PObTKV

Indirection.

Fair are the flowers and the children, but their
Bubtle suggestion is fairer ;

Rare isthe rose-burstofdawn,but the secret that
clasps itisrarer ;

Sweetthe exultance of song, butthe strain that
precedes it is sweeter—

And never was poem yet writ, but the meaning
outmastered the metre.

Never a daisy that grows, but a mystery guideth
the growing;
Never a river that flows,
the flowing ;
Never a Shakspeare that soared, but a stronger

than he aid enforce him —
And neveraprophetforetells, butamightier seer
foretold him.

but a majesty sceptres

Back of the canvas that throbs the painter Is
hinted and hidde

Into the statue that breathes the soul of the
sculptor ishidden ;

Under the joy that is felt lie the infinite tissues
of feeling—

Crowning the glory revealed is tho glory that
crowns the revealing.

Greatare the symbols of being, but that which
is symboled is greater ;

Vast the create and beheld,
inward creator ;

Baok of the Bound broods the silence,
the gift stands the giving ;

Backof the hand that receives thrill the sensi-
tive nerves of receiving.

but vaster the

back of

Space is ae nothing to spirit, the deed is outdone
by the doing ;

The heart of the wooer is warm, but warmer the
heart ofthe wooing.

And qu from the pits where these shiver,
rom the heights where those shlne

Twin voices and ehadows swim etarward, and
the essence oflife is divine.

and up

A Woman*« W ork.

One hand on tho glory supernal,
One hand on this world of umeet,
Her heart for the I!])ity eternal,
A faithful aud sheltering nest.

No serge of the cloister enfolds her,
But happy and hopeful and sweet,
Bhe brightens the eye that beholds her,

In mart, or on roadside or street.

Bhe shines for the darkened who need her,
Sho speaks for the sorry and sore ;

Art, science and nature all feed her,
Thatmore she may Five from her store,
ourageous against all oppression,

She fearlessly stands for the right,

Her pure accents calling truth’s legions

To quitthem like men in the fight.

While oftin the sunset’sred gloaming
She murmurs a lullaby low,
Or charms back the wanderer roaming,
W ith word-magic loving and low ;
Her white hands fierce fever-heat soothing,
And rev'rently robing the dead,
Or deftly the bright needle using,
And moulding the sweet daily Dread.

For this is the true woman’s mission,
Its field as humanity wide ;
To seo with love’s clarified vision
Man’s needs and their cure Bide by side«
As free as the winds or the angels,
All fetters all meanness above,
To hearts andto homes God’s evangels,
Our calling, His calling, is love.

Woman’« Lore.

A sentinel angel, sitting high in glory,
Heard this shrill wail ring out from purgatory :
“Have mercy, mighty angel I hear my story.

"1 loved, and, blind with passionate love, | fell :
Love broughtmedown to death,and death to hell ;
For God is just, and death for sin is well.

“1 do notrage against His high decree;
Nor for myself do ask that grace shall be,
But for my love on earth, who mourns for me.

MG reat Spirit, let me see my love again,
And comfortnim one hour,”and | were faln
To pay a thousand years of fine and pain.

Then said the pitying angel, “ Nay; repent
That wild vow. Lookl the dial finger’s bent
Down on the last hour of thy punishment.”

But still she wailed, “1 pra?/ thee, let me go ;
| cannotrise to peace and leave him so1
Oh, let me soothe him in his bitter woe !"

The brazen gates ground sullenly ajar,
And upward, joyous, like a rising star,
She roae, and vanished in the ether far.

Butsoon adown the dying sunset trailing,
And, like a wounded bird, her pinions trailing,-
She fluttered back with broken-hearted wailing.

She sobbed: "1 found him by the summer sea.
Reclined, his head upon amaiden’s knee ;
She curled his hair and kissed him. Woeismel

She wept; “Nowletm%/ punishment begin ;
| have been fond and foolish. Let me in
To expiate my sorrow and my sin.

Tho angel answered : “Nay, sad soul; go higher
To be deceived in your true heart's desire
Was bitterer than a thousand years of fire!”

MELICENT:
Tre Mty @ the \éiled Fidure

A Novel—B1 Fayr Madoc.

There came sounds as of people ooming
towards them through the shrubbery. The
Bound was an unspeakable relief to both
A light laugh—that was Clinton ; an affect-
ed reprimand—that was Mrs. Gardner.
Amy and Rene walked forward to meet
them.

“Here you are,” said Clinton. “ Mr,
Fremaine sent ub to look for you. Xhave
brought you a shawl, Miss Fremaine.”

“We might go back by the other shrub
bery,” suggested Mrs. Gardner.

“ Are Melicent and papa still on the
tetraoe ?” inquired Amy, as ehe walked by
Clinton’s side.

They were on the terraoe oertainly, and
alone. At first their conversation had been
desultory and vague. After a time it
assumed a more pointed oharaoter.

“Eene’s new book will be out soon,
observed Melicent. “We are longing for
it."”

“Abl” said Mr. Fremaine, “it must be
an interesting moment to an author when
he sees his manuscript converted into
printed book—after unspeakable toil and
trouble.”

“Bene has taken

m this,” said Melioent.

immense pains over
“At first when he

was colleoting his data, he almost lived
at the British Museum, and it has cost
him innumerable journeys to London
sinoe.”

“1 almost wonder that your brother does
not live in London, or, at least a great deal
nearer,” said Mr. Fremaine. “ It muBt be
somewhat disadvantageous to a literary
man to live so far from the haunts of lite-
rary business. Besides, he seems almost
thrown away here among a set of people so
muoh below his oalibre.”

“1 don’t think that at all,” eaid Melioent,
“ Keno is very modest.”

“But even modesty might know its own
merits.”

“ 1 dare Bay Kene does
said Melioent, “ although he has never said
Bo. What | meant is that he is not a man
that feels superior. He isnever tormented
by the thought that he is a giant among

know them,

pigmies.”

“But he is,” said Mr. Fremaine, ear
nestly, “and | regret it. To be Frank
with you, my dear Miss Du Lys, it vexes
me to see your brother in a sphere so
narrow and oonfined, and whioh oan
hardly fail of being, more or less, unoon

genliai to him.”

“But Rene doeB not feel it Bo,
you,” oried Melioent. “ Indeed, you mis
take his character, Mr. Fremaine. He is
quite simple and friendly. He assumes
nothing. He has no oonoeit.”

“ But, unoonsoiously hia surroundings
must olog his wings.”

" He does not think Bo, | am sure. He
can be quiet here. He has time to think.

“That iB a danger,” said Mr. Fremaine
“ Thought is one sided. A man needs
personal intercourse with other minds. He
ought to meet contradiction—divers opin-
ions—animated discussions.”

“Indeed Rene is not one-sided,” said
Melioent, warmly. “ Even the adverse
oritios owned he was comprehensive,”

| meant no blame,” said Mr. Fremaine.
gently. “But surely the intelleot of any
toan needs friotion with other minds ?”

“ My father did not greatly esteem lite
rary oiroles,” said Melioent thoughtfully
N He considered that too muoh association

| assure

with literary men rather engendered an
Undesirable orthodoxy of thought and
style.”

“That may apply to oommon minds

but not to original thinkers,” replied Mr.
Fremaine. “ Contact with others may
oramp mediocrity, but it can only render
originality more piercing. In London suoh
a one as your brother would expand into a
man of repute. London is the plaoe for
rising men.”

But Rene has a good name already,”
said Melicent.

He would have a better
known.”

He is acquainted with numbere of
well-known people,” Baid Melioent. “ He
iB in London on an average onoe a month,
and he meets a great many clever people
every time.”

“1 hope | am not impertinent,” said Mr.
Fremaine, with a sigh. “ But | am inter-
ested in your brother's oareer, and | speak
as an older man, and as one who has mixed
much with the world. 1 don’t want to
intrude my advice, but | cannot help say-
ing to you, in confidence, that if your
brother really wishes to make a name, he
ought to live among men.”

“ Do you really think so ?” said Melioent.

, Were he better

“1 do, indeed. Look at your father,
Miss Du Lys ; he made no lasting name
and why?”

“He did not work nearly as hard as
Rene,” said Melioent. “He had much
less ambition. He studied for pleasure.
Besides, he always said Reue would surpass
him.”

“His ambition would have been stirred

up, if he had not been always secluded
here.”

“ 1 don’t suppose Rene would ome to
force renown,” said Melioent frowning
slightly.

There'are more substantial advantages
in a well-known name than the mere
emptiness of fame.”

Rene does not want money,
Melioent stiffly.

“Now | have offended you,” Baid Mr.
Fremaine. “ Miss Du Lye, you do me an
injustice.” He spoke depreoatingly, and
Melicent’s heart was instantly touched.

I did not mean to appear ungrateful,”
she said. “ Please forgive me if | seem
ungraoious. But—"

But you don't like your brother’s plans
to be questioned ? | can understand your
feeling,” Baid Mr. Fremaine. “ But most
men of distinction have exiled themselves
—for a time at all events—from their
homes. Shakspeare left Stratford, Des
oartes went to Holland, Goethe to Wei-
mar—"

“ And Milton stayed in London 1"

“Ah I but it was London I”

They both laughed.

“ Still 1 should be sorry to change my
home,” said Melicent.

But why should you go ?”

Rene and | should never part,” said
she.

Not if you married ?"

7 Baid

I Ah, if we married | But that is
another thing.”
And a most important one. Tour

brother will marry, and then he will see
things in a different light. A wife, Miss
Du Lys, will never be as patient and self-
denying as you have been. She will exaot
more of his eociety. She will be impatient
of distanoe. Probably he will find it expe-
dient then to settle in the midst of some
bright coterie at Hampstead or Kensing
ton.”

I think Rene’s wifo will love Delysford
for Rene’s sake,” said Melicent.

Yes, but she will love his sooiety better.
She will not brook repeated absences.”

He paused, but as she did not speak, ha
prooeded.

“1 envy him his youth,” he said. “1
envy all young men, who have the chance of
winning devoted brides. As for me, | am
comparatively an old man. | have no wife
and no son, and my daughter will marry —
is sure to marry—and leave me in solitude
The young have the best of it. And they
think their elders are shrivelled up—imper
vious to feeling—half-dead. | Buppose they
would say | had had my day. But it was so
brief, and Bo long ago.”

Melicent looked at him with eyes full of
pity. But she oould not speak. With
Clinton she oould be openly sympathetic,
But with Fremaine her sympathy was
respectful, and acertain timidity restrained
her impulses.

“ My wife was less than eighteen when
she died,” Fremaine went on. “ We were
married barely a year, and that period
seemsto me like a dream. Even Amy fails
to make me realize it. There is a bank of
primroses that |1 could show you now, on
the top of which I stood once when I was
a little boy, with the vernal sunshine all
about me, and a great joy in my heart,
filled my hand with the pale, ohaste flowers
—1 stuck them into the ribbon round my
straw hat—l even thrust them into my
pockets, and into the sides of my shoes
Xhen a lady drove by, with a soarlet rug
over her knees, and a white dog lying on
the rug. ‘Why, that is a fairy-ohild !"
she oried. ‘It is little King Primrose.”
remember this inoident distinctly, but
cannot believe that King Primrose and
are the same. In a like manner, | remem
ber the few months of my married life,
could show you the ohurch where | stood
by my child-wife in her bridal-dress, and T
oould show you her grave in the Pyrenean
village, where | stood sobbingin the autumn
radiance, with the everlasting hills looking
solemnly on. But I feel I am not the
very man who stood there heart-broken
I reoall it as one reoalls a touching play,
But | have long oeased to be an actor in it.

Il How strange that the dead should leave
Bo little mark I” murmured Melicent.

“1t is strange,” he rejoined. “ 1 have
marvelled at it mpself, for | am not heart

less. | speak only the plain truth. | have
finished a fairy tale. | have awakened
from a dream. I have risen to full

manhood, and the love has come to me
whioh no time can efface—no after-happi
nens eclipse. And yet—"

He looked fixedly at Melicent, and she
dropped her eyes. She oould not help
remembering eome foolieh gossip she had
heard which ooupled the names of Fre-
maine and Mrs. Gardner.

“ And.yet,” he oontinued, “ | suppose
young people oall me old. They think
am a widower—that my virgin heart has
been given away long ago—that my feel-
ings are blunted. They are keener than
ever, but I am alone.”

“1 suppose every one is more or less
lonely and sad,” said Melioent, gently. She
was very sorry for him, but sho did not
know in what way to offer him oonsolation.
She began to wish that the men of her
acquaintance would oonfide in her less
freely.

She was glad to hear voioes not far off,
and to peroeive the approaoh of the four
absentees, who presently oame up the steps
and joined the pair on the terraoe. Clinton
was full of talk. His sportive jolity was
almost excessive.

"PtrBaccol” he exolaimed. “This is
plaoe and an hour in whioh to play Romeo
and Juliet. See | there rises the orescent
moon 1 She has olimbed to the horizon, and
presently she will flood the earth with
poetry. Oh, Moon, Moon, Moon I he
apostrophized. “ Wherefore art thou
oold, Bo fiokle? We cannot love thee, for
thou art a ohanging beauty, and thy irregu-
larity, if fixed, is still singular. But, ah
poor Moon 1is it perohanoe thy Man who
causes thee thus often to hide thy oounte
nance, or to distort it? |Is it thy coarse
rude inhabitant, who,with unruly masculine
tastes, vexes thy maiden sobriety, and, by
his insolenoe and his roughness, so fre
quently neoessitatee thy displeased retire
ment, thy ooy disappearance? Is it so
my pensive Moon? my shy, demure Night
Light ?”

He burstinto a wild fit of laughter at
his own conceit, and Melioent re-echoed his
mirth. Amy smiled faintly. She wasill
at ease, and unhappy. Rene leaned baok
in his chair, thankful that Clinton’s non-
sense should oover his own dejection.

* How uproarious you are, Sir Oliver 1
said Mrs. Gardner. She was, however,
wrong, for Clinton was never noisy. In bis

greatest excesses of r.pirita his tones were
invariably modulated and bis manner
partially subdued. He resembled one who
danoes upon the brink of a precipice, but
warily, lost a false step should be his
destruction. And his very joviality was
graceful.

“ There is always too muoh heaviness
abroad,” he said. “ Let us be light-hearted
while we can. Listen! do you not hear
the goblin-ringers jangling the wedding-
bells with unseen hande? You are sur-
prised to see a bridal in the night, but the
bride, in her high heels, and the bridegroom,
in his satin bravery, oare nought. Do you
not hear how sweetly they discourse ?”

He began whistling the changing cadences
of a marriage-peal in a sweet, low voioe.
They all listened, surprised and fascinated.
Not even Mrs. Gardner attempted to silence
this music, which sounded almost myste-
rious in the increasing darkness. It seemed
wafted from fairy realms on a balmy
breeze ; it seemed as if the sprites who
sojourn in the lily’s deep, pure cup had
issued forth to pull the elfin ropes and stir
the elfin dappers. La, la, la, la, la, la, la,
la, whistled Clinton. To Melioent’s quick
and sympathetioimaginationthe air seemed
alive with noiseless, invisible creatures.

Whose wedding-bells are they?” Fre-
maine whispered to her. “ They sound
melancholy to me, to whom no bride will
ever oome.”

They are for a phantom bride and

bridegroom,” murmured Melicent. “ Sir
Oliver said as muoh.”
But he speaks in parables,” said Fre

maine.” “He is dreaming of some peerless
bride—for a young man, not for me.”
“ Do not say Bo, Mr. Fremaine.”
“You are hard-hearted, MiBe Du Lys.
aBk you for consolation, and you give me

oommon places. Will you give nothing
else ?”i

“Y es,” said Melicent, frankly. “If
may, | will give you sympathy.”

The whistling suddenly ceased.

“ They have driven away in a coach and
four,” said Clinton, pathetically. “Who
knows whether tountold joy, or unutterable
sorrow? They have cruehed the flowers
that strewed their path, and perhaps they
have also orushed a human heart whioh

Btood in their way. Who knows—who
knows ?’

“You make me quite unhappy,” Baid
Amy, rising and ehivering slightly. “ Let

us go in. Melioent shall play usher favorite
Lieder, and | will Bing something to make
us oheerful.”

But Melioent would not play. Her
Lieder would not tend to cheerfulness, she
said ; it was in a doleful key. So Amy took
her seat at the piano, and her father begged
her to Bing “ | attempt from love’Bsickness
to fly.” 1t waB not the song Amy would
have chosen on that ocoasion, but she was
not in the habit of disputing her father's
wishes, and she commenced the quaint old
sODg with gentle compliance. She sang
with perhaps more tenderness and feeling
than she was aware of, and as the liquid
notes floated through the room, they com
munioated an unspoken pain to Rene’f
distressed heart. It had been but a roaebud
thrown away in angry haste jnow it waa but
a song vibrating through a lamp-lit room.
But the rosebud and the song had drawn a
veil from before his eyes. He was aware
now that he loved Amy. Unoonfessed, he
had been thinking of her and loving her for
weeks—for months. And yet—

When she had finished singing, he rose
and thanked her.

“You have sung remarkably well to
night,” said Mrs. Gardner, dryly.

I do not like that song, papa,” oried
Amy, with sudden petulance. “1 don'

think I will ever sing it again.”

It pierces me, but | like it,” said Fre
maine.

Some people liko to ba pierced.
like the peculiar pleasure they take in
tragio representations,” said Clinton
Then he reoommenoed whiatling the wed
ding-bells.

He will drive me mad,” said Fremaine
to Melioent. “ He seems to keep on whist-
ling, There ie no bride for you |l There is no
bride for you 1”

‘* Nay, there is—there must be,” said
Melicent, remembering that she had pro-
mised to give him her sympathy. She
glanoed in the direction cf Mrs. Gardner,
and hoped that the bride who should make
Fremaine happy would not prove an unkind
stepmother to Amy.

“You think Bo?” said Fremaine eagerly.

“ Every Jack hae his Jill they say,” Bhe
replied, oonoiseiy.

“1 do not like that proverb,” said he,
impatiently. “ 1t means that any Jack and
Jill can make a pair. It is an ugly pro-
verb to a ohivalrous man, and an uglier to
a much prized woman. Forgive me, my
dear Miss Bu Lye, but | hate the idea that
any man oan marry any woman—that any
woman will oonsent to marry any man. It
is profane.”

“1 thought the proverbonly implied that
itis the man’s part to woo” said Melicent,
surprised at his energy.

“ Ah 1that is different. And if he woo ?*

“ Must not a fixed purpose win at last?”
said she.

“Will you promise that I shall not woo
in vain ? that I shall win at last ?”

“ Most likely.”

“ Thank you,” said Fremaine.

His voioe and manner would have been
significant to any one less self-oonscious
than Melioent. But she was thinking of
Mrs. Gardrer. Surely the woman who had
voluntarily married a disagreeable reoluse,
and now found ithard to live on the scanty
hundreds he had bequeathed to her, would
never refuss tbis wealthy aud charming
man. Surely she had not bidden him hope
in vain.

The peal of whistling bells were still
ringing through the room. Rene looked
down at Amy as she sat with folded hands"
Icoking out into tho quiet darkness.

“ Miss Fremaine, oan | hope to be for-
given?” he said, mournfully. She raised
her dark eyes to his, and he saw they were
moist.

“1 am only a spoiled child,” she said,
pathetioally, “ and | have been very, vory
cross. Forgive mel”.

“ Nay, but am | forgiven ?” he urged.

“Yes. Oh,yes I” she answered.

They both looked forth into the shadowy
garden. A falling star suddenly cleft the
BKy and disappeared.

“ It has passed away and left no trace,”
said Rene.

Nevertheless, the soene in the rose-garden
had left an indellible markon both of them.
They were miserably unhappy, but possibly
they were the happiest people in that party
of six. Truly they Btood upon a wide moor
whose limits their eyes oould not discover,
but the ground they trod was firm, although
it blistered their feet, aud a reality enoircled
them, although no end was visible, and a
oertainty, dim but convincing, wrapped
them round, although they might not yet
disoern its form or grasp its hand.

Half an hour later, Melioent and Clinton,
walking home Bide by side, paused to say
good-bye where their paths diverged They
were waiting for Rene, who was lingering
behind, lost in meditation. Standing there
in the palid moonlight, Melioent ahawled
in white, and with hooded faoe, Clinton
bareheaded, and courtly of gesture, they
might have been taken for the phantom
pair whose bridal bells Clinton had Bo
lately whistled forth.

“Do you know why I have been so joound
all the evening? Do you know wby I
whistled ?” he asked her.

“ No, indeed | | hope beoause you were
happy.”

" You are mistaken. It was beoause the
weir—whioh we oould not hear in reality—
kept orying its weary invitation in my
ears.”

“And what is
almost fearfully.

“ It keeps on saying, sometimes loud,
and sometimes low, but always clearly,
Come ! Come ! Come I”

“le that all?” said Melioent, relieved.

It is

that?” asked Melioent,

Why don’t you make it say
else ?”
“ 1 have tried. | have tried to make it
say, Melicent I Mclicent ! and | have tried
make it Bay Love | Love |l but it will
only repeat, Cornel Come ! Come!”

wfcijiua

Sir Oliver,” said Melioent, firmly, “ you
must not stay at Belmont.”
No,” he returned, sadly. 11 think I

Bhall go away in a few days.”

CHAPTER VI.

Melioent was in her quaint garden on
the following afternoon, when a servant
oame to tell her that Mr. Fremaine was
below. For some time she had been lean-
ing idly on the broad, low parapet which
aurrounded the roof—a position which
gave her an easy view both of the quiet
Green and the busy little High st-ieet,
though she was herself invisible. To Bay
that she had beeu musing might not be
striotly true. She had been rather empty-
ing her mind of all volition, and permitting
involuntary fancies to chase each other
through its void yet dainty reoessee. She
Btood (as it were) apart from herself, listen-
ingwell pleased to the siren voioeswhioh she
neither oonjured up norexorcised ,and gazing
oontent at the tender illusions whioh she
neither oreated nor dispelled. Of what she
wae thinking she scarcely knew. Perhaps
of geranium petals blown to her feet by
the Boft west wind ; perhaps of laughing
wavelets hurrying to overtake and kiss the
fringes of her garments; perhaps of a
sweet and spontaneous symphony played
by seraph hands. Who shall pry into the
secrets of a maiden’s folded heart?

She was loth to break the spell that had
enchained her to the roof. But she did not
tarry long, and soon descended to her draw-
ing-room. Earlier in the day Bhe had Bat
there painting, and her unfinished picture
lay drying upon the easel. Fremaine stood
before it.

It is very beautiful, Miss Du Lys,”
said, earnestly.
artist.”

I am very fond of painting,” said Meli-
cent. But | seldom RBlease myself.”

This ought to please you.”

It did yesterday. Now | begin to see
its defects.”

But it iB very clever.
be but trifiiifg.”

Do you think so? You are very kiud,”
Bhe said. “ But Sir Oliver Clinton was
here this morning, and he pointed outa
defect—a huge unpardonable defect. He
said it was all Bunshine.”

“ It was indeed. It was a long, narrow
pioture, representing a village street at
noonday. A bridal procession trooped from
the churoh ; merry boys and girls pelted
the happy pair with primroses; a jolly
landlord Btood at hia inn-door laughing and
beckoning; little toddling ohildren played
outaide their simple homes ; pretty young
matrons, with crowing babies in their
arms, stood upon their thresholds to wel-
oome back the sunburned husbands who
came striding along, perhaps with an
urchin upon their backs, or a Bhy little
maid clinging to their Btrong hande.

“ He said it was all sunshine,” repeated
Melioent. “ He wanted me to put in a
grim shadow here, with the idea of a myste-
rious figure in black stealing into the midst
of this happy group, or a venoTtous toad
grinning here in the foreground. Shalll,
do you think ?”

“Why should you ?* said Fremaine. “ If
life is not perpetual Bunksine, it is some-
times quite happy for half an hour.”

Melioent looked doubtful.

“ Have you never been quite happy for
half an hour?” said he.

“1? Ohyesl | am always happy,” she
said, brightly. “ But | am an individual.
This represents a whole community.’

“But communities are made up of units,
and you are one of the unite.”

“ Ah | but every one is not so happy as |
am. | have known no care and very little
sorrow. | have never been separated long
from Rene, and.he haa been everything to
me all my life.”

“ And does he approve of the toad and
the shadow you propose ?”

“1 don’t know. He has not Been the
picture yet. But he thinks Sir Oliver’s
views of life just, though melancholy. He
says that because he admiresarosy-cheeked
apple, that is no reaeon why he Bhould
reprehend Sir Oliver for seeing under its
skin to the rotten core.”

“ Sir Oliver is a very eooentrio young
man,” said Fremaine. “ People who see
below the surface are always more or less
abnormal.”

“ Rene says Sir Oliver’s melancholy is
the result of temperament, and that he
cannot help either his exuberanoe or hia
depression.”

“ And what do you think, Miss Du Lys ?”

Melicent blushed slightly.

“1 don’t like to think of these thinge at

he
“You are an aooomplished

Its defects can

all,” she said, after a moment. “ If peo-
ple cannot help themselves, where is our
vaunted free will? If they can—” She

paused.

“If they can ?” repeated Fremaine

“ They are mad, or bad, or both,” said
she, reluotantly. “ But | dislike to think
about it. God moves in a mysterious way,
and it is our part to trust. Sir Oliver
was very cheerful this morning.”

“ 1 fanoy his health iB not good,” observed
Fremaine. “ | don't wonder he finds your
quiet house restful. By-the-bye, may | see
your garden ?”

Melioent acceded willingly, and she led
the way up an ancient stairoaee, with
wide, shallow steps, and a massive carved
balustrade. They ascended a second stair-
case equally handsome, and then mounting
a narrower and less imposing flight of
steps, they emerged on to the roof itself.
The so-called garden consisted of an
arrangement of cunously-Bhaped boxes of
mould, filled with flowering plants, and
over the sides of whioh ivy had been trained
to grow to conceal the woodwork. Turf
there was none, nor gravel. An awning on
rollers afforded protection from the heat,
and care had beeu taken to hide the chim-
neys, and to mitigate the ill effeets of their
smoke, as much as possible. Melicent
conduotcd her guest to some chairs beneath
the awning.

(To ba continued.)

Popular Fallacy Concerning Steel Tea.

"You will even hesr BoTe doctors talk
about building up their patients on beef
tea. Now, the faot is that thereisin a
bowl of beef tea but little if any more
nutriment than there is in a glass of lemon-
ade. How oould there be? We know that
the principal constituent part of beef,
besides its 75 per oent. of water, are
albumen and fat. Now, albumen coagu-
lates at 170 degrees Fahrenheit, and at 212
(the boiling point) it becomes like eggs

hard boiled. Aa a consequence,
the albumen contained in the meat
becomes entangled in the meshes
and is firmly held there. Of course,

then the albumen does not find its way
into the beef tea. A for the fat, the only
remaining strengthening ingredient, that

oomes to the top and ie alwaye oarefully
skimmed off, for nothing is more djBgusting
to a sensitive appetite than greasy beef tea.
And yet they will say that well-made beef
tea is very palatable and seems to do good
in many cases of weak and disordered
stomachs. Stimulating, not nourishing.
So it iB and so it does. And yet beef tea is
not nourishing, however, and when we are
siok and have no appetite we know that if
we can get the stomach to retain a cup of
beef tea it will not be long before the organ
will oall for something that is really sub-
stantial and nourishing.”—A 1LProfessor ” in
N. Y. Herald.

A few days ago what is known as
phur rain” occurred at Richfield Springs
N. T. After the shower water Btanding in
pools or veeseis was covered with a yellow
dust resembling powdered sulphur or the
pollen ot flowers.

“sul
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Tne question is often asked : Can liuids be :
charged with electricity ? And if so, will they
retain it? We find by experience that all or
nearly all minerals, gums and vegetable sub-
stances, in their crude state, are capable of
receiving and retaining electricny We also find
that any eleotrio in its crude state is an electric
when held in solution by chemical or other
means. As for example, steel, one of the
strongest eleotrios whon hold in solution by
chemical means, is capablo of boing strongly
charged and retaining electricity, and so are all
other electrics to eome extent. We also find
thatroch sand and glass, containing no minerals,
are not electrics. We findalso that pure animal
grease is not capable of being charged to any
extent with electricity; but all mineral
gums and vegetable oils, we believe,
are capable of being charged with
and retaining electricity to a greater
or less extent. Bones, blood, muscles and
sinews are not composed of rock sand or glass,
butof mineral and vegetable substances, mys-
teriously combined, rendering them capable of
being acted upon by electricity. The system of
man, as with animated nature, is capablo of
roceiving aud imparting electricity. Itis a part
of our being without which wo could not exist.
Briﬁgs’Electric Qil contains no animal grease,
rock sand or glass, and is highly charged with
electricity ; hence its great success in the treat-
ment of diseases such asrheumatism, neuralgia
and nervous diseases. It stimulates to action
the weak ordormant functions of our beings. It
assists nature to overcome disease. The want
of proper action of the liver aud kidneys is the
cause of more mortality than all other causes
combined. Electricity strengthens and tones
the liver and kidneys. = It acts directly on the
digestive and urinary organs, destroying or
counteracting the effect of the overflow of
deadly poisons from the vital organs abovo
named, which is dispersed throu%h the system
by the ‘medium of the life fluid, the blood

George W. Williams, the author of “ The
History of the Negro Race in America,” in
a recent lecture at Ohickering Hall, New
York Oity, said that the negro raoe came
to America against their will, but now that
they were here they would stay.

Important.

When you visit or leave New YorK city, save
baggage expresseﬁ]e and carriage hire, and stop
at the Gband Union Hotel, opposne Grand
Central Depot. Elegant rooms, fitted up at a
cost of one million dollars, reduced to gl and
upwards per day. European plan. Elevator
Restaurant supplied 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 oity.

In all things have the oourage to prefer
comfort and prosperity to fashion.

«HYWNX 1 CORN« ! COKN3

Discovered at last, aremedy that is sure safe
and painless. Putnam’s Painless Coen Ex-
tractor never fails, never causes pain, nor even
the slightest disoomfort. Buy Putnam’ Corn
E.’Vactor, and beware of the many cheap, din-

rous, and flesh-eating substitutes in tbe market,
fée thatit is made by Poison & Co., Kingston.

It is now claimed that the dude is the
missing link between man and the monkey,

«Buchu-jPniba.”

Quick, complete cure, all

annoying Kidney,
Bladder and Urinary Diseases.

$1.° Druggists.

The heart has reason that reason does
not understand.—Bossuet.

“Hough on Rats.**
Clears out rats, mice, roaches, flies, ants, bed-

bugs, skunks, chipmunks, gophers, l6c. Drug-
gists.
.Something tbat every man turne his

bacfc on—H s bed.

x enng inen suffering from early indiscrétions
lack brain and nerve force. Magnetic Medicine
advertised in another column, supplies this
Wflut and thus cureswhen all otherpreparatlons
ai

The best thing to tafce before Binging—
Breath.

“iTloiber gnau's Worm Syrup.”

Infallible, tasteless,
feverishnesa,
25 cents.

harmless, cathirtip ; for
restlessness, worms, constipation.

The liquor question—* Weel, what’ll you
take ?”

*J3oth Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound and Blood Puriiler are prepared at 233

and 235 Western Avenue, Lynn, Mass. Price of
either, $1. Six bottles for $6. Sent by mail in
the form of pills, or of lozenges, onrecei tof
price, $1 per box for either. Mrs. Pink
freely answers all letters of inquiry. Enclose 3p
sstamp Send for “ Guido to Health and Nerve
train.”

What is it that ties two persons,
touches only one ? A wedding ring.

but

Wrecked Manhood.

Victims of excessive indulgence or youthful
indiscretions and pernioious solitary practices,
sugerlng from Premature Decay or old age,
Neryoué' Dpbiljty, Lack of Self-confidence,
Impaired Memory, Loss of Manly Powers, and
kindred symptonis, 'should ¢cehd threo stam psfor
large illustrated treatise, giving means of certain

cme, with numerous testimonials. A”dr.gSo
World’s Dispensary Medical Association,
Buffalo, N. Y.

—Women oan vote for school directors in
eleven States.

Sydney Smith bem?(m, his physician advised
him to “take a walk upon an empty stomach.”
“Upon whoee ?” asked Sydney. Still better steps
to take would be the purchase of Dr. R. V.
Pierce’s “ Golden Medical Discovery’l and
“Pleasant Purgative Pellets,” which are espe-
cially valuable to those who are obliged to lead
sedentary lives, or are afflicted with any chronio
disease of the gtomach or bowels. By druggists.

Bsmedy for Ireland- -Remove the
and let the Laud alone.

Ire,

Dr. Benson’s Skin Cura is without a peer. It
consists of both external and internal treatment,
and costs only $1 per package at druggists.

—Tho wages of sin must surely be paid,
Other wages are somewhat less certain.

“1 wouldn't bewithoutDr. Benson's Celery and
Chamomile pills if they cost $1 a pill. They
cured me of neuralgia ofnine years' standing."”
Joseph Snyder, Paxions, Pa. QUJcents j>er box
at druggists.

—Cool weather is playing hob with the
summer resoits.

JLiver,Kidney and IM ghl” Disease.

A medicine that destroys the germ or causa of
Brights Disease, Diabetos, Kidney and Liver
Complaints, and has power to root them out of
the system, is above all prjee. Such a medicine

Bitters, and positive proof of this can bo
foun y onetrial, Orby asking your neighbors,
who have been cured by it.

—Dudes are getting troublesome every?
where.

“ Slow and steady wins the race.” Steadily,
but not slowly, Kidney-Wort is distancmg all
competition for universal popularity and use-
fulness. This celebrated remedy can now be
obtained in the usual dry vegetable form, or in
liquid form. Itisputupin ‘the latter way for
the especial convenience of those who cannot
readily prepare it. It wid be found very concen-
trated and will act with equal efficiency in
either form. Read advertisement.

—Yachts are now having a boom—A jib-
boom.

tA.Every color of the Diamond Dyes is per-
fect. See the samples of the colored cloth at
the druggists’. Unequalled for brilliancy.

—The only person you
from is the cook.

take sauoe

To Consumptive»»

or those with weak lungs, spitting of blood,
bronchitis, or kindred affections of throat or
Jungs, send two Btamps for Dr. R. V. Pierce’s
treatise on these maladles Address the doctor,
Buffalo, N. Y.

Nothing has so many ties binding it to
earth as a railway.

TNCEEASED STRENGTH

JL created by the use of alcohol, stryohnine,
opium, chloral or any form of stimulant or
narcotic, is simply wasted energy, as overdriv-
ing the heart and nervous system augments the
consumption of those tissue elements that
generate vital force, and inevitable reaction
must follow. Tho brightening of the faculties
and buoyancy of feeling induced by WHEEL-
ER’S PHOSPHATES AND CALISAYA is not
from stimulation, but a physiological result of
promoting dlgestlon and securingthe nutrition
of the nerve ganglia.

Affection whioh is never reoiprocated—
Neuralgie affection.

.'0 coldest i'll -ob Vt4;0ided uvne
nicifti.l from K;. i

‘iap

FOR THE

KOHES LNR AD LRNRY GRS

THE BEST BLOOD P IttlIFIER .

There isonly one wav by which any disease can
be cured, and that is by removing the cause—
whatever it may be. The great medical author-
ities of the day declare that nearly every disease
is caused by deranged kidneys orliver. To restore
these herefore is the only way by which health
can bo secured. Hereiswhere W arner’s Snf«*
ITnre lias achieved its great reputation. It acts
directly upon the kidneys and liver and by plac-
ng them in a healthy condition drives disease
and pain from the system. For allKidney, Liver
and "Wriimary troubles, for the distressing dis-
orders of women, for Malaria and physical
troubles generally, this great remedy has no
equal, beware of impostors, imitations and
concoctions said to be just as good.

For Diabetos ask for W arner’s 8alc IMa-
brie» Cure.
For sale by all dealers.

I.11T.WARMER A CO,
Toronto, Ont. ; Rochester, N. Y.; London Eng.
Hop JRitfcre are the Purest and Beet

Bltlcrs 'Erer Made,
They are compounded from Hops, Malt,
Buchu, Mandrake and Dandelion—the oldest

best and most valuable medicines in the

world and contain all the bestand most curative
properties of all other remedies, being the
greatest Blood Purifier, Liver Regulator and Life
and Health Restoring agent on earth, No dis-
ease or ill health can possibly long exist where
these Bitters are used, so varied and perfect are
their operations.

They give new life and vigor to the aged and
infirm. To all whose employments cause irregu-
larity of the bowels or urinary organs, or who
require an Appetizer, Tonic and mild Stimulant,
Hop Bitters are invaluable, being highly cura-
tivo, tonic and stimulating without'intoxicat-
in

?\lo matter what your feelings or symptoms are,
what the disease or ailment is, use Hop Bitters.
Don’t wait until you are sick, but if you only fee)
bad or miserable, uso Hop Bitters atonce. It
may eavo your life. Hundreds have been saved
by so doing. $600 will be paid for a caso they
will not cure or help.

Do not suffer or let your friends suffer, but use
and urge them to use Hop Bitters.

Remember, Hop Bitters is no vile, drugged,
drunken nostrum but the Purest and Best
Medicine ever made ; the “Invalid’s Friend and
Hope,” and no person or family should be with-
outthem. Try the Bitters to-day.

ruzs

LYDBA E. PBEXHMA’8
VEGETABLE COMPOUND.

JJ-

Fornil thosePiflnfiil Complaintsnnd W eaknesses
socommonto ourbestfemalepopulation

Is aPositiye,Eure.

Aficticlno for Womanl -Invented by ftWowan.
Prepared by a Woftian.- »
Tlio Crcatost Mcrtlcal -bbcoTery Sluee tlio Dnwu of History.

E2TlItrevives the drooping spirits, invigorates and
harmonizestho organic functions, gives elasticity and
firmness to £h¢ step» restores tho natural lustro to tho
eye,and plantsbn tlie pale'oheek of woman tho fresh
rosesof life’sspring and early summertime.
{~“Physicians Use Itand Prescribe It Freely.-"ft

Itremoves faintness, flatulency, destroys ail craving
for stimulant, and relievesweaknessof tno stomach

That feeling ofbearing down, causing pain, weight
and backache,is alwayspermanently curcd by its use.
Fortho euro of Kidneys Complaints ofeither sex

this Compound is unsurpassed.

T.YDIA E. PINKHAM-S BLO«I> PURIFIEH
will eradicate every vestige of humors irom \ny
Blood, and give tone and.strength 1q the sy”em, of
man womanorchild. Insiston having it

Both the Compoundand Blood Purifier are prepared
at233and 235 W estern Avenue, Lynn, Mass. Triceof
either, ®, $t” bottles for $6. Sentby mailin the form
of pills, 6y pfjo~ciiges, oH juoeipjii $fiee, $1 perbox
forcither. Mrs. PiiikEam freely' answersall lotters of
inquiry. Enclose Set.stamp. Sendforpamphlet

No family should bo withoutLYDIA. E.PTNKHAM’S

LIVEU T'ILLS. They cure constipation, biliousness,
and torpidity of the liver. 25centsper box.

fljy’Sold by all w

KI1D -W

NEY ORT
E CREAT CVHE
FOB

RHEUMATISM

B it is for all the painful diseases of the

KIDNEYS.LEVER AND DOWELS.

It cleanses tho system of the acrid poisoi
that causes tho dreadful suffering which
only tho victims of Rheumatism can realize.

HOUSANDS OF CASES
of the worst forms of this terriblo disease!
bave been quickly relieved, andin short time
PERFECTLY CURED.
PRICE, $1. LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS.
11- Pry can besentby mail.

| | %Klmim BCL & Co.,Burlington Vt.

w m
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Endorsed by the French Academy of Medicine

FOR INFLAMMVATION CFTHE LRINARY CRGANS

caused by Indiscretion or Exposure. Hotel Dieu
Hospital, Paris, Treatment. Positive Cure in
one to three days. Local Treatment only

required.
Copaiba.
Infallible, Hygienic, Curative,Preventive
Price $1.50, including Bulb Syrioge. 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

No nauseous doses of Cubebs or

tn Perday at homé RBamplee worth
hv hitV $6 free. BTINBON&SonPortiana
FMHE WILLIAMS EVAPOKATOB,
JL for the preservation of all kinds of fruits
and vegetables. Manufactured by S. E. &J. M
Sprout, Hamilton, Canada. Send for circular.

AWEEK. $12aday at home easily made
®* 1 Costly ouflt free, tbue & Co., Augusta, Me

M Ne KA L |Y

RHEUMATINE

THE OREAT CURE FOR

And all complaints of a Rheumatic nature,

RHEUMATINE is not a sovereign remedy Jor
“all the ills that flesh is heir to,” put for NEU-
RALGIA, SCIATICA, RHEUMATISM, an*

complaints o f Rheumatic nature.

IT,IS A SURE CURE

From Mr. F. ITloBchcll, Panscirger Cois-
ductor on tbe New York Central
ISndeon JRiver Kailway.

-Syracuse, N. Y., Feb. 8th, 1833*

My Dear Mr. SUTHERbAND,—My wife having
suffered greatly from Rheumatism, she was
induced to try your Rheumatine. After taking
only two bottles she was completely cured of
rheumatism, and her general health graatly
improved.

I also took three bottles of Rheumatine wiih
the result that | now find my Rheumatum
entirely gone, and a very marked improvement
in mygeneral health. | consiaer Rheumatine a
first class remedy for Rheumatism and all atfco-
tions of the kidneys.—I am, yours truly,

FRED. MOSCHELL
BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
Te Rewndire Maufaduing £

ST CATWMAKIAES, ONT.

JF Winer & Co., Whtticdale Agfau.
HamiEton.
i>.c, N.1.a3. sa.

KIDNEY-WORT
HAS BEEN PROVED

UREST CURE

KIDNEY DISEASES.

Doesalame back ordisordered urine indi-
catetha1_¥ou are avictimP THEN DO NOT
SITATE; use Kidney-Wortat onoe, (drug-
gists recommendlt)and it W|Ilspeedlly over-
come the disease and restore healthyaction,
E m/lJac For complaints pecullar
aul C O a toyour sex, such as pain
andweaknesses, Kidney- -Wortis unsurpassed,
asitwill actpromptly and safely.

EitherSex. Incontirience,retention ofurine,
briek dustorropydeposns anddull dragglng
pains, all speedily yield to its curative power.
43- SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. Price $1.

KIDNEY-WORT

BEFORE-AND-AFTER

Electric Appliance! are sent on 30 Daﬁ' Trial,
1

NO are suffering from Nkrvous DebiliTT,

Lost Vitality, Lack of Nerve Fouce and 5
\,iGOR,w astino \vBAKNisbeEs,and all those disease 2
efaPersonal Nature resulting: from Abvses sua g
Other Causes. Speedy relief and complete resto- i
rationofH ealth,Vigorand ManhoodGuaranteed
The grandes\dlscoverycfihe Nineteenth Centur
Sendatonceforlllustrate”Pabipbl elll -ee, Addr»?

VOLTAIC BIT CO., alARSHAU, MICH. J

FEVER AND ACUE.
ONOT THROW MONEY AWAY

on sworthloEs'remedies, when

NORMAN'S ELECTRIC BELTS

- will cure you. Use odo and you will find
immediate benedt.

Bey Qe is Qaranteed Garuire
Circularand Consultation Free.
A. NORMAN, 4 Queen street east, Toronto
Let no one now omitto buy
The fragrant “Teaberby,” and try

Upon the Teeth its cleansing powers,
And gain a Breath like scent of flowers.

The Blues.

Wo get many letters from drugglsts staling
pleasant results from customers of Bilious tem-
peraments having used Zopesa

Those subject to depression or low spirits
caused by Indigestion or Liver troubles will be
surprised how rapidly and pleasantly it acts. |
corrects the secretions, strengthens digestion
Usluallya 10-cent sample convinces one of its
value.

»a week in your own town. Terms ami
*outAt free. H. HabbeTT * Co., Portland, Gfe

THE ONLY

( ICURE

dy spepsia,
Loss of Appetite,
Indigestion,  Sour Stormach,
Habitual Costiveness,
Sick Headache and Biliousness.

\ per bottle. by all Druggists. |,

EUPTURE

CAN BE CUBED IN SIX MONIES BT
THE USE OF

JRVIKS HECIROALRAIVE TRUSS

W arranted to hold and be comfortab
Circular fre*

-A. NOR M AN

i QUEEN ST. EAST, TOKONTO.



