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S o m eh o w  or  O th er W e  « e l  A long.
T h e  good w ife b u s tle d  a b o u t th e  house ,

Her face s til l b r ig h t w ith  a  p le a s a n t sm ile ,
As b roken  sn a tc h e s  of h a p p y  song 

S tre n g th e n e d  h è r  heart a n d  h a n d  th e  w hile . 
T h e  good m a n  sa t in  th e  c h im n ey  nook,

H is l i t t le  c lay  p ip e  w ith in  h is  lips,
A nd a ll h e ’d  m ade, a n d  a ll h e  h a d  lost,

R eady  a n d  c le a r  upo n  h is  finger-tips.

“ G ood w ife, I ’ve ju e t b ee n  th in k in g  a b it, 
N o th in g  has d one  very  w ell, th is  y ea r ;

M oney is  b o u n d  to  be  h a rd  to  g e t—
E v e ry th in g ’s su re  to  be  very  dear,

How th e  c a ttle  a re  going  to  b e  fed,
H ow  w e’ve tr ie d  to  keep  th e  boys a t  school,

Is  a k in d  of d e b t a n d  c re d i t  sum  
I  c a n ’t  m a k e  b a la n c e  by  m y  ru le .”

S he tu rn e d  h e r  a ro u n d  from  th e  b ak in g  board , 
A nd ehe faced  h im  w ith  a  ch e erfu l lau g h  ;

“ W hy, h u sb an d  dear, one  w ould  th in k  
T h a t  th e  good, r ic h  w h ea t waB on ly  chaff.

A nd w h a t if th e  w h ea t w as on ly  chan ,
As long as we b o th  a re  w ell a n d  stro n g  ;

I ’m  n o t a  w om an  to  w orry  a  b i t—
S om ehow  o r o th e r, w e’ve go t along.

"  In to  som e lives  som e r a in  m u s t fall,
O ver a ll la n d s  th e  sto rm  m u s t b e a t ;

B u t w hen  th e  r a in  a n d  s to rm  a re  o ’er 
T h e  a f te r  s u n sh in e  is tw ice as  sw eet.

T h ro u g h  every  s tr a i t  we h av e  found  a  road ,
In  every  g rie f  we h av e  found  a  song ;

W e h av e  h a d  to  bea r, a n d  h a d  to  w ait,
B u t som ehow  o r  o th e r, w e g e t along.

“ F o r  th i r ty  y e a rs  we h av e  loved each  o ther, 
S tood by each  o th e r, w h a te v e r befe l ;

S ix boys h av e  ca lled  us ‘ fa th e r  ’ an d  ‘ m o th e r ,’ 
A nd a ll of th e m  liv ing  a n d  do ing  w ell.

W e owe no m an  a  penny , m y  dear,
W e’re  b o th  of u s  loving, a n d  w ell a n d  s tro n g  ; 

G ood m an , I  w ish  you  w ould  sm oke again ,
A nd th in k  how  w ell w e’ve got along.”

H e filled  h is  p ip e  w ith  a  p le a s a n t lau g h  ;
H e kibsed h is  w ife w ith  a  te n d e r  p r id e  ;

H e said, “ I 'l l  do as you  te ll m e, love,
^ I ’ll ju s t  c o u n t u p  on  th e  o th e r  side.”
S he le f t  h im  th e n  w ith  h is  b e t te r  th o u g h t,

A nd lif ted  h e r  w ork  w ith  a  low , sw eet song —
A song th a t  fo llow ed m e  m a n y  a  y ea r— 

л S om ehow  o r  o th e r, we g et a long  !”

H o m e -M a d e  R read .
D on’t  offer m e cake  fu ll of su g ar a n d  spices,

A nd c itro n  a n d  ra is in s  ; b u t, oh, how  I  y ea rn
F o r  b re a d  th a t  is hom e-m ade, in  gene rous  slices, 

W ith  sw eet, go lden  b u tte r , ju s t  o u t of th e  
ch u rn .

T h a t b re a d  of m y  ch ildhood , o f m o th e r ’s own 
m aking ,

Is  s till in  ш у  m em ory , n ev e r fo rgo t ;
H ow  o ften  I ’ve w a ited  fo r S a tu rd a y ’s baking ,

T o  get th e  c ru s t s lice a n d  e a t i t  w h ile  h o t 1

T h e  ta s te  of th e  crippy b row n  c ru s t eve r lin g ers  ; 
T h a t  go lden -hued  b u tte r  y e t m e lts  on  m y  

to n g u e  ;
I s til l feel th e  c ru m b s  s tic k  fae t to  m v  fingers,

As o u t in  th e  g a rd en  I  fe a s te d  an d  sw ung.

A nd th e n  a t  th e  ta b le  w ith  s is te r  a n d  b ro th e r, 
B ac h  a rm e d  w ith  a  slice a  foo t long  a t  th e  

least,
T h a t  seem ed  so m u c h  sw ee te r w h en  b u tte re d  

by  m o th e r—
No k in g  eve r knew  th e  d e l ig h t of th e  feast.

Oh, b read  th a t  is hom e-m ade , delicious, n u t r i 
tio u s  ;

V ile s tu ff from  th e  b a k e r’s h a s  ta k e n  yo u r 
p la ce  ;

W ell w h ite n ed  w ith  a lu m , puffed  u p  a n d  su s
p ic ious ;

I e a t it , a n d  h a te  i t  a n d  s h a re  i t s  d isgraoe.

MELICENT:
T h e  M y s t e r y  o t  t h e  V e i l e d  P i c t u r e .

A N ovel—B y F ayb Madoc.
C H A P T E R  V II I .

W hy did M elicent love C linton  ?
L ooking o u t upon th e m oon lit landscape, 

after  a ll th e tow n had  retired  to rest, and  
w hen scarcely  a ligh t tw in k led , even  in  th e  
upper w indow s of th e orderly h ou ses, M eli- 
oent asked h erself th is  q u estion , and fa iled  
to  find a  sa tisfactory  answ er. B u t, in  sooth  
how  oould ehe expect one ? H a s  not th e  
problem  of th e  eccen tr ic ity  o f w om an’s 
fon d n ess been un exp lained since th e  world 
began ? W hy d id th e  goddess love th e  
m ortal E n d im yon  ? W h y  did J u lie t love  
th a t fearfu l m an R om eo?  W h y  did D oro
th ea  love L ad islaw  ? W h y  did H ester  
P ryn n e love th e  vac illa tin g  and cow ardly  
D im m esd a le?  W h y  did H en r ie tta  W e n t
w orth  love th e  craven-hearted  M onm outh ? 
I t  is  im p ossib le  to  assign  a гѳавоп. B u t  
noble w om en have ever .been found to ch er
ish  th e w eaklings o f thef^arth . P erhaps it  
ie th e  virile  part in  th e  fem in in e  oharacter  
th a t  creates th is  pecu liar ity . W om an, as 
w ell a s m an , loves to proteot.

C linton , w alking hom ew ard aoross th e  
fields, w as th ink in g  o f th e  sam e th ing, 
though h is  th oughts follow ed a d ifferent 
groove. I f  he had  dared, he w ould  have  
aeked M elicent to  com e w ith  h im  to  a 
d istan t land , w here none knew  th eir  story, 
and w here th ey  m igh t liv e  at peace. B u t  
he had not dared. In  her un suspecting, 
inn ocent presence he oould not have  
b iea th ed  во un h oly  a p ro p o rtio n . T h in k 
ing th u s  in ten tly , and w ith  h is  eyes  fixed  
upon th e  ground, he d id n o t see , u n til its  
shadow  touched h is  foot, a ta ll figure w hich  
B tood  in  h is  w ay . W hen h e  becam e aware  
o f it  he started  v io len tly . I t  w as Mrs. 
Cam bridge.

“ G ood-evening 1” Bhe sa id  m ockingly. 
4‘ D id  you th in k  to  escape m e ? D id n ’t 
you  know  m y patienoe w as un tir ing  ? I 
h a v e  been w a itin g  for you since seven , and  
I  should h a v e  w aited  if you  had not oome  
t i l l  m id n igh t.'’

“ G ood-evening,” sa id  C linton , cold ly , 
and a ttem p tin g  to pass her. “ I t  is  la te , 
and I  m u st get hom e.”

“ I t  ів la te , but you  m u st not get h om e,” 
cried she, Beizing hia arm . “ I  require  
half an hour of your a tten tion . Look m e  
in  th e faoe, O liver C linton , and te ll me 
w h at you  w ere doing w ith  M ies D u  L ys  
th is  a fternoon .”

H e  m ade no rep ly .
“ P eop le  say  you  m ean to  m arry h er ,” 

ehe w en t on . “ M y servant M ary has heard  
it  eaid, and old  John  too. Y es, you  m ay stare, 
bu t there are oth er deaf-m utes in  D e ly s-  
ford besides John , and ev ery o n e  can ta lk  on 
th eir  fingers.”

“ Y ou hag 1” m u ttered  C linton.
“ N o , I  am  n o t a  hag,” she returned, 

com posedly . “ I  am  a handsom e w om an  
s till, and I  am  s t ill  youDg, though I  do 
happen to  be a few  years older th an  you. 
Oh no, I am  not a hag !”

“ W h at do you w an t ?” asked C linton.
“ T h ey  say  you are going to  m arry M iss 

D u  L y s,” sa id  she, “ and I w ant to  rem ind  
you— since you  w an t rem inding—th a t you  
can ’t do an y  such  th in g .”

“ I  ehall if  I  choose,” said  C linton , dog
ged ly . “ T here are w ays and m ean s.”

“ N o, you w ill n o t,” sa id  M rs. Cam bridge, 
w ith  а впеег. “ T here are no w a y s and  
т е а п в  to  c ircu m vent a m other. I  don’t 
care to be your w ife—not 11 N o , you d e s
p icable an im al 1 I  w ould rather be S a lly  
Cam bridge th an  ever во fine a lad y  w ith  a 
rat like you a t m y hee ls. And I don’t  care 
about th e lit t le  girls e ith er  1 M adge and K itty  
Cambridge w ould  get on ju st as w ell as  
M iss M argaret and M iss K atherine C linton. 
B u t 1 w on’t  have m y  boy defrauded 1 no, 
n ot if I  d ied for it  !”

C linton  gave u tteran ce to  a terrib le oath . 
B u t Mrs. Cam bridge w as n o t discom posed. 
Sh e wae not un used  to  profane language. 
In  her early  life , as an actress on a fourth- 
rate Btage, she had m ixed  w ith  m en  
w hose education  Buperceded th e ir  culture, 
and  w hose refinem ent w as acquired and  
not inh erent.

“ Sw ear aw ay !” she said, tau ntin gly . 
“ I t  m ay do you good.”

“ S arah , you  are a  devil !” C linton  burst 
forth . A  great rage possessed  h im . H e  
w a s  oonvulsed w ith  passion . Inw ard ly  
M rs. Cam bridge w as terrified , bu t Bhe 
show ed no sym ptom  of her fear.

“ T im es are c h a n g e d , ”  B he s a i d ,  sligh tly  
alterin g  h e r  ton e. “ I t  used  to  be, D ear  
S a lly  1 P retty  Sa lly  ! K iss m e, sw eet Sa lly  ! 
N ow  i t  is , you  are a  d e v i l ,  Sarah !”

C lin ton ’s breath cam e fa st and loud, but 
h e  d id  n o t speak.

“ Y ou do m e an in ju stice, O liver,” said  
M rs. Cam bridge. “ I  am  not a  devil. I  
am  o n ly  a m other, and I  w ill not have l i t 
t le  Oliver w ronged. W ill you acknow ledge  
h im  and m e ?”

“ I w ill not !” he cried , fieroely. “ I  am  
going to do far o th erw ise. I t  is  no good your  
th reaten in g m e. I w as a boy and you

tricked m e— th ere w as som e jugglery—  
в о т е  foul p lay— and I m ean to prove i t .” 

“ Y ou fo o l!” she said , eoornfully. 
“ T here w as no jugglery as you oall it .  D o  
you  th in k  I d id n ’t take care of th a t ? D o  
you th in k  I m arried you to  be got rid of 
w hen jo u  waîre tired ? N o, no, m y  friend, 
I  took care thère w ere no illeg a lities . Our 
q u iet lit t le  m arriage is  a s sacred and sure  
as H er M ajesty’s o w n .”

“ W hat w ill you  take to  go q u ietly  aw ay  
and never in terfere w ith  m e agaiu ?” asked  
C linton.

“ N oth ing, you blackguard !” she cried, 
in  exceedin g contem p t. “ I  am  your w ife , 
aud noth ing b u t  jo u r  acknow ledgm ent of 
m e w ill I accept.”

T h e ju stn ess  of th e  ep ith et sh e  used  
stu n g  h im  to th e  quick . H is  face w as  
liv id  w ith  ungovernable fu ry . S e iz in g  the  
w om an’s shoulder, he  shook her vehem ently . 
H e w as choked w ith  rage, and h is  e jacu la
tion s  w ere scarcely  coherent. A fter  a 
m om ent, Mrs. Cam bridge w rested  herself 
from  h is  grasp, and again confronted h im .

“ You are a worse m an than even I  took  
you for !” she sa id . “ B u t I  ought not to  
be surprised  th a t th e  person w ho w ill not 
ow n h is  on Bhould lay  hands on h is  w ife .” 

“ W retched w om an !” cried th e young  
m an. “ Id it  not enough th a t you have  
ruined m y  life?  A w a y ! a w a y ! before I  
strike you to th e ground !”

“ I  w ill not m ove til l  you  prom ise to  
acknow ledge m e and lit t le  O liver,” she  
persisted . ‘ H e is your ow n sod, rem em 
ber !”

“ I  w ill n o t.”
“ I  agree not to  annoy you afterw ards. 

A cknow ledge m e in  th e face of th e  world, 
and I w ill go m y w ays. L et m e pass one  
day and n igh t a t Beln^out, and then I w ill 
leave you forever.”

“ I w ill n o t.”
“ Oliver, you  are a fool! You ca n ’t  m arry  

M iss D u  L y s  !”
“ A nd did you suppose I w as going to lead  

her to th e a ltar to-m orrow  ?” he abked.
“ I did not suppose it , bu t I b elieve you  

are capable of anyth ing , W ill you  acknow 
ledge m e and your son ?”

“ I  w ill n o t,” he repeated.
“ T hen I  sh a ll take m y ow n course. 

G ood-night.” She began to m ove aw ay, 
but C linton  laid  h is  hand on her arm ,

“ W h a t are you going to d o?” he baid.
“ T he first th ing  to m orrow 1 sh a ll go to  

Mr. D u  L y s  and te ll h im  th e  w hole s to ry .” 
“ Mr. D u  L y s  is  aw ay from  hom e.”
“ T h a t is  a trifle. I  sh a ll go th en  to Mr. 

P h illan d  the L aw yer, or to Mr. F rem ain e, 
w ho is a m agistrate . A t a ll even ts, it  w ill 
be know n before n igh tfa ll th a t S ir  Oliver 
C linton is  a m arried m an .”

“ T hey w on’t  believe you .”
“ B u t th ey  w ill in vestiga te  and X have  

proofs.”
“ W hy have you chosen th is  m om en t to  

harass m e ,” abked he.
“ W hy ?:’ she repeated . “ W hy ? Aok your 

conscience—if  you have one le ft. You  
should have avoided M iss D u  L y ss  if  you  
w an ted  to keep m e q u iet.”

“ W om an ! w h at have you to do w ith  
M iss D u  L ys ?”

“ T h is, O liver. If you have th e heart to  
deceive an inn ocent lady , I  am  w om an  
enough s till to  say I w ill be no party to it. 
I have bided m y tim e, and now  I speak  
partly  fo r 'M i 8̂ D u  L y s’ sake as w ell as 
m y boy’s .”

T here was a dead sileu ce. T he rush ing  
of th e w eir alone broke th e silence. A t last 
C linton spoke.

“ You need not trouble y ou rself ,” he sa id , 
harsh ly . “ I w ill acknow ledge you to-m or
row .”

“ D o  you m ean i t ? ” вЬѳ said , anxiousJy. 
“ I  do .”
“ T hank you I Oh, th an k  you !”
H e  turned from  her w ith out a word, and  

strode aw ay. B u t she ran after h im  and  
touched h is  arm . T h e w ronged and in d ig 
n an t w om an w as softened.

“ O liver, I have vexed you ,” she said. 
“ B u t it  w as not for m yse lf, and th e ch ild  
ів your ow n son .” ÿ

“ I  know it ,” he replied. “ L eave m e 
alon e .”

“ W ill you  com e to breakfast to m o r 
row ?” Bhe said , s till follow ing him .

“ I do not th in k  so .”
“ D o , Oliver, do !”
‘VI do n o t th in k  you  w ould  w ish to see  

m e to-m örrow , Sarah— at breakfast tim e. 
L eave m e, I  desire y o u .”

“ L ik e  th is, O liver ?”
“ W om an, I com m and you to go !” he 

said, stopping short and speaking w ith  
great sever ity .

Mrs. Cam bridge slunk  aw ay abashed. 
She w as in  th e  right, and he w as in  the  
wrong, but a t th a t m om en t it  seem ed as if 
he were a righteous judge and she a culprit. 
A lm oet sobbing, sh e  sped back to th e  L ock  
hou se. Sh e had tr ium phed, but her tr i
um ph sat u n easily  upon her. S h e  had  
loved C linton  once, and now  she had m ade  
him  m iserable. Should  she not w rite  him  
a note  on th e  m orrow, te llin g  h im  th a t she  
w ould forego her rights, and rem ain  in  
seclusion  y e t  a lit tle  longer, if on ly  he 
would q u it B elm on t, and see  M iss D u  L y s  
no m ore ? B u t she d id not w rite it. In stead , 
she w ent w ith  shaded candle to look a t her 
Bleeping boy.

“ N o, no ,” she m urm ured, p assion ate ly . 
“ I loved your father once, but I  sh a ll love  
you  a lw ays , m y darling !”

C H A P T E R  IX .
C linton rushed hom e in  a tu m u lt of 

angry and excited  feelings, and gave h is  
orders ourtly as he threw  h is  h a t and stick  
upon th e  tab le.

“ Call m e a t s ix , Jen n in gs ; I sh a ll bathe  
as u su a l,” he sa id . “ I  don’t w an t anyth ing  
m ore to -n igh t.”

T hen  he m ounted  th e sta irs, and banged  
th e door of th e  one spacious apartm ent 
th a t th e  lit tle  shooting-box contained , and 
whioh C linton, like h is  predecessor, w as 
accustom ed to use both as bedcham ber and  
sittin g-room . H ere he threw  hinm elf in to  
a chair by th e  w riting-tab le , and, leaning  
h is head upon h is  fo lded  arm s, rem ained  
for a long tim e profoundly s ilen t. H e rose 
at la st, for som eth in g  seem ed  to im p el him  
to  m ove. Strange form s seem ed hovering  
round him . T h e p lace w as fu ll of shapes. 
T he d im m est corners of th e  room seem ed  
to # h e lter  th em . To h is  excited  im ag in a
tion  w eird  lit tle  goblins peered a t h im  from  
every angle. E v ery  cranny in  th e  w alls  
seem ed to harbor a grinning m anakin. 
T h e air w as loud w ith  vo iceless hootings ; 
th e  place w as a live  w ith  poin ting fingers. 
T b e uncouth  crew  seem ed  to  prance and  
caper in  a h ideous d eligh t ; th eir  elfish  
sides seem ed to shake w ith  a savage m irth . 
T hey  appeared glad to have been resu sc i
ta ted  o u t of th e  cobwebs of past ages to  
gibe and stare  at a m an who w as disgraced  
in  h is ow n sigh t. “ A h a !” th ey  seem ed to  
sh  riek, w ith ou t u tteran ce— “ You ow l ! you  
id io t I you gaping im b ecile  ! Y ou are caught 
in  suoh a h u m ilia tion  as no m an can endure  
and live !” And th en  th ey  seem ed  to yell 
w ith  in fernal sp ite, and to burst in to  peals  
of dreadful laughter.

“ Oh, M elicent I M elicen t!” he m oaned. 
R egret clung b itterly  about b is  heart. H e  
w as sore laden, and th e  presences around  
him  jeered w ith  im p ious delight.

H e began to  w rite , and in d ited  a few  
w ords. T hen he changed h is  m ind, tore 
up th e  so iled  sheet, and threw  it  from  him . 
H e did th is  m any tim es. Soon th e floor 
w as strew ed w ith  fragm ents of paper. B u t  
he could not sa tisfy  h im self, and s till tho  
m ooking crowd of sp eech less fiends kept up 
th eir  graceless and ill-natu red  m errim ent 
around h im . T w en ty  tim es he wrote,
“ D ear friend, before I  en ter  C haron’s 
inh osp itab le  boat I  m u st speak to you once  
m ore, if  on ly  by le tter .” T w en ty  tim es  
he dashed down, “ M y love, m y  M elicent, 
farew ell.” T w en ty  tim es he began, “ My 
dear M iss D u  L y s— T h is  le tter  is  m erely  
to  apologize for m y inso lence, and to bid 
you good-bye.” B u t noth ing sufficed h im , 
and th e  m outhing crowd about h im  gam 
bolled and leaped am ong th e scattered  
papers, and tw isted  th em  in to  ropes, and  
folded th em  in to  shrouds, and elbow ed one 
«mother, and gesticu la ted  a t th e  hum an  
fool w ho sa t gazing a t them  in h is  fevered

m isery. Groaning, C linton  gave up th e  
attem p t to com pose a le tter , and began 
pacing up and down th e  long room . “ M e
licen t ! M elicent !” he u ttered  ever and  
anon in h is  deep agony.

H e recurred h i s  pen w ith  a  stern  
& ieterm ination

“ My D e a r  S i r ” — he w rote, in  a  firm  
a n d  legible h an d —“ I  beg to apprise you  
t h a t  th e  w om an now  liv in g  a t th e L ock  
Cottage on th e  B elm o n t e sta te , and calling  
herself Mrs. C am bridge,is m y w ife , and th at  
h e r  child  is m y  son and heir. I  m arried  
h e r  on th e 13th of M ay, ten  years ago, tw o  
days after m y com ing of age, a t S t  Ju d e’s 
Church, in  th e C ity.

“ T hank ing you for th e  p o liten ess you  
have ever show n m e in  a ll m atters of b u si
n ess,

“ I  rem ain , youre s incerely ,
“  O l iv e r  C l in t o n .”

H e perused th is  ep istle  tw ioe, th en  folded  
it  n ea tly , enclosed  it  in  an envelope, and  
directed  i t  to  the head of a firm  of solicitors  
in  L ondon .

“ T h at is  don e,” he said draw ing a  long  
breath . “ I  w ill go to bed .”

H e  began to th in k  o f M rs. Catr- 
bridge and her children—h is  ohil 
dren. H ow  he hated  th em  a ll!  W as  
i t  possib le  th a t he had ever loved  th a t  
w om an ? H e rem em bered th e  n igh t when  
he had  seen her first. A n acquaintance  
had conducted  h im  to th e  d isreputable  
lit t le  theatre w here she p layed , and had  
bidden h im  adm ire th a t dev ilish  pretty  
girl, S a lly  Cam bridge. H e rem em bered  
how  she had presen tly  appeared in  boy’s 
clo thes, and how  she had capered and sung, 
and m ade eyes, and how  th e aud ience had  
vociferously  applauded her, and how  he  
had clapped and stam ped  and encored from  
h is conspicuous position in  th e  Btage-box. 
And he rem em bered how , a t th e  end of the 
play, he had gone behind th e  scenes, and 
how  he had been introduced to th e  devilish  
pretty  girl, and how  th ey  had supped to 
gether, and how  she had en terta in ed  him  
w ith  her liv e ly  ch atter  and her arch 
repartees. A gain h is  eyelid s  fe ll for an  
in stan t, and he groaned. H e saw  h im self, 
like a poor, lit t le  m oth , hovering round a 
fierce and un hallow ed  ligh t, hurrying to  
th a t th eatre n ight after n ight, and n ight 
after  n igh t applauding th e  Cam bridge, and  
nigh t after  n igh t being fascinated  by her 
w ittic ism s and drolleries over th e  supper  
for w hich  he a lw ays paid . A nd th en  he 
knew  h im self to  be m adly in  love w ith  her, 
and he heard h im self w ild ly  b eseech 
ing her love in  return ; and fioa lly  he saw  
bim eelf w edding her at S t. Ju d e’s Church, 
in  th e C ity , w ith  m uoh exu lta tion  aud  
exceeding joy . F or  a w hile  he knew  h im 
se lf to  have been happy. H e had been 
in to x ica ted  w ith  a strange d elir ium . H is  
finer sen sib ilitie s  had slep t, u n til— u n til— 
H e could not bear th e thought. H e pressed  
hie han ds upou h is  eyes, he Btrove to Btop 
h is ears. F or the tr icksy  goblins around  
bim  seem ed to be bellow ing tr iu m p h an tly  
th a t he had p layed and lo st, and to  be 
chuckling w ith  m alevo lent glee  over h is  d is 
m ay and m ortification .

W ith  a convulsive effort be conjured  
up ih e  rem em brance of th e grand  
m other w ho had brought h im  up. H e had  
th ought her so venerable, he had thought 
life  m u st seem  so ted iou sly  long to her ; 
and now  he kn ew  th a t she had been barely  
Bixty when she died. H e recollected  Baying 
to  her one day w hen  he w as a lit tle  boy, 
“ G rannie, you  are as old  as an y  one can 
be, are you not ?” A nd he recollected  how  
she had sm iled  and k issed  h im  and replied, 
“ W hen you are as old as I  am , dear boy, 
you w ill know .” And now  he w ould never  
be as old and he w ould never know 1 And  
th e unholy shapes enciroling him  assum ed  
m ore rep u h ive  a ttitu d es  and perform ed  
m ore rep ellen t gestu res th an ever, and the 
noise of their ungodly m irth  sounded like  
th e cannon ou a th ousan d  battle-fields. H e  
turned im p atien tly  to another thought. 
H e rem em bered going to church w ith  h is  
grandm other on a  day w hen  B h e had h a s t
ened him  forw ard  and  bidden h im  be quick 
le st th ey  should  not be in  tim e for th e  
opening hym n. I t  h ad  been E aster-d ay , 
and he had stra ined  every nerve to run ; 
but before th ey  reached th e lych-gate a 
gush of m elody had been borne to them  
across th e graves, and ju b ilan t voices had  
sung aloud—

Je su s  C h r is t  is  risen to -d ay  ;
A lle lu ia!

H e had pan ted  to join th e  n eaven ly  anthem , 
and he had run w ith  a ll h is  m igh t, and 
slipped in to  h is  equare pew , and gazed a t  
th e choir singing so exq u is ite ly  in  th e  
gallery . A  k in d ly  hand had doffed h is  for
gotten  h a t for h im  and had put a book 
before h im , and he too had  opened h is  lips  
and sung—

Now above th e  sky H e’s K ing;
A lle lu ia  !

H e raised  h is  voice now , and sung th e  long  
unheard verse, and as he sang th e fou l and  
sneering ph antom s fe ll aw ay, and seem ed  
to  d issolve in to  noth ingn ess.

F ou r  o ’clock. C linton w as asleep.
S ix  o ’clock. Jen n in gs w as standing  

gravely  by h is  m a ster ’s disordered bed, 
acquain ting him  w ith  th e hour, a n d  prof
fering h is  a ssistan ce  a t th e  to ile t . C linton  
aw oke w ith  a  start, a n d  a  fu ll and in sta n t  
recollection  of th e v isions of th e night. 
H e w ondered w hether he had aw aked w ith  
the song of trium ph on hie lip s. H e B o a n n e d  
th e  servant's countenanoe, but i t  w as im p er
turbably d iscreet. H e d ism issed  th e  m an  
p leasan tly , and Jenn in gs, as he q u itted  th e  
room , esp ied  th e  le tter  on th e w riting-table, 
and inquired if  he should send it to  the  
post.

“ Y es,” returned C linton . “ B e  sure it  
goes by th e early m ail.”

T hen he rose, equipped h im self for h is  
m orning sw im , and w ent out.

C linton  strode forward, and before he 
w as aw are he found h im self singing the  
E a ster  hym n in a loud voice, and as he 
sang h is  goblin foes seem ed to van ish . H e  
had reached th e  deep dark pool above the  
w eir, and th ere he sa t down upon th e  
gras«, and busied h im self w ith  th e laces of 
h is  boots. B u t he w as not un fasten ing  
th em . W as he inextricab ly  lacing one boot 
to  th e  oth er ?

W hen C linton rose he stood for a m om ent 
looking th ou gh tfu lly  in to  th e s t ill  w aters. 
T he lark  above s till carolled gay ly . T he  
sky  w as c loud less, th e h ay-scen t sw eet ; 
m en ’s voices s till en liven ed  the air. B u t a 
contorted, h ideous face floated on th e w ater  
and grim m aced a t h im , and the w eir called  
to  h im  tu m u ltu ou sly . “ Com e ! com e 1” it  
raved.

“ On! o n ! ” cried h is grandm other’s 
voice. “ On ! on ! or we sh a ll m iss  th e  
E a ster  h y m n l”

T hen C linton bu rst in to  th e  hym n again.
“ ‘ Now  above th e  sky h e ’s K in g,’ ” he 

sang, tr ium phan tly , ecsta tica lly .
“ Come 1 com e !” thundered th e w eir.

“ Ou ! on !” urged h is  grandm other’s 
voice. “ On ! on ! le st we m ise th e  EaBter 
hym n 1”

“ ‘ A lle lu ia  ’ ” he sang in  reply.
Then he plunged in to  th e black, terrible  

pool. H e w as a good B w im m e r .  B u t h e  
did not rise again to th e  surface.

“ 4 A lle lu ia  !” sang th e  rem ote echo, 
fa in tly .

T he lark continued h is  song, but the 
E aster  hym n had ceased.

Seven o’clock. A  m an passing through  
th e fields saw  som eth in g in  th e river w hich  
cla im ed h is  a tten tion . H e started  and 
turned pale. T hen he rushed from  th e  
spot shouting for aid.

(To be con tinued .)

PEOPLE IN CHURCH.
S leep er , Lounger, F idget, W atcher, T im e  

K eepen  Squeaker.

Hultce an d  F la ts .
W hen Bt BB m oved in to  an apartm ent 

house, Fogg rem arked to M rs. B ., “ Q uite  
appropriate, M rs. B aas ; sw eet to  th e su ites, 
you kn ow .” F end erson , w ho w as present, 
th ought it  w as a pretty  n ice  lit t le  oompli- 
m e n t js o w h e n  he saw  B a ss  n ex t day he 
th ought he would try  it. “ I  hear you  have  
m oved in to  a  fam ily  h o tel,” he began ; 
“ qu ite appropriate, fla t to  th e flats, you  
know." A nd F end erson s till wonders w hy  
B a ss  should get m ad over a rem ark th a t 
had m ade M rs. B . sm ile  so sw eetly .— Boston 
Transcript.

ECCENTRICITIES OF HEARERS AND DOERS.
A s you preach the word, m y  dear young  

brother, oast your eyes around upon th e  
congregation and you w ill observe th ese  
people, as follow s, to w it, nam ely , v iz  :

THE SLEEPER.
H e w ill be there. Peradventu re he  

lean eth  h is ch in  upon a cane, so th a t w hen  
th e m om en t of deep and profound slum ber  
com eth  upon h im , b is ch in  slippeth  off and  
w ith  th e bang of h is  head upon th e  pew  in  
front of h im  he ів awaked. H ow beit, the  
baug upon h is  w ife’s  head no m an can  
bear. Or, th e  Blumberer m ay s it bolt up
right and nod in  tim e to h is  deep and regular  
breathing. O nly w hen  you cast your eyes  
upon h im , th e  w atch fu l w ife  of, h is  
bosom  stabs h im  w ith  her elbow, and he  
glareth upon th e  congregation as w ho  
should eay : “ H e th a t sayeth  I slep t, th e  
sam e is  a liar  and a v illa in  and a horr e- 
th ie f .” Or, if  he be so th a t he lea n eth  h is  
head back u n til th e lid  thereof fa lleth  down  
betw een h is  shoulders, and he p layeth  fa n 
tastic  tu nes w ith  h is nose, insomuch" th at 
the boys in  th e gallery m ake merry over the  
sam e, th en  is  it  hazardous to aw aken th is  
slum berer right suddenly , because he 
dream eth  of divers th ings, and sayeth  to  
th e tith in g  m an w ho shaketh  h im  up, 
“ H ey ? h i ! ha ! yes, yes, all right ! I ’m 
up .” A nd th u s is  the congregation m uch  
scandalized . B u t if he fo ldeth  h is  handker
ch ief over th e back of th e pew  iu  front, and  
bow eth h is  head devoutly upon th e sam e, 
even in  th a t m om ent when th e  te x t is  pro
nounced, th en  w ill th a t sleeper trouble no  
one, but w ill slum ber sw eetly  on u u til the  
tim e of th e benediction, and "he w ill awaken  
refreshed and sm ilin g , and he w iil ex to l the  
serm on and m agnify th e preacher. H e is  
th e old-tim er from  S leepy H ollow .

THE LOUNGER.
H e fa lls  in to  th e pew  and s lid es  easily  

in to  th e m ost com fortab le corner. H e  
shakes h im self down into a com fortab le  
attitu d e. H is  legs extend  under the pew  
in  front and m eet h is h ip s a t th e crookedest 
of obtuse angles. H e crooks h is  p liant 
elbow  iu to  th e  arm  of th e  pew, and drops 
th e side of h is  fH.ce in to  th e fearfu l hollow  
of h is  hand, by m eans of w hich  he pushes  
n is oheek up iu to  h is  ey e . H is  shoulders  
are nearly  on a level w ith  h is  head. E very  
tim e  you look a t him  you exp ect to  see  him  
slide out of sigh t. A nd although you are a 
good m an, som etim es you  w ish  he w ould , 
and never oome up again.

THE FIDGET.
W heth er you  look for h im  or not, you  

know  w here he is . H e pu shes th e hassock  
aw ay w ith  a long, resonant groan of its  
ow n. T hen  he s its  bolt upright, hooks h is  
shoulder-b lades over th e back o f th e pew  
aud bangs on. H e is  going to s it  Btill th is  
Su nday  if  it  k ills  him . B u t th e pew  is  too 
high , so he se ttle s  down a little . T hen he  
puts a h ym n  book betw een h is  back and  
the pew . T hen he leans forward and le ts  
it  fa ll w ith  a crash. T hen  he folds h is  
arm s; he half turns and la y s  one arm  
along th e back of th e  pew. Sudden ly  he 
elides down and braces both knees against 
th e  back of th e pew  ia  front. A h, th a t’s 
com fort. I t  la sts  n in ety  seconds, w hen he  
abruptly  stra ightens up , e levates both  
arm s and hooks h is elbow s over th e back of 
h is pew . T h a t isn ’t w hat he w ants ; b is  
legs are tired  ; he reaches for th e hassock  
w ith  both feet, up sets it , and in  a frantic  
effort to  s ta y  it  k icks against th e  pew. 
Covered w ith  burning em barrassm ent he 
pu lls out h is  w atch  tw ioe or thrice w ith out  
onoe looking a t it . H e  fo ld s h is  arm s  
across h is  breast, th en  he crosses th em  
behind h is  back ; he th ru sts h is hands in to  
his pockets, he drops a B ib le  ou th e  floor 
and p u ts  h is  fee t in to  h is  hat, and a t tim es  
you look to see  him  go a ll to p ieces, but he 
doesn’t. H e s ta y s  together and com es back  
n e x t S u nday, every lim b  and jo in t of him .

THE WATCHER.

H is  neck is  fitted  on a globe sock et and  
turns clear around. H e sees everyth ing  
th a t goes on. T he m an who com es iu  late  
does not escape h im , and i t  is  vain for 
th e  tenor to th in k  he got th a t lit t le  note to  
th e  a lto  conveyed betw een th e leaves of th e  
hym n book unobserved. T he w atcher saw  
it .  H e  sees th e  hole in  th e quarter th a t  
E ld er  Sk inner dropped in  th e plate. H e  
sees th a t D eacon S low boy hae but one cuff. 
If th e  door Bwinge he looks around ; if  th e  
w indow  m oves n oiselessly  he looks up. H e  
sees th e stranger in h is  neighbor’s pew, 
and he sees B rother B adm an s ittin g  aw ay  
back uuder th e  gallery , fu rtively  tak in g  a 
chew  of th e  inh ib ited  fine-cut. A ll th ings  
th a t nobody w an ts him  to see  th e  w atcher  
sees. H e вееѳ so m uch he has no tim e to  
listen .

THE TIMEKEEPER.
A s you pronounce your te x t  you see the  

tim ek eeper take out h is  w atch , look a t it  
carefu lly  and close it w ith a snap th a t Bays : 
“ Go ! ” clear to th e pu lp it. Y ou know th a t  
he has you down to a second, and th a t he  
keeps a fa ith fu l record of th e len gth  of 
every serm on you preach, u su ally  adding  
five or ten  m in u tes to  th e record, “ to allow  
for a d ifference in  w atch es.” D uring th e  
serm on he refers to th a t watoh every few  
m in u tes or oftener. A i d when you havo  
been preaching, вау, tw en ty  five- шиш lea, 
th e tim ek eeper looks at h is  wat.cb and ь ін г к  
Can he believe h is e y e s?  H e Іоок* a t u.«  
w a tc h ; th en  he gazes a t you. T hen Ik; 
looks around a t th e clock on th e g < lien  to 
be assured th a t h is  w atch  Ьльп’ь b.< a 
stopped ever since l*st Sunday. Theu  
m akes a m ovem ent to close th e watch and  
return i t  to  h is  pocket, but thaL-ge* h is  
m ind, looks a t it  again, sm iles a despairing  
sm ile , and holds his hand up a lit t le  so th at  
his neighbor can see w hat tim e it  is . T heu, 
w ith  a long, fixed look a t you, he clicks h is  
w atch  sh u t and slow ly  returns it  to his  
pocket w ith  th e expression  of a m an whceo  
am azem ent has struck h im  dum b, and who 
cannot actu a lly  believe th e  evidence of Ьів 
own sen ses. I f  the tim ekeeper cannot ruin  
th e closing five m in u tes of your serm on  
you are proof againBt annoyance.

THE SQUEAKER.
H e com es in  la te . H is  pew  is  th e  

fu rth est from  th e door. H is  boots are 
vocal m on sters th a t are never worn save on 
th e  Sabbath D ay  to keep it  noisy . D ow n  
th e long a isle  he w alks, squee-squaw , 
squee-squaw . W hen he reaches h is  pew  
th ere are BtrangerB in  it . H e is  th e  soul of 
h osp ita lity , and he w ouldn’t  disturb one of 
th em  for І1,000. B ack  he goes to a sea t  
under th e gallery, squee-squaw , squee- 
squaw . T hen  he rem em bers th a t he has a 
notice for you to read, and back he squeaks 
to  th e pu lp it, han ds you th e  wrong notice, 
and so lem n ly  squaw ks back to th e pulpit, 
delivers th e  proper notioe, and ca lm ly  
squawks baok to h is d istan t seat, he alone  
solem n, w h ile  all o th ers are inc'ined to  
sm ile . T he Bqueaker is such a good m an  
you can’t bear to scold him . H e ів aw fu lly  
good. A nd th e gooder he is  the worse he 
squeaks.—R . J . Burdette in  C incinnati 
Enquirer .

C/hilctren’fl Ливѵгегя \ t I • * .
i

I  have been exam in ing som e board schools  
j in  geography, aud fan cy  th a t a  few  of th e  

child reu’s answ ers m ay haye a general 
! in terest. T h eir  exce llen t te x t  book deals  
! lit t le  w ith  s ta tis tic s , and m uch w ith  
; c lim ate, h istory  and nationa l m an n ers; ic 

also contain s som e s im p le  a n d  in terestin g  
i observation^ about free trado. ;\J 3 u t ti e 

m ost in terest in g Ъоок c a n  be m ade dull. I 
found 'h a t th e  children , w h ile  able to  give  

; an accurate lis t  of th e exports of N orw ay,
; could not recall th e  p icture of a f io r d .. 

T hey  knew  th a t th e la titu d e  of P aris  w as  
49 degrees, but w hen asked “ W hat is  
la titu d e? ” th ey  w ere e ither dum b or in 
clined  to the follow ing v ie w s: “ L atitu d e  
m ean s lin es ruun iog stra ight up  ” 
“ L atitu d e  m eans zones in c lim a te .” “ L a ti
tude is  m easured by m u ltip ly ing  th e length  
by the b reath .” A gaiu, together w ith  côr^  
recb lis ts  of im ports, I  received th e  fo llo w 
ing défin ition s of custom s d u ties : 
“ C ustom s are w ays, d u ties are th ings th a t  
we have to do, and w e ought to do th em  ” 
(from  a girl). “ Custom ; i s ’ d u ties are to  
go in th e places and buy w hat th ey  w aut, 
not stopping about, bu t go o ut w hen th ey  
are d o n e ” (from  a boy) .—P a ll M all G azette .

x *** “ N ecessity  is  th o  m o th e r  of in v e n 
tio n .” D ise vses o f th e  liver, k idney  a n d  bow ols 
b ro u g h t fo r th  th a t  sovereign  rem ed y  K idney- 
W brt, w h ich  is n a tu re ’s n o rm a l cu ra tiv e  fo r a il 
th o se  d ire  com p la in ts . In  e i th e r  liq u id  o r  d ry  
fo rm  i t  is a  p e rfec t rem ed y  fo r th o se  te rr ib lo  
d iseases th a t  cause  so in a u y  dea th s .

! M ilk is  sold  at 
P ortage la  P rairie.

6 0073ts per quart at

A p in t  c f  th e  finest in k  fo r fam ilies  or 
schools can  be m a d e  from  a  te n -c e n t package of 
D iam ond  Dye. T ry  th em .

V irtue itse lf  offends w hen coupled w ith  
forbidding m an n ers .—Bishop M iddleton.

D r. B enson ’s S kin  C u re  co n sis ts  of in te rn a l and  
extn m a l  t r e a tm e n t  a t  sam e tim e , a n d  i t  m akes  
ti ie  sk in  w hite , so ft a n d  sm ooth . I t  co n ta in s  no 
po isonous drugs. $  i, a t  d ruggists.

T he best s tim u la n t for th e hare— A  grey
hound'

“ I  a m  t r u l y  t h a n k f u l  t h a t  I  e v e r  u s e d  D r .  B e n 
s o n 's  C e le r y  a n d . C h a m o m i l e  P i l l s ,  f o r  t h e y  c u r e d  
m y  p e r i o d i c a l  h e a d a c h e ."  Mr«. J . R. Padd ison , 
P o in t Casw ell, N.C. 50 cts. a t  drugg ists .

— P eople who 
M artyrs.

had m uch at s ta k e—

C .)a tn rrh  o l  th«; ü i i u l f r r
S ting ing  ir r i ta t io n , in flam m atio n , a ll K idney  

and  U rin a ry  C om p la in ts , cu red  by Buchii- 
p a ib a .” #1.

— N o lad y  can fau h erse lf w ith out giving  
h erse lf a irs.

G  OUT AN D  R H E U M A T ISM  ARE
in flam m atio n s  of th e  jo in ts  nnd  m uscles 

from  blood p o ison ing  by  u r ic  acid, t h e  b r i c k  d u s t  
d e p o s i t  found  in  th e  u r in e  of dyspep tics , an  e rro r  
of n u tr i t io n  from  a  fa ilu re  of conversion  of th e  
n itrogen ized  o r tissu e  food iu to  h e a lth y  blood. 
T h e re  is no  specific cure, th e  a im  being  to  secure  
d igestion  an d  ass im ila tio n , an d  a r re s t  th e  
fo rm a tio n  of th e  blood poison. W H E E L E R ’8 
PH O S P H A T E S  AND CALISAYA being  .’th e  beet 
rem e d y  we h av e  fo r s to m a ch  tro u b les , i t  is ä t  
once ev id en t w hy  ic h a s  p roved  of so g re a t va lue  
in  th e se  diseases.

— V ery w arm  friend* prove o fteu  to be 
on ly  su m m er fr iends.

Fli«*.n aud  Eliig«,
Plie«, roaches, a n ts , bed-bugs, ratfl, m ice, 

gophers, ch ipm unks, c lea red  o u t b y  " R ough  on 
R a ts.” 15c.

— T h iev es  are a lw ays w illin g  to  
a stan d  ” in  any b u sin ess .

take

* It is  im possib le  fo r a 
w eakness a f te r  tab ing 
V egetab le C om pound.

w om an to  su ffer from  
L y d ia  E . P in k h a m ’s

— B ad  hab its  are like hornets ; if  you  
keep away from  them  th ey  w on’t harm  you.

“ O o ld en  J l .d b n l  U iticovcry M
fo r all scro fu lous a n d  v iru le n t b lood-poisons, is 
specific. By d rugg ists .

— N o kiud of a season ever affects the  
crop of accordéon players.

“  Bt-mt o f A if.”
D r. R . V. P ierce , Buffalo, N.Y. : D e a r  S ir,— 

M y fam ily  h a s  used  yo u r “ fa v o r i te  P re s c r ip 
tio n ,” a n d  i t  h a s  d one  a ll th a t  is c la im ed  f o n t .  
I t  is th e  b e s t o f a ll p re p a ra tio n s  for fem ale  com 
p la in ts . I  reco m m en d  i t  to  a ll m y custom ers.

G. S. W A TERM A N , D ruggist, B a ltim o re , Md.

— O rnithologists declare th a t a sparrow  
w ill ea t tw enty pounds of w heat a year.

T h e  ВШ оия,
d y sp ep tic  o r  c o n s tip a te d  sho u ld  address, w ith  
tw o s tam p s  a n d  h is to ry  of case fo r p am p h le t, 
W o r l d ’s  D i s p e n s a r y  M e d i c a l  A s s o c i a t i o n , 
B uffalo, N .y.

i . i v e r ,  K id n e y  aa « l B r ig h t* «  І)3м«;пне.
A m ed ic ine  th a t  destroys  th o  germ  o r cause of 

B rig h t’s D isease, D iabetes, K idney  a n d  L iv er 
C om p la in ts , a n d  h a s  pow er to  ro o t th e m  o u t of 
th e  system , is above a ll p rice. S uch a  m ed ic in e  
is H op B itters , a n d  p ositive  p roof of th is  can be 
found  by one  tr ia l, o r by  ask in g  y o u r neighbors, 
w ho hav e  been  cu red  by it.

— N o lib rary is  com p le te  w ith out it—  
T he feath er  duster.

к ш роп ай Ь  
W hen you v is it o r leave New YorK city , save 

baggage expressage aud  ca rriage  h ire , an d  stop  
a t  th e  G r a n d  U n i o n  H o t e l , o p posite  G ra n d  
C en tra l D epot. E le g a n t room s, f itted  up  a t  a 
co s t of one  m illion  dollars, red u ce d  to  ! l  and  
upw ards  p e r day . E u ro p e an  p la n . E le v a to r  
R e s ta u ra n t su p p lie d  w t h  th e  b es t. Ногве ca rs  
stages a n d  e levated  ra ilro ad s  to  all d e p o ts  
F am ilie s  can  live b e t te r  fo r loss m o n ey  a t  th e  
G '"and U nion  H otel th a n  a t  an y  o th e r  first- c lass 
ho te l n  th e  city .

A good nam e for an en gineer’s w ife— 
L ucinda  (loose cinder).

(JttttrVN ! COKNH ! C O K N *
D iscovered a t l t s t ,  a  rem ed y  th a t  i-  su re  safe 

an d  pain less. P u t n a m ’s  P a i n l e s s  C o h n  E x 
t r a c t o r  nev e r fa ils  nev e r causes p a in  no r even 
th e  s lig h te s t d iscom lo rt. B uy P u tn a m ’s C o r n  
E x  rac to r, an d  bew are of th e  m a n y  cheap , d an 
gerous, an d  flesh -eating  su b s titu te s  in  th e  m arke t. 
See th a t  i t  is  m a d e  by  l'o ibon & C o . ,  K ingston .

E a rly  and provideut 
of sa fe ty .— B u r k e .

fear is  th e m other

Y *• н и »  !?I«*ii su ffering  from  ea rly  in d isc re tio n s  
lack  b ra in  a n d  n e rv e  force. M aguetic  M edicine 
ad v e rtised  in  a n o th e r  co lum n , su p p lie s  th is  
w au t a n d  th u s  cu re s  w hen  a ll o th e r  p re p a ra tio n s  
ail.

The m an w ho never excites  
excites adm iration .

en vy  never

T h a i Bltifcbnmt o f  JTiine
Is th re e  tim es  th e  m a n  h e  w as befo re  h e  began 
u sing  *■ W ells’ H ea lth  R enew er ” .$1. D ruggibts.

T he nature of th e b ite  of th e  leach  has 
been exam ined by M. Garlet. H e detached  
th e  anim al from  tlie  bhaved sk in  of the  
rabbit a t different stages. Suppose a scari
fier, w ith  th ree toothed and equ i-d istant  
blades w ithdraw ing fn*m one another  
w h ile  th ey  presR in to  tb e  sk in , and opera  
tin g  several tim es su ccessive ly  in  the sam e  
place ; th is  g ives a pretty  exact id ea  of th e  
m echanism .

— T h e chord of sy m p a th y  is  o ften  best 
expressed  by a cord of wood.

— N one bu t th e m ost inh um an would  
th in k  of pu lling down th e blind.

— An acrobat nam ed C harles W arton  
m et hia death  yesterday a t M ilw aukee  
while practising a double Bomersault.

A  philosopher w ho had borrowed som e  
m oney to pay for h is  n ig h t’s  lodging a t a : 
hotel, woke up in th e night and saw  a per
son clim bing through th e  w indow . W ith  j 
adm irable nonchalance he sa id  to th e in- j 
truder, “ Look here, m y friend, yo u ’ll get | 
in to  debt if you rob m e ; for you w on’t find , 
anyth ing but unreceipted ta ilor’s b ills in  ! 
m y pockets.” 1

K I B N E Y - W O B . T ,THE CREA T CURE
FOR

—RHEUMATISM-
Ая I t  is  for all th.e painful diseases of tlie 

KIDNEYS,LIVER AND B O W E L S .
I t  cleanses the  system  of the acrid  poison 

th a t causes the dreadful suffering which 
on ly  the  victim s o f Rheumatism can realize.

T H O U S A N D S  O r C A S E S  
o r the  w orst forms of th is  terrible disease 
Have been quickly  relieved, and in  sho rt time 

PERFECTLY CURED.
PRICE, $1. LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD ІІѴ DRIHJfclSTS. 
44- Dry can be sent, by mail.

Vv-b'LbS,HICHARDSON & Co. Buvlinfton Vt j"

ШШШ-

FO R T H E  '

Kiiffis, liver âmd w m  m m
T U B  S iE S T  B I .O O R  P U H I F I E K .

T h e re  is on ly  one  wa v b y  w h ich  an y  disease; cp.&' 
be  cu ed, an d  th a t  is  by rem oving  th e  ca u se— 
w h atev er i t  nm y L»e. T h e  g re a t m ed ical au th o r- ' 
itiea  of th e  day  dec la re  th a t  n ea rly  every  d isease 
is caused  by d eranged  k id n e \ s o r liver. To res to re  
th e s  i bere fo re  ia th o  on ly  w ay b \ w h ich  h ea lth  
oan  be  secured . H ere is w here  W n j  ian »’’« Wnt« 
i  u r f  has  ach ieved  its  g rea t r e p u t г tio n . I t  acte 
d irec tly  upo n  th e  k id n ey s aud  liv e r a n d  by plac- 

th e m  in  a  h ea lth y  con d itio n  d rives  disease 
a n d  раіц  fr- ш  thp  system . F o r  a ll K idney, L iver 
an d  U riual-y troub les, fo r tb e  d is tre ss in g  dis- 
ordersj o f /w o m e n , fo r M ala ria  au d  physical 
tro u b le s  genera lly , th ja  g ro a t rem edy  h as  no 
eqftal. e->are of im postors, im ita tio n 9 and 
concoetio -^  s a i$ to  be ju s t as good.-

F o r  D iabe tes  ask  fo r IV a i u e r V  i» i«
C u r e .

F o r  sa le  by  a ll dealei-s.
i s .  i i .  w A f t N i m  &  i ' o . ,

T oronto . O nt. ; R ochenter. N. Y. ; L ondon E ng

! l o ( i  ES itter*  a r e  ( l ie  P u r e n t  a u d  B e e t  
B itter»*  E v e r  iT lad e .

T h ey  a re  co m pounded  from  H ops, M alt. 
B uch u , M andrake  a n d  D ande lion—th e  o ldest 
b e s t a n d  m ost v a lu ab le  m ed ic in es  in  th e  
w orld  a n d  co n ta in  a ll th e  best an d  m o s t cu ra tiv e  
p ro p e rtie s  of a ll o ih e r  rem edies, be in g  tb e  
g rea te s t B lood P u rifie r, L iv er R ég u lâ t >r an d  Life 
a n d  H ea lth  R esto riug  a g e n t on  ea rth , No d is
ease o r ill h e a lth  can  possib ly  loug  ex is t w here  
th e se  B itte rs  a re  used, so v a ried  a n d  p e rfe c t are 
th«dr opera tions.

T hey  give new  life  an d  v igor to  th e  aged  and  
in firm . To a ll w hose em p lo y m en ts  cause  ir re g u 
la r ity  of th e  bow els o r u r in a ry  o rgans, o r w ho 
re q u ire  a n  A ppetizer, T onic and  m ild  S tim u lan t, 
H up  B itte rs  a re  in v a lu ab le , be ing  h ig h ly  c u ra 
tive, to n ic  o n d  s tim u la tin g , w ith o u t in tox ica t- 
in  .

No m a tte r  w h a t y o u r fee liugs o r sym p tom s are, 
w h a t th e  d isease o r a i lm e n t is, u se H op B itters . 
D >n’t  w a it u n ti l you a re  sick, b u t if you  on ly  feel 
b ad  o r  m ise rab le , use H op B itte rs  a t  one-'. I t  
m a y  i-ave you r life. H u n d red s  h av e  been  saved  
by  so doing. $5- :0 w ill be  p a id  fo r a  case th e y  
w ill n o t cu re  o r help .

Do n o t suffer o r lec y o u r  fr ien d s  su lïo r, b u t  use 
an d  u rge  th e m  to  use H op B itters .

R em em ber, H op B itte rs  is  no vile, d rugged, 
d ru n k e n  n o s tru m , b u t  tb e  P u re s t a n d  Beat 
M edic ine eve r m a d e  ; th e  “ In v a lid ’s F r ie n d  and  
H ope,” a n d  no  person  o r  fam ily  sh o u ld  b« w ith 
o u t th em . T ry  th e  B itte rs  to-day.

a  M E w m s c m f E H Y .
. B S T F o r s e v e r a l  y e a r s  w e  b a v e  f u r n i s h e d  t h e  ^ 
D m r y m e n  o f  A m e r i c a  'w i th  a n  e x c e l l e n t  a r t i 
f ic ia l  c o l o r f o r b u t t e r ;  s o  m e r i t o r i o u s  t h a t  i t  m e t  ^  

j w i t h  g r e a t  s u c c e s s  e v e r y w h e r e  r e c e i v i n g  t h e  л 
h i g h e s t  a n d  o n ly  p r i z e s  a t  b o t h  I n t e r n a t i o n a l  é  
D a i r y  F a i r s .

* 0 ™ Eut b y  p a t i e n t  a n d  s c ie n t i f ic  c h e m ic a l  r e 
s e a r c h  w e  h a v e  i m p r o v e d  i n  s e v e r a l  p o in ts ,  o n d «  

i n o w  o i l e r  t h i s  n e w  c o l o r  a s  the best in ihe world. ■
I t  W ill N o t  C o lo r  t h e  B u t t e r m i lk .  Etj*

W ill N o t  T u r n  R a n c id .  It Is t h e  
S t r o n g e s t?  B r i g h t e s t  and ;

C h e a p e s t  C o lo r  Bflade» |
B ^ ”A n d , w h i lo  p r e p a r e d  in  o i l ,  i s  so  c o m p o u n d  > 

e d  t h a t  i t  i s  im p o s s ib le  f o r  i t  t o  b e c o m e  r a n c id .  S 
o f  a l l  i m i t a t i o n s ,  a n d  o f  a i!  « 

o t n e r  o i l  c o lo r s ,  f o r  t h e y  a r e  l i a b le  t o  b e c o m e  4 
r a n c i d  a n d  s p o i l  t h e  b u t t e r .

t ü T l f  y o u . c a n n o t  g o t  t h e  “ im p r o v e d ”  w r i t e  u s  J  
t o  k n o w  w h e r e  a n d  b o w  t o ‘t 'C t i t  w i t h o u t  e x t r a  f  
e x p e n s e .  (■*"•) ч

WELLS, RICHARDSON A < H u rü n H o n , Vt. |

.LTH QFV.'QbiAfÀ

LYDIA PINKHAM ’S
YEGETABL-Б COMPCïïim

A S u r e  C u r e  f o r  n i l  Ш І Л Ь Е  W E A K . 
N E S S E S j I n c lm li ’ig  L e n c o rrh o e a , I r 

r e g u l a r  a n d  P a in f u l  M e n s t r u a t io n ,  
In f la m m a t io n  a n d  U lc e ra t io n  o f  

th e  W o m b , F lo o d in g , P R O 
L A P S U S  U T E R I , &  c»

S3£“ P ] c a s a n t  t o  t h e  t a s t e ,  e f f ic a c io u s  a n d  im m e d i a t e  
In  i t s  e f f e c t .  I t  i s  a  g r e a t  h e l p  i n  p r e g n a n c y ,  a n d  r e 
l ie v e s  p a i n  d u r i n g  l a b o r  a n d  a t  r e g u l a r  p e i io d a .  

PHYSICIANS t ’SE I T  AND PRESCRIBE IT  FREELY. 

I S r F o r  a l l  W e a k n e s s e s  o f  t h o  g e n e r a t i v e  o r g a n s  
o f  e i t h e r  s e x ,  i t  I s  s e c o n d  t o  n o  r e m e d y  t h a t  h a s  o v e r  
b e e n  b e f o r e  t h e  p u b l i c  ; a n d  f o r  a l l  d is e a s e s  o f  t h e  
K id n e y s  i t  i s  t h e  Greatest Remedy in the World. 
( ^ K I D N E Y  C O I> IP IjA IN T S  o f  E i th e r  S ex  

F in d  G r e a t  R e l i e f  In  I t s  U se .
ІЛГМЛ E. PINIOTAM’i  ВЬООІ> РГШГТРЛІ

w ill  e r a d i c a t e  e v e r y  v e s t i g o  o f  H u m o r s  f i o m  t h e  
B lo o d ,  a t  t h e  s a m e  t i m e  w i l l  g iv e  t o n e  a n d  s t r e n g t h  t o  
t h e  s y s t e m .  A s  m a r v e l l o u s  i n  r e s u l t s  a s  t h e  C o m p o u n d .

t ^ B o t l i  t h e  C o m p o u n d  a n d  B lo o d  P u r i f i e r  a r e  p r e 
p a r e d  a t  233 a n d  235 W e s t e r n  A v e n u e ,  L y n n ,  M ass. 
P r i c e  o f  e i t h e r ,  $ 1 . S ix  b o t t l e s  f o r  £5. T h e  C o m p o u n d  
i s  s e n t  b y  »m ail i n  t h e  f o r m  o f  p i l l s ,  c r  o f  lo z e n g e s ,  o n  
r e c e i p t  o f  p r i c e ,  $1  p e r  b o x  f o r  e i t h e r .  K r  
f r e e l y  a n s w e r s  a l l  l e t t e r s  o f  i n q u i r y .  E n  
s ta m p .  S e n d  f o r  p a m p h le t .  M e n tio n  this, i

0 ^ - L y d ia  JE. Р п т к п а м ’ч I t v k r  Р г ы .8  or. и  
t i o n ,  B i l io u s n e s s  a n d  T o r p id i ty  o f  t h o  I .iv , i 

I T S o I d  b y  a ï l  ï2rw^?ri*fF.'\-*

З ц і М С М А Ц Ц д !

щ SC

R H E U M A T I N E t
T H E  G R E A T  C U R E  FO R

RHEUMATISM
edy for 

NEU-

And all complaints o f a  Rheumatic nature, 
RHEUMATINE is not a  sovereign remedy 

“ all the ills tha t flesh is heir to," but for . 
RALGIA, SCIATICA, RH EU M A V ISM , anà 
-complaints of Rheumatic nature.

IT IS Л 6ІШ Е CORE

F r o m  IWr. I* . F u t l i s o n ,  (» J n n iif a c t i i r e i’ an«l 
W IioifN iilc iu  KIweuils, U en lec-

-tiotif'ry m id  f ii» « « »  xigreft w e s t ,
I f  аш Ш ои.

■j t .' J a n u a ry  15 th , 1883.
J . N .  S u t h e r l a n d .

D k a r  S i r ,— H iv in g  p u rchased  fo u r b o ttle s  ot 
R h e u m a tio e , i t  f iv e s  mt< m uch  рЬ-анпге to  in fo rm  
you tb a t  i t  hart b ee n  of g rea t benefit to  m y  wife, 
w ho h a s  been  a  i-ufferer from  rh e u m a tism  to r  th e  
p a s t e ig h t years. ÆS fc > myi-elf, i t  h a s  m ade 
m y g én é ra l h e a lth  mu,oh b e tte r . ■%- ^

Y ours tru ly , ‘ #  î* J
PA T TISO N . J

: * [SO L D  BY A L L  DHTTGGISTS.' f

The ükemnatine Manufacturing Co.
S T  C A T H A R IN E S , ONT.

J .  W b ie r  d o . ,  W hoU -aüü«
fSïîmSSîMït».

іэ .  іч. I , .  'Л 7 .  * ;* .

!%ftl

BEFORE-AND-AFTER
ectric Appliancos aro sent on 30 Days’ Trial.
ä MEM CiMLY, ѴОІШ OR 3LB,

m >m N k r v o u s  D E B in iT r , j 
iK o f  N e r v e  F o r c e  a h d  1 
!ES, a n d  a l l  t h o s e  d is e a s e s  1
s u i t in g  f r o m  A b v s e ü  a n d  [ 
î i io f  a n d  c o m p l e t e  r e a to -
d Ma NT! ООО CUARANTT.ED.
t h o  î v i r ie te e n th  C * n tu r j  

u h  le  i  r e  e . A  d  <! r e :

I VStjfiSS «K T JK jeA B W Ä U JB II^ B 8 ._J

Т Г й р т т ш Г
CAN BE OTTKED Ш  SIX M ONTHS BY

T H E  tfS E  O P

ШГ,Я’8 ELECTRO СШТ1ѴК TRUSS
W ar. an te d  to  ho ld  a n d  be eom fo rtah  

C irc u la r free

A . .  l 4 T O b t ^ Æ - A u 3 S T
4 Q U E E N  ST. BAST, TORONTO.

T H E  O N L Y

VEGETABLE
CURE

Loss of Appetito,
f Indigestion, stomach,

Habitual Costiveness,
Sick Headache and Biliousness.

\ Piice, 2 S .  per bottle. Sold by all Druggists.

T^et no one  now  o m it to  b u y  *>. |  к
T h e  fra g ra n t “  T e a b e r r y , ”  an d  try  ~ ? 
U pon th e  T eô tîr  its  c lean sin g  pow ers, 
A nd g a in  a  B rea th  like scen t of flow ers,

ій  Iш і
и

Ш і

!» I f
' î . J

Т!к
W e g e t m a n y  le  Lie. 

p le a sa n t re su lts  fr<>m < 
p e ra m e n ts  hav in g  usv 

Those su b jec t to 
caused  by Ind igestion  
B urprised hew  rapid];. . 
co rrec ts  th e  secretion  
U su a lly  a  О-cen t в ы г  
valuo.

Iv;f

r]  'H E  W IL L IA M S EVAPO RATO R,
Ä for th e  p rese rv a tio n  of a ll k inds  of f ru its  

and  vege tab les. M an u fac tu red  by S. E. &  J .  M 
Sprout, H am ilton , C anada. S end fo r c ircu la r.

ham
c e n t

• a w eek in  you r ow n tow n. T e rm s and  $
* o u t/Ч free. В. Нлі.тлгтт Д С \ ,  P o rtland , Me

t n  day at hora
ф м  t v  S f i f r o e  KTTN4f>r-

t u  i p i e »  w o r t h  
i Me

Ш Ш Ш
H A S &ЕЕІЯ PR O V E D

T h e  SUREST CURE for
KIPW EY D ISEASES ,]l

D o e s  a  l a m e  b a c k  o r  d i s o r d e r e d  u r i n e  i n d i -  ^  
c a t e  t h a t  y o u  a r e  a  v i c t i m  ?  T H E N  D O  N O T  
H E S I T A T E ;  u s e  K i d n e y - W o r t  a t  o n c e ,  ( d r u g 
g i s t s  r e c o m m e n d  i t )  a n d  i t  w i l l s p e e d i l y  o v e r 
c o m e  t h e  d i s e a s e  a n d  r e s t o r e  h e a l t h y  a c t i o n .

I  H i ■ <сьбз; E o r  c o m p l a i n t s  p e c u l i a r
S « m C 4 'U ! ß w Ö B  t o  y o u r  s e x .,  s u c h  a s  p a i n  

a n d  w e a k n e s s e s ,  K i d n e y - W o i ’t  i s  u n s u r p a s s e d ,  
a s  i t  w i l l  a c t  p r o m p t l y  a n d  s a f e l y .

E i t h e r  S e x .  I n o o n t i n e n e e ,  r e t e n t i o n  o f  u r i n e ,  
b r i c k  d u s t  o r  r o p y  d e p o s i t s ,  a n d  d u l l  d r a g g i n g  
p a i n s ,  a l l  s p e e d i l y  y i e l d  t o  i t s  c u r a t i v o  p o w e r .
43- S O L D  B Y  A L L  P R U G G -IS T S . P r i c e  Î

E ndorsed  by  th e  F r e n c h  A c a d e m y  o p  M e d i c i n e

FOR INFLAMMATION OF THE URINARY ORGANS
caused  by In d isc re tio n  o r E xposu re . H otel D ieu 
H ospital, Paria , T re a tm e n t. P ositive  C ure  in  
one to  th re e  days. L ocal T re a tm e n t only  
requ ired . No nauseous doses of C ubebs or 
Copaiba.
I n f a l l i b l e , H y g i e n i c , C u r a t i v e , P r e v e n t i v e  

P rice  $1 50, in c lu d in g  B ulb  Syringe. Sold by 
D ruggists, o r  se n t free  by m ail, securely  sea led  
on rece ip t o f p rice. D eacrip tive T rea tise  free 
A pplication  A M E R I C A N  A GENTS “ 6 6  ”  M E D I  
C IN E  CO W indsor, O nt. Sold by all D ruggists

Й

Dr. LaFIEUS' FHENCH MOUSTACHE VIGOR
Grows a board on the smoothest face in 20 day s or money refunded. Kever fails. Sent on receipt of 50e. 
stamps or silver; 3 packages for$l. Beware of cheap 
imitations; rone other genuine. Send for circular. 
Address, T. W. SAXE, box 22, Warsaw, Ind. U.S.A.

ä*7*fcA WEniK. іЫи a  day  ас иош и оаыіу m ade 
Ф I u  C ostly  ou fit free. T r u e  & C < A u g u p ta , Me

I N D I G E S T I O N .

T H IS  S E V E N -H E A D E D  MON-
S TER is m o re  ea  ily overcom e by th e  use

t* ORMAN’S ELECTRIG BELTS
T h an  an y  o th e r  rem edy , a n d  i t  can n o t 

possib ly  do any  in ju ry .

G U A R A N T E E D  G E N U I N E
C irc u la r an d  C o n su lta tio n  F ree .

A. NORMAN. 4 Q ueen s tre e t east, T oronto .

ШУР,
tfROWHITIO, NEURALGIA.

«Tolmson’s Ai odyne L in im en t ï
(for In te rn a l ai>d E x te rn a l Use) w ill I 
instan taneously  relieve these te r -Г

I rib le  diseases, 
In fo rm ation  th a t  w ill save m a ine ш апу ÜVÇ3, sen t f ree  by 

P reven tion  is b e t te r  th a n  cure . I .  S. JOH N SO N  & CO., B oston , Mass.

an d  w ill
m ail. D on’t  I


