POETRY.

Troutine;.
J1 COMVERCIAL TRAVELLER ROMANCE
'Neath the shadow of a forest,
W here the breezes murmured low,
And amerry, laughiug brooklet
Wcund its way to fields below ;
W here the spra?/ drop9, lightly dashmg
Danced and flirted in the air,
Stood a ledge of rocks, o erhanglng,
Pair to view, a grotto there.

Underneath ’twas clean and mossy,
Cool and shady all about,
W hile a little pool beside ic
Sheltered many a speckled trout.
And it happened thata maiden,
Fairas maiden e’er could be,
Satthere idly in the sunset,
Deep in Hugo’ “ Ninety- “Three.”

And it also happened, strangely,
Thata drummer, fishin near,
Wandering down tho brooklet’s border,
Chancedto wander idly here ;
And with stealthy stop approaching,—
Noiselessly, fortrout are shy,—
There he softly o’er the edges
Dropped his'most successful fiy.

Ah,a bite! With eagerhaste
He dcew it up with sudden fling ;
Then a maiden’s voico rose wildly,
Oh, my head ! You horrid thlng "
And she came, with tears and blushes,
Forth from outthe grotto there,
W ith the fly—* the most successful "—
Tangled in her flowing hair.

Need wo paint the scene that followed,
Tears of crystal, blushes chaste,
How, atlengtl oonsoled the drummer
Stole an arm around her waist ?
Enough to know tbat e’er tho autumn
Thrice its treasures shall havo shed,
One more maiden will have promised,
One more drummer will have wed.

Wallingford.

BlILLLI RHAION;

The People Loved + er Much.

But when the tidings burfct upon them
like a bombdhell from Ireland that Annes-
ley has actually gone over to what they
regard aB the barren and barbaric weat
coast of Ireland, to buy an estate and
eventually settle there, lamentations of a
loud and reprobatory order arise. The
young lady who is champion of the best
amateur lawn-tennis club iu the country,
and who has been looking forward to
retaining her prominent and honorable
position on the ground where she has
gained her laurels, “ while her figure lasts,”
is reduced to tears of mortification and
disappointment as she reads her lover’s
letter, though, to do him justice, he has
painted all things iu rose colored hues.

“It’s all Dolly’s doing. | feel sure that
Robert would never have done such a mad,
idiotic, unkind thing if Dolly had not urged
bim on,” she cries, when she had communi-
cated the contents of the letter to her
family. “1 hate the Irish1 They all go
about bare footed, and eat raw pork and
potatoes, and shoot at you from behind
hedges. Mamma, | will not go there.”

“We must reason him out of the pur-
chase and away from the place,” Mrs.
Lepell says, reassuringly. She remembers
that she has five daughters younger than
Marian, and that engagements are not so
easily made as broken.

“ | Bhall take very good care to havo your
money tied up in such away that none of i
shall be thrown into the bogs of Darragh,’
Mr. Lepell says, with becoming emphasis
and pomp. “Why onearth Annesley should
take a step which he must know very
well is directly opposed to my view of
things | cannot understand ; if he had any
cash lying idle I could have invested it for
him in a way that would havo brought him
wealth and reputation and the satisfaction
of an honest conscience.”

“He will be a oounty man, won’t
he ?” Mrs. Lepell aBke a little anxiously.
“ After all, if itis ‘dirt cheap,” as he says,

it may not be a bad investment. ‘Mrs.
Annesley, Darragh, Galway, and Cavendish
Square,” will look very well on the cards.\

“It's all Dolly’s doings, | feel sure,” Bays
Marian.  “ Under that straightforward,
gefioroad maunor of lier» thero’s a lot |
don’t like. | know she thinks that when |
marry her brother | ought to give up
thinking so much about tennis and things
of thatsort. She’s always digging it into
me that Robert, and Robert only, is to be
thought of ; just as if | didn’t know how to
behave to the man | am going to marry.”

“It’s very wrong of any one to come
between engaged people,” Mrs. Lepsll says,
earnestly. “If | thought that Dolly was
interfering in any way, | would soon give
her to know that ehe must cease to med-
dle.”

“ 1 shall take very good care that no one
meddles with Annesley’s money matters
but myself if ho wants to marry my daugh-
ter,” Mr. Lepell rejoins. “ If he can get
tbis place and letit to a decent tenant, and
the present people stay in snd keep things
quiet in Ireland, I’'ll say nothing ; but if he
takes up residential and regenerating
notions, not a penny of Marian’s money
Bhall be in his power. 1’1l tie it up so
tightly that n® one but herself can touoh
it

“In any case that will be the wisest
thing to do, papa.” Marian says, a little
eagerly. “Just imagine spending money
on a place so far away where no one can
Bee one.”

“1t would look well to soma of our
friends if you could ask them in the
autumn to your country place, even though
itis in Ireland,” Mrs Lepell says, with the
BaTe sort of magnanimous toleration
whioh she might extend to a suggested
temporary sojourn in Timbuctoo or among
the Esquimaux.

“0Oh, mamma. Nol What attractions
could such a place as Robert describes have
for any reasonable person? ‘Maidenhair
ferns, myrtle, and rosesin wild luxuriance.”
(I hate wild luxuriance.) ‘An intensely
picturesque fishing colony, called the Clad-
dagh ; and a peasantry that will be—what
we make them I” Such a rhapsody about
nothing must have been dictated by Dolly,”
Marian says, crossly.

“1 wish Dolly were married and out of
the way pleasantly,” Mrs. Lepell says;
“ her influence will always be against your
real interests, for she fosters that nasty
habit of independence in her brother which
is Bo extremely reprehensible. If Dolly
were out of the way Robert would be a
lamb ia your hands 1—a perfect lamb ; and
your dear papa would be able to forward
his interests in so many ways.”

“He has got in with a bad lot, I'm
afraid,” Mr. Lepell Bays, shaking his head.
“ I've never approved of the intimacy with
that Killeen set ; a title without a rent-roll
to keep it.up is a miserable thing —a most
miserable thing, and I'm told that if Lord
Killeen had children to bring up he would
be a pauper. A pauper with a handle to
his name is, to my mind, a contemptible
creature. 1’d far rather have to deal with
men of my own stamp—men who have
raised themselves to affluence by their own
ability and perseverance. When | started
in life | made up my mind to do certain
things, and have certain things, and |'ve
done them and got them solely through my
own exertions.”

He oasts a triumphantly challenging
glance round the family circle as ho says
this, and with the greatest good taste and
circumspection they chorus—

“Yes, papa, everybody knows that about
you, papa.”

“ And you’ve always had a careful, pru-
dent wife at home to supplement your
efforts abroad, papa,” Mrs. Lepell cackles,
with Intense self-appreciation. Oh, dear!
| often think if these dear girls make half
as good wives to the men they marry aB
their mother has been to you, what a bless-
ing there will be on us as a family.”

“1 don’t seem to care to be a good, pru-
dent wife on the West Coast of Ireland,”
Marian says, laughing rather dolefully.
“ Won't Mrs. St. John be in away when she
boats | am to be dragged off there ; she’ll

-her plump chin archly down

hate Dolly more than ever, and she bates
her vigorously enough already.”

“Poor, dear little woman! | think the
way tbe Mackivers behave to Mrp. St. John
would be a caution to any sensible person
not to Jet a daughter enter their family,”
MrH. Lepell says, with a Burleigh-like nod
of the head.

“Mrs. Sc. John is a woman who is quite
able to take care of her own interests ; the
Mackivers won’t succeed in cowing her
down in this neighborhood, for she knows
that we support her, my dear,” Mr. Lepell
says to his wife, in his loftiesttones. Mrp.
St. John, who occupies one of the smallest
and least pretentious, but withal one of the
prettiest and most expensive bijou residen-
ces in the neighborhood of Weybridgo, has
a garden-party and lawn-tennis match this
afternoon. Mrs. St. John is a delightful
little person, on the right side of the midd.’e
age, with a “ story,” and avery presentable
personal appearance. She “aims at taking
aplace among the literary aspirants—not
the litsrary ‘successes—of the day,” she
tells people. And as already she has
become a standing dish in a monthly maga-
zine and a power on one or two weekly
periodicals, she may be credited with hav-
ing achieved heraim. Her brain is always
at work, and her hands are always full,
every minute of her time is “ precious to
herself,” she assures her hearers modestly.
But she loves to see her friends about her,
and to hear the laudatory mention they make
of her while they knock the tennis-balls
about, or partake of her elegantly arranged
little banquets, whioh are neither lunch-
eons nor teas, but a bewildering, agreeable
admixture of both.

One of these little banquets is going on iu
Mrs. St. John’s dining room, the whole end
of which is window, opening to the south-
west, when Marian Lopell’s possible ban-

ishment to a penal settlement called
Galway, a place not even in the United
Kingdom, crops up and is disoussed.

Oddly enough the name of “ Darragh” is
no sooner mentioned than some one present
“ knows something about it”—after tho
unpleasant habit BoTe people have of per-
petually proving to us that “this world is
very small, after all.”

“ Darragh ! Do you think of going there
to live? It belongs to a cousin of mine,
Killeen,” a man Bays, who is seated next
to Miss Lepell at the table.

“ Mr. Annesley thinks of buying it, Bo |
suppose | shall have to stay there some-
times. Can you tell me about the place ?”
Marian Bays, in a tone that seems to
assume that it is only the culpably ignorant
who are not cognizant of Mr. Annesley’s
existence and of the relation in which he
stauds to herself—Miss Lepell.

“ Oh, do give us one of your wonderful
word-pamtmgs of it, Mr. Thynne,” the
hostess cries, clasping her plump little
hands together, and leaning across the
table toward Mr. Arthur Thynne, with a
greatdisplay of deep interest and cultivated
enthusiasm. “ Anything aboutthe oppressed
lland is so absorbingly interesting to me,”
she continues; “ 1 long to go over there,
and work among them, and strive toimmor-
talize them with my poor pen.”

There is such an astounding mixture of
arrogance and humility in this speech that
Arthur Thynne is struck dumb for the first
time in his life for a moment or two. Then
his vocal powers return with native force.

“ If Darragh depended upon me, Mrs.
St. John, I'd take care to have it in such
good case that | could show a very attractive
picture of what the Irish can do with their
own to English eyes ; as it is, it’s pa?sed or
passing into the hands of an English apothe-
cary, and for my part | don’t care how soon
it’s laid waste and become another incen-
tive to action instead of gusty talk.”

Above all things, Mrs. St. John is a diplo-
matic woman, and this mention of the man
who is engaged to her “ dear friend Marian
Lepell” as an “ English apothecary,” espe-
cially as it is made by another dear friend,
Mr. Arthur Thynne, is very terrible to her.
To hear Mrs. St. John discourse ono would
imagine that “ her dea-r friends” outnum-
bered the hairs on her head or the sands of
the sea. Oddly enough, when she comes
to individualizo aud particularize, you
learn that each one oE those dear friends

lias “ wronged her faith,” or “ betrayed her
trust,” or “ misunderstood and maligned
her.” To hear her describe herself you must

be made of impenetrable stuff indeed if you
do not perceive her to be one of the meek-
est and most long-suffering of women.
This view of her case obtains with some
people lastingly, while others are unreason-
able enough to date the destruction of some
friendships that have been dear to them to
the day on which they introduced Mrs. St.
John to the friends who are falling away.
Be this as it may, she is a very popular
little woman in a certain set, and men of
the most rigidly moral stamp are heard to
inveigh against the “baseness and coward-
ice of St. John in deserting her in the way
he does.”

Not that this admirable little woman is
separated from her husband ! Only “ Mr.
St. John likes to enjoy himself, and mv
vocation is—work!” she says, with her
pleadingly pathetic smile, to those publish-
ers and editors who interview her. They
do not presume to inquire into the history
of a lady who is so verbally grateful for
their small mercies, but they one and all
aver that she “ has been abominably
treated,” and that it “behooves them to
give her a life, if poBbible.”

Mr. Arthur Thynne, the man who is
going in for a Galway borough on Home
Rule principles, is tho latest addition she
has made to tho list of able men who
believe in her and take her at her own
valuation. She learns his articles by heart
and quotes them to him in an impromptu
manner in the most opportune way. He
is almost surprised at the beauty of the
sentences ho has constructed himself, when
sho delivers them in pointed style before
people who are open to the influence of
what they call “a good delivery.” He
thinks it is all spontaneous on her part,
and has no notion that she takes a weekly
lesson in elocution from a gifted lady, who
advertises herself as ready to teach “ mem-
bers of Parliament, clergymen, barristers,
and public entertainers generally,” how to
make themselves understood by their audi-
ences.

“1am in the way of hearing the opinion
of a great many leading men in the world
of letters about you,” she says to Arthur
Thynne. “Some way or other they are all
kiud to poor little me, and | am proud to
think that | am treated as a confidential
friend by many whose approval is sought
in the most sycophantish way by some lady

novelists whom | could mention. | take
what comes to me, but | never seek
the friendship of great men ! | never

sought yours, did 1 ? though | waB anxious
—oh ! how anxious to gain it; and now I
hear from those who are competent to

Jak on such matters, that you are quite
tho ‘coming man’ of your party—that
you will;be the Garibaldi of Ireland, in fact.”

“No, no,” he laughs, “that’s a little over
the border ; | may serve my country with
my pen and help to deliver her with my
tongue, but | don’t wear a Bword in her
defence. Who likened me to Garibaldi ?”

“1 must not tell you,” she says, hanging
her head down, with an air of modest
embarrassment that would be infinitely
becoming in a girl. Then she feels that she
has blundered iu dragging Garibaldi into
the conversation in such a way, and so seeks
to turn it.

“Your last article in ‘Matter of fact’
was surpassingly, entrancingly clever. |
devoured rather than read it.”

“More than half of it was written by my
cousin Darragh,” he says, gratefully.

“Was it?” she responds, coolly. “1’'m
sorry to hear that, for though of course it
was the worst half, you may fail into the
folty of rolying on her and thinking you
can’t work without her.”

“1 never want to do anything Wlthout
her,” he replies.

“0 !in love are we ?” she says, pressing
upon her

plump chest, and throwing her eyes up at
him from that position in a way that
strains them in their sockets. “ In love,
are we ? |'ve forgotten all about that sort
of thing, though people ueed to call me a
pretty little woman long ago.”

This is a difficult remark to answer with
that mixture of circumspection and gal
lantry which Mr. Thynne deems desirable.
On the other hand, he is not at all above
feeling that if Mrs. St. John does, as she
says she does, know a number of men of
“light and leading,” that she may be
useful to him and to that cause which he
has so honestly at heart. On the other
hand, whatever ehe might have been in
former times, she is anything but a pretty
little woman now ! But the days of his
life in her favor wiil be surely numbered
if he implies this. Accordingly, caution
marks the guarded way in his reply.
(And let it be here observed that no oue
can be more cautious on an emergency
thau an impulsive sen of Erin.)

“I1tis hard to believe that those years
are things of the paBt,” he says, saving his
conscience and soothing the lady’s vanity
at the same time. Aa uttered by him they
bound in Mrs. St. John’s ears as if the days
of her prettiness were still presentin his
estimation. But the meaning he attaches
to them in his own mind is something
rather different.

However this may be, the lady is well
pleased with him, and remembering that
this young man is on the press and may
help her novels on at some future time, sbe
flatters him to the top of his bent, declares
that “ if there is an Irish Parliament
again he will be the leader of the House at
least,” and leaves him longing for a great
crisis to come whioh may give him the
opportunity he pantB for of distinguishing
himself.

CHAPTER YI.
NEITHER * FREE NOR UNITED.”

Lord Killeen and tho cadet of his hou-e,
Arthur Thynne, have been closeted together
in the library for two or thee hours, and
the ladies of the family are still in igno-
rance of the nature of the prolonged
debate.

Lady Killeen, indeed, is placidly indiffer-

ent. To her Arthur is a person who lacks
all interest. In Ireland he has always
mixed himself up with the people who had
grievances, real or imaginary, against
her husband, and whom therefore
she cordially and naturally detests.
And in England he writes flaming arti-

cles in journals that are not of the first
form, and she gets congratulated about
them, as one of the family, by obnoxious
people who will persist iu regarding the
clever young political litterateur as a person
of whom she ought to be proud.

Among these obnoxious people is Mrs.
St. John, who resembles a snowball iu tho
force and power she possesses of rolling
along and gaining as Bhe rolls. The pro-
lific and popular authoress is not at all the
sort of person who, on a superficial view of
the case, would be deemed likely to become
tbe familiar friend of Lady Killeen, who,
if she is anything marked, is proudly
stupid, and stupidly afraid of derogating
from her own dignity. But Mrs. St. John has
mastered her completely, and established
herself on such a footing in the house that
Lady Killeen’s older friends stand no
chance against her. But when she sings
the praises of Arthur Thynne she over-
steps the mark, and causes Lady Killeen
to remember that “ these people are all
very well in their way, but are sadly
deficient in tact.”

“Mr. Thynne is a renegade from the
politics of his family, and a less good-
natured man than Lord Killeen would dis-
own bim altogether,” Bhe says, when Mrs.
St. John unadvisedly purrsforth a flattering
prophecy concerning him. “1 wish you
wouldn’t praise him up to me, Marie,” her
ladyship goes on fretfully, “ I always feel
him a drag on our wheel. If it wero not
for him that goose Darragh would marry
Lord Portbank; besides,” she adds, with
an angry blush, “ I've other reasons for
disliking him, and for wishing with all my
heart that | might never hear of Arthur
Thynne agam.”

W hat these “ other reasons” aro she does
not say, but Mrs. St. John shrewdly sus-
pects that one of the most cogent of them
is that, failing male issue to the present
Lord Killeen, the literary young agitator
is heir to the title and estates. And up to
the present time Lady Killeen is achildless
woman !

But though Lady Killeen ia indifferent
to what may be passing between her hus-
band and his cousin during this long privy
council which they are holding, there is one
with her who is almost agonizingly on the
qui vive as to the result of it. Darragh
knows that Arthur is going to ask some-
thing oi his cousin this day which if refused
will make him a reckless man, if not a
desperate one. Already he haa spent more
borrowed money than he can hope to repay
in certain expenses which he regarde as
necessary preliminaries to the coming elec-
tion. Now he wants funds from Lord
Killeen in order that he may fight for a
position in which he can powerfully advo-
cate the views to whioh Lord Killeen is
stanchly opposed. He has been a bold man
to go to his oomsin this day with such a
request! But Darragh prays that his cool
courage will meet with its due reward.

(“ If Harry aot for himself he will do a
good-natured thing, even if he thinks it an
unwise one ; but if he comes to his wife
for an opinion she’ll give it against Arthur,
and sneer at him for wanting it into the
bargain. How | wish I oould be with him ;
how | wish Lady Killen would go out and
do some of her everlasting shopping.”)

Darragh thinks this as she sits in the
morning-room with Lady Killeen. Lady
Killeen is painting one of a set of desert-
plates ; she is a woman who prides herself
upon being always employed, and really
does do a vast number of things which are
neither useful nor beautiful indifferently
well. Darragh is doing—nothing! that
worst of sins in the eyes of busily idle
people.

“Are you going to waste the whcle
morning, Darragh ?” the elder lady asks,
looking ut. from the wotk which is growing
under her brush. “You might just as well
bo out gaining health if you do nothing
when you stay in.”

“ Killeen couldn’t ride with me this
morning,” Darragh says briefly.

“Oh! no, Arthur is taking up his time,
I believe. | hope, now he lias come to town,
that ha iB not going to be an habitue of this
house.”

“ Arthur, at least, is not apt to waste his
time ; you needn’t fear that he will come
here too often, Annette,” Darragh Bays, fo
quietly that Lady Killeen is in doubt as to
whether there is sarcastic meaning in the
words or not. However, she resolves to
tell her husband that “his cousin Darragh
has been very rude to her again this morn-
ing, and that, long-suffering as Bhe is, sho
cannot be expected to put up with veiled
insults forever.”

Presently Darragh rises and moves
toward tho door. She can bear it no longer,
this suspense ; she must find out what the
men of her house are talking about.

“Where are you going ?” Lady Killeen
asks sharply as Darragh opens the door, and
Darragh, a little in resentment at the tone
employed toward her, answers incisively—
“To the library—to my cousins!”

“You muet do nothing cf the kind, Dar-
ragh,” Lady Killeen says, looking up with
Boiutilating eyes and a heightened color.
“In my house at least you shall not run
after Arthur Thynne ”

Still holding the door in her hand, Dar-
ragh wheels round suddenly, and leans her
back against it in an attitude in which
gi‘adce, ease and defiance are superbly min-
gled.

“ |1 forgot for a moment that this was
not my father’s house any longer, and only

;remembered that | was my father’s daugh-

title my father had none, and | never retort,
though there are many things | might Bay
if I liked to be ungenerous.”

She haa passed out of the room and elos:?d “1'm always awfully sorry when I hear
the door bebmd her before Lady Killeen re of Darn*gh and you not getting on
covers her powera of speech. By the time j together,” be says, with genuine concern,
she has done thin th.re is no one to listen for “ biood ie thicker than water,” and be
to her, and her hand hhiikes too much from likes his cousin well, but at the same time
angry excitement foe her to continue paint- his Anuette”has a sway over him winch he
ing with anything like success. So she gets does not care to reaiat. It is the sway of
up and does the very thing Darragh hae been unswerving selfishness.
hoping she will nos do—gees to the library Mr. Thynne’s meditations are of rather a
to her husband. sombre nature as he walks away to his club

The interview has been long and not from hiscousin’s house. Killeen isanexcel-
altDgether a pleasant or peaceful ono. The lentfellow,open-hearted, open-handed, as a
favor which tho younger cousin haa asked rule, buton tbe presentoccasion ho hag shut
of the elder involves so much, affects so hishand agaiest Arthur in a mostunmistak-
many interests, that it has been asked with able way. “Itis agreat pity,”Mr. Thynne
effort and reiused with pain. But refused feels, foe a little money honorably and judi-
it has been definitely, and tbero are marks ciously disimbursed at the present juncture
of the storm after the conflict of feeling in the West of Ireland would have sacured
upon both men when Lady Killeen joins hia return by a majority of temperate and
them. right-feeling men! As itis! “ Well 1laa

It ia true tbat they are smoking ciga iuis, I fchall have to go in for the whole
rettes of peace, and that they have been thing, and hold out a hand to tho Land
in opposition more or less .violent to one League men,” he tells himself, and he is
another is plainly visible. almost surprised at feeling a doubt as to

“You here, Arthur ?” Lady Killeen pays, Whether the Land League men wiil cake the
in a way that is to lead him to suppose his proffered hand.
presence is asurprise, and not too pleasant As a beginning he goes to his own rooms
aoue to her. “1 had an idea that you instead of to hia club, and writea off in hot
gentlemen of the press worked in the haste an article for a Liberal London

ter, free to go where and to v?hom | A BHBBTIS33
pleased ! But you have reminded me—

effectually new !”

As an inducsment to the pm.etico of eco-
nomy iu the ur.e of coal upon passenger en-
gines,the Lac'kawannawill give one half th;
eo-1 of the coal saved to the engineer whose

JRHEUMATINE.

TKE GREAT CURE FOR

IKUMATISM

And all complaints of a Rheumatic nature,
AHEUWJATINE is not a sovereign remedy fo*
‘ull the ills that flesh is heir to,” but for NEU
" ALG IA, SCIATICA, RHEUMATISM«
i-jraplaints of Rheumatic_ nature.

6T BS A SURE CURE

N

From Mr. W.S. IVienrr, «1 J* O. Winner
& Snn, Nliuiiilactnrers ol Agricultural
Implemente.

Brantford, Ont., July 28,1880.

J. N. Sutherland, Esq.

T o b e e Dot e S s ot o et il o n e
e timo an money 0 waste In idleness u X u view - mony to the e |cace/0 your Rlieumatine. Last

i iffi i i spring | was completely disabled with Rheuma-

and expensive cigars.” will have great difficulty in ever suggesting NB-M; M /N) I I ¥ Ll tlpsm and tried various remedies, baths, etc., and

moderation again—that is, if hia article
lives iu the memory of any man beyond
the hour, which aa a journalist he knows ia
an extremely improbable contingency. But
the mere act of writing “ settles him in his
saddle,” and fixes him more firmly than

“No; we work by night chlefly—llke
your ladyship and the moles—m the dark.”
“ Arthur and | are having a business
talk, Annette. Y/e haven'tfinished it yet,”
her husband puts ia hurriedly, for he has a
good-natured horror of wordy war and

finally heard of your euro. | purchased and used
three” bottles of it, and it effected a complete
cure, for | have nothad areturn of the disease
since. Yours truly, W. S. WISNER.

TPSas BE&'F

There is only ono way by which any diseaso cau
be cu<ed, and that is by removing the cause-
whatever it may be. Tho great medic?! author-
ities of tho day declare that nearly every disease

is caused by deranged kidneys orliver. To restore TSOLD BY ALL DRUGaiST'o.[]

- . . A . . . A thes hereforo is the only way b> which health
_spltefu_l sparring, aud he knows thatArthur ever in hia detgrmlnatlon to ride his hob_by can bo secured. Hero ,S%herg Warnir'» &<« Tho Ll wnaiiee Saunfaeturing Ce
is not in the mood now to bear insolent of afree an&.iiappy Ireland for the Irish <sire has achieved its great reputation. _It acts ST CATHARINES ONT
speeches peaceably. Lord Killeen iavery to the end—whether bitter or not. d”etcr}'eymuF:gn;hﬁe‘;'lf[’r?e)é%gg?“g\éefdrf?chBgIS%':gé 1 wib & €0 Wholesale Agett*
fond of his Annette, and really believes And when he haa sent his copy in, and  5n47ain from the s s%lem For all Kidney, Liver foaer o olesale Ageo
her to be a most excellent and superior there is no possibility of revising it, he and Urinary troubles, for the distressing dis
person» But his regard for her does not writes to Darragh for her opinion, and to ordeg? of Women, fﬁr Malaria au(gj pnySIcal Bi. Ol N. 34, **
blind him to the faot that she dees not Mrs. St. John for applause. troubles generally, this great remedy has no

equal, “eware of impostors,

show tbe smoothest Bide of her character To ba continued.) concoctio s said to be just as good.

to his relations. For Diabetes ask for pwie LW a-

“ And | shouldn’t have interrupted your Very titard Eudced. bete» t ure.
business talk if 1 had not been disturbed There are so many thingsthat appear unneces- For Sale by all deale[s; IS A 8 LU E C U R E
in my work—my painting—by Darragh,” E2%; and which fur the life ot uswe can see ES. IS.W AEf4 R U Cco., for all diseases of the Kidneys and
Lady Kdleen says, bridling her head, and neither purpose nor end. It may be corns aro Toronto, Ont.  Rochester, N. Y.; London Eng.

, ) just one of those thorns in the Webii the why aud L |V E R

speaking with an expression of dislike to the wherefore of which we cannot see. Isever- th . ; hi )
Misa Thynne which makea Arthur’s blood theless they are of tho kiud that aro easily thasspcciileaction on this most important
. : : : wo s removed. Putnam’ Painless Corn Extracto- organ, enabling it to throw offtorpidity and
tlngle in his veins. . Like some other makes short work of them. Try it and see how |n.acl|t)n, stimulating t‘he healthy secrgtlon of
members of your family she makes a point nicely it coaxoathem out. Use none other than 1tlio Bile, and by keeping the bowels in free
of being the reverse of respectful to me; i-'utham’s Corn Extractor. Sold by druggists. condition, Effeclmg itsregulardischarge.

A R . ’ ! Sara Ifyou arcsuffering from
but this morning she has been downright ; bfecsﬂCtOeena malaria,have the chills,
rude—sneered at my being mistress of this —Kept on tap—The door-kcooker. ere bilious, dyspeptic, orconstipated, K idney-
house, and in_e_inuated _that she ought to Wells” oM €orus.” V(ﬁrb‘,"’e'”sspuﬁﬁlgy f;'c'fe\;i:en[dhgus';:t'eymc,ue'vee'
hold tho position, aa it belonged to her : ; one should take a thorough course of it
father when he was alive, and altogether Ask for Wells’*“ Hough on Corns.” 15c. Quick, 4- SOLD BY DRUCCS8STS. Price $
behaved in a way that has spoilt my morn- complete, permanent cure. Corns, warts,

; L7 bunions. joP
ings work and made me feel quite ill and
hysterical.” . —High in rank—Old butter.

She gulps asob up and then gulps it down A CURE GUARANTEED.
again iu order to prove tho veracity of her —“Dr. hBehnson S Cehlery andIdChamomlle PI||3

i are worth their weight in gold in nervous an H
Zt?ttﬁm,eq; a: i?ieurzapyrfant:]llye’vi?]nddictlﬁ/oek\s/v;; sick headache.”—Dr. H. 11 Schlichter, of Balti- MKHETLW JEDIG Iy\E'
. . - more.

that makea him set his teeth fastin order jsT U
to subdue the temptation to answer her. —Kept on draught—The blast furnace.
Lord Killeen fidgeta, looks imploringly at
her, and then, fiudiug that she will not go —*“Five doctors; no end of medicine; no relief* - ,
till he has said something, attempts to DI Benson’s skin Cure has driven away all Brain &nlerve food. ? " «-
smooth things over ’ eruptions and I'm nearly well.” Ida C. Young, F«r Ofd nmd Voaufj, Male imS Femak

“ o ,' Ui Positively cures Nervousness in ALL its stages

I'm Sor';y you've been bothered, dear, . Weak M g’mory, Loss of Brain Power.Sexual Pgrlos

and stopped* in your painting. Such a —The homo-stretch—The morning yawn. " tration Night Sweats, Spermatorrhoea, Efieps**
lovely dessert-set Annette is painting! LYDIA wa PW INWTB rheea, Barrenness and General Loss of Power

It restores Surprising Tone and Vigor to the
Kxh'Busted Generative organs RS"With each
order fortwelve packages accompanied with SO
wo will send our Written Guarantee to refund
the money if the treatmentdoss not effecta cure
Pamphlet sent free by mail to any address. Sold
by drngg:sts at er box, or B boxes for

50, mailed free of postage on receipt of

mone
Y k’a &3a&wefic IWedldBc
W indsor,

Dou4 Die ia the I90iEae.
“Rough on Rats” cieara out rats, mico
oacnes, bod-bugs, flies, ants, moles,, chipmonks
ophers ldc.

You must see ii, Arthur,” Killeen says,
deprecatingly ; but his wife is not to be
diverted from her course of condemnation
of bisz cousins by this obvious attempt to
flatter her.

“Indeed, | ehouldn’b think of shewing
them to Mr. Thynne,” she sayp, bitterly.
“1 know too well the disparaging remarks
that would be made ‘about ’them, even if
they were not made to me. | have not
forgotten tho way in which both your
cousins derided my efforts to amuse those
ungrateful people at Killeen. 1 shall not

VEGETABLE COMPOUND.
Iy a Positive Cure
For nil tliose I’iiSnful Complaintsand Weaknesses
—A pen picture—A litter of piga. so common to our best fcmsilc population.
A Mtuilcinc for Woman. Invented by a Won»an.
Prepared by a Woman.
Tlio Grcalest Siodical Discovery Shx-eUic Dawn of History.
revives tho droop!ii" spirits, invigorates and
harmonizestlio organic functions, gives elasticity and
firmnessto the step, restoresthe natural bistro to tlio
eyo,and plantson the pale check of woman tho fresh

r!"HE SKILL US COMBINING N
-1- complicated medicinal preparation with
tne various iugredieuts so adjusteaand harmon-
ized as to s cure toleration and assimijation by
irr table btomaclia, and the spécial action or
form ot energy of each Separate agent, and aii
tho a.me timean eflect peculiar to tno chemical
manipulation ot the compound, is acquired only

Ont.

WK SLEYAN

. N Iy i by long ana patient study of tne properties and roaesof life’sspring ar.d eavly summertime ’
risk being subjected to that sort of thing uies O?Juuedﬁ:lne &nd cannot bo im pparted fiom Physicians Use Il arrJ Prescribo It Feely LADIES” COLLEGE,
again from Mr. Thynne. bruin fo brain any more than a Ju%gler can Itremoves faintness, flatulency, destroys all craving R

This was a reference to an abortive at- cuaow an onlooKtr with tho capacity of keeping for stimulant, and roiisves weaknessof tho stomach. BEnwls«, Ontario,

tempt Lady Killeen had made to sing Irish anumber ot balls in motion w ihe uir by show- That feeling of baaring < causing pain, weight 1883 The first

PO will re-open on September_1st,
melodies to her own harp accompaniment '\?\/ UEEY}.Ehﬁ\g B”q.,:S,,.pﬁ?ﬁ?EMIhASNEXBEETSA%h; and backache, is always permanefitly guged Ty it<ue. ) a4jeg (?ullege in tpho Dominion. Has just closed
to the tenants and laborers on Lord an outcome of experience, accomphsbes tne Forthe care ciKidney Cassidn: either sex a mostprosperous year aud now offers greater
KiJleen’a hereditary estates Her efforts Object contempJa.ea, while "he fraudulent imi- thil Compound is «assU’paee« advantages than eveij, Faculty, five Professors
2 ' h tations substituted by come druggists disappoint T.TATA K. PiXKNA3Ire " j1ir and eleven Lady Toaehers. = Music and Art
on tho occasion had been rewarded with thginvalid. will | c-iadiesto every  vestitfo or 3 ! specialties. For catalogues address the Principal
much outspoken praise and gratitude from Bluod, n:.d tfivo fon; A. BURNS, D.D., LL.D.
her audience, but neither Darragh nor -A rough calculation—betting on a manwomanorcliild. insiston navi- :
Arthur had flattered her enough. They fight. Both tho Compoundand Blood Purifier ire prepared  <I*0 aw  inyon?own town Terms and $
at2KawkK3? Western Avenue, Lynn, y.aw. rncooi hvY out rce. S. Hact * C Portland, Sie

had simply told her it was “ very nice,” and
she wanted it to ba oalled a “ brilliant per-
formance.”

“1'm sorry you won’t let me see tho
plates,” Arthur says, good-temperedly. He
has got over his chagrin by this time, and
merely feels profound pity for Killeen for
bemg under the galling thumb of hia ex-
emplary wifo. So he seeks to make things
pleasanter by saying he is sorry she won’t

either, &i. Six hotties for Sentby n!nilintho form
of pills, 0? cflozenges, on roeeipt.of prico, §1 perbox
foreither. Mrs. Pinlchanifreely answers all letiers of
inquiry. Enclose 3ct.stamp, Rendforpump’d,t.

RUPTUKE

CAN BE CURED IN SIX MONTHS BY
THE USE OF

MUK BEIRGMNME TR

W arranted to hold and be comfortab
<ilkx.n ree

restores health aud
boxual De-

“ Wells’Health lienewer”
vigor, euros Dyspepsia Impotence,
bility. $1.

Ko familv should b© without LYDIA E. FTX3rnori
UVEU PILLS. TtH-y cure constipation. Liuousness,
and torpidity ofthe liver. 25cents per nox.

XiSrSald by ali Iix,uggi3vS.6&

—Two for asc-ant—A pair of balloonists.

STABTILIKU WIi AMMYKS.¥, o:

General and Nervous Debility,
Memory, Lack of belf-coniidence,

Impaired
Premature

N
let him see the plates, and then goes on to mbuss oi iVIanly Vigor and lJoweis,are common re- /Uv
: : sults ut exceosivo liutuigeuoo or youthlui iudis- . ..
Itell her a secret which he haaonly just (ietiuna and pernicious solitary practicer. . . N A N ORM AN
earnt himself concerning the art of china-  Victims whoso manhuod nas thus been wrecked i. & fipyare* i QUEEN ST BAST TORONTO-
pamting. l;> seli- abuslo ShUl”d addrgss with tnrce letter ’
It ia hard to receive valuable informa- btamps, torlargeillustrated treatise giving means
tion which may be cf real and immediate ;’is’éi.r;‘{.%,f“',?u.mﬁ“kd S-,-DISpensauy medical R E (iUELPIB
' cCcoT EST"  &ii  uwfs

servies to you from a person whom you
abhor.

But Lady Killeen triumphs over this
mean feeling to the extent of listening to
what he tells her and determining to act
upon it, for sho doeawant to make the des-
sert-service a success1 It is to be shown,
“not for competition,” at an approaching

, Kootherdiseaseissoprev lentin thisconn-
I Itry a3 Constipation, and r.o remc-cly has ever
j'Vequalled tho e.lcbrated Ilidncy-Worb a3 a
tviciiro. W hatevertho cause, howeverobstinate
"'ijthe case, this remedy will overcome it.

V) Fgp $E*ES TKI3 distressing com-
) B Wto itica®n plaint is very apt tobe
m-complicated w ith constipation. Hidney-tT-ort
C{strengthcns tho weakened partsand quickly

—The poultry farmer and the carriage-
maker kuow how to make a coop pay.

QHaFﬂE@FHVTﬂH'-

100,000 Shares.
$2.00 per Share.

Dr. R. V. *wBen, Buffalo, N.Y. DearSlr--My
wile hud buffered with *female weaknesses ” lor
nearly three years. At Uiues she naidly move,

f it bile had sucn dragging pains. We often saw your Bjeuros”alllrindscfPiles ovenwhen physicians The Best Investment Offered to the
big art exhibition, and she wants the world [\ e ifrescriptiuu » advertised, but ‘sup- m“md mcdicincs have before failed
to see what an accomplished and indus- posed like most patent medicines it did nut ek ey have ellheroflheselrouub es < Canadian Public.
trious member of society she is, in addition amounttuany tning, Outat last cuncluded tu try Send card for prospectus, etc. to
? L : buili U sho did. 1i de h t lirst, pj PKsCu Druggists SeU prosp , -
to being Lady Kilieen. ~So, though Killeen @ builie, wnicU sho did. Ii made her biek at lirs :
f ! . but it Oegan to snuw its eltect in a marked im- J. L. iTIUNPEfIV.
has refused h t, and Lady Kill i g
as retused hia request, an ady Killeen piyvtment, ana two bottles_cured her. Yours, L] LIl L LU Guelph, Ont., Canada

has stung him to tho quick, Arthur pre-
sently leaves the house with the feeling

etc., , HU UGiv, Dc-pusit, N.Y.

Vital (i1emiiony !

that he has done and said nothing which ) —A rough calculation—Betting on Ask tho most eminent physician .
may Cause him to forfeit the privilege of ibht. Of auy school what is the best thing in the
returning to it. vsr/]orld for qmgtmg and IIalflaylng ?II irritation of
“ Cau | see Darragh ?” he inquires as ha Dr. Pierce’s “ Pellets,” or sugar- coatcd granulea |e nfrves an cu[rmg| a hi I(()errTLS 0 fnerxous c|om_
—tne ori*mul “little liver pins ” (beware ol w i- p@': 2 giving natural, childlike refreshing sleep

is about to leave, finding that he ia not to
be asked to stay to luncheon.

“Darragh ia out,” Lady Killeen sayi
suavely, and as a cloud of disappointment
darkens hia face tho amiable matron feels
that she baa scored another against him.
Proud aa she is of the title to which sbe
has attained, and of her position aa the wife
of Lord Killeen, she is not at all disposed
to regard Lord Killeen’s family as any-

talion*)—cure 6ick.aud bilious Monwnacne, cleanse
tue btomacn and bowels and purify the blood.
Toget genuine, see JOr. xlerce’a biguature and
portrait on Government stamp, G6 cents per
vial, by druggist*.

An¥l they will tell you unhesitatingly
‘Some form of Hops I”
CHAPTER I.

(Ask any or all of tho most eminent physi-
cians :

“what is tho best and only remedy that can
be relied on to cure all diseases of the kidneys
aud urinary organs ; such as Bright’s disease,
diabetes, retention or inability to retain urine,
and all the diseases and ailments peculiar to
Women”—

—A crop report cau bo heard a long
distance.

«"That wonderful catholicon known as Mrs.
Lydia E. Pinkham’ Vegetable Compound has

H H given tho iady a world-wide refutation for And they WI|| tell you explicitly and emphati-
th[ng but uupardonably presumptuous in uoing good. Itis like a living spring to tno vital cally, “Buchu.’
being better born and bred than herself. goiibufution. Her lilood purilnr will do more o Auk the same physicians

“What i* tbe most reliable and surest cure for
all liyer diseases or dyspepsia, constipation,
indigestion, biliousness, ma arial fever, ague,

LLIKONe~MO- AFTER *
&CcM and thsy will tell you :

} E' sdrl liances ara sent on 30 Days’ Trial.
“Mandrake ! or Dandelion I é

Hence, when these remediesare combined with ,T )KTlO ot siiTen g’ from N i
others equally valuable > rrvous Hiti
A PPN W Lost Vitality, Lack of Nerve Fohck an *
Aud compounded into Hop Bitieis, such a YiooH, WAsriNaWeaknesses,and all those diseases
(Conduded nex[week.) ot a PicasoiiAb Nature resulting from Abuses and
Otmkr Causes, Speedy relief and complete resto-
rationofHealth,Vioorand Manhood Guaranteed.
Tiie grandestdiscovery oC the Nineteenth Century,
fc-endatoncefcr Illustrated Pamphletfreo. Address

m>ASS BELT GO., MARSHALL, MICH»

cleanse tno cUaniiois of tne circulation and
purily the life uf tno body than all the sanitary
devices of the Board of Heaitn.

Accordingly, on every occasion, she takes
tho opportunity of asserting her diguity
and present superior social power before
them, utterly regardless of the fact of her
doing so being painful to her huaband, who
ia full of the milk of human kinkness, and
of traditional strong, warm, family feeling.

—Tho latest wrinkle in cuffs ia caused by
the heat.

The Worst Cases of weakness, exhaustion, im-
“Tell her to write mo and say when potency aud all diseases and weakness of the

she will be in. 1 want to see her and con- 9enerative organs can be cured, by Magnetic

sult her about something,” he says, and ™ edicine.

Lord Kiileen nods assent and BayB hur-

tf*7« AWEEK. ino

® 6w Costly u:

- —A no-tabls event is a picnic where
riedly : . ono must sit on tho ground to oat.
“ All right, all right! You must come
here and dmo one night before Annette and *"‘**Hellp yourself and othera will heIF
I run away to cool ourselves ; London’s Butdon’tlail to use Kidney-Wort for all |ver mm

kidney and bowel complaints, piles, costiv’eness,
etc. Tliodemand of tne puopio for an eaoier
method ofpreparmg Kidney-Wort has induced
tno proprietoi’s, tue well kuown wnolesaie drug-
gists, Wells, Itichardson & do., of Burlington, J
t., to prepare it formale in liquid form as well

a perfect oven now. Oddly enough I can
stand extreme heat anywhere busin Lon-
don. Annette and | think of cruising about
the Mediterranean coast next month. An-

WOODSTOCK, OTIrAABIB.

AJINETEEN PKOFEB8SOES AND

nette’s such a capital Bailor that I'm think- .47, dry form. | (STFor several : * Bachers. Endowment total expencee
ing of getting hold of a bigger yacht, and Q:Dicai;rlycrgleonnoofrslm from $150 to $200 per annum. In every respecta
emulating the MasseyB. The worst of it is The C. P. R. track was laid into St. Kirk, Kwith great success everywliore receiving (f)l\;setrscllgahss Bchool.  Careful and ~ constant

[highest and only prizes at both Intcrnutic
{[Dairy Fairs.
K XBut by patient and scientific chemical
searchwe have improved in several peints, i
fenow offerthis now coloras ihe bestin the wo:

it Will Mot Color the Buttermilk,__
WISi ESot Turn Rancid- tt 13the

Darragh doesn’t like the sea.” Man., on Friday night.

“1’m not ging to be entirely tied by Dar-
ragh’s likes and dislikes,” Lady Killeen
says, swelling with importance.~And then
Arthur does finally take his departure,

making up his mind as he goes that he

. Colfegiatc Cciirse.
II. Ladies’ College.
SIH. Commercial College.
BV. Preparatory or Boys’ School.

Explicitdirections forevery use aro giveu
witn tho Diamond Dyes. For dyeing Mosses,
Crasses, Eggs, lwry, Hair, etc.

Competent judges, taking department Fcr catalogue containing full informatiafi

must bestir himself in a hundred ways. on58¢'t0 the G-overnment aa a basis, esti- Strongest? Brightest and addre
Da;srz;\lgeh“haassltroe“:):dr:edeemed from slavery yate tho value of domestic animals Cheapest Ooior SSade» REV. N. WOLVERTON, B.A. Principal.
- A R : H annua“y deStrOyed by wolves in European CTb"And, while prepared In oil, issocompound

Itis a mere trifle to Lady Killeen that . ngia at 15,000,000 roubles, or about $12,- »ed thatitis impossible for 't to becom e rancid.
her husband finds out that Darragh ia at 000,000. To this great sum must be added CSTBEW ARE a'd imitations, and of all B A B Y
home almost the minute after Arthur has ' 3 N . R ‘other oil colors, for they aro liable to become,

the valuo of the wild animals whioh tne [rancidand spoiltho butter

left the house. wolves kill, the reindeer iu Siberia alone CVIfyoucannotgettho “improved” write US2 Can be kept t(1U|et and comffortable by wear

“In was she, all the time ?” she says. ng around its little neck one o
“ To tell the truth, | was not too anxious to
know where she was ; she has so thor-
oughly upset and offended mo this morn-
ing. Before you, of course, Darragh is
always polite and pleasant enough, but |

can’t describe to you how I have to suffer

to know where and how to get itwithout ex
~expense VI<

WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., T.arfakion, VI. |

representing -n high figure. The annual
loss of human life is never accurately
kuown, but in 1875 the police reported 111
persons killed by wolves.

Thepeople residing on the shores of Lake
Champiaiii nave gone crazy over the dis-
from her impertinences when you are not covery of a few pieces of Spanish gold coin
by ; she always takes care to make me dated 1739 and 1740, aud they are all en-

remember that though my husband has a 9ag.'d in digging for more gold.

Norman’s Uilcctric Teething Necklaces

They are better than all the Soothing Syrup

per da Christendom.

at home Samples worth
$5 to $20 entru

I4TTNSON & 8on Portland Me

FRENCH MOUSTACHE VIGOR
) ?aoe?nz duysor
nm>{
cl
e.” Send .

X Irc
TITV,SAXE,box 22, Ware-w.Ind. U.S.A.

They give do shocks and are cofnfortablo

Price 50cents. Sold by all dlUggietS. Ask o
them and take no other.



