POETRY.

Il 1 Could Keep Her So.

Just a little baby, lying in my arms,

Would that I could keep you with your baby
charms |

Helpless, clinging fingers, downy, golden hair ;

W here lhe sunshine lingers, caughtfrom other
whe

Blue eyes askmg questions,
spea

Roly-poly shouldors, dimples in your cheek ;

Dainty little blossom inaworld of woe ;

Thus | fain would keep you, for I love you so.

lips that cannot

Roguish little damsel, scarcely Gyears old,

Feet that never weary, hair of deepest gold,
Rostless, busy fingers, all the time at play,
Tongue that never coases talking all the day,
Blue eyes learning wonders of the world about,
Have come to tell you them —what an eager

. shoutl X
Winsome little damsel, all the neighbors know ;
Thus I long to keep you, for I love you so!

Sober little school girl, with your strap of books,

And such grave importance in your puzzled
looks,

Solving weary problems, poring over sums,

Yet with togth for plum-cake and for sugar
plums; . .
Beading books of romance in your bed at night,
W aking up to study in the morning light;

Anxious as to ribbons, deft to tie a bow,
Full of contradictions—I would keep you so.

Sweet, thoughtful maiden, sitting by my side,
All the world before you, and the world is wide ;
Hearts there are for winning, hearts there are to

Has your own, shy maiden, just begun to wake ?
Is that rose ofdawnlng glowing on your cheek,
Telling us in blushes what you will not speak ?
Shy and tender maiden, | would fain forego

All the golden future, justto keep you so.

All the listening angels saw that she was fair,

Ripe for rare unfolding in the upper air;

Now the rose of dawning turns to lily white,

And the clcse shut eyelids veil the eyes from
sight.

All the pastl summon as | kiss her brow—

Babe, and child, and maiden, all are with me

but God’ love, X

now—
Oh!my heart is breaking ;

know —
Safeamong the angels, He will keep her so,

6

sky darkens down on cold winter’

The Little Black Teapot.
W hen the

day ;

W hen we long for the sunshine to come and to
stay ;

W hen the angry wind rages, and down from each

cloud

Comes the drift that envelopes all things in
shroud— 3

Towarm me and cheer me, | have something at
hand,

In the little black teapot that smokes on the
stand

Andthis teapot, though tiny, ishandsome and
r

W ith ns%ate the small creamer, gold-bordered
and whne

Then the sugar dish has on itshandle abird,

And it makes as shrill whistling as boy ever

heard.

And “Forget-me-not,” .this is its golden com-
mand,

Both to me and the teapot that emokes on the
stand.

W hile a pile of cream crackers suffices for
lunch—

I've no longing for wines—am a stranger to
punch ;

And | am never called on for bills at the bar,

Somy credit is good and my paper atpar.

W hen I thirst I've a beverage ready at hand

In tho little black teapot that smokes on
stand.

the

Let them pile on their silver, their service of
ate ;

Let thpem sitat Delmonico’s table in state ;

Let them quail at the capital Europe’s
wines,

And wring the life blood from
vines ;

I'm content—while | envy no lord in the land—

W ith the little black teapot that smokes on the
stand

rich

the foreigner’s

The l.ong Journey.

W hen our feet become heavy and weary
On the valleys and mountains of life,
And the road has grown dusty and dreary,
And we groan in the struggle and strife,

We halt on the difficult pathway,
Glance back over valley and plain,
And sigh with a sorrowful longing
To travel the journey again.

For we know in the past there are pleasures,
And seasons of joy and delight,

W hile before, all is doubting and darkness,
And dread of the gloom and the night.

Ul bright, sunny spirits, we remember-
How little we thought of them then !

And now we are looking and longing
To rest in those places again,

Butvain of the vainest is sighing.
Ourcourse must be forward and on ;
We cannot turn back on the journey,
We cannotenjoy what is gone.
Letushope then asonward we travel
That oasis may brighten the plain,
Thatour road be beside the still waters,
Though we may notbegin it again.

Forexistence forever goes upward—
From the hill to the mountain we rise,

On, on o’er invisible summits,
To a land in the limitless skios.

Strive on, lhen, with courage unshaken—
True labor is neverin vain—

Nor glance with regret atthe pathway
No mortal can travel again.

fluSBMD’S RELATIONS

The People Loved HerlMuch.

A strong military foroe is quartered in
the neighborhood now, and Ronald’s regi-
ment, by a strange coincidence, is ordered
to proteot the right side on the oooasion ot
the eviotion ol one of the most ferocious
and lawless tenants on Bobert Annesley’s
estate, a dangerous fellow named Ferroll,
who has been lurking very quietly in his
lair of late—ever sinoe Lord Killeen’s mur
der in faot—but who has suoh possibilities
of evil in his faoe and such a dogged deter
mination neither to pay for nor oultivate the
land he professes to rent of Mr. Annesley,
that the latter determines to get rid of him.

Ronald in the performance of his duty
whioh he dares not ehirk—Ronald pale and
half orippled still, from the effeot of his
late accident, is at Darragh early in the
day with hie oompany. Dolly meete him
with frank freedom, with pitiful loving
sympathy for the pain he has endured.
But Darragh keeps aloof from him. She
only sends a message to the effect that
“ before he goee down to Ferroll's farm to
use foroe, if it be needed, she may go down
and try the efleot of words.”

It grieves and alarms him sorely that
Bhe should desire to do thie, for the ohar
acter that he has heard of Ferroll does
not encourage him to hope for good eventu-
ating from Darragh’sintervention. Besides,
the beast is awake and at large in the
minds of the peoplel If Bo much as one
hair of Darragh’s head is hurt !

“ She mustnot go 1" he says passionately
to Dolly ; “if even a doubt rises in my
mind ae to her safety 1’1l give the order to
Bhoot them down like wolves—she must
not go.”

“ She knew you would say that and so
she’s gone already,” Dolly tells him Badly ;
“ but don't fear for her, Ronald | Darragh
Thynne is as safe in Ferroll’s house as she
would be in a fortress or a sanctuary ;
these half-maddened Irishmen will oling
fast to the end to their chivalry and their
faith.”

“ At any rate, we’ll follow her,” he says,
and then he remembere that in his all-ab-
sorbing anxiety for Darragh he is forgetting
the suffering and danger through whioh
Dolly has passed and is passing.

“ On suoh a day as this you ought not to
be alone and unprotected here,” he says;
“if oiroumstanoes compel us to make this
estimable Mr. Ferroll aot upon the eject-
ment whioh has been served upon him, his
impulsive friends and neighbors will pro-
bably oome here and do damage in revenge.
You would be eafer with” (“me” he was
going to say, but he checks himself, and
Bays, “ your brother”).

So Dolly who has grown an adept at
suoh work, saddles her own pony and goes
out with her brother and Ronald at the
head of Oaptain Maokiver’s oompany.

Meantime Darragh hasgone away through
the rapidly aooumulating masses of people
to tbe desolate distriot where, on what
waa onoe the finest farm of the neighbor-
hood, Ferroll’s dilapidated house stands.

Darragh passes the sow and the child,
the cat and the bloodhound, and pauses,
regardless of the rumbling growl of the lat-
ter, on the threshold of the door.

“ My poor fellow 1 are you hungry too
and has hunger made you tierce—even to

me ?” she says, stretching her hand out to
the dog, who lioks it, with a faint recollec-
tion of the time when he was a puppy in
her servioe, and fared Bumptuouslv from
that same hand every day. Then the door
is opened with a suspicious, defiant air,
and Darragh finds herself face to faoe with
the man, who looks like a desperado, and
lives like a recluse.

“ Come in, Miss Darragh, though it’s the
bare floor and walls, and thim not all stand-
ing, that | ask you into this day,” and as
he speaks Ferroll falls baok a step for her
to enter, and jerks his arms up above bis
head with a gesture that is pregnant with
wrath and despair.

‘Ferroll,” Darragh says, laying her hand
on his arm aB fearlessly as she bad held it
out to the fierce, hungry bloodhound, “ the
soldiers are not the police, and if they
were they have no right to, and no reason
for, searching your house. Keep your right
to have it for your very own ; meet Mr.
Annesley as a friend, and he will be very
patient ; work and bring things baok to the
old way—what is that?”

Something glittering falls from a corner
of the half-opened oloeet in which he has
been groping for the last few seoonds—falls
at her feet ; and as she stoops and picks it
up before he oan dart upon it, she recog-
nizes the likeness of the widowed Lady
Killeen, set round with a cirole of diamonds
of prioe, from whioh oirole one stone is
missing, and it darts into her memory that
Killeen always wore it.

In a moment the senseless trinket
bsooTeB an accusing agent, telling its tale
with terrible aocuraoy tothe horror-stricken
girl.

“You’ve saved the soldiers the trouble,
Mies Darragh,” Ferroll Bays, with savage
sadness ; “they’ll not be like to believe that
I was passing the road that night” (he
oan’t repress a Bhudder as he says this),
“and the gims were lying there on his
breast asking to be taken up ”

“ Corney I” his wife soreams, warning ” ;
“you were not by the road that night,
someone gave the ‘jule’ to you.and you
were tempted to keep it to sell for bread—
you were never up ihe road that night.”

“Did | say | was ?” he asks savagely ;
and then with a ory that is an exeoration,
he starts forward to tear the jewel from
Darragh’s hand, as he hears the tramp of
many feet outside, but Darragh springs
aBide, passes the door and tbe bloodhound,
and holding the trinket firmly in her hand,
says rapidly to Robert Annesley and Cap-
tain Mackiver :

“1 have found this in the house of the
man | oame to try to help and to save ; my
couein always wore it. It must have been
taken from him after the murder while
you were insensible, before Dolly and I
found him. The man who shot him must
have taken it, and | found it in Ferroll’a
house. Poor Kathleen’s lover will be
saved.”

CHAPTER XXIX.
“ IF DARRAGH MARRIES I”

As they march away with their prisoner
through the unsavory yard, they are met
by a vast crowd of law-breaking, recklesB,
savage, hungry and whiskey maddened
men and women. The former are armed
with all Borts ;of destructive but ignoble
weapons—soythes, frying-pans, pokers,
bludgeons, jagged-edged pieoe of broken
crookery-ware. Each and all of these are
good enough for the purpose of battering in
the heads of the executants of the laws of
order and honesty.

But there is an end to temperate forbear-
ance when,with a wild rush, agang closeein
round Darragh Thynne, separating her from
her friends by such a Budden movement,
made with such skill and unanimity, that
Captain Maokiver knows that it must have
been agreed upon before hand. There is an
end to temperate forbearance when this
happens, and further endurance would be
criminal, when one of the head oentres of
this savagery cries out :

“Till Ferroll is set free, boys, we have
a hostage, and as he is sarved so Bhall the
lady be.”

A few voices are raised in feeble explana-
tion and expostulation.

“Sure it’s Miss Darragh ! she must be
let go without a hand on her; it isn’t Mies
Darragh that's our enemy.”

“It’s through Miss Darragh that I'm
here now,” Ferroll yells out, and then as
the easily swayed, fantastic, fickle, fierce,
vain throng groan and execrate her, Cap-
tain Maokiver despairingly gives the longed
for order, and his troops fire.

A dozen taen drop where they Btand

or crouch, and the rest are panio-
stricken for the few moments that
are required to rush in among them

and bring Darragh out from their oruel,
oowardly midst. Then into the thiok of
the fray, well-mounted and habited, look-
ing beautiful and wealthy enough to be the
Queen of Connought, rides Mrs. O’Leary,
and the rabble rally round her as, in clear,
ringing aooents, she asks them to “ cease
from reBistanoe that can be of no avail
to-day, and to reserve their oourage and
their strength for a better organized
struggle.”

“ Aren’t you sorry that you oan’t arrest
me for sedition, conspiracy, and rebellion ?”
she Bays, riding up to Captain Maokiver,
and laying her whip lightly across his arm.
“I1t must be annoying to you that, as a
matter of faot, I have quelled a riot that
you were powerless to put down ?”

As a matter of faot it is a repulsive
epeotacle to see a woman mixed up in
these affairs at all,” he Bays, with ill-dis-
guised dislike to her.

“ Nonsense I" Bhe says, gocd-temperedly
(Mrs. O’Leary is always good-tempered in
prosperity, and Bhe is growing very pros-
perous out of Ireland’s woeB). “ Konsense 1
your own Darragh was ,“mixed up’ in
‘these affairs long before | was ; Bhe has
ratted now,” Bhe oontinues, loudly, turning
toward the Bea of upturned ghastly faces,
and in response to her remark there rises a
sullen muttered roar. Darragh would fare
ill at their hands were she in their power
at this moment.

It is a sad going baok to the Annesley’s
home this day for poor Darragh Thynne.
She has proved it now—proved it perilously
in her own person—that the people among
whom she has been born and bred, the peo-
ple among whom her father and mother
and her mother's race have spent their
lives and time, their brains and hearts
and money for generations, regard her and
her safety no more than they would that of
one of the beasts that perish, now that for
their own sakes she Btrives to stem the tor-
rent of their evil-doing.

“They would have seen me shot,” she
says, with a short, dry sob, as she rides
along on Ronald’s horse, with Robert
Annesley on one Bide of her and Captain
Mackiver on the other, on their way baok
to Darragh.

“ And then some ono of them with more
poetio feeling and better brains than the
rest of the herd would have written apoem
aboutyou, and setit to one of Moore’s melo-
dies,” Captain Maokiver says contemptu-
ously, and then he adds fervently—

" Thank Heaven | the glamor
longer over you ; you see them aB
are ’ at last.”

“Not as they are by nature,” she says,
quiokly, “but as they are through the ill
advice of those who trade on what is
noblest and best in the Irish character to
turn it to ill acoount, to slay them with
shafts tipped with feathers pluoked from
their own gallant breasts.”

‘I don’t believe one ‘gallant’ heart beats
among the miscreants,” Captain Maokiver
says, and Darragh tells him that many a
perfect musioal instrument gives forth
jarring strains when struck by ignorant
and cruel hands, that many a beautiful
poem is marred in the reading, and that
many a blessing is being wrested from
Ireland now by the blind or perfidious
polioy of her ruinously false friends.

Their ooming home together in this
familiar and unoonventional way does not

is no
‘they

add to poor anxious, harrassed Dolly’B
peaoe of mind or hilarity of spirit. While
they have been out doing and daring
together, Bhe has been at home taking coun-
sel as to various petty and narrowing ways
and mean with Powles, who etill remains
faithful, though she ha” little to cook and
less to eat in these days.

In the exoitement and misery consequent
upon her lover’s arrest and imprisonment,
Kathleen has ceased to purvey for them.
The poor girl oan do nothing but hang
around the prison doors and pour forth
passionate protestations and asservations
as to hiB innooence to any one who will
listen to her and may help her.

And one who listens most patiently and
promises to help most encouragingly to the
dietraught Claddagh girl at this juncture ie
Mrs. O’Leary.

But she exacts payment for her parti-
sanship.

“I1f I am to help you,” Bhesays, severely,
when she has given a promise to have a
petition “for the poor boy who never did
the murder atall, Mrs. O’Leary,” sent up to
some mysterious persons in authority ; “ if
I am to help you in your heart’s deeire,
Kathleen, you must help me in mine ; you
muBt go to Darragh just as usual, and you
must bring me word of what goes on there,
especially of what goes on between Miss
Darragh and Captain Maokiver.”

“ The saints look down upon me and for-
give me for being a spy upon her,” Kath-
leen Bays, piously ; and Mrs. O’Leary says,
impatiently :

“ The saints are more likely to look leni-
ently upon that perfidy than upon anything
like lukewarmness toward your lover. Be a
sensible girl. You like going to Darragh
what harm oan there be in your telling me
what they are doing there, if there is no
harm in what they do ?”

“It’saspy I'll be,” poor Kathleen drawls
out, unwillingly. She longs to buy freedom
and seourity for her lover, but the prioe she
is asked to pay for making the effortto gain
these things is a heavy one.

“There iB no disgrace in being a spy
wheu you only want to spy out something
that may turn out to be for the good of
those you love,” Mrs. O’Leary says, spe-
ciously. 1Lord Killeen has a great deal of
power, and he will use that power to get
your sweetheart released if you get me cer-
tain information that he wants.”

“Is it anything against Miss Darragh ?”
If it’s to harm her I'll not get it.”

“ Be an obstinate girl and see your lover
perish, then,” Mrs. O’Leary says, angrily.
“1only ask you to go there and find out if
tbere'B any love-making going on between
Miss Darragh and Captain Mackiver. It’s
nothing ‘against *her if there is ; but Lord
Killeen would like to know it.”

“1s it Mr. Arthur that’s jealous ?”

“He'snot Mr. Arthur any longer, remenc -
ber, and he’s not jealous at all; he’s very
fond of MieB Darragh in a kind cousinly
sort of way, but he’s not in love with her.
And he’s not going to marry her ; | think
he would like to know that she was going
to marry Captain Mackiver and be happy.”

So Kathleen is persuaded to go up to
Darragh, and to a oertain extent Bhe
possesses herself of Miss Darragh Thynne’s
confidence. But Mrs. O’Leary is very
little the wiser for what transpires at the
interview. So muoh as Kathleen tells her
is strictly true, but she does not think her-
self bound to tell the whole truth.

“ 'Deed then, ma’am, Miss Dariagh is
unhappy enough to make Mr. Ar his
lordship’s heart aohe for her, if he's fond
of her in the kind, oousinly way still, and
that’Babout all that I have to tell you.”

It is true that Bhe has not obeyed his
injunctions with regard to keeping her
name out of the papers, but she trusts to
her rarely failing charm to make him for-
get this fact.

“Is it true that you rode down to Fer-
roll’s and enoouraged the mob the day that
ruffian was taken ?” Lord Killeen asks,
reproaohfully, and she puts an mfinity of
pathoB into the tones in which Bhe replies—

“How one does get misrepresented by
those vile newspaper people, and misunder-
Btood even by those whom one calls friends |
I went down in fear of my life to use the
influence you have taught me how to gain
with these people, to induce them to sub-
mit to legal—though unjust authority. |
saved your couein Darragh from rough
ueage ”

“Darragh | Roughly used her |
Heaven ! the devils Bhall pay for it.”

“ Hush 1 hueh ! she found that wretohed
trinket in Ferroll’s house and built up at
onoe a theory of his being the murderer ; it
was suoh unreasoning "avidity to oondemn’
on her part, you can’t wonder that the
popular mind revolted against her. Besides,
then she was ranging herself visibly with
Captain Maokiver, who represents the
oppressors; you oan’t wonder that the peo-
ple’s love turned to hate ”

“1 wonder at your
devilry.”

“They only fought, poor things1 they
soaroely fought, but struggled for freedom.
Why should they have relinquished the
struggle for the Bake of putting a smooth
faoe on things before a girl who is ready to
relinquish everything for the Bake of a man
who is here with the intention of shooting
them down if they infringe on hiB notions
of right ?”

“ Darragh isn’t going to marry Mackiver,
is she ?” Lord Killeen asks, uneasily, and
Mrs. O’Leary throws an air of perfeot oon-
viotion into her answer—

“ She has the grace to keep her intention
quiet, but she has not deoeived Kathleen,
and, to do Kathleen justice, she has not
deoeived me.”

" If Darragh marries that fellow Il
never believe in a woman again,” he says,
striking the table with his open palm
angrily. Then Mrs. O’Leary soothes him,
telling him that the wisest women are
llweak where they love,” and bidding him
remember that “ other women are ready
to Bhare and elevate hiB fortunée though
Darragh has failed.”

“1 hope the Sootohman will not have
the opportunity of triumphing over you,
she says, meditatively. “ 1 haveitin my
heart to hope that you will have found a
panaoea for the loss of Darragh before he
isiin a position to proclaim bis conquest over
you to the world.”

By

defending suoh

CHAPTER XXX.
IN PERFECT FAITH.

Captain Maokiver is still ignorant of the
fact of Darragh’s engagement to her
oousin, Lord Killeen, having oome to an
end ; and, as the subjeot is an exquisitely
painful one to him, he abstains from
making any remarks about it, and so hears
nothing. One day, however, he has oooa-
sion to oall at Mrs. O’Leary’s house in
order to utter a warning whioh he has been
commissioned to give by a friendly magis-
trate, who has been applied to by some
TeTbers of the Anti-Land League on the
Bubjeot of putting a check on Mrs. O’Leary.

“ She must Btop that haranguing,” he
says to Captain Maokiver. “ | don’t want
to have her arrested, but she oolleoted a
orowd and oreated a disturbance in the
Claddagh yesterday ; she was urging them
to atrtaok the jail and rescue that young
fellow before the trial, who’s in for poor
Killeen’s murder. Now, | don’t want to
do anything violent, for Bhe’s a pretty
woman, and a wise woman, too, | think.
You know her, don’t you?” 1 wish youdd
oall and oaution her."

“1 think she’s making a great fool of
herself, and that a check would do her a
considerable amount of good,” Ronald
says; nevertheless, he accepts the taek.

She is at home, alone, and disengaged,
and withQut delay Captain Maokiver is
admitted to her presenoe.

“So you have found me out, oh | mine
enemy,” she says, playfully.

“Unquestionably | have found you out,
but | objeot to the second part of your sen-
tence. | am not your enemy; | have
oome here to-day, as you will understand

presently in the oharaoter of your guide,
philosopher, and friend.”

“In other words you have oome to leo-
ture me about my evil courses; having
converted Miss Thynne to your English
view of Irieb things, you are going to try
your hand on me?”

“1 am notresponsible for Miss Thynne's
moderated views, | assure you,” he Bays,
rather coldly, for he dislikes hearing Dar-
ragh’s dear name taken in vain by this
woman whom he distrusts ; “ and I’'m not
anxious to make you see things from my
standpoint, but | have been requested to
suggest to you that, as you value your
liberty, you will do well to abstain from
inflaming the people, asyou did yesterday,
for instance.”

“1 do value my ‘liberty.” See, I have
one of his high-art Indian Bilks on now,”
ehe says, laughing, and holding out a fold
of soft olive-green silk for Ronald's inspec-
tion, and thon she goes on to pronounoo an
eloquent panegyric upon Liberty’s great
high art aud Eastern emporium in Regent
Street, in the vain hope of leading Captain
Mackiver’s mind away from the matter on
whioh he has oome.

“You won’t find them good prison
wear,” he says, when she has finished.

“You’re not going to war upon women,
are you? That will be oowardly,” Bhe
BayB.

“Upon such women as you, yes; for
you are as pluoky and as dangerous as any
mau.”

“ Praise from Captain Maokiver I I am
flattered ; well, what is it that you want
me to promise?”

“ Merely, for your own sake, to keep olear
of the insurrectionary movement; you're
not an Irishwoman, you don’t care a brass
farthing for Ireland’s wrongs or rights, and
you do oare very muoh for the safety and
comfort of your pretty person. Be advised
by me ; baok out of the movement with
your usual graoe and discretion.”

“1 am not an Irishwoman, but | am
going to be the wife of an Iriehman, and
bear an Irish title ; you’ll acknowledge that
gives me a stake in Ireland’s honor and
prosperity ?”

“Which you and your colleagues, male
and female, are doing your best to destroy.
However, | can say no more ; |’ve given
my warning, and now all that remains for
me to do is to congratulate you on your
engagement. Who is the happy man ?”

“ Can’t you guess?”

“Honestly, no1l | have been out of the
world a good deal sinoe my accident, and
have heard nothing of what is going on.”

“And they don’t speak of it out there?”
she asks, noddiDg in the direotion of Dar
ragh.

“ | bave not heard the Annesleye men-
tion you since | have been there thistime.”

“ Poor Mr. Annesleyl I'm afraid he
looks upon me aB a vessel of wrath beoause
| had to leave them rather suddenly when
this bueiness oalled me to Paris. Will it
surprise you to hear that the man | am
going tojaarry is Lord Killeen ?”

“ Impossible I” he cries out, inoredulous
relieved and annoyed at the BaTe time.

“ On the oontrary, not only possible, but
probable ; and not only probable, but cer
tain,” she says, vauntingly. “ Oh 11 se<
what it is—you are galled that another
man has been able to oast off Darragh’s
fetters. Let me assure you that Lord
Killeen’s engagement to his oousin was
broken off before he made love to me ; you
ought to judge him leniently, for you are a
fellow sinner, | understand.”

“ You have astonished me more than |
oan express,” he says, rising to go, and
ignoring her illusion to himself. “ Let me
urge you now for Lord Killeen’s sake, as
Then he holds his hand out and wishes her
well aB your own, not to do anything rash.”
good-by, and goes away with his head and
heart in a whirl about this alleged rupture
between Darragh and Lord Killeen.

(To be continued.)

The Mnpemliliouii Belie! iu “ Luck."”

In direot opposition to the idea of mas.
tery through knowledge and continuous
effort, we find the belief in luok, theoentral
idea of whioh is that a bias in our favor
may pervade events. The notion of natural
order in events, followed regardless of per
sons, substitutes for the iiinsion of luck the
truth of a mere coincidence between what
we like and what reeults. Such unfavorable
ooinoidmces when not read aright have
wreoked the lives of BoTe men who might
otherwise have developed useful powers. A
oareful Btudy of euoh a fortunate turn of
events reveals some wunpleasant but
irresistible facts—that a sustained fav-
orable ooinoidenoe ie very rare and
likely to be of doubtful permanent
value, beoause there is not a proper devel
opment of pereonal quality whereby no
injury will result from prosperity. The
fortunate person tries to swim in a sea of
new oonditions whioh he has not reaohed
by a natural prooess of growth. The
phrase “always lucky ” is open to two
objeotions not eaBiiy set aside, owing to the
profound oomplexity of events ; that the
person may have BKiii, taot, agreeableness
and that there may be error, owing to the
speoial or restricted view of the person
judging. Belief in luck is direotly and
practically objeotionable, because it leads to
submission in matters requiring aotion.

“ The Illusion of Chance,” by William A
Eddy, in Popular Science Monthly for De
cember.

A Scarcity of Nempapm.

The world, taken as a whole, is ehort of
newspapers. A foreign paper lias the fol
lowing to say on this subjeot! It is aston
ishing to contemplate the enormous number
ot people in the world to whom a news

paper must be as rare as a diamond,
Reoently published statistios show that
while the circulation of newspapers

throughout the world aggregates the great
number of 10,000,000,000, only averages
six and a half oopies per year to eaoh
inhabitant of the globe. This is assuming
that only one paper goesto eaoh purohaser j
but sinoe it is no unoommon thing for one
man to buy several, the proportion of
those who never buy one is
greatly increased. Europe  publishes
19,537, while the wonderful seotion of the
world classed as “ North Amerioa ” in the
statistios follows with 12,400. The whole
of Asia oan only show 775, a contrast the
more striking beside the benighted South
Amerioa, whioh runs close upon the vast
continent, with 699. Africa lags behind
with only 182, the modern settlements of
Australasia in its limited area owning 661.
Dividing them into languages there are
16,500 printed in the English language,
7,360 in German, 3,850 in Frenoh and 1,600
in Spanish. The annual aggregate circula-
tion in the United States is 3.000,000,000,
as compared with 2,260,000,000 in Great
Britain and Ireland, giving the United
StateB the position of being the most vora-
oious devourers of newspaper literature in
the world.

A Wonderful Apple Tree.

Delos Hotohkiss, of Marion, Conn., owns
an orohard in which stands probably the
most remarkable apple tree in the world.
In the first place it is nearly two hundred
years old ; it is 60 feet high ; the diameter
of the tree-top is 104 feet, and the oiroum-
ferenoe of the trunk, three feet from the
ground, is 15J feet. One of the peculiari-
ties of this venerable tree is that itis “ an
alternate bearer "—five limbs bearing fruit
one year, and four the next ; but, strange
to say, it showed its patriotism on the cen-
tennial year by bearing fruit on all of ite
branohes, the first time it ever did eo.

A good Cremona violin has 58 divisions.
The back, neck, sides and circles are of sy-
camore ; the belly, base-bar, sounding-posi,
and six blocks of deal ; the finger-board and
tail-pieoe of ebony.

In the Yorkshire ooal
ant year 95 deaftis,

mines there were

Alimping Cure lor Toothache.

Mr. William Keating, who resides at No.
202 William street, went out Sunday night
to enjoy a solitary ramble in Chatham
street. Justat the time that the hands of the
clock on City Hall tower marked the hour
of 10.30 Mr. Keating was passing by Pearl
street, with his head carried high in the air
and his eyes fixed upon asingle little star
that was trying to make itself visible, when
—hump I something had struok Mr. Keat-
ing in the most vulnerable spot in his body

his stomach. For a moment Mr. Keat-

ing imagined that a house had suddenly
collapsed and had fallen on him, when—
bump, bump, bump, went that something
in rapid succession, and then Mr. Keating
became aware of the fact thata man had
gotten his head down like a goatin front of.
him, and was exercising all his muscular
power in endeavoring to poke his head
through Mr. Keating’s body. Mr. Keating
objeoted, and tried both by force and per-
suasion to make the man desist, but the
more Mr. Keating objeoted the more the
man bumped and oontinued bumping until
Officer Rhodes, of the Fourth precinct,
came up and playfully tapped the bumping
man upon the shoulders with his club.
Then the man, with his lowered head,
turned his attention to the latest arrival
and before the officer fully oomprehended
the awful reality of what had happened, he
had received several hard bumps iu what
was also his most vulnerable spot. But
Officer Rhodes is not a man to be bumped
with impunity, and he had soon made it
inoonvenient for the man to bump any
more. The man, who gave hie name a»
James Hays, of No. 152 Leonard street,
was minus two teeth, loBtin the bumping
exeroiee, when he appeared before Justice
White in the tombs. He informed His
Honor that he had been afflicted with a
most exoruoiating toothaohe, and that the
only way he oould Btop it was by bumping
hie head against some soft substance, and,
not being able to reach Mr. Keating’s
head, he had done the best he oould. Jus-
tice White fined Mr. Hays $10, and Mr.
Hays wept. He was not able to pay it.—
New York Times.

l.ife had no Charms lor Him.

A singular Ruioide
Minnisink, N. Y. Just over the mountain
from Milford, Peter Lewis, aged 75, of
Waverly, was on a visit to hie daughter,
Mrs. George Shanneberg. On Tuesday he
informed his daughter that he had arrived
at an age when life had no charms for him,
and that, instead of being of use to himself
or family, he was only in the way, and he
had made up his mind to end his life in the
easiest way poeBible. He told her not to
send for a dootor, as it would only delay
his death. He then washed and shaved
himself, undressed, and went to bed. After
taking an ounce of morphine he tied a
handkerchief under his chin and over the
top of his head, and waited for death,whioh
oame in a few houre.

is reported from

TMPKOVE NUTRITION. DK.

WHEELER’'S Compound Elixir of Phos-
phates and Calisaya is anexcitant of nutrition,
improving the appetite, perfecting the digestion
and assimilation of food, and the formation of
healthy blood, Nervous prostration and gooeral
debility, arising from excesses, bad habits, and
all the train of evils known as a fast life, yield
immediately to the action of this remarkable
preparation, all the organs and tissues of the
body becomingstrengthened and vitalized. The
superiority of this remedy over all others is
owing to its restoring the functions of the
stomach, liver and pancreas, the great tripod
that prepares the material for building up bone,
muscle and nerve.

Malarial fever is nnusuaiiy prevalent in
W indsor.

A TOTAL ECLIPSE

of all other medicines by Dr. R. V. Pieroe’s
“ Golden Medioal Discovery ” is approaoh-
ing. Unrivalled in billious disorders,
impure blood and consumption, whioh is
scrofulous diseases of the lungs.

He that wants money, means and oon-
tentie without three good friends.

The power of great things generally
arise from the willingness to do small
things.

«BT THE IIHIKIMAL..

Dr. Pieroes “ Pellets "—the original
“ Little Liver Pills ” (sugar ooated)—oure
siok and bilious headache, sour stomach,
and bilious attacks. By druggists.

—It has been discovered that Portland
oement when exposed to the air will ex-
pand.

Young men or middle aged ones, suffering
from nervous debility and kindred weak-
nesses should send three stamps for Part
VIl. of World’s Dispensary Dime Series of
books. Address World’s Dispensary
Medical Association, Buffalo, N. Y.

—The sound of a trumpet at sea is
usually a fog-horn conclusion that another
vessel is near.

MOTDKE It SWAB’S WOKIVI SVBUt*.

Infallible, tasteless, harmless, cathartio; for
feverishness, restleesaess, worms, constipation.

Skating on the Wasoana, at Regina, still
oontinues.

Monroe, Mich., Sept, 26, 1875.
Sirs,—I| have been taking Hop Bitters for
inflammation of kidneys and bladder,Ithas done
for me what four doctors failed to do. The effect
of Hop Bitters seemed like magic to me,
W. L, Carter.

The Birtle
January.

hotels are to be licensed in

—*“Dr.Benson’s Gelery and Chamomile PillB
are worth their weight in gold in nervous and
sick headache.”—Dr. H. H. bchlichter, of Balti-
more

Bricklaying on the Brandon round-house
is now completed} and the workmen took
their departure for Winnipeg on Saturday,

—* Fivedoctors; noend of medicine ; no relief.
Dr. jBenso?i’s Skin Cure has driven’ away all
erupfions and Fm nearly well.—bMb, Q. Young,
Hamilton, 111.

Mr. Thos. Gorham has been appointed
Assistant General Superintendent of the
Canada Pacifio Railway at Winnipeg.

FOECINWB OF IfIAW.

Nervous Weakness, Dyspepsia, Impotence,
Segguas! Debility, cured by “Wells’Health Renew
er. 1.

The Great Northwestern Telegraph Com-
pany has extended its line to Minnedosa.

*‘One man’s meatis anotherman’s poison.”
Kidney-Wort expels the poisonous humors. The
first thing to do in the spring is to clean house.
For internal cleansing and renovating, no other
medicine is equal to Kidney-Wort. In either dry
or liquid form itcures headache, bilious atto /1B,
constipation and deranged kidneys.

Pilot Mound boasts a 9-year-old boy who
ploughed twenty-five aores this season.

Twenty-four beautiful colors of the Dia-
mond Dyes, for Silk, Wool, Cotton, &c., 10 cts.
Achild can use with perfect success.

They call it the Squaw Summer at Win-
nipeg.
“ROUGH 0 4 COUGHS.”

Ask for “Rough on Coughs,” forCoughs, Colds,
Sore Throat, Hoarbeness. Troches, 15c. Liquid,
60c.

Hon. S. C. Biggs was thrown from his
horse while out riding with Mrs. Biggs. He
was not muoh hurt.

The surprising success of Mrs. Lydia E.Pink
ham’ Compound for the several diseases pecu-
liar to women forcibly illuwtrates the importance
of her beneficent discovery and the fact that
she knows how to make the most of it.—Dr.
Haskell.

Thereis good sleighing in Brandon.

It is said that Souris ooal will yet be sold
n Winnipeg for $6 a ton.

+ .
$9 10 dev f6iree. PTiuBo» &Bon Por

Honv They Make Their Toilets.

A traveller in Arabia writes: In the
floor of the tent or hut, as it may chanoe to
bo, asmall hole is excavated sufficiently
large to oontain a common ohampagne
bottle ; a fire of charcoal or of simply glow-
ing embers is made within the hole, into
whioh the woman about to be scented
throws a handful of drugs. She then takes
off the cloth or “tope” whioh form her
dross, and orouohes naked over the fumes,
while she arranges her robes to fall as a
mantle from her neck to the ground like a
tent. She now begins to perspire freely in
the hot-air bath, and the pores of the skin
being thus opened and moist, the volatile
oil from the smoke of the burning perfumes
is immediately absorbed. By the time that
the fire has expired the scenting process is
oompleted, and both her person and robe
are redolent with incense,with which they
are so thoroughly impregnated that | have
frequently smelt a party of women at full
a hundred yards distanoe when the wind has
been blowing from their direction.

Another I’cnt.

Farmers are now obliged to battle against
another peet—wild peas. They are sup-
posed to have been brought to this seotion
by pigeons or blackbirds, most likely by the
latter. The peas are vety prolific and the
vines spread over a field with great
rapidity. They are small, of a dull gray
oolor and are very injurious to the growth
of grain and particularly to barley. This
pest has proved very destructive to crops in
Prince Edward and Tyendinaga but has
not visited Sidney as yet. lu some in-
stances farmers have out down grain with
whioh these peas had grown and burned it.
Owing to the existence of this peet a large
demand for fanning mills has sprung up.—
Belleville Intelligencer.
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TilK BEST BLOOD PURIFIER.

There is onlyone wav by which any disease can
be cured, and that is by removing the cause—
whatever it may be. The great medical author-
ities of the day declare that nearly every disease
is caused by deranged kidneys orliver. To restore
thes herefore is the only way by which health
can be secured. Hereiswhere W arner’s Sale
(Jure has achieved its greatreputitiog It actB
directly upon the kidneys and liver and by plao-

them in a healthy condition drives aiseaBe
and pain from the system. For all Kidney, Liver
and Urinary troubles, for the distressing dis>
orders of women, for Malaria and physical
troubles generally, this great remedy has no
equal, beware of impostors, imitations and
concoctions said to be just as good.

For Diabetes ask for Warner»« Sale
betes Cure.

For sale by all dealers.

fl.I. WARMER A CO,,
Toronto, Ont. N. Y

IMa

Rochester, London- Eng.

JLose and Gain,

CHAPTER I.
“1 was taken sick a year ago
W ith bilious fever.”

“ My doctor pronounced me cured, but | got
sick again, with terrible pains in my back and
sides, and | gotso bad |

Could not move !

I shrunk !

From 228 1bs. to 120! | had been doctoring for
my liver, but it did me no good. I did not expect
to live more than three months. | began to use
Hop Bitters. Directly my appetite returned, my
pains leftmo, my entire system seemed renewed
as if by magic, and after using several bottles |
am notonly as sound aa a sovereign but weigh
more than 1 did before. To Hop Bitters | owe
my life. R. Fitzpatrick.

Dublin, June 6th, 1881.

How to Get Sick.—Expose yourself day and
night ; eat too much without exercise ; work too
hard withoutrest ; doctor all the time ; take all
the vile nostrums advemsed and then you will
want to know how to getwell which is answered
in three words—Take Hop Bitters !

0 NOTED BUT UNTITLED WOMATI,
[From tho Boston Globe]

Muwrs. Editors —

The above is a good likeness of Mrs. Lydia E. I*ink-
bam, otLynn, Mass.,who aboveall other human beings
may be truthfully calledthe “Dear Friend of Woman,
oesoTe cf her correspondents love to call her. She
Is eeaiovr3iy devoted to her work, which is the outcome
of a life-study, and is obliged to keep six lady
aaclatar_ts, to help her answerthe large correspondence
which dtJly poursin upon her, each bearing its special
burder. cf suffering, or joy at release from it. Her
Vegetable Compound isa medicine for good and not
evil purposes. | have personally investigated it and
am satisfied of the truth of this.

Onaccount of its proven merits, it is recommended
and prescribed by the best physicians in the country.
One says: “It works like a charm and saves mush
pain. Itwill cure entirely the worstfonn cf falling
of the uterus, Leucorrhoea, Irregular exA paiafal
Menstruation, all Ovarian Troubles, Infto;r.:r.At;oa and
Ulceration, Floodings, all Displacements asd the con-
sequentspinal weakness, and ia especiriiy adapted to
the Change of Life.”

It permeates every portion of the system., and gives
new life and vigor. It removes faintness, flatulency,
destroysall craving for stimulants, and relieves weak-
ness of the stomach. It cures Bleating, Headache,
Nervous Prostration, General Debtlty, Sleeplessness,
Depression and Indigestion. That feeling of bearing
down, causing pain, weight and backache, is alwaye
permanently cured by itsuse. Itwillatalltimes, and
nnder all circumstances, act in harmcny with the law
that governs the female system.

It costs only 01. per bottle or six for $5., and is sold by
druggists Any advice required as to special cases, and
the names of many who have been restored to perfect
health by the use of tho Vegetable Compound, can be
obtained by addressing Mrs. P., with stamp for reply,
ather home in Lynn, Mass.

For Kidney Complaint of either sex this compound le
unsurpassed as abundant testimonials show.

elMrs. Pinkham’s Liver Pills,” says cne writer, “sure
Crebeat in the world for tho cure of Constipation,
Biliousness and Torpidity of the liver. Her Blood
Purifierworks wonders in its special linoand bids fair
60equal the Compound in its popularity.

All mustrespecther asan Ange2 of Morey vl'.ocacde
GJnbition i3to dogood to others
rbiladelphku Pa. (D]

KIDNEY-WORT
HAS BEEN PROVED

The SUREST CURE for

KIDNEY DISEASES.

Doesa lame back ordisordered urine indi-
cate thaty,ou are avictim? THEN DO NOT
HESITATE; us© Kidney-Wortatonco, (drug-
gistsrecommend it)andit willspeedily over-
come the disease and restore healthy action.

| HI8/¢ B? For comglalnts peculiar
1/00 toyour 0ex, such as pain

andweatoiesses, Kidney- Wortls unsurpassed,

asnwnlnetpromptly and safely.

EitherSex, Incontinence, retentlon ofurine,
brick dustorropy deposits,and dull draggmg
pains, all speedily yield to .curative power.
15 SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. J>rice $1.

rKIDNEV-WORT

Bampl

ikirs. A.M. D.

K per day at bome rtb

An Internal Remedy and a SURE CURE
or all kinds

RHEUMATIC COMPLAINTS.

RHEUMATINE

If you are suffering from

KINEY CMLANIS

Give Rheumatine a fair trial. You wiH
never regrethaving done so.

Testimonial from JIBr. DONALD BAIN»
Dealer iu Brewers’ Supplies, No.
357 ITlain Street Buflnlo, N.Y.

J.N.Suthertand,Niagara Falls, Ont.

Dear Sir,—It is witli pleasure | can inform
you that one and one-half bottles of your pre-"*
paration Rheumatine has cured me of most

severe rheumatism in my feet, ankles and
knees. For some time | was disabled and con-
fined to bed. | took your medicine steady,

according to directions, with the bestresult, viz.,
a cure. | am now well and free from pain.—
Tours truly, D. Bain.

ISOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

Te filhendine Maeduing @

ST OATHABINES, ONT

J. Winer & Co., Wholesale AEf«ufa
Elmuiltosi.
D.C N.!.. 49. 83.

NEY-WORT
CREAT CURE

FOB

HEUMATISM -

Aa it is for all the painful diseases of tho

KIDNEYS,LIVER AND BOV/ELS.

I't cleanses the sdyslem of the acrid poison
that causes the dreadful suffering which
only the victims of Bheumatism can realize.

THOUSANDS OF CASES
of the worst forms of this terrible disease
have beenquickly relieved, and in shorttime
PERFECTLY CURED.
PRIGE, $1. LIQUDORDRY, SOLD RY DRUGGISTS.
Dry can bo sentbymall
WELLS BICHABDSON & Co,,Burlington Vt.

KIDNEY-WORT

ID
.I.HE

WELLS, RICHARDSON A CO’S

IMPROVED
BUTTER COLOR

I A NEW DISCOVERY.

! C3"Tor several years we have furnished th
‘Dairymen of America with an excellent arti-]
flcial colorforbutter; so meritorious thatit i
with great success everywhere receiving
highest and only prizesat both Internatic
Dalr Fairs.

ESTBufc by patient and smentlflc chemical re-~
searchwe havo improved in,
Inow offerthis new color as \/e bestin

-1t Will Not Colorthe Buttermilk,
WIH Not Turn Rancid. Itlsthe
Strongest, Brightest and

It

CheapestColor M ade,

TAnd, while prepared in oil, is socompound-
ed that it is impossible for <tto become rancid
I C3T3EWARE of oil imitations, and of all
other oil colors, for they are liable to become
rancid and spmlthe butter.
I tF*1f you cannotgettho “improved” write us
to know where and how to get it withoutextra
(expense.

WALLS, RICHARDSON AQQ, Jrdlii»

»a week in your own town. Terms anil %
*ontfit free. H. Hat.L”"** Oo., Portisin *

THE ONLY

VEGETABLE
CURE

dyspepsia,
Loss of Appetite,
Indigestion,  Sour Stomach,
Habitual Costiveness,
Sick Headache and Biliousness.

Piice, 25, per bottle. Sold by all Druggists.

SPLDBYALL GROCERS.

WEEK. aday at bomo ael me«la
B s B, 3 B0 28y M«

579 A
¢di

BEFORE-AND-AFTER >

Electric Appliance! are sent on 30 Oayt’ Trial.

TOMENOWLY, YONG (R QD

"TTTHO are suffering from Nunvous Dbbilid

YV Lost Vitality, Lack of Nerve Force an j
m\toooR, W asting weaknesses, and all those diseases
©fa Personal Nature resulting from Abvses and
Otuer Causes. Speedy relief and complete resto-
ration ofHealth,Vigor and Manhood"Cun»antkkd.
The grandest discovery of the Nineteenth Aientury,
Sendatoncefor Illustrated Pamphletfree. Address

VOLTAIC BEY CB., MARSHAII. MUCH

ave a positivereme y for the abovo diseaso;
MEE thousands of cases flhe worst kind and of Ion
Slandmﬁhave been cured. Indeed, eostrong is mvfan
in its-efflcacy, that | will send TWO BOTTLES PR
getber \fith a VALUABLE TREATISE on this d W so to
anysunerer. GiveExpressand P.O. address.
PR. T. A. SLOCUM, Isl Tcarl Ht.. Nnw YQrfe»

P JjACiK to Beoure a Business
Educatlon or Spencerian Pen.
wy»nebip is at the SPENCRR.
IAN BUSINESS COLJJEQB

by
KR ti

1Crtcoit Miob  Circula» tree



