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. .1 SHDULD SMILE, | .-
PIcE pock ETS succeed beeanse they Taye dn
awinlly takipg way alont them. Ti

b sle iﬂ.“gﬁ' i.:!. v ‘troatle ” when they

ey, haok ¥ L he - earlils mever ruit A v
ﬁt{m sghus. -

vivhay dediBad o oo Viatdmarherio cie
shegpotented process ! nro v hes been de-
Snled o the negmtat e, '
I lOar-in o cizarette amoker, aul the
Nihilista are letting him alone, relying on the
cigarettes 1o do the devilment., 9
Oy in. Burlington, lowa, they advertise
'* yemi-portable t:ﬁm-mginﬂ,“ 50 called be-
e ;ﬁn!ﬂu t carry them. _
IALJJ_ O'Frasersorti—""Be keerful, M. |
(’Toole, an’ don't Lt any won see me, fur.
It'e all the prominent people what’s getting |
rhot ut.” 1
" “A'vbrrit was. recently asked why an os-
trth sticky his head in the sand. He replied:
“8o tHat he" may riot see himself roblgd of
WisTeatlans." " . ,
BareEr—** You're very bald, sir! Have
you tried odr totic fotion ¥ Old gentleman
»Ob; yes. . Dutethat's not what's made all
my hair fall off 1~

I is said that thiity persons“in a small
town in Michigan were poisoned recently by
ing sausages. o This comes of leaving bross

on dogs.
*T'is well to quote the census nnmber,

To show the greatness of a nation,
‘Bt better yet's the green cuenmber

To double up the population. |

“ Your meal is ready, sir,” said the waiter |
to_ Hlayserd, jusy from the rural districts.
“¥eal T exclaimed Hayseed, contemptoous-
Iy, *%do yer thinkJ]'ru o hoss? | Getme some
f:r:ru.‘l'u-vf and cabbage, young man;

The last picce of rusticlaziness encoun-
tered by out-of-town gorrespoudents 1s that
of o mate who, being.asked what ailed his
eye, answered; * Nothio'; I shut itcoz 1 can
see well enough with one. % Sometimes I shu
one, sometimes t'other.” |

Ax artist entering an art emporinm suprises |
the deealer in the act of signing Corot’s name |
to & miserable daub of a landscape.  **What 1
are you doing there, you villain?  *'On,
that's all right,” responds  the dealer ;|
“ the family has given me a power of attor- |
ney." :

Sarrrir, who 'went into amateur farming |
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Sllentinm Amoris.
5 T e
BY DBCAR WILD,

(The leader of London Fsthetes, and ihe
“Mandla” of Punch's Ca r{tq:u'n-j.'l

Asofténtimes the too-resplendent sun '

Hurries the pallld and

reluctant moon

Eack to her sotnbre cave, ere she hath won

A =ingle ballad from the nightingale,
Sodoth thy bean
Arnd all my swele

And as st dawn~omd the level meal
Un wings imjx. .

A for excess of

Iut surely unto Thee mine eves did show

make my lipsto il
singing oul of tuj}i_-_.

; e wind will come,
And with ita too harsh kKiv 4 break the roed
MWhich was its only instrument of song,
S0 my oo stormy [wesicns work no wrong,
e my Love sdamb,

Why 1 am silent, and my lute unstrong:
Else it were better we should part: and go,

Thou to seme1ips of swoectormelody,

And I to norse the barren memory

Of unkissed Kisses and songs never sung.

e — @ A el B —

“Nobody Asked You, Sir,”

She Said.

| By the Author of ** Marreiep 1% Drack,”

“ AzaLkA : on Love THE WINNER,"

G Tne Busaxcr oF A Rose,"

LR

Hee Haxps,"™ “Ix Hoxous
Borsp," &c.

AT

CHAPTER VIL—CuNTINUED,

“Phenix divd not leok round : but Bulwer

this year; says he planted las bean-poles two | saw the candle shake in his -hand. - And,

months ago, aud has watered them regular- Ly pile e was looking down isto the well-
ly, amd for all that they havenw'ts grown aig jele which he found sure enough at the cud
inch, amd show not the faintest sign of Lilos- jof the passage, the man, under pretext of

soinmyg yet.  He begins to fear they will bear | holding the light so that he might see down,

rio heans this year.

¢4 § rpperane I never was so impreszed in |
my life with the foolishness of lHies,” cx-
claimed the boarder to his Jandlady, asa
conple of wingeld voyagers cmwbarked in
his soup-plate,” 4 I'do ‘not anderstand you,
wir," she added haughtily. *“ Well,” he ex-
plained, ** those two creatures undoubtedly ]
supposed that this stufl was thick enough to
float "em.”

——— i el A . e S

! ITEMS OF INTEREST.
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;\_. ||'|t1HIr_r;|,] lm‘l“:r ak Ll:i:l_ll.‘]ill has boen Iim.'d
100 inarks and costs, at the suit of 75 homivo-
wathic doctors, for publishing a lecture de-
ivered to o Berlin medical society in which
hn“:"ﬂ}pﬂth}" WiLs |I|:I|_L|-|1]|,Ii,.'l..‘l.1 i, | ll“:H.‘kl‘.]‘I :Illd
swindling. ;

In Great Uritain, more persons were killedd
during: last year by horses than hl;,' all the
railways of the United Kingdoni,  “The num-
ber . of - violent deaths registered, from all
causes, reached 23,000,

Thia is the geason when newspaper report.
crd interview physicians about cures for sca-
siekniéas, | Dr. Alonzo Clark recommends a
washbowl, Dr) Beard bromization, .'J.TlllL 1,
Heathndond chléroform and the bromiides,
Thie  Medical Moard, withont discarding the
Lromides, says: *"\We r.hi_uk.h ighly of the
washbowl,"

‘AMr, Rafacl Josefly will bogin his concert
touir mext season ar San Francisco. 1t 1s
utrderstood that he has made numerous aid-
Jditipnd tohis extensive repertoire, anul l!ns,
moredver, been varuestly  engaged in finish- |

tirst ‘compagition’ of the Kind which he has
uniertaken. i :

“Astylish hatin thenadified Maric Stuart.
shape 18 mude of maroon straw, a fine Eug-
likh braid, Wihed ‘with shirved satin of o dark-
e colar, and bordeveld with a tiny gold pas-
sementerie,  Thit ontside is trimmed with a
satin wearf of the deep maroon color, shot
with golll, anwd a Wreath of goldheaded  pop-
pits, shadihg from a dedp crimson to 8 pale
thesh tink ' : %

armunts with capes are much used, even
fol children: for ladies’ wear they serve as
dready clonks, while for children they are
eiployed for travelling garments, ol 1:'.11]
he found ' Sery seryiceable at the scaside,
Wildven's hats ard larger than ever, if such
a’thiny be poasible, . Straw liats in. several
colory are trimmed with hyoad,  shaded rib.
bons, *' =

Flowers are wsed in great. profusion on .
waists, bounets, and  parasols.
are to bo worn, tightly degwn into the fig- |
ure, aud enciched with immense buckles, A
Kreat fﬁ;rj_ut}' el fancy jewellery may be scen
i the Papiian shops,  Among the most ele-
gant articles i gold “and rrruit.ua stones
ari vast assortments of pins shaped like hee-
tles? ‘sWans, dogs, cats, and ditferent animals
and insects, all in the finest work, and many |
cgvergd with dimnowd sparks,
igty,of plain jowellery is of silver,

sThi first fifth portion of wmilk from the
cow vontains abont one-twenticth part of
evioamn § the sédonid fifth, onetwentieth ; and |
lehe last fifty, "tne-sixth. How important,
then to got the last and richest drop, even if |
it whire not troe that cows are guickly dried |
up By & sloveiily practice of leaving a small
fortion in the bladder.  Cows will continue
togivoa flow of milk at a much longer
wriod when milked dry.  Farmers, it will
W seeny receive a double benefit by suel facs
cotirse. | First, thereis morte cream in  the !
milk 7 second, the low wall continue longer,
two requisites in alldairy countries,

It is estimated that nearly 2,000,000, (00
pounds 'of yaper is ‘mhimﬁi annually ; one-
Lialf & which is used for printing, a sixth for
wriging, aml the remainder is coarse [ni:;r
fur packingand other purposes.  The Unitetl
States alone produces yearly 200,000 tons of
paper, averging 13 popruls per, head for its

wpilation, The mglishman comes next,

with about 12 pounds per heail: the educated
(jowman takés 8 pouands, the Frenchinan 7
watds ; while the ltalian, Spaniard, and
Lussiai- lake rvspeutively three - poumds, 44§
| P hepound snnpally;thy eopsymp-
tion of paper being roughly in pm}mmfu} to
the edueation and intellectual amd political
activity of the poople.

An eviaihgreostame {ora young lady may |
Lok glazest *t satin merveilleax ™ and broche
ods mathing the satin in color, Themik |
sart is covered with plaiting, amd shirmed |
lni,ul' the belt., Across the front of the
is & che ll{aprri,‘. The design of
waist i quite new, 1t formas in the back

a kind of wpper with large wings, The
front is slightly pointed, and extends over
|i:-lhip. ?111'." wek, is cut very long; as is al-
a9 the side of the hack, It forms two long I
square ends divided in the eéntre, each turne |
ing over, tobo drapel neax the hip
lﬁl{ e P owl close 1
s .,-.F]",.r- Ipnlun satin ribbon, forming,
{ﬁm; lhl‘ﬂiﬁl of the insect, aml conceal-

|
|
|
]

!

th w where the wings are drapad.
;]'.a wﬂ are two l'l-‘l."*lll"t‘lnhlthl of goods)
te frown the remalmler |
the ahow Uk _
il%l _“;Er:rlmn:fcntlm w revers |
L tto OWer
e P _R'  Mshesare oo the wailt;

starts from the seam wader™ the arm,

mﬂuﬂﬁmm‘uthﬁihﬂhlrﬂhd|
ent hias, with a scam in the

dors. The capote worn with this tailet is of
tulle worked with jet beads “Jt'is’
mlnl with a larpe banch of roses.

pushed him in. PETR
4 v T - o — g
& ' f (] ]
s ook out!’ Dudwer sanl,, amd e shoved

him back with his ¢lbow rather roughly ; for
there was a look abont the man’s villanons
conntenance that he did not like.
of it to me afterwards, he said-he was guite
sure he hoad intepded to push him into the
But he is a cowardly raseal, the SIING

Phenix : and one glance into Bulwer's face
- wag enough to cow him,
i self suspects that that was what put them
all on their guard--made them resolve to

well,

fq:mm: Ao elose behind hime that he almost

Speaking

But Bulwer him-

make away with him-in fact, As it happens,
perhaps it was just as well that matters
should have been brougiit to a climax; hut it
was o near squeak for Balwer-—uncommeénly

near,”

“Are any of his friends con .li,:;__; to him ¥

P CA ST J,LHkt.‘d:,'“'Il;EIl this ﬂllhi

been thoroughly discussed,

““Nou, not at present,

t hal also

He gos meto write

three or four letters for him this morning,
telling them not to be alarmed, that t:hi:i)_'
wonlid see him'as soon as he was lit to travel,

anl  that meanwlhitle they
the salightest anxiety
ns the worst of [ the Dbusiness was’ over

now "'

neeil

on  his

not * feel
aceount,

Something  in Jack's face _'rmt:r:l_-ﬂ_' .rL-u‘u_
curiosity, and yet he could hardly tell what

it was,

“He got you to write to his sweetheart ¥
he said suspiciously,

“No,"

Jack answerad at gnee.

you think that?" _
“Oh, beeause you have a sort of conscious

look!"

“Why o

_ ; i YA conscions look about another fellow’s
1“.: I:".i l'lt“-“ﬂ‘ :'.lllc'liftl:l “'lth. lll‘{'lll'ﬂ!l‘ﬂ. T.-Ill," ‘;H\'-'l.'.llitllul.!..'lrl:" l].ﬂ.l_'.k ]Hugll{"ll. .
YCOoWell, I think he told  you about

her,"  Reeves maintained,

have smirked like that for nothing.”
“ Perhaps he did, téll -me about her.
Bug, if he didy it was as a dead se-

cret.”

“CYon wouldn't

“Ah, then he hal'one' What a blow 'r.h'ﬂht
will be to Laurie!™—amd Joe lnnghed mali-

ciously.

¢

Neither of them looked at Greta ; if Jack
had leoked at her he might have repented of
the admission which' had suddenly turned
his little sister’s checks to the colour of

HITOW,

I suppose he won't stay at Dmmna-
I:ruu,;f:lu.: after thist” Reeves. said a moment

later.
LT

| e weill,

alive.
“Yon

“ There's not

e

didn't scem to o

sail Jack -adrily,

., ) T LT
e speaks of coming ek again,’
Jack ‘answered earclessly ;' =*aml 1 hope
o -fimer: . tellow

| are g0 mueh about
Deep belts iy vesterday: avening:” 0 \

SO, Yelreumstances

have since arizen whiclyhave eativgly thanged

my n&:iuiun of Fam!®

u"..

allowed,

“ell, he must be a g

looking now'at Greta,

lucky fellow,” Joe
“1'spposen

they'll mnake o hevo of him for what, he did
last night?”

i [I'L.

A great var- yive ' him,

Joe ¥

Have' “you

deserves all the praise thl:jlr' couli
breakiasted,

Joe confessed that he had not breakfasted,
It was still early, and at the Glebe they did
not keep the early hours which obtained at

Kineora, as at moat farmhouses,

the

“Then go in " amd make Greta give
you some.. L mwust be off  to
‘ten acres' now ; I've lost a lot of time al-
ready.”

S0 Jack took himself off : while Joe,

not unwillingly, lingered on under . the
thatehed eaves with Jack’s dark-eyed sis.

tér.

“1 have just made tea for aunt Constantia,”’

Gireta had said to him when Jack suggested

breakfast.  **If you will wait five minutes,
you can breakfast with her”

Which Joe Eeeves had confesscd himself
very willing to do, seeing that five minutes
here ;among  the {ading symmer borders,
with Greta Power standing opposite to him,
o pretty picture frumod Tr}' the dusky cot-
tage doorway, secmed to him jost now as five
munutes stolen out of Paradise.

CHAPTER VIIL

It was the thind of October—a still calm
afternoon, so still that the *“sound of drop-
ping wuts” could b b eand, **though all the

woolds were still.”

The ground  wns red
| with horsc-chestnut leaves, a blue mist

liigered among the bare trees, the sunshine

hal

a solwr, 'half mt_-lnru-hﬂ]_\' hiri ghtness,

like the smile on a fair old face 3 and Greta
Power was walking slowly through the wood

ate

Mr. Balwer. - ;
“You here!” ishe  said, with , wile-open
startled eyes,
“Yew," he' answéred, holding ont his

Two  hasd. ‘T have comé o
sthér, and | My dather isill, and t
as  fopaue

She
slimg.

L] Im
of tha ! said ll; :I..ml

*at Kipcora, her hands elaspad idly  behind
her back, her eyes on the ground, when a |
on' the dry leaves made her look up/| L ©yy'e
saddenly, 1o tind herself face to face with | S0y

to say “Gosd-bye.”
havo tel ed

ve him her hamd, obeerving as he
took it that he carried his left arm in a
He looked a Httle paler and thinner
than whén she had seen him' last, bat other-

whedley o the | wise he seewesl much the same. . -
; lad, to. see you . cut again,” sbe
e never guessed what it cgst

her to keep her voice so steadily uncon-

FOARA The waist, And the' HENER | strained.
' The | Thank e agmseed grayml;
i H ! ; p'.l.il.ﬂﬂlt mary OWe 1L 1o vou thatl 1 am aliyve 13 - |
émm&ﬂw-t!ﬁd:'lmnldum{
**Not to me,” the girl said hwrrisdly, as il
iyl cawe ** To | saw you save that child's life,” he ssid, cbhalf
Yer theahodls | the person who warned e perbaps, but not | tenderly hal sulleanly, *‘though

to me."

“To you,” hé Tepéated, looking down nr.imh.' flirtm?® as 1 hadl
{her with eyes that lookel ‘as if they hal times

" e answered =l
forget tHat.™

1 her to hear him say so.

3

it T0Ha 188
longed for a sight of her, ‘I owe my life teo
yvou; and [ owe you something else, i:imt;r;.
an apology for behaviour which 'the “pust
few days have shown to! me in its proper
light.” ') | 17 baliat)

GGreta looked at him, gravely conspigus of

the added colour in his face. R
-1t is not very easy to say what I want to
say to you,” he went on, walking beside
her—*in fact it ig *véry hard. Greta,
will you forgive e for. sbmiething if I
cry *Mea enlpa !’ with suffictent peni-
tence ¥ .

“ What is it*" the girl asked, looking
round at him., ““*I''do not know that
you have done anything needing forgiveness
from me!” ; i

“I- have,” he said hurricdly. . ** 1 have
maude a lot of nonsensical speeches to you ; 1
have talked to you as I' have talked to fifty
other girls, withont meaning a word of what
I said., I have dared  to tell yvou hundreds
of times that I cared for you, when I did not
really care for you more than I have cared
for half a dozen mrls every year of my life
since | left college—and beforeit. 1 only
meant toamuse myself here as I had done in
other places ; I only wanted to make you
like me—not too much, you know, but just
enough to make it pleasant for me to
loiter away the day up here at Rindora
when 1 had nothing better to do.”

“Yes Greta merely answered. when he
paused. ; ¢

“I didl not know the kind of girl you
were, Greta—I did not know how different
you were from other girls—that what would
be play to them might be earnest to you. L
did not kuow what L was doing, child—that
must be my exense.” L

He was standing straight before her, a
flush on his face redder than the aufunin-
reddened  horse-chestnut’ léaves under his
feet, than' the indignant crimson which
flushed  her own cheeks, as she said; very
steadily — _

“You might Tave saved us both the pain
of this apology, Mr: Bulwer; it pains me
more than-it éan possibly pain 'you, We
were both‘amusing ourselves,  You have no
rig]'lt to suppose t_llﬂt I L’II_I"E.'!'I _mp'&thl:_ul
yotr did 3 perhaps’ I did not éven care so
much?!™ ' ' ; A

“Do not tell me that! he exclaimed,
stretching out his nand,  But Greta Keépt
hers behmd her steadily.  **And do not
think T mean to unsay one word I have said
to'yon, Greta ; 1 could ﬂ.’l])' twice as much to
you now, and mean it all, every word of it.
But I did not mean it then ¢ I did not care
for yon mere than a man will care fora
pretty girl. whom he sees  very .often,
whom he has the happiness "to call his
friend™ LA ! ! it

AL kpow,” the. girl answered ; but- the
colonr in her checks did not faide as his had
faded. **Do not say any more, Mr. Bulwer;
I forgive you freely for having broken my
heart—if'l find by-and-hy that it is broken,”

l':"uhi.-llnnghm'l a little bitterly, looking past
him at the blue veil of mist in the Imrluwu.
lying faintly over: the bronzed brambles and;
the russet fern. DBut even as she laughed.
with that new ring in her childish voiee, she
remembered his look as he exclaimed that
night in the starlight, “Darling, do yowlove
me so wmeh ¥ She remembered h ¢ pas:
sionate efforts to detain him.  1Did he remem-
ber them too? | _ "

“Do not laugh like that, Greta,” he said,
as if the sound” hart him.  *“I am “only =y-
ing all this because I feel that I owe you'
gome atongment for presuming to think that
Leould amuse mysell - with, you as 1 might
with some other girls, that I could flirt with
yon just to relieve the tedinm 'of a few dull
wieeks of exile,  Greta, T dud think ' that at
first—to my sorvow I speak! it; but: you
opened my eyes to the truth the other night.
Gireta, my darling, have you really given me
your lieart?” : .

But Greta held herself aloof from him,
miserably indignant, - .

“What right have you-to say so, to think
z0? she exclaimed, not very far from f‘the
helpless wrath of tears.” . “What bave I
done that you should dare to speak to me
like this" _ L ) et

“‘Dare, Greta®™ 1 b

“Yoa, dare, What did I do orsay tomnke
you think that?”’ . al b

¢ You made me see that I had been .PL'l-}"
ing with edged tools, that in trying to win
your heart 1 had lost mJI,' own.” ! -

“Yes!" she said with  inimitable “seorn.
“You think I will still believe yvon after all
that you have told me now!” vt 1 e

“Put thi.is the trath, Greta, Thegan by
flirting with 'von, as I might flirt with Lau-
rie Heeves or any ‘other girl,  Bit 1 have
ended by Im-in!ir you as 1 never loved any
other givl in my life.” yroife i 7

“I'lyis is more of it!" Greta said, levellin
geornful Lrovn eyes at him, ; **Mr, Dulwer,
I have hid quite enough of this amusement,
And: I will say * Good ‘evening’ to you
now. Aunt Constantia will be looking out
for me,”

“You don't believe me, Greta?”

“Why should 1 believe yon now more
than when  you said s0 "to mé  he-
fore ¥' : '

“‘But this is the truth, Greta, I love yon
as surely now as that the sun is setting there
before your eyes,” _

““Love me?” she said, with utter incredu-
lity. *‘Ido not think you are very capable
of loving anybody but “vourself, Mr. Balwer
—I have told you that before.”

He drew back a step or two. . It wns
evidently something new to him to be rebuti-
ed.

“ [ love yon,” he repeated, a little
sullenly ; “and I thonght—that you' loved
me,”

“Yeg," Greta answereld quickly, *Idare
say you did, 1 dare say you thonght so
long ago.™

“No, not long age.
yon saved my life.”

“] do not care for you;” the girl saud,
turning round npon him like p young tigress
nt.lut', !
“Well, T care for you—more than for any
one else in the world,”

“If yon fancied 1 cared for yon when you
did not eare for. me, it 35 only fair that youn
should care for me now when I do not care
for you,” Greta . sail, with a sudden
change of méad now amd a poor attempt at a
laugh.

“Do not look like that, Greta,” he cried,
looking hand at her, as if by looking he
isprove the evidence of his ears, | “If
you do not care for me, I shall wish that
charge of buck-shot had put an end to my
life.”

“Tt is wicked of youn to say sol” the girl
exclaimed passionately, *“Were you. remly
to die that night? Are any of us ready to die
without a moment's warning®”

“I should have diel thinking you !1]1‘{11
me, Greta.” e  .nw}

“*Since when has my love grown so valus
able!” . '

“'Since you put your arma rpund me that
night at your brother’s gate, ind begged me
to come back for the sake of those who loved
| me—since you looked np at me with those
 dwoet oyved of Fours, my lra.rling. foll of what
I thought was loye for me.™ '

““You only liked me becanse you thﬂu#ﬂ'
1 liked you —only'that:™ /. - St

“I believe I have loved vou ever sinde |

Only sinee that night

1 didl, pot
ttored mysell I-was

koew it—though 1
firted 5 hunlred

before ¢ "but” [ dom™ believe T

could have gon¢ away and Iull‘t')‘ull after, that
day. ' 'T" bélieve' ‘iny love Fér vou has Leen
smouldering ever since 1 saw’ you standing
there: hmong all those nidsy , women, lore-
headedl, _a::‘f with that dagntless look in
your eyes ; but it-burst into flame that night
when yon tried so hard to mnake a coward of
me, Greta—when it tried me so hardly to re-
fuse yourfirst request.” Jud bt
*You/did not seem to mind - refusing-it,”
the girl said, with a shrug of her shoulders.
Now that the meeting she had dreaded was
over, the Power pride. hal come to her
rescné and imade her- at'Teabt' a match for
Bulwer for these few passionate ammmtes,
“Greta, -don’t you know  that-it, neprly
broke my heart 7 ., Child, won't you believe
me when 1 tell you'that I'love you more than
iy hife?” ' Jeis
They stood facing eacly other in thelow
light of the.setting sun, the tall fine-looking
young man with his earnest pleading face,
the slim, dark-haired girl wrapped in her old
red eloak, with her great dark, piteously-
defiant eyes. ol %
“Greta, I th{m$ht you (werd. a dear soft-
hearted little girl.”, | | i
“So it seems"—with a curl of the sweet
red lip. ' . i
1 did not think yonwould sdloubt re whew
I swear to: you that I am telling you the
truth.,, .. o e i bary R _
“It is nothing to me whether, yon are or
not." - ' ; )
S“But it is everything tomp” [«
“It can make no ditference to you."”
“It makes.all the difference in the world.
Greta, do you mean to tell me that yon
coulidn’t love me?™ © -~ f e
“I do npt want to love yow.” vl lieg
“But I believe you do, in spite of your-
self!” he exclaimed passionately., . -,
“You have saved my ﬁfu,"chil@l s Are you,
going 'to break my heart™ ; ¢
I ““Ithink ' not ;3 and she smilod seornful-
'}T 4

“You know you love me, Greta,” . . "
“And if I do,” the girl said, coming toa
standstill ‘dnd lifting angry brown cyes to’
his pledding face, *fit is ry own lpok-out—
you shall never know it.c At least T have the
comfort of knowing that.”

He «drew back, puzzled and disappointed,

"“‘You send, me away like this, knowing
that we love each other.™ _

“L know: nothing. It is nothing to me
whetlier yoi go orstay.” . ' | :

“But I must go—this evemng ;
let me po—like'this, ¥~ '

“ T tell yon 1 have nothihg to say to
it.” | iy ] _
They walked on in silence for a minute or
two, both angry, both unbappy, both
too proud, he to plead any more, she to
descend from ' her pedestal of woundéd vani-
tvil v 1afiin hnag SILLIR| T ILITE PO
H”l_:.'mt.n.',:" he  said at lasty *your brother
has somgthing to tell you—a secret I did not
mean you to hear until after you had said
some’ words to mic which I had hoped you
would have said to-day« *“Oh, darling,” he
exclaimed, hisstubborn pridebreaking down,
suddenly, “don’t tell me tp leave you in
anger; your heart will ache f_i::rjt.nll'tlir"-,'-'qrd_ﬁ_
as pine id‘achifhg ndy.™ " 1 0 T T T

“My heart will mot aché" Greta said]
turning her face'away. - Shie walkdd on, no
sign of relenting in her face. . The sound of
the dry dead leaves ecrackling under their
feet was the only sound that broke the
silence. ' The sun had &et 'beyond the dim
outline of the woods, LA RIS,

“Then I piay go 7 he saild at last

“Good-bye,” she answered, holding oyt
her hand. B S il

“But he pat his uninjured arm round her
suddenly. _f1p ] Tpirwd i

“(ive me one kiss, Greta, for the sake of
thnt nicht,” i ;o :

He Lent his head and took it before she
conld say cither yea or nay, and then he
turned away from her 3 il Greta  Power
felt that the rpmance of her life had begun
and ended on this third, of | October
up here under the ruddy Kincora woods.

L * o - L - -

“So Bulwer has gone away,” Jack said at
supper, that smne evening, ‘'Got a ’t:..-h:grmr:
from home and -hurrir_-:’a_n;ﬁ‘, though he is not
half-fit to traveliyet. L] 0 praTs

“He came to say gpod-bye;” (Greta ob-
served, feeling it) incwnbent on her to say,
something, i 1 R

“ Yos, He! told e he was coming up.
Giretthen, I've got a seeret to tell you," "

YA gepret?! Ureta ' said,  agaf she had not
been puzaling  oyer it for; the last couple of.
hours. : ' ; :

“Yes,  DBulwer commissioned me to tell
it as soon a3 he had gone,” Jack went on, en-
joving the curiositypin his aunt's face. 1

new it myself long ago—that s, since the
night he was shot at. e told me then, as
I sat'by his bedside nt Dromnabreeke ; but
he begged me not to tell any one else tintil he
gave me leave " e Volesapiepd i

“‘ What is it ¥ bliss Constautia askald. .

“Can't you guess?™ . :

“He is roing to'be marriedr™ - '

WWell, that is not the seeret; though'it
may be the case, Guess again,’’ ;

“He is going to take Drumpabrecze from
Lord Eyremond, and setup an establishment
of his'own?"  *' o

“That is very likely too; but you have not
guessed the sceret yet. (retchen, why don’t
you hazard an ideal” | - sl B

“I haven't any, Jack,” shq said, with no
answering smile, ** .~ i

“‘His surname is not ‘Bulwer.” Guess what
it is.” i ' T :
¢'Not “Balwer™™ Miss Constantinrepeat-
fl] " —

amd you

“Ng," Jack said deliberately, . looking
from one to the other ; “‘his name is Robert
Bulwer  Warine,  Viscount = Geraldine,
and he is the Earl -of -Evremomd’s only
son.’’ wnl etanl i

Jack's andicnee “ere surptised enough
even to satisfy him. _ :

“They could not recencile’ it to their con-
scienced to let the work (go ¢n at Drumnn-
breeze which had been gomg onthere for the
last ten years; and this young fellow volun-
teered to clear up the mystery if it was pos-
sible to clear it up.”

“] wonder his tather allowed him to doit,”
said Miss Constantin,

“He was 1'1:1'{ much nlp‘nl',uil to it ; but
Geraldine has always h:d ljis own way m
everything.  He has come ont of it all right
luckily; but "he may thank you' for that,
(iretchen; but foryou he would have paid for
his pluck with his life.”] | -

Miss Congtantia reipembersd sundry orders
ings about —sundry errands en which she had
sent the iacognitd Lonl Geraldine —remém-
bered them with a slightl§ hoightened célonr
in her fair old face. | And Greta—what wus
Greta thinking, v, a8 sho |sat beside her
brother,, in. the . candle-light, . looking sg
steadily down af her plate 7" Of the coronet
shic Hyd' missed perhaps, ot pérhapd of & pair
of pleading blue ‘eyes which had pleided in
vain under the russet horse-chestnut-trecd in
Kinoom Wood. ' ; -, | e

> dE kel | 53 !
CHAFTER 1X% a) b

The mow lay deep in ‘Kineora Lang, ou
the broad pasture-figlds, o the round hills
styetghing away to the F::tu_b.. brought
into ‘unusual prominence by, th; white.
dréss afainst the'dark- SHow- sky.

1t had beem mnimﬂf the imé-:muﬁ.?‘kl
all the  hawthom beshes apd brown hriars
in the hedge beut under ‘their seight of
w. It lay in_decp ridges by thg farm

e S ——— e a

Jor anmimals, “The anthor o

1 shape! and ‘perdect skulls of a

and railing, in piles against the truoks
of the blackened trees, in a mnotth spotiess

.

e S— T e S e

shéet over the corn-lands where thie Septem-
ber: moon . had, seen. the reapérs u}rF the
gleaners busily at work.

Kincors lane, at threa o'clock in the
aftertivon on this twenty-fourth of Decem-
ber; looked like & ‘vignette on'a Christuas
card—the snowy ground with the track of
many footsteps in the middle; the trees amd
hedges bowmg under their weight of snow,
here and there'a bronzed briar or a cluster of
red berries peeping out, the bare' uppermost
boughs like a, black lacework against - the
dull, leaden-coloured sky. And down the
lane Greta Power walking with a basket on
hier arm—Gréta wropped in' her little old red
cloak;, with ithe house-dog Peter walking
gravely at her heels, a gleam of wintry sun-
shine lighting up her sorrowful childish
1ace.

Greta’s face had grown very sad of late—
saddest of all when Jack was'not present to
take any notice of it. Nobody else observed
nny change in it—not, even the girls down at
the Glebe, ‘or Mrs. Grant. . Greta had
always had ‘& sad face, they said—too sad for
n girl of her age.  She had always been of o
reserved  disposition. too— the | other: girls
complained that they could never feel really
mtimate with her, or talk to, her, about
trivial things, as they talkeil” to cach othér,
She did not seemit s eare to tullk about dress
or lovers. Even Lady Mary L'Estrange;
pleasant well-bred woman of the world as
she was, had tried In vain to “take her up.”
Greta would not be “taken mp.” She met

| Lady Mary's advances with a certain sweet-

ness and gravity, as far as possible removed
from awkwardness or ill-temper, but just.as
far removetl from any show of gratitude 'or
cordiality. | And Lady Mary, at first'iniclined
to patronize the girl for: the sake of her
pretty face and because Lord Geraldine had
asked ‘her' to’ be kind to her, gave her
up at’ last -~ aslimpracticable’ and ' took
to. pateonizing pretty’ Laurie Reeves Vin-'
stead, s +d o fechsiwondos o1

Lopd Garaldine had come back to Promma-
breeze in November, in the wake)of Diali a
dozen vans of furmiture and p whole retinne
of servants. © And Lady Mary L'Estrange,
his: married- sigtar, " had followed him with
her husband and children “and o housefulrof
English visitors,. Greta had: been staying
with her friends in Germany when this jova-,
sion took place ; and it was not u_ntil}l.onl
reraldine had gdne back to England again
on business that she come home! to' tind
Drumnabreeze changed from o gloomy old
barrack to a well-furnished stately old house,,
warmed by glorious wood fires and made
lat by-clitldren’s voices' and’ the ‘laughter
of half a dozen pretty English girls. ="

Greta did not like the change very much,
They would keep sending for her to Drumna-
breeze, aml I._.n_llx Mary L Estrange: wonld
drive up to Kincora in her pony-carriage and

maki her promizé to come 'down ;' and ‘some’

of the girls would take a violent fancy to her'
gyl insist upon her taking part in thesamas
teur theatricals %Iy:y: meant . to
Christmas. "And, worse than all, Jack Lhad
gone'over to' the énemy, having quite 1[0&;13':{*
@l Laurie Reeves for'a Miss ‘Parguhar, n
nigee of. Lady Mary’s, a pretty brown:haired
girl, with a lisp, | Greta had foumd him
quite intimate, at Drumopabreeze when she
came honig, Lord Geralidine havingin fact put
the whole party “more’ or less uﬁﬁﬂ_h— his care
while heiwas away: |, And'they weréhunting
mnl_ﬁ!mu_)‘.iﬁ?__urnry day, Jackls; farming
operations being pretty well at a_ standstill
at this'season’; and, nlytuggiltliér,il]f.ck looke:l
as if He'weie'enjoying himself.” Greta was
glad to'see him ‘look 2o well and| Iappy-—-he
had worked . so hard -all the summer ;o but
she felt just-a; Jittle , jealous off ‘thesc
5;1":_1|u'l people, who had filled his, time and
iig thonghts so "completely while she was
awny, i F 1 1 a0 N s
Jack had scaréely mentioned Lord Gerald-
ing’s name to her sinee that evening when he
had told her Lord Geraldine's secret, wateh-
ing her face with smiling curiosity the
while, - He had strongly objected to her visit
to Germany 3. but aunt: Constantia, " for: rea-
sons of her owny had advoeated it, determin.
ing in her own mind that Lord Geraldine,
Be he ever so=mroel~ineliien, " Ehould not
amuse himself at Kincora during the wintgr-
months as he had in the autumn, though
she' never hintéd, 'evén tb Jack, ‘that' he'
had flirtedl @ little' too much’ with"Jack's
gigbar, iy o0 oJou Log eaiton ader oy D
- There was very little talked.of in_the
neighbourhood but Lord Geraldine's -:mllrn?c-
oug'elearing up of ‘the nmiystery at Drttmna-
brecze; ;. The caretaker and his-wife were in'
custody, a wnll having been broken through

1into the lost cellars and o number of kegs of

bramdy found there, together with a cave
farther on, stored with bales of tobaceo, and
leading by o flight' of stone steps:into the
caverns which had, egresa an  the sea-shore.
The whole alfair prowised fo constitute more
than a nine-days’ wonder, and it was thought
probable thatithe trinl of ' the Plienix | gang,
whicli wasd to take place at th spring assizés,
wonld result in the execution of one or more
of them for the murders which had
been eommitted gt Drompabreeze from’thme
to'tima, - SALCE Y S
TO BE CONTINUED, |
e e

Aro Sharks Man-Edters ?

Cotnereinl Ad veriisar,

Our yolng Teaders will be' u,ui_'p:;i’rsml and
shocked to'hear that-d botk has recently
been published'  with | the ) role object! of

| proving that, contrary to the settled belicf

of centurics, sharks o not cat human being
Mair-eaters?" &ays- that he hhid “examined
hunilreds  of  seameny © whale-men; | pearl:
divers, South-Seh - Islandlers, . Kroomen
wreckers, those whose lives are mostly spent
upon the water, and he can_state positively
that he had never seen bi! heatld! of & well-
authentieated instance of ¥ shirk sciking and
carrying off, a, living ,man o a living land
animal of any kind whatever, In ~onder to
prove at Iéast that the author is not afraid of
sharks,  he ‘saya 'hé has made a practice of
bathing, whenever hethas had an opportums«
ty to. do’ so, without any. ¢onsideration for
aharks, and that he has seen bundreds of
others doing the same thing all over tropical
waters infested by gsharks., More than that,
““het has beenove
far from relief of any kind,: within five
fathomms of three Inrgl:- sharks of tho most
blindly’ voracious variety, whose liarge fins
were plainly in gight betwedn them and the
shore, {te which- they were swimming:"
Naked divers he bas also seen jump from a
boat almost on top of & ground shark.
Nevertheless, in spite of this testimony, we
believe there is good evidence to show that
sharks do cat men—or kill thom, at least—
when they get a chance, We shrink from
believing that all of the thrillipg stories of
“dcath struggles with sharks,” ete.,. are
pure ‘romance.” And ‘what a losg to the
Juvenile of ‘marvels't We can't
afford to lose the man-eating shark, * |
B A 5T noeT A
A most im ¢ discovery has been made
in Spain. ’ mmgi‘.gml'?n working ‘the
ledd mines in the Provinee of Segovia, sevén-
ty miles northwest of Madrid,  the miners
found an €ntrance into an ijnmensé cavern,
in which they. found upun[an illaceous de-
posit and in the midst of s itea 00
skeletons'of men ‘and’ women. “len’ ‘well-
prebistoric

type have been obtained, besides | chi
stope and guartz implanents and fragments
aof rude pottery. _

Tnae higher you are lifted by the remarks
of a flatterer, the flatterer yolf feel when you
come down to the truth again.

| numerons oil=wolls and tanks;

't _up after.

=

“Are Sharks

anl with two companions,’

pped ]Lﬁ,tt?lint
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*An Experiencein the 01l Region - Shoating
i at n Burning Tank With Cannon-—-A
| . Perilous Position.

§ T
“How did my hair turn white? Well,
gir, if ‘you will sit down on that new bull.
wheel' shaft while 1 turn off the gas at the
botler and slack the sand line in the derrick
I will tell you. Jd don’t.tell the story very
often, but i#* ent'yon here to sea me
it's all right. I was-originally a Bostonian,
having been - * mised’ at the Hub. ' When 1
leit ﬁnﬂ'just' )etn ground out of an educa-
tional mill and had the brand ‘assthetic’ blow
in'each bottle. T thought of the oil country
as a plade where barbarians lived and where
a good; smart ‘man could make a fortune:in
three weeks.,. It is needless. to say 1 was
' greatly fooled. Ttameétothe oil country fresh
. 43 & daisy and befare living in it two weeks [
‘came to the coueclusion, none the less true
| becanse. it was forced, that 1 was more fit to
Jilriw: a team or saw -woad than I was to be
,any gil-king -1 knew how to-handle horses,
. for my father kept a first-class carriage, and
‘as 1 was strong and healthy there was no
reason why I should go home a failure. 1
"will not tell you of the struggles agaiust
- pride T had; Tor you can doubtless appreciate
Im}'. position.  Suflice it to say 1 am head
l{"[rirur_ on this well, and that L am striking
I|.l.1'|.~::.'i1'. at misfortune as vigorously as it be-
lﬂtﬁﬁ? sledge-hammer blows on me two or

tha }:mﬂ@q-’. allopt nolsret 50
[ mﬁé[{: ha Hc!:i:.':i !ii-m!;."n'trirrm one night
s atabout midnight and, as usual with the oil
| co qﬁm regidents, 1. arose And looked from
| thie window to sce if any tanks had been
cstruck by lightning. A bright glare in the

sky conviteed e that a large tank of oil

, was on Hire a few miles distant, and I went

 back to sleep, determined to go to the firent
noon antl see the fivst overflow.. . You know
thimt wheén® o 25,000-barrel "iron tank of oil
has beem on fire for twelve 'or fourteen hours
« the burning, oil awill’ boil up amd flow over
the sides just like a Jettleof soap, ; At 2
o'élock the first yrand overflow occnrred, As
I atmd'ﬂn’tlw"hﬂlﬁdd '}"i[ﬂking wild Lerries 1
heavd:a man shout, #* She's coming’, and saw
ipe line men running away fiom the tank
or their lives. . 1 heard a rumbling sound
inside the tank and didn't know what it
meant, but a few seconds after 1 saw fully
five'lundred barrels of burning oil shoot up
from, the tank and boil over the sides. It wasy
grami beyond description, and I stood and
watched in silence.  The burning oil floated
down a ereck for o mile, burning a saw-mill,
”ﬁiﬁ]ﬁ]gﬂ, and
uvnr}*thinﬁ within reach of its devastating
breath, Wheén “the flow had partly subsided
it was found that a second 25,000 barrel iron
tanlt hiad been' set on fire by the overflow of
burning oil. ' Being somewhat inquisitive 1
ventured down behind the burning tanks to
got a better view from the lower side, While
trying to avoid a pool of burning oil, 1 fell
into' ! mud-lole or sort of guicksand and
 stuck fost. ' My ntmost endeavors were of no
avail in extrieating myself from the hole, 1
yelled at the top.of iy wvoice, but so great
was the roar of the burning, tanks that my
voicesounded weak and far away. 1 strunggled
until'-exhinusted, and then lay back and rest.
‘edy How beautiful the great pillar of black
seced in the clear blue sky. « Great billows
of smoke would go surging upwards hun-
oreds of feet_and float awny into spacze,
their sombre hues turnéd to snowy whiteness,
I thought thie bogs wounld iniss me and search
“fort me. [Suddenly I heard the sound of n
rennnon and saw a eolumn of flameand smoke
shoot up from one of the tanks. The truth
came upon’ we like a bolt of lightning, and I
was almost stricken senseless by the t.% sught,
The United Pipe Line men were fiving can-
nop-balls through the first tank to draw off
the,oil and prevent a second overflow, Great
God ! what a conviction came over me ! It
was' a matter of ‘scconds. T tried to shout
‘but! the words wonld not come.  With the
strength of  despair I struggled to get free.
' The quicksand. held me wigh the grip of ten
thousand devils. . All at once I saw a little
stream of burniig oil running slowly down
towards mé. My time hid come, T thought,
and Dvmust bes burned to death by inches.
The earth was dear to me then—dearer than
ever before—and 1 turned to got a look at
the sunlight once more, The horror aud fear
passed ‘away, and T was ready to die.  The
streath of burning oil, now gown larger, was
almoest about me, but I did not secmn to care.
I gaw it a8 in a dreagu, The garth and all
things earthly faded away and all was dark.
When T came back to consciousness T was
lying’ in'"’ my own room ' with my  friends
around me. . The boys said that in following
the supposed course of the overflowed oil
‘they came upon me and rescued mo just as
the ‘burning stream was about to dash upon
me. . I was sick a long while, and when T
got well I found my hair as white ns you sce
1t now.—hifedelplaa Times,

BT E N SIS LP
" How Easy It Ia to Die.
“ 1§ T had strength to hold a pen, T would

J11 i -

| write how casy and delightful it is to die,”

wore the last words of the .celebrated sire-
geom, Win, Hunter; pful Louis XTIV, is re.

| corded ns saying, with his. last breath, ** 1

thousht dying had been more dffficult.”

That the painlessness of death is owing
to some benumbing influence acting on the
seriwory’ neives may beé inferred from * the
fact  that untoward externall surroundings
rargly trouble the dying. -t L

On the day that Lord E‘Qllipgwnml breathed
his last the Mediterranean was tumultpous:
those clements which had heen the scene of
his past gloried rose and fell in swelling un-
dulations and seemed as af rocking him to
gleep. . Capt, Thomas ventured to psk if he
was disturbed by the tossing of the ship.
“ No, Thomas,” he answered, T am now in
a state thdat nothing' can  disturh me more—
I am dying, and Lam sure it must be con-
solatory, to you andall that love me to sec
how comfortably I am coming to my end.”
In the Quarterly Review there is related an
instance of 4 eriminal who escaped aeath by
hanging by the breaking of the rope. Heury
IvV. urg'rnum sent his physician to cxamine
him, who reported that after a. moment's
suffering the man saw an appearance like
fire, across wNieW BV eared a most Beantiful
avenue of trees, . When & pardon was men-
tioned the prikdner coolly replied that it
was not worth asking for. Those who have
been near death from  drowning, and after
wanl restored  to consciousness, nsscrt that
the dying suffer but little pain,

Capt Marryatt states that his sensations
at one time when nearly drowned were
rathef pleasant than otherwise. ' The first
struggle for life ouce over, the water closing
around assmned the appedrance of waving

green fialds, 7 ,%. * - Itis not a fecling of
| pain, but seems: likp sipking down, over:

rered by sleep, fn the long, soft gross of
ﬁ:mﬂl miulu-u!:“ ' 1

fvow, this is precisely ‘the condifion’ pre.
seuted in death from disease,  Insensibility
comed on, the mind leses consciousness of
external objects, and death rapidly and
placidly ensues from asphyxin.

—

K J o | - F |
When in Africa, M. 4'Abbadic witnessed
i without any thunder. Hecontends
is ‘instance the ordinary explana-
tion of so-called *‘heat lightning.” as the
mere reflection of a storm below the horizon,
is not applicable, becauso it was a thin fog
cccapying a narrow valley which was sud-

denly illuminated by the sheet lightning.

- repnewal.

It is often said, when a rich wan dies,
that all the money in the world cannot: puy-
- chase the prolongghon of life. It is often
| sand, too, when a rich man’s health hreaks

down, that mouey will not purchase healts:.

As pencral propositions, however, both these
statements are unsound. When expended
at the right time aml in the right way,
wmoney will purchase health and the pre-
longation of life. Money will not purchase

' peaches ont of season, but wmoney will pur-

chase peaches when they are in the market.

' Money will pot. purchase bealth out of sea-
son, but health is to be had for money, un-
ver the }ﬂupl:r conditions. When a machine’

| is actually worn out, it is berond the reach!

of repairs. Nothing will do but a complete

S0, when a man is worn-out,

money will not renew him, but there arc

always times in his life when, by the proper

cxpenditare of money and of time, which 18}

its ‘equivalént, he can buy health and the

prolongation of life.
There are thousands of men in New York

City, and in every great city, who are per-

fectly aware that they are bankrupting

themselves in health—that  they are selling
their health for money. The time will sure-
ly come, at last, when they will be willing to
ay all this money bhack for the health they
ave parted with, but it will be too late.

The object of this article is to induce these

men, if possible, to buy health while it is

consideration, Col, Thomas Scott carvied

his bunden so long that the four millions he

had won bad no power to bring back the

health he had parted with; but there were

undoubtedly times in his life when, by the

woper expenditure of money and of time,

we cotie Yave bought health enongh to last

him a brace of decades longer, and to enable

him to double the mumber of his millions for

his heirs. A man crowds his powers through |
a series of years of excessive labar, nhl:l.

some day, he drops with paralysis, aud from

that day forward he becomes a powerless

child, to be led kindly and c:trul'ukl].' to the

rrave.  The inercase of this «discase is un-

doubtedly the resnlt of the inerease of un.

wisely conduoeted  labor.
nothing for it when it befalls a man, but it
can do everything to prevent it. | **Nervous
prostration™ has become a too  familiar
phrase in these latter years,  Money cannot
restore & shattered nervdus system, bat,
pl‘til]'hurl}* expended, at the proper time, it
will prevent it, which is a great deal
better.

There are two plans of life, by either of
which money will buy, health and prolong a
copdortable existence, The first is, the
sebting aside of a part of every day for re
creation,  So far as this can bo done, it
ought to be done, hut there seem to be some
wenliavitics in our Amoervican life that for-
Irinl it. ' Competition in busincess is eruelly
sharp, and most men feel oblized to devote
themselves to it, when they are in it at all,
fromanoruing -until ~night. —Fhe sleeping
hours are the only ones which-give them re-
lease from active enve.’ Now business, fol-
lowed in this way, from year's end to year's
o, 15 just as cevtain to rain health ad
shorten life as the recurrence of seed-timo
and - harvest  is sure.  The alternative . of
daily recreation is a yearly period of rest,
There are always slack scasons in business,
and these every business man should avail
himself of, for rest and recreation. It is in

ket, to be bought for money,
of ' leisure are not enough for a man who
works like a dog all the rest of the year.
Two months are never too much, 2l there
is not a slave of Wall street who would not
only win health and - save life by taking
these two months of leisure every year, and
enjoying them, bmt he would, i the emd,
make money by it.  Suppose, however, he
loses money by it ; he wins  that for which
he will some time be willing to give money,
when money will not buy it, \t’lwu o min
gives health for money, he makes the poor-
est investment of his life.  When he gives
mmu?' for' health, he wmakes, from cvery
worldly point of view, the best

There is a hallucination, cherished hy o
great multituwde, that they  must be con-
stantly in their own business, or it cannot
possibly go on prosperously.  Some of these
men are 5o unfortunately organized that they
eannot belicve that anybady living can do
their work as well as they ean do at, It
takes an enormous sclf-conceit to come to
such a conclusion as this, aud there is n
great misfortune in it. OF eourse, these
men are never able to leave their work for a
moment in other bands, and so0 they become
the bond slaves of their own mistake,  Now
there is nothing in which a great business
man shows his greatness so signally as inlis
Fability tofind men to do his work-——to find
enmpetent - instrumenis-to execute s pure
poses,  The greatest husiness anan 18 always
a man of -‘eomparative leisnre.  His own
work is always deliberately done. 1t as, ag
a rile, the gninll man who never gets o mo-

| hands as good as his own, 1T o man cannot
leave his businegs, or thinks he cannot, e
shows' that he lacks the highest geade of
business eapacity,

The leiaure of Nl':‘l-'.'jml'l.- and Long Dranch
and Samtoga, with its social excitements
amd attractions, is not that certainly which
buys health in the cheapest market,  Still-
ness, rest, frecdom of action s dress in the
open airydistance from the marts of trade
these pay best ; and, when these are proper-
ly :m}[ regularly enjoyed, the moncy that
tjnrj.' cost buys health amd the prolongation
of ife.  Health and a reasonably long life
can, as a rule, be bonght by time and money,
if men will take thom in  their season,
Money avails nothing to o worn-out man,
but to a man slowly wearing out it avails
u\'pr}'thinﬁ, when properly used,  Time anl
money will buy health,  Let cvery business
men mark our words, and avail himself ot
the merchandise when itiis in the market:
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A Pocullar Casc of Cheoole,
Fan Fraselpeo Call

There are some men who make 1t a rulo
never to lend money to a woman, aml sy
that however hopest o-woman may intend to
be, she §s naturally destitute of ideas of
business fairness, and ungrateful for favors,
A San Franciseo stock broker han alwu-
that npi:liml of hix lablady. She wos crya
ing to_him about 1|.|~r,lrnutb!un one day, ot
woare Fomphining ldidladick are apt to Jo,
and said she wished she was rich, She
said she would be happy with $2,000, So
e went down to 'Change, bought twenty
shares of Consolidated Virginia mining stock,
which was going up at the time, and held it
till it realized a profit of $4,000. This he
handed to the old lady with his best re-
mrds, She wept for gratitude, wanted to
cins hiimn, and then asked him to invest the
£4.000 for her, He advised her to be satis
ficd with swhat sbe had, and warenad her not
to spechlnte'in hope of getting morde.  Dul
she inwisted, and as bosiness is businesa, he
took the job, invested the 84,000 10 some.
thing that tumbled, and she lost $2,000 Ly
the operation. She waa furious, kaid it was
all his fault, and actnally sued him for the

2 000 lons, though she still had 82,000 with
which she had formerly declarcd that she
woald be perfectly happy.

e

Why is a turnpike gate like o demd dog's

tail ¥  Jecarise iti stops a-waggin',

Last ‘'week the heat in London was &o in-
tense that peveral partnerships were guite
dissolv ed,

“ Tethered is the Dull Dog, Jim Can
Come,” has taken the place of that other
popalar seng, “Empty is the Cradle, Baby's
Crome,”

Temrerzaxes yaan :° Theway to resent
an invitatidn 10 drink, so thal the ifisait will
never be offered again, is to take something
that costs twenty-five cents a glass,

The Japan Weelly Mail states that there
iare 65,200 doctors [:»rn.:.'liui::? medicing in
Japan, of whom only 504 have diplomas.
This makes an average of one quack to 470
pecple.

Crass are now made of India rubber, and
painted so artistically that they cannot be
tolil from the genwine article, For rn:ﬂiinr:
clam chowder -a half & dozen of them will
! last o restaurant a lifetime,
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