POETRY.

lille’a Sfaaon*

Ruby lipsthat part with baby laughter,
Heaven-senteyes that wonder a i they Bay,
Fettthatonly yet have truant waudercd
w here the pri.i.ros** hides iu woods of May
W hat iu life’»great Book is written after ?
W ill ihose fnet press primrose beds for aye ?
W ill the rinwer- sti 1 bloom wheie brocks
meandered ?
Wiill tne uuuebtj’warbling sound as gay ?

Maiden 1triping from the primrose bowers
luto June, wbose roues flush thy face,
Life to tiiee is buta dream of beauty ;
Tnou hastonly started in the race.
Thou haetlearu’t notyet to mise life’s flowers :
Letit be!iu after-yearsthy grace
May by pain be melloweu. Who would show
tuee,
‘Miaearth’s sufferers, which shall be thy place

Far away \*here autumn’s red leaves quiver,
May and June are links <fwhat is past ;
Aud awoman in life’s full September,
Ripe with sorrow, wtaro a crown at last—
W ear- t*«e crown that home and love doth give
her,
Bep”ucr than earth’s gold; for love is vast!
And life uever can be quite December,

W here, gler heart;, love’s go*lden web g cast.

Wrinkled brows and tottering feet descending
To the grave whtre all ourloved ones go

Journeyiug Home to rest, y*t thankful ever
For the suffering God’s love doth bestow.

Heaveu and earth o’er human failure blending,
Golden suutight kis-iug wiuter Buon- ;

Angele Bteppiug down from God to sever
Mortal ties, and cancel every woe.

The Blooming nnd the VndiD|(.

Somebody's birthday keptto-night,

Somebody fir"t saw the blessed light,

homebody™»rubicund face first sUone

W ith a radiance genial, ad its own.

Somebody born to lift the veil

Thatover men’sspir ts doth still prevail ;

Somebody boru to see the 1ght

That Khineth m uarkness of deepest night;

Somebody™ birthday | may his face

Our social gathering often grace,

Aud may the good wishesour hearts outpour

Often fly iu athis opeu ao>r,

And gather in glory about his head,

Bedewed with the happiness heaven doth

Somebody’s gone! aud a passiug bell

Swells o’er the heart with a solemn knell ;

Somebody’s gone 1and the vacantair

Tel.s «fourabsentone’s piesence there ;

Somebody’sgone ! whitheraway?

Gone thr.-Ufch the sha iowy gates of day ;

Somebody’»gone laud many a heart

Hath its teudereBt fibres torn apart—

And hands are ciaspiug and tear-drops fall—

And the nightof sorrow comes like a pall.

Somebody’s gone! but we'regoiug, too,

From the worn and the old to the brightand
new.

W hen all fjhall meetin the gladsome day

W here glC-.y shall nevermore pass away.

G u S., San Francisco.

shed.

A WO NS SHORTCOMINGS.

She has laughed as softly as if she sighed !
She has counted six and over

Of a purse well filled aud a heart well tried—
Oh leach a worohy lover

They gave her time, for her soul must slip
W here the world hus f-etthe grooving

She will lie to ione, with her fair red lip—
Butlove seeks truer loviug

She trembles her fan in a sweetness dumb,

, Asher though's were beyond recalling.

W ith a glance for one, and a glance for HoTe
From her eyelids, rising au.i fading.

Spe«kscommon words with a blushful air,
Hears bold i.nes unreproving ;

But her silence says whatshe ne’er ill
ANd love seeks netter loviug

swear—

Go, lady !lean to the nightguitar,
And diop a smile to the bringer,
Theu smile as sweetly, when he is far.
Atthe voice of an indoor singer ;
Bask tenderly beneatn tender eyes,
G 'ance lightly on theirremoving,
And join new vows to old perjuries—
Butdare notcall it loviug.

Unless you can think when the song is done
No other is softin the rhythm ;
Unless you cau feel wheu left by one
Tnatall men else go with him ;
Inle.-s you can kuow wheu upraised by his
breath
That your beauty itself want« proving ;
Unless you cau swear “ For life—for death !”
Oh, fear to call it loving.

Unleps you can muse in a crowd all day
On the abbent face that fixed you ;
Unless you cau love, as the angels may,

W ith'the bieath of heaveu between you ;
Unless you cau dream that his faith is fast,
Tnrough behooving aud unbehooving ;
Unlessyou oan die when the dream is past,

Oh, never call it loving !

THE SUPPRESSION OF SPRING.

Said Winterto Summer : * 'Tis quite clear to me
Thatthe reasons are badly aofueled ;

The beason called Spiing, you must surely agree,
Isone with which ail are disgusted.

Her vanity’s something immense, and her wiles
Aro wanton, deceitful aud fickle ;
The farmer who trusts to the creature’s false
smiles
Wi ill find himself soon in a pickle.

That sheisa blot upon Nature’s fair plan

Is a fact, and the world ought to kuow it ;
Beside ,itis sh” who inflicts upon man

That terrible bore, the Spriug poet.”

*Your head

replied ;

" Mi»a Sp.ing has gone wrong, | am thinking.
JuetBee how Ue staggers from side to side ;
No doubtin the world she’s bt-en drinking.

is quite level,” sweet Summer

She steals weather from me, and steals weather
from you,
And that’s how she picks up her living
lam known to bevery warm-hearted, ’tie true,
but cannot be always forgiving.

“ Tothink how that
praised,
W hen hertemper can never be trusted,
And what mountains of song in her honor are
raised,
W hen sue oughtto be—yes, sir

wicked young creature is

be bu’stect !”

Said W inter:
fight ;
Let you aud me closely caress ber,
And thus we cau squeeze oucthe life of her quite,
Aud silently, surely, suppress her.

“There need be no quarrel or

W hen Spring Uptit decently out of the way,
We two will no more be derided ;

Then 1will take arch, aud you shall take May,
Audlet April be fainy divided.”

IN A HAMMOCK.
HE

I knew she’d think 1thoughtshe slept,
Butl was sure she did di-.semble ;
Across the porch | softly stept—
I knew she’d thiuk | thought she slept—
And to the buttock slyly crept
And Kissed h«-r sweet iips a tremble,
I knew she’d think | thoug't she Blept,
But | was sure she did dissemble.

SHE.

0 tell-tale winds, the secret keep !

| stole away ; 1 knew he’d miss me
1saw him through the lattice peep—
O tell tale winds, the secretkeep—
And closed my eyes, leigning sleep;

But no, I never thought he’d kiss me
O tell-tale winds, the secret keep ;

| stole away ; | kuew he’d miss me.

BY THE WAYSIDE.

Au April landscape, flushed with terder green,
A level broken by a broad clear creex,
A vista twixt the maple rows, with streak
Ofroad thatrmets the arch ; all thb is seen
W here three ways meet, and mauy a farmhouse
lies
—W itbiu tlie proepeefe. Sitting by the way
Acrippled child, beut low in innocent play,
Raises a sweet, glad face to my unhappy eyes
Over the fields light footed children run
W ith merry laughter, but this blessed one
Fettered finds dear, r joy wneu all is done.
Can | accopc the lessou ihat 1see
Here by the way whereof best sermons be ?
Happy is he that, losing, gaineth Me.

| ~ften wonder mo her lovesto creep
Up to the garret where the cupboard stands
A«.u «itupou tue musty fl or aud weep,
Holding a baby's dresses in her hands.

loften wonder grandma loves to sit
Alone where hangs a portrait on the wall—
A handsome, haughty face, whereon is writ
Tue phantom of a love she woulu recall.

I wonder, too, that sister, pale and sad,

W aits at the gate and, waiting, seems to hear
The footfill of the brave, heroic lad

Who nevermore may woo her waiting there.

ENVOL.
The little lips in voiceless death are sealed—
The haughty ’squire sleeps now a lasting
sleep —

The lover’s bones bleach on the battle-field—
And broken-hearted women live to weep.

AUGUSTUS AND THE WILLIAM GOAT.

Augustus Prim wentout to swim,
And following tradition,

He hung his clothes ou a hickory limb,
Devoidof all suspici>u

A W illiam goat soon came that way,
And, fobowing tradition,

He wickedly chewed up those clothes
Devoid of all contrition.

Augustus Prim came from his swim.
Devoic«iof all suspicion ;

But, wheu he saw the empty limb,
Fled like au apparition.

ron THB HOUSEKEEPER,
em ath smash, smash,
O ehina, riot ftid gay,
For the pitcher wdl nover bt whole again
TJaaS was smashed en Moving Day.

IME LI CENT:

lhe Mystery d the \kiled Pieture.

A Novel—By Fayr Madoc.
CHAPTER I1I.

Of coure the Delysfordians goeniped.
They oould scarcely be oalled scandal-
mongers, but they took au intensity of
hypothetical and actual interest iu the
affairs of their neighbors. They were a
kindly people and dir-cunned these affairs
without ill-uature, buo they discussed them
much and not infrequently. They held
ih ir principal dfocuHsionu od the after-
noons of every Saturday and Wednesday,
in the drawing rooms of the two large
red houses, which, with a few smaller and
lese pretentious residences, flanked one
side of the Green, and whose gardens at
the back sloped dowu to the May. These
houses belonged respectively to Mr. Phil-
lote, the dootor, aud Mr. Philland, the
lawyer, and so similar were the exteriors
of the mansions, aud so alike the gentle
and benevolent countenances of the two
old gentlemen, that many a short-sighted
or absent person had found himself gravely
exhibiting his tongue and detailing hi»
symptoms to the solicitor, or tranquilly
askiug the surgeon’s opinion on the subjeot
of alegacy or a disputed will. The rela-
tionship existing between the two old men
was somewhat involved. They boasted
an identical descent from the twins—
Phillippe le Petit, so called from his
diminutive size and delicate health, aud
Phillippe le Grand, who obtained his nick-
name by virtue of his great stature and
strength—who bad come from Normandy
in the train of Rene, the first Baron Du
Lys. The forefathers of all the Delysford
families had come over in the same fashion,
or at least it was supposed thi*t they had
so oome over, but in many cases this com-
ing over was but traditional. In the oase
of tLe Phillands aud the Phillotes it could
be Buabtautially proved. The twin brothers
had actually come over, and had offspring.
Their seed had never failed, but the pedi-
gree had soon bifurcated, and though more
than one marriage had uoited the two
branches, a few generations had always
torn them asunder. At the present date
the cousiuship was indistinguishable, and
whether the families would re-amalgamate,
for the third or fourth time, iu the mue
teenth century, remained to be proved.
Mr. Philland had a pretty daughter, who
had toarceiy ever slept out of Delysford.
Mr. Phillote was the father if a clever
young son, who had been to a public school,
had studied at a Loudon hospital, and had
now returned to Delysford to assist and
eventually to substitute his father. But
whether these descendants of the illustri-
ous twins who had oome over with the
first Rene Du Lys (iu what capacity no
chronicle had ever precisely determined)
would ever become one, was as >et wrap-
ped iu uncertainty. The root was undis-
turbed, whattver happened to the branches.

On a certain Saturday in a certain June
of the present ceutury, the usual weekly
gathering was taking place in Mrs. Phil-
lote’s drawingroom Mrs. Marlay and
Mrs. Bertraod, two of the doctor’s married
daughters, presided over the tea and coffee
pots, and the young men of the party
handed the cups, and carried about, plates
of bread-and-butti-r and plum-oake. At
the Dalysmere At Homes these offices were
performed by soft-footed lackeys, but the
Delysfordians did not emulate the magni-
ficence of Delysmere. They could afford
hospitality, aud they oould ohat, but they
did not hanker alter grandeur. They
enjoyed Mi*a Fremaiue’s evening recep-
tions, buD they had too much good sense
and good breeding to imitate her dating
innovations.

“Well 1” eaid old Mrs. Belamour, the
widow of the late, and tbe mother <f the
present, proprietor of the Delysford Gazette
—*“ well, ladies aud gentlemen, you will see
that my surmise is correct ”

“Very likely,” said Mrs Phillote; “your
surmises usually are correct, my dear Mrs.
Belamour.”

“ 1 believe it was Mrs. Belamour who
prophesied that Mr. Fremaine would never
come back at all, but that if he did he
would bring a Becond wife with him,”
remarked Mrs. Mathieu, maliciously.

“ | said he would marry a seoond wife in
due course,” corrected Mrs. Belamour,
gently. “ That he will do so I have every
reason to feel confident. There is a Mrs.
Gardner staying at Delysmere now.”

“Wellnbat settles ic,” said Mrs. Phil-
lote. “ What is Mi-B Gardner like ?”

“She is a moat designing person, and
very eccentric,” replied Mrs. Belamour.
“She aud Miss. Fremaine called ou me
yesterday, and she called Miss Fremaine
Amy, and spoke of her dear father. Then
she aotualiy talked about the geology of
Delysford. Now, to the besc of my belief,
DeiyBford has no geology.”

“That cswes of living in London,”
struck in Mr. Phillote. “ It’s just like my
son Robert. St. Jude’s has sent him back
with the absurdest notions possible about
galvanism and chloroform aud Heaveu only
knows what. He will o ol down in time,
I tell him, and | find it best to go on jusc
as | do, and aB my father did before me.”

“Quite right,” said Mrs. Belamour,
approvingly. “ Scientific crotchets must
not be encouraged.”

“Que of his manias,” pursued the good
dootor, who dearly loved to harangue a
smiling audience, “ is that every one should
wearflai nelorsilk nextto hisskin. Isenthim
—as the latest hospital auihonty—to Mr.
Marrable,when he began with his bronchial
attack the other day. Marrable is the only
person hereabouts who has bronchial
attacks, so my practice is not over-large in
tlaikind of thing, and 1 thought my boy
might kuow a good prescription. Well, off
he goes, and Bays first thing, ‘ Mr. Marra-
ble, do you wear vests 2—*No, | do not,’
says Marrable very positively. ‘Then you
must take to them at once,” Bays my Bon,
‘or | can’t answer for the consequences !’
Man able bowed in his polite way, but be
sent privately for me and asked if vests
were essential. Mrs. Mathieu, you were
there at the time.”

“And what did you say?” asked Mr.
Philland, with interest.

“1 said, firmly,4No, my gocd sir. | have
never been a party to the profane system
of prevention. My business is to cure the
diseases with which Providence sees fit to
strike us, but it is quite beyond my pro-
vince to arrest the chastening rod!” Mr.
Marrable was kind enough to Bay | viewed
my profession in a religious light. Did he
not, Mrs. Mathieu?”

“Your remark was very well put,” said
Mr. Philland, with oordial admiration. “1
am of your opinion, Phillote. God sends
disease—no doubt to do us good—and it
seems almost like a sort of deviltry to try
and circumvent the Lord’ dealings with
His creatures. Even the brazen serpent
only healed the people who had been bit-
ten !’

“ Robert iB a very young man,” said Mrs.
Philland, kindly, and glancing almost
mechanically at her daughter Louisa. “In
my humble opinion a good Providence will
deliver him from all ignorance and preju-
dice before he sees thirty.”

“ Mr. Marrable is almost well again, and
he did not scruple to tell me that he con-
sidered vests rather a presumptuous inter-
ference with the oourse of nature,” remark-
ed Mrs. Mathieu. “But the Du Lyses wear
them. | happen to know that.

“1 dare Bay they may,” said the dootor.
indulgently. “ 1 had not the happiness of
being present when either Rene Du Lya or
bis sister oame into the world, but from
what | know of their antecedents, | have
no doubt that their constitutions are of a
peculiarly fine aud sensitive grain, and that
some precautions may be advisable for
ntem wbieh other people hardly require.”

«Atdwhy are precaution« Use profane

than preventions, dootor ?” asked Mr.

It is hernd to have one’s frieuids go away,”

Bostook, the ourate, who had joined the :said Lcuisa, pouting.

group of elders a few minutes earlier, aud \

had been quietly listenitg to their obser-
vations. But Mr. Bostook was not a
Delysfordi*n, and it was the part of every

true Deiy.ifordian to quell his wayward jp e bymarrying a South Sea Islander,”

humors.

“Precautions, my good Bir,” said Mr.
Phillote, solemnly, *“ precautions have
beeu authorized by the example of Joseph,

who, though unable to stop the famine, larger field, if ouly he could persuade j
yet succeeded by his foresight aud intelli- ! Louisa to accompany him. But this was j
gence in mitigating its horrors.” doubtful.

mitigate the horrors of bronchitis, by using
foremght aud intelligence, and wearing a
flannel shirt?” persisted Mr. BoHtook.

“Mr. Bost'ck, you are indecently here-
tical,” cried Mrs. Mathieu, reddeniug, aud
almost rising to her feet iu her intolerant
excitement. “ The famiue was rtvealed to
Joseph.”

“1should have thought that past expe-
rience would have revealed the likelihood
of bronchitis to Mr. Marrable,” baid the
clergyman.

“Your argument is perfeotly irrational,”
said Mrs. Mathieu, frowning terribly. “ You
speak of natural experiences as if they
were derived from the Lord. Wheu |
speak of revelation, I mean a direct aud
tangible communication from heaven. But
io is no use quoting Scripture to you. You
preached quite a shocking sermon on Jat1
last Sunday. | assure you, we all con-
sidered your views unwarranted by the
Bible.”

“ We felt that you almost refuted the
Bible,” added Mr. Phillote.

“It is an awful thing to deny the Bible,”
murmured Mrs. Phillote.

“But | don’t deny the Bible,” protested
Mr. Bostook. “ I was only wishiug to say
that | believe God originally made man
strong, and meant him to be healthy.”

“Yes, in the Garden of Eden,” said the
doctor. “ You seem to forget that man is
in a fallen oondition.”

“ Still he might try to be healthy as well
as try to be good,” said the young man.

“There is no parallel between disease
and virtue,” said Mr. Philland. “ Disease
is part of the punishment accruing from
Adam’s disobedience. If you do away
with the penalties of the Full, what
becomes of the Boheme of Divine Retribu-
tion?” asked the old lawyer, sternly.

“ 1 don’t know—I have not studied phi-
losophy much,” replied the curate, meekly.

“ Philosophy!” ejaculated Mrs. Mathieu,
hotly. “As if philosophy had anything
whatever to do with religion ! Philosophy
will lead you into schism, Mr. Bostock, but
it will never carry you to heaven.”

At this juncture Robert Phillote entered
the room, aud, in the little commotion of
hand-shaking which ensued, Mr. Bostock
retreated.

“ The unsettled state of that
man’s mind must be awful,” said Mrs.
Mathieu. “Now, in my opinion, if you
give up Jael, you arraign the wbole Bibie.”

“ Quite so,” said Mr. Phillote, politely.
But he was getting a little weary of the
theological discussion. He preferred talk-
ing himself.

“ Speaking of young men, Mrs. Philland,”
he said, lowering his voice, “you must
really look after your little Louisa, or you
will be having my boy poppiug her iuto
flannel vests before you kuow where”ou
are. Young men will be young men, eh !”

“ Really, Mr. Phillote !” said Louisa’s
mother, with uo air of displeasure.

“| see no objection,” proceeded Mr. Phil-
lote. “It’s the oid twins who will have to
answer for it. 1 don’tsuppose they dreamed
of the little dramas they were preparing for
tbe future.”

“It’s a pretty little by-play,” said Mrs.
Belamour. “1’'m pleased to see it, though
such things do pall upon a worn-in over
seventy. But | was going to tell you of a
really interesting affair which is impend-
ing, only | wae interrupted. But | see it
clearly. I was coming through Page’s
Passage just now, when | descried him.
There he stood in the deep porch, with a
ro e in his button-hole.”

“ H« I «h, who?” demanded several voices.

“ Oui don’t you know?” continued the
old lady, imperturbably. “Didn’t you
know he arrived yesterday ? ‘Dear me,
Mrs. Beinwouwur, it’s you ! he said. | was a
little tart with him, I own. Wuom should
he be likely to meet in Delysford but one
of the oldest inhabitants ? | asked. Then
Jane opened the door, and he took off his
hat, and we parted. | must say | like Sir
Oliver Clinton, though I am short with him
now and then.”

“ Ha!” said Mr. Phillote ;
way the wind blows, is it ?”

“ Well, I imagine Bo,” allowed Mrs. Bela
mour. “ 1 don’t know why else he is so
perpetually at that tumble-down little Bel-
mont.”

“He has a beautiful place somewhere on
the coast, | believe,” said Mrs. Philland.

“ Sir Oliver is avery well-meaning young
man,” observed Mrs. Mathieu. “ Mr. Mar-
rable thinks very well of him. The day
btfore his bronchial attack b~gan he said
to me, “ Mrs. Mathieu, Sir Oliver has writ-
ten from London to have the white gate
mended.” | went by tbe next day to see,
and it was quite true. It had been off its
hinges forty years, and Mr. Clinton never
touched it.”

“ Sir Oliver is a nice young man, but he
ought.to be married,” said Mrs Philland,
shaking her head. “ He must be quite
thirty.”

“Well, well, he will marry soon, | dare
say,” baid Mr. Phillote. “ I like the young
feilow. He seems generous and open-
handed. He has putsomo dependents iuto
the Lock Cottage—a deaf-and dumb m n
and a disagreeable sort of a woman. | hava
anotienshe was his mother’s maid. He
spends his money,too! Asforold Clinton, |
nevergot aBingle sixpence,outof him. He was
always perfeotly well, and he didn’t even
allow me a death-bed. Fancy his dyiug
suddenly, and never having consulted me
about his heary”

Behavior so reprehensible oiused quite
afflutter of agitation among the little party.
The wbole group began to speak at once,
and with animation.

“What a hubbub !” said Robert Phillote,
glancing at them. “ Louisa, | wonder if you
and 1shall be like those old ladies aud gen-
tlemen thirty or forty years hence ?”

“They are our parents,” said Louisa
Philland, blushing and inconsequent.

“But must children be just like their
jareutB?” questioned the young doctor.

“ How oau | tell?” said Louisa.

“ 1t will be difficult to preventitif we live
on and on here,” said Robert rather gloom-
ily. “You would scarcely believe that my
father had ever been out of this place, but
he actually once practiced in a suburb of
London itself. He came back here, how-
ever, and the plaoe claimed him as itBown.
Now, Louisa, if you were to marry a
Kaffir—

“ Oh, indeed | oould not !” cried she.

“But if you did,” he persisted, “ you
wonld leave this humdrum place, and you
would find life much pleasanter and your-
self much better.”

“But Delysford is not humdrum, and |
oould not marry a Kaffir,” said Louisa,

young

“that’s the

firmly ; “and | am quite well, Robert,
thank you.”
“Yes,” said he, surveying her pretty,

rosy face and neat supple figure with satis-
faction. “ You are quite well now, and |
am thankful for it. But you must know
that the nervous system requires—"

“ Now, Robert, don’t ! iuterrupted Lou-
iia, imploringly. “1 am notat all nervous,
and you must not talk in thin way. Only
the other day my father shook his bead,
andsaid you remindedhimofyoung Leroy—
the dreadful man who wrote that lamj oon
on poor Mr. Fremaine, you know—aud you
see, he went to Australia, aud has never
oome back.”

“ Perhaps ib would be a gocd thing if |
went to Australia,” »aid Robertreflectively,
‘JAt least Leroy has become rich.”

“Why de you talk of leaving Delysford ?

“ 1 slan’t go away—at least | think not
—unie« you marry a Kaffir,” said he.

“Bui |
Unless—unless—you were to set au exam-

rejoined.
“No, no,” he said. But he looked very j
serioue. He longed to emulate the awful ;

*Tl»r«w Pbyulc to lh« Do£R, I*||
ot it*»

We do not feel like blaming Macbeth for this
expressiou of disgust.- Eveu nowadays moet ot

Hone

shan’t—not on any account. |the cathartics are great repulsive pills, euough

to “turu ouo'b stomach.” Hal Macbeth ever

takeu Dr. Pierce’a-'Purgative Pellets” he would

she |uo! have utt«red those words of contempt. By

druggists.

Reports from the hop region of Prinoe

adventure of Leroy, and emigrate to uj Edward are unfavorable.

Siying

Have You Tried It?—If so, you oan

He kuew she was his, if he j testify to its marvellous powers of healing,
“ Aud why may not a modern Joseph Iremtiued at Dehsford—that went without jaud recommend it to your friends.

We

; she had beeu his little sweetheart j refer to Briggs’ Magic Relief, the grand

even iu the nursery.- Butwould she follow j specific for all summer complaints diar-

him iuto the wide world?
tell.
again—Should he marry Louisa,
eudure au eternal stagnation at Delysford?
orsht uld he forego Louiss,and follow enter-
prise ? Aud he hardly knevv which ofbener
came uppermost—his love for the Bweet
girl he hud known all his life, or his desire
for a wider sphere of action. He looked
at his sinters, who had so comfortably
married Delysford gentlemen, and he sighed
as he thought of the opprobrium which
was attached to the other sister—the eld-
est Miss Phillote—whe had gone with a
strange husbaud to so distant a portion of
the kingdom that it seemed to the Delys-
fordians like foreign parts.

As if iu answer to his cogitations, Mrs.
Bertrand was just sajing to Mr. Bostock
who had seated himself between tbe two
sisters, “ 1 don’t think you have ever met*
my poor sister, Mrs. Hungerford, have
you? We hope she is ooming to visit us
next mouth.”

“Is your sister a widow ?”
curate lunooently.

“ Oh, d«ar, no!” oried Mrs.
“ Quite the contrary. She has
and eight children, poor thing !”

“1s she an invalid? Is her husband
unfortunate ?” asked Mr. Bostock.

*No,” said Mrs. Marlay, iu a melancholy
voice. “ Poor Isabel enjoys excellent health,
and her husband has, I am told—for | have
never been able to get so far myself—a first-
rate practice in Yorkshire, where he lives.
But the whole thing was veiy sad. About
fifteen years ago an epidermic of scarlet
fever broke out here, and my father caught
it, and he had to send to London for a
locum, tenens. Dr. Hungerford oame, and
poor Isabel and he took some sort of odd
fancy to one another, and, notwithstand-
ing all opposition, nothing would satisfy
them but to marry. My mother cried
about it, and my father was so unhappy,
and we positively had to follow her to the
altar in blue dresses. Was it not distress-
ing ?”

“But ia Mrs. Hungerford unhappy ?”
inquired Mr. Bostock.

“No, | have every reason to believe she
is perfectly happy. That is not the point.
Don’tyou see she has broken through every
family ,tradition. She has introduced
among us a strange aud unwelcome ele-
ment. She has opened the doors of Delys-
ford to Yorkshire Jibaralism and free-
thought. Conceive the horror of my child-
ren, and my sister’s children, aud any
chilareu our brother may have in the future,
being cou ius—and first cousins too—to a
nest of Yorkshire democrats?"’

“lam afraid you would strongly object
if 1 were to carry a Delysford youug lady
off to Cheshire,” said Mr. Bostock wiih a
smile. He was not thinking of auy young
lady iu particular. He had, iujeed,
obtained no Bpecir.l footing iu any Delys-
ford household, and the girls of Delysford
would have sc»rued to set their caps at a
young man from a region so wild and
unknown as the old Couuty Palatine ; but
all things are possible, aud he threw out
the hint accordingly, The youDger ladies,
however, were as quick to represB the for-
eigner as tbeir eldc.rs had been, Mrs, Ber-
trand raised a warning finger.

“Do not attempt it, Mr. Bostock,” she
said impressivtly. “ Atter poor lIsabel’s
fate, not a girl here would go with you.”

asked the

Bertrand.
a husbaud

CHAPTEK iit:

The drawing rooms at Delysmere were
thronged with a well-dressed aud radiant
crowd, aud the evening was already some-
what advanced, when Rene and Melicent
Du Lys were ushered in.

“ Who is that pale, handsome man, with
the intellectual face and the grand air?”
inquired a lady iu blaok, who had been
talking to the stately master of the house.
“1 mean tbe tall, distinguished looking
man who is now addressing Amy, and his
wife is equally striking.”

“ That,” said Mr. Fremaine, with rather
a peculiar smile, “ i8 the Rene Du Lys of
whom you have heard, and the beautiful
woman with him is his sister. He is cold,
and unlikely to abandon himeelf to the tender
passion, | thmk, but he pays Amy too
much court, and | don’t want her to be
involved unawares. That is one reasou
why | hope you are in no hurry to run
away. Au elder lady can be so charmingly
deterrent. But excuse me, pray. | must
go and welcome my guests. But first let
me introduce you—Mrs. Mathieu, Mr. Mar-
rable, my old friend Mrs. Gardner.”

Ho hurried Off, and the tete-a tete between
the widow aud the widower was iuter-
rupted. But Mrs. Mathieu showed no
symptom of annoyance. She was veritably
aristocratic. She was resplendent iu gray
Satin and fine lace. Her delicate hands were
mittened, and her small feet encased in
sandalled shoes, and she carried an Indian
lan of exquisite workmanship aud unknown
cost. Smiling courteously, she entered
iuto oonversation with her new acquaiut-
ance.

“ It has been delightfully warm all day,”
Bhe remarked. “ 1 am notsurprised to see
BoTe of the young people making their
way into the garden. Even Mr. Marrable
hardly feels the open windows, and he has
only just recovered from a severe bronchial
attek.”

The old gentleman, indeed, looked very
frail, and coughed frequently.

“ Mr. Marrable should winter abroad,”
said Mre. Gardner, graciously.

“ We entertain rather a prejudiced feel-
ing against wintering abroad, madam,” said
Mr. Marrable. “ We incline to the opinion
that in the place where our Maker gives us
birth, there weoughtcheerfully to make our
homes ai d our graves.”

“Is notthat rather an absurd prejudice?”
rather a superstitious opinion ?’ said Mrs.
Gardner.

“ With us, madam, it is inbred,” replied
tbe old gentleman.

“We have been wont to accord to the
domestic virtues a promiuant place in our
estimation,” began Mr. Marrable.

Oh, of oourse I” Mrs. Gardner inter
rupted. “ Chacun a son gout! Different
places have different customs.”

“ They have,” assented Mrs. Mathieu.
“In Delysford we are rather jealous of
intrusion. As one of th6 oldest inhabitants,
I think I may safely say as much.”

“Ah! 1 was sure Miss Fremaine had
mentioned you as an oil inhabitant,” said
Mrs. Gardner, coudescaudingly. “ I believe
we are hoping to have the pleasure of call-
ing upon you one day this week.”

“Miss Fremuine is extremely good,”
returned Mrs. Mathieu, coldly. “1 believe
she does not owe me a call, but I shall be
glad to see her nevertheless. She is a
sweet young creature, and one willingly par-
dons her little ignorances, especially when
oue reflects that she was brought up on the
Continent, where manners are notoriously
lax and unceremonious.”

“English manners are proverbially stiff,”
Baid Mrs. Gardner. “ It is well to be
acquainted with all styles. Then one
steers clear—in any society—of an appear-
ance of under-breeding.”

“ Quit™» Bo,” replied Mrs. Mathieu, coolly.
“ Experience undoubtedly prevents one
mistaking position for birth, and bonhomie
for breedu g ”

“ Or oonceit for real importance,” said
Mrs Garduer, with easy composure,

(To be ountiuwed.)

He could not 1 rhoea, cholera morbus, dysentery, cramps,
So he asked himself over and over jcolic, s ckuess of the Btomach and bowel
and !complaints.

Ox-blord is a new oolor for parasolp.

Answer This.

Can you find a case of Bright’s Disease of the
Kidneys, Diabetes, Urinary or Liver Complainte
thatiscurable thit Hop Bitters hasnotor caunot
cure? Askyourneighbors if they can.

Little-beer kegs are used for perfume.
They are of oxydixed Biiver.

A Run for Life.—Sixteen miles were
oovered iu two hours and ten minuteB by a
lad sent for a bottle of Briggs’ Electric Oil.
Good time, but poor polioy to be so far
from a drug store without it.

Cherry blossoms are the fashionable

flowers for the corsage.

Mauy sink into nu early grave by aot
giving immediate attentiou to a elicit
cough which oould bo stopped in Hue by
the Ufe of a twenty five cent bofetle of Dr.
Wistar s Pulmonic Syrup.

“ Sunset costumes” and “ rainbow " hats
are to be popular this season.

The flovernor-UeneralMhip.

Many press comments have been made in
reference to the rumorthat SirJohn Macdonald
was likely to be elevated to this importaut posi-
tion We asK why his name should receive
special pr.-mineuce. unless it is claimed he has
given us the N. P and hasnotgiven the disputed
territory. Dr. bcott Putuam, the inventor of
that great corn cure, Putua-m’s Paiulese Corn
b.xtract< r, is hereby placed in uomiuation for
the p- sition. Hisrecord is the highest that can
be claimed, for by his Corn Extractor he had
ministered to the relief of humau suffering.
Putnam’s Oorn Extractor is sure, safe and pain
leés. n.C.Poison &Co., Kingston, proprietors.

Over 1000 shade trees have thus far been
planted throughout Brandon.

pHTBISIS, instead ofbeing
JL purely a local disease of the lungs, as is
commonly believed, must be treated as a great
constitutional malady, tue result of |mpover|sh—
ment from a fa lure of nutrition. Organs and
tissues impaired by chmati<?influences, or pre-
vious lisease, are the first to give way, aud we
have the poverty of blood showing itself IN con-
sumption of the spine, hip, knee and bowels, as
well ae the luugs. The defect consists
essent ally iu an insufficient supply of the food
puosphates for tissue construction and the
gen-.iatiou of uerve force. WHEELEB'D
Phosphates and Calisaya shows the best record
yet attained in benefiting and curing this dis-
ease.

A sort of influei z* that has beeu epi-
demic among the horses round Winnipeg
during the winter is disappearing.

flt is the common observation that the
standard of natural health aud normal activity
amoug American women is being lowered by the
influeuct of latse ideas and habits of liie, engen-

dered by faahionaole ignorauce ana luxurious
living. Itis a happy circumstance that Mrs.
bywa E. Piukham naB come to the frontto

instruct and cure the btxtfereis ol her sex.

Brandon i this year getting a great deal
of the hotel bueless i,hat Winnipeg gob last
summer.

Well*” “ Kough on t'onii».”

Ask for Wells” “ B,ough on Corns.” 15c. Quick,
complete, permauebt cure. Oorus, warts,
buuions.

Homesteads aud pre eruptions to the
extent of 4,000 acres were entered at Bran
don in one day latt- we; k.

Skhun

“Wells’Health Renewer”

iTlew.

restores health and

vigor, cures Dyspepsia Impotence, Sexual De-
bility. #1.
—Coming through the Rye—Picking

one’s way among whiskey barrels.

t5?.Paded articles of all kinds restored to their
original beauty by Diamond Dyes. Perfect aud
simple. iucents,atall uruggiots.

It is the first duty towards children to
make them happy. If you have not made
them happy >ou have wronged them; no
other good they may get can make up for
hat.

Don’t Die in the House.

“Rough on Rats" clears out rats, miee,
roaones, bed bugs, flies, ants, moles, chipmonks,
gophers. 15c.

—One real spring day makes the whole
world gnu.

“Golden Medical Discovery " (words registered
as a traue-mark) euros all humors lium the
pimple or eruption tO great virulent eating
uicers.

It is often a good deal better for one to
bear trouble thau get nd of it.

g The “Favorite Prescription” of Dr. Pierce
cures “female weakness "and kindred affections.
By druggieis.

To ease earache or almost any pain, lay
on cloths wrung from very not water.
Change them every minute.

A specific, and "he only one too, for allfoims
and typesoi skin dise* so, is known the world
overas Dr. Benoon’s bkin Oure. Itisnota patent
mediuiue, but a renaole, certain lemedy. Drug-
gists.

A good rule to follow when boiling oorned
beef ia to allow half au hour to the pound
after it has commenced to boil.

As two boxes of Dr. Benson’s Celery and
Chamomile Pills cured, a friend of neuralgia,
whom the Drs._here couldn't help, 1’ll send for
some for myself." Ciifford buasw, Windsor,
Nova bcotia.

It is perhaps well that some men do not
love their neighbors as themselves. The
neighbors would soon be hugged to death.

A erve» and Brain Food is needed in all
cases of nervous and Bexunai prostration. Mack’s
M agnetic Medicine meets this want more effec-
tually thau auy other preparation, aud the price
nringB it witr.iu the reach of all. Read the ad-
vertisemeutin another column.

Hoyley Bays“ Never trump your partner’s
ace.” We never do. Ourlucfcis never to
h*ve a trump, and our partner’s luck is
never to have an aoe.

*** “ | jttle thanks are due to him who only
gives away what is uo use to himeelf.” The
thauks of invalids the world over are beiug
showered on the inventor of Kidney-Wort, for it
is giving health to all. Kiduey-Wortmoves ths
bo*els regularly, cleanses the blooJ, aud
radically cures Sidney disease, gravel, piles,
bilious headache aud pains whicn are caused by
disoruered liver and kidneys. Thousands have
been cured—why should you not try it,?

“What becomes of the clothes-pins ?”
is the newest household conundrum. That’s
easy ; they “ get thrte sheets in the wind ”
and “ go off on a tear.”

“ Mrs. Mifliu,” said a visitor, “ Emma
has your features, but | think she’s got her
fother’s hair.” “ Oh, uow | see,” said de r
little Emma ; “ it’s because |'ve papa’s
hair that he has to wear a wig.”

In tbe 17th century London merchants
sent their superfluous luuds to the Tower
of Londou, where the mint then was, for
safe keeping. They abandoned the habir.,
however, after Charles I. had helped him*
self to $1,000,000 which he fouud there,
although ho ooaeiAsrately explained that
he “ would take it ae a leas.” (

CURIOUS U Ifi OF COfil

What le Den« With 9,400 n Ont tn
Rocheatrr.

Comparatively few persons are probabl)
aware of the fsct that eggs are used to au>
extent except as an article of food. Yet
iuoh is the oase, and there is an establish
ment in this oity—one of three in the
United States—whioh utilizes large num
oers daily. A curious reporter for The
Union recently paid a visit to the Albumen
Paper Company’s works on Water street.
The first sight whioh met his eyes was an
immense basket of eggs. The reportei
made known his wishes to a representative
of tbe oompany, who kindly, in answer to
uumeroue questions, gave all the iuform*
tion in his power. As above stated, there

are only two other albumen paper
factories in the oountry, one being
located in Camden, N. J., and one at

Philadelphia. These three firms supply tbe
7,000 photographers in the United States
with the peouliar kiud of paper neoessary
for their business. The manufacturing
season begins in the latter part of Febru

ary, and continues until near the first ef
the following December. During the season
the Roohester oompany uses on an average
about 200 dozen eggs (2400) per day

which makes a total of about 50,000 dozen
(600,000 eggs) per year. Grocers in the
surrounding towns furnish the greater
part of the eggs, whioh must be perfeotly
fresh. Some idea of the extent of the
busineBB may be obtained from the faot
that paper sufficient to print 200,000 pho-
tographs has been prepared in one day
The paperused is of the finest quality, and
is imported from France. The reporter
was shown into a room where a young lady

was busily engaged in breaking eggs
and  separating the whites  from
the vyelks. The whitee are prepared

by a ohemic&l process and then spread
over the surface of the paper, leaving it
gloeay as seen in the photograph. Noticing
that the yelks were also carefully preserved,
the reporter inquired if it was possible to
utilize tbem, and was answered in tbe
affirmative. They are nearly all sent to
JohnBtown and Glovereville, where the
glovers uBe them for dressing kid. The
ekin and yelke are plaoed together in a
trough and tramped upon with the feet. A
finish is thus imparted to the Bkine which
is obtainable in no other way. Informa
tion was volunteered to the effect that a
large cumber of the dogskin gloves and kid
shoes worn so extensively are nothiDg more
than sheep or oalfskin dressed and finished
with the yelks of eggs. Col. S. S. Eddy’s
moroooo factory is the only establishment
in this oity using yelks in dressing leather.
Mr. Eddy said he also used the whites to
some extent, but only in the finishing of
the roan leather.—Rochester (N.Y ) Union

He Meant Dynamite.

“You are the laziest man | ever saw,”
said Mrs. Jeukins to her husband, who was
waitiug for his noonday meal, whioh, as
usual, was late.

“Am | ?” he murmured, carelessly.

“Yes, you are, and >ou will stand more
blowing up than anybody I ever heard of
without resenting ic.”

“Will 127

«4YeB, you will.
that will move you ?”

*Yes, dinner might.”

Then he exploded in a laugh of derisive
scorn, and his wife wentoutinto the kitchen
wondering why she ever married.

Ain’t there anything

Important.

When you visit or leave New Torn city, save
baggage expressage and oarriage hire, and stop
at thé Grand Union Hotel, OP?OSIIQ Grand
Gentral Depot. ,Ele%ant rooms, fitted up at a
cost of one million dollars, reduced tcA$1 and
nuwards per day. European plan. Elevator
Restaurant supplied w th the best. Horse cars
stages. and elevated railroads to all depots.
Families oan live better for less money at the
Grand Union Hotel than at any other Gret-class
hotel n the eity.

Tbr6e Frenoh boats, fbhing off tbe coast
of Clare, reoently oaught w1 one week £4,000
w of maokerel.

The finest and noblest grounds on whioh
people can live is truth ; the real with the
r~a) ; aground on whioh nothing is assumed,
but where they speak, think and do what
they must, because they are so and not
otherwise.

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’8
VEGETABLE COVPOUND,

Is aPositive Cnre

Fornil tboae Painful Complaint*and W eaknesses
moeommontoour beet female population.

A Medicine for Woman. Invented by a Woman.
Prepared by a Woman.
The OrmINt Medical Dlefovory Since the Dawn *f History.

tw Itrevives the drooping spirits, invigorates and
harmonizesthe organic functions, gives elasticity and
firmness to the step, restores the natural lustre to the
eye, and plants on the pale cheek of woman the fresh
roses of life’s spring and early summertime.

A “Physicians Use It and Prescribe Il Freely

It removes faintness, flatulency, destroys all craving
for stimulant, and relieves weakness of toe stomach.

That feeling of bearing down, causing pain, weight
and backache, is-always permanently cured by its use.
Fortlie cure of Kidney Complaint« of cither »ex

t.I»li Compound Is unsurpa**td

LYDIA.E. PIXKHAwFs BbOOD PURIFIER
will eradicate every vestige of J.uim from the
Blood, and give tone and s renﬁlh to tlio system, of
man woman or child. Insiston having it.

Both the Compound and Blood Purifier are prepared
at 233and 235 Western Avenue, Lynn, Mass. Price of
either, L Six bottles for $ii. Sentby mail in the form
of pills, or of lozenges, on receiptof price, $1 per box
foreither. Mrs. Pinkham freely answers all Utters of
inquiry. Enclose Set.stamp. Sendforpamphlet.

Ko farq:'!h/_should be without LYDIA . PIVI’"HAM’S
LIVEa

L». The?/ cure constipation. Liliousr. ss,
and torpidity of the liver. 25cents per box

JtSTSold by allDrugeistfi.is5 O

IKIDNEY-WORT
FOR THE PERMANENT CURE OF

CONSTIPATION.

No otherdisease isBoprevalentin this ooun-
try as Constipation, and no remedy has ever
equalled the oelebrated Kidney-Wort aa a
cure. W hateverthe cause,howeverobstinate

the case, this remedy will overcome it
nes P THIS distressing com-
I I ™t o6 mplaint is very apt to be

oomplicatedw ith constipation. Kidney-Wort
strengthens the weakened partsand quickly
cures allkinds of Piles evenwhen physicians
and medicines have before failed.

42- tsTIfyou have eitherofthese troubles

PRICE $1.1 U SE T Druggists Sell

KIDNEY-WORT
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says that most of the Horse And Cat
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FOR TBE Ga6H /BB

KOS LMRHID (RNRY GRAS

THB BENT BLOOD PUHIFIBB.

There isonlyone way bywhich any disease can
be cu ed, and that is by removing the cause-—
whatever it may be. The great medical author-
ities of the day declare that nearly every di-ease
is caused by deranged kidnevs orliver. To restore
these berefore is the only way bv which health
oan be secured. Hereiswhere Warner*» prale
«Ur**has achieved its great reputation. It acts
lirectly upon the kidneys and liver and by plac-
ng them in a healthy condition drives disease
and pain fr m the system. For all Kidney, Liver
and Urinary troubles, for the distressing dis-
orders of women, for Malaria and physical
troubles generally, this great remedy has no
equal. e *are of imposlore, imitations and
concoctio s said to be just as good.

For Diabetes ask for Warnnr’i Sale La-
brtra «’«ire.

For sale by all dealers.

I.H.WAKNERA CO.,
Rochester. N. Y.:

u. N. 1j.

KIDNEY-WORT
IS A SURE CURE

for all diseases of the ICidneys and

Toronto. Ont. ; London Ene*

oxk

I't has specific action on this most important
organ, enabling it to throw offtorpidity and
inaction, stimulating the healthy secretion of
the BUe, and by keeping the bowels in "*ee
condition, effecting itaregular discharge.

mUDoilovio Ifyou aresuffering from

W IC X ICiriCta malaria,have the chills,
are bilious, dyspeptic, orconstipated, Kidney-
Wortwillsurely relieveand quickly cure.

lu the Spring tocleanse the System, every
one should take a thorough course of it.

41- soLD BY PRUCCISTS. Price $1.
NEY-WORT

Ucmeniher Thbls.
If you are sick Hop Bitters will surely aid
Nature in making you well wheu all else fails.
If you are costive or dyspeptic, or are suffering

from any other of the numerous diseases -of the
stomach or bovele, it is your own fault if you
remain ill, for Hop Bitters are a sovereign rem -
edy in all such complaints.

If you are wastiug away with any form of
Kidnty Disease, stop tempting Death this mo-
ment, and turn fora cure to Hop Bitters.

If you are sick with that terrible sickness
Nervousness, you will finda “Balm in Gilead ”
in the use of Hop Bitters.

If you are a frequenter, or a resident of a
miasmatic district,barricade your system against
the scourge of all countries—m alarial, epidemic,
bilious and iutermntent fevers—by the use of
Hop Bitters.

If vou have arough, pimply, or sallow skin,
bad breath, pains aud aches, and feel miserable
generally, Hop Bitters will give you fair skin,
rich blood, and sweetest breath,health,and oum
fort.

In short, they cure all diseases of the Stomach,
Bowels, Bloo 1, Liver, Nerves, Kidneys, Bright’s

Disease. $600 will be paid fora case they will
notcure or help.
That poor, bedridden, invalid wife, sister,

motheror daughter, can be made the picture of
health by a few bottles of Hop Bitters, costing
but a trifle. Will you letthem suffer?

SBgbD O W N S’ ELIXIR

|l N.H.DOWNS" |

1 VEGETABLE BALSAMIC

Has stood the test for Fifty-Three
Years, and has proved itself the best
remedy the of
Consumption, Coughs,
Colds,W hooping Cough
and all Lung Diseases*»
young or old. Sold Everywhere.
Price 25c. and $1.03 per Settle.

LOWNbD” ELIXIR |

known for cure

a wees LW your own town. Terms anJ
outfit free” H. Har1kee* c~., Portland, Me

n n rmr UU K
OAN BE CUBED IN SIX MONTHS BY
THE USE OF

T T electri-crvmive tliiss,

Warranted to hold and be oomfortable.
Circular free.

-A. NOR M AN
4 QUEEN ST. EAST, TORONTO.
EVERYBODY'’S

THESUM NfcW 6PAPER.

THE SUN'’S first aim is_to be truthful aud
useful; its second, to write an entertai" ing
history of the times in which we jive It prints,
on an average, many more than amillion a week.
Its circulation is now larger than ever before.
Double it! Subscription: "Daily (4 pages) by
mail, 5[c. a month, or $4i.50 a year ; Sunda
8 pagés), $1.20 peryear; Weekly (H pagesy

i peryear.
I. W. ENGLAND, Publisher, New York Oity.

A CURE CUARAN IEtD

JY[*ETICJV[EDICIM.

fRBRAIN&NERVEFOOD.P

For OM and Young, iTlale and Female*.
Positively cures Nervausness in ALL its stages
Weak Mémory, Loss of Brain Power,8exual Proe
tration_ Night Sweats, Spermatorrhoea, Leucor-
rhcea, Barrenness and General Loss of Power
It restores Surprising Tone and_Vigor to the
Exhausted Generative organe 13*With _each
order forewe1ve packages accompanied with $6,
we will send our Written Guarantee to refund
the money if the treatment does not effecta cure
Pamphlef sent free by mail to any address. Sold
by druggists_at 50c, per box, or 6 boxes for
,El¥)l‘|0, mailed free or postage, on receipt of
money.

TOsck’s Y'la«nettc Uledlcine Co.

FEMALE TROUBLES.

adies ARE BENEFITTI1D
more by
*ORMAN’S ELECTRIO BELTS
than by all the science of medicine. They are

comfortable and durable.
Guaranteed Genuine.-----
Circular and Consultation Free.
A. NORMAN, i Queen street east, Toronto

$72éWEEK, _'¥Iéad ay at Home easily made
ostly unfit free. Totjh 11 Co., \ngusta, Me

roHB WILLIAMS EVaPOBATOB,
a for the preservation of all kinds of fruits

and vegetables. Manufactured by S. E. AJ.

Sprout, Hamilton, Canada Send for circular.

v W okt SRHAR 8L RCT N sSARE NG A

nglish Veterinary Sur%eon and Chemist, now traveling in this country.
e Powders sold here.are worthless trash.
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