Beautiful Grandma.

Grandma sitsin her quaint arm-chair,
Never was a lady more sweet and fair :
Her%ray locks ripple like silver shells,
And her brow its own calm story tells,
Of a gentle life and a peaceful even,
Atrustin God and a hope in heaven.

Little girl May sits rocking away
In_herown low seat, like some winsome fay ;
Two doll babies her kisses share,
And another one lies by the side of her chair;
May is as fresh as the morning dew—
*Cheeks of roses and ribbons of blue.

“ Say, grandma,” says the pretty elf,
“Tell me a story about youreelf;
When you was little what did you play ?
W«syou 300d ornaughty the whole day ?
Was it hundreds and hundreds of years ago ?

AndWmakes your soft hair as white e

“Did you have a mamma to hug and kiss ?
And a'dolly like this, and this, and this ?
Did you have a pussy like my little Kate ?
Did ¥ou go to bed when the clock struck
eight ?
Did you have long curls and some beads like
mine ?

Anew silk apron with ribbons fine ?

Grandma smiled at the little maid,

And, laying aside her knitting, she said :
“Gotomy desk aud aredbox you'll see ;
Carefully’lift and bring it to me.”

So May put her dollies away and ran,

Sajing, *M1be careful as ever | can.”

Then grandmamma openedthe box, and lo 1

A beautiful child, with a throat like snow,
Lips justtinted like pink shells, rare,
Eyesof hazel and golden hair ;

Hands all dimpled and teeth pearls,

Faireet and sweetest of little girls.

“Oh,whois it ?” cried winsome May.
“How | wish she was here to-day 1

Wouldn’t | love her like everything ?

Give her mjr doll and my new gold ring.
Say, dear grandma, who can she be ?”
“Darling," said grandma, “that child was me,

May looked long at the dimpled grace
And then at the saint-liko fair old face ;
“ Il;i_ow funny,” she cried, with a smile and
iss,
“To nave such a dear little grandma'as this
Still,” she added, with smiling zest,
“ 1 think, dear grandma, I like you best.”

SoMay climbed on the silken knee,
And grandma told her her history,
Whhebt plays she played and whattoys she
ad :

How at times she was naughty, or good, or
sad ;
" Buttho bestthing you did,” said May, “don’t
you see 7—
Was to grow to a beautiful grandma for me.”

MBLIC ENT:

The Mystery of the Veiled Picture.

A Novel—By Faye Madoo.

“ 1 can hardly explain my meaning. But
though 1| always had euoh a happy life
myself, it touches me keenly to see people
who are very happy.”

Mrs. Hungerford was puzzled. She had
do olew to Melioent’s mind. “Why does
the sight of happiness move you?” she said
uguely.

Because—beoause —there is so muoh,
less happiness than there ought to be.”

“You have been studying social ques-
tions, and they have made you dismal,”
eaid Mrs. Hungerford, with playful seve-
rity. “Don’t you know that people who
study mieery should neutralize the effects
ol study by vigorous aotiou? It iaa mis-
take to thbiDk. If you study disease, you
ehould be a dootor or a nurse. If you
mtudy orime, you should resoue the children
of the orimmal classes. [If you study
poverty, you should try to mitigate the
oondition of the poor.”

“And if you are religious, and abhor
ein, you ehould try and reclaim the prodi-
gal,” exclaimed the ubiquitous curate from
behind her ohair. “ Mrs. Hungerford, |
am told you are an atheist.”

“And | am told that you are an atheist,
returned the lady. They all three laughed.
Melioent felt unusually low-spirited, and she
feared lest Mrs. Hungerford should Bee
behind her mask. So ehe gladly joined the
little burst of merriment, and felt grateful
to Mr. Bostook for having disturbed a
tete-a-tete which was becoming awkward.

Their laughter brought Mrs. Bertrand
to the corner whenoe Bo muoh gayety
was issuing.

“What is the joke ?” she asked.

“ Mrs. Hungerford and Mr. Bostock are
accusing each other of atheism,” exclaim-
ed Melicent. “ Itis not a laughing matter,
is it?”

“Itis not, indeed,” said Mrs. Bertrand,
gravely. “ 1 think it is a woful sign of the
times that people of poeition—married
women and clergymen—should make a jest
of religion.”

UiIndeed, dearest Mary, we were not
jesting at religion,” said Mrs. Hungerford,
“You did not hear what passed.”

“1 hear quite enough whioh passes from
Mr. Bostock,” returned Mrs. Bertrand,
with severity. “ As to you, my poor Isabel,
you are married to a stranger, and you
live in Yorkshire I Mr. Boetouk ought to
know bettor. But he has destroyed my
peace of mind, and led my only brother to
profanity. Robert’s soul is on his head.”

Mr. Bostock began te stroke his hair,
and was about to speak, but Melioent
interrupted him.

41t is not quite clear to me what atheism
ie,  ehe said. “ Bene BayB that there are
many more atheists than the few who say,
There is no God. He says it is a species of
etheism to do any wilful wrong, or to make
any oomplaint. He ooneiders that to mur-
mur at God’s dealings implies a diebelief in
His~goodness and wisdom, and consequently

“ Quite true,” acquiesoed Mrs. Bertrand.
It was sufficient for her that Melicent had
quoted Bene.

“But many low, bad people
ford I On ¥ W God™ Baid Mrfl- Hunger

" Yes, they believe superstitiously in a
god whom they have degraded to the level
of their own low oonoeptionB,” said the
curate. “But | maintain that the Btriv-

g a“or the highestlife testifies to a man’s
appreciation of God’s holiness and purity
and wisdom. The oonoeption of the highest

#n“? *® the gauge of the oonoeption
of God, and the carrying out of our oonoep-
tion of the highest life must be the gauge
of the strength of our faith.”

“And what is the highest life ?” asked
Melioent.

“ Perfect submission to God’s will,” said
Mr. Bosfcook, reverently.

believe

12eM "eNorifioe’ aaici
I think—doing one’s duty,

bertrana, rather sharply.

“Are not the three ideas one?” observed
Mr. Bostook, diffidently. “ A trinity in
unity 1”7

“
Bertaud, more

Hungerford.
” sald Mrs.

dare Bay you are right,” said Mrs.
kindly. She rose, and

Belamour~y *° th3 S'de of youD8 Mrs-

There is some good in Mr. Bostook, my

dear, she said. “ He has been talking
quite nicely of the Trinity.”
L ?” eaid Mrs. Belamour, with
interest. “1 am glad to hear it, and it
confirms my husband’s opinion that he is
trying to improve. He sent him quite a
moo article for the Gazette last week, and
it will appear on Saturday. It contains no
mention of Soripture at all.”

“ And a very good thing too I" approved
Mrs. Bertrand. “ Soripture and Mr. Bos-
took do not agree.”

“This is about the arohaological
aspeot of Delysford, and is very interest-
jug> pursued Mrs. Belamour. “ My hue-

nfas /0r0(™ to refuse his articles on
the Mosaic Law. Their tendency was
quite unchristian, and my husband says a
clergyman is bound to be orthodox.”

ult would be too shookiog of a clergyman
to pass criticisms on the Mosaic Law!”
eaid Mrs. Bertrand.

“ Quite go,” affirmed the editor’s wife.

It does not do to encourage young clergy-
men to think for themselves. They are
not the pillars of the Churoh, and they
ought to be modest, and aocept the views
-1 the bishops and learned divines. | sup-

pose Mr. Bostock thinks that because Bene
Du Lys writes a little daringly and freely
he may do the yate. But Kene Du Lys is
a scholar, and knows what he is about. Mr.
BoBtock’s business is to teaoh and preaoh
the Gospel.”

“1f he would only teach the Gospel and
leave the Bible alone 1” said Mrs. Bertrand,
querulously. “ The Biblg is the Bible.
There is no gainsaying that. We don’t
want it explained. | alwayB notice, when
people begin explaining a thing, they
generally explain it away. Now my
brother Bobert insisted on explaining the
circulation of the blood to me the other
day, and he explained and explained, till
there was no blood left, and it appeared
our blood was all air 1”

“Nonsense I” ejaoulated Mrs. Belamour.

“ That’s what | said to him,” said Mrs.
Bertrand. “ I said, ‘Robert, you may tell
me black is white, but pray don’t pretend
that blood is air I’ And he just shrugged
his shoulders and said, ‘ What beoomes of
the sugar in your tea?’ There is no
sequence in his conversation. It is my
unhappy belief that the poor boy is half
crazed with all the Boientific humbug he got
hold of in London. And since he came
back his religion has been unsettled by bad
company. Mr. Bostook has Robert’s eoul
on his head.”

“They are talking about me,” eaid the
young dootor to Louisa Philland. “But
they won’t have me to talk about much

longer. John Hungerford is quite willing
to have me, and | am going into Yorkshire
in NovemDer.”

“Oh, Robert! how can you?’ oried
Louisa.

“Delysford is driving mo mad,” said the
youngman. “I1 can’t stop here any longer.
Bostock is going too, and then | shan't have
a single person to exchange ideas with—
exoept the Du Lyses, and of course | can’t
expeot to be very intimate with them.”

“ | thought you liked talking to me,” said
Louisa, pouting.

“Sol do, Louisa. | like talking to you
better than to any oue else in the world.
But you are always vexed with me if | say
anything partioular.”

“ 1 am vexed with you, Robert,only when
you talk profanely.”

“But | don’t talk profanely.”

“Yes, Robert, you do. You talk aB if
you thought you were cleverer than the pro-
phets and the patriarchs.”

“So | am, Louisa. Thatis, I know more
about physioal Bcienose than they did."”

“Bobert, it is scandalous to hear you
talkl 1 think you had oertainly batter
leave Delysford as soon as possible.”

“ Oh, Louisa 11 wieh you wouldn’t think
so much of tha prophets and patriarchs I”

“ Bobert, your language is monstrous 1’

“Then you really wish me to go away,
Louisa?”

“Certainly.”

“ Then go I will. But when | come to
see my father and mother, may I come and
see you ?”

“If you like.”

“ And if you should be married to BoTe
Delysford fellow—"

“ Bobert, I wish you would not talk of
my marrying a Delysford fellow. It is not
a nice subjeot.”

“ 1t seems | can’tplease youin any way,”
be said, Bighing.

“ Oh, Robert I if you would only be quite
different,” Bhe murmured, relenting a little.
“Then I should not be myselfat all.”

“Yes, you would. You would be you,
only you would be like a better person.”

“The same with a difference,” suggested
he. *“ Louisa, beware of metaphysics I”

His caution Bounded formidable, and it
seemed to Louisa as if he had suddenly
leaped into her plaoe, and that in his turn
he had become her judge, and was accuBing
her of Bomethiog unorthodox and heinous.
She was confused and unhappy, and Bhe
looked round the room for a means of
esoape. She Baw Melioent rising to go,
and Bhe rose too, and made a parade of
saying good-bye to MiBa Du Lys.

“Itis pleasant in the fields,” she Baid at
last, with an air of desperation.

“l1s it?” said Rene, absently. Yet he
was looking fixedly at her. So, finding
ceremony of no avail, Amy wont straight to
tho point.

“ Mr. Du LyB, do you etill think of me ?”
she said.

“ Still think of you?” he repeated.
“ Good heavens | | think of you night and
day 11 am consumed with thinking of you.”

“ 1 wish you would oease to think of me."

“1 cannot. | long for you and | shall
forever.”

“Pray, pray do not 17

“You have oeased to love me, Amy I”

“1 have not; | have not 1" sho oried.
“But it is of no use.”

“ Because you and your father will never
give way ?”

“Papa will never unsay his words.’

“And you?”

“1 cannot go against papa.
ask me 17

“1f you love me, Amy, why do you not
press me to give way ?”

“1 would not ask you to give way,” she
said, quietly. “ You would not be yourself
if you gave way, and it isyourselfl love.”

“Oh, my darling, my darling, you kill
me 17

“Pray, pray, don’t say so!
Lys, | cannot bear itl”

It was a moment of intense anguish to
both. Rene groaned aloud, and Amy, burst
into unootrollable tearB.

“ 1 have been so unhappy,” Bhe sobbed.
“1 am so unhappy. | can’t bear it any
longer. You must go away, and not let me
Bee you again tor a long time.”

“ My darling ! my darling 1” cried Rene,
remorsefully. The style was between them,
but he put his arms about her, and kiseed
her as he had kissed herin the rose-garden.

“My dearest 1 my dearest!” he kepton
saying. Then she disengaged herself from
him, and told him he must go, and he
went, not crossing the style, but turning
away to follow a oirouitous and longer path
to the town.

When Melicent reaohed the plaoe where
this Bad and unpremeditated tryst had
taken plaoe she found Amy leaning against
the Btyle, with her face hidden in her
hands, and crying bitterly.

“ What is tho matter, Amy, dearest?’
she cried. In a moment she forgot her
own sorrowful cogitations, and hastened to
fold Amy in her arms, and kiss her ten-
derly.

Oh, don’t

Oh, Mr. Du

CHAPTER XV.

When Melioent had parted with Amy,
she walked back to the town deep ia
thought. Her nobility was struggling to
emancipate itself, but her heart was inani
mate, her will was dogged. She had no
inclination for duty—for self saorifioe—for
Bubmission. She was, indeed, forced to
endure. But why should she oppress her-
self with the fulfilment of the farther
exaotions of an over-sensitive consoienoe ?
Her submission had been unoomplaining,
if sullen. What need was there for her
to embrace the rigorous tyranny of inevi-
tableness ?  Why should she invent for
herself duties which dimmer eyes would
not even have seen? Why should she
impose upon herself a sacrifice of which
accident alone had rendered her capable?

It was nearly six o’olock, and her shadow
fell long before her. The air was orisp and
chill. She thought of the empty house at
Belmont, and of the fateful weir. *“ Oh,
my darling !” she thought. “1 cannot be
angry with you. Why—why was life so
cruel to you, and to me ?”

Mehcent's heart was very full. She felt
as if it must burst. Even at that moment,
when a great saorifioe seemed to be taking
raseeseion of her, tumultuously selfish
eelingB were surging within her and fight-
ing for the mastery. She wont away to
open the window, for she felt ohoking. A
great cry was ready to rush forth from her
panting breat. She struggled proudly to
repreeB it. Yetshe strove almost fieroely
to withstand the abnegation that her higher
self demanded of her. Why, she asked

herself paeeionately—why should Rene and
Amy be made to rejoice, when her life’s
happiness lay buried in Clinton’s grave?
W hy shonld she alone break her heartin
silenoe? Fora moment it seemed to her
that Rene and Amy were no man and
woman, but mere whimpering ohildren
orying for a toy that was but denied to them
for a second. For an instant they seemed
contemptible to her. What was their grief
compared to hers? Theirs was not hope-
less ; theirj was not wrong ; theirs was not
forbidden by the past and blemished in the
present. Amy had not been misled—Rene
was unfettered. 1t waB a hard and evil
hour to Melioent.

Then Bhe hated herself for her irrational
anger. Softer feelings Btole over her, and
her madness passed away. For many
minutes she stood looking out into tho
twilight, and every minute Beemed to her
an hour. Scalding tears rolled down her
oheeke, and the effort with whioh Bhe stifled
her Bobs almost suffooated her. At last the
old church clook slowly struck seven.
Melioent counted the strokes, and as they
vibrated on her harassed ears, the wild-
ness of her yearning seemed to eubaide

bmission—duty—saorifioe—she half re
jeated to herself, and Bhe thought of the

ve of which Dr. Hungerford had spoken.
nd did she not love Rene? did she not
dolize him ?

She leaned her head against the shutter,
and pressed her oold fingers over her burn

ing eyeB. She was exhausted. Her pas
sion had been so intense. But she had
oonquered.

The room waa quite dark when she stole
baok to her brother’s side. He had not
stirred or Bpoken for an hour.

“ Bene, dear, come and get ready for din
ner.”

“ Yes, dear.

He Bpoke kindly as was his wont, but his
tone was that of utter dejeotion. Yet she
dared not bid him be of good cheer, for he
should win Amy, and not lose Delysford.
Her crowning saorifioe must be to hide the
sacrifice Bhe was about to make.

That night Melioent wrote a letter whioh
she posted with her own hands early the
following morning. This iswhat she wrote :

“Dear Mb. Fbemaine,—1 know that you
have not forgotten the question which lies
between us, awaiting—as you said—my
answer. You said when you asked it that
you would do anything to win me. | am
ready to answer it now. Only grant me
this one favor. Give Amy to my brother
unconditionally, and | am yours, unre
servedly, and always,

Melicent Du L ys.’

So Fremaine lost the game after all, and
the old prophecy was fulfilled, that the
wiles of woman should oircumvent the
serpent.

CHAPTER XVI,

Early in the spring Bobert Phillote
returned from Yorkshire to see his father
and mother. He had been away but a few
monthB, but many changes had transpired
in his absenoe. Mr. Bostock had departed,
and Mr. Marable’s nephew was curate in
his Btead. Delysmere and the Retreat had
reoently changed mistresses. Delysford
had lately seen two weddings.

Miss Fremaine’s wedding had been mag-
nificent. Splendor had been befitting to it,
The bride was young and pretty, and she
had married the greatest man inDelyeford,
who was, besides, handsome and young
himself. Miss Du Lys's nuptials had been
celebrated in a muohquister fashion. But
its simplicity had been becoming. For her
bridegroom had been twioe her age and a
widower, and no extraneous pomp could
add to her innate dignity and loveliness.

The exoitement which had prevailed
among the Delysfordians had been great,
and it did not yet slumber. The sound of
marriage-bells seemed Btill to linger in the
air. No one spoke of aught but weddings
The subject of matrimony occupied a pro,
minent place in the familiar tete-a-tete and
in wider convivialities. Marriago was the
universal topio.

The theme did not displease the young
dootor. He was glad to find Delysford
aglow with the fire of Cupid. He liked
nothing better than to ensconce himself in
a quiet corner beside Louisa Philland, and
listen to her lively descriptions of the two
bridals.

“ 1 wonder who will be tho next bride
and bridgroom,” he said at last.

“1 wonder, too,” acquiesced Louisa,
blushing a little.

(To be continued.)

W wu. Lniij;try in lhe Surlat Coney JMnarf,

Around the Oriental Hotel everything
was particularly Btill. Halt a dozen young
dudes in white suits played lawn tennis
and ladies looked from the hotel in
dreamy way at the sea.

There was one lady there, rather tall,
with brown hair and awhite, loose, flimsy
cloud floating around her Bhoulders. Near
her was a young man with one hand rest
ing on the lady’s swinging chair. Curiously
enough, so it is said, the other ladies do
not go near this couple, although there are
but few of them who can rival the lady in
beauty or conversational powers. She is
Mrs. Langtry and he is Freddie. They
are quite well known iu BoTe parts of the
United States.

Early yesterday morning she did not
have the white mantle on her shoulders.
Not muoh ! She walked down to the beach
in a pair of tightly-fitting knee-breeches
and a jaunty jacket belted iu around the
waiet. A Turkish towel fell around her
form, whioh she oast off by the margin of
the ocean. The brown hair is waving and
rustling in the breeze and half the white,
ivory arms are gleaming in the sunlight

as she throws them over her head
and clasps them at the back of her
neck. What few people were at the

beach gazed and gazed, while others ran
down from the hotels as the word passed
from mouth to mouth that the Lily was

about to take a plunge and a swim.
She waded out slowly and yet more
Blowly, the water creeping up on the

little knee-breeohes by inches and gaining
Blowly on the jaunty, belted down jaoket.
Suddenly the ivory arms gleam for an
instant and she plungeB out of Bight. The
billow rolls in upon the beach and the
white arms shine out again, shaming the
foaming Burf. The brown locks fall heavy
on her back. The knee-breeches and the
jacket make a plunge for a bathing just as
Freddie, half frantic, rushes from the bil-
liard room of the Oriental towards where
the billow had rolled iu upon the beach.

This was the Lily’s first dip. She will
bathe no more, but leaves the hotel next
week.

“ Do the ladies here like Mrs. Langtry ?”
a reportof the World, asked the clerk of the
Oriental.

“Wouldn’t like to Bay. You know he’s
here,” responded that official.

Clear a. Crystal.

“You have pretty good water in this
part of the country, don’t you ?” inquired a
passenger at a railroad eating house, on
the Canada Southern, handing tho proprie-
tor a dollar for his dinner.

“ Splendid, sir ;splendid,” replied the eat-
ing house oormorant ; “pure as dew and
dear as crystal. Good water, you know,
has groat magnifying properties. Why,
you oan look 20 feet down into one of our
lakes, and a minnow on the bottom will look
as big as a six-pound pickerel. Wonderful
magnifier, eir.”

11 guess you aro right about that,” said
the passenger ; “1 looked down into my
soup at dinner, and a hair lying on the bot-
tom of the plate looked as big as a two inoh
rope.”

When to look for a rise in gas—When
balloons begin to go up. Men who always
give down weight—Pile drivers. Wood
outs—Well, they always said he would.
Why is the boarding of a ship at sea by
pirates like a tower olook ?—It’s a high-

handed affair.

ADVICE TO CONSUMPTIVES.

On the agpearance of the first symptoms—as
general debility, lose of aﬁpetite, pallor, chilly
senEations, followed by night-sweats anu cough—
prompt measures lor relief should be taken.
idea that superstition Consumption isscrofulous disease of the lungs—
therefore use the great anti-scrofula, or blood-

urifier and strength-restorer, Dr. Pierce’s
“Golden Medical Discovery.” Superior to Cod
liver oil as_a nutritive, aud unsurpassed as a

mnii.okn'81/PEBSTIiTioive.

Forecastle Kcn.on* lor Tlilolilug Certain
Tilings Uulncley.

The prevalent
exists only among the very ignorant is far
from true ; yet with the sailor superstition
geems to be inborn. Let one attempt to

deny Jack’s theory about “Davy Jones ectoral. For weak lungs, spitting of blood, and
indred affections, it has no equal. Sold hy
looker” in the bottom of the sea, and he druggists tho world oyer. For Dr. Pierce's

will be met with strong if not convincing pamphlet on consumption, send two stamps to
World's Dispensary

Buffalo, N. Y.

Medical Association,

argument that he ia mistaken. Davy
Jones is credited with having many set
laws whioh, though they may be unwritten,
must be rigidly observed. To go to sea on
Friday, the carrying of dead bodies at sea,
‘t‘he killing of a ’oat, t_he han;mmg of one of Important.

Mother Carey’s chiokens,” the dropping o -

A . When you visitor leave New York city, save
of a water-bucket overboard while waehing paggage expressage and carriage hire, and stop
down decks, are believed to be offences for at the Grand Unios Hoter, Opposite Grand
which Davy Jones will demand satisfaction, Central Depot. Elegant rooms, fitted up at a

. v cost of one million dollars, reduced to and
either by thc sacrifice of one man or the (pwards per day. European plan. Elevator
pulling of a ship and its entire crew into Restaurant supplied with the best. Horse cars
his looker. The carrying of a corpse on stage? and ellevatgd railfroadls to all depoktjs.

T Families can live better for less money at the
Fhe ocean longer .than itis necessary _to SEW  Grand Union Hotel than at any other f%st-class
it up in canvas with heavy weights to insure hotel in the city.

its sinking below the depths which . .
lisbes frequent, will cause a panic among  —A ball dress of pale yellow is trimmed
a ship’s orew. The killing of a cat With rowsof'tiny black velvet.
on board a vessel i3 thought extremely
unlucky, and wee to the person
who should be found guilty of such an aot, Askfor Wells’“ Rough on Corns.” 15c.
A naval vessel on a voyage from Peru to complete, permanent cure. Corns,
New York, by way of the Straits of Magel- bunions.
lan, had on board an ill tempered and
generally disreputable oat which no one had
any love for. This animal mysteriously
dlsappea_red one night after the veBeei left Bright's Disease, Diabetes, Kidney, Liver
Valparaiso, and, though one of the firemen or Urinary Diseases.
was suspected, the pr_oof could not be Have no fear of any of these diseases if you use
obtained. For the remainder of the voyage Hop Bitters, as they’ will prevent and cure the
the oaptain and several of the other offioers worst cases, even when you have been made
as well as all of the sailors predicted that Worse by some great puffed up pretended cure.
the vassal would surely be lost. They daily
watched for the king of the mighty deep to
appear and demand satisfaction for the
crime. Yet the vessel reaohed tho New
York navy yard after a remarkably plea-
Bant voyage throughout. In this case the
wives and sweethearts who had longingly
waited for threo years for the sh_lps return “Rough on Rats” clears out rats, mice
were given the oredit Cff haU“ng on her roaches, bed-bugs, flies, ants, moles, chipmonks
(imaginary) line aud bringing her Bafely gophers 15c.
past Davy Jones’ minions. There is
scarcely a sailor who does notverily believo
that it is unluoky to go to sea on Friday,
yet it has been asserted that the masters of
BoTe of our big steamships would as soon

B . “Wells’Health Renewer” restores health and
sail on Friday a_s on any other day. Yet vigor, cures Dyspepsia Impotence, Sexual De-
the reoords of Fridays do not support the bility. $1.
assertion, and thia can be seen by anybody
who will peruse the Bhip news column
of the Saturdays’ papers. Let one go
around among the officers of the many
steamship Ilnes_and see if he W'“.f'nd Don’t waitan hour before buying a bottle of
any whose vesseia regularly sail on Friday. pytnam’s Painless Corn Extractor. It is safe,
Only two weeks ago one of the large ocean painless, prompt in action, never leaves sore
steamships stemmed away from her pier on SPOts behind, and therefore perfection itself.
Erid d h din G d b Substitutes are being offered lor the genuine

riday, and anchored in Gravesen a8y putnam’s Extractor.  See that the name of
until the following day before she went to Poison & Co.is on each wrapfner, bold by drug-
sea. It was said that the captain’s excuse gistsand country dealers; only 25 cents.
was “ to make repairs,” but it came from
good authority that he had a strong aver-
sion to starting on avoyage on Friday. The
“ocean tramp” steamehip Rhimindda,
whioh was wrecked on the Nova Scotian
coaston Tuesday, sailed from this port on
the previous Friday. This
seams to prevail in yaohting circles as well,
and the question was asked afew days ago :
“ When was there ever a yaoht regattaon  An old lady in Georgia, having lost all

Friday ?” Regattas do sometimes occur her patience, has sued a neighbor for $8 for
on that day, however, but it is seldom. For qoffee borrowed a cupful at a time.

instance, of the many yachting contests in
[TWE LOSS OF POWEE TO

the oountry for this season Friday has

been religiously avoided for all exoepting ;) ~gigestand assimilate food in any one who
by the Chicago and New Haven yacht has a weak spot, whose weakness renders per-
dubB, whioh will sail their annual regattas ;etgeKnQiu(;rzn'l(t)hnealur;egcseisrsnli)ya'irreedqij;/reiifllamm%eact‘ilgﬁe
on August 3rd, and the Quinoy, Mass., 3 f A g
yacht club, which has appointed August tnheey B)e/a()r\t/gr){srtri]%uurra?iltl)srw\’/viﬁngomeclrly\ll%ru(t);&;%
B B o O St tha tissuts il mourihad. Fahura of herve
oaptain who tried to prove that Friday was 20" - : )

not an unlucky day. He laid the keel of a fyihess {roublee. and ine elements of hewe
new Bhip at Hyanni_s, Cape Ood, on Friqay nutrition and es’ssen;il—?!)asg;ﬂtAs‘?{Etsheg\?uslgiccjgil_cle
launohed her on Friday, named her Friday g]A\yXThEeEbLeEthemedy

and set sail on Friday. Her record was

made oomplete when Bhe was wrecked on

Friday and everybody on board lost.

Jaok has many curious ideas. For in-
stance, if the moon has sharp horns it be-
tokens fine weather ; and if it is lying on
its baok with both horns up bad weather is
at hand. Adgain :

When the sun setsin a silver bell,
An easterly wind is sure a s The Dickinson family, to the number of

When one of Mother Carey’s chiokens, or 1,000 or more, will hold a reunion at Am
stormy patrols, is seen near the ship, a herst), Mass., on August 8t»b and 9th.
storm is approaching, for these birds are
rarely seen iu fair weather. !t is a fore- covered the Elixir Vitcz, which the ancient
castle notion that the petrel is Bo named gjchemists sought by so much patient research
from St. Peter, on aooount of its running and persistent experiment, her medicine seems,
with closed wings over the surface of the 3Cnilsgsrts'allikeloy tlj)l:roi{"mian”dtﬁg ifTuTt%frleBe Isfa“r?aa”ig
waves. This brought to mind the walking progress anpd gminenyt success furnish any bapsis
of St. Peter upon the water, and the sailors fora correct judgment, Mrs. Pinkham isa most
think the bird was thereforo oalled promising competitor for such honorable dis-
“ petrel ” as a sort of diminutive of tho tinction as the alchemists failed to achieve.
apoBtle’s naTt3. These birds have been
known to follow a vessel during a storm for
many days, apparently with neither food
nor rest, and without flapping their wings.
If one of these little birds Bhouid ba Bwept
aboard in a greatstoim, as is frequently the
ease, no sailor will touch it.

The dolphin and porpoise are unwelcome
to the sailor when they suddenly appear
during a oalm, and if they skip about
severe gale is expected. If sharks follow
ship for several days it means that a death
is to ocour. Any one who has Been the
haddock must have noticed a mark on
eaoh eide of the gills. This, sailors assert, The heart that is soonest awake to the
was made by St. Peter with his finger and flowers is always first to be touched by
thumb when he took the tribute money out thorns.
of tbe mouth of the fish. This, perhaps,
accounts for the belief of Sootchmen that
itis the “richest” fish that waB ever put
on the table. The most superstitious
Bailors are the Scandinavians, who believe  prince Albert Victor will ocoupy the
in the existence of Neck, amerman, having «pgachelor’s Cottage ” at Sandringham
the head of a man and the flowing ringlets gy ring the greater part of the tummer for
of agirl. Neck, wearing a red cap, sits tpq purpose of study.
upon the waves and plays upon the harp,
His melody is so attractive that sailors
become charmed by it, and
many have perished. The Norwegians are
firm believers in the " kraken,” a monster
devil-fish whose body is over a mile long,
only to be found iu the deepest waters. It
feeds upon fishes, and devours whole
schools at a time. Fishermen who have
mistaken it for an island and taken refuge
on its back, have been drowned in the “Your Skin Cure is superexcellent. It is fast
whirlpool made by the Budden Binking of gurr;na% amllyovg?ﬁtgrhéeor;‘s "rin&r:vOEm,Lwhéch Mheard
tha monster.—New York Tribune. r?anll, Blue Hill, Mass. yDruggisl's kéep it. I$1 per
package.

—The funds available now for the Brant
memorial roach 116,000.

Wells” “ Kouglion Corns.”

Quick,
warts,

—Voltaire’s house is used by the Geneva
Bible Society as a repository for bibles.

If you would sucoeed in life,rise early and
be.an economist of time.

“ A dream of fair women "—Rich men.

Don’t Die in the House.

First editions of Shelley are in de-

mand in London at high prioes.

Skinny UWen.

Il treatment—Medical attendance.

Don’t\ou Do It.

Always.out of countenance—The nose.

OECLINIi «»if AIABI.

Impotency of mind, limb or vital function,
A nervous weakness, sexual debility, etc., cured by
superstition Worid's Dispensary Medical
Buffalo, N. Y. Address, with
pamphlet.

Association,

two stamps, for

A meerschaum deposit has bsen dis

covered in Saline, Ark.

—“ Dr. Benson’s Celery and .Chamomile Pills,
are worth their weight in gold in nervous and
sick headache.”—Dr.. H. H. Schlichter, of Balti-
more.

*If Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham has notreally dis-

Lord Walter Gordon Lennon, son of the
Duke of Richmond, and suite are at the
Clifton House, Niagara Falls.

***“Troubles often come from whence we least
expect them.” Yet we may often prevent or
counteractthem by prompt and intelligent
tion. Thousands of persons are constantly
troubled with a combination of diseases. Dis
eased kidneys and costive bowels are their tor-
mentors. They should know that Kidney-Wort
acts on these organs at the same time, causing
theoito throw off the poisons that have cloggec.
them, and so renewing the whole system.

tS “The Diamond Dyes for family use have no
equ*13. All popular colors easily died, fast and
beautiful. 10cents a package.

¢ 3 Dr. Pjerce’s “FavoritgTPrescription ” is every-
in this way where acknowledged to be thé standard remedy
for female complaints and weakness”. Itis sold
by druggists.

One can, to an almost laughable degree,
infer what a man’s wife is like from his
opinion about women in general.—J. Stewm
art Mills.

Hotr Beuuiy was Dreeerd at Ascot

At Ascot, on Tuesday, the Prinoess of President Arthur is said to have sixty

Wales looked charming in a cream colored Pairs of shoes. Gentlemen who would like
gown of some soft woolen materia!, and 0 be in Mr. Arthmr’s shoes are doubtless
with a little red in her bonnet. The Personsof great leisure.
Duchess of Albany wore a lovely shade of
wall-flowered red. Lady Brassey was as
gorgeous as usual, but her gown appeared
rather hot and heavy for the day. The
Duchess of Manchester looked splendid in
black, made over red. Maria Marohioness
of Ailesbury wore the same gown she had
on at Monday’s wedding. Lady Dudley,
gowned in pure white that fitted to the
shape/’ looked poetic. Gladys, Lady Lons-
dale, in gray, suggested the thought that in
no other oolor oould she possibly look so
well. The sight of her on a succeeding
day in mauve totally subverted any suoh
narrow idea. But | heartily wish that
she had not worn a bonnet made of a sea
gull.  She oan so easily set fashions that
she ought to be careful not to set cruel
ones.—London Truth.

FOR THE PERVANENT ORE OF
COMSTBPATS8OM.

’ No other disease is so prevalentin this coun-
try os Constipation, and no remedy has ever
equalled tho celebrated Kidney-Woivt as a
cure. Whatever tho cause, however obstinate
the case, this remedy will overcomo it.
£2»M10 R?2R* HIS distressing com-
Er'B BaaEHC3s plaint is very apt to be
complicatedwith constipation. Kidney-Wort
strengthens the weakened parts and quickly
cures all kinds of Piles even when physicians
and weciicines h”ve before failed.
42- CSTIfyouhave either of these troubles

"pricFsTTI USE S Druggists SeH

DNEY-VWJRL;

I should like to be excused, Your
Honor,” said a Chicago man who had been
summoned on ajury. u Whatfor?” *“|
owe a man $5 and | want to hunt him up
and pay it.” “ Do you mean to say you
would hunt up a man to pay a bill, instead
of waiting for him to hunt you up ?” MYes,
Your Honor,” “ Do you belong to Chicago ?”
4 Yes, sir.”  “ You are excused. I don’t
want any man on the jury who would lie
like that.”

A New York doctor knows of a husband Circularand Consultation Free.
who kissed his wife on the ear and made A. NORMAN, 4 Queen street east, Toronto.
her deaf. She would not have been deaf if
he had kissed some other man’s wife, and
it had oome to her ears.

NERVOUSNESS

]Vj-_l—AY BE ENTIRELY CTJEED
IYJL in @short time by ueing one of

NORMAN'S ELECTRIC BELTS,

without any fear of injury. Try one and be
convinced.
GUARANTEED GENU

IN E

79 AWEEK. $12 a da
I v Costly oofit free.

at home easily made
BUH & Co., Augusta, Me

§

and vegetables.
Sprout, Hamilton, Canada.

FOR THE

KOS MR AD IRNRY GG

THE BEST BLOOD PURIFIER.

There isonly one way 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
thes herefore is the only way by which health
can be secured. Hereiswhere Warner**» Safe

€Jnre has achieved its great reputation. It acts
directly upon the kidneys and livev and bg_ plac-
them in a healthy condition drives disease

and pain from the slystemA For all Kidney, Liver
and Urinary trouble for tho distressing dis-
orders of women, for Malaria and physical
troubles generally, thia great remedy has no
equal. Beware of impostors, imitations aud
concoctioris said to bo just as good.

For Diabetes esk for W arner’s Safe Uia
betes Cure.

For sale by all dealers.

A.H WARMER & CcoO,,

Toronto, Ont. Rochester, N. Y.; London® Eng.

Home Items.

—“All your own fault
If youremain sick when you can
Gethop bitters that never—F ail.

—The weakest woman smallest child, and
sickestinvalid can use hop bitters with safety
and great good.

—OId men tottering aroun d from Rheumatism
kidney trouble or any weakness will be almost
new by using hop bitters.

—My wife and daughter were made healthy
by the use of hop bitters and Irecommend them
to my people—Methodist Clergyman.

Ask any good d tor if hop
Bitters are not the best family medicine
On earth.

—M alarial fever, Ague and Biliousness, will
leave every neighborhood as soon as hop bitters
arrive.

—“ My mother drove the paralysis and neu-
ralgia all out of her system with hop bitters."—
Ed. Oswego Sun.

—Keep the kidneys healthy with hop bitters
and you need not fear sickness.

—Ilce water is rendered harmless and more
refreshing and reviving with hop bitters in each
draught.

—The vigor of youth for the aged and infirm
in hop bitters.

=WOQMAIft

LYDIA E. PEMKHAM’S
VESETABL1 COVPOUND.

A Sure Cure for all FEMAbE WEAK-
NESSES, Including bcucorrlicca, ir-
regular and Painful Menstruation,
Inflammation anti Ulceration of
the Womb» Flooding, PRO«
bAPSUS UTERI, &c.
{’\Pleasanllo‘lhelas!e, effic‘acious and Immodlate
initseffect. 1t1Sa greathelp IN pregnancy, and re-

lieves pain during laborand atregular periods

PHYSICIAN'S USE IT AXD KIESCRIBE IT FREELY.

EaTFoa all Weaknesses of the generative organs

cf either sex, it issecond tono remedythathas ever

been before the public; and for all diseases Qfthe

Kidneysitisthe GreatestRemedy in the World.

~ “KIDNEY COMPbAINTS ofEither Ses

Find Great Reliefin 1ts Use.

T.YIS3A E. PILLIWIAM’3 BLOOD PURIFIER

vrill eradicate ery vestige of Humors from the
Blood,atthe si .etimewill givetone and strength to
thes; Tousin resultsasthe Compound.

63TBoth tho Compound and Blood Purifier are pre-
pared at 233 and 235 W estern Avenue, Lynn, Kass.
Price ofeither, *1. Sixbottles for $5. The Compound
issent bytaaii iijthe form of pills, or of lozenges, on
receipt of price, §1per box for either. Mrs. Pinkham
freely answers all letters of inquiry. Enclose 3cent
stamp. Send forpamphlet. Mention tins Paper.

CSTLydia E. Pikkttam’'s Liver Pita.s cure Constipa-
tion, Biliousnessand Torpidity of the Liver. $5cents

J6=S0lBby all )risKg-iete08& (&

MPRO'

I A MEWDBSCQVERY,

; C3TFor several years we havo furnished tho
‘Dairymen of America with an excellent arti-
ficialcolorforbutter; eo meritorious thatit met
Iwith great success everywhere receiving the
highest and .only prizes at both Internationali
Dairy Pairs, "\
I CSTBut by patient and scicntiflc Chemical re-
searchwe havoimproved in several points, and
(now offerthis new coloras the bestin the world.

It Will Not Colorthe Buttermilk, tt

1 WillNot Turn Rancid, It lIsthe

! Strongest, Brightest ancj
Cheapest Color Made;

1 £7~“And, while prepared Jnoil, is socompound-
ed thatitis impossible for *tto become rancid

I CFREW ARE of all Imitations, and of all
other oil colors, for they aro liable to become
rancid and spoiltho butter.

I C3“W you cannotgettho “improved” write us
to know whereand how to get itwithoutextra
[expense. 09D

WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO, I"nriinHan, Wt

K IDNEY-W ORT

IS A 8lU E GUHE

for all diseases Ofthe Kidneys and

LIVES! —

Ithaaspeoiileactionon this mostimportant
organ, enabling it to throw offtorpidity and
inaction, stimulating thbe healthy secretiomof
the BAe, and by keeping tho bowels in freo
condition, effecting its regular discharge.

Ifyouaresuffering from

SWO0£8 S<tng EE3 n malaria,have the chills,
are bilious,dyspeptic,orconstipated, Kidncy-
W ortwillsurely relieveand quickly euro.

In the Spring tocleansethe System, every
cno should take a thorough course ofit

il- SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. Price Sl

IMLLE WILLIAMS EVAPOEATOB,

J_ for the preservation of all kinds of fruits
Manufactured by S. E. &J. M
Send for circular.

An English Veterinary Surgeon and

says that most of tho Horse and Cattle Powders eold hero aro wortl>.rcu trash.

RHEUMATFNE

THE 6REAT CURE FOR

RHEUMATISM

And all complaints o f a Rheumatic nature,

RHEUMATINE is not a sovereign remedy fo*
“all the ills that flesh is heir to,” but for NEU*
RALGIA, SCIATICA, RHEUMATISM. ann
complaints of Rheumatic nature.

IT IS A SURE CURE

from Mrs. Janice ITIc€oiirt, of St. Callf f.
rines, wife of Hie late James UcCcuw T,
who was for many years JProprietor ot
the Sail-malting Establishmentin that
city.

M®. J. N. Sutherland.

Dear Bir,—I waat-uffering with rheumatism in
my shoulder—so bad at times that | could net
get my dress off without assistance. | took two
bottles of your Rheumatine, and am happy to
say | am completely cured. Yours truly,

MRS. JAMES McCOtJRT.

BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.”

dheuaatine M aBafaeturing
6T OATHAEINES, ONT.

(1«

Wiaser & Co., Whkolehsale Agenf»
MawllloTa.
».V N.L.30.S3.

T isonly afactall people should know—
E verybody high, everybody low—
A H,who, desiring thoir Teeth to look white,
Brush with “Teaberrt” each morning,each
night.
E ach speck of Tartar will yield to its power,1
R emoves instant(ljy all substances sour ;
R eally, you’ll firrd'it a very great treasure ;
YouTlprove by its use—try it at lelsure.:;

Headache—Particularly is removed and pe?
manently cured with Zopesa. Try a 30 cent
sample. "Itregulates the Stomach and Liver.

idEFQHE-A LU 9-AFTER

Liaetric Appliances are sent on 30 Days’ Tria*

(H BIB,

-T1rno ars E|'|f'fer|||;5 from Nrrvous Debility,

YY Lost Vrrar.tty, Lack cTtr Msrayir, Foeck and
\*iooB, W asting* W eaknesses, and all tjiose disposa®

a Personal Natiiru: resulting from Abuses anj
OTbikk Causes. Speedy relief and complete re6to- !
rationofHealth,Vigorand Manhood Guaranteed, j
Tliograndestdiscovery of the Nineteenth Century. >
Sendatonccfcr Illustratedi®mpliletfree. Address \

VOJAIC SEIT G8., ttARSHAU, LM,

Terms and $

a week m your own town.
& Qo. Portland, Me

®vv outftt free. O.

A CURE GUARANTEED.

Brain &Nerve foodaté«,
IFor Old and ¥ociug, Hlaie and Female.
Positively cures Nervousness in ALL its stagQB
Weak Mémory, Loss of Brain Power.Sexual Pros-
tration Nigbht Sweats, Spermatorrhoea, Leuoor-
rheea, Barrenness and General Loss of Power
It restores Surprising Tono and Vigor to the
Exhausted Generative organs.IS*With each
order fortw elve packages accompanied with $5
we will Bend our Written Guarantee to refund
the money if the treatmentdoesnoteffecta cure
Pamphlef sent free by mail to any address. Sold
by druggists at 50c, per box, or O boxes for
$8 50, mailed freo of postage, on receipt of
money’ ‘ L]
It’s JY lagnctic ‘Meilliclue £te.jr

RUPTURE

CAN BE CURED IN BIX MONTHS BY
THE USE OF

A0KM.W électro-cwuTive m m

W arranted to hold and be comfortab
Circular free

2STQ ir jVia

i QUEEN ST EAST, TORONTO,

M

j*

AL

Dr. LaFIEUS’ FRENCH MOUSTACHE VIGOR
Grows a beard or.the smoothest faco in 20days or
money refunded. Kever fails. Sentonreceiptof50c
stamps or silver ; 3 packages for (1. Beware of chcap
imitations ;, noue other genuine. Sand forcircular
Address, T.W.SAXE.box 12.Wareaw.Ind. U.S.A.

Perda7 hoi$e Samples worth
W ree. Btinson &Son Portland mb

Chemist, 1jw travOlib# in this country”!
He saye |

BIMYEHNLAYH

everywhere, or sent by mail for eight letter-stamps.

I.S.JOHNSON & Co., Boston, Mass, fl



