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COMIN' THRO’ THE RYE.

BY HELEXN B. MATHERS

(CONTINUED. )

“ Are you loyal®' I ask, looking up at
Panl Vasher: **I hopeso, forl could never
like vyon if yon were not. Some poople
say rude things about royalty ; they think
it sounds grand, but I think it is simply
very bad taste.”’

““=hall vou think I am disrespectful if I
gay that in my opinion kings and queens
are not so good-looking, as every-day peo-
ple** he asks.

““No, for that is often true. For in-
stance, '’ I say, locking across at Silvia and
her lover, “where would you see such a
pair as that® "

He does not wince in the very least as
his eye falls upon them, and yet he is
going to stay on here for her sake.

“*Z=o that is the couple for whom you are
kindly going to act the pa: t of gooscberry?™”
heasks with a smile. **I thought yvou said
you were going to play it for me?"’ -

““=o I was, "I say, turning very red,but
still looking him well in the face; ‘it was
you I meant. ™

“And the lady®

- L-mlk at this ],:hl ] £ 1g‘ﬂ;ph. ey !.'nj". qulnk-
I¥: *Is It not pretty?" In my hurry 1 have
lnid my finger down on & fat baby taken
a In fig-leaf, so precipitately shift it and
indicate a couple of Luttrell lovers, who
lonk even more foolish than they feel.

“*Very, " says Mr. Vazher, with emphasis,
“But where is the gwoscherry?*”

I womder,”” 1 say, mizsing my voice a
little, that I may talk my color down,
“*why plain people have thelr photographs
taken =20 much oftener than handsome
one=* [t e such » rare thing to find pretty
face in an album! [k von think those
people know how agly they are®’

We are looking at a1 man whose eyes
alrendy well rolled by nature have evl
dently acquired » distinet and superero-
gatory roll by long practice; he looksas
a smart rap on the back of his heud would
semid them into his lap,

“*No,"" aays= Paul, **for the plairé:t peo-
ple always think themselves the hand-
some=t. Have von ever hoad yours taken®’

“Onee. af Pimpernel; it was a horrid
experience, and [ never wish to have an-
other like §6.°°

“What did he do?" asks Panl. “Did
he, like the little fat photographer In
Punch, =ay, ‘Look at me, miss, and doa't
amile®”

Mo, but he did worse: he wished me
tiv smilie, but he would not let me do it
my own way—he regulated it,. When I
had got up & moderate grin he would aay,
A Imtle more, miss!” but on irying o
oblige him, I showed alittle of my teeth
which was strictly forbidden.

“*1 am afrnid the -Pimpernel process is
8 lonz one, ™" savs Paul, Isughing.

While he puts the book hack, I glance
arcuml me.  The men look amiable and
cheerful in the extreme, ns all mankind
has s way of doing after dinner:; one or
two of them sentimental, tears will stand
in their eves by and by, if a plaintive bal-
Ll is sung. It i not an ennobling reflec-
tion that the best of men is better after a
poanl dinner than he was before: and that

the hottest lover can e made hotter still |

bir a choies vintage.  Miss Lister is golng
to sing ; she spremds out her green silk
akirts, and takes off her bracelet, and
clenrs her throat, Do the birds make any
preparstion before bursting out into a
rush of exquisite song? She sings **Only,"
and Jack's ridiculous verse ‘comes Into
my mind as I listen:

“Only & face at the window
Only a face, nothing more;
If ever it owned any legs,
They must have walked out at the

door.""

Some songs move me, but thls one
never does. “*Gl.e me ““When Sparrows
build, " with the vearning cry of the girl's
bhroken heart wailing through it,and ““the
faded bent o'er head.””  Alice sits down
aml plays glorions “Tam O Shanter."

How the rollicking, dare-devil, spirited
notes ring ont! How we seem to see the
hot puarsuit, feel the witch fingers creep-
ing nenrer and nearer to the terrified gal-
loping horse! An hour slips away. It haa
been a charming evening.

“mood-night " =avs Panl Vasher, stand-
ing before me; ““we are banished to
hillinmds, Are vou going to begin your
duties a8 gooseberry 0-INOITOW INOINM-
ing?®"’

CHAPTER V.

It is half past cleven o'clock,and we are
all In church isave Fane and Captain Oli-
ver), confessing ourselves to be miserable
sinners, althougzh in our secret souls we
think ourselve=s nothing of the sort.

And now we are all standing up, able
to take our fill of staring at the well-
washed, well-greased congregation, who
are singing, ** Jerusalem the golden' with
all the strength of their bucolic bearts and
Viloes,

I wish they had a few H's among them,
the<e good and bad people! They let them
all go so recklessly, but with the univer-
sal law of compensation put them in
again in the wrong place.  How loud and
clear presently sounds their **Incline our
"arts to keop thiz lnw !’

The rector §s very like Mr. Skipworth in |

appenranee, volee, and manner. For an
hour we sit onder him and listen to his
discursive ramblings, which, so far as 1
ean make ont, are abont Jeremiah in the
briers, thounsh what on eartn he did there
or how he got into such an uncomfortable
position we are not tald. Could not &
clever man say all he has to say to his con-
gregation pithily and well in twenty min-
oties .

And now we are out again,and walking
acroas the church-yard ; and the sun flick-
ers down gayly en the living who walk
erect.and on the green shield of earth that
lies heavy on the brenst of those who have
“fonght their fizht with the pale warrior,”
and been vanguished.ns all have been and
must be. At the gnte the carriages are
waiting, for Luttrell Court is more than
two miles awar, and I find mysalf seated
next to Mr Vasher,and opposite Milly and
Mrs. Lister.

“How well yon behaved in charch!™
says Paul; *‘you never gmiled onee Dot
aven when thas fat kuly tried to poss the
fut an in the narrow pew, and they got
woedzed together!” M

“Did I not® 1 say,lnughing. **I could
not help thinking of n rhyme in one of
the nonrsery-books at homae:

“ O There was a young lndy of Yarrow,
Who went up to church in a barrow,
=he sndd with & smiile,
As she stuck in tho aisle,
They build these here churches too nar-

row. "

“The luly in church must have been a
direct descendant of the one at Yarrow, "
says Paul, looking at me.

[ hope he is not observing the crushed
and forlorn appearance of my bonnet; in
future I will, at all risks, carry a bandbox.

W'M='s airy crectlon is quite faunltless
Mrs. Lister looks as prim and unapproach-
able as though she were magle of buckram.
Her lips are pursed up very tight; she
grasps her prayer-book ns though it were
a pistol, and atogether she is not & plea-
#ant object to contemplate.

The'lre is Fane!" says Milly, suddenly,
a= we roll smoothly along under the sha-
dow of the giant trees that line the park;
and there, sure enough in the distance,
sneakily dodging behind a tree, and look-
ing very hot, dirty, and ashamed of him-
self, s her missing lord and master.

Did I ever say that Fane is only a few
years older than Milly, and that they are
a very young couple indeed? = Every Sun-
day morning, regulacly as clockwork, does

-Milly make Fane dress to go to church

her, and cvery Sunday morning, at
very last moment, does he suceeed in

sufficlently explains the nature of these
gentlemen’s Sunday amusements.

“I am disgusted with you Fane,'" says
Milly: “and as to you, Captaln Oliver, 1
am surprised at you.'

And she salls away with her lord, leav-
ing Captain Oliver utterly squashed. He
doe: not know that it is Milly's habit to
visit all her husband's misdeeas upon hi-
friends, and that nothing will ever make
her belleve that they do not lead him into
every scrape—not he them.

“Poor Oliver*!" says Paul, as we walk
away, leaving that abased warrior to the
tender mercies of Mrs. Lister. Very ten-
der they will be, too, as she wants him for
a son-in-law. “‘How crestfallen he does
look, to be sure! And he is considered to
have more brass than any other man in
his regiment."’

“‘He 1s qulckly routed, then; but it is
impossible for & man to be rude to a lady,
is it not®’

“Qumte. "

“ Are fathers generally polite to their
families?"”

“If they are gentlemen. "’

“Oh

“] want to know,"’ says Mr. Vasher,
looking down on my tumbled bonnet,
what am I to call you. I won't call you
Miss Adair: Idon't like Helem May 1
call you Nell."'

““Oh, no. What would Milly say? Be-
sides, I was young when you used to call
me that; I am grown up now."

“ And no longer young?"’

“:Oh, yes; pretty well. When we have
known each other alittle longer, yon know

“Yes, we shall be near neighbors,’ he
zavs, with quite a sudden gladness in s
volee: ““we shall have plenty of time for
getting to know each other better.” r

**1 do not improve on . cquaintance,’
I say, smiling. “Oh, you wi'l find me out
te be such a little wretch! If you saw me
in a rage once you would not forget it.”’

“*Who puts you out*"

“Dorley, or Bashan, or—or—a' other
person. "’

“ And supposing I do?’

“You will be frightened.™

“1 am not afraid, " he says, looking decp
into my laughing face with his big b.own,
brown eyes, that are self-willed, and
strong, and tender at one and the same
time. *‘Did any one ever keep you in
order, Nell?'

“Never!" I say, prondly.

And I smile to myself as I think of my
lover and bond-alave George, who never
swared, : nd never could sway me in will,
or mind, or heart. No, certainly, I have
r ever been managed by anybody yot.

“Women ought not to have their own
way, ' says Mr. Vasher. *“‘After a while
they go in for Women's Rights, a-d last
it comes to the hushands standing on the
platform and holding the baby, while they
hold forth upon everything in heaven and
enrth.””

“1 don't think those sort of peopls ever
have anything so frivolous asa baby,” 1
aay, considering. " Talking of bables, do
you know that you will see two at lunch-
eon to-day? They are coming down for
certain. ™’

**Horrible I"* he says, shuddering. If
there 1= one sight more appetizing, clean,
and savery than another, it is a baby at a
table. ™" -

““Take care the mothers do not hear
vou,'" I say, as we enter the house, *'they
would never speak to you again.”

“We have taken off our bonnets and
pulled out our locks, have powdercd our
hot fa es as our habits or inclinations
will, and we are sitting, one and all, in
the cool  dining-room, eating cold lamb
and sn ol

“T snw a man In church who was even
smaller than I am,"" says Lord St.John to
me, “and I was so pleased.  Not but that
I always console myself with a couplet
that I saw somewhere once; it began:

“ +Man wants but little here below,
Nor wants that little long.” ™

*“1 fancy that applies to things, not peo-
ple,"" I say, doubtfully, *‘and I am nearly
sare it is a hymn.”’

“2¢, John has lost himself among the
psalms, " says Charl =

The safest place he ever .ot Into,”" says
Mr. Sllvestre.

““That comes of going to church,”’ says
Captain Brabazon.

Lord 3t. John smliles blandly at his
friends and continues: *'It may bethatl
am prejudiced, Miss Adair,"”" for a man
naturally likes to think that he ought to
he exactly like what he is, but I like be-
ingz little.

He betakes himself to claret-cup,sodo I,
and sit Hstening to the nonsense that is
fiying sbout. How very seldom Silvia's
volee 1s heard. It is the rarest thing to
h ar her speak,and then it is only to Milly
or Fane, or 2ir George Vestris. Although
ghe lives among us, she somehow spems to
be set apart; If it were not for her perfect

oveliness, one could never know she was

present. I have seem meither look nor
word exchanged between her and Paul
Vash: r to-day. If he loves her still, how
can he buar to see her appropriated by an-
other man as he does? Mrs. Lister is op-
posite me, and I make s discovery con-
cerning her; she wears false teeth, and
they do not fit her. She will choke hercelf
some day. Perhaps If she were to return
them to the dentist and say,

“Take back the teeth thgt thou gavest—
What 1s thelr use, sir, to me?'’

he would give her a set that might % her
e,

“Thera's my precious.” exclaims Alice,
iifting her head and .istening; and, sure
enough, certain clucks and eoos and

chokes in the distance announce the ad-
ven' of the ollve-branches.

The door opens and enter two nurses
bearing aloft o amall Lovelace and a small
Luttrell, who are depositad by the same on
their mothers’ laps.  Milly's baby Is very
young yet, and has that peculiar decrepit
look that extreme youth and age seem to
share equally. He is too small to be
troublesome, and is flat on his back, star-
ing about him and taking a meal off his
fists. Alice's son is 0 diferent matter,
He i3 eighteen months old, and of an en
quiring, avariclous turn of mind. He
drink- wine out of hls mother's glass
without winking; he smashes o plate or
:wrt and nearly puts out his eyes with o
Ork.

Little Lord St. John leaves his place,and
goes round to  look at the youngster, adl-
dressing it affectionately as *‘chucky,
chueky, chucky!"” whether under the
mistakerr notion that he is a specles of
young pig, I know not,

“Little angel ' murmurs Alice, gazing
at her son.

“Pretty king!"" says Milly, as her in-
fant sneezes in her face.

“*Never makes a sound," says Allce,
ulrmipg the top of her baby's golden henmd.

" Never cries at strangers," says Milly,
rubbing her cheeks aguinst her helr's
primrose down.,

1 never knew until to-day how mothers
drivel. Lurd St. John vunﬁt'unm his fuce
too near :-‘.ilum'a boy, and he juts out his
plump, jelly-covered little fingers, and
flrmly grasps that gentlersan’s mus-
taches with a solemn and delizhted coun-
tenance.  The more the poor man tries to
get away, the harder the bab  holas on,
and n t until tears of pain siand In Lord
=t.John's v¥os is he released.

We go into the drawing-room, and stare
at one another, and marvel, as everybody
does every Sunday of their livba, what we
are golng to do with onrselves,

“Are you going tochurch this after-
noon "’ ;skﬂ- Paul Vasher’s volee behind
me, AS stand drom
against the glas-, M

“It is too hot,”” I say, turning round.
**0Oh, I dofeel so cross! Why, may not one
work or, di:, or do something useful, on
bumény nftern;:-um?"

“Weare going to church,” Miss
Lister, appearing before us; r:fll you
come, Miss Adairy”

"*XNo thanks, ' I say, looking up at the
barning, cloudless vault overhead. *“Is it
not too far for yon "

They do not think it is, and go away to
o things on,"” which means half

#mn hour's hard labor before the looking-
‘glass, trying to make a silk purse out of a

SOW'S ear.
“Don’t betray me If I tell you a secret, '

: wmm:"hﬂ I think the

expect Brabazon and Oliver to ac-

company them to church, and they are,
hiding."" '
" "“What cowards! Did they piomise to
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s Alas for the glory of the British flag!
I say. ‘‘Is not that one of them peeping
round the beech-tree?"’

“lt is”

“] have a groat mind, a very great
minsd, to tell the Listers where he is; they
wonld not stand os ceremony, they would
fetch him."'

* Brabazon and Oliver would run,’’ says
Paul *‘and it is tow hot for o chase, 1s it
not* Here they are."’

Have vou seen Captain Oliver?' aska
the one

“"Have you seen Captain Brabazon?”
asks the other, looking anxiously about.

They are not looking in the right direc-
tion, or they would see the wholo of one
gentleman’s right boot and a half of the
other gentleman’s left oye.

“When I look at those girls,'' says
Paul, emphatically, **1 feel thankfual that
I have no slster.””

1 am going out into the garden,’’ says
Milly, appearing with Fane; “will yon
come, Nell¥” :

I fetch my bat, and we all go out to-
gether. Husband and wife walk In front.
His arm is round her neck, hor arm is half
way round his walst they lean toward sach
other like a tall and short weeping-willow,
It is rather trying to one's gravity to walk
behind them, and eatching Paul’s eye, 1
go off into o fit of laughter.

‘Do they always behave like that?' I
ask. I never saw them together before,
except when they were engnged, and there

THE QUEEN OF WOMEN.

REV. DR. TALMAGE DISCUSSES A QUES-
TION OF UNIVERSAL INTEREST.

—

He Favors Woman Suffrage, but Bays His
Chief Anxlety J» Not For This, bat That
Womunn Should Appmlnin the Glorions
Right She Already Fossessoa,

&t. Louis, June 17.—In his sermon yes-
terday, Rev. Dr. Talmage, who hn.:*- reach-
ed this city on his western tour, discussed
a subject of universal in terest—viz, '“‘i-‘: o=
man's Opportunity”—his text being, “'She
shall be called woman,”” Genesis ii, 23.

God, who can make no mistake; made
man and woman for a specific work and to
move in particular spheres—man to be
regunant in his realm; woman to be domin-
ant in hers. The bonudary line between
Italy and Switzerland, between England
and Scotland, is not more thoroughly
marked than this distinetion between the
empire masculine and the empive femin-
fne. So entirely dissimilar are the fields
to which God called them that you can no
more compare them than you can OXYgen
and hydrogen, water and grass, trees and
stars, All this talk about the superiority
of one sex to the other sex is an everlast-
ing waste of ink and speech. A jeweler

was some excuse then ™

‘o hey always did abromd,”” says Paul,
sior at least when 1 met them; they wero
the amusement of all bebolders,™

“I would rather get up early in the
morning to do it'" I say, energetically,
sghan have every one smiling at me,
would not you?”’

“Much rather!’ he says, with em-
phasis; it would pretty well take the
hloom off to have any amount of people
looking at one."’

We are in the park now, where are eocl
shady paths and long pleasant glades,
thirongh which the hot tyrannieal sun can
not pierce.  In the distance, Silvia and
Sir George Vestris are walking; do they
never, 1 wonder, grow tired of ench other's
sty

“There go the lovers,™ says Paul, look-
ing toward them.

“Are they both pretending, do you
think®"’

s pPretending ! he repeats, with real

astonishment; why should she? I did not |

know people ever pretended to be in love™

KEvidently he has no suspicion that she
loves him still, far less is there any of the
quick eagernes=s in his volee that s lover
should borrow,

“Nell,” he says, looking down on me
with o quecr smile, “don't ever try to de-
ceive any one, for your face will always
hetray :r‘uu: Now, I know what vou ore
tidnking: pray, was it to me and Silvia
that you meditated playing gooseberry

“Yes, it was,” 1 say, turning my red
fnce ronnd. I have always wanted to tell
vou. 1 koow all along that you liked her;
1 knew it at Charteris, ™

“ And vou think I like her now "’

“ Do vou not¥ " L day lifting my eyes to
his d r& face.  * Do you forget 2o qulek-

o

“1 do not forget, ' he says, “buat that old
fancy is dead and barled. thank God!'( he
throws= ont his arms with a gesture of
frecdom). ““amd it i as Hkely to be revived
azain 08 a body that has lain in the earth
until it has fallen into dust.'”

« And she*" I ask, involantarily.

“ Has forgotten,”” he says; “*why should
aghe remember me?* she nover looks at or
notices me, and 1 don’t think we have ox
changwd twenty words, ™

“Yes,"" [ say to myself, “and that s
what makes me so sure.  If ghe ever look-
ad at or talked to you as any one else—""

But in him love 18 surely certninly
dead, for jenlonsy is the very pith and
aarrow of the passion and he does not
feel o =inzle twinge.

dhe does not care for him!' I say,
stonrtly. “‘1 have scen real lovers often;
they @ different.

sl 1s loyal even to his boried love,

i-dcs not say, *‘She is coquette to the

'z enre: she ean never really care for
any one.””  And I honor him as e holda
his peace and fays nothing.

“ And to-morrow this time,"" I sy, a8
we turn back towand the house, following
the gracefully interwoven forms of my
sister and brother-in-law, ** you will be per-
fectly happy among the birds! I wonder if
any instinet tells them that this is their
last day on carth®’

“1t is to s hoped not!

ou be doing? :
T Sk, I am gn‘i_l]p_* tid 4,-|1le}' Il'l.‘-i}'l"lf. too,"
I say bright'y; ‘1 shall have a long gos-
gip with my sisters in the morning,and in
the afternoon 1 shall go down by the sea.

“ And take o book?"’

“No. 1 have such heaps to think
about !’

" People®"

“ Plenty—mother, and Jack, and Dolly,
and--and others. "

“ And others® he repeats, bending his
head to look into my face. “‘Tell me,
among these others is there—a Labint™

CHAPTER VL

At Luttrell our letters are brought up
to us with our cup of easly ten.

I have only one letter, and it lies on the
tray, staring me in the face,

I have heard that love-words written
down are ecven sweeter than love-words
spoken; I break the seal and take
out the sheet which is written over in a
bold, bright handwriting, so very like
George's own looks. It s not very long
or particularly eloquent, but it is manly
and over-like and not sufficiently spoony,
thank Heaven, to read ridiculousiy. 1
think a good. long course of such letters
as these would lmpress mo very favorably
as regards him.

Breakfast s early this morning to sult
sportsmen, and when I go down-stalrs 1
find it well begun. The men are cating
with o healthy vigor that nothing short
of some prospective slamghter of bird or
beast ever inspires in their manly breast.
They all look Intensely awake, and up.on
their counteannces is that satisfled, all-is-
well ecxpression that nothing on earth,
save the first of September, ever brings
there. Shorn of their nethe - garments,
and elad in knickerbockers, they stand
confesscd—stalwart men of flesh and
musele, or wenkly miscrable creatures,
whose legs look as though a touch would
break them. Fane, Charles Lovelace, Sir
George Vestris, amd Paul Vasher, stanod
1the test well; but the others but the others
—nh, what a falling off was there!

The conversation is not particularly in-
tervsting; it is of “epvers'” and ‘coveys,'!
“bhags" and “beats'" with many uther
phrases that convey small meaning to our
ears, and once there is an Indistinet
murmaur of “‘luncheon and ladies.”” Yes,
ladles come last of all! For this is that
day of days when women, with a certaln
sinking of the heart, or » sore smarting of
their vanity, are forced to possess buta
divided empire over the hearts of men.

Breakfast is over,and we are all leaving
the dining-room..

“Won't you wish me good luck?' asks
Paul Vasuer, st nding before me, big and
masterful in his cool, gray clothes. (What
splendid legs he hns got!)

“No, for you're bound on a bad errand
On the cont ary, I hope you will miss
evervthing, and that"—I cast about
floundering for a suitable sporting phrase
—*‘“that your neighbor will wipe your
eye!"

He laughs.
pression¥”

“1 forget. Jack, I think. It was quite
right, was it not?’

We are at the hall door now, where are
gathered toge her sportsmen, keepers. and
dogs, and a handful of young wives and
maids. Milly is hidding her lord farewell
for a whole day, with a fervor that many
a death-bed parting lacks; Alice is stand-
ing on tip-toe to kiss Charles. It is as
pretty a picture to my mind as any of Mr.
Frith's.

“1 hope,'’ says Pan: Vasher, that you
wlill enjoy your afterncon by the sea, and
— You never answered my question yes-
terday—was it an impertinent onef”’

“It was,'" I sav, looking at him steadily
through the burning red of my cheeks.
What if I had asked you if you had o
Dulcinea®"

What, indeed!"" he says, looking down
on me with an amused laughter in his
ayes,

““Are you coming, Vasher?’ calls Fine;
and he goes with the rest.

And what will

““Who taught you that ex-

+ fi:‘—f:

may bave a senie so delicate that he can
weigh the dust of diamouds, but where
are the scales so delicate that you can
weigh in them affection against affection,
gentiment against sentiment, thonght
against thought, soul ngainst soul, a man's
world against a woman'’s world? Yon
come out with your stereotyped remark
that man is superior to womau in intellect,
and then | open on my desk 'Lh-al atwnrl;hy.
iron typed, thunderbolted writings of
Harriet Martinesu and Elizabeth Brown-
ing and George Eliot. You come on w1tﬁh
your stereotyped remark about woman's
superiority o man in the item of affection,
but | nsk you where was there more
capacity to love than in John, the 1(1:.-;-.'1—
ple, and Matthew H‘.mpﬁm:.: tha bishop,
and Henry Martyn, the missionary?

The heart of either of those men
was so large that after you had
rolled into it two  hemispheres
there was room still left to mar-

| shal the hosts of heaven and set up the
throne of the eternal Jehovak., I deny to
man the throne intellectual. I deny to
woman the throne affectional. No human
p]l_r:t_q_lnh;l-_:_',' will ever deline the :-.i_|:|hr'l"l:.'-i,
while there is an intuition by which we
know when & man is in his realm, and
when a woman is in her realm, and when
either of them is out of it. No bungling
lecislnture onght to attempt to make a
detinition or to say, *This is the line and
that is the line.” My theory is that if a
woman wints to vote she ought to vote,
and thatifa man wants to embroider and
keep liouse he ought to be allowed to em-
broider amd keep house. There Are mascu-
line women, and there are effeminate
men. My theory is that you have uo rE;::ln;
to interfere with any one’sdoing anything
that is righteous. Albany and Washing-
tion might as well decree by legislation
how hizh & brown thrasher should fiy or
how deep # trout should plunge as to try
to scek out the height and depth of wom-
an's duty. ‘The question of eapacity will
settle finally the whole question,the whole
subject. When a woman is prepared to

When a woman is prepared to move in
highest commercial spheres, she will have
great influence on the exchange, and no
boards of teade ean  hinder her.
woman to understand that heart

cintis may set up, and that nothing can
keep her back or keep her down but the
question of incapacity.

I was in New Zealand last year just after
the opportunity of suffrage had been con-
ferredd upon Wwomen.
well, There hal never been such good or-
der at the polls, and righteousness tri-
umphed. Men have not made such a won-
deriul moral success of the ballot box that
they need fear women will eorrupt it. In
all our cities man has so nearly made the
ballot box a failure, suppose we let wom-
an try. But thers are some waomen, I
know, of most undesirable nature, who
wander up and down the country—having
no homes of their own or forsaking their
own homes—talking about their rights,
and we know very well that they them-
selves are fit neither to vote nor to keep
house, Their mission seems merely to
humiliate the two sexes at the thought of
what any of us might become. No one
would want to live under the laws that
suech women would enact or to have cast
upon society the children that such women
would rnise. But Ishall show you that
the best rights that woman ean own  she
already has in her pos.ession; that her
position in this country at this time is not
one of commiseration, but one of congrat-
alation: that the grandeur and power of
her realm have never yet been appreciated;
that she sits to-day on a throne so high
that all the thrones of earth piled on top
of each other would not make for her a
footstool. Here is the platform ou which
she stands,  Away down below it are the
ballot box, and the congressional nssem-
blage, and the legislative hall Woman
always has voted and always will vote.
Our great grandfathers thought they were
by their votes putting Washington into
the presidential chair. No. '!Iln mother,
by the prineiples she taught him and by
the habits she inenleated, made him presi-
dent. It was a Christian mother's hand
dropping the ballot when Lord Bacon
wrote, and Newton philosophized, and
Alfred the Great governed, and Jona-
than Edwards thundered of judgment to
O,

How many men there have been in high
political station who would have been in-
«aMcient to stand the test to which thelr
moral principle was put had it not been
for a wife's voice that encouraged them
to de right and a wife’s prayer that sound-
s louder than the elamor of partisanship?
The rizht of suffraze, s we men exercise
ir. seems tobe a feeble thing. You,a
Christian man, come up to the ballot box,
and you drop your vote. Right after youn
comes o libertine or a sot—the offsconring
of the street—and he drops his vote, and
his vote counteracts yours, Buat if in the
quiet of home life a dsughter by her
Christinn demeanor, a wife by her indus-
try, a mother by her fnithfulness, easts a
vote in the right direction then nothing
can resist it, nnd the influence of that vote
will throb throngh the eternities.

Ay chief anxiety, then, is not that wom-
an have other rizhts accorded her, but that
she, by the grace of Gt_vd, rise up to the
appreciation of the glorious rights she al-
ready possesses. First, she has the right
to make home 4nappy. That realm no one
hus ever disputed with her. Men may
come home at noon or at night and then
tarry & comparatively little while, but she
all day long governs it, beautifies it, sanc-
tifies it. It is within her power to make
it the most attractive place on earth. It
is the ouly calin harbor in this world. You

knowus wellas T do that this outside
world and the business world are a long
scene of jostle and contention. The man
who has a dollar strugzles to Keep it. The
man who has it not struggles to get it.
Prices up. Prices down. Losses. Gains.
Misrepresentations. UnderselNng. Buy-
ers «epreciating; salermen exagoerating.
Tenants seeking less rent; landlords de-
manding more. Struggles about office.
Men who are trying to keep in; men out
trying to get in. Slips. Tumbles. De-
falcations. Panics. Catastrophes. Oh,
woman, thank God yon have a home, and
that you may be gueen in it! "Better he

ter be there than carry the pnrse of a
princess. Your abode may be humble,but
you can, by your faith in God and your
cheerfulness of demeanor, cild it with
splendors such as an upholsterer’s hand
never yet kindled.

There are abodes in every city—humble,
two stories, four plain, unpapered rooms,
undesirable neighborhood, and yet there
15 & man who wonld die on the threshold
rather than surrender. Why? It is
home. Whenever he thinks of it, he sees
nngels of God hovering around it. The
ladders of heaven are let down to that
house. . Over the child’srongh crib there
are the chantings of angels as those that

children may come up after awhile, and
| thev mav win high position, and they may

|

The plan worked _ .
f e guencled, antd these voices will be

broke over Bethlek~= It is home. These

preach, she will preach and neither con- | gorgons, und trumping on down throngh
My 2 2 3 X . o N3 =
fL’]'E"EE [ Ilrtﬁh'l.'tl."l"l.' can iI.II.'I.dI:T ]'I'#If‘- 1 5 f'l-'l"l-'h!.l”.lh 1 I.Iﬂ. 1_!1.‘1."&!”1;\"'.! i]fﬂ Lo LE’II'I.[]UT

I want | lurements to dissipation and to fashion!
and | Your inumortal soul canuot be fed upon
brain ean overfly any barrier that politi- 5 such warbagse,

. workingman’s* garl again and delve in

. Land—unot Persia, althongh more than ori-

there than wear Victoria’s corouet. Bet- | ental luxurianee erowned the cities: nor !

nave an amuent residence, but they will
not until their dying day forget that hum-
ble roof under which their father nfnmd,
and their mother sang, and their sisters
playved. Oh, if you would gather up all
tender memories, all the lights and :»:I1_mles
of the heart, all bangnetings and reunions,
all filinl, fraternal, paternal and conjugal
affections, and you had only just four let.
ars with which to spell ont that height
and depth and length _n.nﬂ breadth I:Il!lﬂ
magnitude and eternity of meaning
vou would, with streaming eyes, and
trembling volce, and agitated hand,
write it out in those four living capitals.
H-O-M-E. X :

What right does woman want that is
grander than to be a queenin such a
realm? Why, the eagles of heaven cannot
fly scross that dominion. Horses, pant-
ing and with lathered flanks, arenot swift
enough to run to the outpost of that
realm. They say that the sun never sets
upon the English empire, but I have to
tell yon that on this realm of womua's
influence eternity never marks any bound,
Isabelln fled from the Spanish throne, par-
sied by the nation’s anathema, but she
who is queen in a home will never lose
her throne, and death itsell will only be
the annexation of heavenly principal-
ities,

When vou want to getyour grandest
jden of a queen, you do not think of Cath-
erine of Russia, or of Anne of England, or
Marie Theresa of Germany, but when youn
want to get your grandest idea of a queen
you think of the plain woman who sat
opposite your futher ot the 'r.uhh_': or walk-
ed with him arm in arm down life’s path-
way; sometimes to the Thanksgiving ban-
quet, sometimes to the grave imlt-.-nwm‘n
together—soothing your petty griefs, cor-
recting your childish waywardaess, join-
ing invour infautile sports, listening to
your evening pravers, toiling for you with
needie or at the spiuning wheel and on
cold nights wrapping you up snug and
warnt. And then at last on that day
when she lay in the back room dying n::ul
you saw her take those thin hands with
whieh she had toiled for you so long, and
put them together in a dying prayer that
commended vou to the God whom she had
taught yon to trust—oh, she was the
queen! "T'ne chariots of God came down
to feteh her, and as she went in all heaven
rose up. You cannot think of her now
without a rush of tenderness that stirs the
deep foundations of your soul, and you
fecl us much a child again as when you
eried on ber p, and if you could bring her
back agnin tospeak just once more your
hame as tenderly ns she nsed to speak it,
vou wonl® be willing to throw yourself on
the xround amd kiss the sod that
covers her, erymyg:  “Mother! Moth-
er!™ Ah, she was the queen! She was
the queen! Now, can you tell me how
many thousand miles n woman like that
would have to travel down before she got
to the Lallot box. Compared with this
work of training kings and queens for God
and eternity, how insignificant seems all
this work of voting for aldermen and
common councilmen and sheriffs and con-
stables amd mayors and presidents? To
make one such gramd woman as I have
describod, how many thousands would
you want of those people who go in the
round of fashion and dissipation, going ns
far toward disgraceful apparel as they dare
go, 50 as not to be arvested by the police—
their behavior a sorrow to the good and a
caricature of the vicious, and an insult te
that God who made them women and not

al and eternal damuntion?
O woman, with the lightning of your
sonl, strike dead at your feet all these al-

God ealls you toempire
and dominion, Will you huve it? Oh,
ulve to God your heart; give to God all
vour best energies; give to God 1:|.!|1 your
culture; give to God all your relinement;
eive vourseif to iim, for tiis world and
the next.  Scon all thew beight eyes will

hushied. For the last time you will look
upon  this fair earth. Fuather's hawd,

mother's hand, sister’s band, ehild's had,
will no more be in yours, 1t will be night,
and there will come up a cold wind from
the Jondan, aud you must start.” Will it
be a lone woman on a trackless moor?
Aly, no! Jesus will come up in that hour
and offer his hand and he will say, “You
stood by me when you were well; now [
will not desert you when you are sick.”
Ope wave of his hand, and the
storm wiil drop, and another wave of his
hand, and midnight shall break into mid
noon, and apother wave ol nis hand, gl
the ehmnberlains of God will come down
from the treasurehouses of heaven, with

robes lustrons, blood washed and heaven
glinted, in which you will array voursel{
for the marriage supper of the Lamb, And
then with Miriam, who struck the timbral
of the Red sea, and with Deboraly, who Jased
the Lord’s host into the fight, and with
Hannah, who gave her Samuel to the
Lord, and with Mary, who rocked Jesus to
sleep while there were angels singing in
the air, and with sisters of charity, who
bound up the battle wounds of the Crimea,
you will, from the chalice of God, drink to
the soul’s eternal rescue,

Your dominion is home, O woman!
What a brave fight for home the women
of Ohio made some ten or fifteen years
ago, when they banded together and in
many of the towns and eities of that state
marched in procession and by prayer and
Christinn songs shut up more places of |
dissipation than we ever counted.
Were they opened naguint Oh, yes
But is it uot n good thing to shut
up the gaies of hell for two or th ree
months? It seemed that men engaged 10

o —

the business of destroying others did not
know how to cope with this kind of war
fare. They knew how to fizht the Maine
liquor law, and they knew how to fight the
Nutional Temperance Society, aml they
knew how to fizht the Sons of Temperance
and Good Semaritans, but when Deborab
appenred upon the scene Sisera took to his
feet and got to the mountains. It seems
that they did not know how to contend
against “Coronation’ and “01d Hundred”
and “Brattle Street” and “Bethany™—
they were g0 very intangible. These men
found that they could not accomplish m uch
ngainst that kind of warfare and in one of
the cities a regiment was brought out all
armed to disperse the women., They came
down in battle srray, but, oh, what poor
suecess! For that regiment was made up
of gentlemen, and gentlemen «do not like
to shoot women with hymnbooks in their
hands, Oh, they found that gunning for
female prayer meetings was a very poor
business! No real damage was done, al-
though there was threat of violence after
threat of violence all over the land. 1 real-
1y think if the women of the east had as
much faith in God as their sisters of the
west had, and the same recklessness of hu-
man criticism, I really believe that in one
month three-fourths of the grogshops of
our cities would™e closed, and there wonld
be ranning through the gutters of the]
streets burzundy and engnac and heidsick
and old port and schiedam schoapps and
lager beer, und you would save your fu-
thers, and vour husbands, and yOur sons,
first, from a drankard’s grave and, sec
onily, from a drunkard's hell! To this
battle for home let all women rouse themn-
selves. Thank God for our early home.
Thank God for our present home. Thank
God for the coming home in heaven.

One twilight, after [ had been playing
with the children for some time, I sy
down on the lonuge to rest, The child-
ren suid play more. Children alwayswant
to play more.  And, half asleep and half
awake, I seemed to dream this dream; It
seemed to me thae I was in & far distant

| will jeopardize the oil monopoly all along

the tropics, nlthough more than tropical
fraitfuiness filled the gardens; nor Italy,
althongh more than [talian softness filled |
the nir—and [ wandered around, looking
for thorns and pettles, but 1 found none
of them grew there, and I walked forth,
and I saw the sun rise, and I said, “When
will it set again?” and the sun sank not.
And I saw all the people in holiday ap-
parel, and I gaid, “When do they put on

the mine and swelter at the forge?!” but
neither the garments nor the robes did
they put off. Aud I wandered in the sub-
urbs, and I said, “Where do they bury the

of this great city?” and I looked
along by the hills where it would be most
beautiful for the dead to sleep, and I saw

estlag and towns and battlements, but
not a mausoleum, nor monument, por
white slal could I see. And [ went into!
the great chinpel of the town, and I said:,
“Where do the poor worship? Where are
the benches on which they sit*" and a
volce answered, “We have no poor in this |
great civy.” And [ wandered out,seeking
to lind the place where were the hovels of
the destitute, and 1 found mansions of '
amber and ivory and gold, but no tear did |

[ see or sieh hear, | was bewildered, and |
I sat under thie shadow of a great tree, and |
1 sadd, “What am I, and whence comes all
this#"

And at that moment there came from
among the leaves, sKipping up the fowery
paths and across the sparkling waters, &
very bright and sparkling ¢roup, and
when I saw their step ] knew it, and when |
] heard their voices I thought I knew |
them, but their apparel was so different |
from anything 1 had ever seen I bowed, |
a stranger to strangers, Butafter awhile, |
when they clapped their hands and shout- |
ed: “Welcome! Welcome!” the mystery i
wis solved, and I saw that time had pas-|
sed, and that eternity had come, and that |
God had gathered us up intoa higher
home, and I said “Are we all here! And
the voleesof lnnumerable generations ans-
wered, “All bere!” And while tears of
gladoess were raining down our cheeks, |
and the branches of Lebagon cedars were !
clapping their hands, and the towers of
the great city were chiming their wel-
come, we began to laugh and sing and
leap and shout, “Home, home, home!™

Then 1 feiva child's hand on my face,
and it woke me. The children wanted to
play more. Children always want to play
more.

Douglas Jorrold and Lelgh Hant,
Douglas Jerrold's soul seemed to abhor :
every trace of study slovenliness. A cozy|
room was his in his home at West L:.r:i:.:v,'
Lower Putney Common, and bhis son's
pen has given the world & weleome peep
at the interior: “The furniture is simple
solid ok, The desk has not a speck upon
it. The marble shell upon which the ink-'
stand rests has no litter in it. Curious
notes lie in a row between clips on the ta-
ble. The paper bLasket stands near the
armchalir, prepared for answered letters
and rejected contributions. The little dog
follews his master into his study and lies
at his feet.,” And there were no books
maltreated in Douglas Jerrold'sstudy. It
gave him pain to see them inany way mis-|
used. Longflellow bad the same sympa-|
thies with mneatness and exactitude. |
Method in all things was his rule. He!
did pot care to evolve fine thoughts and |
poetic images at & desk fixed like the one |
stable rock in an ccean or muddle,

But other distinguished writers have
been as carcless os these were careful. !
Carlyle zives us a eurious sketch of Leigh l
Hunt's menage. I one room—the family |
apartment—a Jdusty table and s ragged |
carpet. On the floor “hooks, paper, egg-
shells, seissors, and last night when I was
there the torn heart of & half quarter
foaf.” Awmd above in the workshop of
talent — something  clenner—only two
chairs, o bookease and o writing table.'—
Chambers' Journal.

Hunger is the llest Sauee.

The edible gualities of horseflesh were
beinge discussed by . company gathered in
a down town office in Portland, says The
Oregonian, After n number bad expressed
their opinion a gentleman sald that he had I
never caten horse meat or mule meat, but'
he knew that mule meat was good. When
asked how he knew, he said his mother |
told him so. His parents came to this
coast by way of the isthmus in 1848 and
were 119 days coming up from Panama to
San Francisco on a sailing vessel. Of
colirse provisions became scarce, and final-|
Lv the passencers were reduced to a cup of
rice ench one day and a eup of beans each
the pext, and some of them grew hongry. |
When the vessel reacned Monterey, a mule
was purchased and killed for the passen.
gers, and his mother ate some lel 1t—as
much as she conld get—and she maintains
to this day thay it was the best meat she|
ever ate in her life. All that horseflesh
anecds to make it liked is hunger sauce, |

shis country, but in European countries it
is extensively used, especially by the poor-
e cliasses.

1

Candles of the Occenn.

Frazer viver people, as well as the na-
tives of Alaska, are going to be well sup-
plied with artificial light for some time to |
come, and the electric light industry at )
Sitka has recelved s severe blow, while
the gas tanks at Vancouver are threatened
with innocuous desuetude. All of this
has come about through aremarkable run
of flsh which has occurred along the coast
of British Columbia and of Alaskaduring
the past week., They were not ordinary
flsh, but natural candles, which have been
found swimimng in the Pacific ocenn in
immense shoals A despatch from Van-
souver says that while the flshing !.LHI-HI.'{].
it was more profitable than gold mining,
One cateh that was made beat all provious
records,

A pertleman rejoicing in ¢l e appropri-
ate name of Fionie captured seventy
buckets of the living candles, which are
called by the natives eulachons, and he
sold them for £17.50 at the market price of
twenty-flve cents a bucket. When candles
are belng hauled out ot the water and sold
at this rate the local gas companies might
as well go out of business, and as a result
the Standard Oil compary on the Pacifle
const has been driven from the market
temporarily. The culachons or candle-
fish, which belong to the smelt family,
have long been fashionable among the
patives of Alaska, They are largely com-
posed of fat.  When dried they are stured
away and used as candles during the long
winter. After the Alaskan has had his
dinner ke takes out a dried fish, sticks the
tail in o crack of the table and touches a
match to the nose. ‘Then the fish burns
with a bright and steady glimmer. Thus
the Alasakan poet never burns the mid-

I the Rev. Mungo Fraser, D. D., of Hamil-

| Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder, diffuscs

{ GO cents,

. ugminst the wall of the chest; the wvessels

| of persaading, too.
then took them to the )

night oil, for his literary labors are illa-
minated by culachon, which, if unusually
large, may burn for an hour or more b~
fore it sputters out at the tail. The Alas-
kans also use these fish at thelr rude re-
ligious eremonies. Howsof candle fish are
gtuck in o board with their heads upward.
Before the ceremony an old man lights
the fish. They burn like a row of candles
and throw a welird lioht over the congre-
gation at their devotions.

These flsh are so common in tho waters
of Alaska that the natives scoop them up
with a board. A large plank like a1 ® 1dle
is gtudded with pails and an Indian stund-
ing on the shore or in & boat sweeps 1t
through the water, gathering in great
pumbers of these natural mudtu:a when
the shoal is?thick. At New Westmin-
ster last week the catch of candle fish was
so large that they are now being frozen by
the ton, and it is propesed to ghip them
to different points as an experiment. This

the Pacific ooast. Another advantage
about these creatures is that If they are
not available as candles, they may,be eaten,
and they also make an excellent substi-
tute for cod-liver oll. They are so full of
fat ns to bo almost transparent The
scientiflc name of t ese creatures is Thal-
elchthy+ pacificus, but none of the natives
of Alaska would recognize them other
than as “water candles."” They are de-
goribed as anadromons deep-ses galmonoid
fish. They resemble the smelt in form,
but with weaker dentition and smaller
scales, and they are of dusky coloration,

g to nearly a foot in length. In the
gpring immense shoals of these fish are
to be met with along the whole northwest
coast of Amerlea, and they assend all the
rivers north of the Columbia to spawn.
The natives of British Gulurhh:. -;.;11 :;h:

ulachon the -fish, and use

:nnd]a- by iniergiﬂ:g' in 1t the pith of & rush
or & strip of bark as a wick. Amother
species is the anaplopsma fimbria, which
resembles the pollock and attains alength
of twenty inches and a welght of five
pounds. Such a candle would burn for
soveral nights. The larger species is also
called the black candle-fish, the horse
mackeral and the beshow. Itjwould only

need o shoal of nataral mate now to
complete the happiness of the Alaskan In-
dians and the destruction of the ol mono-
poly in our arctic province The supply
of ocean candles gathered this spring will,
it 1 sald,last the Indians for several years

unless they take to eating them.

REV. MUNGO FRASER, D.D.

Of Hamilton, Ont.— This Well-Known
FPresbyterian Divine, Pastor of Knox
Church, Hamilton, Ont., has Used Dr
Agnew'sCatarrhal Powder,and tells
its Virtnes.

Few ministers in the Presbyterian
Church of Canada, are better known than

ton. His great talents have been over and
over again recognized in the church courts.
As a preacher he has few equals, and the
people of Knox Church, one of the largest
Presbyterian churches in Canada, believe
he stands at the head of the list. He had
suffered, a5 s0 many in his profession,
from cold in the hend—a serious hindrance
to those who have mental work to do. Dr.
Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder was brought
under his notice, and over his own signa-
ture he has told of the great benefit it has
conferred on him as it does on all who use
it.

One short pufl of the breath through
the Blower, supplied with each bottle of

this powder over the surface of the nasal
[MLssITes, *ainless and delightful to use,
it relieves in ten minntes and permanent-
I¥ cures Catarrh, Hay Fever, Colds, Head-
ache, Sore Throat, Tonsiiitis and Deafness
=old by ‘druggists. Sample
hottle and blower sent on receipt of two 3-
cent stamps. 5. G. Detchon, 44 Church
street, Toronto.

Palpitation of the Heart Defined.

Palpitation of the heart iz perhaps the
most common symptom of heart disease,
and is deflned as pulsitions that are per-
ceived by the patient. It comes on in
paroxysms, with intervals of more or less
frecdom from attack. The heart may bo-
gin to beat vlolently; it may bound

may throb in the neck:; the eyes become
suffused, snd the head ache; or on the
other hand, the heart may be very rapid
annd very fecble, s0 that the pulse may
cohslst only of a series of rapid and almost
impalpable waves,

Those suffering from palpitation or flut-
tering of the heart should not delay treat-
ment a single hour. Dr. Agnew's Cure
for the heart will always relieve this
trouble within the first half hour, and for
thix reason is regarded by physicians gen-
erally ns the grestest known remedy for
the heart.  Sold by druggists.

THE OLID}N, MIDDLE - AGED AND

CHILDREN.

Are One gnd All Coared of Riﬂﬂﬂ}’r

Trouble by South American Kidney
Cure,

Kidney troubles are not confined to
those of any age. The grey-haired suffer,
and keenly sometimes. The man in the
vigour of life has his happiness marred by
distressing disense of these parts. Much
of the trouble of children is due to disor-
dered kidneys, Sogth American Kidney
Cure treats effectively those of any age.
And with all alike relief is secured quick-
I¥. Inthe most distressing cases relief
comes in not less than six hoars. It is a
wonderful medlcine for this one specific
and imjortant purpose. Soldy by drug-
gists.

Another Hamiliton Citizen Cuared of
Rbcumatism in Three Days.

Mr.l. McFarlane, 246 Welllngton street,
Hamilton : “For many wecks I have
suffered intense pain from rheumatism ;
wius 0 had that I could not attend to busi-
negg. 1 procured South American Rheu-
matie Cure on the recommendation of my
drugzist, and was completely cured in
three or four days by the use of this rem-
edy only, Itis the best remedy I ever
saw. ' =old by druggists.

Hopes Flattering Tale.
The life insurance agent bit his lip,

kicked the wall and threw a look at his
cat. Then he felt better, but not much

| Horseflesh is not often found on tables in| yerrer. for fate Fad been treating him un- |

kindly, nat only punching him unmerci-
fully while he was up, but beating him
flercely while he was down. :

“1'11 tell you my miserable story,"

ners in erime, I believe, and I persuaded
cach of them to make an application for
15,000 life insurance. And it took a lot
First of all I gave
them s dinner,
thestre, and then bought dolls for their
litle girls. Each of them touched me for
a small loan., I could afford these little
attentions,as my commission on the busi-
ness would have boen about £1,000.

“1 was hugging myself at the prospect
of the commissions, and every time one of
them felt doubtful about being able to
afford 50 mmunch insurance I gave him =a
meal or a box of clgars to‘jolly' him
along.

“They were all three examined on the
same day and all three were rejected
Though they looked healthy they had
about all the digenses under the sun and
they knew It. T ey had boarged at somt
tme or other at the expense of almos
every insuranee agent in town, ™

Bpoiled His Good Worl.

Mr. X isa contractor of philanthropic
tendencies.  He attengds the meetings of
his working men; he goes to call on them
regularly twice a year, and if a workman
is about to leave he always wants to know
the reason why., Hence, when last Thurs-
day his book-keeper told him that Pat
Muleahey was golng to leave Mr. X im-
mediately requested the pleasure of Patv's
company in the inner office.

“Well, well, Pat,” he began, **What's
this I hear about vour leaving? What's
the matter? Haven't I treated you well®’

“Indiule e have, sorr,"" replied Fat,

“Well, what's the trouble®"”

“1t"s that domned boss Smith. Shure
visterday he ook me away from me hod
an' bricks an’ sint me away out on o hill
that was covered wid rocks. He put me
on the top, wid o shteel rod in me hand,
*Drill o hole there,” says he.  An I squat-
teed elown wid a hammer an' rod, an’ I
worraked for two hours, makin' a foine
nate holee. An’ then, will se belave it
sorr, o domned fool eame along and filled
the foine hole wid powdher and blew it
(0 h=—, an’ I'll not do that fool thrick
ngin. ™'

Early Lessons.

Watts.—A fellow never quita forgets the
lessons he lenrng at his mother's Enea,

Pottz.—T at's so. Ioften laugh when I
think of how short a time it took to learn
to stufl my hat in my knickerbockers
when I had been swimming without per-
miszsion.

Women gay that In onder to make a
roflt on o hu:-;'t?:md he has 10 be *“*manag-
ed’” like o garden or a milch cow.

|
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GAINED A POUND A DAY.

A LANARK COUNTY FARMER’S RE.
MARKABLE CUEE.

——

Taken with Billous Fever ﬂlﬂ: l-ﬁr Ef-
fects of which Brought Him Almow
to the Grave—He Gladly Bpeaks for
the Benefit of Other sufflerers.

=
Sm’th’s Falls Record.

Mr. Joseph N. Barton, who ll?ﬁ about
a mile l’ﬂ the village of hlerl'l-‘:h!ilia. is
one of the best Enown farmers in the
township of Montague. Up to the spring
of 1894 Mr. Barton had always enjoyed the
best of health. At that time however he
was taken with a bilious fever, the ﬁ'F-u!:l.u'
of which 1.ft him in & terribly weakened
condition. When the time camé arvand 1o
begin spring operations or thy farm be
found himself t;ru ﬁ;.m:r. ads
in the work, and notw 3
was treated by an excellent pis n Lan, Was
constantly growing weaker and i ] condi-
tion not only greatly alarmed himself but
his friends. Having read 80 much zon-
cerning Dr. Williams® Pink Pills, he de-
termined to give them & trial,and without
eonsulting his physiclan he began their
nse. He only used one box, and, not feel-
ing better, he dizcontinued the use of the
pills. This was where he now admits he
made a serious mistake as he @ ol oniy fell
back to his former weakness, but became
worse than before. He could now do no
waork of any kind, and the least exertion left
bim almost helpless. Life wa a misery

. Srewsewnl & pound a day,

to him and he was on the point of giving
his ease up as hopeless when a friend
strongly urged him to again begin the use
of Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills. He agresd to
ao so, and by the time be had used three
hoxes there was o I.Ii:l-t""-'l‘.ljuu:i_ change in
his appearance, and he Telt like a npew
man. He still continued to uwse this life-
saving medicine, with astonishing results,
During his illness he had fallen in weight
1o 135 pounds, but he soon increassd to
180 pounds. In fact, as he eays, the in-
erease averagmed about a pound aday while
he was taking the pills. He is now able
to « 0 any kind of work on his farm, and
it is needless to say that he is not only a
firm believer in the efficacy of Dr. Will-
{umis’ Pink Pills, but loses no opportunity
10 sound abroad their praise, with the re-
sult that others in his locality have bene-
fitted by his experience and advios.

To those who are weuk, easily tired,
niery s, or S T 1‘|]-H|l.] ig ont of eopdi-
tion, Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills come as &
veritable boon, curing when all other
medicines fail, and restoring those who
pive them a fair trisd, to a {ull measure of
health and strength.  They will be found
an absolute cure tor St. Vitus dance, loco-
miotor ataxia, rheumatism, paralysis,
sciatica, the after effeets of la grippe, loss
of appetite, headache, dizziness, chroniec
erveipelas, scrofula, ete. They are also &
gpecific for the troubles peculiar to the fe-
male s¥stem, correcting irregularities,
guppressions and all forms of female
weakness. 1n the case of men they effect
s radical cure in all cases arising from
mental worry, everwork, or excesses of
any nature. Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are
sold only in boxes bearing the firm’s trade
mark and wrapper (printed in red ink)
and may be had of all druggists or direct
by mall from Dr. Williams' Medicine
Company*, Brockville, Ont., or Schebec-
Aady, N.Y., at 50 cents a box, or six boxes

il for $2.50.
sald to a chance caller, **and perhaps evoke |
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your pity. There werne three of them, part-

el PR
Belting
Shafting
Fulleys
Hangers

Or ter your sapilies of
Oak Tanned :
. Leather Belting

frem us,. We supply four grades, suit-

a! 1+ for all elasws of machinery. Every-

thing in abov. lines at Manufacturers'

Firzt Cost Prices,

Lowest Prices
For (Cash.

TORONTO TYPE FOUNDRY.

*d

10

If E. B. Eddy’s were no’
the best matches made |
‘hey waould not be in con-|
-tant use by nine fenths of |
the people. |

In giving general satis-|
factionthey leave absolute-
1v nothing to be desired. |

44 Bay Strect. Terooto.

Cold in the Head

AND
HEADACHE

CURED IX FIVE MINUTE=.

Cured a0 . .
A Waoak, h}' uﬂi;n_g

Catarr

R. HUNT'S
MAGIC SNUFF

IN BOXE= 25 Cents at all druggists, or

by mail on receipt of price. Address,

THE MILLEX EMUISION CO.,
Kingston, Oni.

LAKEILIU R8T
SANITARIUM

OAKVILI E, ONT,

For the treatmeéent and eore of

ALCOHOLISM,
THE MOBRPPHINE HARIT,
TOHBACCO HABIT,
AND NERVOUS DISKASESN

The system employed at this institution
is the famouns Double Chloride of Gold
System. Through itsa ageney over 200,-
000 Slaves to the use of these poisons
have bien emancipated in the last fom
teen years. Lakehurst Sapitarium is the
oldest institution of its kind in Cansda
and has a well-earred reputation to
maintain in this line of medicine. In its
« hole history there is not an instance of
vy alter ill «fleets from the treatment.
Hondreds of happy homes in all parts of
e Dinnipion bear eloguent witness tothe

flicacy of & course of treatmert with us,
F.rtorms and all information write

{H];:éi}}GRETA{ﬁ?, fa .
28 B.ook w mmueres Cham
Turonto, Ont., ﬂ"“

i

Niagara FallsiPark &River Ry
THE [ FINEST ELECTRIC IRAILWAY
IN THE WORLD.

This rallway gkirts the Canadian F'El.‘llh of thie
Ningara River for fourteen miles in full view of
all the seenery of Falls, Rapids, and Gorge, and
agiyes are made ot all points of jnterost

Close eonnections are made with all steamers
at Queenston, and with all rallroads cemtering
at Mingara Falls, Out,

For sjwerial rates for excorsions, majs, pam-
philets, cte., address

55 MACKEXNZIE, Manager,
ROS! Nizgzra Falls, Ong.
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