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¢ Poite Retanie, San Francisco.” That
was the address Manuvel gave Phebe for
his letters ; and daily for a ccuple of hours
she wrote to him,

“] miss you so"—that was alwaya the
barden of her rong. ‘1 wish you were
home agzain ; for somehow I am frightened
witibout you, though every one is every good
to me. Edith stops with me, the mother
comes to see me every day, and all our
friends pet the little grass widow ; but
still I wish you were home. I feel afraid
alone,

‘* Won atlast.”

He bad read ber most loving letter over
till he knew it by heart, and it was in think-
ing of it that, with his folded arms pressing
the onconsious paper in his pocket close to
his heart, he whi.rfubrad that triumph-
ant ejaculation to himself,

¢ You have had another letter from your
fine English madam, I su 4o

" Why do you think so /™

** Because you look so happy and so—
foolish,”

Was it a fact, he won-lered, that the gled-
ness within him looked ridiculously out
of his eyes, and that Lo seemed asimpleton
to this woman who scanned hit face jealous-
ly?

& Well, I am happy! She has learned to

love me best of all the world— has learned
it only lately, Does that convey nothing
to you ¥

jle had meant, when be came here, to be
very uncommunicative about his fair English
wifc ; but the growing triumph in him was
too strong to keep his Southern nature
silent, '

The woman tossed her head—g handsome
gray-haired head; with a high comb and a
graceful black lace veil that softly framed
the wrinkled face with its fierce black
eyed,

“‘Have you her picture? Ishould like to
see it

He drew it from his breast and handed it
to her almost reverently.

“Do yeu think her beautiful 1"

Reautiful? No! Too fair and tame and
cold, too likea dove. I should have thought
Jruulwuuld have preferred to mate with an
EnH ﬂ'li

* [ had too much knowledge of birds of
prey,” he eaid, siniling, ** befere I met her,
ot kitesand vultures, to wish for any eagle at-
tributes in her, My life with her is a new
life ; if you eaw me in it you would scarcely
know me,”

it And she wants you back to that, and
would tie you to her apron-string for all your
life? She grudges you to me for a month, a
week, aday?”’

The woman spoke in Spanish with rapid
utteranco, her eyes sparkling vindictively,

“ No ; she would not grudge me to you
if she knew of your existence. Itis not
her fault that she has never heard of
you, You are not jealous of my wife,
mother "

He stooped and kissed the women's worn
wrinkled face ns he spoke; with the tender-
ness that was growing in him,

“No, not jealous of her. I am glad she
lovea you, I am glad yon are happy ; but I
loved you first, I had nothing but you, and
ghe had other things, She never sinned for
you, toiled for you, suffered for you; she
never stood aside that you might rise to
greater heights without her, Bah! What
does she know ? What do you know of a

ent’s love?”

“ Nothing yet, mother ; but I may some
day; and then, Heaven grant I may be
as truc to child of mine as you have been to
me.”’

This was Manuel Carrasco’s errand across
the Atlantic, to see the mother he was
ashamed toown.

This was part of his secret, that she,
whom Phwbe imagined dead aod buried in
an ancient tomb under a proud epitaph,
was here, an illiterate, under-bred old
Spanish womap, Grand? Yes, certainly,
as the free-limbed, wide-chested children of
the hills are grand. Noble! Yes, in that
all-absorbing love of her son's life ; it waa
not hia fault that she would not grace
the heighta to which he had risen ; it was
not his fault that she was not fit to be
owned, j

So she had come here when ho went to
England, and lived in the pretty house he
had given her, and spent the abundance of
money he allowed her, and called herself the
Senora Baudine,

The neighbors who knew her respected
her : she was rich and dignified, and she
held hersell aloof ; and Pepita Carrasco,
that a few people had kpown forty years
before, was dead,

Even that astute old friend of hera, Clive
Seymour, believed her buried in the church-
yard outside Santa Fe. Had he known that
who was likely to be longer in the {lesh than
he, it ia doubtful if he would have cxtended
such a very cordial haud of kindness to her
BOD.

Yet she wasabovo them all in the strength
of the one affection of her life, her mad de-
votion to Manuel,

Others might love him as he was, for his
handsome face and his polished Furopean
ways ; to her—outcast, disgraced, beggared,
he would still have been her idol, 'f'lmngh
he had been a leper, from whom the white-
faced madam he loved would have shrunk
with loathing, she would have loved himall
the same. Had he been afelon, she would
have loved to share his punishment and
have gloried in suffering with him. Bat she
was only his mother, and he would forsake
her and grow happy in the company of that
big-eyed doll who was his wife, and whom,
in spite of herself, she hated.
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I’hacbe’s idea of her husband'’s business in
distant Californis was of the vaguest. He
had mines there she knew—mines that had
made him rich once, and he was going to
sell some part of them ; and when that was
done ho would come home. The sale weuld
be effected At the mine-side, so she thought ;
and there the auriferous metal would be as
visible as stripes in the carpet,

Could she have seen Manuel seated, with
another individoal I.::“f:rﬂ-l]l' exterior and
Jewish aspect, at a small table in the corner
of a not-too-high-class bar-room where
tobaceo smoke rendered the air dense as
Egyptian mists, and where expletives from
the neighboring tables were frequent as the
striking ol matches, sho might have ex-
perienced still more her lon for his re-
turn and her sensation of fright without
him,

Close to where Manuel Carrasco sat, an
unkempt loong-legged Yankeo, who was
rolling a quid in his mouth, leant against
the wall, while another, of scarcely more
attractive appearance, stood by them, trac-
ing figures with the point of a bowie knife in
some spilled liguid on the table as he joined
in the conversation.

“ Anod if it paid you once five hundred
pounds a day, why do you want to sell?”
asked the Jew.

* Five hundred pounds—two thousand
five hundred dollars,™ in ted the
man with the quid to the one with the bowie

knife.
“Because my heme is in land ; I can-
not stay bhere to work it m , and it is dif-

ficult to find a man whom one can —— that
is to say, who takes the same interest in the
concern aa oneaell.”

* Seo here, mister ; I shouldn't mind
being your overscer at a " interrupted
the mnp'it:lthn bowie knife, with a sparkle
of greed in his maky gray eyea,

** Oh, thank you, I am sure you would
suit admirably | Bat I choose to sell.”

Thnmdlhlqniﬂ_fn u-din:.l!:uﬂ
immediatel -lﬂp[ll.ﬂ u though at
whose uptiﬂ it would have been ditficalt
to .

'?&Jtrhldhmﬂgihﬁﬁg profoundly, |
with his hands in his pockets and his blae-
on his bresst,

* If you would sell for so much a year, 1
not mind isvesting,” he said at
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 Fifteen thonsand pounds—seventy
thousand dollars,® interupted the owner of
the guid, to which the other nodded.
Manuel Carrasco e
habitzal cantion and the violent experiences
of his past when he discussed monetary mat-
ters with such indifference to the presence of
seedly bar-room loungers !

There waa much hard bargaining on both
sides, and many brandy-cocktails were con-

samed, before s certain amount of mooey
changed baods as a tee of good faith.
The. ever-present -room lawyer was

called aside to lend legal sanction to the
transaction ; then the two men rose to go,
easch a little excited, the Mexican a little
bewildered by unaccustomed drinks,

They were at the door arm in arm, for
they had part of the way to go ther,
when the 1 gaslight revealed to
Carrasco that Jew wore his over-
coat, and that be had taken the other's by

e.

*Never mind,” was the answer, delivered
with tipsy gravity, when he had drawn at-
tention to the fact, ** Ilike this one; it's
better than my own ; 1'll keepit.”

“ Bat I prefer it too; Ishould like my
coat ; you must giveit to me, please.”

‘¢ All right, ol’' boy—have it to-morrow ™
and, taking the Mexican's arm again, the
Jew staggered unsteadily down the street,
walking unconsciounsly to his doom.

At the street corner there was an en-
counter—a ery, an imprecation, some shots
fired, the dull sound of a blow, and the rush
of hurrying feet awa¥f from the spot where
two inanimate forms lay on the pavement ;
one etone dead, shot throngh the heart, the
other insensible and bleeding slowly from a
wound between the eyes.

It was not l’epita’s son who was slaio ;
for that she thanked the saints and the Holy
Virgin as she knelt by his bedside, kmuin‘%
his limp hands, praying, and rocking hersel
to and fro,

And, since it was not her son, what did
it matter whose son it was that was borne
to the dead-honse and had a handsome dark
tace, and letters in his pocket, and the pic-
ture of o fine English madam? Whatdid it
matter to Pepita that the San Francisco
preas called the dead man Manuel Carrasco
and published rou ghwood-cuta that were not

articularly like him or anybody else?l

Vhat did it matter that some of the money
found on the poor mardered body was taken
to pay for a telegram to England, and that
even then a stont old Colonel, Howard by
name, wash g across the sea toidentify
the letters and clothes, and to visit the
grave in the cemeterey where he was laid ?

These thingsdid not matter to her so long
as she could nurse her son, tell her beads,
and stand by any falsctood that kept him
from prying curious eyes that would, i they
could, have spied out her secret, and have
gent white faces from over the sea to take
her son from ber, He might be dying ; but
till he died he would be all hers—no other
woman's, No one would take her from him
till Death took him,

The best doctors that money could pro-
cure were bronght to see him. She lavished
her gold like water, Had she beggared hbr-
self it would not have been too much to pur-
chase the tidings they told,

1Te waa not to die; but he might never be
a strong man again, never able to remember
the past, plan the future, or take his place
among earth’s workers,

At first the anguish of the thought had

driven her to cries and prayers ; but, by-
and-by, the thonght brought it own comfort.
If weak-minded, if a chil n.lwn;,rsg then he
would be no one's husband, no one's son,but
hers—hers to keep and cherish and minister
to, herato tend and idolize—her child, con-
tent to rest with his bonnie head in her lap,
to play with her rings, content to let her
worship him and never, think of leaving her
again, never to recall the home he had made
for himself far awny, into which his mother
dared not enter,
When she realized the fact that the sainta
had been kind to her, she blessed them in
gratitude of heart ; while away in Eogland
a sweet-faced woman in o widow's weeds
was weeping her heart out over her own
letters and portrait come back again, and
fecling na she kissed the crisp lock of black
hair cut from the head of a dead Jew, that
the love which her husband had deemed
enough had been no love, that if he were
only back again she would be true.
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When Captain Seymour of H. M. 3.
Tolanthe read, far from home, while laying
off Aden, of the assassination in the streeta
of San Francisco, ho was strangely moved.

It was his successful rival who was dead,
the rich man for whom Phewbe had sold her
truth, the man whom, doubtless, she had
grown to love, Never again would his dark
eves seek her smile, never again would he
hold her to his heart. He was deal faraway
from her, buried by strangers in a foreign
grave ; and Gerald waa sorry,

Yes, o deeply had the iron entered his
soul, that his lifaart. grown &till more tender
through his own excess of. pain, could pity
the man cut oft in his youth and strength,
who perhaps had never been conscious how
deeply he injuored him,

Into the young sailor’s grief there had en-
tered an element of fatalism that rendered it
only harder to bear, Under the silent stars,
alone with his great pain, he felt aaifit
muost have been foreordained through all
cternity that he should love as he did, and
be betrayed as he had been ;. and, il it was
predeatined, then he could not hate the
instruments of his torture, conld not wish
either of them to suffer, sorely as they had
smitten him,

He paced the quarter-deck and thought of
that brief year of his life which only meant
her name, recalling the lettors he had wril-
ten her, his passionato protestations that
never interpreted a tithe of all he felt, and
wondering scupidly how he had been able
to go on writing when he never elicited a
word in reply.

But then he had trusted her so ut.t.nrlf'. a8
unl{a. big blundering sailor, knowing little
of the treachery of men, could trust, He
had trusted her till he had received that
insulting m through her father, and
when his own letter to she Colonel was re-
turned.

At tha memory of it his faco paled in the

moonlight and the knotted veina rose in hia
damp forchead, Yes, she had done her best
to break his heart and insult his manheod
and his pride, yet he could not hate her,
could not hate any of them ; he had loved
her too much,
- And now he wondered how much she sul-
fered, where she was living, what ahe was
thinking or doing. Had the dead man been
the obetacle between her and him he might
perhaps have rejoiced in his death, for he
was only human, after all ; but the barrier
had been her own pride and hardness, her
own atrange, cold nature,

How she had looked at him at Oakley
Court, as one looks at something utterly
odious and contemptible | Yes what had he
ever done but love her loyally and trust her
wholly and believe In her undoubtedly till
her falsehood was proved !

And now she was a widow and he pitied
her. It did not strike higy how moch more
to be pitied he was himself, with his mental

exhausted, his hope of anything from
life with, and his intereat in all ghlnp
over, It would not have mattered to him if
it had pleased his Admiral to station the
Tolanthe where she was duoring the navaral
life of her captain. He was as well
lying idly off Aden, as anywhere else. Why
not? So in Seymonr did his routine
and gave nia routine orders, and he
felt sometimes a8 he were not him-
d t identities, and
that the 'old sell—the self with the heart

and soul—lsy somewhere far “t.‘hr asleep
or dead, ksowing, & e,
how thﬁnr::' life stirred actad, Rt

And the new self took a little faint intervat

Mhoebe had gone down to Kent to seclule
hnrmﬂ!hhu‘r_ﬁmr,:ndm t with
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her—bright-faced, bonnie Edith, who bad
loved the dead man so warmly in her gushing
enthusiastic way, who mourned him
80 i y, and .had recovered from
her despair =0 ea-ily, as is the way of the
young.

Edith had loved Manuel for his tender-
pess to Pheebe and for his generous kindoess
to herself. She had admired him for his
many brilllant qualities; yet, in spite of
herself, she could not help taking a
little girlish interest in the fit and fashion
of her sister's weeds, and thinking how
El;:tty the young widow looked in her sable

SE: could not help noticlng that the
world was fair, and forcing upon her sister a
consciousness of the beauty of the April sun-
shine, of the May flowers, of the long June
days, till the twenty-one, years-old widow
hated herself for the conviction that the
wooing voices of nature were winning her
back to think life still worth living.

The June roses bloomed, and the thrush
and blackbird carolled their liquid notes be-
side the Lodge, and the bloe sky above her
was like a sapphire canopy.

Phiche learned to smile wanly at these
things, though there was that tragic stain
on her past, and though Edith had gone
back to town. For the London scason
was round again, and Mrs, Howard could
not afford to let her daughter miss its
chances,

Yet she was deeply grieved at the ncces.
sity which impelled f'r to leave Phobe
alone, and even volunteered to send cne of
the younger girls in Edith’s place; though
this too was a sacrifice, for she was puyinga
very expensive governess to give them final
tonches of erudition, and she was reluctant
that anything should be lost, as they too
must soon leave the schoolroom.

But Phwbe set her sacrifice quietly aside;
she wished Edith to have her pleasure, and
ahe would really much rather be alone than
with the younger girls. If her mother could
come to seo her sometimes she would be
glad ; if not, she was satisfied to be alone ;
and—yes, if her wardrobe held anything that
wonld be of use to her sisters, they were fres
to take it.

So Edith went, with many a caress at
parting ; and Phaebe was left alone to realize
that Manuel would soon be six months
dead, and to wonder 'if many so young
as she had had as much tragedy in their
lives,

There was that strangoe heartache about
Gerald Seymour, outgrown and ontlived,
but never quite forgotten; and then her
half-reluctant, half-trinmphant marriage, he
brief weddeddife ; then that awful tragedy
and this silent widowhood.

S8he wondered if Gerald Seymour had
heard about Manuel ; and, if so, did he
care? Was he sorry or glad? And then
she began to think how little tangible good
after all his base abandonmnt of her had
brought him ; for he h.d nos lovked a happy
man as he tried to socer at her ot Oakley
Court. There were haggard lines about his
eyes and mouth, aud Bﬁ% the golden glory
geemed to have faded ont of his hair, as the
debonnair joyousness had left his mien,

She pressed her hands over her eyes while
recalling him—recalling him so vividly that
she seemed to hear his voice distinctly, ap-
pealing, ** Phosbe,” She shivered—it was
80 real—drawing backward a little from the
open French window, round which the lace
curtains swayed and billowed in the even-

in%bmem.

hen the voice again, but still with that
muflled far-away sound ; and this time it
said, *“Mrs, Carrasco.”

She rose, pale, cold, wide-eyed, and con-
fronted, close to her, on the velvet turf, over
which he had come unheard, what might
have been mistaken for tho ghost of Gerald
Seymour, it looked so worn and suffering
and shadowy in the twilight, Before
ghe had time to thiok, she had uttercd his
Dame, :
He came a step nearer to her, looking up
at her as she atood above him ; and now she
noticed what a strange puzzled expression
there wasa on his uulur%ean face, the expression
of one who had suddenly awakenad amid
unfamiliar scenes. :

+¢ ] have to speak to you just a word or
two. I shall not detain you long,” he said
slowly. **I know you hate me now, I I
shall go away without tronbling you much ;
but I must speak first, [ met Colonel
Howard to-day, and I spoke to him about
my letter and vyour mossage ; and
he said he never wrote to me, and
nover sent me o message.” He looked
up at her with the wistful appeal of a child
in his eyes, wanting confirmation either of
his hope or his fear, ‘*Didyou ever send me
any message !’

“* No ; certainly not.”

“ Sp he said ; and I went and got his let-
ter and my own, and have brought them
here toyou. Will you read them? Then
I shall go away. Will you take them 1"

He held them out to her as he spoke,
with a hand that shook a little.

“Come in first,” She was trembling in
every limb; butehehad learned fortitude, She
could offer him o seat and rin% for lights, and
say common-places to him while the servant
was present, and plnr the graceful hostess
in every-detail ; while he answered nothing,
only sat stupidly staring at her.

“Did you ever answer any letter of mine?”
he said when they were alone.

“ Anawer them! T never received any—
not one,”

“Yet 1 wrote you fifty, and waited and
hungered and thirsted for a reply."

“ Ag 1 waited at home,” she broke in im-
petuously, all the remembered pain and
passion coming back again—''waited day
after day, sick at heart ; till atlast, when
eight weary months were over, I set
aside my modesty so far as to write and
remind you of the past, and you sent no
reply.”

“[ never got your letter.”

“ Yet I posted it with my own hands.”

I never got it," he repeated doggedly,
" never, as there i3 a heaven above us! I
wrote to you half a hundred times, begging,
imploring a reply—even a line, a message,
anything. When none came, I wrote to your
father, for I could not believe you false ; and
this was the answer."

He held the open sheet towards her with
such a shaking hand that the paper
rustled.

“Read it,” she said huskily.
His faco was ashen in the bright lamp-
light, but his voice was steady.
#* 'Colonel Howard begs to return Captain
Seymour his letter, and to e¢xpress his sur-
prise that an officer and a gentleman should
continue to persecute a ynun;fr lady who has
so unequivocally shown her indifference to
him. * Miss Howard declines to hold any
further communication with Captain Sey-
mour, and regrets if any unthinking ack of
hers has led to sell-deception on Captain
Seymour’s part ; regrets it all the more since
she is about to contract a marriage with one
in every way worthy of her,""”
i+ Oh, Gerald I" It was all she was able
to utter as she stood beside him pale as
death, with clasped hands.
" Three weeks after I got that a copy of
the Times reachod me, addressed by the
;.ma hm&mli;iuntﬂnml the announcement
.r L] ]

io;nfi:h hue had crept over his faco, but
his voice was still steady.

“ Ah dear friend, did you thiunk I was
ptrtf to that!”

“] doa't know; bat it almost killed me,
I have been dead in heart and hope since,
Phoebe,”

"* Lot me see the letter.”

Ax she took it har hand, icy cold, touched
his, aa cold,

* Papa never wrote that—he never saw it;
that is not the least like anything he could
write,"

“Then who wrote it 1"

“ Algernon,” sho cried, with a little gasp
ol , for an awful doabt had assailed
her—** ! # s hia hand—well dis-
guised, but his hand all the same. I would
swear to it."”

" r'l:h-:n he must have suppressed my let-
ters

“Yes, (b, Gerald, how sould be | What
motive had he to be »o wicked ™

] don't know, Phebe,” he answered
dmpl;i “] can se0 no motive what-
ever "

o

s
NP

slirhe

—————=—T="u

not hate me when you

(1] Hnd _&id 5T
thought I m{]anhlm sent you such a mes-
sage as that?"

*“No: I never hated for nae hour of
my life, and | am glad now that I can hon-
or you till I die, as I loved you before—
glad we have both heen only suiferers, not
sinners. So now -bye, and heaven
bless you ! I have been deeply sorry for
your loss,”

She had forgotten tkat loss momentarily
till he spoke. She remembered now that
she was a widow and he a stranger. She

1 her hand in the hand he extended ;
e held ita moment, looking at it tenderly ;
then he let it go.

** Good-bye,” she said brokealy, with
averted face. o
He took a step toward the door, then re-

turned, looked at her wistfully fora moment,
and touched her shoulder timidly.
{(To BE CONTINUED,)

MUSIC AND THE DEAMA,

“‘La Gazzi Ladra" 1sagainattractingalter-
tion in London. Itis a long time since it
has been given at Covent Garden, but
Adclina Patti has asked to have it revived.

Ou account of Signor Brignoli's indispos -
tion, the sommer ¢oneert company have
been unable up to this to leave New Youk.
They will take the ficld in the latter part of
the weck.

Miss Marie Prescott, m Oscar Wilde's
new play, “Ver.," will inangurate the pre-
liminary season at the Union Sqnare  Aug.
20. Mr. Wilde leaves Earope on the 5th to
personally superintend the final rehearsals,

The famous orchestra of La Scala in
Milan, consisting of 100 performers, which
since the Paris exhibi:ion has never been
out of ltaly, is guing to give a serivs of
voncerts at Zurich during the coming exhi-
bition,

Lawreace Barrett, having devoted two
years to its study, will shortly produoce
Schiller’s **Don Carlos "—translated and
adapted to the American stage by the late
Bayard Taylor, hia last literary work before
his appointment as Miuvister of Germany.,

Miss Emma Thursby is to prepare herself
for opera, and Strakosch thinks that she
will be immodiately successful., It ia said
that the has already studied several of the
most popular operas and given attention to
the representations of the best artists in
Europe, so that her work will not bo as ar-
duous a3 many suppose,

Mme. Nilsson has apparently abandoneid

| the mourniog toilets she wore during her

recent tour in this country. Ab a recent
London concert she had on *‘areal Lounis
X V. mosquetaire dress, pale blue satin with
rich gold embroidery, cut into a jacquotte,
with a gold-laced skirt of the most delicate
shade and beauty."

Sadie Martinot, the actress, has been
to see Irving and his leading support in Lon-
don, and this is her criticism: *‘Well, I
saw him as Romeo, and 1 langhed all the
way through, it wasso funny, Oh, dear! 1
shall never forget how he hopped about the
stage, Amd Ellen Terryl She is very
languld and very lean, She inclines to the
wsathetic, and she clings and yearns abont
the nt.ndga in o very doleful manner. Ishould
nover dream of playing Julief, but I know 1
could not play it worse shan she, Her Julie!
ia & women of 40 if she is a day, Her bal-
cony scene is a travesty on Shakespeare,”

The balcony scene in a performance by an
Italinn Romeo and a German Juliel is thus
quoted from an anditor whe declares him-
self consocientions and exact: ‘“‘Aredt dow
nod Romeo, ocond a Montagoo?” ‘' Neeter,
fair sainta, eof either thee dislika,” ** How
coomst dow heether, dell me, oond vare-
fore " ““Weeth lova's light weengs did 1
o'erpercha dese walls; for stony leemits
canna holda love out.,” *‘Dost thou loaf me?
I know dow wilt say aye; oondI vill take
dy vord ; yed if dow echweard’st, dow may

rove false ; ad loafers' perjoories dey sa

hove laughds, O shentle Romeo I" The
object was charity ; but nobody could have
asked more for h:s money under the most
gordid cirecumstances.
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Aftor Mass In o French-Canadian
Villago,

After mass we gathered again in groubs in

front of the church. The paronts were now
trinmphant in the strength of their opposit-
fon to emigration, and the young people were
quite ashamed and subdued,

But the Sunday business was not yet doae,
The town-crier! gathered everybody about
him while he made his weekly announce-
ments, Heis still the county newspaper
of Canada. Baut, so far from being a liter-
ary emporium, he frequently cannot read or
write, He has, however, sufficieut tongue,
memory, and assurance to deliver quite a
column of public and private matter. He
Is often unwittingly comical, his pompous
air being a ludicrous contrast to the simple
facts he has to tell, and the illiterate blund-
ers of his speech, Firat come tho official
announcements, legal  advertisemen's,
gheriif's sales, police regulations, road-
mastor’s notices, new laws. ete.; then priv-
ate announcements are cried out—anctions,
things lost and found, opening of new atores,
new professional offices, eta. Sometimes he
sells a pig for a calf “for the infant Jesus,”
the product of the sale being given toa
collection for the poor, Nobt long ago
horse-races were advertised by him to take
place in the road right after mass. The
crier this day closed Lis list by announcing
that the parish had an insurance policy to
pay to one of its citizens, It seems thata
parish generally insures itsclt, When any
one losca his buildlogs by fire, some one
solicita subscriptions to reatore them.
Each nelghbor haulsa stick or two; the
people ask permission of the priest_ to work
on Saonday; and after mass they assembled
and ercot the building. If the looser be
very poor, carpenters are hired to finish the
work tor him. A portion ol the congre-
gation went away up the northern mountain
that day, and speni the afternoon raisinga
log house and barn.  All sorts of pulﬁin
assemblies are held in front of the church
just after mass, 1ndeed, Sunday is the most
animated day of the week in social, indus-
trial, and political matters as well as reli-
gious,—C, H, Farvuaum in Harper's Mag-
azine for Augual,

-
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A Voloce From the Northwest.

Mitwavker, Wis.—The Daily Sentinel,
which is the leading morning paper of this
state, writes: *'Sw. Jacobs 0Qil, the won-
derful remedy for rhenmatiem, has beon used
by a ].l.?u number of people in this city, and
with cfect truly marvelouns,”

o il 8 E—

The National Drink of tho Moxicans,

The stranger in Mexico is struck by the
revalence on the tables of bottles of milky-
ooking fluid, resembling at sight the absin-
the and water common to the Parisian boule-
vards, It is, however, whiter looking than
that. This is the pulque, the nasional
drink, which iv to Mexico what lager beer
is to Germany and the United States, The
stranger usually begins by expressing the
test disgust at the driok, aud winds up
y becoming very fond of it in the course ol
two or three weeks 1 had acquired a
liking for gose, the peculiar local beer of
L-ipzig, duriog a long stay in that city,
and as pulque resembles it very much 1n
taste, though not in appearance, I took to
it at once. Both have the same sourish,
mousy aad cocumber taste, bat palque is
sappy and slippery, It ia a very innocent-
tasting beverage, and one would think it no
more intoxicating than so much milk, but in
reality it is fully as strong au the same
quantity of lager beer. It is the [avorite
noonday drink, but it will not keep until
night. ~ For this reason it is a blessing to
Mexion, for the lower classes, who drink
nothing else, cannot cacouse after nightfall,
when they might bccome disorderly and
dangeroas.
.- -

There is no excase [or sufferiny from
Headache, Constipation and all the weary-
ing traln of » mld;dhnrdm& liver,
when Burdo; Bitters is an anfailing

Dollar & bottle,
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THE DANGEE OF OVER-EXERTION.

A Stalwart Man Becomes Weaker than a
Child and then Eoocovers His
Former Streagth.
{ Waterloo, N. Y., Obscrver.)

1o these days of rowing giants an. athletic
heroes fine physical developmeut is more ob-
served than ever before sivce the time of the
Athenian games. A man who shows the
elements of phy=ical pcwer 15 looked up to
far more than in the days of our anceatora

ibly becarse there are fewer specimens
of well-developed manhood than then. An
emissary of this paper met a magnificent
specimen of phys'cal power a few days since
in the nof Dr. A. W. McNames, of
Water His muscles, which showed un-
nsaal development, were as hard as wood.
At his request the writer #ught to pinch
him in the arms or legs, but found it wholly
impoasible, A realization of what is meant
by an iron man was fully made manifest.

“ Have you always been so stalwart as
this ?" inquired the news F:thm‘er.

““ Not by any means,” was the reply.
“When a young man [ was always :Lrnnﬁ
and active and felt that I could accomplis
anything. This feeling so0 took ion
of e on one occasion that I attempted to
lift a b x which four men found it impossi-
ble to move. I succeeded in placing it on
the waggon, but in two minutes from that
time | was unconscions and remained so for
hours and when I recovered conscionscess 1
vomited a large quantity of blood. From
that day I began to grow weak and sickly.
I believed that [ had suffered some internal
injury and experienced a_general debility,
which seemed similar to the effects produced
by maliria. My back was very weak. 1
had no appetite, and at timea loathed food.
My lifm were parched and cracked, My
head felt as though it were entirely opened at
the top and it pained me on the nil{u intense-
ly. In six weeks' time I had fallen away
from 208 pounds to less than 170, I wasia
a most wretched condition. I was com-
pletely discouraged.”

“ What did the dootors say about youl!”

“* Almoat everything. I consulted no leas
than six different physicians, They all
treated me and none did me any good. At
that time I was suffering intensely. I counld
not sit voright but was obliged to rest in a
cramped, uneasy position. I waas compelled
to urinate every five minutes and I passed
over three quarts every day. I waas not liv-
ing, I was existing,.

One night (how well I emember itl) my
wife had put the children all in bed, when
the feeling came over me, that I sheuld
live but & very short time, my wife
and I talked matters all over aud I gave
the minutest dircctions as to what she
should do after I was gone. 1 wasnotin a
flighty condition by any means, for the doc-
tor, on leaving town the day following, bade
me good bye, saying he never expecied to
gee me again, for I was suffering with
Bright's disease of the kidoeys in ita last
stages. Within the next few days more than
twenty fricnds came to bid me good bye.
Among the number was Dr. Johu L, Clark.
He asked me what [ had used in the way of
medicines, I told him, He then recom-
mended a remedy of which I heard much,
but about which I was very ekeptical, If
falth was an element of power it certainly
was lacking in my case,”

‘¢ And so0 you did not try it ?"

“Qn the contrary, I did try it and to my
surprise it seemed to %o to just the =pot,
Indeed, it was the most palatable thing I
had taken into my mﬂl.l!'Rl for months, I
relished it."

“ And did it cure you 1"

“ Do I look ana if it did?”

‘i Yes, indeed. What was it?"

“* Warner's Safe Cure,”

‘“* A proprietary medicine?”

“ Of course. What of that? I suppose I
occe had as great a prejudice againat adver-
tised n.elicines as any one could have,
When I was studying medicine at Ann

¥ | Arbor, Michigan, I used to vow with the

reat of tho class that we would fight all such
remodies at all times. "When a maa comes
down to tho last hour, however, and bids
his wife and friends good bye, such bigoted
prejudices as these all vanish, I can assure
you and any remedy than can cure is gladly
welcomed.”

“ And how have you been since then !

¢ Ag well—or better, than before.”

“ Do you still exert your strength 1"

“Certainly. But I do not over-exert, as
formerly. My strength is increasing every
day, and my health is number one. I know
that my lite was saved by Warner's Sale
Cure and I belicve iv is the best medicine
that was ever compounded by any chemist
or physician. I am williug the doctors
should sneer at me for such » statement if
they choose, but I have proven its truth,
and am prepared to stand by it,"

The above experienc? should bo of great
value to all who are suffering. 1t shows Lhe
deceptive naturo of this terrible malady ;
that all symptoms are common to it and that
there is but one way by which it can be ab-
so'utely avoided,

—gile. = * =

Bismarck has changed his dootors often of
late, and his last attack is attr.buted to un-
succeeaful treatment by a new hand.

The North Anerican Iudians know more
in theic day and genecation Lhan the children

of light. They tirst used petroleum as a
Hair Deessing, Carboline is made from
petroleam  deprived

of ita disagrecable
properties aud delightfully pr:rl'umutf.

A boy who buried his Billy goat theother
day put shis inscription on the headstonae,
for he thinks it will attract thousands of
people next spring : *‘Buck bier,”

Bilious and Dyspaptioc Patlonts,
Tako Dr. Hotfman's Garman Bitters, They act
directly on the Liver and S8tomach, opening up
at once and strengt.ening their absoibin
veasols, olimlnating all impurities and fou
accumnulations, which thelr laxative property
aftarwards carries off through the bowao
reatores health, making lifo a pleasure Ins
of & burden. By chemists, IPrice &) cenla,
\Y holeaale by Lyman Bros,, Toronto.

't What is pride, my son !"” sail a gentle-
man to his Little boy, ' Walking with a
cano when you ain't lame,"” he said.

Reader, il you suffer from any disorder of
the Liver, Stomach, Bowels, Kiduey, Bkin
or Blood, try Burdock Blood Bitters, Na-
ture's specific medicioe for acting on those
organs for the outlet ot disease, 25,000 bot-
tles sold in the last three months, (10)

Paradoxical as it may seem, a married man
fa the theatrical world is often compelled
to support another man's wile.

Nothing known to medical sclence can
sur the healing properties of Dr. Fow-
ler's Extract of Wild Strawberry in Cholera
Morbus, Dysentery, Colic and all Bowel
Complaiots.  (8)

What should a man be eallel who takes
the place of another in a brass-band ? A sub-
stitoot.

A.P. 130
| THE GREAT GERMAN
REMEDY

FOR PAIN.

Tielbevens Rnd Coros

R EUMATISM,

Neuralgla,
Sclatica, Lumbago,
BACKACHE,

HEADACHE, TOOTHACHA,
SORE THRCLT,

QUINEY.B wLLINOS,

ErRAINS, 5)
Sorenass, Culs, Brulses,

FROSTRITES,

BURNN, SCALDS,

And all other bedily schas

and pelns

FIFTY CENTS A BOTTLE
o gy o g g
Lajepramgres.,

-_i_ﬁ-m.ml
; Bebiessrs, B, C. L L

AREER k EVANE INTERNATIONAL
Holler Compound eradicates scale from
ers instently, Omnefourth the first dose pre-

vents future Incrustation, Perfectly saf and

saves 35 per cent. in foel, Send for clreular lo

59 5L, Panl stree), Montreal,
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LIVER AND URINARY ORCANS
THE BEST BLOOD PURIFIER.

KIDNEYS,
hy which auy @i

Thers 1s enly ene
that ls by remeving
The rread

snse can b cured, an
tha panse—wheraver Ii may beo

meedical anibaritics of ihe day declare that
mearly every diseass la can by deranged
hiduneys ar 'l"t-l‘.- Ts ;t::l:l -L]h;n thﬁl-u
is the enly way by whi ealih cam e
o red. ‘m ia wherea WARNER'E BATIR
OURE has schieved lin Emn reputatism,
Bt acts direcily upen the kiduneye and liver
and “m‘ them In & bealthy condition
drives and palin fremm the arsiess,
Feor all Kidaey, Liver and Urinary ireubisa j

Terea e, Sui,, Eeshoster, §.¥., Londan, Eng,

I:mrarunn

When yon vislt or leave New York Cliy =ave
Baggage K and riage lHire. and
stop u{iﬁxn Uxiox HoTiL, opposite Grand
Central Dbpot. 450 elegant rooma, titted up at
a cost of ono milllon dollars, reduced to 1 and
upwards per day. Kuro plan, Klevator.
Reataurant uusp’llnd with the best, Horso
onrs, stages and elevated rallroads to all de-
pots. Familles can live better for lesa monay
at the Grand Union Hotel than at any other
firat-clasa hotal in tho elty.

A fashion paper says ;: ‘Nothinz but cor-
al necklacos can be seen upon society belles
this season.” Is thers not some u istake
about this? Why, sucha scanty costumae
would—oh, heavens | Thero must be an er-
ror in the report.

Catarrh—A New T'reatment whereby
Permanent Cure is effected in from one to
three applications, Particulars and treatise
free on receipt of stamp. A. H, Dixon &
Son, 305 King-st. West, Toronto, Canada.

Admittel to bail : The sailor ordered into
a leaky boat.

W. A, Edgars, of Frankville, was cured
of Liver and Kidney Complaint after life
was despalred of. He had remained from
ten to fifteen days without an action of the
bowols,—Burdock Blood Bitters cured him,
and he writes that he is a better man than
he has been for twenty years past,  (7)

Rural Scenery—Gent from city : ** Dut
where the duce is the scenery ! What in
thunder is there tolook at?" Farmer (in-
dignantly) : * Why, the new barn,  What
more do you want for §5 a week ! It's a per-
fect beauty."

If you would escapo ths ravages of that
scourge of the Summer season, Cholera Mor-
bus, keep Dr, Fowler's Extract of Wild
Strawberry at haud for use, In that and
all other formsal Bowel Complaint, itis in-
fallible. (9)

Monsignor Capel, who is coming to this
country, has a reputation for the ease and
grace with whica he converts fashionable
women to the Roman Catholie Church, Lord
Beaconsfield made him one of the charac ers
in **Lothair"” on that account.

tho poet, but Wild Strawberry leaves are on
the rise just mow, being utilized in such
enormous quantities in making Lir, Fowler's
Extract of Wild Strawberry—the infallible
remedy for Cholera Morbus, Diarrhwa and
other Summer Complaints, (11)

A solution : Visitor (frequent, scientific
young man, who was now trying to expluin
the philosophy of positivism)—**I admit the

uestion is abstruse and complie—" She—
“Why not ‘pop’ it?"

Donot delay, if sullering any form of
Bowel Complaint, however mild apparently
may bo the attack, but use Dr. Fowler's
Extract of Wild Strawberry, It is the old
relinble cure for all forms of Summer Com-
plaints that require prompt treatment. Ask
your druggist and all deaiers in patent medi-
cines, (12)

The feeling of indignation against the
Frenclr for their conduct in Madagascar is
rapidly rising in England. Indeed, it is
suid vever to have been so keen since the
battle of Waterloo. Stranger things have
happened than its issuing, some of these
days, in blows.

Nobody Caros.

Why grumble at every little thingi Nobody
eares to know anything about It, If you have
toothache get the dentist to remove it. Tlon't
Increase your misery and try to make others
unhappy by talking about It. How stupld a
subject of conversation s an aching corn or
two, Canyouexpect sympathyl Hvery
son knows that Pursas’s PAINLESS CORN KX-
TRACTOR removes them without paln in & few
days. Then the proper thing 18 to invest in o
bottle, get it at the corns, and tho thing Is done.
lio suro you Em Pulnam's, for there are others
offered as substitutes for the gennine,

The cent or halfpenny daily paper is
bound to be the journal of the future, The
London 7imes, true to its antecedents, feels
this and is vut with a halpenny edition every
morning. This will tuke, and that very
speedily,  People want short, crisp, and
easily read Intelligence about what is going
forward,

Copy of a letter recetved rom Dr. . Malt-
land Coftin, F.IL.C.P,, &a. To H. Butherland
Ksq. Having taken Sutherland's ** Itheuma-
tine™ myself, [ can bear testimony that It will
prove a great boon to persons who suilfer from
rheumatism, R MAITLAND COFFIN,
}fﬁgﬂt:u.i‘.. &c. Barton Court, 3,W., May 17th

OULDINGS, Plcture Frames. Mirrors, and
M Pleture l-‘lndll::;:a Licuurultr. Trade sup-
lod.” MATTHEWS BROS, & C0., Toronto

NTARIO VETERINARRY COLLEGE, TO
ONTO. Students can enter from October

ontil January. PHROF. SMITH, 8.,V. Kdin.,
Principal. Fees, fifty dollars,
e Br. LarlEUS’ FRENCH MOUSTACHE VIGOR
Grewi & beard o5 1bs emotilient Feoe in 30 daye or
P ] refended, Never fuile. Benion pesen ot o F ey
stamypa or sliver | 3 pachages for §l. Bewars of choap
Imitatiens ; bons other goaslos. Rend fof ciresiar,
iddress. T. W. BAXE, bex 73, Warmaw, [ud. U.B. 4,
FILLER'S MAY-APPLE TOKIC O8I
TIVELY cures Liver Complaint and I.;z:
oepela. Writo for froe leﬂhll!li or mall
pr package. K. MILLEK & CO. Dresden Ont

ARTIFICIAL LIMBS 9E.riiiceAler

LEATHER, Dwur-
able, Lixht, Elastic, and Cheap. Firstprize at
Provincial Exhibition, London. Testimonials
on application. Elu.lfmul:m ranteed,

ros, J. DUAN & &N, Dray ton, Onl

E.‘.‘Hﬁ'?ﬁﬁ‘ﬁitﬂ'—éﬁ"ﬂ:Iﬂ-":i‘ IN THE
L

Township of Wall on the gravel road
ween Listowel and Palmerston ; 230 scres
cleared ; 5 scres hardwood bush ; soll clay
loam; well watered by spring creck, two larga

and frame house; g markots conven-

iont, also school and churches, This farm in
sdapted either for grain or stock; the growing
crop may be with it. ‘Terms resson-
able.  Apply to W.SPAULDIKG, Palmerston,

WELLS' WINDOW SHADE CLASP,

(FATENTED 1575)

Used for holding WINDOW BLIND BHADES
without rol pins, or cords. Haves blinds,
muf and Looks crderly and neat
Hend for sample, 20 cents, agents’ circalamns 3o,
from the trade sollcited, Agents wanl.
el TORONTO INDUSTRIAL WORKg CO.
W hurch » Toronto,
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INGLISH VETEMINARY

far ths ng sl wamen | Pawr
Halaris, and leal treubles gea A
this greal has Bo ual. Eawars
of Impesisrs, imliailons
said to be Jut as g e WALNER'S SATR
PIABETEAS CURE-

Fer sals by all dealeri.

H. H. WARNER & CO,,

¢ Loaves have their time to fall.” says |,

SURGEGN AND |
thas mees of ihe Morse and Cstils Fowders sold bare are worthless trash

HENS LA

RSALR AT A RARGA.

1 Door and Furniture Factory
the Town of mmmm-m%'hﬁ:
mMMMMﬁMupi best ma-
« A TAre for a practical man to

secure a valuable in &

g -3 mu-.i. Imlint

_A% D, 'almerston
FOR SALX.
Lot 32 12th Con.. Dawn, 30 acrea, near oll
aprings and Cansda Southers Hail 3
land., Heavily lumbered. HXN nghm
III'-l-l-l-l-l-|.-_|.-_|_. . e
LI XY

rister, Toronto,
1a & perfect . equal to an French
{Emuutﬂ: ﬂuF;En g utg ‘tl?u :%Et:tﬁw&r&r
oA [ PPro
by the most Mlmm L?niuhﬂ;.rﬂ n:u by
THE CROMPTON CORSET CO.,
______78 YORK S8TREET. TORONTO-
BEAVER S. S. LLINE.
WEERKLY BETWEEN
QUELEC, MONTREAL, AND LIVEEF®OL
CALLING AT
QUEENSTOWN AND BELFAST

For lowost rates and all partionlars apply to

Sai, []E_hﬁ[']lﬂ & _[]EI“ 40 Yonge . cel.

‘I'_‘nlljllln.

A FORTUNE.

JAMES LEE & CO.,
MONTREAL, CANADA,

T0 MILK & DAIRY-MEN.

Champlon Milking Pall. Mo more bad but-
ter or apilt milk. Pail, stool and strainer com-
bined. Nodirt can enter the pail, and no dan-
ger of its belng kicked over. This s an im

rovemant on the one used in all tha beat datrica
n tho Statea, Made of the beat tin or alvan-
ized iron. 1 will send the first ond ordered in
ﬂw.rrht.u;:;n for _I?:l, with ﬁll Eﬂllpﬁﬂﬁ ﬂ. ngn.
this rour chanoe. - . i1
Cralg St., Montreal. sl

PAINT PAINT!

To Painters and those Painting !

p=

Ramsay’s Concentrated Zinc

has three timea the body of lead and wears for
yoard, One pound will cover more work than
three pounds of best Kngllsh Lead, Guaran-
tood and manufacturs i

A RAMSAY & SON, Montreal,

fhonld be Sald by All Paint Dealers,

Dominion Line of Steamships.

Running In connoction with the Grand Trunk
Rallway of Canada. Salllng from Qplmhuc avery
Saturday durlng the summer montha, and from
Portland overy alternats Thursday during the
winter months, Halllng datea from Quoboo :—

Dominion, 11th Aag. | Toronio, Isi ﬂrEl.
*Oregon, 18tk * *Aarnln, Rth
Montreal, 25th ** Ouiario, 15th

Ratosof : Cabln, Quobeo to Liverpool,
0, 850, 305, 305 §
B

L]

roturn, $108, SL17, 211U,
acconding to meor and borth. Intormodiate,
Stearage, $21. Tho saloons and ataterooms
n steamere marked thus:* are. amidships,
whaora but littla motlon Ia felt, and no cattle or
sheep arscarried on them, For further partion-
lars apply to any Grand Trunk Rallway Agent,
or local agentsof tho G-::mLan;r or to
DAVID TORRANCE & CO.,

General Agents, Montreal,

1,000 BOXES

BURRELL S AXES

Nick of the Woods,® Lumberman's Pride,
Wedge, Crown, Canadian, Beoring, and oth-
er patterns,

#4 Send for prices, or order by letter,

WILLIAM DARLING & CO.

HARDWARE MERCHAN I5,
MONTREAL.

nt the Montreal Horse Exchange, Aug. 1at, per
5. 8. Cynthia, threo Clydesdale Stallions, and

four marea (pedigreed). Theso are all first-olass

stock, the property of John Dalglish, of Glas
w, Beotland, und willbe for sale to partica
oalring to bread from the bests imported
Clydesdale Stallions and mares, For further
Informatlon address O, M, AUKRR & CO,, pro-
prietors, Point Bt. Charlea, Montreal.

Professor Lispinard’s
CELEBRATED

SKIN BEAUTIFIER !

This elogant Medicated Cream |s warranted
an nhaolutely Sure Care for Pimples, Black
spots, Blotches, and all Unsighily Ernptlons
on the faco, arms or neck. It positively ceradi-
catea all such' imperfections in a few days,
leaving the skin olear and unblemished. Ono
E&nkm;u will cure the worst cass, no matter of

ow lnnf atanding. For beautifylng the com-
plexion it 1a unrivalled, effectually removing
all Freckles, Tan and sallowness, 1L makes
tho skin white, soft and smooth, and rostores
the complexion to its natural purity and beauty.
Itis n true remedy, recommended by physi-
olana, warrnpied perfectly Lnrmiless, wnd fim
use cannot be detected. ‘rlee ouo dollar (81.)

Bold by all drugglsts, or malled In plain
wrapper poatpald, 1o any address on receipt of
the Erlm Hols ;}m rietors for Canada.

Address THE LIBPINARRD COMPANY,

Box 245, Et. Catharines, Ont.
_Mentlon this paper.

Endorsed by the FRENCIH ACADEMY OF MEDI-
CINE.

For Inflammatlon of the Urinary Orgaiss,
caussd by Indiscretlon or Kxposurs. JHotel
Dieu Hospital, Paris, Treatment. Positive ( ura
in one to throe days, Loecal Trestment only re
quired, No nauscous doses of Cubebs or Copal-
ba.

INVALLIDLE, IIvaIexic, CURATIVE, -
VENTIVE.

Price $1.50, including Bulb Syringe. Hold by

all Druggists, or sent free by mall, securely .

sealod, on recelpt of price, Descriptive Troatiso
frec on applleation, AMERICAN AGENCY
“8* MEDICINE C0., Deraorr, MiciL, or
WiNson, Oxr._Sold by all Druggists.
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c HOLERA|
| CHOLERA INFANTUM

ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS

SoLpB8rALL DEALERS.
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