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W e stood within the corridor ;
Ibad juststepped inbide tha rail
To get my tickets, whan Xsaw
Tlae state of matters and turned pale—
I had puton new clothec throughout
Upon this jaunt with hertocoTo ;
I'd brought this heavenly creature out,
Leaving my pocketbook at borne.

I stood there vexed and mortified ;
'Twas cruel as it was absurd ;
Then did a little gloved hand glide
Straightinto mine without a word,
Leaving a dainty porternonnaio
Ofgoldand pearl most quaintly made,
From which, scarce knowing what to say,
I forthe evening’stickets paid.

W hen | sat down along with her—
"Now, don't look so annoyed,” said she ;
“Ofcourse mistakes sometimes occur,
And people lose their property.”
Confused | answered : “ 1 agree,
But must feel vexed about it, though ;
W hat’s yours doesnot beloug to me *—
Said she, *W.hy.shauldn't it be so ?’

She spoke unthinkingly, then blushed.
“Oh, do youmean it?” straight I cried.
My W|Id delight she would have hushed ;
A feeble "No ”in vain sho tried ;
Butl'd not hear it, so at last—
“Yes—justto keep you still,” said she ;
“ There, there, don’t hold my hand so fast—
The usher will be sure to see.”

HERMANS CHOICE

A Novel.

(Transtated From the German by Mary

Stuart Smith.)

Eugene wanted to beg, beseech hid friend
to desist from his purpose, the aim of which
be oply dimly suspected, but already it was
too late. A skirt rustled outside the
pavilion door, and immediately afterward
a young lady crossed the threshold.

Oountess Antoinette Arnau was certainly
one a mere sight of whom was sufficient to
justify the passion of a young artist. Her
tall, slender figure was possessed of truly
poetic beauty. Her pale face was illumined
by a pair of dark eyes that shone with the
fire of feeling, and her classically arranged
black hair floated down in long curls upon
her white morning-robe, that was richly
embroidered, and fitted to perfection. Her
bearing was that of finished eleganoe, and
yet there was a oertain something about it
that betrayed the faot that the Countess
was perfectly aware of her own attractions
and claims upon tho world.

She held out her hand to her cousin in a
familiar way, while she only responded to
Eugene’s greeting with a smile, and then
said, playfully :

“ | expeoted to be the first one in the
park this morning, but lo ! | find you gen-
tlemen here before me, doubtless holding a
most important conference.”

Herman shrugged his shoulders. “ Im-
portant, yes, but utterly fruitless! 1 have
been laboring for the last hour to oonvince
Eugene of the necessity of accompanying
me on my trip to Italy.”

“How is this, Mr. Reinert?” and the
young lady’s beautiful eyes rested wonder*
fngly and reproachfully upon tho young
painter. “Are you still hesitating ? | con-
sidered your journey a settled affair, aud
ccfhfideutly expeoted to meet you in Rome
next winter, at Herman’s side.”

Eugene kept silenoe, darting at his friend
a look half threatening, half of entreaty,
but the latter must have been wholly
unconscious of this, for he quietly ans-
wered :

“You are mistaken, Nettie, Eugene has
altered hie plan. Ho declines the trip and
prefers returning to his native town, in
order to set up a modest establlshment
there, and lead his bride

“Herman !” menaoed Eugene, who had
hitherto attempted to interrupt him, but
in vain

“ And lead to the altar his bride, a young
lady of the place, just as speedily as possi-
ble threafter,” said Herman, finishing hie
sentence, without being in the least thrown
off his balance.

Tha effect of these words upon Antoi-
nette was something frightful to behold.
At first she turned deathly pale, and as
though bereft of consciousness, her hand
sought the back of the arm chair in order
to save herself from falling ; then her face
suddenly flushed crimson, and her dark
eyes flashed with a light that made her
beautiful faoe look almost ugly, as she
fixed them upon Eugene (who stood there
almost senseless) with a look that w
almost withering. Then, summoning up all
her power of self-control, she turned from
them both to the window, thus shielding
herself at least from Herman’s watohfully
observant eye.

He felt indeed that a third party would
be superfluous in view of th« explanation
that he was sure would now follow, espe-
cially as Antoinette had already given
sufficient evidence as to the true state of
her feelings.

He picked up his hat from where it lay
on the table.

“Excuse me for a few minutes. | forgot
to give an important order at the castle.
1’ll come back directly.”

He need not have troubled himself to
find a pretext for leaving, Bince neither
Antoinette nor Eugene seemed to hear a
word he eaid, and so, young Count Arnau,
who had an abhorrence of scenes so-oalled,
and foresaw here the approach of a stormy
one, made haste to leave the pavilion, the
door of which he closed behind him.

The two left behind stood opposite to
each other in the beginning, without
exchanging a word. Antoinette was Btill
Btruggling for eelf-command, while Eugene
found not a word to Bay in his own defence.
He was divided between spite toward Her-
man, and shame at the painfully humiliat-
ing position in which the latter had placed
him. The Countess it was who spoke
first :

“1 regret, Mr. Reinert that | Bhould
fust this moment have been made aware of
your engagement by my cousin, else |
should long since have offered my congrat-
ulations.”

The frozen look, the coldly cutting tone
of her speech aroused Eugene from hie
bewilderment, and he made a step toward
lier.

“For Heaven’s sake, Antoinette, do not
epeak to me in that tone 1’

With a proudly contemptuous gesture
she waved him back.

“Sir, you seem to forget that you are
speaking to the Countess Arnau.”

She oould not havo chosen words more
insulting. Eugene turned pale, and his
sense of self-respect being aroused, once
more his lost spirit returned to him.
Wounded to the quick he returned :

“Pardon me, most noble Countess! Itis
the first time that you have found it neces
eary to remind me of the chasm that lies
between us, and | give you my word that it
sball be the last."”

He bowed, and moved toward the door
while Antoinette looked after him unstead-
ily. She felt that she had gone too far,
ffaat at least she should not have spoken
thus, and quick to repent as to give way to
anger, she called him back.

“ Reinert !”

He turned half around.

« | await your orders, most noble Count-
ess ?”

Now ib was all over |with the pride and
Belf-oontrol of this passionate woman, who,
tobell the truth, possessed no large share
ofeither. Accustomed to yield to every
impulse, she sank upon the sofa, and broke
out into a violent fit of weeping.

Eugene heard this weeping, and stood
still.  He looked baok, and seeing that
lovely, tear-stained face turned toward
him, in another minute he was at her side.

“Do you shed teare, Countess? May |
Bpeak with you? Antoinette, will your
condemn me unheard? ’

This time no harsh repulse followed his
assumption of a familiar mode of address.
She looked up at him still struggling
between anger and Jove, but Eugene saw
that he must plead his case, and lost no
time in setting about it.

“1It is true;

; a harsh line,
I am engaged ; and this j dark, deep shadow, as she now gravely and

wretched bond has been the curae of my
life. Years ago, when | paid a visitto my
native town, | renewed my acquaintance
with a former playmate. She was an
orphan, hardly anything more than a child,
and | believed myself to be in love with
her ; her guardian urged me to declare
myself—and sho became my betrothed. |
know | acted precipitately, but wore my
chain, and would have continued to wear it
pationtly, had I not come here and Been
you, Antoinette. From that moment began
the long and frightful struggle between
duty and passion. | must tear myself
away from you, from every thought of you,
if 1 would not suocumb to ifc. Let my gifts,
my whole future career perish within the
narrow limits of your contracted circle, let
despair fasten upon myself bound by the
vows of a joyless union. What is art, or
life itself to me, if I must needs renounce
you ?”

He had spoken with ever-increasing pas-
sion, and Antoinette’s tears had ceased to
flow, auger had yielded to pity, and when
he had finished all reproach was swallowed
up in the agony of losing him whom she
loved. Countess Arnau was not the woman
to admit the claims of a stranger, when
they came in conflict with her own.

“Renounce ?” asked she softly with low-

ered eyelids, but there was a suggestion of

infinite sweetness in the tone with which

she said this. .
“And why so0?”

“ Can you still ask ? May | then venture
to woo you ? 1 am poor you know ; | have
nothing but my art, while you occupy so
exalted, so brilliant a position

His burning glance as it rested upon tho
beautiful woman, gave the lie to what he
said about renunciation. She looked up at
him and smiled.

“And | am free, Eugene, free as the
winds. Had you forgotten that ?*

“ Antoinette I” In an outburst ot pas-
sion he threw himself at her feet. “ Give
me this hope, give me the certainty that
you will be mine, and | shall burst my
fetters, cost what it may. Tell me that
you will marry me in spite of your high
rank, in spite‘of your name and family,
and | will overthrow all barriers, and
wrest fortune from fate, if need be, by
force I”

Antoinette stooped down to him who
knelt before her, her eyes glistened with
the light of love, and at that instant she
was ravishingly beautiful. “1 dread no
barriers. In a marriage of cold conven-
tionality | should have tasted the empti-
ness of wealth and show ; no, I want only
love, only my Eugene. Free yourself,
follow the bent of your genius, and when
your first work shall have won you the
name of artist, then come and receive the

price of victory !

CHAPTER Il

The freehness of the morning was over,
and the noontide heat of a June day was
brooding over the village that lay about a
mile and a half from the castle, whore
Count Arnau and Eugene Reinert were at
present visiting. The mail coach that had
passed through the village about an hour
ago, had putoff two passengers here, an old
gentleman and a young maiden. Their
close, narrow quarters in the inn seemed
to have proved equally intolerable to both,
for the old man had taken a seat in the
back-yard, while his ocompanion had step-
ped to the front door, and was thoughtfully
looking at the environs.

Tho village was as still as death, the
people, for the most part, being busy in the
fields, and only a troop of children were to
be seen playing in the middle of the wide
street, undisturbed by the burning rays of
the sun. From afar off was heard the rolling
of oarriage-wheels, and immediately after-
ward an elegant hunting chariot came in
view, as it turned the corner of a grove of
trees. The coachman eat on the back seat,
while the gentleman himself guided his
spirited steeds. He must have seen tbe
children playing there; but if Bo, was of
the opinion that they Baw him, too, and
that it was their business to get out of the
way, for he drove at a very brisk trot right
through the middle of the road, although
therewasplenty ofroominthewidestreetfor
driving on either side. Upon his approach
the little troop did indeed disperse to the
right and left, just as speedily as possible ;
only one, a little boy, probably about two
years old, remained, sitting quietly, per-
fectly unconscious of his danger ; and
when the terrified cries of the other chil-
dren scared him up, the carriage was
already dose at hand. Now, at last, he
made the effort to rise, but shocked, and
still unused to running, he stumbled at
the very first step he took, and fell down
just in front of the horses.

Tho driver of the carriage, who had only
at this moment caught sight of the child,
immediately pulled up the reins with all
his might, but the fiery animals, checked
in full career, did not stand at once, but
took a few Toro stops forward, and the
child seemed lost. Just then the young
girl darted forward with the rapidity of
lightning, snatched the child from under
the very hoofs of the horses, as it were,
and, with him in her arms, sprang out of
the way. She had been none too quick.
One minute later and the horses halted ;
but their hoofs stamped the ground on the
very spot where the little one had lain.
The child while the danger lasted, had
been perfectly Bilent through fright and
stupefaction; but now, finding himself in
safety, broke out into a loud fit of crying.

Count Arnau gave the reins into the
hands of his coachman, jumped out of the
carriage and drew near the two. “Has
anybody been hurt?” he asked quickly.

“Not I, but the child ”

Without wasting another word, Herman
took the little fellow out of her arms,
examined and felt him all over, not very
tenderly, but very thoroughly, and speedily
convinced himself that not the slightest
injury had been sustained.

“ It is nothing,” said he, calmly. *“ He
was only frightened ; be comforted, young
howler, you have made a lucky escape !”

Carelessly he set the child down upon the
ground, who, awed by the severe tones of
tho gentleman’s voice, had become silent
and was now gazing up at him anxiously,
with wide open tearful eyes. Count Arnau
then turned politely, but coolly, toward her
who saved the boy’s life.

“You have shown a great deal of cour-
age, young lady. | could not by any possi-
bility have brought my horses to a halt in
time, so that without you the little fellow
must have been lost.”

As he made this speech his eye quickly
and keenly scanned the person of the young
girl. 1t was a very youthful creature that
stood there before him—she,mighthave been
sixteen years old, at most only seventeen ;
slender, delicate, and very BiTpiy clad. By
the violent movement made in picking up
the child, her round straw hat had been
displaced, and now hung loosely on her
neck, allowing the hot noonday sun to
pour down upon her head and reveal all
the glory of arich suit ofgolden hair,thatwas
brushed smoothly back from her forehead,
but twisted up in magnificent braids upon
the back of her head. Perhaps the brilliant
light thrown upon her, at this moment,
may have given her a peculiar charm, for
her faoe was not exactly beautiful, at least
not yet, although the iines of future beauty
were already discernible in her features.
As yet they were soft, undeveloped, and
utterly childlike ; the only thing that lent
to the faoe a peculiar fascination, was a
pair of superb, deep blue eyes, of unusual,
almost puzzling expression. There was an
earnestness in them, not at all commensu-
rate with her sixteen years; nay, more
than that, a shadow, Buch as generally

I augurs a whole lifetime of care, suffering,
I and burdens untold. It is true that, so
far, the young girl’s countenance had
remained untouched by it—her childlike
forehead showed not a fold, the mouth net
but m her eye there lay a

reproachfully, lifted it to the Count.

“ A human life seems a very little thing
in your estimation—you make but light- of
this danger.”

Count Arnau looked astonished upon
receiving this unexpected admonition, and
measured his youthful monitress with a
long look of amazement.

“Why, the boy is Bound and whole,”
said he in a deprecating tone, “ he is only
crying for the love of it.”

“But one minute more, and he would
have been under your horse’s hoofs.”

Herman shrugged his shoulders.

“Would have been ! Why, if we were to
grieve over everything that might have
happened, the day would not suffice for our
lamentations over all sorts of supposable
cases. By good luck no harm has been
done—your courageous interposition has
relieved me of an unpleasant responsibility.
I am very sorry to have frightened you.”

“ 1 am not frightened.”

The words sounded oold and sincere. It
would seem as though the young girl felt
hurt at the manner in which the Count
had treated the whole accident. She knelt
down beside the boy, and endeavored to
cleanse his faco and little hands from the
sand, whioh, happily, was the only trace
left of the acoident.

Herman stood Btill, and gazed upon her.
He had hitherto held the conviction, that,
with the exception of his grandmother,
who, in consequence of her masculine,
energetic character, he hardly deemed as
belonging to the female sex, every woman
must either fall into fainting fits or convul-
sions at the sight of danger, and was
extremely surprised to find her a second
exception. “1 am not frightened,” had
been her declaration, and she was not Bo,
either. Her face had retained its natural
color, her hands did not tremble in the
slightest degree, as she gently and dexter-
ously accomplished her task, in short, dis-
playing now as muoh ooolness as just
now she had shown prompt presence of
mind.

Now, the door of an adjacent houee
opened, and a day-laborer’s wife, wretch-
edly and right untidily clad, with dishev-
eled hair, and a dull, meaningless face
came forward to take the child out of the
stranger’s arms. The Count felt in his
pocket.

“The child came very near being run
over by my carriage ; take better care of
him in future. Here iB Bomething for your
fright.”

The woman’s stolid features, which had
scarcely shown a sign of solicitude, grew
animated at the sight of the bright dollar
which was offered to her in alordly, care-
less manner. She courtsied low, thanked
the noble Count, for his goodness. The
young lady had half risen from her knees,
her large eyes passing slowly from mother
to child, and then again to the money that
the former held in her hand ; then, she
suddenly rose, turned her back upon the
group, and, without wasting another word
set out to return to her hotel.

With a few hurried steps Herman had
overtaken her.

“You see the harm has been quickly
atoned for. At all events, that woman
blesses the accident which has brought her
in one day the wageB of a whole week.”

The words had the sound half of a sneer
half of a sorb of apology. The person to
whom they were addressed closed her lips
tightly together.

“1 would not have believed that
mother could have shown so little self
respect as to allow herself to be bought off
in that Btyle from anxiety about her
child.”

Herman smiled sarcastically.

“ Self-respect! In a day-laborer’s wife?
| beg your pardon, young lady, but you
must certainly oome from a city, and know
nothing of our oountry people.”

“We can learn to know what poverty is
even in a oity, especially when we are not
separated from it by so broad a gulf as you
are, Sir Count.”

Herman bit his lip.

“ | thiuk,” retorted he, quite sharply,
too, now, “ that the culture which sepa-
rates you from those people is just as broad
agulf. Have you really such intense sym-
pathy for these poor, stupid country folk ?”

“1 have sympathy for all who are
wretched and oppressed.”

“ Really ?”

Meanwhile they had reached the inn,
where the young lady slightly inclined hor
head, and would have put her hand on the
door-knob, had not Herman been before-
hand with her. He opened the door,
uehered her in, and followed her into the
publio parlor.

She paused and, looked at him in sur-
prise, with a forbidding glance which made
it apparent that she did not wish to pro-
long the conversation. But the Count
renewed it in spite of this.

“ Really ?” he repeated, then adding, in a
somewhat piqued tone: “ It seems that
you count me among the oppressors. |
hope you do not accuse me of having seen
the child and driven over him purposely ?”

“No ; but you must have seen the whole
troop of children. Why did you not drive
out of their way ?”

“ Of village children?” cried the young
Count, with such unbounded astonishment
as made it evident that such a thought had
never dawned upon his mind. “Am | to
drive out of the way of children who are
my uncle’s subjects ?”

The idea evidently struck him as some-
thing quite preposterous, and the young
stranger seemed to be on the point of reply
ing, but suddenly paused, and bent forward
in the attitude of a listener. A half sup-
pressed cry of joy escaped her lips ; invo-
luntarily she threw up her arms, and was
about to rush off, when, all at onoe, she
remembered Herman’s presence. A deep
blush suffused her countenance as she
slowly let her arms drop, and again stood
Btill, as though rooted to the ground. The
Count had followed the direction of her
glanoe, and now discovered the cause of
this sudden change, for Eugene Reinert
entered the room, after pausing to ask a
few questions in the hall, and approached
without taking any note of hia friend’s
proximity.

“ Gertrude! You here ?”

She flew up to him, holding out both
hands, with a radiant smile, that fairly
illumined her youthful countenance, but
one low word from her mouth seemed to
tell him, at the same time, that they were
not alone. Eugene looked up and almost
gave a start.

“ Ah, Herman, is that you ?"

A moment of oppressive silence followed
this reunion. Amazed, Gertrude looked up
questioningly at Eugene, who, with pale
face and visible embarrassment, retained
her haud, without speaking. Count Her-
man silently leaned on the table with
folded arms, and gazed fixedly at the pair ;
at this moment the harsh, unamiable fea-
ture in his countenance became disagree-
ably prominent.

“Pardon me, Gertrude,” began Eugene
finally, with difficulty composing himself,
“1 expeoted to find you alone. You are
acquainted ?”

“No,” interrupted she promptly.
only met this gentleman by acoident.”

Ib Beemed to cost Eugene a terrible effort
of self-control, but he took her hand and
led her up to the Count.

“My—my betrothed, Herman. Gertrude,
my best, most intimate friend, Count
Arnau.”

Gertrude was about to respond, in like
manner, to Herman’s very formal bow, but
she had no sooner heard hia name called
than a shudder passed over her frame. A
deathly pallor suddenly overspread the
countenance that had been just now so
bright, and her rigid, wide-open eyes were
fastened upon the young Count with an
expression thatfrightened Eugene, although
it was perfectly enigmatical to him.

“ What is the matter, Gertrude?
ails you?”

“ Nothing! Nothing 1" She evidently
strove to conquer herself and succeeded in

What

some measure, but that strange look !
remained, aa ever in her eye, whilo bhe ;
retreated as though involuntarily further
and further, drawing Eugene almost forci-
bly along with her.

Horman turned abruptly on his heel.

I will not disturb your first interview
with your betrothed,” said he, laying a
sharp, scornful emphasis on the last word.
“1 am on my way to the castle. Au revoir
then 17

Wi ith a hasty salutation he left the room
and stepped out into the open air. “ That
—that then was Gertrude Walter, Eugene’s
betrothed, the little village maiden, who
Beemed so repulsive to his noble friend,
because she stood as a stumbling block in
the way of a man’s career, and threatened
to drag him down to her own level.” Yes,
indeed, he had pictured her to himself as
something entirely different, and yet
there was a strange contradiction between
her childlike appearance and her very
unchildlike way of expressing herself.
In neither point of view did she meet tho
Count’s approval, on the contrary, he was
angry with himself for having allowed
himself to be struck by this girl. And then
—why did she hate him ? Herman was
much more quick to observe than his
impulsive friend ; he knew very well that
it was neither fear nor dread, but quite
decided hatred, that flamed forth from
her eyes at the mention of his name,
a fierce, glowing hatred, such as he
had never before seen on the faoce of

awoman. What reason had she for hating
him ?
“Pshaw ! I can well imagine how

Eugene may have betrayed in his letters,
that it wae | who was perpetually denounc-
ing this match, and Miss Walter now sees
in me the hostile element that threatens
her happiness, and accordingly honors me
with her hatred. °'Tis apity that such feel-
ingsshould be excited by so trivial acause !”

The Count’s lips curled contemptuously ;
it was in the worst of humors that he got
into his carriage, took the reins out of the
coachman’s hand, and drove off at a very
fast trot. His countenance wore a sinister,
defiant expression, as he urged his horses
to the top of their speed, but on the out-
skirts of the village two old women who
were in the road, aud were doing their best
to get out of the way of the gentleman’s
carriage, saw to their great astonishment
that he turned aside, and flew past them
at a considerable distance.

To bacontinued

JDebut of a Piincesa.
(London Letter to Chicago Tribune.)

The two eldest children of the Prince of
Wales are now at Lausanne with a tutor.
They are there chiefly for Frenoh. After
their French is perfected they will spend
certain holidays in Germany for conversa-
tional German. All highly-educated people
in England speak these two Continental
languages. All the royal children are ex-
ceptionally accomplished in language. The
eldest son is the duller and much tho
soberer of the two. His beautiful character
is that of hie mother, and great
hopes are entertained of him. His life is
singularly pure and thoughtful, and he is
said to be a great jo> to his parents. The
second young Prince has his father’s blood
in his veins, and sometimes breaks loose in
frolic like a horse colt. The oldest daugh-
ter, Princess Louise Victoria of Wales, has
just passed her sixteenth birthday, which
has been oelebrated with unwusmai honor
and festivity. The Princess of Wales, it
is stated, means to mako this a very
brilliant season for herself. Her eldest
daughter will be brought out nextyear, and
the lovely and gracious Princess will have
to stand up by the side of a grown-up
daughter, and perhaps no mother quite
likes the suggestion of rivalry which this
fact raises and never lays to rest. Good

breeding and good education are the
tradition of the royal family. The
Prince Consort was a gentleman, and

a very scholarly and intelligent gentle
man, and his children when very young
began to study with definite aims and by
the most exact methods and under tha
wisest of guidance.  No family in Europe
has more rigid hours of Btudy, from eldest
to youngest, than the royal family of Elg-
lann. The purity of the English Court is
worthy of all praise in itself, and especially
as giving a clear and crystal tone to Eug-
lish social life.

Late Irish News,

Foot-and-mouth disease to a considerable
extent has broken out about Mullingar.

Last year 89,566 emigrants left Ireland.
This is an increase of upwards of 10,000
compared with 1881.

Mr. John Bagwell, of Marlfield, in the
county Tipperary,and East Grove, Queens-
town, died recently, aged 74 years.

On the 14th March, Mr. Sterne, Manager
of the Newcastle West branch cf the
National Bank of Ireland, blew his brains
out with arevolver.

There died at Cheltenham,
Murray Simpson, second daughter of
Major-General Henry Green Barry, ot
Ballyclough, in the county of Cork.

Peter Murphy, the carman who bought
Kavanagh’a horse and car, has sold tho
horse used in the flight from the park, and
again at the attempted assassination of
Mr. Field, for £80.

Mr. Trevelyan Btated two weeks ago that
the cost of woriiing the Irish Land Act up
to this time had been about £200,000, and
the reduction of rents through its means
had been over £200,000 a-year.

A shocking affair has occurred at Kings-
bridge Station, Dublin. On the 13th, Mr.
Tidd, paymaster of the Great Southern
& Western Railway, an old and trusted
official of the company, blew out his brains
at his residence thero. He had just parted
from his aon at the time.

lately, Mrs,

Hide Show Science*

There has recently beeu exhibited in the
Circua of the Champs Elyseea, in Paris (we
learn from La Nature), a curious example of
the ability to remain a considerable time
under water without asphyxia. This is
“ Miss Lurline, the Queen of the Water,’
as Bhe ia called. The aquarium in which
ahe performa consists of a large rectangular
veasel with glass sides (the larger about 10
feet long by 7 feet high), and filled yriih
water which is slightly tinted green, and ia
strongly illuminated by means of five orsix
oxyhydrégen lights. Miss Lurline dives,
swims, lies down and eats at the bottom of
the water, passes between the bars of a
ohair, etc. At acertain moment the music
ceases, the girl draws a few long breaths,
then lets herself sink to the bottom, where
ahe kneela on one knee, crossing her arms
on her breast. A man outside atanda with
watch in on6 hand and hammer in the other,
with whioh latter hecounta the half minutea
by striking. One half minute—one minute
—a minute and a half—two minutea—two
minutea and a half I During the silence,
interrupted only by the sound of the
hammer, the minutes seem very long” the
spectators are painfully intent, and expe-
rience a relief when the diver returns to
the surface. To appreciate what is implied
in passing two minutea and a half without
taking breath, let any ono (aaya M. Kerlus
in the journal named) mako a small ex-
periment, holding his breath as long as
possible, while watohing a seconda watch.
Few peraona reach one minuce ; the ma-
jority are obliged to tako breath before
forby-five seconds have elapsed, and it is
only exceptionally and with much difficulty
that aomo attain one minute fifteen
aeconds. The fishers of spongeB, mother-
of-pearl, and of pearl oysters in the Medi-
terranean and elsewhere do not ordin-
arily remain under water longer than two
minutes. It haa never beeu authentically
observed, watch in hand, that they effected
avoluntary immeraion of moro than three
minutes. The mean timo is one minute to
a minute and a half.

MEA-WttKI» -tt* A

Malting (usksi W anc-Mat~c Wie!* It.

The Uso of seaweed in
article of food is nob new to the people who ;
dwell along the coast-.
times they consume a considerable amount
of the choicest varietiea for medicinal
purposes. That which has the greatest
popularity grows luxuriantly upon rocks
that are submerged during high tide. Tie
saving proce3B is a very simple one. At
low tide the wives and daughters of fisher-
men gather it in baskets and spread it in
such a way that it will catch the sun. The
effect of this treatmentchangea its greenish
color to a dark purple, and it is then stored
in bags. On the western coast the people
call it dilush, and-sell it to summer visitors.
As an appetizer iu is considered very
effective. It is a oommon Bight at the
western watering-places to see the children
munching it during the mid-day airings on
rock and heath. But as the effect of this
kind of seaweed is to increase rather than
allay hunger in those unaccustomcd to its
use, the natives of the coast line cannot be
expeoted to derive much nourishment from
ib as a continuous diet. As a matter of
faot, they do not. A woman in the County
Clare, a few years ago, through the deaer-
tion of her husband and her inability to
walk to a village a few miles distant,
was compelled to subsist wholly on sea-
weed. She ultimately died of starvation,
and the Btomach waa found to be almost
full of seaweed. In the County Donegal,
asoording to the latest cable report, the
residents of the vicinity of Gweedore, a
little postal village, have been driven by
the scantiness of provisions to make the
principal meal of the day ou seaweed. It
is, therefore, not surprising that every
house has one or more of its inmates
on the sick Hat. If the kind of aeaweed
whioh is known in this country as
Irish moss, and in Ireland aa carrageen,
was more plentiful in Donegal, the suf-
ferings of the people would not be so great.
That i really capable of affording a muoh
more agreeable and nutritious food than
any other of the five hundred or more
varieties. Scores of peasant women live
by gathering it from the rocks in summer.
They spread it upon the graaay alopes near
the ocean until it whitens and hardens in
the sun, and then pack and ship it. Itis
like Irish “ mild-cure” bacon—too valuable

to be kept for home consumption. Carra
geen is still used by well-to-do Irish fam
iliea for blanc mange making, It ia firat

ateeped in cold water, then atrained and
the liquor boiled in milk. When poured
into moulds, aweetened, and flavored with
lemon or vanilla, it becomes as stiff aa
corn-sfcarch, and far more palatable. Before
its medical virtuee were proclaimed to the
world the peasants of the coast had it
nearly all tothemselves. During lateyears
they have been content with an occasional
meal.—New York Times.

Snakes as I/1lc Dcslroycrs.

The lose of life in India due to the
ravagea of venomoua snakes is almost
incredible. Yet Consumption, which is as
wily and fatal as tbe deadliest Indian
reptile, is winding its coils around thou-
sands of people while the victims are
unconscious of its presence. Dr. R. V.
Pierce’s “ Golden Medical Discovery ”
must be used to cleanse the blood of the
scrofulous impurities, for tubercular con-
sumption is only a form of scrofulous dis-
ease. “ Golden Medical Diecovory ” is a
aovereigu remedy for all forma of scrofulous
disease, or king’s evil,such as tumors, white
swellings, fever Bores, scrofulous sore eyes,
as well aa for other blood and skin dis-
eases. By druggists.

When a man has earned the respect and
confidence of his fellow-men, it ought to be
paid over to him before his heart starves.

Taken «Ht oi Bed.

Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo. N.Y-: Dear
Sir}—1 have to thank you for the great
relief received from your “ Favorite Pre-
scription.” My sickness had lasted seven
years, one of which | was in bed. After
taking one bottle | was able to be about
the house.—Respectfully, Amanda K. E nnis,
Fulton, Mich.

The mania for adulteration ia so great
that you cannotbuy a quart of sand and
be aure tbat it ia not half sugar.

I 1IH Fils, Fit*,

aucceaafully treated by World’a Dispen-
aary Medical Association. Address, with
stamp for pamphlet, Buffalo, N.Y.

The Pennsylvania Legislature has also
enacted the law to punish a person who
treats another to a drink of liquor of any
sort.

HE POINT ON WHICH THE CELE-
brated Abernethy most insisted was
the STOMACH, and through that import
ant organ he maintained that all diseases
could be cured. The truth of this observa-
tion is evident when we reflect that the
~vhole aim of treatment in all forms of
debility is to correct errora in nutrition
arising from failure of the digestive
apparatus to convert food enough into
healthy blood to maintain the daily wants
of the system. For the cure of Btomach
troubles we have probably the most reliable
remedy yetoriginated inDr. WHEELER'’S
Phosphates and Caliaaya.

The Btory i3 told of a minister who said
when one of hia flock wept over the finan-
cial deficit in connection with a Christian

enterprise : “ My dear friend, never mind
the tears; this thing cannot be run by
water.”

The Whole Country

Speaka as one man in reference to the
reliability and effioacy of Putnam’ Corn
Extractor. It is aradical, efficient, prompt
and painless remedy for corns. If you
have corns to annoy you hesitate no longer,
but try the great and only sure corn cure,
Putnam’s Extractor. Sure, safe and pain-

less. Dangerous imitations are being
offered by some. Be not imposed upon by
such. Putnam’s, the genuine. Ask for it.

N. C. Poison & Co., Kingston, props.

“Liquor,” said the lecturer, “ is respons-
ible for much of the misory in this world.”

“ That’s so,” aaid an old.toper in tjae audi-
ence, I'm alwaya unhappy when |
can’t get it.”

A young man writeB: “ 1 have used
Mack’s Magnetic Medicine and am much
pleased with the result. It has cured me
after doctors and other medicinea had

failed.” Sec advertisement in another
column.
A scheme is proposed for lighting the

whole of the Swiss Canton of Vaud by elec-
tricity. The motive force would be derived
from turbines of 6,000 horse power at
Yallorbea, and the water supply being
constant and abundant it ia believed that
gaa, which is very costly in Switzerland,
may be entirely dispensed with throughout
the district.

ImporCan .

W hen you visit or leave Now Yorn city, save
baggage expressage and carriage hire, and Btop
at the Grand Union Hotel, opposite Grand
Central Depot. Elegant rooms, fitted up at a
cost of one million dollars, reduced to 81 and
upwards per day. European plan. Elevator
Restaurantsupplied with the best. Horse cars
stages and elevated railroads to all depots.
Families can live better for less money at the
Grand Union Hotel than at any other first-class
hotel n the city.

Over tho dead body of the brutal bully
and prize-fighter, Elliott, who was killed
in Chicago recently, one woman—his old,
agonized and loving mother—knelt to sob
and pray.

jn. cuTv
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Ireland as an m

In the very best of jthe line cf tfcg equator,
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t\FO HAOIVAOIFTKOS4E.-
vwi Wisilcjp BBut«' XXdhwi
sii the same Time.

At Quito, the only city in the world on
the sun sets and
risee at 6 o’clock the year round. Your
clock may break down, your watch get
cranky, but tho sun never makes a mistake
here. When it disappears from sight for
the night it ia 6 o’clock, and you can ect
your watch accordingly. In one part of
the city it is the summer season and :n
the other partit is winter. The present
dwellings in Quito in architecture have
degenerated and fallen far short of that old
gigantio race of Indians,who with tholncaa of
Peru, joined their citiee by massive and
grandly constructed highways. There »till
exiat vacant remaina ot colossal buildinga
on this roadway of palaces and fortresses
with walls so finely cut and closely joined
together that between these massive stone
blocks there is not a space sufficient to
insert the edge of the thinnest paper. Ilu
one old royal palace of the Incae gold or
silver was used for cement. If the journey
is long and difficult to reach this old Span-
ish town there ia much to compensate one’s
troubles <inita interesting structure. ItiB
ten thousand feet above the sea, and con-
tains BoTe sixty thousand dwellings. |
am almost afraid to say how old is this
ancient city, for it dates far back in the
dark ages, when the “memory of man
goeth not to the contrary.” When you
realize that everything of modern invention
found here has been brought a six day«’
journey, through difficult mountain passes,
on mules’ backs, then you understand how
highly luxuries are appreciated. In this
way all the supplies from the outer world
and all their exports are carried. There
aro in Quito soores of beautiful pianos
brought by ships to Guayaquil that have
been carried on Indians’ baoks this long
dietance of 300 miles, up through mountain
passes 10,000 feet above the sea to their
rich owners in the city.— Cor. Rochester
(N.Y.) Democrat and Chronicle.

The test of the capacity of a fool’s
atomacli, which has been creating such an
excitement in certain circles in New York,
has stimulated some Philadelphians to s
task even more difficult. A wager liab
been made between two sporting men that
a man could be produced by one of them
who would drink a quart of Schuylkill
water within ten minutes every day for six
daya.

Autumn leaves—Nov. 30th.

FOR THE

HDMES INR AD i USSS
TSSE KKST RLOOU PUTIlIFIEB.

There isonly one way by whichany disease can
bo cured, and that is by removing the causo—
whatever it may be. The gi?eat medical author-
ities of the day declare that nearly every disease
is caused by deranged kidneys orliver. To restore
these therefore is the only way bv which health
can be secured. Hereiswhere W nrner’ Wale
9:«ire has achieved its greatreputation. It acts
directly upon the kidneys and liver and by plac-
ing them in a healthy condition drivos disease
and pain from the system. For all Kidney, Liver
and Urinary troubles, for the distressing dis-
orders of women, for Malaria and physical
troubles generally, thi3 great remedy has no

equal. Vowaro of impostors, imitations and
concoctio-s said to be just as good

For Diabetes ask for W arner’s Safe fiiia-
Mt»s Cure.

For sale by all dealers.
if.iWAKNEKA CO,
Toronto, Ont. ; Rochester, N. Y.; London, Eng.
ELECTRICITY FEEDS THE

in aword itis Nature’s
food. Tho Electric Oil possesses all tho qualities
tbat it is possiblo to combine in a medicine,
thereby giving it a widerange ofapplication as an
internal and external remedy for man and beast.
The hajjpiest results follow its use, and in Ner-
vous Diseases, such as Rheumatism, Neuralgia
and kindred diseases.it has noequal. For Throat
and Lung Disease?, Bowel Complaints, etc.. it is
truly a marvel. The Oil, besides exciting appe-
tite, promoting digestion and checking fermenta-
tion on tho stomach,antidotes orcounteracts tho
effect of uric acid, which produces rheumatism
by destroying the oxolate and phosphate of lime
in the bones, and the membranes enclosing the
joints. Trice 25 cent3 a bottle. Sold by all
druggists.

brain and muscles ;

Endorsed by the French Academyop Medicine

FOR INFLAMMATION CF THE URINARY ORGANS

caused by Indiscretion or Exposure. Hotol Dieu

Hospital, Paris, Treatment. Positive Cure in
one to three days. Local Treatment onlv
required. No nauseous doses of Cubebs or
Copaiba.

Infallible, Hygienic, Curative,Preventive
Price $1.60, including Bulb Syringe. Sold by
Druggists, or sent free by mail, securely sealed;
on receipt of price. Descriptive Treatise free
Application AMERICAN AGENTS “66” MEDI
CINE CO., Windsor, Ont. Sold by all Druggists

A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever
»K. T. FELIX GOUKATJD’S

ORIENTAL OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER
Purifies as well as IScnmifies the Skin,
Remove s
Tan, Pimples
Freckles,
M oth Palches
and 'eVery
blemish on
beauty, and
defies detec-
tion. It has
stood the test
of thirty
years, and is
so harmless
we taste it to
be sure the
preparation
ia ;properly
made. Accept
no counter
feit of similar name. Tho disti guished Dr. L.
A Sayre said to a lady of the huntton (apatient)
“ Asyou ladies will use them, | recommend ‘Oour-
aud'8 Cream’ as the least harmful ofall the Skin
X)reparation8.” One botlle will last six months
using it every day. AlsoPoudre Subtile removos
superfluous hair without injury to the skin
Mme.M.B.T. COURAUD, Sole prop., 48 Bond
St., N.Y.
For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods

Dealers throughout the U. S, Canada and
Europe. |?x. Beware ol base imitations.
$1,000 Reward for arrest and proof of auy

one selling the same.

leuro nine casesoutoften.

tnformation that
Idelay amomont. Prevention is better than cure.

will save many lives, sent free by m ail.

xnwl

RHEUMATINE

THE GREAT cure for

RHEUMATISM

And all complaints of a Rheumatic nature,

RHEUMATINE is not a sovereign remedy for
“all the ills that flesh is heir to,” butfor NEU-
RALGIA, SCIATICA, RHEUMATISM, abl
complaints of Rheumatic nature.

IT,IS A SURE CURE

JLetter iron* Wr. Wm. BUarris, Bread ami
Cracker Knkcr, 14 Market square,
Hamilton.

Hamilton, 12th July, 1882.

J.N.Suthertand, Esq,

St. Catharines.

After years of suffering with rheumatism
gave your Itheum atine'a trial, and am happy to
soy with the bestresult, a cure.

Yours truly,

W.J. HARRIS

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

The [iMimetine Manufacturing G
ST CATHARINES, ONT.

J. Winer & Co.,, Wholesale Ak*mi»,
Hamilton.
D.V,N.L.14.S3.
Per day at home Samples worth
*pv LU £5 free> Address Stinson & Son

Portland Maine

JA JLiciulinffbomTon Pibse*
ician establishes an
OWcein New York

fortho Cure of

EPSILEPTBC FITS.
YicmAm.Journalo fMedicine*
Dr. Ab._Mcscrolo (late of London), who makes a epo-
Malty of Epilepsy, has without doubt treated and cured
moro cases than any otherliving physician. His succes?
has siggly beeii astonishing; wo havo heard of cases of
er U{eare etandiug successfully cured by him. ifs
has blished a work on this diseaso, whicn he sen !?
wnh a lurge bottlo of his wonderful euro free to any suf-
fererwho may send their express and P. O Addreea \Wc

advis« any ono wwhln&a cure to a@
Y MESEKOLE. No ohn St.. New York

| BFFORE—AIVD —AFTER

Electric Appliances aro sent on 30 Days’ Trial,

TO MEU CGKLY, YQKG CR BIB,
T10 are suffering from Nervous Debility,
W Lost Vitafity, Lack of Nerve Force aur
iqor, WastlngWeaknesses andall those disease:
ef a Personal Nature resulting from Abbses ena
OTUEtt Causes. Speedy relief and complete rest» §
rationof Health,Vigor and Manhood Guaranteed.
The irrandestdiscovei'y of tho N ineteenth Century.
SendatonceforlllustratedPamphletfreo. Address

VOL1ASC BEIT GO., MARSHALL, WICH,

AWEEK. $12a day at home easily mg/Ja
¢ i Costly oulGt freo. Address TP.PE fii Co
Augusta, Maine

DYSPEPSIA!

And the severer forms of INDIGESTION,
small pamphleton tho above most distressing

maladies and their complete cures post freo,
cents in stamps. By li. KING, Esq., Stapf
Surgeon,Royal Navy, England.

Applylo UIC/II,EI,ka> 14BNT«, IW X t*I-0

W I* DNOIS, OlI4-T.

1havo a positive remed
use thousands ofcases o
standin

fortho above diseaeo ; by Ite
the worst kind and of lon
havo been cured. Indeed, so slron_? Is mgfalt
in its efficacy, that I will send TWO BO EB,
togetherwn ayALUABLKTREATISE on 1h|s dlssase

to any sufferer. Give Express and P. O. addres:
I)It. T. A'SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., New Yorit
b - » o Q «
The UiTew Impro
mum utsmsj

-Hw *rsthe cheapctt HET 2,

hr * G O S e
i(eslal ttxr o r{;gau> <) Ke}guluén |F\”Lg ;
Vg . ASK- r)KIl'IIant Oliiovf;
INTERESTING
t u Im AND CANDII).
Tho superfluous words and phrases of

ancient journalism wero long ago discardod by
THE SUN. Itreports in a fresh, succinct, uncon-
ventional way all tho news of tho world, and it
says exactly what it thinks about men and
events. Subscription: Daily (4 pages), by mail,
55c.a month, or $(».50 a year; Sunday (8
pages), $1.20 peryear; Weekly (8 pages), $1
peryear.
I.W.ENGLAND, Publisher, New York City.-<

Draw a fresh fragra.nt Breath and he morry,
Fear no dental display as you smile ;

For the virtues of famous “ Teaberry”
Aro for Breath and for Teeth nonpareil.

Will you exchange a chronic case of
Dyspepsia, or agree to break up a Bilious
Temperament—to give your torpid Liver
activity, and thus strengthen your Diges-
tion, regain energy, comfort, health
spirits, ail for 750? A pmglo bottle* of
Zopesa Will do this. A few doses sui*prisd
those who try Zopesa. For Biliousness
and Dyspepsia in their many forms itis a
Panacea, and is warranted to cure them.
It acts speedily and pleasantly. Try a 10
cent sample.

a weok m your own town
GIW outfit freo. Addvea
Portland Maine

Terms and $5
H. Hallett & Co

Evory young man should
havo a thorough know,
lodge of Shorthand

every young lady should
consider a knowledge cf
tho “winged art” a da-
srablo accomp ishmonfc
especially when a com
plot3 set cf books for
self-instruction is sent to
any address on receipt of
ono dollar by McNabb &

Box 531, Toronto.

CROWP, ASTHMA,
BRONCHTIS  NELRALGA

Johnson’s Ar.odyne LinimentS
(foriInternaland External Use) will |
iinstantaneously relieve these ter-i
1rible diseases, and will positively!
BeR'tl
Mass. [

I"S. JOHNSON & CO, Boston,



