroine’s experiences in that great ren-
dezvous of procrastination. Mr. Bensell's

nietly humorous drawing shows the youth-
nl postponers cngaged in squaring their
accounts. Another story with a sly moral
administered in a well-flavored medium is

¢ The Gwynnes’ Little Donkey,” by Kate
Woodbridge Michaclis. This tells of the
substitution of a pet donkey for the over-
worked drudge oF a tinker's cart. Itis the
sort of story that is surc to make young peo-
ple think, and yet not set themn to worry-
ing.

Scribner's Magazine for October contains
articles of life and adventure in unusual
places and circumstances, as on a cable ship,
i the Maine Lake region, and on board the
““ White Squadron” in port ;othersahout in-
teresting nature/ phenomena, like Professor
Shaler’s second paper, and the description
of destractive sandwaves ; articles of great
practical value, like Mrs. Sylvanus Reed's
gaper on privn.te schools for girls, and John

V. Root’s on Western city architecture;
good fiction and poetry, and wmany rich ill-
ustrations. Herbert Laws Webb, who writes
* With a Coble Expedition,” was a member
of the technical staff of a cable-ship, and
fromn full experience describes the unique
life on one or these vessels, which combines
the ‘“ adventures of voyaging with opera-
tions demanding the highest scientific skill
and kuowledge, and with the most ingenious
mech:nical work.” The narratives of deep-
sea soundings, grappling for the lost calle,
and landing o sliore-end are among the most
graphic features of the paper. Theillustra-
tions were made from photographs taken on
o cable-stcamer expressively for this article,
and they show clearly the peculiar machinery
used in the work. 'This article supplemenet
the popular ¢ Electric” series, which, by the
way, is soon to be published in book form.

A new candidate for the faver of the read
ing public has arisen in the west, the
Chaperone, a magozine published in St.
Louis, and devoted to art, musie, litera-
ture, science, lhome decoration, &e., &ec.
In the prospectus the publishers intimate
that in order to encourage the * Mute
Inglorious Miltons” to speak their columns
will be open to all, the matter being chosen
upon its merits, not the reputation of the
writer, and that in order to suit all tastes
and needs variety will be constantly sought.
They promise, moreover, that the columns
of the magazine will be kept strictly free
from any literature that would in anyway
contaminate, even by suggestion, the mind
of the yourg. The inttial number fully
meets this declaration, having contributions
from well-known peuns as well as from per-
sons who have yet to establish o reputation,
and manifesting a variety that is really re-
freshing. No member of the household is
overlooked-—meat convenient being provid-
ed for each. The volume is freely iliustrat-
ed, the letter press is good and the paper of
superior quality. If the succceding num-
bers do not fall behind this opening issue,
the Chaperone will not fal to s.cure a con-
stituency of delighted readers.  Sub. $3.00
per annum.  Address Chaperone, 217 Com-
mercial Building, St. Louis.

The first article of a political nature that
appears in the October Forum is—* The De-
cadence of New Eugland,” by ex-Secretary
George S. Boutwell, whose aimis to shgw by
statistics that the predicted decline of the
NewEngland States iswholly imaginary;that
hermanufactureshaveincreased, aswellasthe
value ot her farm productsandthe value of her
railronds, and that the total wealth is great-
er than ever before; and these facts Mr. Bout-
well attributes to the Rrotectivc tariff. ¢ The
Working of the New Silver Aot” is by Prof.
F.W. Toussig, of Harvard, who explains
the practical operstions of the new law and
expresses less fear of unhealthful inflation
than many other students of our finuncial
system fecl. The articleis an explanation
of the practical workings of financial legisla-
tion in general and of this new actin par-
ticular.  Political in a wore general senso is
Edward Bellamy's “ First Steps toward Na-
tionalism,” in which he lays down the Na-
tionalist programme for immediate action. He
would start at once with the governmental
control of railroads, the telegraph, the coal
mines, and the lixe, and by degrees extend
the system. Soalso is the article by Thomas
Magee, a close student of tho Chinese, on
¢ China’s Menace to the World,” wherein he
shows his reasons for fearing the very rapid
control by Chinamen of many of the great
industries of the civilized world, by reason
of their cheap living and their enduringquali-
ties as laborers. He explains in detail many
great ventures already undertaken by them,
and he shows how they outsirip the world a9
farmers.

The conclusion of Mrs. Deland’s “Sidney”
occupies the first place in the Atlantic for
October, and the final chapters have thatin-
tensity of feeling which is culled forth by
the statement of the theory of her story ;
namely, that love and seif-sacrifice are the
things which alone make life worth having.
“Felicin’ comes to & climax in the marriage
of the heroine with a man, to whose occupa-

tion in life both sho and all her friends
strenuously object. Dr. Holme'a ¢! Over the
Teacups” also relates to marrying and giving
in worriage ; and, wmorcover, describes
visit to  certain coliege for women, nota
thousand miles from Boston. The first
chapters of o forthcoming scrial story by
Frauk Stockton are announced for next
month. The other striking papers of the
number are a cousideration of Henrik Ibsen’s
life abroad and his Jater dramas, Mr. Fiske's
“Benedict Arnold’s T'reason,” Mr. J. K.
Paulding’s “A Wandering Scholar of the
Sixteenth Century,” Johannes Butzbach,
—Mpr. McCrackan’s account of Altdorf and
the open-alr legislative assemblies which
take place there, and Professor Royce’s
Knper on General Fremont, Miss Jewetl's
fain sketch, By the Morning Boat,” anda
poem by Miss ‘T'homas on Sleep, should be
especially remembered. The usual Con-
tributors’ Club, and several critical articles,
one of which isa review of Jules Breton's
‘'La Vie d’un Artiste,” complete the issue.
Houghton, Mililin & Co., Boston.

In Ifarper's Magazinefor October Theodore
Child’s scries of South American papers,
which is attracting 3o general uttention, is
continued in an article on ‘‘Agricultural
Chili,” deseribing the farming resources of
that country, metheds of cultivation and
irrigation, wine culture, wages of laborers,
ete. Thearticle is accompunied by fourteen
illustrations from photographs, and from
drawings by leading American artists,
Julian Raph, in an article entitled ‘‘Anto-
inc’s Mooseyard” (illustratedby F. Reming-
ton),givesan interesting nurrative of hunting
adventures in the wilds of Canada. Joa-
quin Miller relates the story of a visit to
the historic neighborhood of Sherwood For-
est, and of some ‘‘Nightsat Newstead Abbey”
spent in the haunted bed-chamber of Lord
Byvon. This article is illustrated from
photographs, and drawings by American
artists, L. E. Chittenden gives a history
of the “New Moneys of Lincoln’s Adminis-
tration,” and George Ticknor Curlis con-
tributes an interesting chapter of “Reminis-
cences of N. . Willis and Lydia Maria
Child.” Daudet's ““Port Turascon,"” of which
the fifth instalment appears in this number,
stillmaintaina its interest, while itisevident
that a crisia is approaching in the fortunes
of the hero. The usual number of illustra-
tions by French artists adid interest to the
story. ‘Fhe short stories are by George A.
Hibbard, Auna C. Rrackett, A. B. Ward,
8. P. McLean Greene, and Jonathen Sturges.
Among the poems are six “‘Sonnets by
Wordsworth,” accompanied by eleven illus-
trations from drawings by Alfred Parsons;
“The Dream of Phidias,” by Rennell Rodd ;
and “Ap Autumn Song,” by Nina F.
Lavard.

After thespirited ballad of <“Piping Jean,”
by Caroline 1. Swan, which opens the Octo-
Ler IWide Awake, the reader comes upon a

ood foot-ball story, a story of Phiilips-

ixeter Academy, written by Mrs. Adeline
A. Knight, and entitled “John MacGregor’s
Lesson ;” curiously enongh, while this story
describes a foot-Lall game between thisschool
and Phillips Academy at Andover, the chap-
ters of Mr. Ward's serial, *“The New Senior
at Andover,” chronicle a bass-ball contest
between the same twoschools ; the first story
is illustrated from life photographs of a typi-
cal “team” of each school. Mrs. Harriet
Prescott Spofford isat her splendid best in
the war-story “‘One Good Turn.” “'An Adir-
ondack Camp,” by Margaret Sidney, is a
breezy chronicle of a particulurly jolly time
had by some pnrticulurly jolly young people.
“Jack and Acsop's Jackdaw,” by Amos R.
Wells, is one of the brightest of the School
and Play-ground series of stories, while ‘“The
Scarlet Specter of Sandy Ridge,” is perhapa
the strongest yet of Miss Mcl.eod's Acadian
Old»FolkgLore tales. ‘‘Brer Lizard’s Coats,”
by Martha Young, is & quaint bitof story
such as Southern negrocs like to tell. Alex-
ander Black's ““Camera Club” has seven fine
shotographs by amateurs. “A Quilt Expe-

ition,” by Henry Cleveland Wood, brings
back to noticean old time species of sewing-
work, and gives twenty-four popular coun-
terpane designs.  ““A Story of 1812, Part 1,”
by Olive Risley Seward, is & true story of
Commodoro Perry and an ancestor of the
author, Wide Awake is $2.40 o year. D.
Lothrop Company, Publishers, Boston.

Tho person who succeeds in removing from
the question what shall we eat ? any of the
emphases with which millions are to-day
asking it, must be accounted one of the
grentest benefactors.  This distinction has
unquestionably been gained by Miss Mary
H pman Abel to whom the ‘““Lomb Prize” of
500 has been awarded by the Amecrican
Health Association for her essay on *Prac-
tical Sanitary and Economical Cooking.”
As tho title imports the work discusses the
requirementa of tho body from the stand-

oint of health, pointing out that certain
E)od principles or elements ave essential for
carrying on the complex funections of thy
body, und indicating the amount of cac
clement required at ditlerent stages of an
individua!'s hife as well as by persons em-
ployed in different callings. Then in order
10 render this knowledge practical the
various kinds of food mosy commonly used
are deseribed in reference to the predomin.
ant foud privciple or clement which they
contain.  The value of 1his will be readily
scen.  Without instruction as to what the
body requires und a general kuowicdge of
the component parts of the food we eat the
even balance of our Lodily needs wiil hardly
be kept up.  In these particulurs thercfore
this hutle manual is invaluable. As respects
the part of the work which deals with
econamic cooking, the recipes are all given
with that end in view, awd will no doubt
Le fonul of very great advantage to many
housckeepers, who are struggling with the

roblem of how 1o live within their income.
R'u popular treatise on this important sub-
jeet that has hitherto appeared can compare
with this essay, which should find a place in
every howe throughout the laud.

A splendidly illustrated paper on “Henry
M. Stanley : hisCurecer and Achievements,”
by George C. Hurlbut, Sceretary of the
Amecrican  {eographical Society, mukes
Frauk Lestics Popdar Monthly for  No.
vember an exceptionally interesti;g number,
For a graphic review ol Ntanley's eventful
carcer, and the Ewmin rclicf expedition ia

articular, from an American stand-poing,

Ir. Hurlbut's article sur; suything
that has ns yet appeared on this fascinuting
topic of the day. In thesame mueher Fel:x
Oldboy propounds andanswers the guestion,
*“Who was Charlotte Temple?” bringing
forward somo hypntheses und revelations

23

which will startic the thousands of vonnnce.
Jovers who have strewn flawers on the mys.
terious grave in the Trmity Canecheyard,
New York ity Taere wee pihistoated arti-
cles on : ** Baenos Ayvres,” by Jaia Staaley
“CCoon-lnnting in South €2 by HL

M. Howard; "“Great an h, the
Western Ningara,” by W. 1) Ly “Some
Copts in Old Cairo ” (secand pipen), by A,
L. Rawson ; © The Emjpress Theadore,” by
A. C. Townsend: A Vermont Ishad and
its Inhalntants,” by Nely Hart Woedworth;
aud a ““ History of Human Halitations,” by
Mare F. Vallette.  The half-dozen short
stories are varied and inreresting, and the

oems ¢ fit, though fevr.”  \mony the art
tllustrations is a heautiful portrail of Dor-
othy Tennant, the Euglish bride of Henry
M. Stanley.

The Qctober Century opens with a frontis
iec ¢ portrait of Joseph Jelferson.  The
ast installment of the autobiography ac-
companies the Buniliae face, an wistallinent
which the anthor consi the most im-
portant of all, perhans becanse it contains,
at considerable detail, ks own final reflec-

tions upon the art of which he is an
acknowledged master. It is  doubtful
whteher such sultle and  at the same

time practical suggestions can Le found else-
where from a source soauthoratative. Pro-
fessor Darwin, of Cambridge, Eugland, a
worthy son of a great father, contributesa
paper of high and original value on **Metno-
rites and the History Stellar Systems.” A
striking photograph of a nchula, in whicha
system like our own solur system scews to
be in actual formation, accompanics this
remarkable paper. A Hard Roal to Trave’
Out of Dixie,” is the accurate title of a pay-
crin The Century's new iar-prison series.
The present contribution iz by the well-
kunown artist aud illustrator, Lieut. W, H,
Shelton, of New York. Mr. Shelton vatur-
ally furnishes his own illustrations for_his
own story of hardship and adventure: *‘Pre-
historic Cave-Dwellings” is a profusely and
strikingly illustrated paper by F. I Bick’
ford, on the prehistoric and ruined puecblo
structuresin Chaco Canon, New Mexi-:o, the
Canon de Chelly, Arizona—theancient home
of the most flourishing community of cave.
dwellers,—und other extraordinary cave
villages not now inhabited. The lr 1 arti-
cle in the number is a pleas ut vavel
sketch, ‘“Out-of-the-Ways in H.gh Savoy,”
by Dr. Edward Eggleston, fully illustrated
Ly Joseph Pennell.” Miss Helen Gray Cone
contributesa paper on “*Women in Ameri-
can Literature,” in which she reviews the
whale field of American female authorship
—Miss Cone apologizing at the heginning
for (his separating the women writers from
those of the opposite sex. In fictinn the
October number closes Mus. Parr's story of
*Olivia”; and gives a sketch by a new Soto.
ern writer (Mrs. Virginia Frazer Boyley, and
a story by Miss Saral Orne Jewstt—both
illustrated by Kembhle,
————————

Tho Lasiaw’ Fovvsan Bille Chmpotition
on anther page is arwill wawtd gerusal.
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NEXT-DOOR NELGHRORS.

By Joh. Labhecton

CHAPTER L

When Zenas Bortley moved fram the city
toa suburban village, in search of bhetter
ar for the children il Tor s own astima.
tic lungs, he told his wife that now she
could have the pleasure of knowing her
next-door  neighbors—an - experience _she
never had been granted in the city,  Mrs,
Bortley, horn and reared ina thickly settled

rtion of the metropolis, believed her hus-
wnd’s statement, for had not Zenas always
leen a conntry boy until he came to New
York to make his fortunc ? Had he not
described to her, again and again, the ideal
society of his native village of Grasshopper
Falls, where everybody knew everybody
clse—where one man was as good as another
so long as be carned his living, paid his
bills, and went to church on Sunday, and
where every woman was a lady if she had a
black silk dress, no matter hew plain, in
which to receive calls ? Had not Zenas’ own
mother, wife of the bookkeeper of the local
lumber company, been asked by the con.
gressman's wife to help entertain some dis-
tinguished guests from another state? And
it had been so delightful when Mrs. Zenas
had been ill ov feeble, in her little flat in
the city, to hear her husband tell how
in the country any man whose wife was
feeling poorly could horrow a neighbor's
corringe or sleigh and take the dear woman
out for an airing. Mrs. Zenasnever had an
outing except ina horse car, for her hus-
band,” though strong in affection and self-
sacrifice, had but a small salary, and the
olive branchus, which were the family’s only
riches, always needed something which cost
about as much as o carriage for an hour or

wo.

So the Bortleys went to the country. and
a blessed change they found it.  The child-
ren began to grow like weeds, their mother’s
cheeks became fuller of roses than the gar-
den, and Zenae himself, though he was
obliged 10 breakfast carly and sup late in
crder to make a full day at the store in
which he was entry clerk, found his asthma
disappearing with unexpected rapidity. His
coltige cost less per month than u city Qat;
he had o little garden which, thavks to his
hioyhood's experience, yielded many vege-
tables. which tasted better than any he had
ever bought from a grocer ; the children had
aswing under an old apple tree, and colled
i the grass to their heart’s content ; the
pastor of a chureh called after seeing the
heads of the familiesin his congregation, and
Zenas was invited to join the local clab of
his political party, and also to subseribe to
wconrse of lectures to be delivered in the
lovat araduny of musice during the following
winter.

Vet Zenas was not happy.  The neighbor
Iy atliliation which he had promised his
wife did not come about. He waited forit a
few wedks, for he was a dignified litile fel-
lTow, andd hiul some knowledge of the man-
ners of good society, but when his  wife
remineded hine that the swamer had nearly
piesed and no one hal called who had ot
some semi-bnsiness purpose, he  informed
imsel, with a nnghty pull at all bis facul-
ties, thit something ought o be done.
Wit most ivritated him was that his next-
dor neighbor—a bandsome woman whose
hushand, s the agent of Bortley cottage had
said, woulld be obliged 10 be away from
home for some time-—had never called. Mrs,
Maytham, the lady in question, was dis-
tinguished looking, as well as handsome ; her
house was a padace, compared with the house
which Zenas had hired, and <he droveahmnost
daily behind afine pair of horses.  She was
a good woman, tao, or Zenas wis no judge
of human nature, and, as she had no child-
ren, the little man, who conld not imagine
that any one regurded hoys and  girls ex-
cept with the adoration which he bestowed
npon his dielings, was suee tit il Mrs,
Maytham could know his brood, she would
in her loneliness have an unfailing sonree of
consolation.  As for Mrs. Dortley, Zenas’
loyal soul profounilly pitied any one and
every one who did not know  that estimable
Woman

Yet the two women did not lbecome ac-
quaicted.  Mrs, Maytham did not call, and
when Mre, Bovtley felt hurt, her husband
suggested that, perbaps, the older resident
witx {rom one of the southern states, in which
calis must first be made hy newcomers upon
the old families.  Mrs, Bortley acted upon
this suguestion, but was unforiunate to select
nn Lour when her neighbor was out; she made
a supplementary effort when her husbhand ex-
plained that conntry people usually became
acquainted by horrowing small necessitics
from one another. but when Mrs. Bortley
begped the loan of a cup of ground coffce one
morning she saw only her neighbor’sservant,

and the same result attended the payment
ol the loan.  In vain, too, did she display
her clildren, who really were pretty and
welt divesdl when ner neighbor walked
aloneheael the woll kept garden. which
the I arhoys eoveted for its rave dieplay of
fiov.:~: Mex. Maytham seemed to ignore the
very cxistence of the well-hehaved children,
for whom an ewmperor might have heen glad
to exchango bis crown.

Zenas, howeve , had no idea of giving up,
and the unexpected lack of now acquaint-
ances—a peculiarity of subnrban villages—
atided to hisdetermination to know his near-
estneigibor. While watering his lnte lettuce
one Saturday afternoon, and felicitating
himself upon his success during hot weather
with this succulent but capricious vegetahle,
he suddenly climbed a tree and _inspected
his neighbor's kitchen garden. Justas he
had suspected, the only lettuce there had
run to seed. In o moment Zenas was upon
the ground again, and pulling some finely
Llanehed plants, which he took to hisneigh-
bor’s kitchen door, saying to the cook :

1 hope 1 don't intrude, but good let.
tuce is scurce at this time of the year, and,
as mine is very fine, I thought perhaps your
mistress would enjoy some.”

The servant took the crisp present without
a word. After moving several stepe toward
home Zenas stopped suddenly to admire a
brilliant clump of tritomas.  As hestood goz-
in%ho heard a window blind openanda voice
calling, in alow tone :

“ Bridget !”

“ Mem 2"

“Who was that?”

* Misther Bortley, mem.”

“The owner of that gang next door?”

“Yen, mem.”

«Umph 1" The last expression was empha-
sized by so vigorous o clesing of the window
Llind that the cateh fastened with o sharp
snap. A moment before Zenas had felt bent
as well as short ; & moment after the wound
to his pride had straightened lum until, ashe
strode across the fence, ho felt as tall as
Goliath of Gath. He hastened to the house
to tel} his wife, but he checked himself ; he
adored that wife of his ; he was always en-
compassing her with his love, that she might
be shiclded from the slings and darts of an
unappreciative world ; she should not know
that any one had alluded to her and her
nestlings asa “ gang. '

Yet his own heart grew sorc as it was
chafed by the word which could not be for-
gotten. The expression and the tone in
which it was uttered came to him unbidden
in his dreams and rouscd him from needed
rest—came to him as he read the morning
paper while dashing by rail to the city—
came to him as he uﬁdcxl columus of figures
at his desk, and caused him to make some
terrible blunders.  “Gang!”  Although he
was a mild mannered man, and a member of
the church Leside, he cane to regard his
next door neighbor, woman and handsome
though she was, with deadly hatred. Soin-
tense did his dislike become that he sat in
his window one sultry maoonlight night and
gleefully beheld a stray cow enter the May-
tham garden and do more damage than any
flovist could undo at that scavon. **Gang,”
indeed !

In fact it was more with joy than sorrow
thiut one day Zemns learned, from o chanee
acquaintance on the train, that there were
special reasons why Mr. Maytham would he
away from howe for some time, for the man
was a defaulter, and flecing from justice.
The Bortleys agreed that it was providential
that the families had not become acquaint-
ed, for although Zenas, like a gnm{ wan,
teied to pity sinnets while he hated sin, he
tald his wite that a mere entry clerk with o
fumily dependent npon him conid not wford
1o he known as an acyuaintance of a default-
er's family.  Everybody seemed “dovn on”
the Maythams; people aaid it was only be-
cause the house was in the wife's name that
Mr=. Maytham had a roof over her head—
that the conple had not lived there long. and
never had becomne acquainted in the village
anyway.,

Though he still was full of bitterness,
Zenas hegnn 1o be interested anew in his
handsome neighbor, for he never hefore had
scen the wife of a criminal—one of Mra,
Maytham's class. Crimes bad heen com-
mitted at Grasshopper Valls, and wives of
thieves and rowdies were Loo numerons, as
occasionalsubscriptions for their relief show-
cd, but they were a shabby, forlorn, char-
acterless set, just like their hushands, while
here, in the very next hoase to Zenay, was
- eriminal’s wife who was handsome, self-
contained, prond, appiarently rich, and even
scornful of the honest “‘Gang !

Zenas thought of Mes, Maytham until he
becuine almost fascinated by Yer,  His eye
sought her each day as he left home and re-
turned; finally, when he got his customary
summer vacation of a fortnight he spent
haurs of cach day in & hammock under the
treeg, looking slyly for Mrs. Maytham, and
sauntered throngh her finely-kept grounds.

e was sorry for her ; he could understand
why she did not eare to make new requaint-
ances ;3 he conld not see anything in her face
that indicazed eomplicity in her hustand’s
crimse s he wo pitied her in ber loneliness and
probable whwsn that he prayed earnestly
for her-- be « - whas he wouid he coulid not
forget the e in which she had called his
adorable family o “gang.”

CHAPTER IL

As the dog-days ddragged on Zenas’
hammock under the trees became more and
moie attractive as a lounging place, until
finally the little man, who had often slept
out of doors in the woods when ho was a
comntry boy, ventured to be young again
and spend an_occasional night in his ham.
mock. The first effort was quite successful,
but during the second night he was roused
by an uw?ul dream of an anaconda gliding
through the grass near him, and causing o
rustle such s any meandering anaconda
could be depended upon to make. Starting
uip in aflright beneath his low hanging covert
of boughs, he saw what at first scemed
really 2 huge serpent about to croas the
fence and enter the Maytham estate;
through well rubbed eyes, however, the
monster resolved itself into a ladder, evi-
dently brought from a house in course of
building not far away. Of course, the
ladder was not moving of its own volition ;
a man was under it.

Zenus was at once as wide awake as if no
such conrition as sleep had ever existed ; he
also was in abject terror, and was conscious
of the outbiveak of the cold sweat of which he
often had heard, but never before experi-
cnced.  What should he do? What could
he do? Pshuw! Perhaps the man wasa
carpenter, who had been ufter a bit of his
own property, to have it ready for use
somewhere else.  But no, the clock of one
of the village churches struck 2 just then ;
it was impossible that any honest mechanic
could be going to work at that time of night,
brightly though the moon shone. Maybe
the fellow was a fruit tree plunderer. Zenas
hud been warned to gather his own early
pears if be did not wish the tree to be de-
nuded some moonlight night by unbidden
gatherers.  Well, if the man were bent on
stealing fruit from the Maytham place, let
him stesl ; it was a shame such things should
be, but Zenas wasnotone of the village’s
threce policemen, and, as he would rather
have his own single pear tree stripped than
attack a midnight prowler, he could not he
expected to protect his neighbor’s propei.y
—the property of & neighbor who had called
his family a *‘gung.”

But, horror! The man was no fruit thief,
for he had taken the ladder toward the
Maythun hounge, placed it in the shadow
cast by the moon, and stood motionless a
moment, as if Lo rest.  Evidently he was a
burglar, and knew his Dhusincss, for it was
town (alk that the Maylham house was ex-
pensively furnished, and contained much
solid silver ware, heside o great deal of
bric-a-brac, worth its weight in gold. Pro-
bahly the windows, inside the blinds, were
wide open—all country windows were
during the dog-days. Let that Jadder once
he raised, and the thief at its top, and Zenas
was sure Uit the frai) blinds would prove
noobstacle to the fellow’s wicked designs.

But, what could the unsuspected ohserver
do” He could not move toward his own
honre without being seen and heard; even
were he within his doors he had no firearins,
no telephone, no burglar alarm. He might
slip out, through tho shadows, to his gate
aml thenee to the Jocal policostation, nearly
a mile nway, but before an officer could
come the robbery would be accomplished.
Worse still, the fellow, flushed hy success,
might move the ladder across the fence and
enter the Bortley home. True, Zenas owned
no valuables except his wife and children,
It the thought of & ruflian prowling about
hia sanctuary was not to be endured for an
instant. Could he scare the fellow away by
making & noise?  Perhaps, but he had heard
of burglars who ran right at o noiso instead
of away from it.  Should the burglar attack
him there would be nothing to do but give
up the ghost at once, for his heart was al-
ready in his throat, and he felt unable to
move hand or foot. And hie life was in-
sured for only SI000

Terror and excitement had made him so
wild thutexhaustion speedily followed, with
it= consequent apathy.  Iven his conscience
followed the lead of his will and hecame ut-
terly demaoralized. It was too had, on gen-
cral principles, that a honse should he rob-
bed, but that particular house, probably
furnished with the wagesof Maythan's crime
—well, the little man recalled without a bit
of shame, and to his great satisfaction, the
infamous old saying that ““the sccond thief
is the best owner.”” Aund really--this as his
eongcience atlemvled te vallve-wmirht nnt

spolintion be a jndzment upon the weman
who had been so biind, insensate and brutal
as Lo call the Borttey family —the larger and
hetier part ol it - “gung”?

Bat why all thix worry ang terror? Pros
bubly the man was. sfier all, only a common
frait et Onlv o fow feet from where the
ladder Lad been - ropped was o great trea oft
“styawberry” app:es, which the Bortley chil

dren had beon vyving wisiiully for a fort-.

might, as the blush on th ..uit had deepen-
cd'to crimson.  Such a o+ commanded a
high price, as Bortley hoei svaened to lis sor-
row. Well, if the tres were robbed, his
children would be delivered from further
temptation : such trees were not safe when
he was a boy. He recalled, with o wicked
chuckle which was almost audible, how he
once had braved bulldog and shotgun to des-
poil just such a tree. Perhaps a tree of ap-
ples might not seem worthmuch to that proud
woman——

Just then the man began to raise the lad-
der, not 1o the apple tree, but against the
side of the house. At the same instant
Bortley's heart and head began to throb as
if they would burst. He fearcd heart dis-
euse and apoplexy. He closed his eyes and
tried to think of something else. What was

in his mind a moment before? Oh, yes—

that proud woman—woman—woman.

In on instant the little fellow alipped out
of the hammock, and, with iaws tightly
setand norves and muscles like bundles of
steel wires, had bounded across the fonce
and toward his neighbor’s house. Short
though the distance was he had time, as he
ran, to realize that his wits had never be-
fore been so clear since the night he pro-

osed to the angelio girl who afterward

ecame his wife. The ladder had touched
the wall, making considerable noige, but the
burglar did not seem to mind this, for he
already had a foot on the lowest round
when Zenas, springing in front of him, gave
the ladder a push and shake that threw it
backward. The unknown man sprang off

nickly, but in an instant Zenas had him by
the throat, and bearing him backward, got
himn upon the ground.

For a moment or two there was a fierce
struggle; then the man, appearing to yield,
turned on his side. Zenas, fenring he had
killed the fellow, relaxed his grasp, but in an
instant he saw a hand drawing a pistol from
s jacket pocket. Quickly the weapon was
wrested away and tossedaside,and thestrug-
gle by natural arms began again. Zenasre-
called as if by mugic all the long-forgotten
fistic lore of the schoolyurd and ' - village
greon, but his antagonist was larger than he,
g0 the little fellow devoted himeelf io dodg-

ing, and even some skill at this art did net .

entirely save him. First he became cons-
cious that he conld not breathe through his
nose; then he lost the sight of one eye and
his chest achod dreadfully, but he availed
himself of another youthful trick, practised
Ly amall boys who were attacked by bullies
—he got behind his antagonist and secured
a tight collar-grip with both hands, brought
up his knee sharply against the burglar”
back and guickly had the fellow securely
pinned to the ground.

While the struggle had been going on,
Zenas hieard window blinds open, and a star-
tled exclamation in & voice he remembered
well—the voice that had uttered the word
“gang.” Now, us he tried to breathe, he
heard w soft rustle, and, looking up, he saw,
clad all in white, and with haiv dishevelled,
his hundsome neighbor.

« Madam,” hegaspe!, ““‘this—this burglar
—tried to get into—your house. 1s8aw him
—he tried to shoot me. His pistol is some-
where—tho grass.  Find it, Vlcaue—ﬁrc it—
fast—make an alurm—bring help.”

But tho woman, instead of looking for the
weapon, fell upon_her kunees, looked at as
much of the man's face as was visible, and
mosuned :

“Oh, Arthur”

Then she sprang to her fecl and hissed

rapidly :

*“Heo's no bnrﬁ[lo.r, man.
you hear me?  He's no burglar, I eay.
is my husband.”

“ Your husband 1” gasped Zenas, relaxing
his hold—a movementof which the prostrate
man cudeavored to take advantago.

“Yos—yes! Haen't a man a right to
enter his own housc any wany he chooses,
when he’s not expected—has no koy? Lot
him go. Don’t you hear me say he is my
husband 2"

 Yes, madam, and sorry I am to hear it,
for I’ve henrd of your husband’s—"

¢ Agnes,” monned the captive, * find my
pistol —quick—and shoot the follow. Put it
close to lis arm and fire, then break the
ather in the same way—that will make the
devil Jooae his hold. 1 hear men running—
they arc coming this way.”

““Help * Murder ! Holp 1" roared Zeouas,

Let him go—do
He

who aleo heard quick footsteps on a sidewnlk -
not far away. Then ha eid qguickly, ¢ Ma-.

dam, before you can find that pistol 1 can
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kill this man with iny hands at his throat.
I've had to fight envago animals with my
hands.”

“God have mercy 1” exolaimed the wo-
man, again dropping on her knees beside
the two men. * Listen to me, man ! As God
ltves, m{ husband i8 innocent of the charges
against him—I know he is—I know all the
faots. Ho'a the victim of & couspiracy that
must be ex before long. He has risked
everything t.o-nishtfor the sako of secing his
wife—his wife, do you hoar mo? Imagino
yourself in his place—for your wifo'’s sake
for the oneperson alive who trusts you-——"

*“It’s no use, Agnes,” groaned the man.
““Tho fellow’sa brute. Those men are almost
here-,-'l’m too weak to run far if I try—I'm

e,
“Oh, God 1" the woman moaned. ‘‘Has
heaven no mercy for the innocent "
: Zenas looked into the face before him—a
woman's npturned face, full of agony, the

moon shining so full upon it thatits every
line was visible. Then he snid softly and
quickly :

¢ Yes, madam ; heaven has mercy, as man
will show you.” He relaxed his hold and
thrust a hand into his pocket, continuing to
talk fast.

“ Mr. Maytham, you say you're too weak
to run far ; you won't be safe in your own
house —hurry into minc—here’s the key to
the back door—go upstaira as softly and as
far ns yon can—there’s nobody on the top
floor, and there's light enough in the hallz
for you to see your way. Don't make a
noise, or you'll rouse my family, Now’s
your chance—knock me aside and hurry
atross the fenco-—quick. Go softly—on your
toes—keep in the shadow.”
< Away sped Maythen, and Zenas continu-
ed, a8 two men came hurrying into the
garden gate.

“ Remember, madam —"twas a burglar—
he ran across my backyard—he hurt me
badly—you're ti ing to restore mec—make
them he¥p you—don't let them take :ne into
my house till I'm restored—"

Then, for the men were almost upoa him,
that good little man phlied hypocrite with
consnmmate ability. o begged the men
not to leave him, bade them see how terribly
injured he was, sent Mrs. Maytham into her
house for water and stimulants, and told the
story of the attempted burglary at great
length, nntil one of the men said :

“*Well, I 'spose’ taint no use totry tofind
the feller now—he’s ﬁot too much start. It’s
only by chance we followed him any way. T
thort I heerd a laddor bein’ took from a
house nextme, ‘Thieves,' says I to myself.
Lpeeked out of windera one side an’ another
then I woke Brother Jim, an’ him an’ me
went out kinder keerful like. We could
gee in the moontight where the ladder had
been dragged aioug in the dust of the road.
Comin’ round a bendwe thort we he erd it hit
samethin’—laddars allus make a noise when
they bump a wandeu house, an’1ts a kind o’
noisc -you can hear a good way in a still
night Jika his. We began torun then, an’
when w»s beerd the hollerin’ we know’d
whero to come.”

S0 good of youn,” whispered Mra. May-
tham.

.“Ever so much obliged,” said Zenas.
Then, realizing for the first time that Mrs.
Maytham was not in daylight attire, he
whisperod something to the men, who ab-
ruptly turned, said ‘‘good night” and went
away.

«Mr. Bortley,” eaid the woman, seizin;
her neighbor’shands, ‘‘you are a noble man.”

«Madam,” eaid the little man, who in spite
of & broken noso and closed eye now felt him-
self the equal of any onealive, “you are a
true woman. Try to fecl easy about your
husband. He will besafer iu my house than
in his own, until we gee how the authoritics
regard the burglar story. They can’t sus-
peot me—with this face.”

Then he turned quickly and entored his
house. Softly ko went up tho stairs and
senrched the top floor, light in hand, until
he found the fugitive, to whom he whisper-

ed:

*Take the room with the bedinit. Turn
the key, so none of my children happen in on
you in the morninf. I'll arrange for your
wifo to come in—I'll get my wifo and the
youngsters off some way aftor breakfast, and
wo haven't any servants to peke around.
Good night.”

Then thelit:e man proceeded to bury him-
self in his own reflections and wet a towel
with alumpofioeinit. Witha clearer head
than he over had taken to his desk in the
city he nevortheless bad many conflictiug
emotions. Within a single hour—a mere
quarter of an hour, indced—he had been
guilty of cowardice, icion, heartl
and several other unpan{onablo 8ins ; ho also
had indulged in violence, dissimulation nnd
a.threst to commit murder, or at least
manslaughter. He had imagined himself
dying of fright ; ho had foughta larger man
without the slightest sengntion of fear. He,

a member of the church, was even now hid-
ing a fugitive from justico ; he, a married
man, had stood some momeuts in the pre-
sence of anotiier man s wife who was in light
evening attire, before he was conscions of
the delicacy of the situation. He had sprung
to tho rescue bocause the intended victim—
as he supposed—was & woman ; yet, that
vory samo wowmnan had callod his incompar-
able family a *“ gang.” As ho reviewed the
cvcnins's experience his mentality bocame
clouded to such an extent that he crept into
bed to seek refuge in eleep. As he softly
stretched himself his wifo sighed, half wak-

eninf:
‘I thought I—heard a noise—little while
ago.” :

*Yes, dear; I tumbled down. It's all
right now ; go to sleep.”

CHAPTER IIL

Amazement sat enthroned on the tamily
visage in the morning when the disarranged
countonance of the head of the family was
exposed, but Zenas said it would all pass off
during the day. All he needed, he suid, was
absolute quiet, and he absolutely ordered
his wife to take all the children on a steam-
boat trim New York and back, taking the
carliest boat and bringiug him up a first rate
break{ast just before they started. His wife
obeyed him, under protest, and no sooner
were the family out of tho gate than Zenas,
in his pajomas, took tho loaded tray, ns-
cended to the top floor, and kicked soitly at
the door of his guest. As the door opened,
Maytham looked more at the man than the
breakfase, and exclaimed in contrite tones:

“ Did I do all that?”

“Don’t mention it,” said the little fellow
with a reckless air. ‘I haven’t had such a
bully fight since I left school. Eat your
breakfast before it gets cold, s0 I can bring
i'our wife up to see you. The coust is clear;

've got the whole family out of the house—
first time in my life I ever was glad to do it.
Evecything here t—water, towels, comb snd
brush? She deserves to see you looking
your best.”

Then the little fellow dressed hasuily, hid
as much of his face as possible in a bandage
and slipped out upon his rear piazza. Ashe
suspected, Mrs, Maytham was in her gardon
and saw him; he bockoned, in real country
style, and she was beside him in a_moment.

“Allow me, madam,” said he with a bow
which was dignified in spite of his aspect,
“‘to conduct you to your husband.” He led
the way upstairs, and soon the husband and
wile were in cach other’s arms. The host
discreetly withdrew, but stopped at the
threshold and remarked:

“Don’t feel the least bit uneasy; no one
can disturb you. I have sent away my—
‘gang.’”

He was ashamed of the shot as soon as he
had fired it, and still more ashamed when he
discovered that it did not take effect. ‘Then
he remained on guard over both liouses, eu-
tertaining officera and all other curious peo-
ple, and Jorbidding that any one should even
ring Mrs. Maytham's door bell, ns the poor
lady’s nerves had been terribly shaken.
Later in the day ho watched caiefully for
the return of his family, and warned Mrs.
Maytham in time.

“Oh, Zenas !” exclaimed Mrs. Bortley,
asg her husband met her at the gate. ¢ The
greatest news ! I bought an evening paper
as we left New York, and what do you
think 2 Mr. Maytham isn’t a defaulter at
all. The securitics he is said to have taken
have been found, and the real thieves have
confessed, and—-""

“Giveme that raper.” interrupted Zenas.
He glanced over the story, and, as he read,
his wife exclaimed.

“Now, what do you think?"

“] think,” saidl Zenas,” that our neigh-
bor will call on us to-day.” Then ho dashed
into the housoe, showed the newspaper to his
hidden guest, hurried dowunstairs and over
the fence, rang the bell, and broke the news
%s gently as possible to his wanderiog neigh-

or.

“ You will excuse me, I trust, madame, if
I prosent you to my wife when you come
over? Sheisthe head of the family when
she is at home.”

«] shall do myself the honor to tell Mra.
Bortley how loyal a neighbor, how brave a
soul and how noble a man her husband is,”
said Mrs, Maytham, “‘and I shall beg her to
lot mo be her husband’s devoted friend—and
hers—forever.”

So the Bortleys come to know their next-
door neighbors after all.

From the land of dollars and cents :—
Jeweller (to now boy)—'‘Well, how have
you been going on wgile 1 havo been away?
Any trade?” New Boy (with pride)—*'Yes,
sir, in gold rings—rather a good sale, I
think.” Jeweller—¢*Did_you know all the
prices?” New Boy—*‘Yes, sir, they were
marked 18e. inside, and the geatleman took
all there wero left 1"

8leep is Beauty's Agent.

Try everything you read and hear about
for improving the looks cné gemeral healtl
and then try sleep.

As Marie Jensen says in the ¢“Merry Mon-
arch,” wheu she throws hergell down on &
bank of green tissue paper in a wone too
modest attitude, “a sound sleep is as good
asa dinner.” Itis health and beauty for
tho body and the very best preservative of
youth, next to contentment. The industrial
3i:un.u of the faily vill ecream lnziness and

eclare that they would just as soon be dead
as asleep. It is the fate of man to bear the
burdens of life. He has neither need nor
use for beauty, and so long as atrength and
endurance last it is inmaterial whether the
king of the hearth gets three or ten hours’
slecp. Woman's mission is in & measure de-

endent on beauty, brightness and freshness.

er duty is largely that of the butterfly or
the flower. It matters very much that she
be worthy of the queen's crown, and to
squander her delicate strength, to waste the
perfume of lier young womanhood, isa form
of rodi%:lity that she will rue. Brothers,
fathers, husbands and eons do not like to
think of theic idols in a state hobitual iner-
tia, but & wise woman does o great wmany
thinﬁs with her right hand about which her
left knows nothing,

Sunday is well considered a day of rest,
and if fair women but knew it a aleep from
Saturday night till Sunday noon will smooth
out ever 850 many lines and carcs of the
week. She will miss her coffee, to be sure,
but there is more tonic in the rest, even with
wakeful eyes, than there is in a whole coffee
glanmtion. Not only do the eyes brighten,

ut the warmth of tlyxe flesh produces a free
action of the glunds, which acts as a sort of
lubricator and imparts health and freshness
to the skin,

Then there is the clearer mental vision
and the brushing away of the cobwebs of
the brain that nothing in all the pharma-
copeia can spproach. The fair sluggard
may be persecuted by envious and ancient
relatives and upbraided by spiritual teach-
er3, but all this can be codured in beauty's
nome. A nng, superinduced by a stcaming
hot bath, an hour on horseback, or a brisk
walk in the open air taken with the mnouth
tightly closed and in a very light costume,
just before going to a party or a dinmer,
will give a woman a freshness of face and a
sprightliness of manner that will be at once
remarkable and captivating. Sleepis cheap.
It is also an invaluable agent of physical
health, which is after all upproa.c%able if
perfect beauty is not.

Funny Looking Tea.

Repeated attempts have been made toin-
troduce compressed tea into England, but
never with comnplete success. At the present
time there is o company in London which
deals excluaively in this article, a sample of
which is in the Kew Museums. It is claim-
cd for this ten thut it has many advantages
over loose tea, the chief of which is that the
leaves, beinF submitted to heavy hydraulic
prossure, all the cells are broken, and the
constituents of the leaf more easily extracted
by the boiling water, thus affecting a con-
siderable saving in the quantity required for
use, Its great advantage over loose tea,
however, would seem to be its more portable
character, and, in the case of long sea voy-
a%es, or for use in expeditions, the reduction
of its bulk by one-third. The compression
of tea into blocks, it issaid, constitutes a
real and important improvement in the
treatment of tea. These blocks weigh a
quarter of a pound each, and are subdivided
into ounces, half-ounces, and quarter-ounces;
this cnsures exactitudein mecasuring, and
saves the trouble, waste, and uncertaiuty of
measuring by spoonfuls. It also insures uni-
formity in tho strength of the infusion.

Ohinese Fiancees.

As soon as a Chineso girl is once botrothed,
she is placed in different relations to Lhe
world genorally.  She is no longer allowed
such freedom as hitherto, although that may
have been little enough. She cannot go
anywhere, because it would be ‘‘incon-
veniont”—she might be scen by some mem-
ber of the family into which she is to marry
—than which it is hardly possible to think
of anything more borrible. *Why ?” the
irrcpressible Oeccidental inquires, and is
quenched by the information that it would
not be proper.” Why it would not be proper
no one can ever tell, except that it never was
proper, and therefore it is not eo now, and
thercfore never will bo. ‘Tho imminent risk
thot the girl might at some unguzrded mo-
ment be actually seen by the family of the
future mother-in-law isa reason why so
few ongagements ior girls are made in the
town in which the girl lives—an arrange-
ment which would seem to be for the s
venienco of all parties in s great variety ..
waya. .

A Plea for Dirt Picn.

I want 10 add my ples fo- 'b= toidrez 2
favor of dirt pics.” - uere o doesn’t
mean sinply dirt pies: w0 mvans makug
gardens and mountains and tunnels, and
having tea partic: with a varicty of goodies,
and playing store, and m tact giving the
most ample scape to the buby unagmation,
and passing lenyg. delightful summer hours 1o
tho most divorting, insocent, wnd helthegive
ing of anuseinents. 1 always tecl susorry for
the poor little onc whose mether thinks so
much of his clothes that she ** draws the
line at dirt pios.” As for cuusing work, if
one can’t afford much washing, make the
little ones dark ** digging aprons ™ or dresses
that can be donned or dotled in & minute,
and you will have less work than in Listen-
ing to their freuting and -uarrelling, and
trying to provide other emplovments for
them. As for me, I never feel sny safer
about them as regards both health and
morals than when, dressed in their diggms
costumes and armed with shovel. spoon. an
tinware, they begin their outslaughs upoen
the pile of dict, und I koow that several
hours of leisure probably await me before
they will tire of it. Of course they will
come in looking like chimney-sweeps, and
almost have to be put soaking before I shall
know them, but the cleaning process won’t
take long, end they do enjoy it so—and is
that nothing to o mother?  Sume mothers
will sacrifice hours of weariness to mukin%
the children pretty dre which  wil
afford them very little ple and be-

L,

rudge the little trouble it tikes 1o et them
ﬁave such o fund of joy as a <andpue.  lsn't
there o little selfishiess abouat 3t Do we

think as uch of their enjoyment as we do
of our pride in their prettiness? They are
always so contented, too, when playing in
tho dirt. There i3 no other time when they
are less fretful and quarrelsome, or happier
in cach other’s company, snd I think it
helps to cultivate cheerfulness and content-
ment. There is absolutely nothing to be
brought up against it except the small
amount of trouble it makes, sud our selfish
pride in their white dresses ; 80 my verdict
is unhesitatingly in its favor, for Talways
believe in granting a child a coveted enjoy-
ment against which there 15 no valid ob
jection.

What Tears are Made Of.

1t is said that people sometimes weep for
joy as well as for sorrow, but such cases are
at least rare ; any way, there is not probab-
ly any difference in the material of the tears
soshed. They are both made of the samne
stuff. ‘I'he principal element in the composi-
tion of a tear, as may readily be supposed,
iswater. The other clemcuts are salt, soda,
phosphate of lime, phosphate of sodda and
mucus, each in small proportions. A dried
tear scen through & microscope of wood aver-
age power presents a peculiar appearance.
PFhe water, after evaporation, leaves behind
it the saline ingredients, which amalgamate
and form themselves into lengthened cross
lines, and look like o number of minute fish
bones. The tears are secreted in what are
called the *‘lachrymal glands,” sitnated
over the eyeball and underneath the lid.
The contents of these glands are carried
alongand under the inner surface of the
eyelids by means of six or seven very fine
ciannels, and arc discharged a little above
the cartilage supporting the lid. The dis
charge of tears from the lachrymal glands
is not occasional and accidental, asis com-
monly supposed, ut continnous. It gocs
ou both day and nizht—though less abun-
dantly at night—through the ““conduits,”
and sproads equally over the surface of the
lids. = After serviug its purpose the flow is
carried away by two litle drains, situated in
that corner of each eye nearcst the nose—1n-
to which they run—and called the ““Jachry-
mal points.” The uscfulness of this (uiet
tlow of Learsto both man and beast is mani-
fest. There is such an immenso quantity of
fino dust floating in the air and constantly
getting into the eyes that, but _for it, they
would soon become choked.  Very little is
roquisite to keep the ball free, and when
some obnoxious substance—smoke, an insect
or the like, tlat affects the ncr\:cs——does
make ils way in, an increased flow is poured
out to sweep it away.

s e
Hint to the Suscoptible Young Man.

It is perfectly proper for a young man to
marry for love ; but where a young man falls
in love with every young woman he meets—
and it is out of the question that he should
marry them all—perhaps the easiest way out
of the difliculty is to take the 2ne handicap
ped by a fortune.

. ma— =

Fup hn no {mits ; i* 1slicethe * 2zr.
race and faco ; thero is a family liropim
among the cpacics, but thew all Qx‘m



12

THE LADIES JOURIN.AT.

HER OLD LOVER.

CHAPIERL

*Mab, papa wants you,  In the study.”

Ithrew down my mallet on the smooth
lawn - ~thuse were the days of croyuet, when
tennis was an unknown game—and looked
questioningly, with an anxious glance, at
"Com, iy brother, who brought this unex-
preted and unweleome smnmons,

“What is the matter, Tom*” I asked.

Did he say why he wanted me?”

<O, a lecture of some sort, [ suppose !
returned Tom with impatient disgust, “You
stood on one leg in church last night, or
teeaed in your toes as you caine into hreal.
fast 17

1o was unsympathetic ; he thrust his
hands deep into his pockets and sauntered
away.  But the girls, their faces full of
commiseration, came from cvery corner of
the lawn toward me. Their portentous
faces and portentous tones were comforting,
but not inspiriting.

¢« Has papa sent for yon, Mab?”

“ Why does he want you ?”

“ You broke a pot in the conservatory,
Mab, perhaps it's that.”

** Poor Mab ! I saw him looking at you
at breakfast this morning in a peculiar way.
And your collur was frightfully askew.”

“ Js it straight now v I asked, looking
anvionsiy feam one to another or the sym-
pathetic group.

v es 5 ot your dress is torn,  HHere's a
pin s pin it up beneath the sash. Ob, and
what o green stain there is on your
tlounce !

I moved toward the house, followed by
many  warnings and eager-voiced injunc-
tiong,

* Your hair’s untidy, Mab. Can't you
smooth it ?”

** Your sash has come untied.”

“Mab, your hands are grubby. Re.
member to keep your hands behind you.”

1 entered the house and went through the
ball toward the “study” the pleasant, sunny
back room, where my stepfather studied the
innumerable faults of his step-family,and the
best methods of correction and prevention.
I was just seventeen, and, in some respects,
young for my years : my heart was beuting
very last as L paused at the study door.
With two hot little hands I smoothed buck
my hair; [ looked down ruefully at iy
stained print gown. Then I gently tapped.

“Come in,” answered my stepfather’s
smooth, mellow voice; and I meckly entered.

My futher was notalone. Mabel Campion,
our distant cousin my father’s ward, sat in
a Jow chair near him. She was a tall, grace-
ful, very gentle girl of twenty; har elbow
resting on her knee, her chin upon her hand,
she sut looking up at her guardian with «
revereudial glance.  As I entered she blush-
ed, looked doubtfully at me, then doubtfull
but very meekly at my stepfather, as though
awaiting his comwmands.

“Yes; I will ask you to leave us,” he said,
smiling at her—smilingina well-pleasedvay,
us hie never swiled at us.

She smiled too—a faint, sweet, shy little
smile.  She rose from her chair und moved
quictly away, softly cloging the door behind
her. T and my stepfather were left alone.

The benign smile with which he had fol-
lowed Mabel lingered for a minute about his
smooth, clean-shaven lips, and during that
minute he ignored my presence.  Then, ina
slow wry, he altered his attitnde, put his
efhows, viad in spotless hroadcloth, on the
arms of his study chair, ler his finger-tips
mect, and let his brown eyes vest critically
on me.

No doubt I contrasted unfavorably with
Mabel. My pink print dress was ton short
for me ; here and t\\crc, in patches, the pink
had faded into white; an unsightly green
stain disfigured the flounce in front. My
hands were sun-browned and, as the girls
had warned me “grubby.” My face was
freckled, my fair hair disordered. T was
keenly conscious of my defects ; and in my
humility I stood in the limpest of attitudes,
apologizing for my existeuce by an extremity
of embarrassment.

*Perhaps you can find a seat, Mabel,” said
my stepfather in his mild level voice. No
one but he ever called me **Mabel” ; to the
rest of the world I was “Mab.” Butmy
stepfather never descended to the frivolity
of pet-names.

1 found n scat—-a seat in a distant part of
the room behind theknee-hole writing-table.
But my stepfather indicated a straight-
backed chair which stoad just opposite his
own, and I returned reluctantly But meck-
ly and sat facing him.

I wish to speak to you, Mabel.”

““Yes, papa.”

“You are breathless, my dear,
no hurry,
yourselt.”

I colored guiltily. My heart was flutter-
fngin a very breathless way indeed. To

Tam in
I will wait for you to compose

strive to “‘compose” myself, whilst my step-
father sat watching me, wasa hopeless task ;
1 knew it was hopeless; every eilort only
deferred the desired effect. 1 crossed my
feet, then hastily uncrossed them. 1 pushed
back my hair, then folded my kands and
tricdhto look unconscious that my huir was
rough.

Asnd my_ stepfather all the time sat mo-
tionless. Now and then, at intervals, his
finger-tips tapped one another softly: but
that was the only sign of impatience that
hemade. His brown eyes regarded me with
a critical but forbearing glance ; his large,
pale, clean-shaven face wore an expression
of couscious gentleness and patience.

“I have two very important pieces of
news to break to you, my dear. But I have
no wish to excite you. Self-conirol, Mabel,
is one of those elementary virtues without
which no character worthy of admiration or
estcen can be Dbuilt. Your poor, dear
mamma—] do not wish to blame her "—my
stepfather broke off and sighed indulgently
—“1 do not wish to blame her for your
bringing-up ; the wisest of us somctimes err,
and her errors must be pardoned however
much we must regret them. For your suke
I must regret them—deplore them. She
undervalued thos: habits of self-control
which, inculeated early, are the most help-
ful factors in producing a womanly charac-
ter—such a character as—ay, for instance,
our Cousin Mabel's strong yet submissive,
gelf-reliant yet dependent, dignitied yet
meek.”

My stepfather’s glance wandered away
from me; he smiled benignly, reflecting on
virtues which I had net.

¢If I had had the supervision of your
very corly education,” he sighed after a
min. te, ‘“you and your sisters, Mabel,
wounld have learnt in the nursery, in early
babyhood, these habits which you now find
it well-nigh impossible t) learn. Your
m nd is fussily strang, my dear—cxcuse the
expression. You have no mental tranqgu:l-
lity. Even at this moment you nre excited
and impatient. I have, as I say, two im-

ortant pieces of news to break to you ; but
.,[)will wait for five minutes or so, until you
have composed yourself a little and cease to
fidget in that nervous manner.”

Perliaps the minutes that pussed before
my stepfather again addressed me were in
actual number only five ; I know thut they
seemed like thirty.

“Yan ave sevenleen, Mabel, if 1 remem-
ber correctly,” he said at last, breaking the
silence ; ‘seventeen, two months and five
days.  Correet meif Iam not exact.”

“*Yes, papa. 1 was seventeen on the
tirst of May.

* Young !—young,” he mused regarding
mewith gentte disfavor.  ““ But your mother
was younger when she mavried tirst Mabel
my love, have you ever thought much
—of thesubject of —of--well, 1 may say of
m rriage, Mabel?”

The question was confusing.  “I—I don’t
know, papa,” I stammered.

** You don'tknow ?” he repeated, tolerant-
Iy, witl faing, very faint amusement. ** ‘Fhat
is a very youthful answer. You are old
though, ut all events, to have realized that
it would be desirable that some of you
would marry. Your poor denr mother
thought me a_large and expensive family ;
and although I have striven to stand in the
place of a father to you all, and although 1
flatter myself that my devotion and patience
have been even more than parental, yet—
yet my purse is but slender, Mabel, and it
will certainly be expedient that some of you,
at least, shall marry.”

“Y—yes,” I answered, doubtfully and
vaguely.

I shull be glad if you will tell me, my
dear, if you have any—partiality—respect,
csteem-—for any person i particuler 2

I gasped. 1 did not laugh, though my
thoughts flashed forward to the merry time I
should presently enjoy when the study door
should have chased bcfn’iud me, ond, out of
my stepfather’s earshot, the girls grouped
ineasy buat inelegant attitudes around me, I
should repeat this srecch dramatically to
an appreciative, mirthful audience By-and-
bye my brilliancy would be applaunded.
Tor the present, I was dumb, and my dumb-
ness, no doubt, seemed foolish to my step-
parent, whom words never failed.

“I believe I asked you a guestion, Mabel, »
he ohserved, with an air ‘of almost pious
paticnce.

‘Y —yes, papa.”

“Iam waiting, my decar, for your an-
swer.”

He might wait forever, I was meek in
my stepfather’s presence; I answered him in
a small voice; I never dared to contradict
him—Dbut in a silent way I conld be obstinate.

" Did he expect me to tell him the secret

which was ine, my own, inshared, which
even thegirls did not guessand never should
guess ! Had he guessed it ?-~the thought
made my beart stand still ; I forgot my fear

of him and glanced sharply and suspiciously
into his round, white face,

“QOur young neighbor at. the Cedars has
been often here of late,

“You mean Ned v” I interrpogated ina
careless tone, I had thought 1 possessed
sowe dramatic talent, but'that careless tone
cost me a gigantic eflort, and, after all the
cliort was discerniole. I knew I blushed. [
grew hot, then cold.

*I menn Edward Barnet—yes. AsIob-
served, he has been often here of late.”

“He always comes when he’s at home,” I
explained, hastily. ‘‘He always did. He
come s because he has unothing else to do.
He—he likes to come.”

“Certainly. I have no wish to dispute
that statement. My deay Mabel, you are
blushing—a graceful habit for some com-
plexions ; your blushes, my dear, remind
onea little too much of the peony. May I
conclude, my love, that there is some at-
1:whment, eome  partiality, on your side for
Mr. Barnet ?

“We b like him,” I replied, doggedly,
emphatically, with a sort of cager inditler-
ence. “Of course we like him—we are
neighbors—and—and we have always known
cach other.”

“Friendship is the very best basis for a
yet warmer feeling,” replied my stepfother
in o sutisficd tone. *“Mabel, Mr. Barnet
called on me last night to ask me to allow
him to speak to you concerning—concerning
this subject——"

“This subject " I repeated, in a bewild-
cred way.

“He tellsme he is in love with you. He
wishes to ask you to be his wife.

1 think 1 bad forgotten that I wasshy and
frightened ; I had risen from my chair and
gone to the window, escaping from that
calm, wmild, steady glance, that contem-
p'ated my rosy cheeks and smiling lips, and
the happy light that I knew was shining in
my cyes.
< “Toask me? I repeated.
Me-—to be his wife:” ’

“Mabel, if you will be good enough to re-
tnrn to vour seat, we can perhaps discuss
this question quietly.”

“Papa, itis not true!
misinke.”

“Please sit down, Mabel. Allow me to
finish what I was saying.”  °

Like one ina dream Icame back to my
seat ; the ground as I moved surely did not
touch my feet ! I trod onair. Ned loved me!
—Ned loved me! the bees were humming
those three little words outside the window ;
the birds were twittering vhe snme delicious
truth from every tree. Ned loved me !'—
and when had I not loved Ned ?

“Did he renlly say that >—really 2—you’re
not imagining it *" I questioned, awe of m
stepfather entirely lostin a stronger feel.
ing. v

2 You are exciting yourself, Mabel. Tt is
much to be regrcttel{ that your poor dear
mother’s fussy disposition has been inherited
by so mnnny of her children ! Youin par-
ticular, Mabel, have a tendency on the
slightest provocation to become hysterical.”

“Idon't think so, papa.”

The contradiction was unlooked for ; my
stepfather’s brown eyes grew rounder and
bigger, their glance of mild surprise and dis-
pleasure should have crushed me completely
—Dbut I met the glance and smiled back con-
tentedly, unabashed.

“I willconfess, my dear, that Mr. Barnet’s
choice has astonished me. We will not dis-
cuss hia taste.  You are young and possibly
will improve. The discipline of married
life will no doubt cure many of thase faults
which I deplore in you. As Mr. Baruet is
twenty-five years of age, old enough to guide
his own actions, I did not feel it to be my
duty to save him from what, if T regard the
matter impartially. I regret to say that I
consider a mistake. He will: doubtless re.
pent of his marriage—but that is his own
affair. I have won his gratitude by givin,
my cordial consent to his addressing you.
havc"promised to sanction the engagement

“Me *—me ?

There is some

For once thesmooth, monotonous voice
waslikesweet music in my ears. 1sat and
listened, smiling softly—notasmile ofamuse-
ment, but of happiness. 1 remember those
blissful minutes still ; I remember them as
clearly as though they passed but yesterday ;
they belong to the past of twenty year ago.
How bmo the sky was !—great white clouds
slowly crossed it, travelling from the west ;
there was a quiet sort of murmur of rustling
lenves ; among the tull white lilies the bees
were busy ; the last of the hay was being
carried in the meadows heyond our garden ;
all the air was sweet with perfume,

The monotonons voice droned on :

"1 told Mr. Barnet that 1 would first
address you on the subject. He made rome
objection to my doing so, but I overruled it.
1 believe he said that he_should come this
morningfor his answer ; T amnot sure, but I
think he mentioned that he would wish to

call on you this morning. My interview
with him wassomewhatabruptly terminated ;
a visitor wus unfortunately announced when
Ihad had but a few minutes’ conversation
with him. However, I think I understood
that he meanttocallthismorning. Knowing
your impulsive disposition, Mubel, I thought
it best to prepare you. I wished you to be
perfectly clear about my feelings on the
subject ; you have my perimission to accept
him; you have my full approval.”

*Thank yon, papa.” He seemed to ex-
pect iny thanks ; I'rendered mechanically.

*Mr. Barnet, if not a very wealthy man,
is not a very poor one. It is as good a mar-
riage 08 you can expect to make, and 1 de-
sire that you will accept him, Iam not sure
what the exact amount of his income is,
but—"

¢« If Ned had fifty pounds a year, if he
were o blacksmith or a carpenter or—or any-
thing, T would marry him like a shot if he
asked me !” .

“My dear, your English, if graphic, .is
scarcely classical.”

“‘But I don't want to know what Ned'sin-
come js. I don't care a bit !”

My stepfather slightly smiled, then elight-
ly sighed. .
y“lg may tell Mr. Barnet, then, that you en-
tertain his proposaj ?”

“Yes. 1love him,” I said simply. )

Some one rapped at the door ; the door
opeuned.

“Mr. Barnet,” announced the white ap-
roned, soft-voiced parlormaid; and Ned came
. IS

His sun-browned faco had a ruddier tinge
than usual, he was evidently embarrassed,
but cven in his embajrassment there- was a
sort of boyish frankness and dig ity; he was
humorously conscious of beiu§ ill-at-enase,
and he humorously apprecisted the odd ex-

erience. He nodded and smiled at me us
e shook hands ; then he turned with an
erger, scarching glauce toward iy step-
futher. .

I have heen having a serious little talk
with Mabei,” my stepfather said, in his slow
mild tone. Nothing ever made him hasten
in his speech. *“*A very serious little talk.”

Ned looked toward me. I could not un-
derstand the glance : he looked as though
he wished that I would go.

“I have laid your proposal before her.”

Again Ned glanced quickly in my direc-
tion; he was silent; my stepfather slowly
continued :

¢ And she is inclined to entertain it—

““She accepts me ?”

¢ She admits that she is very much inlove
with you.”

I did not sec Ned’s face, my cyes were
fixed upon the brown roses on the carput;
but I heard the joyous tittle exclamation
with which the news wus received.

¢ Where is she 7" asked Ned, after a
moment’s pause.

“ Mabel, my love, come here,” said my
step-futher in his smoothest tone. He took
my hand between his own and led me to-
ward Ned, who stood per‘cctly still and
madenomovementtomeet me. He took Ned's
hand, too; he put our hands together. [
looked up—I looked into Ned’s eyes, and he
looked bac!: into mine ; with a little cry I
drew my hand away and he quietly released
it. I remember still the kind, regretful
look he gave me.

¢ Mr. Dale,” he said, in his frank clear
voice, ‘‘ we have made n mistake. Perhap:
the fault was mine—but I think it was

ours. Ilove Mabel. Mab and I are the
{est and firmest of friends, but my love is
Mubel’s—I thought you understood.”

““ You are speaking ot Mabel Campion ?”

“Yes. Sheis your ward; [ thought it
right to tell you, her guardian, that I hoped
to try to win her.”

“You should have made your meaning
clear, sir.”

] thought I had done s0.”

¢ You were under o misapprehension. I
certainly should not have given my consent
to your addressing the young lady of whom
you speak. She has this morning promised
that she will be my wife—"

Those were the last wordsI heard as I stole
from the room. 1 stole out softly, shuttin
the door noiselessly behind me. Then T fle
—fled blindly—through the passage, through
the orchard, and out into the country lanes,
In the house or (Furden the girls would find
me. They were dear girls ! but they would be
curious and question me. They were kind,
and they would pity me, and comfort me -—
and I could not bear their comfort or their
pity |

1 threw myself down ona grassy bank be-
neath a high shady hedge, and buried my
hot face in my hands, and tried to got used
and hardened to the feeling of my shame.
The shame seemed to burn out all other feel-
ings. I forgot my love; I only realized my
humiliation.

Two or threc scalding tears fell through
my fingers; then che tears dried up. My
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head throbbed and burnt; my hot hand,
pressed against my brow, did not cool it.
ere was a sound of advancing steps,
and I rose hurricdly to flee. At the same
moment Ned came in sight round the curve
of the high-hedged lane. I gnessed rather
than saw that it washe ; I walked onswiftly,
aw‘;?' from him, down the grass-grown ;mt?:.
ould lie'be kind and let mego? Would
ke pretend not w see that I was hefore him
as 1 was pretending not to know thas be was
behind me ! Wonld he spare me the humili-
ation of standing face to face with him
again ? The questions whirled through my
brain, whilst I listened with strained atten-
tion to the firm quick steps that followed.

The steps hastened he meant to overtake
me. When I realized his intention I stood
still. A green gate opeued from the lane
into a meadow ; I stood still heside the gate
and waited for him, half fucing him as he
advanced, my cheeks in o scarlet flame, my
eyes defiant, during him (o pity me.

If hie showed that he was sorry for me, 1
would never forgive him! If he was embar-
rassed and conscious of my embarrassment,
1 sbouid hate him always! always!

He came to the gate, and stood still before

me.

“Mab,” he said.

His tone was a litlle graver than uswmal,
but frank and simple and direct. Sonchow,
though he had spoken hut ane word, the bit.
ter edge of my humilintion vanished; my
eyes looked across at him with a less defisnt
glance.

“Mab, you're not going to let this spoil
our friendship ?”

“N—no,” suid I doubtfully
~—unlesg——""

“There is no ‘unless’,” replied Ned, in
his old masterful tone thal set me at easeat
once. **A silly girl, with no sense and pluek,
would think it necessary, perhaps, to be dig-
nified and distant and avoid me. But you're
not that kind of girl atall! Mab, I shall be
awfunlly disappointed in you if you let this
make any diflerence to us.”

It was u fumiliar voice of authority which,
ever since I was a toddling baby and Ned &

nicker-bockered hero of my dreams, 1 had
always been accustonied o obey. Now my
eyes met his; we smiled ut one another.

“Wall hoine across the meadow with me,
Mab,” said he.

He opencd the gate and we passed through
togethcr. Then he suddenly stood still,

““No, no,” he exclaimed, ‘you've no hat,
und the sun is hot,

“J don’t mind it.”

“Don't you? I mind it for you.”

Twenty-five has lordly airs; but seventeen
loves its herocs to be masterful. Ned turned
back with me through the shady lane; we
were silent almost all the way, but our
thonghts were busy ; at last, on asndden im-
pulse, I spoke:

I & so sorry,” I said, “‘about Mabel.”

“Yes,” he replied, briefly. Then again he
was silent. He walked with me as far as
the garden-gate, aud there we parted.

“It needn’t

CHAPTER IL

Four years have passed.

A very silent family aat at the breakfast
table this August morning; the head of the
family bad descended in an irritable mood;
and his women-folk, observing the puckers
on his brow, werenervously anxious to avoid
calling his attention to themselves,

“The coffee is cold, Mabel. It's strange
that we never have a decent cup of coffice in
this house!”

For nearly four years our consin Mubel
had been our stepfather’s wife; he had lon,
ago ccased to smnile at her benignly, and
ceased to extol her virtues,

“The toast is tough,” Le grumbled. My
dear, will you be good enough to give a lit-
tle thought to these domestic dutica? There
is one of your children crying—is that Syd-
ney again?”’

¢1 think so, dear,” was the gentle, nervou

replf'.
“I thought I farbade him to cry.”
“Yes, but—but; you forget, Adrian. He's
such a haby—too young to understand,”

“Not too young to be ruined by indulgence.
After breakfast yon can go to the nursery
and sond Sydney into the study to me.”

« 4 drian, you are £o sevore with him.”

‘On the contrary, Mabel, I ammost gentle.
But one cannot too early teach one’s child-
rento understand the inevitable consequences
of their own actions. When Sydney disturbs
our comfort by crying in a foolish and peev-
ish manner, we disturbhis idea of comfort by
seating him without hie toys for two or three
hours, with his face toward the wall in the
corner of my study.”

«,But—"

“Enough on the subject, Mabel. Praydo
not become argumentative, my dear.”

A poinful silence ensued—a silence so
heavy and painful that Alice, my youngest
sister, boldly broke it.

“Mab, do you know thag Ned Barnet's
going abrond? He is. I heard it.”

Alice sutlered for her bolduess ; our step-
father looked slowly in her direction.

“When was that frock of yours clean,
Alice?”

*“Yosterday, papa.”

*So 1 imagined, my dear,” was the mild-
voiced reply.s ‘“ No wouder the bills from
the laundress are extortionate. You will
wear no more washing frocks this summer.
After breakfust ;you enn take off that diry
dress and put on the black serge you were
wearing in the winter., You will wear
nothing else until I give you permission.”

* Papa, there’s the Burnets’ garden-purty
to-day.”

“You can wear your black serge—or re-
main at hotve.”

. He rose as he spoke, carefully brushing a
speck of dust from his sleeve. 1le had
successlully depressed the spirits of us all,
and i3 own temper had grown alinost
placid.; the creases in his brow had smooth-
ed themselves qut, and he went slowly and
contentedly uway to administer repruof to
his three. year-gld son in the study.

I went out of doors inte the garden ; and
there, half an hour later, Alice joined wme.
She was a pretty, graceful girl of sixteen.
She came walking slowly toward me with a
very woe-begone counteuance.  ‘The serze
dress was baglly made and too small for her ;
the material waus course and thick : it was o
last winter’s froeh —and last winter Alice
WM worn her skirts st and lately she
had tusted the dignity of skirts that reached
her ankles.

“ Lock ot me, Mab,” she cried, the tears
in her eyes, her voice ingignunt, yet pitiful,
< Mab, tell me trathfully, do 1 look absurd?”

“The drase is hideous, it you look pretly
in spite of it,” suid I, lovingly.

“Dear old Mab ! Oh, Mab, T wish the
tables could turn for a bit and we could be
the tyrants. I should like to dress papn
ina schonl-boy jacket and an Eton collar,
;LIKI ’nmke ha wear his hair long in ring-
cls.’

We Janghed. Alice linked her hands
around my arm, aud we stiolled slowly to-
gether down the garden paths between the
trim bLeds with theiv Tow, closely cropped
box-horders. 1 longed to ask a question; a
simple question enongh, bhut it was only with
an cffort, after much ‘dehberation, that I
asked it.

¢ Alice, who told you that Ned was going
away ?”

“They were talking of it at the Cedars
yesterday.”

~“Ahtit’s true then !”

¢ Some scicntific expedition wants him to
come with them. I didn't listen very at-
tentively—but they’re going to explore some

lace, Africa, or Australis, or some place.

is mother was so funny, Mab! She's
proud of his being asked to go, bui she
wants him to refuse. She says it's an
hionor ; snd then she torgets the honor and
says she has heard of tigers and ratile-
snakes,”

I made noreply. After a minute Alice
chatted on again,

‘“He'll heawany for a year or two if he
goes.  We shall miss him, shan’t we?”

“Yes."”

“ Don’t you think it's odd of him to wish
to go?”’ :

‘T 1t scems to me quite natural,” I replied
abruptly, almost sharply. * His scientific
work is most ahsorbing to himn ; he becomes
more engrossed in it every year.”

*“ But, he ought to settledownand marry 3
he’s getting 8o dreadfully old.” ‘

¢ Not very old. Twenty-nine.”

I wonder why he doesn’t murry, Mab.
Do you know what the girls have fancied ?”

“No. 4

¢They liave fancied lately that he meant
to marry you.”

I turned eharply away. Bending over
the sweet-peas, lucked a sweet-scented,
many-colored handful. -

*‘But he can’t marry you if he insists on
gotting caten by snakes and and crocodiles
in Contral Africa.” *

“Don’t Alice!” I exclaimed, harshly.

She threw her arm in animpulsive, caress-
ing way around my shoulder,

“Poor old Mab ! you're not cross 1’ she
questioned.

“No. But don't talk like that—I don't
like it, Alice.”

Alice regarded mo in silence for s moment.

“Wounldn’t you moarry him if he ashed
you?” said she in & thonghtful tone.

“NO had

“Really ?”

“Really. Arc yon surprised 1

“Well, yes ; you see the girlsall fancied
that you would.” .

The girls' voices reached us from the inwn,
and after a few minutes Alice deserted me
and ran across the grass, and presently her
voice reached me with the rest.

1 strolled on. awav from the sound af the

merry chatter and langhter. My heart was
heavy, my steps scemed weighted with
leadd ; 1 had suddenly grown w00 wenry to
walk. A little sumaner-iouse stood heside
the pathway ; I entered and sat down on
the rustic seat, and laid my atmon the rus-
tic table. .

I lvoked out with fixed, unsecing eye
through the open doorway. Two or three
minutes passed, then between the doorway
and the sinshine Ned Barnet stood.

“May I come in ?” he asked, taking the
permiission for granted, and entering -even
while he spoke.” Held out his hand, and my
hand was still in his when he sat down on
the geat beside me.

'('ll hoprd 1 should find you alone,” he
said,

I smiled in acquiescence ; his tone had a
%entle meaning a3, of late, it had often had;

ut I would not understand it.

1 came to «peak to you, Mab.”

His gray eyes looked down into mine
with a direet, trank glance. Hestill retain-
ed mny hand and [ let it rest there, too proud
to draw it away.

*Mah, do yon know what I want to say ?”

“Yes. Younure going away. Alice has
just been telling me.” ‘

Ilooked ut him quietly, straight iuto his
eyes. 1f four years had taught me nothing
else, 1 had leught me some amouny of seli-
coutvol; I could speak in steudy tones, glance
at him with cahn, unfalterng  glances,
though my hewrt was sick unﬁ sore und
uching.

'] am sorry you are going,” Isaid steadi-
Iy, in the regretful tone in whick o friend
way speak : *¢ sorry for our snkes, But for
your sakeT am glad. It will be such a
splendid opportumty.”

He didd not anawer me.  He rose from his
scat und walked to the door. Aftera minute
1 rose, Loo. Standing in the doorway, lean-
ing aguinst the creeper-covered framework,
we faced 2ach other

*“Phut was not what I came to say,” he
observed at last,

“You're not going 7 :

“Whether I go or stay, Mab, depends on
you,” he replied slowly, looking down at
me.

My vaunted self-possession deserted me &
little then ; I was conscious that i wave of
color swept into my face ; aud my glunce
fell. I wasangry with myself 1or the Dlush;
with an eﬂ'ort? ruised my cyes and looked
at him agan.

“You want my advice. Youmust tell me
oll about the proposed expedition first: I
scurc’?ly understand well enough to advise
you.

“I don’t want you to advise me.”

e looked down at me steadily.

“Mab, you know what I want—you know
as well as I do. 1 have tricd again and
ngain to speak to you—you know that too.
You have always preveuted me. But now
I must speak. 1love you, Mab; if you will
give me eny hope, T will stay in England,
but if not—if 1 am no use here, if there is
no hope for me—1I nay us well go.”

There was a note of deep feeling in his
voice that set my heart beating madly, joy-
fully. DBut next moment I waa reasoning
with my unreasonable happiness, bitterly
smiling at it.

“You do not believe in my love,” he con-
tinued, in his quiet, steady tone, I have
felt your incredulity. But you must believe,
Mab.”

“I do beliave,” I returned. T Dbelieved
that he loved me, but I believed, too, that
his love was based on pity ; I believed, that
it was a forced grow.h, waich be had care-
fully fostered, and which, if the care and
encourngement which he had bestowed on it
were withdrawn, would die an ecasy and
natural death. Lour yearsagohe hadlearnt
that I cared for himn ; the thought of my
unrequited love had pained him constantly ;
he had been very sorry for me, very grateful
to me; he had longed and striven to pay the
debt of affection which, unasked, 1 had
bestowed. And his heart had answered
the demand he made upou it. Heloved me
—I had watched his love grow. read it in
the softer glances which nowadays he gave
me, heard it in the gentler, less masterful
tones with which he spoke to me. But
such love was humihating—nrorchumiliating
then his indifference hud%secn. He lovesme,
not inevitably, but of deliberste, anxious
dosire.

«“Jdo believe,” I said. *I think you
love me—but I think, too, that, if you try,
you will forget me.”

"¢ Mab, you are cruel !” he exclaimed, in a
gga(wice, but reproachfully.

'e made no further protest, no stronger
denial. Protests were not much in Ned’s
way, but I chose to ignore that truth. In
my pride and bitterness I chose to tell my-
gelf that he knew he would, if he tried, for-
get. Love which is based on gratitnde and
pity will die an casy death when the basis of
gratitude and pity is withdrawn

“You think mefickle, Mab, DPerhaga I
deserve your judgment; I lave proved
fivkle once. 1 shall not change .gain, I
think.”

He yuaditied his assertion by 1 think,
for Nesl's statements were aiwiya e toperate
—but 1h:ere was little doubt expressedin his
voice atad glance. He came a =ten nearver
me and took my hands in his and looked
down into mny eyes. In spite of myself, [
Jet my soul for ome long biissful moment
drink its fill of happiness. My hear danzed,
niy head was light with intoxicaiing joy.
Then 1esolutely I struggled away ‘rom the
love that tempted me ; again [ ca.ied pride
to my nid.

*“Ned, tell me one thing. Will you ane
swer one question—tiuthfully *”

“*As many questious ns you like—truthful-
ly yow may be sure.”

“Lil you love meat first because you
thou-:hi. that I loved you ?”

‘At tivat, perhaps so. T am not sure.
The beginuing of my love dutes a long way
back.”

1 drew my hands from lis and put them
tightly together belind me.

“Ned—lately—"" I usked—"what have
you thought?  Have you faucied I still care
ed for you?”

He hesitated for a mvm nt.  Thens
“Yes,” he answered, truthiully, 1 have
thought so.  You lave oftc: been cold to
me, and sometimes a little cvuel s pat I be-
linve in yonr heart you love me, I have read
your love in a thousand ways. ’

“ You have been mistaken,” I returned
Liarshly. *Youlave readwhatdocsn'texist.”

He was silent for a few moments’ space,

©* Youdo not love me, Mab " be asked,
in a grieved wone through which a threrd of
suiprise run. . That note of surprise braced
my pride, which lius sorrew would otherwise
have softened. **You used to love me!"

“ Why should I be more constant than
you ? I was a child—no more than a child.
Why will youalways remember that ¢inldish
folly against we ? One outgrows one’s child-
ish loves and hates.”

< Is that my answer Mab ¥’

“Yes.”

I tarned away from the door of the sum-
mer-house ; 1 went slowly a little way along
the garden path. He followed.

“You will very quickly forget me, Ned,”
Isad 3 and T stopped hastily, in time to
check a sob that rose.

“\Ve need not discuss that question,” he
replied.

“In a year or {wo you will be rather
glad that T refused you.”

He helf smiled.  * You hold one view of
my character, Mab, and I aunothier,” he re-
sponded guietly.

Very slowlv we walked toward the house,
When we reached it I spoke again.

¢ Shall you—go away 7" 1 faltercd.

“Yes. You have decided that point for
me,” he replied.

CHAPTER III

May-day—a breezy, pleasant day of alter-
nate showers and sanshine. In the garden
the laburnum tree is just touched with yel-
Jow ; the liluc is budding ; the trim heds ure
golden still with the datiodils.

As my stepfather has just reminded me,
this is my thirtieth birthday. Mabel has
kissed me in her gentle fashion and wished
me many happy returns of the day: my
stepfarher has smiled, and sighed, and slight-
ly shrugged his shoulders.

“ At the age of thirty, my dear, an un.
marricd woman prefers her birthday to be
forgotten,” he remarks.

«I prefer it to be remembered,” I reply
briskly. ¢ Thank you for your geod wishes,
Mabel.”

«Thirty !” suys my stepfather, in a mus
ing tone. ¢ Thirty " he repeats, and sighs,
“Thirty ‘— Well, I suppose un old maid
is useful in o family.”

1 langh. ““I am not an old maid yet,

apa.”
“No?

His mild interrogative tone is certainly
provoking ; my own tone has semething, I
admit, of spimster-like sharpness us I reply,

1 feel quite as young as I desire tofeel.”

“That 13 satisfactory. It is not every
une who at thirty still feels herself to be an
ornament in the matrimonial market.”

I turn away silently ; but my silence
8erves no purpose.

‘‘An ornament—Dbut relegated to the shelf,”
continues my stepfather, in u musing tone,
with a contemplative smile.

“Age has, ai all events, its advantages,
papa. Sarcasms at thirty fail 10 touch one.”

He professes not to hear me.  **Ay far as
I can see, my dear, Barnet scems to leave you
to grace that shelf.”

I'have carried the gijnafore I am making
to n distant wimlow:q, too, profess to be
deaf to the words wiiich I will not hear.

“*Let me give you credit for one virtae,” thee
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smouth voice continues.  Yon are patient.
You have smiled on Barnet for thivieen years
and st are wuwiliog U regard e task as
hopeless!”

L have =aid that savcaans no losger have
the pow .t to hurt me: bt the boast is vain.
it spite of my thitty years 1 turn nway now
with burning cheeks, with chililish anger,
and with tears sprinzing to my cves.

Lke my work anto t.e garden,  The
garden i quict, for the children ave in the
schoolreom at their lessons and my own sis-
ters ave all marricd and gone,  "The Jawn i
closely shaven, swooth as silk : the box-bor.
ders ave trim a3 ever; the beds nre guiltless
of a weed. I take (he path which, nive
yeurs azo, I took with Alice, and 1 stop now
as 1 stopped then at the littde rustic summenr-
house beside the pathway. 1 lean, in a mus-
ing, pensive mood, agiinst the framework of
the entrance aml ook absently before me at
the duncing branches wet with vain, at the
moving patches of lizht and shadow that
the branches east upon the path, at the
lilies-of -the-valley beneath the wall, at the
bed where by-and-by the sweet-peas will
Llossom.

The sweet-peas were blossoming on that
morning, nine ycars ago, when Ned and I
stood here together. — My thoughts travel
slowly back across those nine years, recall
iheir history, and slowly return to dwell
upon tie present—ine joys and sorrows of
to-day.

« Many happy vetuens of the day to you.”

1 startand tuenmy head. Round the path
behind the summer-house, Ned had come sud-
denly upon me ¢ he stands close beside me,
holds out bis right hand and smiles in o
calm, fricndly, unembarrassed fashion,

Thank yon.  You remember my birth-
day. then®”

“Yex, My memary is very goad, youknow.
Itis part of my equipment as a scientist.”

Ned stands, as he stood nine years ago, in
the doorway facing me.  Nine years have
aged him. e is pearly forty 5 his thick

hair is turning aa little gray, bis short bushy
heard is sprinkled with gray threads here
aned there, his frank cyes seem to have re-
ceded further beneath the grave, thoughtful
brows, his li

ute has grown more square,
¢ truth must be told, he looh

Tle fooks wravely aud quietly at me.  His
manner thismorning is very diffecent from
his manner on that fiv-away morning of
nine years ago,  Now there is no suggestion
of love-muking.  His voice takes no tender
meinlations, his glanee does not Jinger long
with soft meaning onwy face. 1 am thirty ;
he i approaching forly-—we are grown pro-
siie !

Prosaic? are we? T aumnot sl)e:tk for him ;
bt beanspeak forany=elf. Nine years ago
my beart never ached so badly, never bent
so guivhly, as it aches amd beats 1o-day. T
stand 11 A quict pose, my hands loosely
claspred before e, and perhaps T look as
calm as he 3 but e cadmness is surface deep
—no more,

We standand chat, quictly abont many
things.  For the last few weeks he has bee::
Trom home ; and he asksmie abont the small
cvents that have lappened in his absence ;
and [ ask him about the visit be has paid.

“Fam not sorry to get back again,” he
says 3 but he says it in that sober matter-of-
fact tone which admits of no flutrering per-
sonnl interpretation,

“Youare tived at last of travelling ¥

“Not of travelling—hut of country house
visits,” he replies, with a grave yet. humor-
ous siniles Yes | believe yon are right,”
he adimits, after amoment, similing quickly
but gravely again, *lam tiredl of wander-
ing.

“The African explorer is settling down into
a stay-at-home country syuire,” Ianswer.

“Lor awhile.”

* You do not expeet the jog-tvot life to
suit you?”

oNot for lone.” 1le docs not sigh, and
yet there is a sugestion of a sigh in the voice
in which be answers,

“Whilst there are worlds to explore you
will never be content 17

His gray cyes vest on me.  They do not
exactly smile; it would be diflicult 1o co-
reetly deseribe the expression in their depths.
They vest en me witha long look ; then he
¢lances slowly away at theslender rain-laded
branches of the laburnum, whick sway light-
Iy in the breeze and shake down showers of
raindrops which sparkle in the sun-light as
they fall.

AW hilst Yife dasts, Mab, I shall never Le
content,” i3 adl he says ; but his loue has a
little thrill of deep meaning, and for a mo-
i ipt mey heart stands still, then bounds for-
ward at o passionate speed that keeps e
silent whether 1 will or no.

Tor nine long years the record of our talk
with one another s been o record of safo
common-places,  impersonal, uncmiotional.
Only at rore intervals’across that desert of
years bave | caught a glance, & tone, that

has made me wonder whether the love I re-
fused to take is dead ? Nine years ago I put
happiness away from mo proudly, impetuous-
ly. Yor ninc ycars 1 have known regres,
toneliness, bitter heart-ache. To-day I have,
perhaps, too little pride, as nine years ago I
had too much ; if [ thought he still cured
for me, his silence should not stand between
us; I would let no ceremonies, no convention-
alities, spoil our lives.

“Why are you—not content?” I asked ;
my tonc is steady with an cffort.

Ho turns his head and hali smiles at me
again,  *“In another woelk,” he says, us one
who las answered my question und changes
liis tone, *“ the laburnum and litac will both
be in bloom.”

“ Yes.”

Aund then we are both silent,

“Ned, we have been friends so many
yewrs,” I plead, trying to speak easily,
frankly, pleasantly, in friendly fashion ;—
““friends are useless if they cannot grumble
to one another ! Twenty years ago—fifteen
Yyears ago—we used to pour out to one
another all our causes of discontent.”

e looks before him for nearly a minute
before he answers, '

¢ Since then——"" he says, and pauses.

“Yes.”

““We have been both more and less than
iriends.”

* Does that prevent our speaking—of our
troubles to eac!n other?

*“ It prevents my speaking of one trouble
to you,” he answers simply,

How wmy hands tremble! I clasp my
fingers together. My heart is beating so
fast and furiously that I scarcely can draw
my breath ; my thoughts leap forward to a
bold resolve—a resolve too bold to be
womanly—a resolve so bold that I dare not
pause before I speak,

“Ned, once you said you loved me. You
have got over it—your love ?”

The rescrve, the silence of nine ycars is
broken. Itis 1 who have torn down the
barvier!  And yet I have only partly des-
tror 'it;he would like to hastily pile up
the preeach,

“Une gets over most things, Mab, in
time,” he says. But I scarcely hear his
words ; his voice has a tremor which makes
my pulses beat with joy; his face betrays
that the time of which he speaks has not yot

cone.

1 se reely know what I do, but I know that

put ut my hand and lay it on his arm.

“1 m'tget -ver it, Ned,” Isay in the
Jowes. .33 and then, having been the
boldest of women, I suddenly become the
sillicst, and burstinto a flood of hysterical,
foolish tears,

And ten minutes later Ned and I are sit-
ting togetheron the rustic seat; his arm is
around me and his strong clasp holds me
close to him.

“ You loved me nine years ago when you
refused me?” he says, incredulously, repeat.
ing o statement I have just, 'twixt laughter
aml tears, faltered forth,

*Yes ; but 1 thought you loved me out of
pity. I thought youwould easily forget.”

“And I thought my offer had hurt and
offended you. 1 thought your girlish love
for me was dead. I resolved not to perse-
cute you with my love, not to speak to you
again,”

*“ And you have cared for me—all these
years v

¢ All these yecars—yes.
have been happy together !

“And now I am so old, Ned 1

“Old! Not sovery old, Mab. If you
were younger, you would scorn your gray-
haired lover.”

“Papa will call it a prosaic match.”

We both smiled.  Our eyes met, and the
stniles in our cyes deepen.

“Whatever his verdict may Le, we can
bear it with philosophy,” said Ned.

And aguin we smile.

*¢ Is the match a prosaic one to you, Mab?”
he questions, a thread of laugﬁter end &
thread of tenderness both running through
his tone.

My answer is a smile and a guestion.

*“Is it prosaic to you 7" I ask. *¢Oh, Ned,
why have we thrown away so many years of
happinecss ?”.

¢Perhaps the discipline has boen good for
us,” he whispers quietly. ¢ Everything
happens for the best to thoso who do not take
their lives into their own hands, And you,
Mab, arc dearer, sweoter to me than ever.”

He gently lays head upon his shoul.
der and folds me in his arms. My heart ia
atrest at last. I would wait another thir-
teen years for this happiness.

White woolen gowns are trimmed with
l"'i',‘ﬁk’ stem-green, violet or yellow velvet
ribbon.

Don’t fail to read our Census Competition
on another page,

And we might

An ﬁnmir Comparison.

“It is a 2ad commentary on our boastet
ivilization,” writes a gontleman in o well.
known periodical, “whén we compare the
women of to-day with those of fifty yecars
ago.” ‘I'hen he'goes on to tell of the won-
derful exploits of our gmndmothersf-how
they spun and wove and scrubbed and
worked embroideries which were ekceedingly
difficult if not very artistic, and didall the
work for large familics, besides finding
time for a lmﬁ gerdening by way of recrea-
tion. Itall went to prove that the women
of to‘do,,y are physically inferior to the wo-
men of forty ov fifty years age, and that
they also lack in executive ability, Rea-
soning from the standpoint that sound brains
donot accompany an unsound body, ]10
finds that although we may appear morein-
tellectual becauso of greater educational
advantages, we are in reality mentelly in-
ferior to our grandmothers ; then he closes
with o few moarnful predictions regarding
the coming generations.

Tt is fun to hear some men tallt on that
subject, isn’t it? Thiswriter secmed to bo
very much in carnest, and his editorial will
doubtless have great weight with men who
want tobelieve as he does, and who accept,
without question, all stories treating of the
superiority of our grandmothers, There ia
nodoubt but that they were an lronor to
their tiine, and did even more than was de-
manded of them; that is one of woman’s
chief characteristics, However, when mak-
ing comparisons between us and them’ due
attention should be given to the difference
in the demands fifty years ago and now.

Some idea of ihat difference may be gained
by comparing th- heroine of the popular
story of even twenty ycars ago with the
most approved licroine of to-day ; for when
shorn of & few of the imposgibilities given
by the author in his effort to draw an ideal
character, they are usually very fair re-
yrescntutions of the women of their day.
The most that was required of the old-
fashioned heroine was that she be well-skil-
led in the art of housckeeping in all its dif-
ferent branches, be able to minister to the
comfort and well being of her husband and
family, and be accomplished to the extent
of knowing how to emll’)roider samplers and
play an accompaniment ou tho spinnet.
‘This refers, of course, to the lheroine of tho
short story who is in the majority, and
most nearly representative. Heroic hero-
inesare to be found, but no more herpic than
many of our heroines of to-day.

Our heroine of to-day must lofv olassic
music, and play it we 1. Instea(f of working
a tombstone aud o weeping willow, and a
mourning woman nearly as tall as tho willow,
in gay worsteds on canvas; she must be able
to paint in oil and water colors so well that
her picture will take a prige, or at least re-
ceive favorable ention. She must dress
well—not fashionably merely, but artistic-
ally, which requires both timeand study.
She must be well-informed on all the ques-
tions of the day, and abla to discuss thom
intelligently. "In many of the mnovels,
written by both sexes, she is represented as
arguing so well on subjects thata woman
would bave known nothing about o few
years ago that her opponent has nothing
more to say. She must have a good know-
lodge of business methods, and be .able to
toke on active part in all out-door sports.
Tho heroine who sat and crochettod while
men fell in love with her deinty white hands
is now consigned to the waste basket, and
in herplace is & busy, bright, energetic,
capable woman who could not be what she
is without at least o fair amount of physical
and menta) strength, The heroine of to-day,
though exaggerated, as was the herione of
twenty or thirty years ago, indicates the
standard set before the every-day women.

When men are comparing us with our
grandmothers they forget that it takes time
und strength and ability to make the woman
of to-doy what she is, quite ns much as was
used by the woman who did great things .in
the way of scrubbing and baking and em-
broidering samplers.  If the woman of to-
day prefers to paint her floor, and spend her
time in study which her grandmother spont
in acrubbing, why isn’t that an indication of
good sense, and why .ehould it be -looked
upon as an indication of physical weakness?

Women have never done so much of the
worjd’s work as they are doing now, and
there surely can be no question but that the
homes of to-day are just as beautiful and
just as homelike as tfmy weore fifty yoors
ago. . The modern man would not be satisfi-
ed with the simplicity of the old-fashioned
home, nor does he sto{: to consider that-our
present style of housekeeping cannot be car-
ried on without at least a fair degreo of ex-
ecutive ability ; nor that if in addition to
her housekeeping the woman takes up one
or more of the other requirements of the
popular heraine she ought to receivo credit,
not adverse criticiam.

The Traffic in Human Hair.

It must be an unpleasaut reflection far
those ladies who are indebted for luzuriouve
locks to other heads than their own to learn
that in the course of last year 80,000 lbs of
human hair were exported from Canton
alone. This circumstance is not in itself
very agreeable, for the Chinese are not cele-
brated for punctilious cleanliness. But when
the report. from which we quote adds that
the greater part of these forty tons of in-
cipient “fronts” and other tresses was
takon from the honds of criminals and vag-
rauts, the possible wearers must feel that
their artificial charms have been purchased
at o serious cost to sentiment. Human hair,
it must, however, be rememberec}, under-
goes 80 many processes before it is *‘ made
up ™ that, even did most of what is used b
perruquiers come from the Flowery Land,
and were the original owners less particular
about the state of their heads than the
Chinese usually are, the germ of discase
would probably be wholly eradicated from
these glossy adornments. There is, per.
haps, very.little cause for alarm on this
score. Tho sentimental horror is considered
sufficient, though no doubt the inference is
that the hair of the average beggar or crim-
inal, and of the Chinese one in particular,
caunot be free from what not even the least
scrupulous votary of fashion could desire
to have within a hundred miles of her per-
son.

——r e e
Handy Young Women.

A correspondent of the Englishwomnan's
Review writes: “Here is Eboracumn, old and
crotchety, o walled town in all ways, where
both sides of sixpenco are viewed before
spending, and novelties arc heresies—one
woman carns an energetic living by going
out paperhanging with her girl apprentice!
I have heard of her from the principal of &
ladies’ school, and it has struck me, and
more, what o bliss it wonld be to lessen the
dirt and delay of men in the house by substi-
tuting handy young women. Many can white-
waush, paint, do & bit of plumbing and lock-
doctoring, and only want some training to
be quito efficient domestic artisans. I know
of one char-woman who shaped from rough
wood, & copital circular water-but ld,
another who tars out ashpits with gaa-tar,
and one wha slings her buckets on a rope
from the middie of a tall ladder and goes up,
like o cat between heaven and carth, to
scrub the outside paint, ten or twelve feet
jrom the ground ! Why should it be amazing
if she wentup to faint ?”

o — ——— e

Bald-Headed Bachelors.

Why so wmany bald-hcaded men are bache-
Tors is thus explained by o recont writer :—
“There is a great deal of cupillary attrac-
tion in love, Girls adore a handsome suit of
glossy hair ; it is lovely. And when a lover
comes to woo her with the top of his head
shining like & greased pumpkin heis at a
disadvantage, Just as the words that grow
and thoughts that burn begin to awaken in
her bosom a sympathetie 1hrill she may hap-
pen to notice Ltwo or three (lies promenading
over his phrenological organs, and all iy
over. Girls arcso frivolous, %Sluc tmmediately
becomes more interested in those flies than
in all his lovely language. While heis pour-
ing out his love and passion she is wonder-
ing how the flies manage to hold on to such
a slippery surface.”

e —————.
Fussy Women

A fussy woman is bad at all times to en-
dure, but in illness hor fussiness is a cause
of actual harm to the patient, and n source
of more than usual discomfort to all with
whom she comies into contact. Calmness
can be attained, and is often attained by
most excitable temperaments, and that is
the best calmness after all.- A very strong
nature that has mastered itself s to be able
to restrain all ill-placed display of emation,
and that can, while feeling very strongly,
yet keep command of voice aund manner, is
o great comfort and support to those around.
No fear of being taken for cold and unsym-
}')athetic, for, in spite of your quiet tone,
ow voice and restrained manner, your sym-
pathy and feoling will make themselves ap-
parent ; for, remember, real coldness and
indifferonce to suffering is a thing to guard
against,

[ —
¢ am so troubled about my husband,” said
Mrs. Badinan, secking sympathy from the
astor’s wife. “He goues from bad to worse:
he isan infidel and an atheist and now he
says he is an aguostio and doesn't know any-
thing and doean’t believe anything and
doesn’t think anythirg.” ¢“My dear sistor,”
replied the pnstor’s wite, ‘‘you don’t know
what trouble is. My hushand thinks he
knows how to cook.”
The LApIEs’ JourNaL Bible Competition
on apother page is well worth perusal.
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A aports 1wt i appearsat these piaces
of course, Lut 1.0L young man-—nn un..ar-
ricl a1t oue happeus to go down to
din:.er. with some one purti-uiarly p.easant,

A w.fe i ways turns up in the drawing-room

later 5 and not once in this =cason have
L danced with anybody too young to be my
father. One will not suy thut theold gen.
tlemen are objectionable. [n-leed, Lnglish
old gentlemen are particularly nice, wel-
low, an genial ; and Sir Archibald Allison,
for example, who has only one urin, becouse
he led the Highlanders over the breust-
warks at Tel el Kebir, is not to be lightly
exchanged as companion at dinner or dance
with any man whatsocver in his salad daye.

I dwelt casually upon this matter one day
at breakfast, and said: “While I do not
claim to be a learned, a skilled youngmano-
logist, dear Lady B—, in idle moments I
oceasionally dabble in the science. Is the
species unknown in the British Isles®”

She smiled a little anxiously, and, in tones
slightly tinctured with marmalade and al-
arm, said she had frequently heard the
American young woman required. an ab-
normal supply of these luxuvies to keep her
contented, but that they were rare, expen-
sive, and shy in England ; that they were
never tamed before :narriage, and often very
insufficiently then; and that they were ex-
tremely restive during confinement between
walls, To see them, one must seck them
out-of-doors,

Part of this I knew, by personal observa-
tion, to be true, having latterly spent &
few duys in o country house, where the
only man of the party—scrious in his views,
and recenily made a member of Parliament
—was afflicted with frequent attacks of a
sort of will-animal restlessness, only to he
soothed by *‘going out and getting a little
air” by stepping ten miles across the hills
and back.

Now there was ouce the daughter of a
hundred earls, who was the cldestof six
sisters, and who had been out three scasons.
At the end of the fourth she welded the
son of a knight who made biscuits and
millions.  Fnat very week sho gave a
gurden party, and Lady I and [ went.
It was not tar from London, but therc wero
acresand acres of beautiful velvety park,
with great oaks and immemorial elms, deer,
and pretty white sheep ;lakes with blosson-
ing lilies, and swans lighter than the lily
blooms ; gorgeoue peacocks sumuing them-
scivos and screamingon the garden wall ;
and within that more acres of roses, of glass
houses full of pines, peaches, and orchids ;
and lustly, bands playing under the trees,
and marquees full of strawberries, wines,
and ices, All this had the English pullic
given the good knight m exchango for his
urpetxzing and well-cooked biscuits—in-
cluding the charming danghter of o hundred
carls, e wore a magonta necktie, but was
a fine, handsome, bearty old knight. And
all the carl's daughters were there. So were
the earl’s sons, and the sons of more ecarls,
not Lo mention the sons of commoners, Ina
show of hands the women would not have
carricd the day by more thun two tooue,
and that was much to say ofany London
function.

But oven here in the open country, with
convenient covert should he take alarm, the
young Englishman is still totully hetero-
gencous from the young English maid.  On
the wild, free plains of Amecrica, where he
isnot so fiercely hunted, man has been
known to grow tatne enough lo cat from the
hand ; but here it is uscless to look for it.
Should a young woman but put her fore.
finger and thumb together, he is off with
o frightenod whir. e suapects a pinch of
salt.

Groups of tall, fair, hendsome men, fault-
lessly arrayed, stand about depressedly,
segregated and sad. Elsewhere groups of
young women, rosigucdly cheerful.  No
‘gttentions without intentions allowed here,
itscems. Every oneis sligilltly gloomy in
conscquence. It is this, I discover upon
exemination, which makes English society
so low-spirited. Young women is not per-
mitted to frivol away her time upon inelig-
ibles, or frolic about with a freemind. She
must haveat all times o sad and serious cyo
to matrimony. Therearc 700,000 more of
them in the island than there aremen.  Man
feela this, and is restive under iv. He can-
not indunlge in gay dallinnce without o
watehful regard upon Doctors-Commons and
wedding favors. By consequence he flies
{rom the haunts of the young unmarried

Hanu Lo distribote the holiday gifts to
thie cotirrers, he hul besn quictand a little
pule.  1ue footman helped lum out of the
vivrriage on his return, and he slowly meount-
cd the'steps, waiting just inside the preat
hall door while the elders lingered to give
some orders,  ‘Lhero hus mother found hun,
with his chin drooping forward almost to
his knees, and an expression of white horror
and fright on hislittle fuce.

¢ Staud up, Archie " she cried, angrily.

““ What do ynumean by taking such an
attitude as that?”

“Oh, 1 can’t—T cair’t stand up 1" shricked
the child, bursting into teavs, and still
hanging his head down to his knees.

They took him upto bed, where ne re-
mained for twelve years, and never shed
another tear of or made another complaint.
And when he wus twenty he could walk
again, but was no bigger than thewell-grown
boy of eight, and bad o hwwmp between his
shoulders. He went to Oxford then, and
passed through his course with honors, and
18 uow a wman of brains and ability and
great charm of manner, He is shy at first,
but I have some time since learned to harden
my heart against this awkward rudeness of
the English ¢ first manner,” and prattle
gently on till my friend discovers my
American origin and takes courage. They
have learned now that our astonishing
friendliness on first meeting conceals no
sinister intention, and let themselves go
with an air of great relief and a tonching
confidence that not even the most deter-
mined secker after matrimony could have
the heart to abuse.

Some days later there came anote from
Lord N——, saying that his house-boat was
being towed down to Henley for the week’s
races, and he greatly desired the three of ug
to come and spend the day upon it. ‘The
weather was of that faultless June variety
that now and thenoccurs in England to kee
1]1.{; the belief of th: nation in u licaven, an

enley is the great rowing event and open-
air earnival of the London year.

¢ The English young man is at his best at
Henley,” said Lady B ““ Blonds come
out well in those degage flannelly costiumes.
They will please you better than ney did at
the garden party, vengefut, gloomy,and con-
strained, in tops hats, becuuse at Henley
they have something to do.”

So we went—that 1s, Siv Frederick and I
did, Lady B-—DUeing afllicted with a mig-
raine at thelast minute. Lord N——'s boat
was a large one, and moored to the willow-
grown bank on the right side. Between de-
mocracy aud aristoeracy the gulfof theriver
was fixed. The meadows of the left bank
were crowded with hived drags, with oumi-
buses with gay partics on the roaf whooping
with middie-cluss glee to the accompanying
pop of beer corks.  Gypsies and general re-
treshment booths are doing & good businass
among them. On our side of the river are
two miiles of continuous house-boats, which
vic with one unother in extravagant floral
decorations. Our boat is made of niled wal-
nut, our awning is in stripes of dwrk blue and
scarlet, and everywhere that they can find
space o rest stands a dark bluc jar filled witie
blossoming plants of the scavlet geranium.
Uunder this awning ie spread upon the flay
roof of the hounse-boat the long luncheon
table heaped with cold meats, jellies, straw.
berries, ices. Grouped aboutare deep wicker
chairs upholstered in scarlet, and from these
we look out over the hedge of {lowers upon
the gay sceno upon the water.  The river is
a broad, slow-mnving procession of small
hoats —skifls, randans, punts, and canoes.
Livery one carrics its freight of girla in light
gowns and men in boating flanucls, ulso o
spread of Japanese parasols, and the boal
heapedeverywhere with flowers.  One duark-
faced Ruth under u wide hatis dressed in
pale green, and has adorned her canoe with
wrepths of poppics. Among them perches
the blakk snake-like prow of & gondola, in
which are four girlsin lituc Venetien peasant
dress, playing a quartette of mundoling and
singing barcarolles.  Also nigger ininatrels
with banjoes and doubtfully funny ballads.
who pass up nets on long poles for pennies,
It is impossible to imagine a scene more gay,
vivid, and beantiful.

Lady N has robhed the cradle and
the grave, or at least a hospital, to make up
her list it wonld seem, for first she collars
me and casts me out into the cold world and
canoe with a little hoy with a dark and
dreadful past, and then she sacrifices o to
anaged general who bhad lost a leg and
damaged an arm while serving his countarv.

est aud most hideous deeds.  The “lordly
villyun” is o bahe in innocence to this un-
fledged fiend.  He is gloomy, but  quite un-
remersoam over it 3 and when I persiade
him to paddie me over to some friendson
the Life-guards’ house hoat, he drinks their
champagne with an airas who should quaff
bu...pers of smoking gore.  DBeing cast adrift
again wita the old general, I find the burden
of conversation lics upon my shoulders, and
trot out a few Americun jokes by way of
enlivening the sitnation. He listens in-
tently but with stolid, crashing gravity, and
a3 the moments pass 1 grow desperate, and
bring out the choicest of my store—those
kept  for sPecial occasions and intimate
iriends. When, breathless and exhausted,
I sink into silence, he remarks, with sphinx.
like solemnity, “I've got a scuse of humor
100, but I could never sce the use of putling
it into words ¥’ I am taken back to the bout
in tears.

Bat there are many charming men to be
seen, the flower of English youth: ruddy,
clean-featured, clean-limbed, graceful, rather
serious, and very much a. home upon the
water.  One of the finest of themn is Guy
Nickalls, of Magdalen College, Oxford, who
carries everything before him in the races,
and whether alone o. with othera whirls his
boat into victory with uswing of those superb
muscles. Handsonte, blond, a magnificent
young fellow of almost insolent vitality,
the men adore him, the women idolize himn
ashe stalkes condescendingly about when
his work isdone. Heisonly twenty-three
and the Erglish amateur champion.
once in o bitthe throng of craft is pushed
back, the steam-lannch of the governors of
the race clears i path along the river, two
long razor hoats full of pendulum swinging
men with flashing oars shoot past, there are
shouts, and hurrahs, and waving of hand.
kerchiefs, and somebody bhas won some-
thing, 1 am not quite surc what. They
are done at last  the races—and with them
theday. A pink and golden dusk falls upon
the river, wttdd from the house-hoats suddenly
begin to blossom many ligits—solt-tinted
bubbles of Oriental lanterns strung in looped
necklaces and atching the colors of the
flowers. Coloncl North, the nitrate king,
has a great white hoat with a pale pink
awniug, and hedges of Roman daisies and
Rink pelargoniums growing on all its ledges.

Now globes of rosy radiance glow out from
it, matching the faintafter-glow yet linger-
ing inthe heavens.  Another boat is white,
with green awnings, and myrinds of butter-
cups growing upon itsroof, wmd shows lan-
terns of pale green and gold  The sound of
music and laughter is beard in the darkness
on the water until far into the night. The
Guards and the smart chubs who have lawns
giving upon the water settheir bands playing
and have fireworks; but at last, toward mid-
night, the voices die away, the lights go
out—the first day of the Heniey week 1is
done, and the river is lefi to silence and
stars,

Evizasern’ BisLaxp,

The Quecn of Roumania as Woman and
Writer,

Elizabeth, Queen of Roumaenia, whom
everybody knows as Carmen Sylva, has
more tlitle than any other royalty to the
name of a ‘I'terary queen.” DBut besides
her merits as an author,she isa very remark-
able woman, who has carned the gratitude
of women all over the world by her efiorts
to raise the condition of her sexin heradopt-
ed country. ‘The interest felt in Queen
Blizabeth in Eugland  suggests chat a few
details of her social and hiterary life will
not he unwelcome at this moment.

Cavmien Sylva, who is sow forty seven, is
the dinghter of Prince Herman of Wied.
When very young she delighted in joining
in the play of children of the humbler class,
and she yearned toattend the village school,
more especially in the clags for ~inging. One
fine morning she set off with the farmers’
children to school ; the singing class began
and the new pupil sang so lustily, and open-
el her pretty mouth so wide that a farmer's
duughter placed her hand over her mouth,
thinking it undigrified for a princess to
make so muchnoise ! Soon a Jager came in
search of the truant, and thix was the first
and last time that Carmen Sylva went to
school. In 156) Princess Elizabeth passed
some time at the Conrt of Bevlin,making the
acquaintance of Priuce Charles in rather «
romantic manner : for her foot slipped on go-
ine hastilv down a ataireaca. tha oallant

Every

handa.

Carmen Sylva adds to her talent for
reading aloud the talent of lking. 1t
has been wul that any one having the
honor of o long comversaticn with by
would wish to take down in shoe ..
hand, or by the aid of a phonagraph,
every word the Queen said. I s is 60 even
when trivial matter is the sihject.  But
wiien poetry o literature is the abject, then
indeed she hecomes the hrightest and most
animated of the company. The first work
frean her pen which was given to the world
was *‘Lex Pensecs d'une Reine,” which came
out in Paris, Next appearved **Sturme,” o
collection of poems, published in Bonn,
which was followed Ly a volume of “‘Pelesch
Legends,” more fancifully styled “From
Carmen Sylva’s Realm.” One pleasing trait
may be voted apropos of these royal essays
inliterature : her Majesty disdained to ¢x-
ploit the Queen in the interests of the writer,
or tomake ahit by means of her position.

Her Prusces are frequently of sinking or-
iginality and full of commen sense. Here
are a few examples :

If a woman is bad, the man is the causo
of it.

About ““The wife” :

Among savages the woman is & beast of
burden,amnong the Turks an article of luxury,
among the Kuropeans both.

The lady of the great world seldom re-
maing the wifeof ber own husband.

A woman should possess great virtue, for
it often happens that she has to provide
enough for hoth herself and her husband.

Of love Carmen Sylva says:

True love knows nothing of furgivencss,
for if one forgives one loves no longer.

The jealousy of those who love us is a flat-

rl-)lrus\):md and wife should ne>r cease to
make Jove to each other« little

Here are a few more general 1c.lections :

True happiness is—duty. It tales hun-
dreds of sweet-sinelling leaves to make a
rose, and hundreds of purest joys to complete
our happiness.

How unhappy must that man be whoat-
tempts twice to take his own life.

A too exacting housewile is in continual
despair.  One would often be ghd to find a
little less serubbing and more repose in the
home.

If two intellectual women cannot succeed
in making anythiug out of a tan, then there
is nothing in him.

Carmen Sylva begins her literary work bie-
fore it is day. She disturbs no one, neither
his Majesty nor even a naid. Nhe Jights
her own lamp, avd works until the sun
brings more light.  She is very cordial to her
friends, whoare made to feel thoronghly at
home. While the King has o fondness for
wearing his untform whenat Kasteli Pelesch,
the Quien likes to be in walking costune or
the pretty Roumanian peasant dress. Every
day when the Queen used to go to her sane-
tum amid the trees, the childven of the work-
people engaged on the building of the palace
were accstomed to run forward anid kiss the
royal hand.  Un ane aceasion one of her
vouth*ul friends was missing.  She was
found suffering fram diphtheria in her par-
ents’ coutage, and the Queen, who loves
children, nursed the lictle one until it died
in her arms. She had the misfortune 1o lose
her ownamd only son. 1t was the smrow of
her life, but, instead of dulling its nseml.
ness with any rettled eelfish melanchely, the
logs was the beginning of a chapter ot in-
creaseal netivity.  Eversinee the tneen hos
been waove thoughtful for those in tronhle
and more indetatgab'e in hee etforts for ed-
ucation and an belwli of the wonen af Rou-
mania, who certainly stand in need of all the
help and encouragement that they can got

Mr. J. A, Fronde, the eninent historian,
w s apersonal friend of Cardimal New na
in the Litlemore doys: but in later years
they becane divided on account of Mr,
Froude's fieree antagonism to the Catholic
Church. It isacurious fact that Mr. Froude,
who wasa clergyman of the Anglican Church,
seceded from 1. But instead of following
Newman and Cardinal Munning, he became
a broad thinker, and the histovian of that
epoch v English history when the contest
between Rome and England was at iy
highest, and when Elizabeth, poida’ g
Burleigh and Walsingham, reluctant!y eman-
cipntes the English Chuvch from the ruly of
the papacy.

Don’t fail to read our Census Competition
an annther naca
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It was getting late : the last omnibus had
gone, and the few remaining pedestrians in
the Euston road were hurrying hotneward,
anxious to leave that disinal thorouy’ fare
behind,  The footsteps  gradually growing
fainter, meemed to leave a greater desolation,
though one man at least appeared to be in
no hurry us he strode listlessly along, as if
space aund time were of onc accord Lo him.
A tall, powerful figure, with bronzed features
and loug brown beard, betrayed the travel-
ler: and, in spite of the moody expression
of face, there was a kindly gleam in the keen
gray eyes—the air of one who, though he
would have been a determined enemy, would
doubtless have proved an equally mwunch
friend.

A neighboring clock struck 12, and Lance-
lot Gralisn incrensed his pace ; anything was
better than the depressing gloom of this dis-
mal thoroughfare, with its appearance of de-
cayed gentility and desolate grimy preten-
tiousness, But at this moment a smact pull
at the pedestriun’s coat-tails caused him to
turn around shacply, with all his thoughts
upon pickpockets bent. But what he saw
was the figure of a child barring his path, as
if intent upon obstructing his further
progress.

“I’ge lost,” said the little one, simply;
“will you please find me?”

Graham bent down, so that his face was
on a level with the tiny spesker. They
were immediately beneath a gas lamp, and
the astonished man, as he gazed carefully at
the child, found her regarding him with
eyes of preternatural size and gravity.
There was not one particle of fear in the
small face, in its frame of bright, sunny hair
—nothing but the calm, resolute command
of one who issues orders and expects them
to be obeyed ; a child quaintly, but none
the less handsomely dressed, and evidently
well cared for and nourished.

Graham pulled his beard in some perplex-
ity, and looked round with a faint anticip-
ation of finding a policeman. Like most big
men, he had a warm corner in his heart for
children, and there was something in the
tiny mite’s imperiousness which attracted
him strangely.

*‘And whose fittle girl are you ?” he asked,
gravely.

“I'se mammu’s, and I'se lost, and please
will you find me.”

*But, I have found you, my dear,” Graham
responded helplessly, but not without an in-
word laugh at the childish logic.

**Yes, but you haven’t found me prop'ly. I
want to be found nice, and taked home to
mamma, hecause I'se so dreflly hungry.”

The ingenuous speaker was without doubt
the child of a refined mother, as Ler accent
and general air betrayed. It was a nice
quandary, nevertheless, fora single man, said
Lance Graham to himself, considering the
hour and the fact of being o prisoner in the
hands of an imperious young lady, who not
only ingisted upon being found, but madea
point of that desirable consunmatiou being
conducted in an orthodox manner.

“Well, we will see what we can do for
you,” said Graham, becoming iunterested as
well as amused. “But you must tell me
where you live, little one.”

She looked at him with quiet scorn, as if
such a question from a man was altogether
illogical and nhsurd. But, out of considera-
tion for such lamentable ignorance, the child
vouchsafed the desired information.

* Why”—with widely open blue eyes—
I live with mamma !”

““ This is awful,” groaned the questioner.
¢ And where does mamma live ?”

““Why, she lives with me; we both live
together.”

Grahum leaned agninst the lamp-post and
laughed outright. "T'o a lonely man in Lon-
don—and Alexander delkirk in his solitude
was no more excluded from his fellows than
astranger in town—the strange conversation
was at once plensant and piquant. When
he recovered ‘u’msclf a little, he asked, with
Lecommg and respectful gravity, for a little
information concerning 5!0 joint author of
the little blue-cyed maiden’s being.

*‘ He’s ruuned away,” she replied, with a
little extra solenmity. ‘‘ He runned away
just before I became a little girl.”

Lance Dbecame conscious of approaching
symploms of another fit of laughter, only
something in the fearless violet eyes check-
ed the rising mirth,

‘““He must have been a very bad man,
then,” he observed.

** He runned away,” repeated the child,
regarding her new-found triend with re-
proachful gravity, ¢ and mamma loves him,
she does.”

““And do you love him, too, little one?”

“Yes I lcve nim, ton. And when Isay
my prayers I say, * Please, God, bless dear
runaway paps, and bring him home again,
for Jesus’ ];ic::. men,’”

Graham, hard cynical man of the wotld
as he was, did not laugh again.

A man must be far gone, indeed, if such
simple earnestness and touching belief as
this cannot move him to the core. Al the
warnmith atul love in his battered heart went
out to the child in . moment.

“I do not know what to do with you,”
he observed. I do not know who your
;nsmu’m is, but I must look after you, young

ady.”

“I'se not a young lady ;I'se Nelly. Take
me home to mamma.”

“But I don't know where she is,” said
Graham forlornly.

*“Then take me home to your mamma.”

“Confiding,"” said Graham, laughing again
“not to say complaceut, only, unfortunate.
1y, I don’t happen to have one.”

““I desa you re too big,” said Nelly, with
a little nod, and then, as if the whole matter
was comfortably seitled, “Carry me,”

“Suppose I take you home with me?”
Graham observed, having quickly abandon-
ed the idea of proceeding to the nearest
police station, “‘and then we can look for
mamma in the morning. I think you had
hetter come with me,” he added, reising the
light burden in his arms.

Al ight,” Nelly replied, clasping bim
lovingly vound the neck, and laying her
smoothcheck comfortably against hisbronzed
face. *'1fink that will be very nice. Then
you can come and see mamma in the morn-
ing, m’ul perhaps she will let you be my new

apa.’

“What about the other one ?* asked Gra-
ham.

1O, then I can have 1wo,” replied the
little lady, by no ineans abashed ; “we can
play horses together. Where do you live?”

The speaner put this latter question with
great abruptness, as children will when they
speak of matters quite foreign to the subject
under diecussion.

“Not very far from here,” Lance replied
meckly.

“I's soglad. I's drefly hungry. AndI
like milk for supper.”

Mr. Grahamn smiled at this broad hint,
and dutifully promised that the desired re-
freshment should be forthcoming at any cost.
The walk, enlivened by quaint questions
and scraps of childish philosophy, proved to
be a short one, and, indeed, from Euston
road to Upper Bedford place zan scarcely be
called a long journey. So Graham carried
his tiny acquaintance 1o his room, andin-
stalled her in state before the five, bidding
her remain there quictly while he retired to
consult his landlady upon the important
question of supper.

Little Ncllie's remark, was not beside the
mark when she confessed to the alarmin
extent of her appetite, for the bread and
milk disnppen.rc(‘) with considerable celerity,
nor did the imperturable young lady disdain
a plate of biscuitssuggested by Graham asa
follower. Once the novelty of the situation
had worn off ke began to enjoy the pleasant
sensation, and to note with something deep-
er than pleasure his visitor’s sage remarks
and noticeable absence of anything like shy-
ness.  When she had concluded her repast,
she climbed upon his knee in greut content.

“Tell me o tale,” she commanded; “a
nice one.

“Yes my darling, certainly,” Graham re-
plied, feeling as if he would have attempted
1o stand on his head, if she had called for
that form of entertainmnent. *\What shall 1
tell you about?”

*“Bears. The very, very long one about
the three bears.”

“I am afraid I can’t remember that,”
Lance returned meckly. *‘You see my edu-
cation hus been neglected. If it had been
Lig § 8 now—"

“Wel),” said the imperious Nelly, with a
sigh of resignation, and perhaps o little in
deprecation of such deplorable ignorance, I
dess the bears will have to wait. Only it
must be about & real tiger.”

Graham, obedient to this request, pro-
ceeded to relate a personal adventure in the
simplest language at his command. Thut he
should be 80 doing id not appear to be the
least ludicrous. Asif he had been a family
man, and the child his own, he told the
thrilling story.

“I like teles,” said Nelly, when at length
the thrilling narrative concluded. ¢*Did you
ever scea real lion?”

“QOften. And now, isn't it time litile
girls were in bed?!”

“But Idon’t want to go to bed. And I
never go till I'se suid my prayers.”

“ Well, say them now, then,”

“\When Ps a bit gooder. I'se got a
naughty think inside me. When thenaughty
think’s gone, then I'll say my prayers.”

** But I want to go to bed myself.”

“Youcan't go till I'se gone.” Nelly re.
turned, conclusively. ‘Tell me all about
lions.”

“Don't know anything about lions.”

*Then take me home to mamma,”

. Miss Ne

“ My'deer child,” said Graham, with a
gravity he was far from feeling, ¢ can’t you
understand that you mvst wait till morning.
They heve made youanice bed, andit’s very
late for little girls to bo up.”

** Let me sce it. Carry me.”

The im{wrious tones were growing ve?
drowsy. Whenatlength Graham’srebicund,
good-natured landludy called him into the
room, he stopped in the doorway in silent
admiration of perhaps the prettiest pictnre
he had ever seen. With her fuce fresh and
rosy, her fair golden hair twisted round her
head, she stood upon the bed and held on
& pair of arms invitingly.

* What, not asleep yet 7" he asked, “‘and
nearly morning, too.”

The old look of reproach crept into the
child’s sleepy eyes. ¢ Not till } have said
my prayers. Tukeine on your lap while I
say them.”

Graham placed the little one on his kunees
listening reverently to the broken medley of
words uttered with the decpest solemnity,
Yet every word distinctly uttered, even to
the plea for theabsent father, till the listener
found himself wondering what kind of man
this recaleitrant parent might be. Present.
1y Nelly concluded.  *And God bless you,”
she exclaimed Jovingly, accompanying her
words with « kiss. **And now I will go to
sleep.”

When Graham woke next morning he did
80 with a violent pain at his chest, and a
gencral feeling that his heard was being for-
cibly torn from Fis chin. It was early yet,
but his tiny visitor was abroad. She had
established herself upon the bed, where she
was engaged in some juvenile amusement,
in which the victim's long beard apparently
played an important part in the programme,
As he opened his eyes the child laughed
merrily.  “Don’t move,” she exclaimed,
peremtorily ; “I’se playing horses. You'se
the horse, and these is the reins,” and, giving
utterance to these words, she gave a sharp
pull at his cherished hirsute appendage,
und recommenced her recreation vigorously.

A man may be passionutely fond of child-
ren, but when it comes to a healthy cnld
lying upon his chest, and a_pair of lusty lit-
tle arms lugging at a sensitive portion of his
anatomy, the time has arrived when a little
admonition 1 almost ry.

*Nelly, you are hurting me,” Graham cried
sharply.

She looked in his face a moment, appar-
ently seeking to know if he spoke with a
dual meaning, aschildren ofttimes do. Then,
deciding  that he spoke the truth, there
came on aflectionate reaction in his favor.

“Poor, poor,” she eaid soothingly, rub-
bing her check agaicst his. *Nellyis a
naughty girl, and I'se o sorry.”

“You are a good little girl to say you are
sorry.”

*Give me some sweeties, then,” Nelly an-
swered promptly. < Whenever I 'tell mamma
Y'se sorry she says ‘ Good little girl,’ and
gives me sweeties.”

¢ Presently, perhaps. And now run away
while I dress.”

Obedient to this reqguest, the child kissed
him again, and, after one regretful glance at
the beard, and asigh for the vanished eques-
trian exercise, jumped from the bed and dis-
appeared.  Graham was not, however, des-
tined to be left long in peace over his toilet,
which was not inore than half completed
when Nelly returned again, and, seating her-
self in a chair, watched gravely every move-
nment of this deeply interesting cermony.

““Isn’t you going to shave?” she asked re-
proachfully, as Graham with a smile indi-
cated that his labor was complete.

]I never shave,” he answered. * What
would you have to play horses with if I
did?”

This anctical logic seemed to confound

ly for a moment, but with the perti-

nacity worthy of a better cause she replied :

¢t All gentlemans shave. There is one in

our house, and I go to him every morning,

1 like to sce Lim scrape the white stuff off
——1D’se dreflly hungry.”

But by this time Graham had grown quite
accustomed to these startling changes in the
fiow of Miss Nelly’s eloquence, though he
could not fail to admit the practical drift of
the concluding observation.

“Nelly,” he asked, seriously, when the
healthy appetite had been fully appeased,
““let us go to busincss. Now what ismam-
ma's naine !’

¢Nellie, too,” the child replied. “‘Passthe
bread and butter, please.”

“And you do not know where you live #?

“No. Butitis not far from the stason,
where the trainsare, I can bear them all day
when mamma is out.”

¢Not a particularly good clew in a place
ke London,” reflected the questioner.
“What is mamma like " he asked, ¢What
does she do ?”

“She is very beautiful, beautifuller than
me ever 80,” Nellio answered, reverently.
*‘And she goes out at might—overy night.

And once she took me. There were a tot of
people, whole crowds of them, and when
mamma came in hor beautiful dress they all
seemed very glad to see her I thought.”

Evidently an actress, Graham determined
—and some clew though etill a very faint
one. Still, by the time breakfast was con.
cluded he had matured his plan of action.
He hailed a pussing cab, and drove away
with the intention, in the first place, of vis-
iting the first police station in the neighbor-
h of the Eustoa road, as the inost like-
1y place to glean the information of which he
was in search.

“Are we going back to mamma?” Nelly
asked as they drove away.

“Yeq, darling, if we can find her,” Gra-
ham replied gravely. Hebegan to compre-
hend how much the involuntary little guest
would be missed. ‘‘She must have been ter-
ribly anxious ubout you.”

“She will cry then,” Nelly observed re-
flectively. “Sheoften cries at night when I
am in bed, and says such funny things. Did
your mamma cry when she put you tobed ?”

“I can’t remember,” said Graham care-
lessly. “I daressy she did. I used tobe
very nanghty at times.”

“‘But big people can't be naughty—only
little boys and girls ; mamma gays so, and
she is always right.”

““I hope so. \Vhat will she say to her
nuughty little gir ¥

“% know,” came the confident reply :
“she will look nt me as if she is going to
beat me, and then she will cry, likeshe does
when [ ask about papa.”

But any other confidences were checked
by the arrival of the cab at the police
station, The interview was pot however,
entirely satisfactory. A stern looking but
kindly guardian of tho peace, replying to
Grabam’s questions, vouchsafed the infor-
mation that no less than five people had
visited the station cturing the previous night
in search of lost children It was a.common
oceurrence enough, though usually the chil-
dren were speedily found. In his perplexity
Graham suggested that if the officer saw
Miss Nelly be might perchance be able to
give some information ; in answer to which
the constable shook his head doubtfully.
Directly he saw the child his stolid face
brightened.

“*Bless me, of course 1 know her !” he ex-
claimed. *My wife keeps a lodging house,
and this younﬁ Indy’s mother lives in the
gane street. Iecan five you the address if
you like, sir, or I will take charge of her.”

Graham demurred to this proposal for two
reasons; first, because he felt a strange re-
luctance in parting with his tiny {riend,
and, secondly, he gelt. some curiosity to see
the mother.

The house to which he found himself di-
rected was by no meens a etriking lookin,
one, nor by any stretch of imagination coul
it be called aiistocratic. Thers was about
it & genera] air of pretentions seediness—
dingy cnrtaing and windows more or less
grimy, in contrast tosa new red front;a
house to be sunimed up in the expressive ex-
pression, *‘ shabby genteel " —such an abode
in fact, 28 is usually affected by those who
have *‘ seen better days.” Inanswer to the
bell, and on inquiring for Mrs. Gray, a
swarth domestic vouchsafed the information
that she was in, coupled with a side whisper
to Miss Nelly containing the dire intelli-
gence that she would ¢ catch it.” Mrs. Gray
was not yet down, Graham discovered,
having been out very late the previous night
in search of her child. In answer to anin-
vitation, Graham followed the dusky maid
up the innumerable stairs leading to Mrs.
Gray’s room and sat himself down patiently
to wait her coming.

He had time to note the common hard
furniture, the never-failing neutral-tint.
ed bruesels carpet,and the dim-looking glass
termed by courtesy a mirror, over a mantel
decorated with those impossible blue shep-
herdesses, without which no London lodeing
house is complete. Some wax flowersunder
a glass case and a few play bills scattered
about completed the adornment of an apart-
ment calculated to engender suicidal feelings
in the refined spectator. Grabam had time
to take in all this ; and ot the moment when
man's natural impatience began to assert it.
self o rustle of drapery was heard, and Mra.
Grayentered.

She was tall and fair, in age apparently not
more thantive-and-twenty years, with a fine
oKen face, its natural sweetness chastened by
the presence of some poignant sorrow. As
she saw the child, a bright smile illuminat.
ed overy feature, and sho snatched Miss Nelly
to her arms, covering her with kiesee; indeed
80 absorbed was she in this occupation that
she failed to note Graham's presence until
Nelly pointed to his direction. Then, and not
till then, she looked up to him, her eyes fill-
ed with tears. His back beingubo the light,
his fentures were to be scen but indistinct-

ly.
I have to thank you deeply, she said,
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and ber voice was very picasant to the (o
ener, * You will parden s mother’s selfish-
s Al nigh »

Graham, ot first half dazed, like & man in
o dream, came quickly forward, and with
one bound stood by the speaker’s side. He
had turned toward the light. She could dis-
tinguish every feature now.

““What! Nelly!”

4 'LNJCO "l

For a few momenta they stood in kind of
s dazed fascination, the eyes of each fell
upou each other's face. But gradually the
dramatic instinct inherent in woman, and
carefully trained in her instance, came to
Mrs, Gray’s aspistance. With alittle gesture
of scorn, she drew her skirts a little closer
round her, and as her coldness increased so
did Graham’s agitation.

“‘Well, what have you to say to me?” she
asked, with quiet scorn. ‘‘Have you any ex-
cuse tv offer after all these years? What!no
words, no apology even, for the woman you
have wronged so cruelly?” N

I did not wrong yon—not intentionally,
at least,” said Graham, with an effort. *‘No,

there has been no forgetfulness ; my memory
is as long a8 yours. It seems only yesterday
that I returned from Paris to find my home
empty, and proofs, stiong as holy writ, of
your flight.” X

“‘And you believed? You actually believ-
ed that I—— Shall I condescend to explain
to you how I received o lotter to say you
were lying there at the point of death, and
that I, in honor bound, came to you—only
to find that a scoundrel had deccived us
both 2”

“But I wrote no letter.

“ know you did not—al) toolate. Iknow
that I was lured to Paris by a vile schemer
who called himself your friend. And whenI
returned, what did I find? That you had
gone, never giving me a chance to clear my-
self. Deceived once, you must needs fancy
deceit everywhere.”

“Bu., I was ruined,” cried Graham.
“That scoundrel Leslie had disposed of
every penny of our parinership money. I
must have been mad. I followed him, but
we never mct till last May—out in Cali-
fornia that was. He was dying when I found
him ; and before he died he told me every-
thing. Nelly, I only did what any other
man would have done. Put yourself in my
place, und say how you would have acted.”

«“How would I have actcd®” came the
scornful reply. *I would have trusted a
little. Do you think, if they had come to
me and shown me those proofs, I would have
believed? Never t”

< Helen listen to me one moment. I was
mad then, mad with despair end jealousy,
or perhaps I might have hesitated. Let us
forget the past and its trials, and be again
as we were before. I was wrong, and bitter-
ly have I atoned for my hasty judgment.
I am rich now.”

‘“You are rich! Who cures for your
riches " Helen Graham answered pus-
sionately, conscious that his words had
moved her deeply. “ What is wealth when
there is no love, or which has been killed
by doubt? There would always be some-
thing between us, some intangible——"

«My dear wife, for the sake of the little
one——" Graham had touched npon a sym-
pathetic chord, and he continued. ‘¢ It was
ne mere coincidence which led me.to find her
last night. Nelly, never at any time in the
last four miserable years have I forgotten
you. By hard work I have found my lost
fortune, but I have not found forgetfulness.”

He pointed to the wondering child, who
stood regarding the epeakers with eyes of
deep intenso astonishment. tears roso
unbidden tothe mother's eyes,but zhedashed
them passionately away.

Do you think I have never suffered,” she
cried, ‘‘all this time, with a taint upon me,
and the hard struggle I bave had tolive? As
youstand there now you doubt myinnocence,

“As heaven is my witness, no!” Graham
answered brokenl{: T am no longer blind.”

] thank you for those words, Lance,”
came the reply, with a certain soft cadence.

«I know you loved me once.”

“And I do now. Ihave never ceased to
love you.”

‘Do not interrupt me for s moment. For
the sake of your kindness to my childI for-
give you. Friends we may be, but nothin
more. She is your child as well as mine.
canpot hinder you from sceing her for the
law gives you that power, I know.”

“The law,” Lance returned bitterly
things are come to  finc pass when husband
and wife, one in God’s sight, can calmly dis-
cuss the narrow laivs of man’s making. In
this little while the child has twined herself
round my heart more than I dare confess.
I cannot come to P'ou a8 a friend, you know
I cannot. 1 will not take the little one
sway from you, and there is nomiddle ceurse
fas wa W adopk” ;

There was anotheranamoro painful silence

”»

I—

than the last, All the dregnatic scorn had
welted from . the injured wife's heart, and
Loft nothing but & warm womanly feeling
behind. Strive as she would, there was
eomething magnetic in Grahamn’s pleading
tones, conjuring & flood of happy memories
from the oriouen past, Graham, throwin,

all pride to the winds and perfect in his self-
abasement, spoke at length, speaking with
& quiet, tender earnestness, in'ﬁ]nitely more
dangerous than any wild exhortation could

e.

‘¢ Nelly, I must have the truth,” said he ;

¢ J am alone in the world, nay more, for I
am beginning to realize what I have loat.
If you will look me in the face and tell me
that all the old love is deud, I will go away
and trouble you no more,”
Lanceleaned down and kissed his child with
quivering lips. Then with one of herimpo-
rious gestures, sho pointed to her mother
and bade him kiss her too. There was a
momentary hesitation, a quick movement on
either side, and Helen Graham was sobbing
unrestrainedly in her husband’s arms.

*As if I could have let you go,” she said
at length. *'Oh, I always knew you would
find the truth some day, Lance.”

“Yes, thank heaven,” he said gravely.
“Providence bas been vesy good to us dar-

ling.”

ﬁe turned to little Nelly. Do you know
whoI am ?” he asked.

“Oh, yes, yes,” she cried, clapping her
hands gleefully. Youare my own dear run-
away papa. Mamma, you musn’t let him
run away any moro.”

“You will find him if he does,” said Helen
with a glorious emile. “But 1 am not
fraid.”

t———— e s ettt

When to Mm.

Some discussion has recently taken place
as to the proz)er age at which girle should
marry ; one of the weekly journals request-
ed its readers to state what in their opinion
was the best marr{ing age; and of all the
answers received, the vast majority fixed on
twenty-five as the most suitable age, while
none mentioned a figure lower than twenty-
one, As I myselg was married within a
couple of montha of leaving the schoolroom,
I should not like to be too severe on early
marriages, bat I feel sure that there isa
growing fecling in British society against
allowing zirls to make their final choice too
early ir: life, It is quite the exception for
girle in good society to marry before they
are eighteen (although the Marchioness of
Stafford and the future Duchess of Sutherland
entered into the bonds of wedlock on their
seventeenth birthday), and many parents
obje2s to their dausbers marrying till they
are over tweaty. It 'ny part, it seems to
me that it is & question impossible to settl
by o fixed rule. There are plenty of girl
reg&rdin% whom it would be very difficul
to brinﬁ orward any tangible reason, either
physical or moral, to prevent them marry-
ing while still in their teens. On the other
hand, there are a large number of English
girls—many more, I fancy, than in America
—who remain curiously girlish and unde-
veloped until long after their school years
are passed. Under such circumstances
mothers ought certainly to defer the mar-
riage question until their daughters are three
or four and twenty.

—— e

A Oondemned Man's Nerve.

One of the coolest and most deliberate
attempts ot suicide recorded is that of Ben-
jamin Hunter, the murderer of John Arm-
strong, in Camden, N. J., in 1879. Hunter
was confined in the ‘“‘murderers’ cage” in the
county jail under charge of the death watch,
He complained of chilliness onc night, and
was permitted to wrap his lower extremities
in & blankct. He had previously torn off the
rim of his tin cup with his teeth, and had it
concealed in his trousers pocket. Talking
on commonplace topics to his guard, Hunter
secretly took the jagged strip of tin from his
pocket, and, concealing his movements with
the blanket, bogau cutting into an artery in
left leg. The b%ood spurted out in jets, and
the flow was concealed by Hunter spreading
the blanket out like a skirt. He became so
weak that he was unable to continue the
conversation, and the guard’s suspicions
were aroused, He made an examination,
and found thatthe murderer was bleeding to
death. Physicians were summoned, n liga-
ture was applied and Hunter’s life was saved.
He was afterward hanged, and it waspretty
renerally helicved that ho was dead from

right and scdatives before the cord tighten-
ed around his neck.
e — i ————

Improves digestion and strengthens the
voice, cleaus and preserves the tceth—
Adums' Tatti Frutti Gum. Sold by all

druggists and confectionera. § ceats.
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PRINCESS ROSA AND THE DWARES

BY PATSIE

In o stately old caatle, protected by strong
walls, and surrounded by a large forest of
giant oaks, there lived onc time a queen
with her two children, aboy and a girl
The young Prince Henry was a brave, hand.
some youth whom everybody loved, but his
sister Princess Rosa, was g0 beautiful that
people came from oll parts of the kingdom
to get a sight of the lovely maiden. The
Queen loved her daughter with such devo-
tion thut she could not refuse herany request,
upd thus the Princess grew to be a wayward,
disobedient child, and a source of great an-
noyance to her teachers, becanse she was not
studious like her brother.

The mother was greatly distressed to see
her beautiful doughter grow up in ignorance;
but she knew not how to prevent it. Finally
she decided to take the advica of the old
witch of the desert, who was famed through-
out the land for her wisdom. But to enter
the witch’s castle was noeasy task ; for the
gate was guarded by two fierce lions which
never slept, and which could tear in pieces
anyone attempting to pass them. Fortun.
ately the Queen knew that the rage of the
lions could be subdued by feeding them
honey cakes; and providing herrell with
these she set out on foot alone to the desert.
When the Queen had walked many miles
she was 8o overcome with fatigue that she
stopped under a large tree to rest, and thero
fell into a deep sleep.

She was suddenly aroused by a great
noise, as of thunder, and to her dismay, she
saw the witch’s lions rushing toward her.
She quickly reached for the honey cakes;
but they were gone, and the basket was
empty. Hearing the rustling in the
branches of the tree, she looked up and saw
peering through the lewves the ugly distort.
ed face of a dwarf, who said, in a sharp,
piercing voice :

‘“Queen you are in
can you hope to escape
have no sword? .

¢ My honey cakes would have tamed the
furious beasts,” said the Queen; *but I
have lost them. Oh, save me from this ter-
rible death.’

“On one condition shall I save you,” re-
Rlied the dwarf; ‘* when your dauﬁhter,

osa, is 16 years old, you must give her to
me for ten years.”

The Queen shuddered at the thought of
giving her beautiful daughter to this hideous
creature ; but the lions came mnearer and
nearer,and in terror, the Queen cried:
¢-Save me, and I shall give you my daugh-

at danger; how
tiree lions, when you

-er.

She then fell into a death-like swoon, and
when she revived she was in her own room
in the castle, And now the Queen fell very
ill, and although the most learned physi-
cians were calied, none could give relief to
the suffering one. Then the Princess Rosn,
who dearly loved her mother, was sore dis-
tressed, and thought :  If my mother could
only be restored to health, mever again
should I trouble her with my wilful ways.
I shall go to the old witch in the desert.
She has healed others, and surely she will
not turn me away.”

The Princess then prepared the honey-
calees for the lions, and began her dangerous
journey. It happened that on the way to
the desert stood an orange tree loaded with
large, ripe oranges. The Princess placed
her basket on the ground and began to pluck
the luscious fruit. But at the same instant
the roar of the lions sounded with such force
that the carth trembled, Rosa hastened to
her basket, only to find it empty, and the
honey cakes were nowhere to be seen. Then
the Princess wrung her hands in despair and
cried out with terror. In s moment the
dwarf stood before her, and the lions be.
came quiet and gentle and approached no
nearer,

¢ Why do you cry so Joud, and for what
reason do you coms here 7’ asked the dwarf,
Rosa told him that she was on her way to
the old witch of the desert to ask the cause
of her mother's illness,

¢ Then you need go no further,” said the
dwarf ; ¢ the Queen is only grieving because
she has promised that when you are 16 you
shall spend ten years with me."”

] cannot believe that,” said the Princess ;
s for it is not possible that my mother should
promise me to 8o ugly a creature as you.”

“1 have spoken the truth,” said the
dwarf ; and unless you also give your con-
sent I shall leave you to be devoured by the
lions.

And again the furious bensts began to
roar in such = frightful manner that the
Princesa seied : “Sevo me and Ishall do as
you desire.”

Immediately both the dwarf and the lions
disappeared, and the Princess sadly return-
cd home. Rosa went at once to her mother
and related her adventures with the dwarf,

. “‘And now, dear mother,” sho said, “you

must grieve no more ; for I have thought of
a plan to eecaps this dreadful fate, Denall
go to distant lands, beyond the powee ot 3%
wicked dwarf, and there I shall remain for
the ten years.”

From that time the Queen began to im-
prove, and when she had entirely recovered
the Princess made her preparations for the
long journey. At last the day came when
Rosa should say good-bye to her home and
friends. ‘The royal cuach stood at the door,
and just as the Princess was about to enter,
four peacocks apﬁcared drawing & small red
chariot, in which sat the witch of the des.
ert. At the same moment the dwarf him-
self riding on a huge yellow wildcat rushed
into the courtyard und demanded the Prin-
cess, Then the brave Prince Henry, draw.
ing his sword, stepped forth and cried:
“Be gone, wicked people, and leave my
sister in peace, or I shall pierce you with my
sword.”

But the witch laughed scornfully and
cried: ““I ehall see justice done to my son,
the dwarf, and you dare not touch me.”

And there arose from the ground two
fiery dragons, at the sight of which all the
courtiers fled in horror, and the Queen's
beautiful daughter was carried away by the
hideous dwarg Then there was great mourne
ing at the castle for the princess Rosa, and
for many weeks brave soldiers searched in
vain for the lost Princess, Prince Henry
traveled into distant lands, there to seek his
sister and bring her to the sorrowing mother.
When he had searched through mony coun.
trics he cane one evening to the share of a
crystal lake. Pausing there for an instant
he heard a voice say: ‘‘Prince Henry, listen
tome and I will help you.”

On looking about for the speaker the
Prince discovered rocking in the wavera
little nymph, who continued: “The witch
of the desert andher son, the dwarf, are
our worst enemies, and have often caused
much unhappiness to our race. For tbat
reason [ wish to destroy them. They have
carried your sister to the magic palace in the
desert, and in the beantiful garden the
Princess wanders and grieves over her sad
fate. I shallgive you a jeweled sword with
which yon can safely enter the magic palaco
and strike lifelessthe witch and herson.”

The nymph then produced a sword gleam-
ing with gems, and when the Prince had re.
ceived it and thanked his friend, he joyfully
returned to his native land and was not
long in hastening to the witch’s palace. At
the eight of the jeweled sword the raging
lion fled away, and unharmed, the Prince
entered the gerde:.  dere he was met by a
score of beautiful maidens, whocried : “‘Be.
ware, Prince, the dwarf is thine enemy,
and should he find you here death will be
Kour fate. Give us thy sword, and then

nste away."”

But when the Prince cried, “With this
sword I shall slay both the dwarf and his
evil mother,” the maidens disappeared and
tho Princess Rosa entered the garden. She
was greeting her brother with tears of joy
when the dwarf's sharp voice was heard to
say: “‘So you will carry away my prisoner
without asking my leave ?”

But before he could utter another word,
Prince Henry had struck him with his
sword, and the wicked dwart fell dead to the
%round. When the witch heard of her son’s
death she was very angry, and rushed upon
the Prince as if to tear him to picces. But
she too wes made lifeless by the water
nymph’s sword. And to-day, in the great
desert, may be seen the ruins of the magic
palace ; while in the stately old castls in the
oak forest is shown the jeweled sword which
rescued Prinocess Rosa from tho evil dwarf,

<

The Cheerful Heart.

“The world is ever as we take it,
And life, dear child, is what we make it.”
Thus spoke a grandma bent with care,

To little Mabel, flushed and fair.

But Mabel took no heed that day

Of what she heard her grandma say.

Years after when, no more a child,

Her path in life seemed dark and wild.
Back to her heart the memory came

Of tho quaint utterance of the dame:

“The world, dear child, is as we take it,
And life, be sure, is what we make jt.”

She cleared her brow, and smiling thoughs
"I'is even a8 the good soul taught.

And half my woes, thus quickly cured,

The other balf may be endured).'

No more her heart its shadow weot,

She grew a little child once more.

A little child in love and trust,

She ok the world (a8 %o, tas, musl)

In happy mood ; and lo, iV grew
Bright and brighter to her view,
She made of life (as wo, too, naould)
A joy ; and lot all things ware

tow
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Miscellaneous,

The harvest n taeat Brnain is likely to
turn out much better than was Al one Liine
expected, cspeetaily during the mouth of
August, when the almost incessant raias
swuls the outk—¥ ~very gloo~—  3uy, ae-

< aug to . at report, oli e grain

«.qeare "oy o yie,  “D to aversg. °
POV .o uear it OF quite T 90,000 bushels
heing expected.  OF this about (6,000,000
bushels witl be marketed, while about 146,-
000,000 will require to be imported in order
to il up their lack.

There is o feature of the Newfoundland
difficulty which may yet involve the partics
to the disputein very serious trouble. It
appentrs that the French government has en-
larged the meaning of the co.cession grant.
ed 10 French Bshermen so us to embrace
the right of jurisdiction over its own subjects
to the exclusion of any interference on the
part of the Newioundland authorities.  En-
cournged by this interpretation of the
treaty French skippers have been ignoring
Newfoundland law and law courts. ‘The
claim however is resisted by the Newfound-
land government which has enforced its laws
cven to imprisoning the Fienchmen. Evi-
dently thercis material hero forna very un-
pleasant tangle.

About o year ago twenty families of
Mennonites who had eettled in Manitoba,
acting under the enchantment which dis-
tance often lends, left their brother col-
onists at Gretna apd procceded to Oregon
where they hoped to enrich themselves at a
rate impossible on the Cunadian plains.
Their experience has disillusioned them, and,
disgusted with the country, they aro return-
ing to the land whence they went out, if
not richer at least wiser men. Probably
they were deceived by the glowing nccounts
of unscrupulous land agents whose living is
gained by duping others. This game will
soon be up, however, for intending settlers
are finding out that the Canadian North.
west is nothing behind the most-praised
regions of the territorics to the south.

St. Paul's Cathedral, London, has been
the scene of a tragedy in which a man died
by his own band. “The circumstance has
raised the question, whether, in view of a
suicide lbaving been committed within its
precincts, blne%athedm.\ must undergo a new
consecration? This is, it scems, the tradi-
tional law in such cases, instances being on
record where after a suicide within it
the Cathedral has been closed until the
process of purification has been performed
That any good rcason can be given for the
traditiona] usage, does not appear. To
many it will be a puzzle to understand how
the building bas been rendered any less
sacred by the tragic event, or how itssacred.
ness would be increased by a remewal of
the cercmony of consecration. Butin these
things perbaps it is not well to be too ex-
acténg, seeing that a severe application of
resson would demolish many an idol now
sasredly cherished.

If the movements and professions of Sir
Haoary Tyler, M. P., president of the Grand
Tropk railway, are to be considered as of
any importance it is evident that Lhat enter-
priging company is contemplating ap cxten-
sios o theirgincl)oth east and west. During
his recent visit to Winnipeg,Sir Henry gave
the titizens of the prairie province to under-
stand that before long the road which he
contzolled would be at their doors.  On the
other han« reports from Halifax, which city
he has just visited, state, that e has been
interviewing eastern M. P.’s and urging them
to bring pressure Lo bear upon the govern-
ment to grant a subsidy for the extension of
the Teminconata railway to Muncton which
wonld gr.e the Grand Tronk a short line to
Halifax over Cunadian soil, and make it in-
depenclent of Portland asa winter port.  In
that event, Sir Honry is of the opinion, the
A" w, and other lines whick aow rum to
Portland, Boston and Baltimore will muke
their winter terminus at Halifax.

Not satisfied with enforcing against the
Jews the edict of 1882 by which at leasta
million of this greatly persecuted gcoplo
will be depyived of their homes and cast
forth as wanderers on the carth, the Russian
authorities are preparing to go to still great.
er lepprhs  of cruclly and  harbarism,
According toa St. Petersturg corcesporakont,

the Russian Minister of the haenonr s
propuring o lawoantho g the o rtation
Lo Sitwria, wethoer: B e s
all forenguers whe have teer ex o tram
their own conntries, whose et et e

Vhas s, the cor

fuse 1o recognize them.
respondent says, i livected against the
mass of Roumanian Jows who come to
Russia. It is clear thast Russia intends
to bo a law unto herself, and has no diarnsiA
tiem to heod the protests of other civilized
nekisas agasnst her crue) tyranny. Littlo
wender Uns svery few days word comes of

w assassinate the man who

Wi §.. how to pity e spare.

Fra. 93.—~No. 4733.—Misses' Basque, OPEN
oN SHoULDER AND UNDER-ARM Seams.
Price 25 CEXTS.

Quantity of Material (21 inches wide) for
10 years, 2} yards; 11, 12 years, 2§ yards;
13, 14 years, 3 yards; 15, 18 years, 3%
yords.

Quantity of Material (42 inches wide) for
10 years, 1} yards; 11, 12 years, 1§ yards;
13, 14 years, 1} yards; 15, 16 yeus, 1§
yards.

Fre. 93. —Basque 4753, price 20 cents,
and ekirt Ne. 4617, prico 20 cents, combine
to form a neat and stylish frock for &
miss, using plaid or plain goods und velve.,
and cutting the plaid on the bias.if preferred.
The skirt is mede over the usuai hining and
has a full back, with the front *‘broken’ b
a few folds on either side at the top.
wide border ia formed of piece velvet cut on
the bias. The full-mppc‘l sleeves are of the
veivet, agis the collur. The busque hasa
blunt point, snd is without daria. though
mude overa lining having the ususl nuwmber
of them. The ftulness in front is laid in
overlapping pleats, tappering o “he pomt.
The basgne apens sdewn thelett shoulder
and under-arm  seamns, and the buttons
must be placed closely together, lest the
opening sit in a bulky munner, using flav or
nearly flat buttons.

Matrimonial Pride.

In his recently Bnblished “Trinls of a
Country Parson,” Dr. Jessup tella some
amusing anccdotes picked up in Arcady.
As thus: “It is very shocking to asensitive
person to hear the way in which theold pea-
ple speak of their dead wives or bushaiuls

exnctly us il they'd been horser o e,

They nee atvw s prond of havine been e

vie U e . [N

Ve [ . .

18 [T

il"-% ' o \

[

your aisbieiels cowann . .
when you talk about thean™ v il
ou the truth, sir, Lreadly du Botiy 0ol

ushand, hie wus o man ' 1 don’t aox hinap,
He got killed Gghting—you've heerd tell o
that, I make no doubt? The others warn't
nothing tohim. He’d ha’ mixed them up
uick emough if they’d interfered wi’ him.
wk ba | He'd 'a made nothing of them I’ *

Molerate Gum chewing positively health-
ful Chew Adams’ Tuti Frutti Gum. 5 cents.

Rurnl dissipation—a meadow *‘lark.”
What is a Day's Labor?

One day’s work for a ban!thy liver is °
secrete th... nd a half Nof bile. R
the bilo secretion bo deficient, constipation
ensues ; if profuse, biliousness and jaundice
arise. Burdock Blood Bitters is the inost
perfect liver regulator known in medi-
cine for preventing and curing all liver
troublcs.

1f the devil ever hits you it will be becauso
your back is turned toward him.

Catarrh

S a blood discase. Until the poison 18
expelled from the system, thero can
be no cure for this loathsome and
dangerous malady. Therefore, tho only
offective trantment is a thorough course
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla—the best of all
blood purifiers. The sooner you begin
the better ; delay is dangerous.

“I was tronbled with catarrh for over
two years. X tried various remedies,
and was treated by a number of physi-
cions, but received no benefit until I
began to take Ayer's Sarsaparilla. A
few bottlos of this medicine cured e of
this troublesome complaint and com-
ﬁlctcly restored my health.'"=—Jesso M.

oggs, Holwan’s Mills, N. C,

“When Ayer’s Sarsaparilla was rec-
ommended to me for catarrh, I was in-
clined to doubt its efficacy, Having
tried so many remedies, with little ben-
efit, I had no faith that anything would
cure we. I becamne emaciatod from loss
of appetite and impaired digestion. I
had nearly lost the sense of smell, and
my system was badly deranged. I was
about discouraged, when a friend urged
me to try Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and re-~
ferred me to persous whom it had cured
of catarrh. After taking half o dozen
bottles of thia medicine, I am convinced
that the only sure way of treating this
obstinato disease is through the blood.”
—~Charles H. Maloney, 113 River et.,
Lowell, Mass,

Ryer's Sarsaparilla,

PRETARED BY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Prico 81; six bottles, $5. Worth $5 & bottle.
o3y vl .‘.'.“..':;'.’;‘,?.‘."c'.':..'L s S ie
3 STt Codut, Ohio,
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Glagle Steam  Washer

No wash-board or wash-boiler required. no
rubbing, no wenr on your clothes. Good
Axents Wanted, Send for [lusurated
Catalogue and terms. Manufactured Ly

MEYER BROS., 87 Church St., foronto,

Also Wringers, Mangles. ete.

Apple Curiosities.

The virtues of the apple as a fruit have
been cclebrated from time immemorial, and
few fruits have so many legends associated
with them. The garden ¢~ %o Hesperide:
was the garea. . the golden apple, jJust as
our Avalon is the Iale of Apples. * Of all
fruite,” it has' been written, * the apple
scems to have had the widest and most
mystical history. The myths concerning it
incot us in every age and country. Aphrodite
hears it in her hand, as weil as Eve. The
cornent onards it : the dragon watches it.
It is celebrated by Solomon ; is the healing
fruie ul Avaulan Laws,  Ulysses longs tot v
in the gardens of Alcinous; Tantalusgrasps
vainly for it in Hudes, In the prose Edda it is
written : * Iduna keeps in a box apples,
which tte gods, when they feel old age ap-
proaching, have only to taste to become
youn%t;goin. It is in thismanner that they
will kept in renovated youth until
Rognarok—the general destruction. Azrael,
the Angel of Death, accomplished his mis.
sion by holding it to his nostrils ; and in
folk-lore Snowdrop is tempted to her deati
by an apple, haltof which & crono has

oisoned, but recovers lifoe when the fruit
alls from her lips. The Golden Bird seeks
the Golden Applea of the King's garden in
many & Ncrse story; and when tho tree
bears no more, Frau Bertha reveals to her
favorite that it is because s mouse gnaws
at the tree’s root. Indeed, the kind mother
goddess is sometimes personified as an ap-
le tree, but oftener the applo is the tempter
in northern mythology and sometimes makes
the nose grow, so that the pear alone can
bring it to a moderate size.”

Housewives Duties.

Good housewives all who daily war
Against King Dirt and General Muss,

Should always be in dust—in dust—
Should always be indust-rious.

And we, though toiling busily
Through sunlight or through gloomy

ours,
Should not neglect our men—our men—
Should not neglect our men-tal powers.

We should not use the goods of earth
As mere utilitarians do;
But we ahould con—should con—-should

con—
Should con-template earth’s beauties, too.

If we have toiled beyond our strength,
And stolen hours from sleep away,
We should make rest—make rest—male

rest—
Make rest-itution while we may.

Now housewife, pray take this advice,
Its wisdom i'ou'll perceive at length,
Don't be o fool —a fool—a. fool—
A fool-ish waster of your strength,

*Tis hard to live without the pale
Of true success, and toil alway;
You should get in—get jn—get in—
Get in-terest on what you puy.

Now, blessings be on housewives all
Whose steps in duty’s path are hent,
And may they uarch benenth the Jun—

The ban—the ban-ner of content,
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The abave hook, contalning the words and music
alull ot ihove 300 Songs, for aale by nl) Newa, ook
and Muaic Dealers, or rent by mail, postage pald,
on receipt of 30 cents (staamps or rilver) by

I, N. TRIFET, 408 Wash. St., Boston, Mass
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Your health.
1 a citadel.
The winter's

storms are

the coming enemy.
months outside this, citadel, and do its best to break in and destroy.

19

You know that this enemy will sit down for five long
Is this
citadel garrisoned and provisioned? The garrison is your constitution. Is it
vigorous or depleted? - How long can it fight without help? - Have you made

provision for the garrison by furnishing a supply of SCOTT’S EMULSION

of pure Norwegian Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda ?
It restores the flagging energies, increases the resisting powers against discase;
cures Consumption, Scvofula, General Debility, and all Anemic and Wasting
Diseases (especially wn Childven), keeps coughs and colds out, and so cnables

the constitution to hold the fort of health.

SPECIAL.—Scott's Emulsion is non-secret, and is prescribed by the Med-
ical Profcssion all over the world, because its ingredients are scientifically
combined in such a manner as to greaily increase their remedial value.

Palatable as Milk.

CAUTION.—Scott’s Emulsion is put up in salmon-colored wrappers,

‘ Be sure and get the genuine,

Manufacturing Chemists, New York. and Belleville.

Prepared only by Scott & HBowne,

All Druggists.

Don't fail to read our Census Competition
on another page.

The Lapies’ JourxaL Bible Competition
on another page is well worth perasal.

Doo't believe you can get rid of wrinkles
by filling in the crevices with powder. In-
stead give your face a Russian bath cvery
night—that is, to bathe i, with water so hot
that you wonder how yon can stand it, and
then, a minute after, with cold water that
will make it glow with warmth; dry it
with a soft towel and go to bed, and you
ought to sleep like a buby while your skin
is growing firmer and coming from out of the
wrinkles, and you are resting.

As our bodies are formed of clay, so are
even our virtues mnade up of meanness and
vice. Add vain glory to avarice, and it rises
to ambition. Lust inspires the lover, and
sclfish wants the friend.

VoiceCulture. —Adams’ Tutti Frutti Gum
improves the voice. Used by the leading
singers and actors. Sold by all druggists
end confectioners. 5 cents. .

Equal Rights.

All have equal rights in life and liberty
and the pursuit of hap%incss, but many ate
handicapped in the raceby dyspepsin, bilious-
ness, lack of energy, nervous debility, weak-
noss, constipation, ote., by complately re-
moving these complaints Burdock Blood
Bitters confers untold benefits on all suffer-
ora.

The color line—dealing in paints and

yes.
Miss Mary Ca.mgbell, Elm, writes:
“After taking four bottles of Northrop &
Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery and Dyspeptic
Cure, I feel as if I were anew person. I had
been troubled with Dyspepsia for a number
of years, and tried many remedics, but of
no avail, until I used this celebrated Dyspep-
tic Cure.” For all Impurities of the Blood,
Sick Headache, Liver and Kiduey Com-
plaiuts, Costiveneas, ete., itis the best medi-
cine known,

Ran away with a coachman—the horses,

0. Bortle, of Manchester, Ontario Co., N,
Y writes:—* I obtained immediate relief
from tho use of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil. 1
have had Asthma for cleven years, Have
been obtiged to sit up all night for tem or
twelve nights in succession. X can now elee
soundly all night on a feather bed, which

lql)qg not boon able to do previonsto using she |
i

The lady Godiva must have had excep-
tionally long hair since it completely con-
cealed her loveiy person. Since Ayer's Hair
Vigor came into use such examples are not

so rare as formerly. It not only promotcs
tho growth of the hair, but gives 1t a rich,
silken texture.

‘“ The harp.that oncc through Tara’s
Halls.” But was it only once ? ILave heard
ita hundred times ; heard it when it scomed
that the harpist was going to Tara’s Harp
all in picces.

Imperial Federation

Will present an opportunity to extend the
tame of Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw-
berry the unfailing remedy for cholera, chol-
era morbus, colic, cramps, diarrheea, dysen.
tery, and all summer complaints, to every
Fa‘ll‘t of the Empire. Wild Strawberry never
ails.

A Hobrewantiquarior asserts that Christ
opier Columbus was a Jew. DBut he paid
his wayacross the Atlantic—that is to say,
he didn’t have a pass-over.

A StivgING SeNsaTIoN IN THROAT AND
PALATE called heartburn, and oppression at
tho pit of the stomach after eating, are both
tho offspring of dyspepsia. Alkaline salts
like carbouate of soda may relicve but can-
not remove the cause. A lasting remedy is
to be found in Northrop & Lyman's Vege-
table Discovery and DyspepticCure. Those
associate organs the liver and bowels, benefit
in common with their ally, the stomach,
by the use of this benign and blood-purifying
remedy.

Some one has sent us an cssay on the
Effects of Electricity on Milk., It is the
offoats of water on milk that tho public is
mostly interested in,

Mrs. A. Nelson, Brantford, writes: “I
was a sufferer from Chronic Dyspepsia for
oloven ycars. Always after eating, an intense
burning sensation ‘in the stomach, at times
very distressing, caused a drovping and lan-

uid feeling, which would last for several
ﬁoura after ca.t,inf. I was recommonded
by Mr. Popplewell, Chemist, of our city,
to try Northrop & Lyman's Vegetable
Discovery and Dyspe&t.ic Cure, and 1 am
thank{ul do soy that I heve not been baster
for years; that burning nensation and tan-

i fee"ng has all gone, and food docs not
fi’; héavy on my stomdch. Others of my
fomily hsve usod it wil) best resulta,

Don't Desrair of ReLIEF, if troubled
with Chronic Dyspepsia or Constipation.
Thescailments,aswellas Biliousness, idnoy
infirmities, and feminine troubles, are eradi-
cated by Northrop & Lyman'’s Vegetable Dis-
covery and Dys{)eptic Cure, an alterativo of
long tried and clearly proven eflicacy. It is
afine blood depurent as well as corrective,
and coatains no ingredients which are not ot
the highest standard of purity.

Men of fgreut sirength have always been the
subject of jeers from feebler men. Goliah
didn’t escape—even Dayid had his fling
at him. '

Thos. Sabin, of Eglington, says: ‘I have
removed ten corns from my feet with Hollo-
way's Corn Cure.” Reader, go thou and do
likewise.

There is a town in Washington where a
stranger would have difficulty in_finding a
wife. The girls ave all Spokane for.

CATARRH and ASTHAMA were not so
readily controlled and cured before T,
A. SLOCUM'S OXYGENIZED EMUL-
SION of PURE COD LIVER OIL cume
into the market. Every druggist is pleased
to handle it for they all know its value. Yor
tightoess of the chest and diflicult Dbreith-
ing it has no equal.

*“ That is alittle out of my line,” 28 the
hangman said when he was shown the appar-
atus for exccution by electricity.

The People’s Mistake.

People makea sad mistake often with seri-
ous results when they neglect o constipated
condition of the bowels, Knowing that Bur-
dock Blood Bitters is an effectual curcat any
stage of constipation, does nol warrant us
in neglecting to use it at theright time. Use
it now.

Some of the loudest advocates of protec.
tion for home industry are never engaged in
any industry at home.

Recommended to Sufferers.
Gibbons’ Toothache Gum. Priec 13 cents,
Cripples arrested for begging often make

lame excuses.

A short rond to health wasopened to thoso
suffering from chronic coughs, asthmoa,
bronchitya, catarrh, lumbago, tumors, rhwu.
matism, cxcoriated nigples or inflamd
breast, and kiduey comp\uinca, by the iniro-
duction of the inexpensive and effeative
remedy, . Thomas' Dactric Qil.

cEXT:QCF o
“WILD

JTRAWBERRY

CURES

DR. FOWLERS

AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIASLE FOR
CHILDREN GP ADULTS.

FOR THE

Handkerchief,

Toilet
AND
The Bath.

Beviere. of Counterfeits

The Universal Y fume



20 THE LADIES JOURINAT.

"TTRUTH?™

GENSUS GOMPETITION!

Large Cash Prizes for the Nearest Calculations to the Population of Canada and
‘the different Provinces and Cities in the list below.

i

Send now, as the First Correct Estimate in, takes the First Prize in each case.

v In order to extend the already great circulation of Trurit, our popular weekly magazine, we will give the following series of cash prizes to the persons
who first send us the nearest calculation, guess or estimate of what the population of the different Cities, Provinces or the Dominion of Canada, named in the
list following, will be in 1891. The official government figures when they are given to Parhament will decide who the winners are.  As aguide we give the
populationsin 1871 and 1881, You can see what the increase has been in the past, guess ov estimste what it will bo in 1891 and send in your figures now.

o2 POPULATION | PROVINCES AND CASH_PRIZES, >'

| = =) 0 157 1 1881 CITIES : 3 T

N S ¢ ! TES 1=C und ded dth ath Gl . T — :

; Dominion ofCanada.... 1004 | $250 ; S100 | $50 20 810 $ D-‘
® pomasd © !(1|1lnrio ........... ¢ 300 |30 | 50 25 $10 5 3 ]
g_‘ Quehec 40 119 50 25 10 & 3
~ |,\‘ovu Seoin || 00 | 5| % | 10 6 3 2. HJ
h [y INew Brunsw 200 75 2 10 2 2 o
o trince . Talund. T N A NN & g )
Manitoba ... ... 20 7S 26 10 5 3 2
Copmmet = 8 Iisritish Columbin. | i3] 5| w| s]. 3| 2 S g e
b=y :{\'1.\\1. ’l'(;rrnlurnes. 20 7 25 10 5 3 2 b (o | et
- iMontreal ... 250 100 I 20 10 7 5
—= o LI IR I —
Juchec 300 25 10 7 5 !

o falifax ... wo | @ ow| 7| 8| ¥ 3 N D &N
e o - Ortwa™ wlul el I 2 8 3 o == ¥# =
 S— I o st Jahn . 5ol 0w 7 5 3 2 S o oD

ondon 100 25 10 7 5 <
L = Fingaton sl ow | ow| 1] 5| 3] 2 o B9
te? "-"Ce 11,485 Charlottetown 50 20 7 5 4 3 2 s (<8}
o po— (e} 0890 ‘Gucelph ... 75 25 7 5 4 3 2 - f=°] o
—= a 2 [ s'v,urm .]S;t (,‘Mrhmim 5 24 i 7 5 3 2 =
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= =5 o 9516 Belloville. . 0 L 7| s| 3] 31 2 L
E—-‘ .4; 5 < EG10 Three Rivers M| ow| 51 4 3] ¢ -3 B
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M3 8230 Steatford . Blal ] i1 2] 5] 2 = 0 9 ——
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‘ (/23 7853 Chatham 5 | 7 5 1 3 2 —_—
et a4 o < 76m Prockil 50 29 7 B4 3 : — U'CI -
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AS 4 b Windsor o I R S A O - a Q e
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S| T 101 R R R O N I RS B B &
QO o 5032 Moncton. 2o 7| 5| 4+ 3| % ’ fo—]
Ce 51481 Sydney . &0 20 7 5 4 3 2.
5362 Chatham, N o el 70 30 ¢ 31 3 -

Terms on which You Can Compete.

1. Any person sending us one.dollar will receive TruTir for three months and will be allowed six guesses or estimates on any six of the ahove cities or
provinces or on the Dominion. .

2. Any person sending us $5 will receive TruTh for fifteen months (ov if preferred, the paper will be sent to five addcesses for three months each) and
will be allowed one estimate on each city and province in the list, as well as on the Dominion ; or thirty-five different estimates on any one city, or provincs,
or on the Dominion.

3. Any person sending twenty cents will receive two numbers of TrutH, as a trial, and will be allowed ‘one guess or estimate on the population of any
one of the cities, provinces or Dominion in the above list.

Should any guess or estimate of any city or province or of the Dominion be the exact number of the population, or the nearest to that number,
the first cash prize opposite the name of the city or grovince or the Dominion will be given to the guesser. The person who comes next nearest will receive the
second prize, the third nearest the next, and so on till all the prizes are distributed. If there is nore than one correct guess or estimate of the population cf
each city, province or the Dominion, the prizes will be awarded in the order the letters arrive at this office.  That is, first come first served.  So don't delay
sending in your cstimate. '

These prize offers will be withdrawn and the competition closed in ample time to prevent any goveinment official from sending in who might be in a
position to know the exact figures before they ara given to parliament. ) ) R

No one knows now what the population will be, therefore, you have as good an opportunity as.any to strike the nearest figures. Even the government,
census enumerator himself knows no more than you do. - '

We don’t decide who the winners are, the ofticial figures of the government of Canada will settle the matter, and the prizes will be paid over at once on
the official announcement being made in Parliament. Full results will be published in TrRuTl the moment the actual figures are known.

We have acquired all copyrights of these Census Compoetitions, and will prosecute all infringements,

Address and make all orders payable to S. FRANK WILSON » Toronto, Canada.

Agents wanted in all unrepresented districts.  Send in now beforo territory is occupied.
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Sick Headache

ls a complaint from which many suffer

and few are entirely frees. Its cause
is indigestion and & sluggish liver, the
cure for which is veadily found in tho
use of Ayer’s Pills.

* T hinve found that for sick headache,
caused by a disordered condition of the
stomach, Ayer's Lills are the most re-
liable remedy.”—Samuel C. Bradburn,
Worthington, Mass.

“After the use of Ayer’s Pills for
any years, in sy practice and family,
Iam Eustitic(l in saying that they are an
excellent cathartic and liver medicine—
sustaining all the claims made for them.”
—W. A. Wes™\I, M. D, V. &, Austin
& N. W. Railwaiy Co., Burnet, ‘Texas.

“Ayer’s Pills are the best medicine
known to mo for regulating tho bowels,
gnd for all diseases cansed by a dis.
ordered stomach and liver. I suffered
for over three years from headache, in-
digestion, and constipation. I had no
appetito and was_weak and nervous
most of the time, By using three boxes
of Ayer's Pills, and at the same time
dicting myself, I was completely cured.”
— Philip Lockwood, Topcka, Kausas.

Y was troubled for years with indi.
gestion, constipation, and headache. A
few boxes of Ayer's Pills, used in small
daily doses, restored o to health.
They are prompt and effective.”—W.H.
Strout, Meadville, Pa.

Ayer’s Pills,

PRETARED BY

or. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
8013 by all Draggiste and Dealers ip hMedlcine,

For CRAMPS, COLIC, and
all Bowel Troubles, use
PERRY DAVIS '

Uz0d hoth internnlly and externally.

Ttnets quickly,affording almost instant
rolief from the sovorost pain.

BE SURE to GET THE GENUINE
QB0 per bottle.

ERCEVE P

MEDICINE end FOOD COMBINED |

GHLEMULSION

“0F Cop LIVER OIL & HrPo or LiEwe SOOA!
Incroases Weight, 8trengthons Lutgs
end Nervea.

Prico 500, and $1.00 per Bottlo.

Ministers and Public Speakers use
SPENCER’S

Chloramine Pastilles

For Clearing and Strongthening the voica.

Curo Hoursoness and Soroness of Throat.
Price 25¢ per bottle, .

~ Sample freo on application to Druggists.

TO MOTHERS

PALMO-TAR * SOAP

Is Indispensable for tho Bath, Toilot or
Iursory, for eleaning tho Soalp or Skin.
THE BEST BABY'S SOAP KNOWN.
Prico 28c,

ITow to save money isa problem that in-
terests everybody. One way to do it is to
invigorate the system with Ayer's Sarsapa-
rilla. Beinga highly concentrated blood
medicine, it is themost powerful and econom-
jen). It is sold for a dollar a Dottle, but
worth five. .

A back nminher—the one that a saucy ur-
chin chialks uponan unsuspeeting man's back,
just for fun.

Excellent reasons exist why Dr. Thomas
Ec’cctric Qilshould be used by personstroun-
bled with affections of the throat or lungs,
sores upon the shin, rhenmatic pain, corns,
hunions, or ¢ xterval injuries. The reasons
are, that it is speedy, pure and unobjection-
able, whether takeninternally or applled out.
wardly.

T'he tobaceo habit—a cigar wrappor.

The Lapies’ Jovuxar Bible Competition
ou aunther page is well worth pernsol

Bickle’s Anti-Consumptive Syrup is a com.
bination of severul medicinal herbs which
exert & most wonderful inflnenee in curing
pulmonary consumption and all other dis-
cases of the lungs, chest mnt throat, 1t pro-
motes o free and casy expectoration, and
gives case even to the greatest sufferer.
Coughs, colds, shortuess of breath,and affec-
tions of tho chest, attended with weakness
of the digestive organs, or with geweral de.
bility, seem to vanish under its use. No
other remedy acts so readily in allaying in-
flammation or breaking upa severe cold, even
themost obstinate cough is overcome by its
penetrating and healing properties. When
children are affected with colds, congls, in-
flammation of the lungs, croup, quinsey, and
sere throat, this Syrup is of vast importance.
The number of deaths emong children from
+hese diseeray is truly siarming. It is so
PALATARLE that o child will not refuse it,
ond is put at such o price that will not ex-
clude the poor from its benefits,

Vegetables are said to be meat for some
people, but the green cucumber is meet for
repentance,

Mining Nows.

Mining experts note that cholera never
attrcks the Lowels of the earth, bit human-
ity in general find it necessary to use D
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawlerry for
bowel complaints, dysentery, diarrhua, cte.
1t is & sure cure.

The fool i3 pleased with himself ; the wise
man dissitisfied.  Score one for the fool.

To lessen morlality and stop the inronds
of disease, use Nortnrop & Lyman's Vege-
table Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure. Forall
discases arising from impure Blood, such as
Pimples, Blotehes, Biliousness, Indigestion,
ete, cte., it has no equal.  Mis. Thomis
Smith, Ebm, writes ; *I'am nsing this medi-
cine for Dyspepsia. [ have tried many
remedies, but this is the only one that has
done meany good.”

No man has been found as yet who bears
a striking resemblance to John L. Sullivan,

H. F. MacCarthy, Wholesale and Retail
Druggist, Qtatwa, writes :—~** I wasafllicted
with Chronic Bronchitis for some years,
but have been completely cured by the use
of Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil in doses of five
drops on sugar. I have also pleasure in
recommending it as an embrocation lor
external use.

The man who scoffs at the idea of purga-
tory may go furtherand fare worse.

Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator has
no equal for destroying worms in children
ond adults.* See that you get the genuine
when purchasing,

While we have Uncle Sam in America there
is Antwerp in Belgium,
Timely Wisdom.

Great_and timely wisdom is shown by
keeping Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw-
berry on hand. It has no equal for cholera,
cholera morbus, diarrhaea, dysentery, colic,
cramps, and all summer complaints or loose-
ness of the bowels,

A life-boat—the galley to whicha French
convict gels a life sentence.

Mesirs. Northrop « Lyman are the pro-
prietors of Dr. T'homas’ Liclectric Oil, which
15 now being sold in iminense quantities
throughout the Dominicn. 1t is welcomed
by the suffering invalid everywhere. with
emotions of delight, because it banishes
pain and gives instant relicf. This valnable
specilic for almost ** every il that flesh is
heir to,” is valued by the sufferer as more
precious than gold. " It is the elixir of life
to many a wasted frame.  If yon have not
purchased a bottle, do 30 at once, and keep
itready for an emergency. Its cheapness,
23 cents per bottle, places it wichin (he
rcach of all.  To the farmer it is indespens-
able, and it should be in every house.

No wings are necessary to flyoff the
handle.

Indiscretions in diet bring on dyspepsia
and irregulurity of the bowels. Kat only
wholesome food, and if the trouble has be-
come permanent—as it is very prone to do—
try a course of Northrop & Lyman’s Vege-
table Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure. The
combined effects astounish and delight the
sufferer, who soon hegins to digest well, re-
gain functional regularity and improve in
appetite ; the blood becomes pure, and good

health is restored.

How to make money—learn the trade ina
mint.

The public should bear in mind that Dr,
Thomas' Liclectric Oil has notbing in common
with the impure, deteriorating class of so-
called medicinal oils. 1t is eminently pure
and really efficacious—relieving pain “and
lameness, stitfneesof the joints and museles,
snd sores, or hurts, besides being an excel-
lent specific for rheumnatism, conghs and
bronchial cataplhinta,
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Errs's Cocos.—GRATEFUL, AND CoMFORT-
ING.—* By a thorongh knowledge of the
natural laws which govern the operations of
digestion and nutrition, and by a careful
application of the fine properties of well-
selected Cocoa, Mr. Kpps has provided our
breakfust tables with a delicately flavored
beverage which may save us many heavy
doctors’ bills, It is by the judicious use of
such articles of dict that a constitution may
be gradually built up until strong enough to
restst every tendencey to disease.  Hundreds
of subtle maladies are floating around us
ready to attack wherever there is a weak
?oint. We may escape many a fatal shaft
by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure
blood and a properly nourished frame.” Civil
Service Gazette. —Made simply with boiling
water or milk. Sold only in packets, by

rocers, labelled.—Jamrs Errs & Co.,

omacopathic Chemists, London, Eng.”

—————— e
Don't fail to read our Census Competition
on another page.
Voice Culture :—Adams’ TutviFrutli Gum
improves the voice, Sold everywhere. 5. cent.

Bermuda Bottied.

“You wmust go to Mcrmudan. If
you do not I will not be responsi=
ble for the conscquences.” * But,
dactor, 1 can attord ncither ihe
time nor the money.” *Well, 1Y
that 1s impossibie, try

SCOTTS.

OF PURE MORWECIA
COD LIVER OIL.

Isometimes call it Bermuda Bote
tled, and wmany eases of

CONSUMPTICN,

N
A

wanted. Liberal salary paid
At home or to {ravel. 'Penm
furnished free, 1.0, VICKERY,
Augusta, Maine.
CAT.—\I(R"’,—WO can radically cure Chronic

Catarrh in from 1 to 3 mounthe, Our
Medicatea Air treatment can he used by o
child. Scnd for list of testimo:ials and full
particulars, Address, MEDICATED INHAL-
ATION CO., 286 Church St.

: ‘PIS0O'S CURE K -
kY THE BEST COUGH MEDIt.INE. §

Pl 001D 37 DRUGGISTS BVERYW ERB.
PN COMNSUMP T

COVERTON'S NIPPLE OL

T or cracked or sorc nipples, al:3 for harden-
inF the nipples beforo confinem-nt. This oil
whercver used has been found s:porior to all
Frcp:pmnons. Ono trial is suthicidnt to estab.

ish itsinerity, Price 25c. Shou d your drug-
gist not keep it, cnclase us tho uhove amaunt
and gix_cents for postage, C.J. COVERTON
& CO., Druggists, Montreal.

REDM

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carrying
off gradually without weakening the sys.
tem, all the impurities and foul humors
of the sceretions; at the same timo Cor-
recting Acidity of the Stomach,
curing  Biliousness, Dyspepsia,
Headaches, Dizziness, Heartburn,
Constipation, Dryness of the Skin,
Dropsy, Dimness of Vision, Jaun-
dice, Salt Rheum, Ergslﬁelas, Sero-
fula, Fiuttering of the Heart, Ner-
vousness, aud General Debility ;all

Bronchitis, Cough

or Severe Cold
I have CURED rwith it; and the
advantago is thas (e moss sensj-
tive stomach ean trlko it. Another
thing _ which commnends it §s the
stimuladng properties of the Iy«
ophiosphites which it contains,
ou wilt find fc for sale ot your
Druggist's, in falmon wrapper, Be
SUre You get Lhe genuine.”
SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville. g
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Can seve half the
hardwearing-out
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prd be fresh and
strong. Canhave
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St.Croix Soap Mg, Cos S 0. APi

B2. Stephen, N,
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thess and many other similar Complaints
ield to the happy influencoof BURDOCK
LG0D BITTERS.
Tor Balo by all Dealers.

T MILBURN & C0., Proprietors, Toronto.

TWOMEN WHO KNOW

A GOOD THING

When they see it all say
that the ‘“ TARBOX ”
SELF-WRINGING MOP
is indispensable to every
well regulated household.

LIGHT, HANDY,
DURABLE.

Wrung at arm's length
without
wetting the
hands, thus
avoiding
CHAPPELD
Scalded, or
SoreHands.
Nostooping
or straining

et of the back.
Sold cverywhere at only G0e. Ask yout
dealer for it and TAKE X0 oTiER. The name
of “TARB 'X" cast on every oy

Tar-hbox: :Bross.,
%3 Adeinide Street Woss, Bolc Armifho
Coms T

T oo tor, .

[~V =
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Rible Competition !

NO. 26,

—

The O01d Reliable azain to itho
fore. A splendid list of
Rewards.

Doo't Delay ! Send ai Once!

Competition Number Twenty Six opens
nowatthe solicitution of thonsands of the old
friends and competitors in former contests.

The Editor of I'ne Lapiks' JoursaL has
nearly forty thousand testimonials as to the
fairess with which these Bible Competi-
tions have been conducted.

This_competition is to be short and de-
cisive. " It will reinain open only till the
15th day of December incﬁlsive.

The questions are as follows :—Where in
the Bible are thefollowing words first found,
1 Hem, 2 RoBE, 3 GarMENT.

To the first person sending in the correct
answer to these questions will be given uun-
ber one of these rewards—the Piano. To
the next person, the $100.00 in cash,
and 8o on till all these vewards ave given

away.
FIRST REWARDS.

First one, an Elegant Upright Piano by
celobrated Canadian Firm............. 8500
Second one, One Hundred Dollnra in cash 100
Nextfifteen,each asuperbly bound Teach-
er'sBible, $3................... s 45
Next seven, ench a Gentleman's Fine Gold

Open Faco Watch,good uovement 360 420
Next eleven, each a Fine Quadrupie V'lato
Individua) Salt and Pepper Cruet. .. 55

Nexttive, each a beauti“ul Quadruple Sil-

ver Plated Tea Scrvice (1 pleces) §40.. 200
Next one, Twenty Dollars jncash......... 20
Next five, anclegant China Dinner Servico

of 101 picees. .. 250
Next five, cacha 6

Service of 68 pieces 200
Next seventeen, each a complete set of

Gceorgo Eiliot's works, bound in cloth,

bvols, $15..... ... 75
Nextsoven, cach a Ladies’ Fine Gold Open

Faco or Hunting Case Watch, $30..... 210

MIDDLE REWARDS.

To the person scuding the middle correct
answer of the wholo competition from first to
last will be given the (ifty dollurs incash.  ‘t'o
the sender of the nextcorroct answer following
the middle will bo given one of the ten dollar
amounts, and so on till sll the iniddie rewards
are distributed.

First, Fifty dollars in cash.... 850
Nextfive, cach $10 in cash. . 5
Next three, each a fluo Fumily

Machine, $30 - 130
Next_five, cach & La

Wateh, $30 ......... .o 200
Next ten, cach a Fi Triple Silvol

Plated Tea Set, 4 R'eces)&w ........... 400
Next twenty-one, each a set of Dickens’

Works., Leautifully bound in Cloth,10

VOIS, $20. ... . eiiiiiieeeeee 420
Nextlive.an clegant Chint DineserService

of 101 picces, by Powell, DBishop &

Stonier, Harniey, England............ 29
Next five, cach a fine French China Fea

Service, of 68 picces, specially import. 200
Next sovonteen, each a complete sct of

George llt‘,hom‘s works bound in cloth, .

VOB 815, . oevieir i s 5

Next cighteen, each a hands ver

Plated Sugar Bowl, $5................ . %0
Next flvo, eack & Ladies’ Fino Gold

Watch, 850, .....c.ooeieil LSRN 250
Next. fitty-fivo, cach a handsome long .

Silver Plated Button Hook......... e 08

CONSOLATION REWARDS. ©

For those who are too late for nny of tho
above rowards tho following gpecial st iy
offered, as far as they will go. ™ ‘Fo Lhe eonder
of the last correct answer reccived at Labiks’
JoURNaAL ofiice postmarked 15th Decembier op
earlior, will be given number one of these ¢on.
solation prizes, (o the next to the last. number
two, and 80 ob Lill these rowarda are all given
away,

First one, One Hundred Dollars in cash. ..

Neoxt fitteon,each asuperbly bound Fumily
Biblo, beautifully illustrated, usually

£100

soldat$1d....... ...l 225
Nextseven. each o Gentleman's Fine Gold
Open Face Watch.good movements 860 420
Next nincteen, cach a Set of a Dozeu Tea
Knives, heavily plated, $10............ 100
Next five, cach a Ladicy’ Fino Gold Watch 25
................ Aerseeiasanasens tiaaae 0
Next tifteon,cach o Ladies’ Fine Qold Gem '
DR, BT tretirierniiiie iy 05
Next forly-one, cach an Imitation Stecl
Engraving, Rosn Bonheur's lHorse air &

Noxtpwcnty-nlnc. cach u Complete Set of
Dickens’ Works, Ifandsomely Bound
inCloth, 10vols., 20. ........co...ouvs S0

Next twonty-one, each a Fine Quadruplo
Plate Individaal Saltand Pepper Cruot

ROWACSIZN. . ... e )
Next flve, cach a heantiful Quadruple Sil-
ver Plated Tea Service 1§ pircos) 0. 200
Next twenty-five, u Touchers Fine, Woll «
~ Bound Bible, with concordance........ 100

Each person competing must send Oue
Dollar with their enswers, for ono year's
lubscri?tion to the Laniey’ Joonsaw.  The
Lap1zes’ Journal, has been greatly enlarged
and improved and ia in overy way equal at
shis price to suy of tho publications issued
sor ladics on this coutinent. You, thore-

fore, pay nothing at all for the privilege of
compoting for these prizes.

»The prizes will be distributed in time for
Curistmaa Presents to frionds, if you wish
to use them in thut way.

_The distribution will be in the hands of
disinterested parties aud the prizes given
strictly in the order letters arrive at the
Lapies’ Journay offica. Over 255,000 per.
sons have “eceived rewards in previous com-
petitions. Address, Editar Joun-

Toronte, Canada
— e ————
Notice to Prize-Winners.

Suceessful competitors  in applying  for
their prizes, must in every case state the
number of the competition in whicl they
have been successful, and also the mmber
and nature of the prize won.  Attentjon to
these particulars will facilitate matters, and
suve w good deal of time and trouble.  Prize
winners must invariably apply in the same
band-writing in which the original answer
was seut, so that the letter and application
tmay be compared before the prize Js given
ont. The following sums must acenipany
applications for prizes, whethér <. o for
at the oflice ar delivered by oy
freight :—Pianos, £20; Cabinet Org

H
Newing Machine s Tea Service.
Gold Watches, Sillkk Dresses, 815 Othe, eess

Gaouls, Hie ; Cake Baskets, 30e ; Rings, 3uc ;
Buoks, Spoons, Broochies and other small
prizes, e Kuitting  Machines, $1L00;
Family Bibles, d0c; Dickens’ and Eliots
Works, 30¢ ; Tea and Dinner Sets, §1.00.
o e = o

When Will the Earth be Full?

Discussing thesuly'ect of future population
and food supply, from a geographienl point
of view, Mr. . G, Ravenstemn, in a paper,
at the British Asncintion, estimated that
the amount of availuble fertile or  compara-
tively fertile land was over 28,000,000 square
miles.  Fhe poor lands or steppes amounted
to 14,000,000 square miles, and the bure
deserts 4,180,000 square miles. Of all Afrjca
we knew very Jittle.  KEven of Ching, an
ancient empire, we were uol at all certain ;
and in these cases we could only go by anu-
Jogyv. But he estimated that the total
poputation of the carth was 1468 millions.
His estimate, so far as Afvice was concerned,
was alow one.  LFrom  the most recent
information available he could not conscien-
tiously give Africa more  than 127,000,000,
instead of the two, three, or four handred
milliong that some bad been dispused to allow.
Even 127.000,000 was o high estimate. It
meant I persons (o the square mile, aml
that was ahigh number. In North America
it was only M. and in South  America 3.
Here in Furope it was 101, Nuppose this
carth could sustein 3,99:3,000,000, the ques-
tion was how luig it would he before it
carth would be full. - He estimated that it
would take exactly 192 yeurs, ov until 2082
to fillit, and in theten years which preced.

The Cheeky Way a Barber Kept His
Accounts

A barber was recently arrested in Paris
for badly cutting a customer. There was no
yuestion about the gash and what made it
seem worse, the razor wielder said in a way
he had doue it purposely.

After the testimony was in the Judee ask.
ed the barber if he hiad anything to say.

“ Yes, monsicur, I have. 1 justify the
cutting on the ground that it was merely a
clerical error—a slip of the pen.”

“What,” ried the Judge, gasping with
astonishment.

“Permit me,” continued the lather ‘slap-
per. “For months the plaintiff has heen

getting shaved on trust at iny establishu.ent
1 have no very conveuient means of keeping

accounts, so overy time I shaved the gentle-
man I cut a little nick in his cheek in order
to guide me in my charges when the long de-
forred day of payment came. So many nicks
of eoirse, 50 many shaves.”

T'he barber paused a raoment and the whole
court was on theé tiptoe of expectation.

“‘But Low about the clerical error ?” asked
the Judge.

1 am coming to that, sir. It so happ wad
that the account has alveady arrived . &%
onec-hundredth nick and my hund being oy
what unused to mnking ciphers, the .o
twrned  when I attempled them wivh #¢
result known.”

The cntire honesty and candor of the bar;
’)?er was 50 plain he was let off with a light
me,

% ECREAT INVENTION
Wor Savine Tow & Expexss
Viruour Insynr 20 THE!
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All hands Wani Pearline—it’s handy

. .
Enal,)lcs onc pair of Zawds to do the work of several; millions of
hands use it; millions more will when they learn its value,

You can read, write, sew, wash dishes, preparc the meals, care

ed that year tiere would have heen added to
the popnlation 4135,000,000 ; but he did not
think there need be o tremendous fuss made
whont this matter, as it was not likely  we
vould see the day when there was no  room
on this carth.

—————————
The Book of Lubon.

A man without isdam lives in a Fool's

Taradize, A Treatise eapeciadly written on

* Diseases of wan contaimng Facts For Men

of All Agest Should e read by Old, Middle
Aged, and Young Men. Proven by the sale
of Half a Million tu be the most popular,
becnuse written in langaage plain, forcible
a justractive. Practical  presentation of
Medical Conpmeon Sense. Valuable to inval.
ids who are weak and nervous wnd exhanst-
e, showing new means by whichthey nay
be cuved, Approved by cditors, crities, and
the people.  Sanitary, Nocial, Science, Sub.
jeets. Albso givesa deseription of Specifie
No. 8. The Great Headth Renewer: Marvel
of Healing and Koh-i-noor of Medicines,
1t dargely ex- plains the miysteries of life.
By its tenchings, health inay be maintained.
The Look will tench you how to make life
worth living.  If every adult in the civiliz-
ed world would read, understund and follow
our views, there would he world of Physical,
intellectual mnd moral giants.  This book
will be found atruthful presentation of facts,
caleulated todo good.  The book of Lulon,
the Talisman of Health brings bloom to
the cheeks, strength to the body and joy o
the heart. It is a message to the Wise
and Otherwise. Lubow’s Specific No. 8 the
Spiriv of Health,  Those whooley the laws
of this book will be crowned with a fade-
Tess wrenth,  Vast numbers of men hove
felu the power and testified to the virtue of
Lubhon '8 Specific No. 8. All Men Whowre
Broken Down {rom over work or other canses
not mentioned in the above, should send
for and read th,is valuable treatise, which
will be sent toany wldress, sealed, on receipt
of Lten cents in stamps Lofay postage. Ad-
dressall opdders to M. V., LuBox, room 15, 50
Yront Street K., Toronto, Canada.

for the baby---with your two /Zands, while Pearline is washing
the clothes for you almost without the aid of Jands. 1t's harm!
less; cannot hurt mose delicate of Jdands or fabrics; most delight-
[ul for washing the Zaieds. Tt saves your ands one-half the work
in house-cleaning—in fact, when your 4ands have anything to
wash or clean, you will find sooner or later that Pyle's Pearline
i3 the best thing known with which to do it.

Beware

AV grocer. Lo Pestline,

Many Laxds are engaged in peddling imitations cf Peariine—
or gouds which they claim to be ** as'good gs Pearline,"—(T'S
FALSE—Peartine is not peddled,

13

JAMES I’YLE, New YTorks

IIave You g First-Class Wateh ?

IF NOT,
WHY NOT 2

Tue ImporTanT THING IS
QUALITY-o
What is the Thickness of Gold used ?

THaT 1s wHAT CONCERNS
THE PuBLic!

QUALITY ASSORED 3¢
%  TROUBLE RVOIDED

Chas. Stark Watches 2

This Watchian I'vtf;rl. ‘I‘lnhill\"«q-'n VUNEQUALLED FOR RAILROAD PURIOSES. It has 16 ruby Jawols in sunk lelﬂv:si
v atr:

o

Compenantlon Ralnue gz, Patent Plnka, and Hegulator pdjusied 1o heat, eold onad posttion, Donvle Suak D).
Stem wind and set. conre, Filteed o our 14 k¢ Uold Fliled lnnting Case, wareahted 10 wear equal 10 Goks
for 2 yorry,  Price, ¢ ¥

Exprexs, C.0.1, for Ladnien, v
Buzel and Duck Cosu, guaranteed 1

ny pddress i C2nada on yeceipt of ninennts or on receipt of 01.00 wo will forward by
" of Kxiundnuation.  Tlo ganw moevemant (ied Lo our 14 ki, Gold Filied, open Face, Screve
o %0 Yerrs, fof L 22.00 Cosh.

e ———————
Send for our 370 Imr,o CATALOCTUE, eonlnlnlnf nearly 8,000 ILLUSTRATIONS of every descriplion of merchandise, In
Jewellery, Dinsonds, Watclies, (uns, itavalvers snd Ritkes,” Dry Gooda, Furs, Cliling, Grocories, llandwars, Marncss, Books,
Statlouery, 8¢., &¢.  Price 25 cents.  VILEE 1o tutonding purchasors,

%45 THE CHARLES STARK C0., (Ltd.)
58 & 60 Church Street, - - -

Toronto, Ontario
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SN .@Kyg;mized Emnision

PURE GOD LIVER OIL.

Among the merits which distinguish Slocum’s Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure Cod;

LN

OHYGENIZED EMULSION

== ofFE==-

PURE l

Liver Oil above all other preparations arc :

1st. The excellence of its mcthod of preparation.
2nd. Its freedom from disagreeable taste and odor !
3rd. Its fitness for immediate absorption !
4th. The thoroughness in which it retains permanently its good qralities.
5th. And the fact that Slocum’s Oxygenized Emulsion is the only Cod Liver Oil
amalgamation in the market in which the oil is notmixedwith the Hypophosphites ot
Lime and Soda, or some other equally injurious forcign substance, and consequently

o - rendered worse than worthless ! - g
1 ! All Pulmonary Disorders find Speedy Relief
0 I @ If yov have any Throat Trouble.....-w........ -Use it
FoR If yo. have Tightness of the Chest--.. . Use 1t,
CONSUMPTION, If you have Difficulty of Breathing:.----TUse it,
BRONCHITIS, f you have g wastingawav of Flesh-............Use it,
ASTHMA, If you have Weak LUNgS.......ovweeesesvesser U it
SCROFULA, If you have Bronchitis . ..o merinec e Use it
Ao ALL If you have Asthma....... Ceerrrens serreerrens vevnnenenw. USE 1t
PULMONARY DISEASES, f you have Catarrhi- o e sornenres st crninee Use it.
H —— If you Ea,ve a gold.l.l. ............ s e o gse 1%
TIONS. you &Ve a O‘ll ................ .o‘v ................. evevesens se 1 .
DIRHEC If you are Peeblegand Emaciated........... S U 13
 blcpoonal bl an vt ot If you have Consumption...................Use it,

allow tablespoonful use descrt-spoonful

| each meal.

PRICE $1.00.

1 PREPARED ONLY

> SHAKE WELL."OX
Take one tablespoonful half an hour after
!

BY
T. K. SLOCUM,
136 Adelaide St. West,
ﬂ_’ronomo, -  ONTARIO.

THEY WHO

The approval my OXYGENIZED EMULSION OF PURE COD LIVER OIL has met with at
the hands of the public is no doubt more or less due to .the wembers of the medical profession, who have
shown & preference in recommending its use in their daily practice.

Bz If your druggist has not got SLOCUM'S OXYGENIZED EMULSION OF PURE COD
LIVER OIL, and will not order it for you, do nottake any preparation that contains Lime and Soda. In
such case rather obtain of him the Pure Cod Liver Oil, which, though nauscous and repulsive to the taste,
does not contain any foreign and injurious substance.

SINGLE BOTTLES, $1.00; SIX BOTTLES, $5.00.
Treatise and Circulars on Consumption mailed on application.

T. A. SLOCUM, 186 West Adelaide St., Toronto.

USE IT---LIVE !

Address—

r. Bavis® Pennyroyal and Steel Pills
. for females, guickly corrcet all irregular-
itios. Sold by allgehemists or the agent, W,
NEILL, 2263 S¢. MEtherino streot, Montreal,

500. Pex>>Box.

Bafc and Bure, Send de. for ¥ WOMAN’S BAFR
GUARD.” Wllcox Bpecllle Co., Phila., Pa.

HEALTH FOR ALL.

HOLLOWAY’S PILLS & OINTMENT.

The Pi"s Purify tho Blood. Correct all Disorders of tho Liver, Stomach. Kidneys
and Bowels, Thoy invigorale and restoro to health Dobilitated Consti
g

utions, and are invaluablo in all Compluintsincidental to femalcs of all ages. ForChildron and
ho aged they ar  pricoless,

Is an infalable Romedy for Bad Legs, Bad Breastr, OldWounde
The Ointment Soros_and Uleers, 1s (r{monu for Gout. and rhonmatism., For
Disorders of tho Chest it bas no cqual, For Sore Thronts, Bronchitis, Coughsx, Coldy, Gladnlar
ﬁ;’elll?’:m and all 8kin Dlucnscs, it has no rival, and for Contracted and Stiff Joints, it act

0 & charn.

MANUFACTURED ONLY AT
Thomas Holloway's Establishment, 78 New Oxford St., late 533 Oxford St., London

And arosold at 1s., 13d., 25.9d., 46.6d., 118, 228., and 32, each box or pot, and may be had of a
Medicine Vendors throughout the world,  #&# Purchasers «hould look to tho labcl on tho Pot
and Boxes, If tho addross is not 333 Oxford Stroct. Loudon. thoy aro spurious,

ANSY PILLS!

0AK BALM FREE! FREE! FREE! 0AK BALM

A safe, pleasant and permanent cure for all Female Complaints. Ttis a painless, effec.
tual vegeiable remedy and works like magie, often relieving pain with the very firsg
application. from which the patient may have suffered for years,  Thousands of ladies
who have buen permanently enred by this wonderful remeily, testify to the truth of this
statement.  Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try it.  Sanple frée.  Price 81 for one
month’s treatment.  For sale by drgugists generally, or send dircct to the general agent,

JORN TROTTER, No. & !glchmond Stroot West, Toronto, Canads,

ﬁ THEY ARE MORESDURABLE
74| THEYARE MORE GRACEFUL
A THEY AREMORE STYLISH

.

FEATHERBONE

. . AR
TRY A SAMPLE PAIR (B -
SOLD EVERYWHERE Il : M
Mape onLy BY, CANADA FEATHERBONECE LONDON, 0.

A THAN ANY OTHER CORSET
"IN THE MARKET
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fn Palestine, and is the purcst form of

2 Cedar St,, N, ¥

Examinations,
Oral or Writ.
237 Mctaul Street,

Liessons in Phrenology

ten. Mrs. Mcadon,

DR. DORENWEND'S

GERMAN
EA J MAGIO

Restores Gray MNMair, Removes Dandruff
and Promotes the Growth,

A great prepavation, TFor sale by all druggists
everywhere. 31 per bottle or 6 botiles for$s,

A. DORENWEND, - SoleAgt.

CARMEL 80AF is made by a Mission Society
CASTILE SOAL.

It your grocor or druggist docs ot keep it
send 10c. for samplo cake Lo A, KILIPSTRIN,

Montreal, Q.

BEAUTIFUL Chineso Handkerchiefs,
12 with colored borders very clegant: also
@ genuine Asiatic Folding Fan, hand painted
and very artistic. All by mail 25 cents, (stamps
or silver) Address Canadian Novelty Co.,

7% Laund
iry

. urged

M. Wright & (304 Agents, Hamilton, Ont.

“CURLINE"

) Dorenwend’s New Riseovery,
W Curls, crimps and frizzes the
W hair. Holds its influence for days

D ond often wecks.

Ploasant, cfective and porfect:
1y bharmless, gives lustro and
beauty to the bair, Sold at Sbe.,
5c, extra by mail. Scut any-
where on receipt of price, Wil
shortly bo on sale by all drug-
gists.

A. Dorenwend,
Paris Hair Works,

103 and 105 Yonge St.,
Toronto. €nwn

without touching your hip, no straps whatsoovet,

The 1ast 25 years X have adjusted more
Trlusmman ‘any man in America. Valo

Tigure when she is beautifully
shaped and wears clothes that
fit her ? The Undervests just
introduced and registered un-

fcel surc you have accomplished a good
work in the production of the Health
Undervests, which cannot fail to meet
the requirements of our people.”

They c¢an he bought at W. A. MUR-
RAY & CO.’S.

gone, M
\ three children also

healthy.

Bilious Headaches Must Go,

I had vheumatism in
my knear and fingers,

¥ apd biliok+ headuches,
. ete., every fow wecks.
¥ Mr. Higgins, Empirc
me to
ST. LEON MIN-.
ERALWATER. ldid,
and it set me all right,
headaches und pains all
wifo anp

use

) J) it. We all find St. Leon
Water very good and

f J.T. S. ANDERSON
Watchmaker und Jeweller, 316 Quoon St, west'

able Patents, my own invention, in Trusé

es, Bftml and Ciub Feot Instrusnents,
Rupture-1 will guarantee to hold largest Rupture

“CoNnSUpP

SURELY

atch,  No wateh ko this

Toronto.
der the name of the “Health
o o5 g

Brand” improve the fit of a :E , is FR E E
gown, and ai the same time | g EgaRELSL
are luxurious and comfortable. | =ES P am o i te
ailaot fiad it s)l and even more then wo claim
Sin James Grant, of Ottawa, says: “I o= G i ok B LG
> ! BT

a ne WALTIAN syle, richly
k tafn [18,000
. expunsion bak

t. Largest stock of gonoral Trussos, 180
::.e‘%rnao(}lutho‘g.blml Trnssegs 1o etock. mable H ment, ':ﬁn't'x::u:"ﬁ":?‘:ﬁn
gystem for ORDERMNG BY MAIL, J $ 4 Whed,” secarately’ vogulated and
' " ‘ tshn]uhowe ht S 2 2N adjustéd, and warranted so secorate
p nallnstrumen of other mokes ;! g X t::.nei’npev. & ganrantes Is sent with
sniﬁhmiiﬁtlmtbo onlyme : To THE !'!'% o1 'Ii‘no R erergwbere for §25.00 bk e
- | ease inform your readers that I have a positive remed h a # 2o g Phe
AR of‘?;lg:::&?é%?ejg gxsease. By its timely use tgonsands of hop less cases I?ave been ;';"c'né'a?:ntu; c::.\?-g? ?z:gﬂ °ﬁ'§gxﬁnﬂ%{g‘dh‘:’w”tg‘e m"’zt‘mﬂ"?ﬂ""’wﬁ
 Toveto anybody thatoporstion e glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have con asked, that nothing like this was cver offered before:  We
{iover did nor e straighbon Olub g i ?m""g'igg&hﬁ ;ﬂése;‘g e heit ::x'Priess and Post Office Address. _Respectfully, Ohder'nou, (¢ YOUR ONEY CHANCE. - dddsen 1>
‘00! cent stamps for Book. G . A. s M.C., oot Adelaido 8t., TORCN' Y 0 i
€DAS. CLUTHE. 118 King 5t Wa: Toronta ‘ ” TO, ONTARIO, SEARS & CO,, 113 YONGE £1., TODONT0, CANADA,
e p—— -

W. J. tould, Gurney Stove We-ks, City, mot able to wark for three weeks, cured in
4 days—dciatica. - .

Jeriah Fennell, 287 Queen atrest east, City, ssuld not write a k- tter, went Vo - ork on
ths 8th day—Neuralgia.

A, E. Caidwell, Engraver, 71 King street, City, Rbeumatiem in the knees cured.

Mrs. Geo. Planner, City, Liver and Kidnoys, now free from all pain, strosg and

happy. i
Niss Flgl'a McDonald, 21 Wilton ave., City, reports a lamp drawn from her wrist,
Mes. J. Swift, 87 Agaos ot., City, oured of Sciatica in 6 weeks,

E.Riggn, 0 Adelaide ot. west., City, Catarrb cured by Actina.

Miss &nnie Wray, Music Tezober, Manniug ave., ¢ nds Actina invaluable,

Joba Thompson, Toronto Junction, cured of Tumc * in the Eye in 2 woeks by Activa,

L. B. McKay, Tobacconist, cared of Headache aftr years of suffering.

€.C. Rockwood, 16 Bulwer st., City, cured of Leme Back in a fow days,

R. Austin, 84 Adelaide st. west, City, Dyspepsia 6 years, Butterfly Bolt did him more
- o @ood than he expected. . .

Miss Luaga Grosoe, John et., City, Constitutional Sore Eyes cured in one month,

Mrs, Wm. Bonnott. 14 King st., west, City, aftor years sloeplossness, now never losos

" a wisk—Batterfly Bolt.
Richavd Hood, 40 Stewart et., City, used Aotina 3 months for a permaacnt curo—

Catarrh. 3 X A
Alex.Rogers, Tobacconist, City, declares Actina worth §100—Headache.

CATARPY IMPOSSIBLE

UNDER THE INFLUENCE OF

i

BUITENFLY,

Given on 156 days Trial.
Tilustrated Book and Health Jour- |
nal Free.

- INO ANVILIVE

ELECTR

Having Absorbent Qualities,
A CERTAIN CURE WITHOUT MEDICINE, _

TEIE ONTY ~— :

¢ © APPLIANCES ]

- WL Bacr&Co:

All diseases are cured by our Medicated Electric Belts and appliances on the principle that electricity 'i;,life.
Our Appliances are brought dircetly into contact with the discased parts ; they act as perfect absorbents by de- .
stroying the germs of discase and removing all impurities from the body. treaf
correspondence, as our goods can be applied at home,

All Bome Refereness: No Foreign or Manufacmreﬂi T.‘efs.timu

Discases are ‘successfully treated by

Mrs. Hatt, 342 Clu-once ave., City, cured of Blood Poisoning, ..~ * c
l!iss)ﬁ E. (li\l Forsyth, 18 Brant et., City, rcports a lump drawa frav, her hand, 12 yezrs
soding. ]
J. Mt _},u:ig, Grain “ferchant, cure. of Rhormatisr in the shoulders after all others
atlled.
Jas, Weeks, Parkdale, Sciation and Lame Bacle cured in 15 days,
Mrs, 8. M. Whitelicad, 578 Jarvis st., City, a sufferer for years,
to part with our bele,
1. 8, Fleotwood, o wreck mentafly and physically. Canse, nighugninbm.l Per-

could not be l:'duced

Sreaa Gotheie, 2gyle, M Butterfly B

125, Guthrie, £ogyle, Man., says our Butter(ly Belt and Suspem did hi

good than all ;hgey medicine he paid for iu 12 ycl»t::rs. od Suwpemeor} did Birh waoro

Thes. Bsynu. £41 Dundas st., Nervous Debility—Improved from the first day until
cured.

Chas, Cozens, P. M., Trowbridge, Ont., after five weoks, feols like his former self.

J. A, T., Ivy, cured of Emissions iu 3 weels, Your Belt and Suspenzory oured me of
Impotenoy, writes G. A. I would not be without your Belt and Suspensory for
$50, writes J. McG. For Goneral Dobility your Belt and Suspensory are cheap at
any price, oays S. M. C. Belt and Suspensory gavo H. 8., of Fleetwood, new a
leaso of life, K. E. G. had no faith,but was entirely cured of impotency. Many

o The only Company

(&P WHO DARE
ACTINA.I| ‘i’ \pyErTisE PRICES

such letters on file.
RO -
VINEGAR or ACID

USSEID.

LADIES.

Combined Belt and Suspensory Oniy $565.00.
W T BAER & OO., 171 Queen 5t. W,, Toronto,
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