
P O E T R Y .

B etw een  the  Line".
" D ear Mr. B row n ”—I  know  she m e a n t 
“ D ear J a c k ;” th a t  D  w ith  s e n tim e n t 

Is  overw eighted .
Shy li t t le  love ! She d id  n o t d a re  ;
T h a t f lu t te r  in  th e  M show s w here 

She hes ita te d .

T h e  d a rlin g  g irl ! W h a t loving heed  
She gives th e  s tro k es  ; i t  does n e t  need 

G rea t p e n e tra tio n  
T o  n o te  th e  lingering , tru s tin g  touch  ;
As if to  w rite  to  m e w ere such  

A consola tion .

“  T h e  flow ers cam e ; so k in d  of you.
A th o u san d  th a n k s .” Oh, fie 1 Miss P rue, 

T h e  lin e  b e tray s  you.
You know  ju s t  th e re  you sen t a k iss ;
You m e a n t th a t  b lo t to  te ll m e th is ,

A nd i t  o b e j ѳ you.

'  T hey  gave m e such a  h ap p y  day  ; ”
“ I  love th e m  so,” she  m e a n t to  say, 

“ Beoause you sen t th e m .”
B u t th e n , you see, th e  page is sm all ;
She w ro te  in  h a s te —th e  w ords—an d  a ll—

I  know  she  m e a n t th e m .

“ At n ig h t I  k e p t th e m  n e a r  me, too,
A nd d re a m t of th e m ,” she w rote, “ an d  you,” 

B u t w ould e rase  it , •
D id sh e  b u t  h a v e  one te n d e r  th ough t,
T h a t p e rish e d  w ith  th e  b lu sh  i t  b rough t, 

My love w ould tra ce  it.

“ T h is  m o rn in g  a ll th e  buds have  b low n.” 
T h a t flourish , surely, is “ Y our ow n,”

’T is w ritten  quee rly  :
She m e an t i t  so. Ah t useless task  
T o  h ide  vo u r love ’n e a th  such  a  m ask 

As th a t  “ S incere ly .”

" P ru d en ce .” T hose te n d e r  w ords confess 
As m u c h  to  m e as  a  caress,

A nd P ru e —you  know  it.
B u t th e n , to  teaze me, you m u s t add  
Y our o th e r  nam e, a lth o u g h  you h ad  

Scarce space to  do it.

A d ash  pro longed  across th e  sh ee t 
T o  close th e  n o te  ? T h e  li t t le  ch e a t—

No, w hen  she  p en n e d  it,
S he m e a n t its  q u av e rin g  leDgth to  say 
T h a t she could  w rite  to  m e fo r aye,

A nd nev e r end  it.

P ru e ! Love is like  th e  flam e th a t  glows 
U nseen, ti ll  lig h tly  fanned  i t  grows 

Too fierce to  quell it.
A nd m in e  1 ah , m in e  is uncon fessed ;
B u t now  ; th a t  d ash  an d  a ll th e  re s t—

I ’ll have  to  te ll it.

“  Thin ie b ite .”
11 h ave p la n n e d  m u c h  w ork fo r m y  life,” she 

a id  ;
A g irlish  c re a tu re  w ith  golden ha ir ,
A na b r ig h t an d  w insom e as  sh e  w as fair.

"  T h e  days a re  fu ll, t i l l  h e  com es to  w ed ;
T h e  c lo thes to  buy, a n d  th e  h o m e to  m ake 
A very  E d e n  fo r h is  d e a r  sake .”

B u t ca res soon com e to  th e  w edded wife ;
She sh a re s  h is  du ties, an d  hopes an d  fears, 
W h ich  lessen  n o t w ith  th e  w an ing  years ;

F o r  a  v e ry  struggle , a t  bes t, is life,
I f  we knew  th e  b u rd en s  along th e  line,
W e sho u ld  sh r in k  to  rece ive th e  g ift div ine.

S om etim es, in  th e  h u sh  of th e  even ing  hou r,
She th in k s  of th e  le isu re  sh e  m e a n t to  gain, 
A nd th e  w ork  she  w ould  do w ith  h a n d  and  

bi a in .

“ I am  ti re d  to -n ig h t ; I  am  lack ing  pow er 
To th in k ,” she says ; “ I m u s t w a it un til 
My b ra in  is re s te d  a n d  p u lse  is s till.”

O h ! w om an a n d  m an , th e re  is nev e r r e s t  ; 
D ream  n o t of a  le isu re  th a t  w ill n o t com e 
T ill age sh a ll m ake  you b o th  b lin d  and  

dum b.

You m u s t live each  day  a t  you r very  beet ;
T he w ork of th e  w orld  is done by  few ;
God asks th a t  a  p a r t  be done by  you.

Say o ft of th e  years, as th e y  pass from  sight, 
“ T his, this is life  w ith  its  golden sto re  :
I  sh a ll have  i t  once, b u t  i t  com es no m ore .”

H ave a  pu rpose  to  do w ith  y o u r u tm o st m ig h t : 
You w ill fin ish  your w ork on th e  o th e r  side, 
W hen you w ake in  H is likeness, satisfied.

T he  Slory of a  l,ife .
Say, w ha t is life  ? ’T is to  be  born  

A help less babe to  g ree t th e  lig h t 
W ith  a  sh a rp  wail, as if th e  m orn  

F o re to ld  a  c loudy noon an d  n ig h t ;
T o  w eep, to  sleep, an d  w eep again ,
W ith  su n n y  sm ileabe tw een—an d  th e n ?

A nd th e n  apace  th e  in fa n t grows 
To be a laughing, sp righ tly  boy,

H appy, desp ite  h is  l i t t le  woes 
W ere h e  b u t  conscious of h is  joy 1 

To be, in  sho rt, from  tw o to  ten ,
A m erry , m oody ch ild —a n d  th e n  ?

A nd th e n  in  coa t an d  tro u sers  clad,
To le a rn  to say th e  decalogue,

A nd b reak  it, an  u n th in k in g  lad,
W ith  m ir th  a n d  m isch ief, a ll agog ;

A t r u a n t  o ft by  field an d  fen,
A nd c a p tu re  bu tte rflie s—an d  th e n  ?

A nd th e n , in c reased  in  s tren g th  an d  size, 
T o b e  anon , a  y o u th  fu ll grow n ;

A hero  in  h is  m o th e r 's  eyes,
A youog Apollo in  h is  own ;

To im ita te  th e  w ays of m en  
In  fash io n ab le  s in —a n d  th e n  ?

A nd th e n , a t  la st, to  b e  a  m an ,
To fa ll in  love, to  woo a n d  w ed !

W ith  see th in g  b ra in  to  schem e an d  p la n  
To g a th e r  gold o r  to il fo r b read  ;

To sue fo r fam e w ith  tongue a n d  pen,
A nd gain  o r lose th e  p r iz e —an d  th e n  !

A nd th e n  in  g ray  an d  w rink led  eld  
To m o u rn  th e  speed  of life ’s dec lin e  ;

To ргаівѳ th e  scenes o u r  y o u th  beheld,
A nd dw ell in  th e  m e m o ry  of lang  syne ;

To d ream  aw hile  w ith  d a rk en e d  ken,
T o  d rop  in to  h is  grave—a n d  th e n  ?

D ream « and  Dream «.
A m a id en  s its  in  a  w indow  seat,
A nd to  a n a  fro swings h e r  id le  fee t 
Ab she gazed off a t  th e  su n se t glow 
O ver th e  to p s  of th e  h ills  of snow  ;
In  h e r  la p  re s ts  a  book, unopened , forgot,
H er eyes a re  gazing w here oure  m ay  not,

As she d ream s a n d  d ream s.

F a r  u p  in  th o se  m o u n ta in s  of red  an d  gold, 
B eh in d  th e  snow  h ills  so w h ite  a n d  cold,
S he sees, I  d o u b t n o t  a  lover tru e  
On h is  fiery steed  go ca n te rin g  th ro u g h  ;
F o r  th e  b r ig h t eyes flash  a n d  th e  red  lips sm ile 
A nd sh e  s its  th e re  gazing  a  long, long w hile ,

A nd d ream s a n d  d ream s.

Oh I th e  s teed  is fiery, th e  lover is tru e  
F ro m  th e  sp u rs  on  h is  boots to  h is  cap  of b lu e  ; 
A nd th e  h o t eyes flash  a n d  th e  cheeks b u rn  fire 
Ae h e  sp u rs  h is  h o rse  th ro u g h  th e  m u d  a n d  th e  

m ire  :
A t h is  side g leam s a sword, now  useless a n d  cold, 
W ith  ra re  jew els se t in  i ts  h i l t  of gold :

T h u s  she d ream s a n d  d ream .

H e h a s  tra v e rse d  th e  w orld  on  h is  steed  so fleet 
F o r  a  m a id  like  th is  in  th e  w indow  seat),
S canned , m a id en s  of h ig h  a n d  of low degree,
A nd of e a ch  one said, softly , “ N ot thee, n o t 

th e e l”
W ill nev e r a  h a n d  p o in t h im  o u t th e  way,
I  w onder?  Oh, yes! h e  w ill com e to  day, 

bo she  d ream s a n d  dream s.

B u t h a rk  to th a t  sound  ; w as i t  o u t of th e  s tre e t ? 
A nd was i t  th e  sound  of h u rry in g  fee t ?
Oh, m y  h ea rt, s tan d  s til l an d  lis ten  w ith  m e 
W hile I  p ress m y face to  th e  p an e  an d  see,
Is i t  h o rses’ houfs on th e  p av e m en t below ?
H ave you com e, m y kn igh t, is i t  yes o r no?

S he d ream s a n d  d ream s.

F ro m  th a t  sw ord th e  jew els m e th in k s  I seo 
A dorning  th e  h a n d  of a m a id  like m e!
A nd now  I  can  feel h is  b re a th  on m y  cheek,
H is h a n d  over m ine . W ill h e  never speak  ?
A voice th ro u g h  th e  d arkness  com es lo u d  and  

c lea r ;
“ W hat, d ishes  n o t w ashed  y e t ? H ow ’s th is , m y 

d e a r? ”
F arew ell, О ye d ream s?

— S a n  F r a n c i s c o  C a ll .

PRUDENCE HART.
BY GEOBGIANÀ M. CRAIK.

Though he had  soruplea, however, about 
Bhowing ardo r in  seeking Mien H a r t’s 
sooiety, i t  was by no m eans h is in tention  
to  exclude him self from  any fu tu re  in te r
course w ith  th a t  young lady. On the  con
tra ry , he had  by th is  tim e assured himeelf 
th a t  it  w as h is du ty , in a  qu ie t way, to learn 
w h at m ore of her he oould, in order to place 
him self in a  position to give euuh advioe 
oonoerniDg her (supposing th a t advice were 
neoessary) as ought to  be looked for from 
an  elder son and brother. W ithout fu rth er 
loss of tim e, therefore, he se t himeelf 
about thie v irtuous work, and continued it  
w ith  laudable perseveranoe through week 
a fte r  week of th e  advanoing spring and 
early sum m er, for i t  proved to be an under
taking of an arduous sort, requiring (or, a t 
le a e t ,  во he thought) muoh tim e lo r ice due 
‘O a r ry ia g  out.

As these weeks w ent on, Prudenoe 
«bowed hereelf to h im  in various mpods. 
H e  saw a  good deal of her, and she was 
eom etim ee ^though n o t often) silen t and 
dem ure  ; sbe w as generally irrita tin g  and

m ore or less m ocking; she was occasion
ally  gentle and w om anly ; and in all her 
moods, exoept perhaps the first, she got the  
better of him . They had  m any encounters 
together, and  she beat h im  in every one of 
them . She was ten  tim es cleverer th an  he 
was -  ten  tim es read ier—ten  tim es more 
daring. A nd he said to him self again aud 
again : “  She is not th e  kind of woman
they tb io k  she is ; she is not such a girl as 
it  oan do Mabel any good to be in tim ate  
w ith  ; if my m other knew her as I  do sbe 
would no t le t her s tay  in the  house and 
yet, though he knew all th is, he presently  
lost the power of opening his lips to make 
the  o thers know it  ; for, before he had been 
acquainted w ith Miss Prudenoe a couple of 
m onthe, the poor young fellow was in love 
w ith ber.

She had got him  in  the  to ils before he 
had even begun to suspect h is danger. 
P re tty  soon indeed he began tobe  oonscious 
th a t  she was acquiring a certa in  power over 
him . H e kuew tu a t  Bhe was fiirtiDg w ith 
him , b u t he oould not help offering him self 
to be flirted  w ith ; she drew him  to her by 
an a ttrac tio n  th a t  he did not understand, 
but whioh he hard ly  tr ie d  to resis t ; he 
thought he was studying her, no t suspect
ing tn a t  while he waB a t  h is clum sy labors 
she had  lea rn t him  ou t and  out, and oould 
see through him  as through a  glass window.

A fter a very sho rt tim e had  passed, he 
began to take advantage cf every opportu 
n ity  he could fiud for being w ith  her, and 
he was uncom fortably оопвоіоиѳ th a t  he 
seized these opportunities as secretly  ав he 
oould, aud alm ost conscious (uncom fortably 
too) th a t  she perfectly  understood his 
m ethod of procedure, and entirely  sym pa
thized w ith  it.

“ You never ta lk  to me before o ther peo
ple,” he said to her once, only half d is
pleased a t  the  dem ure m anner th a t  she 
alw ays adopted tow ards h im  in publio. and 
yet, for conscience’ sake, half troubled a t 
it ; bu t when he m ade th is accusation, she 
gave a little  laugh, and—

“ W ell—shall we have our next conver
sation before them  all ?’’ she answered 
in stan tly . “ I  am  qu ite  willing, on my 
side. Suppose we oome to the  drawing-room 
now, and le t your m other have tbe  p lea
sure of hearing  you reproach me for my 
silence—and my o ther fau lts .”

“ You alw ays get the  better of m e,” he 
replied. “ If  I  ever venture to blam e you 
for anything you alw ays tu rn  the  tables on 
m e.”

“ And w hat else would you have me do ?” 
she asked. “ Do you th in k  I  am  fond of 
being found fau lt w ith?—and w hat are you 
to me th a t  I  should take fau lt fiuding from 
you?”

And then the  color came to h is face, and 
th a t  last question of hers touched him 
enough to make his speech fail him  For 
he had  begun by th is tim e (or perhaps had 
begun) to feel a  certain  Beeret conscious
ness th a t  he should like to be som ething to 
her ; he believed indeed still th a t  there  
oould be nothing serious between them , bu t 
he had thought often th a t  he should like to 
move her to a t least a  spark  of feeling, to 
awake som ething different from  th is  m ook
ing and challenging sp irit in ber. Aud the 
young m an who was rapidly growing more 
in earneet th an  he yet well knew, was 
beginning to find th a t her mocking words 
had acquired a keen power to Bting and 
wound him.

In  addition to these pains, too, th a t  she 
made him  suffer, there  was ano ther m atter 
th a t troubled him  not a  little . H e was 
a fra id  of Godfrey. I t  was tru e  th a t  his 
b ro ther alw ays spoke of Prudenoe in a 
slighting way, whioh Bhe ou her sicU 
retu rned , and th a t  th e ir intercourse, as far 
as appeared, was a very easy and indiffer
en t one ; bu t K eith had deep experience in 
his own case th a t appearances, where Мівв 
H a rt was ooncerned, were by no m eans 
to be reoeived w ith  im plicit tru s t, and once 
or twioe a t least, if no to ftener, i t  seemed to 
his eyes (which were perhaps, however, 
too jealous to see straigh t) th a t  the re  wae 
m ore betw een them  than  e ither of them  
w as disposed to confess.

Onoe he thought th is so strongly, th a t  he 
even charged her w ith  try ing  to m ake his 
b ro ther oare for her ; a  bold th ing  to do, 
and a very unw ise one as well, for, as may 
be supposed, she rose to the occasion, and 
routed him  w ith  hum iliation.

“ I  trouble m yself about your b ro ther 1” 
she exclaim ed, draw ing herBelf up to ber 
u tm ost height (she was not a  ta ll woman, 
b u t m any a day she m ade h im  feel, for all 
his six feet, as if she tow ered far above 
him). “  Do you th in k  I  should be likely to 
try  to get a  boy like th a t  to care for me, 
when I  would not move hand  or foot to 
entice any m an alive ?”

And her scorn w as so superb  th a t, ca r
ried aw ay by i t  en tirely  for the  m om ent, 
he alm ost hum bled him self in th e  dust 
before her to  en trea t her pardon. So, 
growing alw ays more and m ore tender over 
her, and more enthralled  by her, Keith 
oame and w ent during  these spring and 
sum m er m onths—not a  very happy  m an, 
for ne ither Prudenoe nor his conscience 
g ive  him  an easy tim e of it, bu t ye t loving 
the chains he had bound him self w ith  too 
well even to wish to break  them .

I t  was not u n til August had  oome th a t, 
in plain words, he disclosed the sta te  of his 
feelings to Miss H art. Long before th a t 
tim e she had, of oourse, been perfeotly 
aw are of how m atte rs  stood w ith him , for 
both her n a tu ra l gifts and her large experi
ences m ade any  w ant of com prehension on 
B u c h  a  subject quite impossible to h er ; bu t 
i t  was only on th is August day th a t the 
words, w hich a  score of tim es had been 
very near th e  young m an ’s lips, finally 
crossed them  and got spoken.

I t  was a  Sunday, and they  had  m et early 
in the  m orning in  the  garden—as, to tell 
the  tru th , by a sort of tac it arrangem ent, 
they  had  done m ore th an  onoe or twice 
before—he ooming ou t an hour or so before 
b reakfast in ten tionally  to find her, and 
she dem urely perm itting  herself to be four.d. 
On th is special day he cam e in search of 
her while the  heads of m ost of the  rest 
of the  household were still a t  poace upon 
th e ir  pillows, and discovered her soon in a 
d is tan t p a rt of the  garden, pacing up and 
down one of the  gravel paths, in apparently  
a  very thoughtfu l mood.

“ I  hope you have no t been here long, 
he said cheerfully, when he lighted on her

“ I  have been here for some tim e,” she 
answ ered ooldly.

“ Oh, by Jove 1—am I  la te  th e n ? ” ex 
claim ed the young m an in a grieved tone, 
and he looked a t  h is w atch ; but as he read 
i t  h is faoe brightened again. “ No ; i t  is 
not half past seven yet. I t  is you who are 
too early ,” he said,

“ Too early  for w h at?” she in qu ired ; 
and then  she looked a t  h im  w ith  a look 
th a t  m ade h im  ready to sink  in to  h is boots, 
and “ If  you th in k  I  only oame ou t here to 
enjoy th e  pleasure of your com pany, Mr. 
K eith , you are under a  ourious delusion,” 
she haughtily  said.

Upon w hich he felt so confounded th a t 
he  held h is peace, for (as he had  taken it 
h itherto) he had  no t had  a doubt th a t  i t  
was for th a t  reason th a t Miss H art, on these 
Sunday m ornings, had  been in the hab it of 
shortening her repose.

However, when she rebuked his presum p
tuous assum ption w ith  suoh severity , he 
subm itted  to the  rebuke for a few momente 
in  silence, and then  m erely answ ered—

“ W ell, i t  is for your  com pany th a t  I  
come, any w ay.”

“ T h a t is a  very different th ing ,” she 
said.

“ I  suppose i t  is ,” he assented, a  little  
ruefully. “ B u t, I  say ,” he rem onstrated , 
a fter another little  pause, “ I  th in k  you’re 
aw fully hard  upon a  fellow. If  you don’t  
consider th a t you m ay give one a little  
encouragem ent a f te r  all th is  tim e—by 
Jo v e !”—and then his eloquence failed him

“ I  don’t  see why I need give you any 
enoouragem ent,” bhe said deliberately. 
“ I  don’t see w hy  any m an needs en

oouragem ent. You are  all alike, every one 
of you. YiU th in k  a  w om in ought to be 
g ratefu l, and to m ake a  cu rtsey  to you for 
every oivil word you speak to her ; but I

th in k  differently. F ro m  me, I  beg to te ll 
you, M r. K eith , you will get n e ith er c u r t
seys ro r  g ra titude .”

“ W ell, I  am  sure I  don’t  expect th em ,” 
replied K eith , ra th e r  indignantly  ; and  then  
he w alked on w ith  hie h e a rt p re tty  ho t 
w ith in  him .

She had a light sum m er m an tle  over her 
shoulders, and she folded her arm s and 
w rapped i t  around her, as if it  had  been a 
m artia l cloak. T he m ovem ent alm ost 
seem ed as if i t  w ere m ade to show her 
lover how self contained and independent 
of him  she was. A nd so he in terp re ted  it, 
as he w atohed her adfeance, w ith  h is h ea rt 
full of honest love for her, and  y e t to rn  
w ith a good m any conflicting thoughts.

D id she not oare a t  all for him  ? th e  poor 
lad was asking him self. She was fa r more 
than  a m atch  for h im —he knew th a t  ; bu t 
ye t he rem em bered words and looks th a t  
she had  given to h im , he rem em bered 
(they were rare ly  enough, indeed, out of h is 
thoughts) two or th ree  tender passages th a t  
had passed between them , and he oould not 
believe th a t  her indifference was not as
sum ed. H e le t a m inu te pass in silence, 
and then he spoke to her again.

“ I  don’t  know why you oome down upon 
me so th is  m orning,” he said. “ W hat 
have I  done ? I  am  sure you ought to be 
friends w ith  me. If you knew how I  felt 
to you, you would see quiokly enough how 
little  I ,  a t  any ra te , deserved to have you 
say such th ings.”

“  Aud w hy you  less th an  anybody else ? 
You are like o ther people I  suppose,” she 
answ ered indifferently.

“ B u t all people are not alike,” he rem on
stra ted . “  W hy, its  absurd  to  ta lk  like 
th a t. Do you th in k  all women are  like 
yourself ?”

*' If they  had my sp irit tbey  would be like 
me in one respect,” she said.

“ T h a t is, in soorning me and all my sex, 
I  suppose?” he suggested after a m om ent’s 
silence.

“ In  holding tfaeir proper plaoe, and  not 
le tting  you or any ef your sex tram ple  upon 
them ,” she reto rted .

Upon whioh K eith  said nothing. The 
im plied suggestion th a t  he was tram pling  
upon her struck  him  ав som ething so wildly 
wide of the  tru th , th a t  no ejaoulation 
appeared adequate to express h is am aze
m ent.

T hey walked again in silenoe for ano ther 
m inute or so after th is . She puzzled h im  
very muoh ; Bhe troubled him  and gave him  
m any pangs. B u t y e t he fe lt u nu tterab ly  
tender to her, and he longed in tensely  to 
give some expression to his tenderness. 
More th an  onoe before now he had been 
very near declaring h is love for her, bu t 
some lingering sense of prudenoe, some 
lingering sense of doubt, had  kept him  
silent. B u t now the  m om ent had oome 
when i t  ecemed to him  th a t  he oould not 
bear to be silent any more.

“ W ell, I  ought alm ost to be afraid , I 
suppose, to  say anything m ore to you,” he 
abrup tly  began, w ith h is h e a rt beating fast, 
a fter the  pause had  lasted a  little  while ; 
“ and I  should be, I fancy, if my conscience 
were not ав clear tow ard you as i t  is. B u t 
you know p re tty  well how th irg s  are with 
me, P rudence -  I  never w anted you or any 
o ther wom an to  knock under to me, but 
you know I  love you w ith all my heart, and 
if you oan only like me enough to  wait for 
me till I have got a  home to offer you, I  
—I  th in k  I  shall be th e  happiest fellow liv
ing,” said the  poor boy, w ith ra th e r  a  break 
in his voice a t the las t words.

I t  was an honest declaration, and no 
woman need have been asham ed to be 
touched by it  : but Miss P rudecce H a r t 
had  proved her righ t to the nam e she bore 
on a  good m any occasions already in her 
life, and though K eith  was trem bling as he 
finished speaking, the  healthy  color in her 
cheeks hardly  e ither deepened or declined, 
and she paced on steadily  for a  dozen Bteps 
or m ore after he had ended h is speeoh, 
thoughtfully  to all appearance, revolving 
the-proposal he  had  m ade. She waa ав oool 
as a  melon, too, w hen, afte r th a t  pause, 
she opened her lips.

“ And w hat would all your people say to 
you, do you th ink , eupposing I  agreed to 
tbis a rrangem en t?” she composedly asked, 
and she tu rned  to h im  and looked him  
stra ig h t in the  faoe. “  As th ings stan d  a t 
th is  m om ent, they  are n o t—exactly  pre
pared to hear of it, perhaps?

T he poor young m an was gifted w ith  
only so sm all and ordinary  an am ount of 
self-control th a t, a t th is  inquiry, he colored 
to the  roots of h is hair.

“ They m ay not be prepared for it, b u t— 
b u t I  bhould tell them  a t onoe, of course, " 
he said.

“ And they would no doubt be highly 

H a rt suavely.
gratified by th e  intelligence ?” replied j

And then she looked a t  him  again as she 
m ight have looked a t  a  beetle through 
whioh she had ju s t stuck  a pin, and the 
next m om ent gave a  curious and, perhaps,

! no t a very p leasant laugh.
H e w as try ing  to  find some answ er to 

m ake to her sarcasm , and had  u tte red  two 
or three words, when she in te rru p ted  him , 
no t w ithou t a good deal of d ignity ; she 
was so entirely  m istress of herself th a t  it  
was quite easy for her to be dignified, 
w hereas even self-possession for him  was 
olearly.'for the  m om ent, a  th ing  no t to be 
atta ined .

“ Mr. K eith, I  am  not qu ite  so sim ple as 
not to know how the  m a tte r  s tan d s,” she 
said. “ Before you compromise yourself 
any fu rth e r , take  baok your proposal, 
You have m eant i t  kindly, perhaps, but 
you have forgotten, I  th ink , to take  in to  
account th a t  I  am  likely to be a little  too 
proud to accept it. I f  you w an t me to 
than k  you, I  than k  you, and—decline your 
offer. And now,” she paid composedly, 
“ let us never speak about th is again.”

B u t of oourse he began to speak about 
it  again iu stan tly  ; he m ight have hesita ted  
before he opened his lips a t all, knowing 
how muoh reason there was for hesita tion  
but, a fter he had onoe parted  from his d is
cretion, i t  was not likely th a t  an adm oni 
tion from  her would keep him  silent. So 
he pleaded h is oause w ith all tbe ardor and 
the earnestness he oould oall to h is aid, and 
she walked plaoidly by his side and listened 
to him , finding the  occupation, perhaps, 
not unpleasant.

“ If  it  is only th a t  you m ind w hat the  
rest m ay say, you ought no t to give me up 
for th a t,” th e  young m an eagerly argued. 
“ And you are no t going to tell me, P ru 
dence, th a t  you don’t  oare a t  all for m e? 
You hav» as good as said  you liked me 
before now. I  don’t  th in k  th a t  you would 
have le t th ings go so fa r as they  have— 
th a t  you would have le t me get во fond of 
you ав you know 1 have been getting— 
if you had not m eant to give som ething 
baok to me a t las t.”

“ You forget, Mr. K eith , th a t  people are 
som etim es a  little  w eak,” replied Miss 
H a r t to th is  appeal ; and then , a t  last, she 
oast her eyes m odestly to the  ground. “ I  
Was very  weak if I  ever said I  liked you.”

“ B u t unless i t  had  been tru e  you would 
not have said i t  a t  a ll!” exolaimed K eith 
trium phan tly  ; “ and th e  tru th  of i t  is all I  
w ant you to allow. If  you le t m e know 
th a t you like me, you oan’t  im agine,” 
cried the  young m an, “  th a t  I  am  going to 
give you up. P rudenoe, do you like me ?” 
And w ith  the las t words, whioh oame from  
his Іірв w ith a  trem ulous tenderness, he 
ventured to touch her hand, and after a 
m om ent, even to  take i t  in his own.

She subm itted  to th is  m ovem ent for s 
few seconds, b u t a f te r  th a t  spaoe of tim e 
she gave a  little , ju s t audible sigh, and 
drew herself aw ay from  him .

“ T h is is very foolieh,” she said abruptly . 
“ F o  )lish do you call i t  1” ejaculated 

K eith , w ith all his fctoe on fire. “ I t  seems 
to me like—like standing on the  th reshold  of 
some new world ”

“ W ell, and m ay no t the  threshold  of a 
new world be a  very risky  place to stand 
on ?” inquired Miss H a r t. “  I  am  a  cow
ard , you see, M r. K eith , and  I am  afra id  
of the  unknow n. Come, I  repeat i t  is all 
foolish. L e t us forget th is las t half hour.” 

“ How can you tell me to do tb a t, as if

you believed th a t  i t  was possible ?” the 
young m an broke out passionately.

“ You have been very unw ise,” eaid Mies 
H a r t reprovingly.

I  have to learn  th a t  y e t,” he replied, 
“ Surely, Prudenoe, I  have told you nothing 
th is  morning th a t you did no t know before I 
You allow th a t, do you n o t?  And, dear,” 
he w ent on a rden tly , a fte r a  m om ent’s 
silence, “ if you have known th a t  indeed, 
and if you have still gone on m eeting me, 
how oan I believe th a t  all th is tim e you have 
m eant to say no to me a t  laBt ? You cannot 
have m eant it  ; the re  is so muoh between 
no and yes. Give m e one word of hope, 
and I  will w ait—you do no t know how 
patien tly  I will w a it—for th e  reBt.”

And then she m ade no im m ediate answ er 
to him  ; but after a  little  pause, she finally 
d id give him one word of hope.

I t  was a  very cool and oautious word, 
bu t, suoh as i t  was, i t  ra ised  him  to the 
seventh heaven. B u t, as tim e w ent on, I 
am  afraid the  poor lad found th a t  he had 
en tered  into a  ra th e r  storm y paradise, and 
th a t  if Miss H a r t had  d isturbed h is repose 
in the  days before he had deolared him self 
to be her lover, she racked him  w ith  alm ost 
unbearable to rm en ts in those o ther days 
th a t  oame after them . F or he soon discov
ered th a t  his expectations of receiving any 
extended favors from  her hands afte r his 
elevation was a delusion of the  m ost abso
lute kind. She gave him  no t more than  
she had given h im  before, but less. She 
trea ted  him  w ith brusquerie, w ith coldness, 
som etim es even w ith contem pt ; she made 
him  jealous by parading her apparen t p re
ference of o ther people to him self ; and 
when he reproached her w ith  these cruelties 
she told him  coolly th a t  she practised them  
for bis own good, th a t he m ight learn  p ru 
dence, and wean h is affections from  her.

“  F o r you know you are  very foolieh to 
oare about m e,” she often to id  him de
m urely. “  T here are  a  g reat m any o ther 
girls th a t  i t  would be fa r be tter for you to 
like.” A nd she would enum erate  these 
m aidens som etim es, till she drove him  wild 
with im patience.

“ I  will m arry  you or no o ther wum*n 
in th is  world 1” he told her one day, w ith 
vehemenoe. And then  she laughed, and 
suddenly stopped her teaBing talk , and 
looking in b is faoe w ith a softer look in ber 
eyes th an  she often le t him  see—

“ W ell, I  don’t  th in k  you will ever m arry  
m e,” she said abruptly  ; “ b u t, if such an 
unlikely thing ehould by obanoe happen, I 
will try  not to m ake you unhappy—you 
good old K eith .”

And on th is—for she gave him  few such 
tender epeeohes—the foolish fellow was so 
moved th a t, feeling an en tire  inability  to 
express his g ra titude  iu words, he fairly  
w ent do\* n on h is knees before her, and 
kissed the little  hand she gave up to bim , 
w ith all kinds of incoherent blessings 
stum bling over one ano ther on his lips.

And so, w ith little  visible change, things 
w ent on till the  sum m er had passed its  
height. Long before th is , Prudenoe had 
m ade hereelf m uch a t home in the  V erner 
fam ily, and had won a  high opinion for her 
v irtues from Mr. and Mrs. V erner alike. 
F rom  Mabel Bhe had, perhaps, not quite 
won so high an opinion, for Mabdl’s 
acquaintance w ith her being m ore in tim ate, 
led now and then  to certain  suspicions th a t 
m ade th a t young lady doubtful about the 
innerm ost character of her new friend ; yet 
even Mabel waa a ttrac ted  by her too muoh 
to be disposed readily to th in k  ill of her. “ I t  
Beems to me th a t  she is not quite stra ig h tfo r
w ard,” she had Baid, hesita tingly, onoe or 
twice to K eith (who, having h is own 
thoughts, too, on th a t  point, had  not, per
haps, been able to do muoh to allay his 
B ister’s perplexity) ; bu t to her m other she 
had no t said even so muoh as th is. She 
was a  kind-hearted  girl, and  hardly liked 
to h in t a t suspicions th a t  she oould not 
prove ; “ for it m am m a thought there  w as 
any th ing  odd about her she would never 
let her e tay ,” she argued. “ and i t  would 
seem 60 h a rd  to s e n a n e r  away. Besides, 
I  m ay be wrong, and ehe is во nioe in m any 
ways, and I  don’t  believe she m eans any 
harm . I t  is only th a t—I th in k —she does 
not tell the  tru th ,” ehe would say, a little  
troubled, and yet unable to resolve th a t, if 
o ther people’s eyes were shu t, i t  was her 
business to open them . So she kept silen t : 
and Prudenoe w ent on her way rejoicing.

B u t on a  certain  m orning, w hen au tum n 
had begup, and th e  beeoh-treeB were grow
ing red and dropping th e ir leaves upon the 
lawn, the  postm an brought a  le tte r  to Miss 
H art, from  whioh unexpected resu lts 
ensued. I t  was a  le tte r  addressed in a 
m an’s hand, and when she reoeived it  a t  the  
breakfast table, Prudenoe blushed a  little , 
and slipped i t  in to  her apron pocket u n 
opened, and when the  m eal was ended took 
her departure  from  the  ap a rtm en t ra th e r  
hastily  ; a fter whioh for a  good while 
nobody saw her any more.

A fter an hour or two had passed, how 
ever, Mrs. V erner was seated by herself in 
th e  dining-room w ith  her desk and her 
account-books before her, when Miss H a r t’s 
gentle fingers opened th e  door, and her soft 
step  having brought h er to Mrs. V erner’s 
eide, down she unexepeotedly plum ped 
there  on the floor, giving the elder lady, who 
was busy w ith her bills, ra th e r  a  tu rn .

“  W h at’s the  m atte r, m y dear ?” she said 
quiokly, looking round.

“ Oh, dearest Mrs. V erner, nothing is the 
m a tte r ,” answered Prudenoe sw eetly. She 
had  a  p re tty  color in her cheeks, and in 
her eyes the softest look of m odest confu
sion. “ Nothing is the  m a tte r—unless you 
should be angry ; bu t you won’t  be tb a t, I 
th ink , beoause I  am  so happy. I  have oome 
to te ll you first of all. D ear M rs. Verner, 
I  am —1 am going to be m arried .”

“  M arried, Prudenoe 1” cried Mrs. V erner, 
quite taken aback, for she had  thought 
ehe knew all the girl’s concerne, and had 
calm ly oome to the  conclusion long ago 
th a t  she had never had a  lover in her life.

“ Yes. I  knew I  should surprise you,” 
answered Prudence, softly laughing, “ for 
I  never told you, did I  ? B u t it  has been 
suoh a  long a ttach m en t—oh, such a  long 
a ttach m en t 1 and th e re  were difficulties ; 
bu t he oan do w hat he likes now, and my 
only trouble, dear Mrs. V erner, is th a t  I 
m ust leave yçu all a t  onoe. Yes, a t onoe, 
for he ів going w ith  h is regim ent to Canada 
alm ost im m ediately, a n d —and there  will 
be so m any things to  do you know.”

“ B ut, Prudenoe, where do you propose to 
go t o ? ’ exolaimed tbe  m atron , feeling 
alm ost scandalized a t  the  rap id ity  w ith 
whioh Miss H a rt w as p reparing  to tran sac t 
the whole affair. “ You can ’t  be m arried  
in a  m om ent, ohild.”

“ Oh, no ; bu t he asks me to go and stay 
in London w ith his b ro ther,” explained 
Prudence, w ith ano ther sweet and m odest 
sm ile. “ H is b rother is m arried. 1 don’t 
know his wife, b u t th a t  doeen’t  m atter, 
does i t?  And they  have sent an inv itation  
to me to go to them , and they  w ant to  have 
our wedding from  th e ir  house. Are they  
not kind ? W herever I  go people are so good 
to m e,” said grateful Prudenoe.

T he news was s ta rtlin g ; b u t of course 
the  only thing was to facilita te  Miss H a r t’s 
departure . The gentlem an who was to be 
ber husband had ju st oome in to  a very good 
fortune, she inform ed them . “  I  am  sure 
you will be glad to know th a t  I  shall not be 
poor,” ehe told them  meekly ; and they 
were very glad of oourse. T hey rejoiced in 
her happiness altogether very heartily . 
“  The only th ing  we have to regret is th a t 
we m ust lose you,” they said to her.

“ B u t you w ill not Іове me forever, I 
hope,” Prudenoe answered very sw eetly to 
th is. “  My George hopes only to be abroad 
for a  very few years, and then  we shall 
se ttle  in E ngland, and I  hope I  shall see a 
great deal of you.”

I t  had been on a  Tuesday m orning th a t 
she had reoeived ber le tte r, and eo soon as 
T hursday she took her leave of them .

“ W hy, you w on’t see the  boys again 1” 
Mrs. V erner said once to her w ith  a  sudden 
thought ; “  unless, indeed, th ey  oould oall 
on you in London to say good-bye ?”

B u t Miss H a r t did not reoeive th is  pro- 
position very warm ly.

“ Perhaps, as I  do no t know Mrs. G ar

dener yet, i t  m ight look like taking ra tk e r  
a  liberty  to авк visitors to her house— don’t  
you th in k  so?” she asked anxiously. “ And 
they  would hard ly  oare to come either, I 
dare вау, Oh, no, I  th in k  you had bette r 
say good-bye to them  for me. Ріеаве say 
good-b}e, w ith  m y very  kind rem em 
brances.”

A nd so when T hursday  cam e she took 
ber departu re  w ith  вшііев and tears. I t  
was quite an affecting parting . Mr. and 
Mrs. V erner alm ost felt ав if ihey were 
separa ting  from  a daughter. They gave 
her a handsom e present to help her w ith 
her trousseau ; they  told ber to le t them  
have frequen t news of her. “ T he boya 
will be so surprised ,” Mrs. V erner repeated, 
an hour before the  end oame. “  I shall 
w rite to K eith  th is afternoon and tell him . 
They will both be eo eorry when they hear 
you are gone.”

A nd accordingly, w hen P rudence was 
fairly  launched on her new life, Mrs. V erner 
w rote her note, and  K«)ith got i t  the  next 
m orning. H e found it  on hia table when 
he oame in to breakfast, and he read i t  in 
Godfrey’s presence, and as he read  it  he 
gave a gasp and tu rned  deadly pale.

“ I  say, w h a t’s u p ? ” oried his b ro ther in 
surprise ; and then  w ithou t a  word Keith 
dashed the  le tte r  on the ground, and the 
o ther picked i t  up and read it.

T he next m om ent G o ifrey  had struck  his 
clenched hand on the  table w ith  a  blow th a t 
m ade the  cups and saucers ling.

“ Confound her !” he oried furiously.
B u t K eith  only looked a t  him  for a 

m om ent, and then  w alked blindly out of 
the  room. H is b ro ther m i^hs curse her, 
bu t he had loved her too well for th a t. He 
felt aa if his life was ended. Through the 
closed doors he heard G odfrey sw earing 
and he sa t down alone, like a  m an who wae 
stunned.

T H t t I L L I N «  M l l A I I O > .

A Britifth C olum bian Suspended Over a 
F ra se r  T orren t.

An incident ooourred in the  big canon of 
F raser R iver las t week of a n a tu re  so te r 
rifying th a t it  m akes the blood of the  n a r 
ra to r  ru n  oold while he writes. A young 
V ictorian who had been engaged on the 
railw ay line, being m ustered  ou t of service, 
s ta rted  for V ictoria. A t a point where it 
is proposed to throw  a railw ay suspension 
bridge aoross the F ra se r  there is stretched 
a cable from  which depends a  sort of cage 
or orate such aa ia ueed to pack fru it or 
cabbages in on steam ers. Passengers desir
ing to cross the river en ter thisoonveyanoe. 
W ires or stays extend from  the oi a te  to a 
wheel or pully on the  oable and by m eans 
of a  line to whioh a  horse is a ttached  the 
o rate is draw n from  aide to t-ide of the  river. 
The cage hange about 100 feet above the 
atream , whioh b< ils and  surgee beneath in 
a m anner th a t  terrifies any person of weak 
nerves who m ay en tru s t him eelf to the  con
veyance. T en daye ago the  orate, whiie 
m aking the oroeeing, tu rned  upside down, 
and 10,000 C anadian cigare and a qu an tity  
of o ther light gooda dropped in the 
F raeer and were lost. T h is ’ncident was 
still fresh in tbe  mind of the  young 
V ictorian above referred  to when he entered 
the orate and waB draw n tow ards the 
o ther side. H is equan im ity  waa no 
reatored when, having aooompliahed about 
one half the  paesage, be saw ehe ferrym an 
leieurely unh itch  h is horae and drive cff. 
The day waa b itirg  oold. A aharp wind 
blew down the  river and  whistling through 
the  bars of the  orate  m ade tne so litary  
passenger’s tee th  ra ttle  and his flesh creep. 
The situation  was alarm ing. The frail 
bark sw ayed to and  fro, threaten ing  w ith 
every b last th a t  s truck  it  to oapsiza and 
send th e  voyager in to  the  dep ths of the  
river. No one responded to h is calls for 
more th an  an hour. T hen the  ferrym an, 
having fia ish id  b is noonday m eal, returned 
w ith  Иге horse, m ad e  faet to the  line and 
drew the half-dead young m an ashore. 
The situation  of a  person seated in the  c«ge 
is one of danger under the  m ost favorable 
circum stances, bu t under the circum stance 
in whioh our young friend crossed i t  was 
positively alarm ing. T he ferrym an , i t  is 
supposed, desired to  play a  practical joke ; 
bu t i t  w ill strike  m ost persons as being an 
exceedingly ill tim ed one.—Victoria, В  £7., 
Colonist.

В Y CHBOKIC W A STIN G  DIS-
еавев is und ers to o d  those  old lingering  

com pla in ts  so p ro tra c ted  in  th e ir  course  an d  
d eb ilita tin g  in  th e ir  effect upon  th e  h ea lth , 
w hich  o rd in a rily  dep en d  upon  h e re d ita ry  in flu 
ences, as  in  co n su m p tio n  an d  scrofu la , or a re  th e  
re su lt of d ep rav ed  n u tr itio n , from  im p erfec t 
assim ila tio n  of food a n d  im p overished  blood. 
U nless th e  d igestive process is com plete, m a te r 
ia l is n o t p rep a re d  fo r nouribh iug  th e  tissues 
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tional vigor is soon a p p a re n t, an d  th e  v ita l

and  rep a irin g  th e  w aste re su ltin g  from  m e n ta l 
a n d  p h y s ica l exe rtion  ; d im in u tio n  of <

organs, p a r ta k in g o f  th e  gene ra l deb ility , speedily  
m a n ife s t sym p tom s of de ran g em en t. I t  is in  th is  
class of cases th a t  Dr . Wheeler’s Compound 
Elixir of Phosphates and Calisaya dem ons
tra te s  its  ex trao rd in a ry  n u tr i tiv e  p roperties, 
be in g  a t  once a  chem ica l food a n d  m e d icam en t 
of th e  h ig h e st value.

T h a t action is best th a t procures the 
grea test happiness for the  greatest L u m 
bers.

♦Both L yd ia E . P in k h a m ’s V egetable C om 
po u n d  an d  Blood P u rifie r a re  p rep a re d  a t  233 and  
236 W estern  Avenue, L ynn, M ass. P rice  of e ither. 
$1. Six bo ttle s  fo r $5. S en t by m ail in  th e  form  
of p ills, o r  of lozenges, on re c e ip t of p rice, $1 per 
box fo r e ith e r. M rs. P in k b a m  freely  answ ers all 
le tte rs  of inq u iry . E nclose 3c. e tam p. Send for 
“ G uide to  H ea lth  an d  N erve S tra in ."

T here was recently  on exhibition a t the 
shop of Mr. Cooney, butcher, B elfast, a 
side of a carcase of a  heifer carrying an 
ex trao rd inary  kidney, wbich weighed 
upw ards of 100 lbs.

***“ B e tte r  b e a r  p re se n t evils th a n  fly to 
th o se  unknow n.” B e tte r  still, use K idney W ort 
an d  m ake  yo u r p re se n t evils i y  to  p a r ts  
unknow n. If  you find  yourself g e ttin g  bilious, 
h ea d  heavy, m o u th  fou l, eyes yellow , k idneys 
d isordered , sym p tom s of p iles  to rm en tin g  you, 
ta k e  a t  once a  few doses of K idney-W ort. Use it  
as a n  advance  guard—e ith e r  in  d ry  o r  liqu id  
fo rm —it  ib efficient.

T he Inverness Town Couucil have re 
solved to oppoae the G reat N orth  of Scot
land Railw ay C ompany in the ir application 
for powers to construct a  branch line from 
G ran town to Inverness.

IS *  No fam ily  dyes w ere ever so p o p u la r as 
th e  D iam ond  Dies. T hey  nev e r fail. T n e  b lack  
is fa r  su p erio r to  logwoou. T he o th e r  col r s  e re  
elegant.

W ould you say th a t a carpen ter ia like a 
barber beoauee he cj.n’t get along w ithout 
havinge?

« RO U G H  ON C O U G H *.”
Ask fo r “ Rough on Coughs,” for Cou. hs, С »Ids 

Sore T hroa t, H o arsen евѳ. Troches, 15c. L iquid , 5ü

Many a  woman who doea not know even 
the  m ultip lication  table oan “  figure ” in 
sooiety.

D R Ü L IN G  O F  ЛА1Г.
N ervous W eakness, D yspepsia, Im po tence , 

Sexual D ebility , cu red  by “ W ells’ H ea lth  Re- 
new er.” $1.

M atthew  Arnold, on his re tu rn  to E n g 
land, will be Secretary of the  Education  
D epartm ent, a t  a salary of $10,000 a  year.

МОТИВ tt W O O  SVKUP
In fa llib le , tasteless, harm less, cathartic ; fo r 

feverishnesB, restlessness, w orm s, con stip a 
tion . 25c,

T he graduates of Toronto U niversity  
give a  bar quet Feb. 15*>b.

Ha y e s v il l e , Ohio, F eb . 11,1830.
I  am  very  g lad  to  say  I  have tr ied  H  >p B itters, 

an d  never took a n y th in g  th a t  d id  m e as  m uch  
good. I  on lj- to o k  tw o bo ttles , au d  I w ould n o t 
ta k e  $100 fo r th e  good th e y  d id  me. I recom m end  
th e m  to m y p a tien ts , and  get th e  best resu lts  
from  th e ir  use.

C. B. Me r c e r , M. D.

ITIYaT E K IO U ^

T he T errib le  U ndertow  tbnf ie Sweeping 
A w ay so Itlany—W hat W ell-K now n 
C anad ians H av e  to Say.

I t  is an ui questionable faot th a t 
thousande of people are to-day enduring 
the  moat intense to rtu re  or are tfflioted by 
the m ost unaooountable вуш реотв for 
whioh they oan at-sgu no reason w hattver. 
Tbey ha.vefrt quent headaches ; are atrangely 
languid ; have a ravenoua appetite  one day 
aud none w hatever the next, and feel dull 
pains in varioua parte  of the body, bu t they 
imagine i t  ie only a  cold or a tm e passing 
m inor disorder. Indeed, few people realize 
the ргевепсе of grave and serious dangers 
u n til they  are upon them . T he following 
experiences of well-known people in the  
Provinoe are tim ely and valuable :

Rev. W illiam  J . H enderson, pasto r of 
the  M ethodist E piscopal Churoh of P re s 
cott, O ntario , aaya : “  F or a num ber of 
years and u n til reoently, I  had  been 
gradually , bu t ateadily declining iu health . 
I  waa Bubjeot to eevere paine in varioua 
partB of my body, Bbortneaa of b rea th  p a l
p ita tion  of the  h ea rt, and a diatresbiug, 
hacking oougb. I consulted physicians, 
one of whom inform ed me th a t  I  had been 
‘ carry ing  too m any pounds of steam .’ 
A nother atated  th a t I wae on th e  eve of a 
general c o n s titu tio n a l4 break up ; ’ another 
pronounced me ав being far g me in  liver 
com plaint, and feeling th a t the  laat one had 
h it  i t ,  I  commenced a  course of b is t re a t
m ent, w ithout, however, any benefit- 
Feeling th a t  I  was g )ing down hill very 
faat, I  grew som ew hat despondent, and 
finally resigned m yself to an early  death. 
A t thia junctu re  I  reaolved to try  W arner’s 
Safe Cure, and I  m ay aay th a t I  felt almoat 
im m ediate relief, and now I  am nearly aa 
well aa I  ever waa in  m y whole life. My 
oough has d iaappeared entirely  and I  sel
dom feel any of my olri Bymptome. I  have 
alw ays been som ew hat di-posed to p re ju 
dice against p rop rie tary  medioinee, b a t I 
feel i t  to be an ac t of juatioe to m ake th^a 
s ta tem en t for th e  good of o thers.”

John  E vans, residing a t  139 King street, 
London, ваув : “ F o r two years I  have been 
troubled w ith  gravel in  my kidneys and 
have suffered untold agony. T he passage 
of the gravel from  the  kidneys iu to  the 
b ladder th rew  me iu to  paroxysm s of pain 
and oomplecely broke me down. Upon the 
recom m endation of a  friend I began the 
use of W arn er’a Safe Cure, which seemed 
to diaaolve the  gravel and it  passed from me 
iu the  form  of duat. I  recom m end W ar
ner’B Safe Cure to everybody who ib Buffer
ing a t all ae I  have Buffered. ’

Мгв. M. Lem on, residing a t 5£ V ictoria 
avenue, H am ilton , says: “ F o r ten or fif
teen years I  have suffered from  fem ale 
com plaints and liver disease. I  have con
sulted  all the prom inen t doctors iu H am il 
ton, bu t none were able to cure me. Six 
m ouths ou t of every year I wae laid up in 
bed from  nervoua proetration  and debility, 
and frequently  while working about the 
house I would fa in t and rem ain  unconscious 
for m ere th an  half an hour. H earing of 
W arner’a Safe Cure, I  began its  uee and am 
now in good health . All ріеѵіоив troublas 
have left me. I t  haa worked wondera in 
my case and I  cau reoom m eud it  to all 
ladies in the  oountry.”

Mr. Charlee M. Sym e, forem an in W. H. 
S m ith’aaaw  factory, S t. C atharines, aaid : 
“ F ive yeare ацо I  b tgau  to be afflicted 
w ith  moBt diatreBBirg troublea, whioh in 
creased in violence un til I  waa с impelled 
ro rem ain  in bed. My sym ptom s were 
terrib le, and I  kept getting worse and 
worae all the  while. T he dootorB could not 
agree as to the  natu re  of my disease, and I 
fioally lost all hopes of ever getting well. 
L earniüg of some oases S 'm ilar to my own 
th a t  h aa  been helped by W arner’s Safe 
Cure, I began its  use and commer-oed to 
im prove from  the  first day, and I am 
happy to eay*that I  am  now as sound as a 
dollar aud can do a  day ’s work w ithout its  
h u rtin g  m e.” *

D ootor Sam uel T. Rodley, of C hatham , 
эауа : “ I  have seen W arner’B Safe Cure 
used very extensively, and have heard of 
the  m ost g ratify ing  reBulte. 1 am convinced 
th a t  it  ie an unequaled m edicine for dis
orders of th e  kidneys and u riuary  organe, 
and I  oan freely recom m end i t .”

Mr. A. J .  MoBlau, clerk of Crawford 
Houee, W iudaor, says : “ F or several yeara 
I waa afflicted w ith kidney difficulty aud 
did no t know w h at i t  waa to  be free from 
excruciating pam e, whioh a t  tim ee were eo 
bad th a t I  could neither stan d  nor remove 
my clothes. A t th a t  tim e I  wae conductor 
on ihe  D enver & Rio G rande R ailroad, and 
no doubt th e  oonatant jolting aggravated 
the  disease. N oticing an advertisem ent of 
W arner’s Safe Cure, I  procured the 
medioine, and from  the  firat i t  acted like 
magic and i t  has com pletely and 
perm anently  cured me I cannot too 
highly recom m end it, ав I know w hat it  
haa done for m e.”

The above sta tem en ts are from  people of 
unquestionable veracity, and such as mei it  
the greateat oonaideratÿm . No one wbo ie 
Buffering from  any  form  of phyaioaldieorder 
oan afford to neglect even the  t-l’gbteet 
B y m p to m e ,  whioh can be so readily  con
trolled if takeu in tim e, and whioh are  ao 
dangerous if perm itted  to continue.

On December 22od, John  Crowley, 
pain ter, Cork, waa arrested  by a  deteotive 
on a oharge of having th rea tened  to shoot 
the H on. C aptain P lunkett.

If  you feel dull, drowsy, debilitated , have 
sallow color of skin, or yellowish-brown 
spots on face or body, frequen t headache 
or dizziness, bad taete in m outh , in ternal 
heat or chills a lte rnated  w ith  ho t flushes, 
low sp irits  and  gloomy forebodings, irregu
lar appetite, and tongue coated, you are 
suffering from  “ torpid liver,” or “ bilious
ness.” In  m any oaaes of “ liver com plaiu t ” 
only p a rt of these sym ptôm e are experienc
ed. Aa a  rem edy for all suoh cas ts  D r. 
P ierce’s “ Golden Medical Discovery ” has 
no equal, as i t  effects perfect and radical 
cures. A t all drug stores.

T he inveterate  w om ac-praiser is quite 
abiu to the  m an th a t  runs a  sheep farm . 
The la tte r  is a sheep raiser, and if the 
form er isn’t  a  вЬе-ргаівег, w hat is he ?

Young or m iddle aged men suffering 
from  nervous debility, loss of m em ory, 
p rem atu re  old age, as the  resu lt of bad 
habits, should send three stam ps for P a r t 
V II. of D im e Series pam phlets. Address 
W orld s D ispensary Medical Afsociation, 
Buffalo, N.Y.

“ T here’s m any a  Blip ’fcwixt the cup and 
the  lip,” bu t there are m any more slips 
afte r the cup has been em ptied.

Bad tem per often proceeds from  those 
painful disorders to w hich women are sub- 
jeot. In  fem ale com plain ts D r. R. V. 
P ieroe’B “ Favorite  P rescrip tion  ” is a cer
ta in  oure. B y all druggists.

Joking about her nose, a  young lady Baid, 
“ I  had  nothing to  do w ith shaping it. I t  
was a  b irthday  present.”

O p * »

[MANDRAKE]

THE O N L Y

VEGETABLE
I c u r b  !

• M other,” asked a Ph iladelph ia  girl, 
“ w hat is a heroine ?” “  A woman who 
don’t squeal a t  the  sight of a r a t ,” was the  
prom pt reply.

*OR

d y s p e p s i a ,
Loss o f  Appetite ,  

Indiges tion , S o u r  S tomach, 
Habitual Costiveness,

Sick Headache  and Biliousness.
Pi ice, 2 5 ,  per bottle. Sold by all Druggists. I-

C H A P T E R  I I .

“ M alden, Mass., F eb . 1 ,1«80. G en tle m e n —
I  suffered w ith  a tta ck s  of sick h ea d ach e .”

N euralgia, fem ale troub les, fo r y ea rs  in  th e  
m o s t te rr ib le  an d  excruc ia ting  m a n n er.

No m edicine o r docto r could give aie re lie f  o r 
cu re  m e u u til I  used  b o p  B itters .

T he first b o ttle  
N early  cu red  m e ; ”
T h e  second m ade m e as w ell d  s trong  ae 

w hen a  child .
“ And 1 h ave  been  so to  th is  day .”
My h u sb an d  was an  inva lid  fo r w enty year 

w ith  a  » erious 
“ K idney, liver a n d  u r in e ry  com plain t,
“ P ronounced  by B oston’s best physic ians—
“ In cu rab le  I ”
Seven b o ttle s  of y o c r  b it te rs  cu red  h im  and 

know  of th e  
“ L ives of e igh t persons ”
In  m y  neighborhood th a t  h av e  been  щ т е в Р  

your b itte rs ,
And m a n y  m ore  a re  u sing  th « m  w ith  gree 

benefit.
“ T hey  a lm ost
Do m irac les  ? ” — M r s .  E .  D .  S la c k .

I». 4' гч. 8, 5- v 4.
- J

i f
HE GREAT CURE I

F O R

, RHEUMATISM-
JAb i t  is for all th e  painful diseases of the  ■ 

KIDNEYS,LIVER AND BOWELS.
I t  c l e a n s e s  t h e  s y s t e m  o f  t h e  a c r i d  p o i s o n  

) t h a t  c a u s e s  t h e  d r e a d f u l  s u f f e r i n g  w h i c h  
) o n l y  t h e  v i c t i m s  o f  R h e u m a t i s m  c a n  r e a l i z e .
: THOUSANDS OF CASES
, o f  t h e  w o r s t  f o r m s  o f  t h i s  t e r r i b l e  d i s  
f n a v e  b e e n  o u i c k l y  r e l i e v e d ,  a n d  i n  s h o r t  t im e l  

PERFECTLY CURED.
)! PRICE, $1. LIQI’ID Oil DRY, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS.!-
11 44- D r y  c a n  b e  s e n t  b y  m a i l .  j

WELLS, R I C H A R D S O N  &  C o . B u r l i n g t o n  V t .  I

W M E f g W O R T

слн^ кеасгн of woman

JDisYMPATHIZE W IT hlifïS  THE H OPE o r ÿ

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S
V E S 3T A B L E  COMPOUND.

A Snre tf’nr© for all F EMALE WEAK« 
NESSES» Including Leucorrhcea, Ir- 

resrwlar and Painful M enstruation, # 
Inflammation and Ulceration of À 

the Womb, Flooding, PRO
LAPSUS UTERI, &c.

( ^ P l e a s a n t  t o  t h e  t a s t e ,  e f f ic a c io u s  a n d  i m m e d ia t e  
i n  i t s  e f f e c t .  I t  i s  a  g r e a t  h e lp  in  p r e g n a n c y ,  a n d  re
l ie v e s  p a i n  d u r i n g  l a b o r  a n d  at r e g u l a r  p e r io d s .  

PHYSICIAN’S VSE IT AND PRESCRIBE IT FREELY. 
t^~FoR a i l  Weaknesses of the generative organe 

o f  e i t h e r  s e x ,  i t  is s e c o n d  t o  no r e m e d y  t h a t  h a s  e v e i  
b e e n  b e f o r e  t h e  p u b l ic  ; a n d  for a l l  d i s e a s e s  of the 
K id n e y s  i t  i s  t h e  G reatest R e m e d y  in  th e  W orld . 

^ “ KIDNEY COMPLAINTS of E ither Se» 
Find G reat R e l i e f  in Ite Use.

I/T O IA  E . Р е К П А М ’» BLOOI> РГИ ІГГЕН
w ill  e r a d i c a t e  e v e r y  v e s t i g e  o f  H u m o r s  f r o m  t h e  
B lo o d ,  a t  t h e  s a m e  t im e  w ill  g iv e  t o n e  a n d  s t r e n g t h  t o  
t h e  s y s t e m .  A a  m a r v e l lo u s  i n  r e s u l t s  a s  t h e  C o m p o u n d .

Ö T B o th  t h e  C o m p o u n  d  a n d  B lo o d  P u r i f i e r  a r e  p r e  
p a r e d  a t  233 a n d  235 W e s te r n  A v e n u o ,  L y n n ,  M ass. 
P r i c e  o f  e i t h e r ,  $ 1 . S ix  b o t t l e s  f o r  $5. T h e  C o m p o u n d  
Is  s e n t  b y  m a i l  i n  t h e  f o r m  o f  p i l l s ,  tu  o f  lo z e n g e s ,  o n  
r e c e i p t  o f  p r i c e ,  $1  p e r  b o x  f o r  e i t h e r .  M rs . P in k h a m  
f r e e ly  a n s w e r s  a l l  l e t t e r s  o f  i n q u i r y .  E n c lo s e  3  c e n t  
r t a m p .  S e n d  f o r  p a m p h le t .  A e n t io n  th is  P aper.

rw -L v D iA  E .  Ргк!ГЛАМ’° Т л ѵ я в  Р п д .в  c u r e  C o n s t ip a 
t i o n  liiliouH uesB  a n d  T o r p id i ty  o f  t h e  L iv e r .  25 c e u ts .

MSS’!

H A S  В У Е М  P R O V E D
T h e  S î i ^ E S T  C U R E  for

K I D N E Y  D I S E A S E S .  *
D o e s  a  l a m e  b a c k ,  o r  d i s o r d e r e d  u r i n e  i n d i 

c a t e  t h a t  y o u  a r c  a  v i c t i m  P T H E N  D O  N O T  
H E S I T A T E ;  и з о  IC idney -'V v  o r t  a t  o n c e ,  ( d r u g 
g i s t s  r e c o m m e n d  i t )  a n d  i t  w i i l  r p e e d i l y  o v e r 
c o m e  t h e  d i s e a s e  a n d  r e s t o r e  h e a l t h y  a c t i o n .  

В f i  !  F o r  c o m p l a i n t s  p e e u l i a r
B e C iV iB iL - S S n  t o  y  o u r  .sex., s u c h  a s  p a i n  

a n d  w e a k n e s s e s ,  K i d n e y - W o r t  і з  u n s u r p a s s e d ,  
3 i t  w i l l  a c t  p r o m p t l y  a n d  s a f e l y .
E i t h e r  S e x .  I n c o n t i n e n c e ,  r e t e n t i o n  o f  u r i n e ,  

b r i c k  d u s t  o r  r o p y  d e p o s i t s ,  a n d  d u l l  d r a g g i n g  
p a i n s ,  a l l  s p e e d i l y  y i e l d  t o  i t s  c u r a t i v e  p o w e r .  
48- 8 0 L D  B Y  A L L  D R U G G I S T S .  P r i c e  $ 1 ,

i A N E W  D 8S C Q V E R Y .
C3T F o r  e e v e r a l  y e a r s  w e  h a v e  f u r n i s h e d  t h e  

D a i r y m e n  o f  A m e r i c a  w i t h  a n  e x c e l l e n t  a r t i 
f ic ia l  c o lo r  f o r  b u t t e r ;  s o  m e r i t o r i o u s  t h a t  i t  m e t  

I w i th  g r e a t  s u c c e s s  e v e r y w h e r e  r e c e iv in g  t h e  
h i g h e s t  a n d  o n ly  p r i z e s  a t  b o t h  I n t e r n a t i o n a l  ^  
D a i r y  F a i r s .
1 C S T B ut b y  p a t i e n t  a n d  s c ie n t i f ic  c h e m ic a l  r e 
s e a r c h  w e  h a v o  i m p r o v e d  i n  e e v e r a l  p o in ts ,  a n d  |  
n o w  o f f e r  t h i s  n e w  c o lo r  a s  th e  best i n  th e  ivorld.
It Will Not Color th e  Butterm ilk. It

WHI Mot Turn Rancîd. It le th e  
S tro n g est, B righ test and 

C heapest Color Made»
t l ? “A n d , w h i le  p r e p a r e d  i n  o i l ,  is  s o  c o m p o u n d

e d  t h a t  i t  i s  im p o s s ib le  f o r  * t t o  b e c o m e  r a n c id .
t S T i S E W A R E  o f  a i l  im i t a t i o n s ,  a n d  o f  a il  

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

tT T K  y o u  c a n n o t  g e t  t h e  “ im p r o v e d ”  w r i t e  u s  
t o  len o w  w h e r e  a n d  h o w  t o  g e t  i t  w i t h o u t  e x t r a  

(ex p en se . (4P)
WELLS, RICH A RÎIS04 A CO., R u rlln a lo n , Vt.

W hen  I say  c u r«  i  
a t im e  a n d  th o n  h a v e  th e m  i 
c a l c u l e .  I  h a v e  rn a d o  tWu i 
o r  P A L L IN G  S IC K N E S S  !if 
re m e d y  \o  сц гѳ  th e  w n -s t  <. 
fa ile d  fs  h o  foasoU  fo r  >. !
onpe fo r a  t r e a t i s e  a n  . 
re m e d y . G iv e  E x p re s s  лч  1 
n o th in g  fo r  a  t r i a l ,  « m l I  \vi i 

A d d re s s  D r. К . Л  1><>'

Hü »iiüroiy t o  b to p  th e m  lo r  
• iro  c tr.iiii, Г m e a n  a  rad l- 
scmso < I FITS, EPILKÎ«t 
'•'•ng s tu d y .  J w a ri’â n tm jr  
i J’.p(!iiu$o o th e r s  h a v e  
; c -t v in  g  a  c u re . S e n d  a t  
■..s ix ii t lo  o f  m y  in fa ll ib le  

,* ><t О .’ice . I t  co s ts  you

” M Г еаг і S t . ,  N ew  Y o rk .

AA5IC СО ВѲСР̂ Ѳ a BusiDObB 
E d u c a tio n  o r S pencerian  P e n 
m a n sh ip  a t  tn e  SPBNO ER 
IAN B U SIN ESS OOLLEGH 

M ich C ircu lars  fro«E e tro


