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~ MIRIAM.
. CHAPTHRY. .
Bt oy waboldl ot sy

~further iutercourse with Mr. Keene on |
that, his 1a:t day, at Eastwick by feigning
, WaS

lllness and keeping to her own room;:
frustrated by an urgent request, received
by the morning’s post from Mrs. Archer,

for her to go at once to the Rectory, and

exec. te certain cotamissions there which

were #aid to be important, and whbich

must Be performed without delay. The

departure to Lady Hick’s. brother was

making, all undesired by him, agood deal

_ of disturbance in that affectionate house-

S hold, thereforé it was that Miriam’s

£ . heavy éyes and unusually pallid face ex-

: eitpd little comment when she, having

received her letter in her room, put in

a tardy appearance at the breakfast-
table. | e

“A drive will do you good, dear,” was

all her hostess said. “‘Since you must go

*ﬂ_ﬁ‘. Al

-_-\- . Pt

to the Rectory, I will take you~in Ella’s
_f ~ pony-carriage. Sir - Robert = wishes
3 himself to driver Kwgston to the
: station.”

“Imagine the mother turning whip,”
young Rodb observed, with a laugh.
“Better walk down with Ella and
me, Mrs. King —safer, I assure
ID'I.I." .

But Ella had noted.the tearfulness of
her mother’'s eyes as she spoke of her
brother’s departure, and she thought that
the proposed drive might be beneficial to
.mote than Mrs. King.

‘“*Why, mother can manage the ponies
beauntifully !” she paid. ‘‘Although one
of them used to be restive in single har-

- mesn, he is the veri-st dear when he runs
with the other, Rob. Mother could man-
age them easily if she were twice as
nervous.”’

“And I am thinking,” Lady Hicks
went on, ‘‘that, while Mrs King is

. engaged at the Rectory, I can come on
to the station to see the last of you,
Kingston.” .

Kingston assented perforce to this plan,
baving a man's horrcr of tearful ailieux
on a public platform. Helooked at his
sisier very kindly ; the tears were run-
ming down her face. @~ - |

**Why, Agatha, cheer up,” he said
gently ; **’tian’t for the. first time
shat we are to be parted. It will be
no worse for you than it has been
before.” _ _

‘It is your going just now—just at
Christmas—that mother feels,” Ella re-
marked. ‘‘Next week we shall be having
she h¢ uze full of other people who belorg
to ma.”

‘“ Ali Hickses,” Agatha said, with
a sob. *You are the only one .of
my pecple left to me, Kingston, and !

'ﬂu-'—'—"

. . ¢*Gond .Heavens! Nect all Hickses
\ snroly !” cried Rob, who had no
| ‘sympathy with his mother's melting
mood, and he proceeded to rattle on
ahout the coming of some friends
of hia own, who at any rate were

mob Hickees _ F

And so, when the pony carriage drew
up at the door, 1t happened—as they were
all glad to remember in the after-time—
that the whole family came into tha hall
to see the ladies start. DMiriam wss al-
ready seated, the rugs wrapped by Rob
earefuliy about her, when Mr. Keene,
having said his few last words to his mis-
ter, brought her down the steps. He |
helped her to her seat, pulled the furs
around her, gave her the reins with hands
that Miriam bated to see were trembling. |

She gave but one glance at his pale

set face, and determined to look no
more . ‘ 1
¢That isthelast Ishallsreof my hushand

, for ever,’she told herself, and pressed

S ker lips tight!y together as she averted

- her eyes. | '

““You will not see Mrs. King at the
station,” Lidy Hicks »aid, with a sudden
shonght. **You mustsay good bye to her

. now, Kingston.” = '

& | Bat the ponies: wers chafing to he off,

and Miriam’s hauds were enveloped in her
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bhis hat in tarewell, and they were off ;
and the.last look kis sister souvght from
him waa given to hercompanion’s averted
face, and it was at her lessening form he |
fooked f0 yearningly, standing bare-
headed on the gravel sweep, when they
thought he was atraining his eyes to
catch the last glimpse of his sister ; for

- & pwous fraud hLkad been practized
at the instance of Rob the unsonti-
mental, :

**A!l that about saying ‘good-bye’ at
the stat'on is a nuisance, you know, tir,”
he sa:d to ris uncle. *“‘A man doesn’t
care to have his woman weeping and wail-
iag aiound him in public. That was why
1 gave the wrong tip abou% the train.
Wheu she gets to the station it will have-
been gom>s half an hoar.” Sy

bt - Me. Keene pulled himrelf together as
i ‘ the voung man addressed him. _

- - ““You be good to your mother al-
way:, my boy,” he said. *‘There are
very few such women in the world,

]
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lovi:g and tender-hearted and — for-
giviig.” 3 : ; :
Tn a few minutes, urged on by

a restleasness he could not control,
Mr. Kecene had eset out alone to walk to

the station. : :
¢] shall meet your father,” he said

o Ell», ay he bade her good-bye ; ‘4f
mot I will look in mpon him- at the
club. You will see that my things are
mtb." : :
“You will be nu&ainta fallm*;nlii‘h
ther and Mrs. ng again,”
:;Iiad. “They call at several places
in the town before Miriam goes to the
. Rectory.” s D01Ne0 Sy 28 { VTS

on the straggling hedge.
covple with their stems and fastened
them in the button-hole of his coat. A

3
in

the broad pavement, past the hotel, a

saying.

Bslr

furs, and M: Keene only s'ightly raized | P

moment—from which the men had reeled:  forMOUTY
who had frightened Miriam on that dark | fromthat alee

e, el e

‘evening not’so lotig sgo. passed the en- STy

trance to that gloomy, sloppy lane - wl.ere jgrief, fi &:ndunio he mﬁh by
he and she had held  their first copverse:] the fird=— hé Iay and %sobbed con-
after so many years. The lane was not ] vulrively....Mz.- Keene-uttered-no farcher{-had known must be so terrible—his sis-
sloppy to-day, but was beautified out of ; sound, but stood and
bhis recollection by the rime frost and. the
sunshine. He turned and walked down
it for a few

paces. fome red berries,
half eaten by the hungry birds, still bung

parent “calmyat ‘the _ .
couch, Bsteting to the painful bmt.img
Toe ‘chemist/! wheeled forward s
to wheré he stood. Mechani

u&h&*r walk of ten minutes brought him
the town. S

He remembered what Ella had said

about the chance of seeing his sister and

Miriam again. Already he was feverishly
anxions to do thia—jus: to see them go
by. He thorght that then he would be
more at rest. Makizg his way to the
market-place, he stood at the entrance to.
the principal hotel. Sooner or later they
must pass that way he knew.

~ As he waited there, there came along

posse of men acd boys. They were talk-

one shou'd go to -him.”

young lady thought of everything' before |
ahe broke down.” - Hos

young lady,” who was sobbing passion-
’ :

know ?” he quericd, turning back to the
chemist.

| thing—struck up suddenly and frightened }
the
Lady Hicks appears

ing loudly tcgether, and some portion of
what they #aid suddenly struck upon
his careless ear, and wakened him to ter-
rified attention. e

““Women amn’t no bisness to drive,”
one respectable middle-aged man was

“Thnegroom, ye see,” anotherexplained,
‘“’6 were out—a gone in somewheres
with a message, when they started (ff.

'Twere that orgin a atrikin’ up as did it, !

and ——" sl
The speaker’ stopped suddenly and

turned round, feeling a hand upon his

shoulder. ' |

nerve, and, although the young lady im-'|
plored her to keep quiet, she threw her-
self out.
reins, bus she had no control over the
ponies, and the carriage turned over at
the firat corner.
herself escaped with so little hurt.’

quickly.
huort ¥”

holding a glass with some sal-volatile. She
sat up after a minute and took it from |
him into her shaking hand. One of them
noticed that it was her left hand, and the

*“Of what accident are you epeaking ?”
Kingston asked, addressing the group.
‘“‘Be quick some of you and tell
me "

“Ladies thrown out of a pheay
ton,” the first speaker replied. - *‘Some

other hung helpless at her side.
doctor lifted it, and she gave a little cry
of pain. '

‘‘Let me look,

‘it is my wrist —oh, what does it

ﬂ’h't‘hﬂ Hicks’s fumily, we don't know
which,” “
‘‘Anybody hurt !” Kingston questioned

anxibusly, his face, which had been a

bronze not o!ten seen in Newton, turned
to a ghastly pallor. |

“One on 'em,” was the reply. ~

‘““Where are they 1’

“I'll show ~ye, sir,” said the mid-
dle sged man. *‘Come along o' me

)

During their five minutes’ walk side by

matter 7’

asked, getting up from his chair and cross-
ing over to her, while the doctor, having
removed her jacket and cut open her
dresssleeve, quicklybound herarm. **You
fecl no other psin, Miriam 9"

touching with his fingers a drop of blood
ocziog from under the dark hair on her

side, the man glsnced often into the ashen

face of his c . mpanion, and with the in-

stinct of & gentleman remained ailent.
But he told afterwards to his wife, and to
the knot of idlers who gathered about his
door as he ate his dinner, how, when the
gentleman passed .through the crowd
around the door of the house to
waich he was led, he moved his hands
in front of him, as if grouping in
blindness,

It was into a chemist’s sbop that
Mr. Keene pussed in that blimd uncon-

scious way, which shop was full of |

people.

temples. - He gently lifted the lcone hair
at her forehead and exposed a sufficiently
ugly cut. iand :

tor said, having exa:
he putled a bit of lint to pieces to staunch
the blood, he coutinued, ‘‘You have been
saved from serious injury almost by a
miracle. You have very much to be
grateful for ”

words, but looked appealingly at Mr.
Keene. ' -

in that awful moment 1 thought of her

‘She i3 carried
sir, into the room,”
pityingly.

At the same moment the glass door at
the end of the shop opened, and there
stood, pale snd ghastly, but breathing,
moving, Jiving—his wife ! -

**It 18 not you, then,’ he said hoarsely ;
I thavk Heaven !”

Miriam came a s*ep forward.
nothing of that crowd of reople around
her, nothing even of her husband, but
only poor Agatha’s brother, only the man
whom that poor womsan lying in the ad-
joiuing room kad devotedly loveda. She
ut her hand on his arm. |

““You have come at last,” she said, as
though she had been confidently expect-
ing htm. ‘It may not be the very worst
—we don’t know—the, doctor does not
know. She is unconzcious—come !” She
haif drew him to him to ths glass door and
closed it behind her. |

“You are safe ¥’ he questioned, taking
her. hands in his. *“*Not hurt at all? I

through there,
a woman said

husband and children—and you, who all
loved her. . ]
ait £till ; I c.uld net hold her, because it
took both iny hands for the reins. ‘Ob,
do you think if 1 had let 'them go and
held her—held her with all my force—oh,
do you think the might have been saved ?
Hank !”"—shrinking back in her chair, and
hidivg her face on its cushions. *‘There

She saw- | 1s Sit Robert !

Lady Hicks still lay unconecious on that
uafami.iar couch. There was hardly a
sound to be heard but that painful breath-
ing in the room. Now und then a half-
stified s0b would come frcm Ella aas she
lay with her face buried in Miriam’s lap,
or Kingston Keene would leave his place
by kis sister's sidec and silently pzcs the
rocm, or Sir Robert, almost stupefied
with grief, holding his wife’s hand in one
of his, would with the other take out his
watch, the seals jingling noisily as he did
-80. Poor Rob, all unused to grief, and
ashamed of the emotion he could not

thank Heaven !”

““Do not think of me.” she groaned.
*“What do I matter? Oh, that it had
been me! He, the doctor, will not say
if there ishope ; but I know—I know tha
there is none !” -

A minute more and they were in the
little sittivg-room. Lady Hioks lay on
the sota. She in her out-door dress,
excapt that her $onnet was removed ; she
was very pale, her eyes half-closed, and
she wasbreathing with a noize that seemed
to fiil the room. The doctor knelt by the
side cf her couch, looking, it appe.xed,
intently into her eyes; the  master
of the shop stood by looking at thks' doc-

‘““Where is she hurt!” Mr. Keene
;hiupered, leaning over the unconsz¢ious

orm. e

It is her head,” the doctor answered
aloud.
per ; lnho
gravely.
s e
“Iaatulh:ﬂhrthgr_ ical aid,
Eqr,]ll?m': sake, set about
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control, would not atay in the room, bus
miserably paced the pavement in front of
the shop.
change.

the
fire

arms.
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‘“There is no need to whis-|
WAl not hear,”” he added | Mir

nothing to be done 17 Me. | nd

. is dyi -
. *“Imean that she may
dut that she will nover wake

of terror and

=

Miriam, with a low

looked with ap-

@an-
echanically’ he

3
¥

- Hobeoka £:1 dropped Sty 1§ Pakig and listening.{ -
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‘‘SirRobert |"” hesaid presently. ‘“‘Som

‘‘A messenger hag been pent, sir. The

Mr. Keens turned and looked: ﬂ- Sthe

“How did it happen; do you

“‘Some music—a brass ‘band or some-

groom was ‘in & shop;
- to -have :lost her

The young lady csught at the-

"T1a wonderfcl how she

“Is she hurt at all ¥’ Mr. Keene asked
‘“Are you sure that she is not

The doctor was standing over Miriam,

The

“‘Does that hurt you ?”’ he asked
please.” ;
It is nothing,” Miriam answered ;

quietly.

¢*Are you sure thatis all ?”” her husband

**No—oh, no !”

“Then what 1s this -‘I." Mr. Keene asked,

“‘A nasty flesh cut, no more,” the doc-
exawined it ; then, while

Miriam took - no heed uf_l his.

¢“] tried to save her,” ahesaid. *‘‘Even

I begged. 1 implored her to

All this was at noon-tide. At evenfall

(At midnight one of them noticed a
. Mr. Keene bent over to
girls haddled together by the

“You and Ella go to bed,” he 'said to |

Miriam, ‘‘you cando no good, you areboth |-
worn out, :

Go at once.”
_“‘I cannot, I cannot,” Ella moaned.
Her uncle stooped and lifted ker in his

““You must think of Hiﬂam;"' he “idg

* - B b T
7
s returned [“he

1 form "on: thel.
| B

“I am selfish. to kﬂpmfﬂﬂﬂ nmﬂy E:rti.thﬁ:nﬁﬁu:our of
S5 the pugar beet. '
{ | Dow. sitempting to teack'- the

|pi dhmlf"' ; nor could she for-
get that w thanksgiving w bad
burst from his white lips when he had
irst-becomre certain of the™ safety of his
vife. :

Eli‘[
he

iﬂunk' Hhm ﬂ:ﬁh it is not j’ﬂﬂ,ﬁ
had saic, and yet the alternative he

ter, his only sister, the only person on
ﬁrni:m'u heart almost stood still at the

shockof a suddenrecollection which struck
her with peculiar force.

“‘He will be alone,” she thought—*‘‘as
much alone as I !”

In an hour's time, unab'e to find rlﬂeﬁ, .

she gently disergaged herself from Ella’s
arms and stole down-stairs to the door of
the sick-room. Instead of the heavy
breathing, a sound of painful sobbing
broke upon her ear. With trembling
hand she pushed the door farther open.
Rob had come in ; he was standing in the
fsrthest corner of the rocm, his poor
young grief-stricken face hidden against
the wll ; his father was on his knees by
the side of the couch on which that sclemn
form, now for ever silent, lay, and it was
ftom him that the sobs ‘and the broken
wailing words came. FE -

Miriam leant against the door-post,
trembling and heart-sick with grief and
pity. - She did not see her husband
at first, but presently he  came for-
ward and put & hund on Bir Robert’s
shoulder. :

perhaps who ' really loved him.-

The plantot hnpﬁi‘niﬁ cannot thy
without the air of cheerfalness.
*It destroys the thread of life if wyy
oals are sowed with it. S
*Itis a long road paved with hoy
‘Between what-you-expect and what-yog
gﬂh . ' -

* #¥4The silence of the wise is golden
but the utterances of a fool is brass,

*One little trouble, like an only son, |
will soon rule the man who nurses it, |

*There tho:ld be harmony in y;
trades — even ‘the barber desires hyy
money. '

Youth tucnishes the spirits, midd
age the sugar, and old age the aciq |
Iceis furnished by the men who endory
notes.

*Pleasure is a silken cord, composei}
of exquisite cobwebs, and floods cf rig
sanlixnt give it a beautifu: hue,
is a golden rope,

*The cupof life ‘is filled with pund §

Day'§

which once throwm |

over our necks, leads us, unwillingly &

where pleasure 1s cbliged to follow.
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A Printer’s Error.

iswaa*t are the uses of adﬂerﬁty, &I.j
printers copy siud, but he set 16 up %

sweet are the uses of advertisi
indeed, to thuse who in sickness and suf.
fering have seen the advertisement of
some sovereign remedy, which upon triy
has brought them from death's door
**The best thing I ever saw in my paper

““Be a man, Robert,” he said, ina voice | Was the adveriizement of Dr. Pierce
breken and husky and all unlike his own. | “Golden Medical Diec)very’ ” 18 again and ¢
again the testimony of those who have ol

““You—you have your children, remea-
ber, and others left to. comfort and care
for you, while I—she was the only one —
I am quite alone.” : |
Then Miriam could bear no more ; but,
stifling the sob that ross in her throa,
she turned and fled up-stairs and took
poor unconscious Ella in her pitying arms
sgain—poor motherless Ella, who would
learn when she awoke what an empty,
sorrowful place was the world which for

her had been s0 complete and joyful. .

Mr. Keene again deferred his departure
from Eastwick, spending the best part. of
a week there, awaiting his sister's fun-
eral. His companionship, although often
» silent one, was of great benefit to Sir
Robert—a common loss, a common grief
for one both had loved bringing them
into greater sympathy than one of them
at least had deemed pomsible. Rob too,
tired, boy-like, of grief, was glad to try
to forgetit in the presence of the only
person about him who seemed anxious to
dispel instead of to encourage the general
mournfulnees. Miriam, worn out with
gr ie{ and a;citament of various kinds, was
too languid to persist 1n her antagonism
and seemed 51‘.01_ take Mr. Keene’s const mt"r |
kindness and attention as Ella too ac
ceptéd it, as sometbing of her due, and as
a matter of course. To the latter, indeed, I
during the etermity of that dark week of
gloom and silence, he was an angel of

| to

light. Miriam wasa consolation, she was
something to cling to, to cry against, to
trust 1n ; but her uncle was the on
who really helped her to live throughand
to rise ahove her childish unreasoning
grief. She would lie for hours, her head
in Miriam'slap, and their hands locked
together, listening to his pleasant voice
as he talked or read. Itvs emed a relief
to.her to talk of her mother, and she
questioned Mr., Keene minutely about
their jearly life togsther. Perhaps not
without pain to himselt he would talk to
her of that distant time when life had
been all before him, when he bad been fuil
of hope and faicth in himself, and his sis-
ter bad been more than happy in her
perfect confidence in and dependence on
him.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

A Cure for Drunkeness.
Thore 1s a prescription 1n use 1n Eug-

land for the cure of drunkerness, by
which thousards are said to have been
enabled to recover themselves. The
receipe came 1nto notoriety by the efforts
of Mr. John Vine Hall, commander of
the Great Kastern steamship. He had
fallen in% such habitual drunkepness
that his most earnest efforts to reclaim
bim=elf proved -unavailing ; at last  he
sought the advice of an eminent physi-
cien, which: he followed faithfully for
geveral months, and at the end of that

time he bad lost all desire for liquor—
although he had been for many yagru led

captive by a most debasing appetite. The
receipe, which he afcerwards publishod,
and:by which so many other drunkards
have been assisted to reform; is asfol-

lows : Sulphate of iron, twelty grains -
magnes's, forty grains; 4 int,
forty-four drachms ; spirits
his wife’s name unnoticed in | four drachms.
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been healed by 1t of lung disease, bron-
chial affections, tumors, ulcers, liver com.

plaints and the ills to which flesh is heir, i

_A hatter sees one of his debtors pmm
him by in the street without any recogui- |

e i &

tion of his existence and straightway be- sk

comes as mad as—ds a hatter.

Lioas of

and permanently cured. Address,

three letser stam ps for reply and bouk of »

partrculars, Wor«a’s Diuspensary Medical
ﬁufuchtiﬂn, 663 Main Iﬁ;ﬁr:'ﬂﬁ, Bufslo,

It is said that bleeding a partially-blind
horse au the nose restore him
sight. 8o mach for the horss. To opes
aman's eyes you must bleed him in she
pocket. '

= Kip’t in the Bud

“Curse ..
the fellow I”” he siys, **he might, when I &
bowed to him, have ;.t lﬂﬂﬁﬂd the de 3
| eency to kift my hat.” |

: power in either scx, %
however induced, speedily, tahnmu‘gvﬁ ‘
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Sad to say, many a good thing attaiss bim in
nothing more than afair beginuing. On ais bo:

the other hand itis & matter tor congratu- \lways

lation that the growth of some evil things

lood ti

may be also promptly frustrated. A is ow:

wige-:pread and fatal of diseases—ooa-
sumption haye their inception in nasasl
catarrh. Dr.. Sage’s Catarrh Romedy &
pleasan®, svothing and effactual. Try .
It has cared thousands. All druggists.
1t is true that bonnets do nos cost very
much at wholesale, bnt milliners are
obliged to buy bozes to put them im
;nllli paper on which to make out the:
1tls.. ‘ '
. ‘The Testimony
Of hundreds of druggists bear here witness

to the efficacy of Foison’s NErviLiws as

the wost potent pain remedy in the world
for all kinds of pawns. Nerviline is com-
posed of newly discovered ingredients, and
1s equally good forinternal or external use.
Purchase a ten cent sample bottle, apd
test 1t once. T. R. Melwille, Preacott,
writes : My customers who have used Ner-
viline epeak highly of it, and I am satisfied
1t will take a leading place in the marke)
before long.” Try Polson’s Nerviline for
pams. Scld by druggists and couatry
dealers everywhere.

.{‘There are good and bad points. abou
this coffce,” said the boarder in a judi-
cwal tone. *‘The good peint is that there
18 no chiccory init ; the bad that thers
18 no coffee in it.” ;

Dr. Cirnn‘ll’dlmuurrﬂduhnr should be nsed
Ina.mgatmhmtu{nmn-u;i?ﬁ.nmﬂm“
?n‘ taleat ecugh remedios knawn. In large bottics o8

*‘Are you tﬁmi:i:g' over a new leaf!
asked Jingle of Billsbee last Thuredsy.
*‘Oh, no " was thereply, *‘‘its the ok
nJ:t_lE gl;l_.t contains your unpiid acoount.’

ingie 18 sorry now shas he tried to be
pﬂTh:hrmmm which a number of friends

88 the evenin ing ei i '
e ef smoking either cigars or
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{ large proportion of the cases of the mest 7}

nd we
lood of
poke 1
wen Io
he rivi
wept 2
“ Wa
he ch
me.
a old
I

im.”
¥ 4 Thll
) the 1
ameral
“Yer
id, for
[y goo
16 WAy
lares I
m, I
ute.”’
(1 Bh
ith au
(17 HB
8 GAlY
If dog.
Gen.

will have an unpleassat s hag

pleasantness whatever will be found, The i

purity and fine quality of the leaf used s

. the reason of this.

‘French maidens : .i:lm subject had fal- .

len on wedding tonrs. *“T'd go to Switzer-
land.” - “I'q .go to Ihlyg‘
w
plenty of tunnels,”

s - 5
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“For my sl
1d Mlle. Tata, I shouldn’t mind &




