
A  G  l im p s «  o f  th e  W o r ld .
D id  eve r you s ta n d  in  th e  crow ded stree t,

In  th e  g lare of th e  c ity  lam p,
A nd li s t  to  th e  tr e a d  of a  m illion  fee t 

In  th e  q u a in tly  m usical tr a m p ?
Ap th e  surg ing  crow d goes to  a n d  fro,

'‘Tie a p le a san t sight, I  ween,
T o  m ark  th e  figures th a t  com e a n d  go 

In  tb e  ever-changing scene.

H ere  th e  p u b lica  a w alks w ith  th e  s in n e r  proud, 
A nd th e  p r ie s t in  h ie  glcom y cowl,

A nd D ives w alks in  th e  m otley  crow d 
W ith  L azarus, cheek  by jowl,

A nd th e  d au g h te r of to il, w ith  h e r  fresh  young 
h ea rt,

As p u re  as th e  spotless fam e,
Keeps step  w ith  th o  w om an w ho m akes h e r 

m a rt
In  th e  h a u n ts  of біц  an d  sham e.

How ligh tly  tr ip s  th e  co u n try  lass 
In  th e  m id s t of th e  c ity ’s ills,

Ae fre sh ly  p u re  as th e  daisied  grass 
T h a t  grow s on h e r  n a tiv e  h ills  ;

A nd th e  beggar, too, w ith  h is  h u n g ry  eye,
A nd h is  lean , w an face a u d  cru tch ,

G ives a  b lessing  th e  sam e to  th e  passer-by,
As h e  gives h im  li t t le  o r m uch .

W hen  tim e  h as  b ea ten  th e  w orld ’s ta too,
A nd in  dusky a rm o r fligh t 

Is  tre ad in g  w ith  echoless foo tsteps th ro u g h  
T h e  gloom  of th e  s ile n t n igh t,

H ow  m an y  of those shall b e  d a in ti ly  fed,
A nd sh a ll sing  to  s lu m b ers  sweet,

W h ile  m a n y  w ill go to  a  sleep less bed  
A nd nev e r a  c ru m b  to  e a t 1

COUSIN FELIX.

brought a  delioate flash in to  Miss W arbur- 
ton’s cheek.

I  am  sorry,” вЬѳ replied. 11 Н ате I 
really kept you w aiting ? L e t ue have our 
game a t  onoe, or Pollie will be w anting me 
to go and take h e r  place in the  library . I 
have prom ised  to цо a t tw e lve .”

“ I  do not w ant 1:0 p lay ,” he said 6lowl>. 
I  WNiit to ta lk  to you.”
“ Tueu > ou have lu red  me here under 

false preteuoes, I  th ink ,” she m ade auuwM 
in a  would-be playful m anner ; nevertheless 
she did  move a  few steps nearer the  fire
place ав she spoke, to hear w hat he had  to 
say.

B u t before he had tim e to break the
eilenoe, the  door was opened again to adm it 
Pollie—an anxious, harrassed-looking 
Pollie.

“ C harity  dear, the  Beoond post is in, 
and”—w ith a  sudden im petuous h a s te — 
“ fa ther w ants you to coma a t once and 
answ er Cousin F elix’s le tte r.”

‘ Cousin F slix ,” repeated  Charity , 
fain tly , the oolor slowly fading away ; “ oh, 
P o llie!”

H e is in London,” w ent on Pollie 
excitedly ; 11 he did not even oome here first, 
but he haa w ritten , an a  father w ants you 
to go and w rite to h im .”

“ Ob, poor C harity ,” w ent on Pollie, 
tak ing the  two slim  w hite hands in  her?, 
u tte r ly  heedless of the  Bpeotator of th is 
little  dram a, who waa leaning up against

ВТ ÀCTHOB OF “  MISS MOLLY, “  DELIC1A, ETC
I t  was only when she had poured all her 

Btory in to  h is sym pathetic ears, and lis t
ened to the  various rem atks w ith whioh it 
was received—rem arks th a t ooinoided so 
exactly w ith her own view of the  oase, th a t 
dism ay filled her, änd wonder as to w hether 
the  etory had  been her own to tell.

B u t M r. W eston soothed her fears. “ I  
am  glad you told m e,” he said in an odd, jerky 
m anner. “ I  am sure it  was beet, во do 
not trouble about it. I h e  secret is quite  
safe w ith  me ; I ,” w ith an unoomfortable 
little  laugh, “ am  no t the  leaBt likely to 
speak of it. B u t all the  в а т е  i t  is pre 
posterous, i t  ought not to be allowed. W hy 
<іоев Bhe give in ?  If E h e  had  eaid no— 
even if she does вау no, there  is no power 
in the  world th a t can force her against her 
inclination.”

“ You do not understand C harity ,” Pollio 
Baid, lifting ra th e r  a  tearfu l face to the 
dark  one bent Лроп her. “  W hy,” w ith 
m om entary enthusiasm , “  she would m arry 
anybody to please fa th er 1 B u t,” Bhe 
added more quietly, “ however m uch she 
m ay pretend when the  tim e comes, I  shall 
know it  is only beoause she is so good, aud 
would no t vex or cross h im  for world*." I  
shall rem em ber how often she has oried a t 
th e  thoughts of i t .”

Mr. W eston was paoing up and down the 
room now, Pollie’s words apparently  find
ing aready  eoho iu  his heart.

“ II m ust be prevented,” a t last he said 
aa if to him self. “  W hy, F elix  himeelf,” 
—and then Btopped abruptly .

“  Yes,” said Pollie, raising her head 
“  there  is ju s t th a t  one fa in t hope—he m ay 
no t like her 1”

“  N ot muoh fear of th a t.”
“  N ot m uoh hope, you m ean. B u t, Mr, 

W eston,” watching h im  anxiously aa she 
вроке, to see w hat effeot h er words m ight 
have, “ he m ay  be a  nioe m an”—evidently 
th e  possibility was a  fa in t one—“ and if he
i s  ”

“ W ell?”
"  I  am  going to  ask h im —to tell him  I

m ean ”
“ B u t w hat ?”
“W hy, how is it  th a t  C harity  agreed, 

ju st for fa th e r’s sake ; and I  have quite 
m ade up my m ind,” w ith quiet determ ina 
tion, “ to try  and save her, beoause I  know 
she would not do i t  herself. So,” w ith  a 
long b reath , “  1 am  going to ask  h im  to go 
away. Oh, Mr. W eston, do you th in k  he 
will go ?”

“ very  little  doubt of it, I  should say 
T h a t is, ol course, provided he believes you 
W hy, w hat on earth , undo г those oiroum 

—Bttwooo, woulA man Vo h im  vciah to  re m ain  ?* 
“ W hy, the  money of oourse 1”
A t those words her listener sta rted , and 

seem ed about to m ake a  h as ty  rem ark , bu t 
after a  second's pause, he said quietly, 
“  No, no, Miss Pollie, you are hard  on him, 
I  don’t  th ink ,” w ith  a  в т ііс , “ th a t  even 
F elix  Wiirburt->a”—and then  suddenly 
breaking oS, “  B u t don’t  le t ua ta lk  about 
him  yet. I  ьхресі we shall have quite 
enough of h im  by-imd-by ; le t us strive to 
forget h im  to r th e  presen t.”

“ A nd you won’t  forget,” said  Pollie, “ if 
any idea oomes to you th a t  would set i t  
right, to le t me know. D on’t you know 
anyth ing  bad about h im  th a t  you oould 
tell fa th e r? ”

“ I  have no doubt I  oould rake up a  good 
deal if I  tried , b u t the  question ia, would 
your fa ther believe m e ”

“ I  believe he would,” said Pollie ear 
nestly , “ a t  any ra te  you could b u t try .” 

Soft-hearted, tender РоШэ was becoming 
a  perfect dragon in her a ttem p ts to guard 
th e  golden apples, whioh she felt would of 
a  su re ty  be stolen from  under her w atchful 
eyes, sooner or la te r. P erhaps M r. W eston 
d id  th in k  of a  plan of help, for the 
nex t morning, when breakfast was over, 
and  he beard Mr. W arburton  ask for Pol 
lie’s presenoe in the  lib rary , where he 
w anted some one to read  to him , and  had 
w atched Cousin Sarah  preparing to  Blip 
away to her usual m orning occupation of 
letter-w riting, he asked Miss W arburton  if 
ehe would play one game of b illiards w ith 
him . Aeked her boldly before them  all, во 
th a t  any excuse would have been diffioult 
and when she attem pted  a  faltering rem ark  
about “ m any duties,” he replied th a t  he 
would w ait till all the  duties were over 
“  A nd i t  is raining hard , you boo, so  out- 
of-door am uaem ent is impossible.”

A nd C harity , no t knowing w hat еіве to 
say , answered “ Yea.”

On h is w ay to the  bïîliard-room  he was 
w aylaid by Pollie.

“  M r. W eston.” H e stopped, hearing the 
low voice in  the  passage.

“ M r. W eston, I  forgot last n ight when I  
said  th a t  to  you. Do you rem em ber? 
About telling fa ther som ething against 
Cousin Felix, I  forgot I  was breaking a pro
m ise. You m ust no t do it  indeed. W ill 
you please forget all about i t  ?”

“ B u t w hat waa the promise ?”
“  I t  w as to  C harity . I  prom ised her 

th a t  till I  saw h im ,” with a  little  stress on 
the  words, “ I would not th ink  or say any
th ing  against him . You know, of course, as 
C harity  says, he m ay  be very nice. W ill 
you rem em ber ?”

“ Yes,” he nodded, “ I  will say nothing a t 
all ; th a t  will be the  saf 3st plan.”

“ Yes—I  виррове so. T ill we see h im ,” 
w ith  a  fa in t gleam of hope.

Then Pollie sped back to  the  library , 
and  Mr. W eston dawdled on to the  billiard- 
room. A bright fire was burning there, 
and  everything looked oheerful. H e ваип- 
tered  over to th e  rug, and stood leaning 
against the  m antelpiece, w ith  his eyea 
tu rned  in th e  direotion of th e  door. W ould 
she come?

“ Yes,” he believed so, “ b u t not ye t p e r
haps,” and hiB thoughts retu rned  to his 
own affairs during th is  in terval of waiting.

“ Im u B t be off,” he said  a t  length half 
aloud, and then  lower still, “ Poor C har
ity  1 ”

B u t, however muoh deserving of pity , a 
brave C harity  nevertheless, one deserving 
of reapeot as well. F or the  secret, whereof 
the  first fa in t whisperings had been striv 
ing to make them selves heard  of late, wa» 
gradually  discovering itself, and the  low 
voioe, if she cared to listen to it, w as ready 
to speak up boldly and plainly now.

B u t th a t  was w hat she would not perm it. 
I t  was a little  aohing spot a t  present, bu t if 
no t regarded, it m ight eease to ache in 
tim e. These so rt of wounds do no t heal 
any the  quicker for care and a tten tion  ; 
fa r better to ignore them . B u t theee 
p leasan t past ten  days, all th is walking and 
Bkating, talking aud billiard-playing, would 
not, she felt, in the fu tu re  of her life, oount 
quite for naught.

“ You have been a  long tim e,” he said, 
and there was something in his tone which

the  olook, and then  w ith  an im patient 
m ovem ent tu rned  away.

“ Silenoe m eans consent,” then  he said a 
little  b itterly . “ I  w ill not bother you any 
more. Good bye, Mias W arburton  1”

She had not looked up till then , h u t ав 
be said tiiose words, alm ost involuntarily 
she raised  )ічг еуев to his, and all their e&o 
(to ry  wee во easy to  read. E ven t b t u  she, 

adeno  answer in word's, шішо no a r ttto p t 
to  prevent his departure .

B u t Mr. W eston turned  baok a t  onoe, 
“  C harity ,” he eaid, in a  troubled voioe, 
“ look u p ,” and Bhe obeyed.

“  C harity ,” he w ent on, a  red flush for a 
m om ent appearing on b is dark  oheek, "  I  
believe," w itb a  m om entary hesita tion, 
“  th a t you do like m e.”

“ M r. W eeton,” ehe replied, clasping her 
two hands tightly  together, and her low 
voioe grew lower Btill aa she вроке, “ if I 
te ll you one th ing  you will understand why 
you m ust go aw ay a t  once, and never speak 
to  me any more. I  am  to m arry  Cousin 
Felix .”

“  Yee,” he said, “ so I  have been told.” 
H e did not m ention Pollie’s narue, and 
C harity  never thought of her.

H er fa ther was the  person she did th ink  
of ; bu t w hat did it  m atte r after all ? In  a 
little  while every one would know it, only— 
“  M r WeBtcn, then  i f  you knew i t—”

“ You th in k  I  should not have врокеп. 
B u t I  do not see th a t. You are not engaged

the  m antelshelf. W hat possible in terest I to h im . I t  is only fair I  Bhould take my 
oould i t  have for h im ? chance, and I  have taken it. And I  be

lieve,” w ith sudden vehemence, “  th a t  if 
there  was no Cousin F elix  in the  case, I 
should have won you. Is  i t  not so ? Say

Oh, poor C harity , I  would have w ritten , 
I  offered to do so, b u t fa ther said he would 
ra ther you did i t .”

“ Of oourse,” said C harity , very low. 
W hy, Pollie,” w ith a  fa in t a ttem p t a t 

speaking lightly, “ I  am  the  eldoBt, I  oan
not have you take all my duties from  me 1 
You tw o,” bu t she did not give a  glance 
tow ards the ta ll figure on the  hearthrug, 
“  m ust play together. You will have tim e 
for a  good game before lunoheon," and she 
turned away.

Oh, Mr. W eston,” cried Pollie, as the 
door olosed behind the  Blight figure, “ he is 
coming now. H e is aotually in E ngland,” 
w ith  a  little  gasp.

“  W hen is he ooming ?”
Mr. W eston waa no longer a  oalm, d is

in terested  spectator, there  was som ething 
of fire and  energy in his dark  eyes.

“  W ednesday next week, and to-day is 
T hursday .”

“  W ednesday,” he repeated  ; “ th a t  ів 
the day of L ady  B u rn e tt’s fancy ball, is it  
n o t?”

“  Yes, C harity  is going, and you also, are 
you not ?”

“ I  th ink  not, I  shall probably have left 
by th en .”

“ Are you going away ?” oried Pollie. 
“ I  am  so sorry .”

“ T h a t is very kind of you, Miss Pollie. 
The world is no t so very wide ; perhaps we 
m ay m eet again.”

B u t Pollie Bhook her head disconsolately. 
“  I  shall go away,” sh e said, “ I  oannot 

play. I  oan th in k  of nothing bu t oousin 
Felix  and poor C harity—I  m ust go and seo 
w hat she ia doing. B u t,” tu rn ing  baok and 
glancing pp a t  the  Bteady eyes, whioh 
looked so Bympathetio, “ ail the  sam e I 
than k  you very muoh for having been во 
kind. I  am  sure if yon could have thought 
of a plan, you would. I  wiah,” a  little  
wistfully, “ th a t  m y plan had been a  right 
one, bocauee i t  m ight have done some 
good.”

“ Abusing Felix , eh, to your fa ther ?”
“ Yes, bu t still it  would have been m ean, I 

know. C harity  would not havo done it, eo,” 
w ith a  sigh—“ bu t i t  does seem a  p ity  th a t 
she âid  not have a  chance !"

“ She will have a  ohanoe,” said Mr. 
W eston w ith a  sudden determ ination , and 
drawing him self very upright as he spoke 
—spoko alm ost more to himaelf th an  to 
Pollie. “ Suoh aa i t  is she shall have i t .” 

And then  Pollie orept aw ay sorrowful 
and heavy-hearted, for Mr. W eston’s vague 
prom ises did not im press her w ith  much 
hope or oomfort.

C H A PT E R  I I I .
B ain, rain , still pouring hopelessly, 

steadily  down, -now a t  4 o’olook ju st aa it 
had  done a t  10 th is  morning,

Pollie, forgetting h er Borrows for the 
m om ent, is deep in a  story  of such vivid 
interepS, th a t  she is lost to  the  whole out 
side world, as she follows the  adventures of 
her heroine Btep by Btep, seated in the  
fire’s glow, on a low stool a t  Mr. W eston’s 
feet. He, Cousin Sarah, and M r. W arbur
ton have been disoussing some question of 
Amerioa versus England ; th is has occupied 
them  for the  las t hour, b u t now tea  has 
been brought in, and the team aker being 
absent, there  have boon sundry vain sndea 
vors to a ttra c t the  atten tion  of Miss Pollie, 
and send her in search of her sister.

“  L e t me go,” sa id  Mr. W eston, speaking 
a lm o st eagerly  fo r h im , ris in g  аь he вроке, 
as i f  to p u t no out of tho qu estion . “ I  sup 
pose I  Bhall find h er in the  sohoolroom ,” 
and he was gone before any one could pre 
v en t him.

D ireotly he opened the door, he Baw his 
guess had been oorreot, for the girl he was 
in search of was seated in the shabby old 
arm ohair, draw n up dose to the fire. Yes, 
of ооигве it  was Miss W arburton , though 
in a  way, unlike her, for there was some
th ing  in the  a ttitu d e  of the girl strongly 
suggestive of tears.

A t the  opening of tbe  door, however, the 
head was raised a  little , and a  sufficiently 
steady voioe asked : “  Is  th a t  you, Pollie ? 
T hen im m ediately added in ra th e r  a  startled  
tone : “ M r. W eston 1”

“  Yes, i t  is I , M r. W eston. You know 
you were oalled aw ay out of the billiard 
room th ia m orning, before I  had  tim e to 
say w hat I  w anted  to вау, so now I  have 
followed you up here to go on w ith my 
Btory,“

H e had crossed the room whilst speaking, 
and was now standing in his aocustomed 
a ttitu d e  before her, one arm  resting  on the 
m antelshelf. Ho spoke quietly, very quietly, 
bu t there was som ething in hia oalm, deter 
m ined tonea th a t m ade C harity  lift her 
head and вау quickly, bu t very gently : 
“ No, ріеаве do not go on w ith it. I  th ink  
I  would ra th e r  no t hear i t .” B u t as she 
lifted her head to вреак, the  firelight Bhin 
ing acroes her faoe betrayed a  gleam of 
tears on the  dark  eyelashes.

“ B u t you shall hear i t ,” he Baid w ith 
sudden determ ination , kneeling by her side 
and clasping her hands in his. “  Charity, 
dear C harity , I  love you ! You know it, 
you m ust know it . W ill you forget w hat a 
sho rt tim e wo have known eaoh other, and 
promise to be m y wife ?”

“ I  oannot,” in a  soft, low voice, b u t w ith 
the  words, вріавіі fell a  large tea r on to the 
hand th a t held hers, 
г “ W hat are you crying for ?” w ithout 
heeding her words. “ You wore orying 
when I  oame in ; you have been unhappy 
all day. May I  not even know w hai is the 
m atte r ?”

B u t there was no reply.
“ C h ir ity  !” she s ta rted  a t  tho word.
“ You m ust not oall me th a t,” she Baid. 
“ You m ust give me a  reason then . I  

cannot take your words yet as an answer 
to m y question, for, C harity , I  love you I” 

B u t you m ust 1” she oried, drawing 
away her hands from  his, and rising to her 
feet w ith sudden <>есівіоп. “  My answer to 
your question is 1 No.’ ”

The tsa rs  were gone now ; Bhe was Btand- 
ing opposite him , the  w idth of the fireplaoe 
between them —the sta te ly  C harity  W ar
burton he had first known—and he felt 
very muoh fu rther ap art from her than  he 
had done from  the  tearfu l girl seated in 
the  old arm chair.

N evertheless he w as in  earnest, and no 
fancied separation should affect him . So 
he took a  oouple of steps nearer to  her, 
till he stood by her side onoe more. She 
did not shrink  away from  him , bu t stood 
perfectly still, only she never raised her 
eyes. T hen—“ You do not love me ?” 
T b a t waB w hat he said quite  low, as be 
th u s paused beside her. H e w aited w hat 
m ight have been a  whole m iau te  in perfeot 
silenoe, the  only sound the  noisy ticking ot

уев, C harity .”
“ I t  is very hard  !" she cried, not answ er

ing h is words. “ I  have oaused you trouble, 
and yet I  have tried  so hard  to do right, and 
everything веетв  wrong.”

“  D on’t  look like th a t, C harity . You 
Bhall do right, or ra th e r  w hat you th ink  
righ t. I  bhall not try  to prevent you ! I 
w ill go away to-night, or to m orrow m orn
ing, and you shall never see mo again, 
and you shall saorifioe yourself as you see 
fit, o r ra th e r  as your fa ther веев fit, for it  
is for his sake, I  suppose, you are  doing it. 
B u t first of all dry your tears, forget a ll I  
have eaid to you, rem em ber only w hat 
friends we have been these last three 
weeks, and tell me the  whole story. P e r 
haps a  door of escape m ay yet open 1”

B u t though C harity  shook her head a t 
th a t, Bhe allowed herself to be oalmed by 
his friendly words, and to be entioed back 
to her favorite seat.

And then she poured forth  the  whole 
story, as she had learned to know it  so 
well of late, and alm ost unknowingly to 
herself, contrived a t  the  в а т е  tim e to le t 
the  secret of her own young heart be olear у 
seen by the  dark, w atchful eyes.

“ Mow I  have told you everything,” ehe 
said, “ as you asked me, and ,” hesitating, 
“ of oourse it  is fa ir you should know, —as ” 
and here she paueed, b u t the w istful looks 
in the p re tty  eyes said the  rest.

1 “ Y es,” said her listener, “ I  have heard 
i t  all, and  m y opinion is th a t  you are wrong. 
No, you m ust listen to me now.” Perhaps 
Mr. W eston had been a  little  deoeived by 
C b a r ity ’B girlish, shrinking m anner ; had  
not quite realized the  strong, powerful will 
th a t  la y  beneath i t .

“  No,” she said, in those soft, firm  tones 
he had learned to know. "  You m ean well, 
b u t I  do not w ant to hear the other side of 
it. T here may be one, of oourse, bu t it  
does not affect me. F a th e r  wishes it, and 
th a t is all I  care to know.”

“ B ut, C harity  ”—M r. W eston was firing 
h is last shots now, in the  in tervals of 
paoing up and down the room, and C harity  
was Beated very still and upright, w ith 
folded hands, to reoeive them . “ B ut, 
C harity , if he knew—your father, I  m ean—
th a t  you did not w ant i t  ”

41 H e w ill never know.”
“ H e should know ; things are different 

now even to  w hat they  were th ree  weeks 
ago, when you first prom ised h im .”

“ Things aro ju st th e  sam e as fa r as 
F elix  and I  are  oonoerned,” she answered, 
though her cheeks grew a  shade whiter. 
“  F a th e r  is old and blind, a "d  tru s ts  me ; 
he shall never know th a t ,” h er voioe fal- 
tared , “  I  was tem pted  to  break my tru s t.” 

M r. W eeton tu rned  away in silenoe, aud 
took another tu rn  th« whole length of the  
room ere speaking.

"A n d  F e l ix ? ” th en  he questioned 
W hen he oomea, he,” w ith a  sort of trium ph 
in h is tones, “  m ay not like you.”

’* Then I  shall be free. My pride,” w ith 
a half laugh, “  will pot be muoh h u r t.”

“ And supposing,” he was standing still 
now, looking down w ith  tender, pitiful 
eyes on her plight, up righ t figure, “ suppos
ing ho should w ish to m arry  you fo r—for 
the  sake of o ther things, although—”

“  Although he did not like me ? ” H er 
voioe trem bled a  little  then, bu t she w enton 
quite firm ly, “ You m ust not say th a t. Wo 
have ogrted , Pollie and I, not to believe 
anything against him  un til we see him. 
You m ust not le t me break th a t prom i a.” 
Mr. W eston tu rned  abrup tly  away.

“ You have conquered,” then  be said. 
“ I  shall go ; I  do not care to stay  in  th is 
happy home any longer. B u t teli me first, 
did you w rite to W arburton  to-day ? ”

“ Yes ; he w ants to oome next W ednes
day or T hursday.”

“ And w hat did you say to  him  ? ”
“ Ju s t  w hat m y fa ther told me : th a t  we 

should be glad to see h im .”
“ Nothing else? ” There was a  shadow 

of anxiety in his tone.
“ N othing,” lifting hor sweet eyes to his, 

b u t a  shade of oolor swept over her face as 
she spoke.

H e noted it, though he m ade no fu rther 
rem ark—perhaps noted i t  w ith  a  half 
doubt, bu t she had spoken the  tru th . W as 
there any necessity to own to the  great 
tea r th a t  had  fallen righ t iu  the oentre of 
the neat “ C harity  W arburton ”—a tear, 
which would, if the  postboy had not been 
w aiting for the  le tters, have necessitated a 
fresh Bheet of paper, b u t under the  circum 
stanoea was quite im possible? So she bad 
folded i t  up, and posted it, w ith  a  m om ent
ary  passing thought—would he oare ?—even 
if he had known. H er tears and her 
smiles were alike im m ateria l to him , and 
she had  only recalled i t  a t  tho sound of 
E dw ard  W eston’s pity ing  voioe,

“  I  am  going then, C harity ,” he went on, 
“ so th is  is good-bye, for even if I  вее you 
again, i t  will not be alone. B u t remember 
I  shall w atoh and w ait. “ If  W arburton 
сотев , and you do not m arry  him , I  shall 
come baok. Do you understand ?”

“ Yes.” T he tea rs  were gathering thiokly 
now, bu t she brushed them  away, and 
raised her head. “ Yes, bu t I  would ra ther 
th a t  you did not th in k  of it. I  know 
myself th a t  I  shall m arry  Cousin Felix.

“ So be i t . W hatever happens, I  shall 
never forget th a t  I  have known you, 
think, C harity”—hia voioe falling—“ you 
are the sw eetest, bravest wom an I  ever met. 
Suoh a  daughter would make a good wife 
to any one !”

Courage, C harity , i t  is nearly over now. 
These fights are very hard, and 

woman’s weapons are so few, and her buok- 
ler so easily pierced, bu t then  every viotory 
gained is fresh strength  for w hat follows. 
“ Good-bye, Mr. W eaton,” laying a  small 
hand in hia, and for the  laet tim e lifting 
her eyes to those dark  опев she had  learned 
to love. “  I  shall not go cjown again to 
night, so th is  is, in tru th , good-bye. I, 
also,” w ith a  m om entary pause, “  shall 
always rem em ber w ith pleasure th a t  you 
are my friend."

H e said nothing more. F or a  seoond he 
laid h is o ther hand over the  little  one th a t 
rested in his, and then  w ithout one back
w ard glance he went,

Good-bye, Miss Pollie,” ав, his farewells 
all said, Mr. W eston stood in the hall p re
parato ry  to driving to the  station.

Good-bye, Mr. W eeton; C harity  is not 
down yet. She had a  headache last night, 
aud th a t has made her lazy th is  morning.
I  m ust say good-bye for both of us. Have 
you,” ooming a  step nearer, “ thought of 
anything  yet ? ”

I  gave her a  ohanoe, Miss Pollie, as I  
told you I  would,” buttoning him selj iuto

his ulster as he вроке, “ b u t Bhe would not 
take i t .”

“ T hank  you, Mr. WeBton,” said Pollie 
gravely, “ I  knew you would try . But, 
you see, C harity  is not like us. She would 
th ink  things mean th a t  we m ight think
q u i t e  f a i r .” ,  ~ '\ f \

“ No, she ,ifl n o fe iik a .nsj?’ wai 
Weston каіін >* /во  got J b  in t ' 

and , кі^-ііів ‘ b ii  hutffi to ~ 
stood on the  doorstep to  wéttch 
eight.

Once more C harity and her sis ter are 
seated over th e  bedroom fire, disouseing 
dress and sim ilar frivolities, for tb is  is 
W ednesday, and the  n ight of L ady B u r
n e tt’s fanoy ball.

This has been a  king week, C harity  
th inks ; i t  веетв a great deal more than  
a few days sinoe Mr. W eston said good
bye to her in the darkening sohoolroom. 
B u t cue thing there rem ains to be thankful 
for. T he last tra in  is in from  London, and 
Cousin Felix  has ,uot arrived, во she is a t 
liberty  to go to her ball, undisturbed by 
any ideas of the ooming shadow until 
to-morrow. So she strives to forget the 
dark  eyes th a t  spoke of love to her, and to 
in terest herself, as Pollie is doing, in the 
powdering of her ha ir , th e  urrangem ent 
of the  w hite lace cap and m uslin fiohu, 
whioh are to m ark her out, in her plain 
black dress, as a B oyalist of republican 
F rance.

“ Mrs. Bayer will be here direotly, C har
ity ,” for Cousin S arah ’s ball-going days 
were over, and Miss W arburton  was to 
have the benefit of Mra. Sayer’s m atronly 
wing to proteot her. “ W here are  your 
m ittene? Now here ia your fan. Do open 
it, and le t me see how you look. Oh, beau
tifu l! D ear C harity, how I  w ish I  were 
going with you !”

“ In  two years, Pollie ; only two years.” 
“ In  two years ; why then, C harity , you 

w il l  ”
B u t Miss W arburton  did not w ait to hear 

w hat would have beoome of her in two 
years. “ My oloak, Pollie. Come, I  hear 
the oarriage.” And w ith  a  ківе, C harity  
hastened away.

Onoe in the  ballroom, am idst the  lights 
and musio, for the  m om ent C harity  forgot 
all her troubles. She tr ie d  so hard  not to 
rem em ber, th a t perhaps th a t  partly  helped 
her, so she danced and enjoyed herself, and 
the  color heightened in her cheeks, un til 
sorrowful paBt and uncertain  fu tu re  were 
alike merged in the present.

“ I  thought Mr. W eston had  gone,” Mrs. 
Sayer once rem arked to C harity , meeting 
her.

“ Yes,” said C harity  quiokly, “ he has 
gone—left ua, I  m ean.”

“ B u t he ia here,” said Mre. Sayer ; “ I  
have ju st m et him . I  suppose,” no t w ish
ing to detain the girl from  the w altz just 
beginning, “ th a t he is staying eomewhere 
else in the neighborhood.”

C harity  supposed so also, as there seemed 
nothing else to say, and tu rned  away w ith 
her partner. She m ust be m istaken, was 
her own thought.

B u t after th is  danoe fresh agitation was 
in store for her.

“  Miss W arburton,” said L ady B urnett, 
stopping her, “ there is a gentlem an here 
who wishes to be introduoed to you. I 
th in k  he came w ith Mr. W eston ; h is n«,me 
is the  same as yours, so perhapB he m ay 
tu rn  out to be an unknown relation. May 
I  bring him  in ?” ,,

“ Yes, I  Bhould be glad,” said C harity, 
w ith whitening cheeks.

Then he had oome a t  last, and Mr. Wes 
Чои had brought him , so th a t  he m ight see 
for him self the effeot th a t Cousin Felix  
would have upon her. “ B u t I  shall not 
flinoh now,” Bhe thought, “ the w orst was 
over long ago.” And for one second оціу 
her m em ory wavered baok to th e  sohool- 
room in the  tw ilight, and to the dark  eyes 
th a t had there looked into hers.

“ Come, Мівв W arburton, Bhall we ex
plore th is  conservatory ? I t  looks oool and 
p leasant.”

I t  did indeed ; and Miss W arburton, 
w ith willing feet, tu rned  in  amongst the 
flowers, w here the  softened light of the 
Chinese lan terns was more m eroiful ; not 
quite so d e m o n s tr a te  Л paling cheeks as 
the glare of tbe ballroora.

‘ A. capital ‘ gat up ,’ ” re Marked her 
p a r .n e r  by-and-by, locking in tha  direotion 
of tha  doorway.

And Charity , looking too, saw én ter a 
ta ll figure clad in black arm or from  head 
to foot ; but only one p a rt of the  knight’s 
drees, th a t was so perfect as to have called 
forth  the  adm iration of her companion, 
arrested  her a ttention . H is righ t arm  was 
in a  sling.

“ Соивіп Felix, Соивіи F elix  !” H er 
quick-beating heart seemed Baying h is  ram e  
aloud, as he advanoed slowly to her, Lady 
B u rn e tt by hia side.

“ I  do not understand,” Mias W arburton 
heard her say, ae they  approaohed ; “ but 
never mind, I  shall be виге to sea you again 
by-and-by.”

T hen they  drew nearer yet.
“  Mr. W arburton, C harity  w ants to be 

introduoed to you.”
And C harity  bowed a  little  wonderingly 

towards tha mail-clad figure. •
“ Mr. Paget,” w ent on L ady B urnett, 

turn ing towards C harity ’s companion, 
“ w ill you kindly taka me baok to the  ball
room ?”

And Mr. Paget rising, he and lady B u r
n e tt departed together.

A great desire came over C harity  to rise 
and hasten after them  ; b u t i t  was not to 
be. The m om ent had ooma to p u t her 
resolution to the tes t ; Bhe would not fail 
now, во she brought her ayes baok from 
their long look after L ady  B u rn e tt’s form 
to the  man beside her, and, gazing straigh t 
before her, addressed him.

“  I виррове you are Соивіп Felix ,” she 
said gently. “ Then you m uat have ooma 
thiB afternoon after all ?”

“  Yee, I  was a t the  inn , and as I  knew 
you were to be here, I  thought I  would 
oome.”

“ How did you know it  ?” she aeked, still 
trying to quiet her beating pulses, and all 
in ten t on speaking oalmly.

“ From  W eaton. H e m et me, and told 
me you were coming, so we agreed to drive 
over together. I  have ju st been explaining 
i i  to L ady B arn e tt. W hen I  got your le t
te r,’’gafter a few m inutes’ pause, “  I  deter
m ined to coma a t once.”

“ W hy ?”
Out of his glove he took a  le tte r th a t 

C harity  reooguized a t onoe, and reddened 
when she saw. She watohed i t  nervously 
as he opened it, and showed her her own 
handwriting.

“ W hen I  saw tha t,” he said, pointing to 
tha great telltale teardrop аоговв the  sig
nature, “ I  made up m y m ind to oome at 
mice.

“ W hy ?” again aaked Charity .
“ Because,” Bpeaking in a  lower tone, “ I 

knew you were unhappy.”
A t those words C harity  raised her eyes 

ior the first tim e, and then quiokly and 
im petuously rising to  her feet—

“ I  wish 1 oould sea your faoe,” she said 
hesitatingly.

W ithout a  word he took off the disguising 
helm et, and disclosed a  smooth, dark  head, 
and a  pair of dark  eyes th a t  C harity  W ar
burton knew only too well.

“ I  thought it  was you,” she said, w ith 
alm ost a Bob, “  when firet I  heard your 
voice, and of oourea I  know you when 1 
looked up. B u t why did you do i t—why ? 
You promieed, you know,” taking a  step 
away from him as she spoke. “ D on’t  you 
rem em ber, th a t”—a little  diBjointedly—
“ th a t you prom ised ?”

B u t before Bhe oould esoape, a  hand on 
her arm  detained her.

You promised too, C harity . You pro
mised th a t you would listen to Coueia 
Felix, though you would not to Mr. Wes
ton, so you m ust stay  now.”

“ B u t,” oried Charity , despair in her 
tone a t  tho thought th a t the battle  was not 
over even yet, “ you are not Cousin F elix—
you a re  ”

“ B u t I  am  Cousin Felix. How else oould 
have reoeived th is ?” raising the  tear- 

»tAineä le tter to bin lips ae he spoke, " l a m

Cousin Felix ,” drawing her oloser to him , 
and looking down in to  the wondering, 
upraised еуев, “ and over and over again 
you have told me th a t  you will m arry  him  
and no other. And rem em ber I  have been 
hardly dealt with h itherto . I have heard 
nothing busf; evil of m yself. I bave ЩГ'-ЛГ. 
heoAjiBked go . sirjv*. Wielsén т у  ііѵ щ  
,Ç)fca?j4c».‘H4 'Bjut ’.to.rlay , . C b Ä r i ty " -qptlf 
• o r e ® , t^ c l f c t  V •- tjbat, ig  s a l j
AltaiMv-aafiH l : am «cot goiug to f c t  yort* 
escape me. W ith  your own hps you told 
me long ago, th a t  whenever I  oame to olaim 
you, you were mine—and now the  hour has 
oome !”

And a t  las t C harity  understood. U nder
stood th a t  there was no more need to veil 
h e r eyes from th e  loving fire in h is  ; under
stood th a t  hand and heart m ight go 
together ; th a t  there was no ona in the 
wide, wide world she would chooBe, if she 
oould, to take the place of Cousin Felix.

THE END.

I N  T H E  P K S S E I 4 C B  O F  D E A T H .

Touching F a rc m ll  K iss oi m a n  nnd W ife 
on Ih« W reck o 11 lie t  old in On ».

Among the  confused maea who were 
struggling and soream ing were noticed a 
middle-aged m an and his wife. T heir con
duct waa in m arked con trast w ith  th a t  of 
the o ther passengers. The panio whioh 
had seized the  oiherp wan not shared by 
them , bu t th e ir b lin e lu d  faoea told th a t 
they  realized 1he peril which в-iriounded 
them . The only m ovem eut of muscles or 
nerves was th a t  produoed by tha ohilling 
atm osphere. T hey stood close together, 
their hands clasped in each other, as if 
about to contem plate suioide together, and 
thus fulfil the  m arita l vow of standing by 
each o ther in the varying tida of life’s fo r
tunes and m isfortunes. As the  wreck 
careened w ith tha gale from  one side to the 
other, and while tha  spray and waves were 
drenching them  a t  every m om ent, tha h u s
band turned and im prin ted  a  kiss upon the 
oompanion of h is life, and while thus em 
braced, a  heavy ваа broke over the  wreok 
and both were washed away and no t Been 
afterw ard . Mr. Cook says the  soene was 
one which will rem ain indelibly impressed 
upon bis mem ory un til b is dying day.— 
Boston H erald.

Advice to Conenmptlrea.

On tha appaaràncé of the firs t Symptoms, 
as general debility, lose of appetite, pallor, 
qhilly sensations, followed by nlght-sweat* 
and oough, prom pt m easures of relief
tftroutd be eaiien. Confmmpiion ie soroful- 
oiiKdifieasn of th e  longs; fbw eforo■ uèe tbe 
фгеаб anoi-3<KofuloyFi or bïood-puiifior and 
fifrangtij-reatorer, O t .  Pieroors , “ Çrolà. u  
Mediaai Difccuvery,. ’ : S aj/etior tu орйДіуеі’ 
oil HU• fi uç trilive , aud unsui-p^bsed ав a 
peotoral. F or weak lungs, sp itting  of 
blood, and kindred affections, i t  has no 
equal. Sold by druggists. F o r D -. 
Pieroe’s trea tise  on Consum ption send two 
stam ps. W o b ld ’s  D is p e n s a ry  M e d ic a l  
A ss o c ia tio n , Buffalo, N. Y.

T he life of m an consists no t in seeing 
visions and in dream ing dream s, bu t in 
aotive ohariiy  and willing servioe.

“  S ig h  N o  m o r e ,  I jR d le i  ! ”

for D r. P ierce’s “  F avorite P rescription ” 
is a prom pt and oertain rem edy for the  
painful disordets peculiar to your sex. By 
all druggists.

Sim plioity, of all things, ia tbe  hardest to 
be oopied, and ease is only to  ba acquired 
w ith the grea test labor.

“  т л т і к ’в  » с ш л е .

A Seven-Week* Oid Babjr L d t  a t  a  News 
paper Office.

Considerable exoitem ent prevailed in tho 
office of our neighbor th is m orning. About 
6 a. m. a  basket was discovered juet inside 
the door of the front cffioa. I t  oontained 
a  baby, apparently  about seven weeks old. 
Tho dibcovery of the  following note con
siderably relieved the  anxiety  of во те  
m em bers of the F . P . staff :

W in n ip eg , Jan. 27th, 1884.
To th e  F r e e  P r e s s  :

Deak  Sib ,—P ity  m y  m isfo rtune  an d  look dow n 
upon  m e w ith  m ercy . I  am  com pelled  to  do 
tb is  to  save m e from  disgrace in  th e  eyes of ш 
people. P lea se  p lace m y  b aby  in  th e  hom e, 
w ill call a n d  see i t  soon. I t  is  n o t b ap tised  yet, 
an d  seven  weeks o ld  on th e  26th in s t. I t  is a  
fine, h ea lth y  child , a n d  no person  need  be a fra id  
to  adop t it. B u t 1 w ould like to  know  w hore i t  
goes to. Geoci-byo, Mam ie .

T ha m anagem ent of the  Hom e refused to 
take the  ohild.—W innipeg Times.

gutUfaclory Re«ulM in  ftloufreal.

W hilst M ontreal is a  model oit-у in  m any 
respeots, i t  is not exactly a  q u a rte r  section 
of Paradise, as Capt. Geo. M urphy, Chief 
of Governm ent Polioe, oan testify . A 
reporter of a  M ontreal journal w aited upon 
th is gentlem an a  B hort tim e ago und put- to 
b im  th e  fo l io v in g  q u e r y  :

“ Chief, do you find "the duties irksome 
and dangerous iu your etranga oalling ?”

“ Irkeom e,” replied M r. M urphy, “ I  sel
dom find them  ; bu t th a t  they  are attended 
wish danger is very true. Thera is danger 
to be faced, of o u rs e , from  wind, w eather 
and crim inals, and the  least of these dan 
gers is not those of exposure and bad 
w eather. Tha heavy,£moiet > tm oepbere 
th a t  gathers over t h e ‘w ater ia very oon- 
duoive to rheum atism , and m any of my 
men Buffer from  ih a t oom plaint more or 
less. I  believe th a t  our danger from  expo
sure from  th is tim e forward is past, as St. 
•ТаооЬз Oil, if applied in tim e in oases of 
rheum atism , has a  wonderful way of knock
ing th a t  m alady out of people. I t  certainly 
relieved me of a  eevere puin in my shoul
ders.” ;  •. : .r , , Ч

A mechanic in a  Johnstow n, P a ., iron 
foundry was recently  killed by the  oontaot 
of a  Bteel hook whioh he held in his hand 
w ith an eleotric wire.

W o m n n  a n d  H e r  Ш а е а м а

is tbo title  of a  large illustrated  treatise, by 
D r. R . V. Pieroe, Buffalo, N. Y., sent to  any 
address for three stam ps. I t  teaches suc
cessful eelf-treatm eut.

г г ш И A B T  O F  P B O L O N G IN G
life consists in  u n d ers ta n d in g  th e  essen tia l 

cond itions  on -which th e  fac t of life depends. 
B u t to  reco n s tru c t th e  h u m a n  system  a f te r  it  
h a s  becom e p h y sica lly  dem oralized  by  d isease 
is re a lly  to  c rea te  a  new being. Yet, th a t  th is  
can  be done, is capab le  of ac tu a l dem onstra tion . 
D r. W h ee le r’s C om pound E lix ir  of P n o sp h a tes  
an d  Calisaya, by aid ing  th e  digestive process, an d  
fu rn ish in g  tb e  e lem en ts  of bone, m uscle aud  
nerve, p e rfec ts  th e  ass im ila tio n  of food, an d  
com plete  n o u ris h m e n t of th e  tissues  : m o rb id

groducts a n d  hum ors  a re  rem oved  from  th e  
lood, an d  a  h e a lth y  process of re p a ir  s e t up, 
w hich  g radually  res to res  a n d  v ita lizes  a ll th e  

organs, according  to  n a tu re ’s process of bu ild ing  
Up th e  feeb le  co nstitu tion .

Parieiana are oombining English orape 
w ith sa tin  for effeotive dinner and reception 
toilets.

♦Lydia E . P in k h am ’s g rea t L abo ra to ry , L ynn, 
Mass., is tu r in g  o u t m illions  of packages of h e r  
ce leb ra ted  Com pound, w h ich  a re  beio g  sen t to  
th e  fou r w inds, an d  ac tu a lly  find th e ir  w ay to  all 
lan d s  u n d e r  th e  sun  a n d  to  th e  rem o tes t confines 
of m odern  civ ilization .

Large flower designs on the  new silk 
fabrics will be outlined w ith  narrow  lace, 
em broidered in jo t or beads.

D f i t L l N f i  O F  i l l  AW.
N ervous W eakness, 

Sexual D ebility , cu red  by 
new er." $1.

>sia, Im potence, 
Wells’ H ea lth  Re-

A little  pelerine orape, ja s t covering the 
shoulders, is p re tty  and fashionable w ith 
the  toilets for children.

*** “ T he sam e m easu re  w ill n o t s u it  a ll c ir
cum stances.” B u t K idney-W ort su its  a ll cases 
of liver, bowels a n d  k id n ey  diseases a n d  th e ir  
concom itan ts, piles, constipa tion , d iabetes, ague, 
e lc. T ry  i t  an d  you w ill say so too.

A little  gathered oapote of tw o shades of 
blue, pink or yellow is the  proper bonnet 
for the 3-yoar-olds.

іЗ^Хп th e  D iam ond  Dyes m o re  co lo ring  is 
given fo r 10 cen ts  th a n  in  an y  16 o r 25-cent dyeB. 
an d  th e y  give fa s te r  a n d  m ore  b r il l ia n t colors

« IlO U ttlX  ОГЧ CO U G H ».”
Ask for “ R ough on  Coughs," to r Coughs, Colds 

Sore T hroa t, H oarseness. Troches, 15c. L iqu id , 60

F o r the overcoats and dresses of little  
girls and boys taking th e ir first steps, r ib 
bed velvet is quite popular.

I t  seem s im possib le  th a t  a  rem ed y  m ade of 
such  com m on, sim ple p la n ts  as Hops, B uchu, 
M andrake, D andelion , etc., shou ld  т а л е  so m an y  
an d  such  g rea t cures as  H op B itte rs  d o ; b u t 
w hen old an d  young, r ic h  a n d  робг, p a s to r  and  
doctor, law yer an d  ed ito r a l l te stify  to  having  
been  cu red  by  them , you  m u s t believe a n d  try  
th e m  yourself, a n d  d o u b t no longer.

Q u i te  U n s y m p a th e t ic .

Birdie M oHennepin and her brother 
were a t  the seashore.

* Oh, see th a t! ” exolaimed Birdie.
‘ See w hat ?” inquired the stoical John.
‘ W hy, see th a t little  cloudlet just above 

the wavelet like a  tin y  leaflet dancing o’er 
the  scene.”

1 O, oome, you had better go out to the 
pum plet in the  baok yardl6 t and soak your 
little  headlet.”

Nothing is so credulous as vanity , or so 
ignorant of w hat becomes itself.

R heum atism , N e u ra lg ia , Sciatica,
Lumbago, Backache, Headache, Toothache,

Sore T h ro a t, S ivellin«e,Spralue,B rui*e*, 
B n rn i, Scalds, F ro s t Hites,

AND ALL 0111 Ell HODII.Y PAINS AND ACHES.
Sold by DruggUte and Dealers everywhere. Fifty Centsa bottle. Dlrootione io 11 bauguagca.

THE С11ЛШ.Е8 A. VOKELEK €<».
(Виооемогв to A. VOUELER & CO.) Baltimore, Md., U. S. A.

H A S  B L i m  P R O V E D
T he s u a s a r  for

K i D W E Y  P 8 8 E A 8 E 8 ,  Î
Does a lame back or disordered urine indi- ® 

cate th a t you are a  victim ? TIIE^ST DOITOT v  
HESITATE; uso Euduey-W ort a t once, (drug
gists recommend it) and i t  \vi31 в pcedily over
come the disease and restore healthy action.

5 Я  f î  ! «s в  1,01 oompSaint« peculiar »h £« ѵл5 i п to  ycur ізез:., such аз pain 
d -weaknesses, Kidney-W ort ia unsurpassed, 
it w ill act prom ptly and safe ly.
Either Sex. Incontinence, retention o f urine,

+A brick  dust or ropy deposits, and dull dragging 
О pains, aU speedily yield to its  curative power.
<  SOLD BY ALL DKTOGISTS. Prico SI.

й зш в ш ж а а ш

Alm ost the  only trim m ing employed on 
the  handsom e silk and velvet dresses o t  
little  ohildren is the  large, fa ll Bash.

IH O TK G K  ISW AN’S W O R K  SYKUt*
In fa llib le , tasteless, harm less, ca th a r tic  j fc r  

fevorishnesB, restlessness, worms, oonstlpa- 
tion . 25c.

The new sateens, w ith a  orescent and 
s ta r  design on grounds of various oolore, 
re  destined to great popularity,

L Y 0 I Â  E .  Р Ш Х К А К Г 8

VEGETABLE COMPOUND.
Ib a Positive Cure 

F o r  n i l  t h o s e  P a i n f u l  C o m p l a i n t s  a n d  W e a k n e s s e s  
s o  c o m m o n  t o  o u r  b e e t  f e m a l e  p o p u l a t i o n .

A jlea lciue for Woman. Invented by aWoman. 
Prepared by a Woman.

Tho Greatest Medical Discovery Since the Dawn of IHetory, 
f3 -P it  r e v iv e s  t h e  d r o o p in g  s p i r i t s ,  i n v i g o r a t e s  a n d  

h a r m o n iz e s  t h o  o r g a n io  f u n c t io n s ,  g iv e s  e l a s t i c i t y  a n r t  
f i rm n e s s  t o  t h e  s t e p ,  r e s to r e s  t h e  n a tu x -a l l u s t r e  t o  t h e  
e y e ,  a n d  p la n ta  on t h e  p a l e  c h e e k  o f  w o m a n  t h e  f r e s l i  
r o s e s  o f  l i f e 's  s p r i n g  a n d  e a r l y  s u m m e r  t im e .  
C37“ Physicians Use It and Prescribe It Freely.*£# 

I t  r e m o v e s  f a in tn e s s ,  f la tu le n c y ,  d e s t r o y s  a l l  c r a v in g  
f o r  s t im u la n t ,  a n d  r e l i e v e s  w o a k n e s s  o î t h e  s to m a c h .

T h a t  f e e l i n g  o f  b e a r i n g  d o w n , c a u s in g  p a in ,  w e ig h t  
a n d  b a c k a c h e ,  I s  a lw a y s  p e r m a n e n t l y  c u r e d  b y  i t3  u s e .  
F o r  t h e  c o r e  o f  K i d n e y  C o m p l a i n t «  o f  c i t h e r  веж 

t h l f  C o m p o u n d  ін  u n s u r p a s s e d .

L Y D I A  K . P E V K H A M 7«  B L O « ï >  P C B T F I E R  
w il l  e r a d i c a t e  e v e r y  v e s t i g e  o f  B u r n e r s  f r o m  ih e  
B lo o d , a n d  g iv e  t o n e  a n d  s t r e n g t h  t o  t h o  s y s te m ,  o f 
m a n  т . c m a n  o r  c h i ld .  I n s i s t  o n  h a v i n g  i 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 l l e r  a r e  p r e p a r e d
a t  233 a n d  2S5 W e s te r n  A v e n u e ,  L y n n ,  M ass. T r ic e  o f 
e i t h e r ,  g i .  S ix  b o t t l e s  io r  $5. S e n t  b y  m a i l  i n  t h e  f  arm  
o f  p i l ls ,  o r  o f  lo z e n g e * ,  o n  r e c e i p t  o f  p r ic e ,  $1  p e r 1 
!o r c i t h e r .  M rs . P i n k h a m f r e e l y  a n s w e r ,  a l l  l e t t ö r s  o f 
h q u i r y .  E n c lo s e  S e t. s t a m p .  S e n d  f o r  p a m p h le t .

N o  f a m i ly  s h o u ld  h o  w i t h o u t  LYL'LV E . P IIC K IIA M ’S 
L IV K U  P IL L S . T h e y  e u r o  c o n s t ip a t io n ,  b ilio u sn ess«  
% nd t o r p i d i t y  o f  t h e  l i v e r .  25 e e n t J  p e r  b o x .

jesrSold b y  all Druggists,”®» <3.'

A NEW DISCOVERY.
tSTFor several years we have fnmished the 

Dairynien of America with an excellent arti
ficial color for butter; so meritorious that it met 
I with great виссезз everywhere receiving the 
highest and only prizes at both International 
Dairy Fairs. . •
I j3p~But by patient and scientific chemical re- 
search we have improved in  several points, and j 
I now offer this new color as the best in  th e  w orld. 
It Will Not Color the  Buttermilk. I t
1 Will Not Turn Rancid. It Is the 

Strongest, Brightest and 
Cheapest Color Made»

• fgrAnd, while prepared in oil, is so compound 
ed that it is impossible for H to become rancid.
I t^ 'ß E W A R E  of Imitations, and of all 
other oil colors, for they aro liable to become 
rancid and fpcil the butter,
I you cannot get tho.(fimp?:a m r  write us
to know whero and how to get It without extra 
(expense. (*«)

WELLS, KICUAHPSOX & CO., Iîurllnçton, Vt.

FQJJ TKE

i n s ,  ШЕВ Mil iim n kips
T H E  К Е 8 Г  BJLttOE) P C IH IF IE B .

T here  is only one w ay by  w hioh any  d isease can 
be cured, an d  th a t  is by  rem oving th e  cauee— 
w hatever i t  m ay  be. T h e  g rea t m edical author* 
itie s  of th e  day declare th a t  nearly  every disease 
is caused  by deranged  k idneys o r liver. To restore 
th e s  herefo re  is th e  only  w ay by w hich  hea lth  
can  b e  secured . H ere  is w here W a r n e r ’e S a fe  
« lo r e  has  ach ieved  its  g rea t rep u ta tio  д I t  aetfi 
directly  upon  th e  k idneys an d  fiver an d  by  plao- 

th e m  in  a  h ea lth y  cond ition  d rives d isease 
an d  pa in  from  th e  system . F or all K idney, Live* 
and  U rin ary  troubles, fo r th e  d istressing  dis
o rders of women, for M alaria  an d  phyeioßl 
troub les generally , th is  g rea t rem edy  h as  no 
equal. B ew are of im postors, im ita tio n s  and 
concoctions said  to  be ju s t as good.

F o r  D iabetes ask fo r W a r n e r ’s S a f e  KMa- 
b e te s  C u r e .

F o r  sale by a ll dealers.
Я .  H .  W A R M E R  Л  C O .,

Toronto, Ont. R ochester, N. Y London E ng.

D . « J N .  JL. 7. 84.

H o m e  I t e m s .
—All you r own fau lt 

I f  you rem a in  sick w hen  you can  
G et hop  b it te rs  th a t  never—F a i l .

T h e  w eakest w om an, sm allest ch ild  an d  sickest 
inva lid  can  use h op  b itte rs  w ith  safe ty  an d  g rea t 
good.

—Old m en  to tte r in g  a ro u n d  from  R h eu m atism  
k idney  tro u b le  o r any  w eakness w ill be a lm ost 
new  by  using  hop  b itte rs .

—My w ife and  d au g h te r w ere m ade h e a lth y  by 
th e  use o f hop  b itte rs , a n d  I  recom m end  th e m  
to  m y  people.—M ethod ist C lergym an.

Ask any 'good doctor if  hop  
B itte rs  are  n o t th e  best fam ily  m edicine 

On earth .
—M alarial fever, Ague a n d  B iliousness, will 

leave every neighborhood  as  soon as hop  b itte rs  
arrive.

—My m o th e r  drove th e  para lysis  an d  neura lg ia  
all o u t of h e r  sy stem  w ith  hop  b itte rs .—E d .  
Oswego Sun.

—K eep th e  k idneys h e a lth y  w ith  h o p  b itte rs  
an d  you  need  n o t fe a r  sickness.

—Ice w ate r is ren d ered  h arm less  a n d  m ore re  
fresh ing  an d  rev iv ing  w ith  hop  b it te rs  in  eac 
d rau g h t. v

—T he vigor of y o u th  for th e  aged an d  infirm  
in  hop  b itte rs .

CJ.V.M.E.Rich, Rare,KuriusBook Tells all. Price  
by m ail, sealed, 25c. Box 680, So. Norwalk, Oonn

W A N T E D .
A NY L A D IE S  OK YO UNG  M EN

JlJL» who are out of employment, in city or 
country, distance no objection ; can have steady 
work at their homes all the year round. Work 
sent by mail ; any one can do it ; good salary ; 
no canvassing.

Address UNION MANUFACTURING CO., 76 
WM&wgteBstnetiBMfts Ш І

T g-iE Q&E&T CURE
FOB

— И Н Е ІШ П 1 8 ІД —
As i t  іэ for a ll tho painful diseases of the 

K!DN2YS,UVER AND BOWELS.
I t  еіѳапвея the system o fth e  acrid poison 

tba t causes tho dreadful suffering which 
only  tho victims of Rheumatism oan r-еаііге - 

THOUSANDS OF CASES !
Of the w orst forms of th is terriblo, disease 

Паѵе been quickly relieved, and in  short time 
P E R F E C T L Y  C U R ED .
PRICE, $1. LIQUID OK PHY. SOLD «V Р;>.т;в6̂ ТЧ.
i i -  Dry can bo sei; I by mail.

WEMiS, mCHABDSON ,b Co. Bvrlhfcton Vt.

[MANDRAKE]

T H E  O N L Y

VEGETABLE 

I CURE
FOR

d y s p e p s i a ,
Loss of Appetite,

I Indigestion, Sour Stomach, 
Habitual Costiveness,

Sick Headache and Biliousness. |
Pi ice, 25» per bottle. Sold by all Druggists. Ojj

30 DAYS’ TRIAL
DR. Фs

E
(BEFORE. ) (AFTER. )

ILECTRO-VOLTAIO BELT and  other Electric 
I Appliances are sent on 30 Days’ Trial TO 

MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, who are suffer
ing from  Nervous Debility, Lost Vitality, 
Wasting W eaknesses, and all those diseases of a  
P ersonal Nature, resulting from Abuses and 
Other Causes. Speedy relief and  complete 
restoration to Health, Vigor and  Manhood 
guaranteed. Send a t  once fo r Illustrated 
Pamphlet free. Address
V o l ta ic  B e l t  C o ., M a r s h a l l ,  M ic h ,

, S A w  IN G  M A C H I N E S :  They will! 
r saw oil a  2  foot log in  2  m inutes. En-] 

dorsed by congress-^ 
m en  from everjn 

p s ta to . We sell ma-j 
? chines o r th e  right! 

to  m ake them . Any! 
farm er c a n  m a k e

:cularsfree. Wm.GILES,Washington,

I OURE FIT S!When I’say cure 1 do not, mo an merely to Btop them tor 
a  time and then have them r e t u r n  again. I  mean aradt. 
fcalcure.> I have made tli04iisea60 of FITS., EPILEPSY 

FALLÎNG SICKNESS iC lifts long study. І warrant m y  
nedy tjo cure tho wo^st с і з. Because others h a v e  

T_Jed fsho reason for в-ч іо  rccoivlng a cure. Send at 
once for a treatise an a f jo Bottle o f  my infalllblè 

Give Express a n d  /ost Ofllco. I t costa you 
for a U'Mj and I willcure.yqu. > '■

‘ Addrées Dr. 1І. 3t. KO0Tv ..33 рё&рі St., Nesy Y o ^

М ІІШ Р А Ь  С 0 И Ш Ш  HM D  BOOK. 

T M P 0 B T A N T  B O O K  F O B  M U N I
-Л- CIPAL councillors and rifle er a, contains 
brief and familiar style the munioipal laws 
Ontario with forms. 200 pages ; bound in  cloth  
price on dollar. Address

PJEtATT & TRACY Publishers, Stratford
JPIjACJE со secure a Business

Cetro ИДО Çircul&re &еэ


