
T h e  B a c k  о  B e y o n d . т е ш и , th e  s te w a r d ,  w i th o u t  a n y  o r d e r s  ;
хг. • -  *«+л +ліі and Mr. Carrington has dism issed him ,S hou ld  folk com e to  see you th e ir  secrete  to  te ll, ,  „

A nd add . “ D in u a  say  th a t  I  te ll’t  you  m y s e l , i ftnd  ,Anti а<іч. ^  > H e r e  B i l ly  в1ірв o fi a  j a m .p 0 t f o n  w h ic h

he has been standing, w ith a view to rais- 
ing him self, stum bles heavily, and creates 
an appalling row ; After which, m indful of 
consequences, he pioks him self up silently, 
and together we tu rn  and flee.

CHAPTER II.

A nd add , “ D in u a  say  th a t  I  te ll’t you 
F o r  i t  m a u n n a  gang fa r ’e r  th a n  you, you m a u n

Or th e re ’s пае  вауіп’ how  th e  b i t  m a tte r  
m ay  e n ’ ;

As fo r m e I  m ay  eay i t  w ou ld  іщ и ге m e  sa ir 
T o  be m ixed  u p  in  ony sic w retched  a lia ir  —
If  o’ peace, joy  an d  p leasu re  in  life  you a re  fond. 
J u s t  send  th e m  a t  once to  “ th e  back  о beyond. 

Chorus.
I t ’s a  w onderfu ’ p lace  “ th e  back  o’ beyond ,” 
T h e re  a re  unco q u ee r fo lk  a t ' th e  back  o' b e 

yond
W hen  d a s h e rs  com e n e a r  m e, I  c a n n a  co u n t

A nd I ^ e é l  unco  g lad  th e re 's  "a, back  o’ be- 
yond .”

W h en  fo lk  wi' lang  tongues com e to  you r Are en', 
» -л  -«»ли тоі* c lavers b o u t folk th a t  th e y

d rin k  an d  how  th e y  are
A nd deive you wi 

ken,
An’ w h a t th e y  eat,

d ress’d, . , „
W hile  tb e y  in  th e ir  h a rd sh ip s  a re  sa irly  op-

How ?hey  saw M istress So-and-so gey la te  a t

And h o w sb e  gaed on, a n d  w as sic  a  like  sieh t, 
And te ll you  th e y ’re  su re  th a t  о d r in k  she is

J u s t  w f t h e m  to  gang to  " th e  back  o’ beyond .” 
I t ’s a  w onderfu ’ p lace, etc.

G in freens, as  th e y ’re  ea lled —b o n n ie  freens, I 
o f t th in k — -. ,

Com e in  ju s t  to  see you an  re s t  fo r a  ы іпк,
B ec in  to  advise you ab o u t you r affairs,
T hough , of course, th e y  aye  вау, i t  s пае  b u s i

ness o’ th e irs  ; ...........
B u t th e y  th in k  th is  o r th a t  ’bo u t you  o r y o u r

A n’ in r o u n ’-abou t w nys try  to  k in d le  up  s tr ife— 
If you w an t to  h ae  poace, freens, I  give you m y

You m u s t sen d  thorn, qu ick  m arch , to  " tho  back 
o’ beyond.”

I t ’s a  w onderfu ’ place, etc.

Shou ld  tip p le rs  com e in  w i’ a  d ram  to yo u r house, 
A n’ aek you to  jo in  iu  a  jo lly  carouse,
A n’, le s t you be frig h ten ed  th a t  som e day th e y  11 

squeak , ... .
T h e y  p rom ise th a t  of i t  th e y  n ev e r w ill speak  ; 
D on tl is te n , I p ray  you, to  oclit 9’ th e ir  crack, 
F o r  nae  guid  can  com e, freens, frae  ony  sic pack , 
J u s t  te ll  th e m  a t  once ih e  b lu e  r ib b o n  you ve 

donned, , , , .  , „
A nd so th e y  m ay  gang to  " th e  back  0 beyond.

I t ’s a  w onderfu ’ p lace, etc .

Aye keep  th e  s tra c h t ro ad  on you r jo u rn e y  
th ro u R h life ,

F o r  dan g e rs  a re  n e a r  an d  te m p ta tio n s  a re  r i l e , 
D eal ju s tly  a n ’ k ind ly  w i’ w om an a n ’ m an ,
A n’ try  aye to  do a ’ th e  gu id  th a t  you can ;
L e t t ru th  be yo u r w atchw ord , a n ’ scorn  aye 

to  lee, , .
W i’ freen  a n ’ w i’ neig h b o r aye str iv e  to  agree, 
Show gen tle  ancF sim p le  t h a t  o’ peace you a re

f0ndl , t ,An’ send  sn a rle rs  a ’ to  “ th e  back  о beyond.

I t ’s a  w en d erfu ’ place, etc.
Ke y . R. S. B o w ie .

PHYLLIS.

Author of

BY THE DUCHESS’

' M olly B aw n,” “ T h e  B aby ,” 
F a iry  L ilia n ,” etc, etc.

Airy

“ Billy, Billy Г’ I oall eagerly, and a t 
th e  top of my healthy  lungs ; bu t there is 
no reply. “ W here oan th a t  boy be ?”

“ B illy, Billy 1” I  shout again, more 
lustily  th is tim e, and w ith  m y neok oraned 
half-w ay down the  kitohen Btairoase, bu t 
w ith  a  like resu lt. T here is a  sudden 
m ovem ent on the  upper landing, and Dora, 
appearing above, waves her hand frantioally  
tow ards me to insure a tten tion , while she 
m urm urs, “ H ush 1 H ush 1” w ith  hurried  
em phasis. I  look up, and seo Bhe is robed 
in  her best Frenoh m uslin . the  fa in t blue 
and white of which oontraBts so favorably 
w ith  her delio&te skin.

11 H ush 1 T here is some one in the  d raw 
ing-room," says my lovely sister, w ith  the 
s lightest possible Bhow of irrita tion .

“ W ho?” I  ask, iu my loudest w hisper, 
feeling som ew hat in terested . “ N o t—not 
M r. O arrlngion—surely ?”

“ Yes,” re tu rn s D ora, under her b rea th  
“ and, really , P hyllis, I  wish you would not
give yourself the  hab it o f  ”

“ W h at ? A lready 1” I  in te rru p t, w ith A 
gasp of surprise. “ W ell, oertainly, he has 
loet no tim e. Now, D ora, m ind you make 
a  oonquest of him , w hatever you do, aa, 
being our landlord, he m ay prove form id 
able.”

D ora blushes—it is a  oommon triok of 
Ьегв, and ehe does i t  very successfully- 
nods, sm iles and goes on to viotory. The 
drawing-room  door opens and shutB ; I  can 
hear a eubdued m urm ur of voices ; some 
one laughs. I t  is a m an’s laugh, and 1 feel 
th e  growth cf ouriosity strong w ithin m y 
breast. Oh, for в о те  congenial soul to 
sh a re  my thoughts ! W here on earth  is 
B illy ?”

1 am  about to prosecute m y searoh for 
h im  in person, when he suddenly appears, 
earning toward me from  a totally  unex
pected direction.

“  W h at’e u p ? ” he asks, in h is ususl neat 
Btyle.

“  Oh, B illy, he is here—M r. Carrington 
1 m ean,” I  exclaim , eagerly. “ D ora and 
m am m a are w ith  h im . I  wonder will they 
ask  him  about the  w ood?”

“ H e’d be sure to refuse if they  d id ,” Bays 
B illy, gloomily. “ F rom  all I  hear, he m ust 
be a regular T a rta r . Brew ster says he is 
the  h ardest landlord in the  oounty, tu rn s 
all th e  ten an ts  ou t of doors ac a  m om ent’s 
notioe, and oounts every rabb it in the  plaoe. 
I ’m oertain he ів a m ean beast, and 1 hope 
D ora won’t aek any favor of h im .”

I  sh ift the  conversation.
“ D id y o u  вее h im  oome? W here have 

you been all th is tim e ?”
“  Outside. T here’s a  grand trap  a t  the 

door, and two horseB. B rew ster says he is 
aw fully rioh, and of oourso he’s a  sorew. If  
th e re ’s one th ing  I  h a te  it 's  a m iser.”

“  Oh, he is too youug to be a  m iser,” say 
I, in the innooenoe of my heart. “ P ap a  
ваув he cannot be m ore th an  eight-and- 
tw enty . Is  he dark  or fair, B illy  ?"

“ I  d idn’t  see him , bu t I ’m sure he’e dark  
and  equat, and probably he squ in ts ,” says 
B illy, vioiously. “ Any ono th a t  oould 
tu rn  poor old M other Haggard out of her 
house in the  frost and snow m m t have a 
squ in t.”

“ B u t he was in I ta ly  then  : perhaps he 
d id n ’t  know anything about i t ,” I  pu t 
in, as one giving the benefit of a  bare doubt.

“ Oh, d idn’t  he ?” says B illy, w ith 
w ithering oontem pt. “ H e d idn’t  send 
Ыв orders, I  suppose ? Oh, no 1” Once 
fairly s ta rted  in his Billingsgate B train , it 
is ітроввіЫ е to вау where my brother will 
ohoose to draw  a line, bu t fortunately  for 
M r. C arrington’s oharaoter, M artha, our 
parlor servant, m akes her appearanoe a t 
th is  m om ent and oomes up to us w ith  an 
a ll-im portan t expression upon her jovial 
faoe.

“ Miss Phyllis, your m a w ants you in the 
drawing-room  a t oncet,” Bhe says. “ The
strange gentlem an is there, and  -”

“ W ants m e !"  I  авк, in astonishm ent, 
not being usually regarded ав a draw ing
room ornam ent. “ M artha, is m y hair 
tid y ? ”

“  ’T is lovely 1” re tu rn s M artha. And, 
thus enoouraged, I give m y drees one or 
two hasty  pulls and follow in D ora’s foot
steps.

A q u arte r of an hour la te r  I  гивЬ baok 
to B illy, and disoover him  Btand ing, w ith 
ben t head and shoulders, in a  tin y  closet 
th a t  opens off th e  h a ll, and is only divided 
fro m  th e  drawing-room by the  very frailest 
of partitions. H is a ttitu d e  is orumpled, 
b u t his faoe betrays the  liveliest in terest 
a s  h e  listenB  aBBiduously to all th a t  is going 
ou inevde.

“  W ell, w hat is  he like ?” he авкв in a 
stage w hisper, straightening him self as he 
sees m e. and pointing in the  direction of 
th e  oloset.

“ Very n ice ,” I  an sw er w ith  deoisioD,
“ and not dark  a t  all—quite fair. I  asked 
him  about the  wood when I  got the  ohanoe, 
and he said we m ight go there  whenever we 
ohose, and th a t  i t  would give h im  great 
ріеавиге if we would oonsider i t  as our own. 
T here 1 And i t  was not he tu rned  out old 
Nanoy Haggard ; it  was the  wretoh Sim-

I  am  17—not sweet 17 ; th e re  is nothing 
sw eet about тс. I  am  neither fair nor 
dark, nor ta ll nor Bhort, nor indeed any 
th ing  in p articu lar th a t  m ight distinguish 
me from  the  common herd. T h is is ra th er 
h ard  upon me, as all the rest of us can lay 
claim  to beauty  in  one form  or another. 
ThUB, Boland, m y eldest b ro ther, is tall, 
very aristcoratio  in  appearance, and 
extrem ely good to look a t  ; D ora, who 
oomes n ex t,is  email and exquisitely p re tty , 
in a fresh fairy-like Btyle ; while B illy, the 
youngeat born, has one of the  handsom eet 
faces im aginable, w ith liquid brown eyes 
of a gentle, pleading expression, th a t  emile 
continually , and u tterly  belie the  oharaoter 
of the ir  owner.

W hy I  was born a t  all, or why, m y crea
tion being a settled  m atter, I  waB not given 
to the  world as a  boy, has puzzled and vexed 
me for m any year**. I  am  entirely  w ith 
out any of the  little  graceful k itten ish  
b landishm ents of m anner th a t  go fa r to 
make D ora the  charm ing oreature ehe is ;
I  have too muoh of B illy ’s reokleBsness, 
m ixed up w ith  n a tu ra l carelessness of my 
own, to m ake me a suooess in the  fam ily 
oirole. To quote papa in hia m ildest form,
I  am  a “ Bad m istake,” and notone easy tobe 
rectified, while m other, who is the  gentlest 
soul alive, reproves and oomforts me from 
m orning un til n ight, w ithou t any resu lt to 
вреак of.

I  am  som ething over five feet two, w ith 
brown hair and a brown skin, and eyes 
th a t  m ight be blue or gray, according to 
fancy. My feet are sm all and well shaped, 
and во are  m y hands : bu t as for seventeen 
years I  have borne an undying hatred  
tow ards gloves, theee la tte r  cannot be re 
garded w ith  adm iration. My m outh ів of 
goodlv size, and ra th e r  determ ined in 
expression ; while as to m y figure, if Boland 
s to be believed, i t  resem bles nothing so 

muoh as a  fishing-rod. B u t m y nose—th a t 
a t  least is presentable and w orthy of a b e t
te r  resting-place ; i t  is indeed a  m ost desire- 
able nose in every way, and, being my only 
redeem ing point, is one of whioh I  am 
justly  proud.

N evertheless, as ono swallow m akes no 
sum m er, во one fea tu re  w ill not beau
tify  a  p lain  faoe ; and  in spite of my 
G recian treasure I  still rem ain  obscure. If 
not ornam ental, however, I  manage to be 
useful ; I  am  an excellent foil to my sister 
D ora. She is beyond dispute our bright 
particu lar sta r, and revels in th a t  know 
ledge. To be adm ired is sun and air and 
life to D ora, who геветЫ ев nothing in the 
world so much aa an exquisite little  D res
den figure, so delicate, so p ink  and white 
so yellow-haired, and alw ays во bewitoh- 
inglv a ttire d . She never gets into a paat-ian, 
is never unduly  excited. She іѳ too p re tty  
and too fragile for the  idea, else I  m ight be 
tem pted  to say th a t  on ra re  occasions ehe 
sulks. S till, she is notably good-tempered, 
an d  has a positive ta len t for evadjDg all un 
p leasan t topics th a t  m ay affect her own 
peaoe of m ind.

P ap a  ів a  person to be feared ; m other 
is not ; consequently, we all love m other 
beBt. In  appearance the head of our 
fam ily is ta ll, lean and ипвреакаЫу severe 
W ith  him  a  spade is alw ays a s-pade, and 
h is nay  is indeed nay. According to a t r a 
dition among us, th.at has grown w ith  our 
growth, in his nose—whioh ів 
singularly large and obtrusive—lies all the 
harshness th a t  characterizes Ьів every 
action. Indeed, m any a  tim e and oft have 
B illy  and I  speculated as to w hethei, were 
he suddenly shorn of h is proboscis, he 
would also find him self deprived of his 
Btrength of m ind. H e is oalm, and decid
edly well-bred, both in m anner and expres
sion—two charm s we do not appreciate, as, 
on suoh frequent осоавіопв as when d is
grace falls upon ono or all of the  household, 
the  calm ness and breeding become so te r
rible th a t, w ithou t so muoh as a  frown, he 
oan w ither us beyond recognition.

I  am  his partiou lar bete noire ; m y hoy 
denish ways ja r  every hour of the  day upon 
h is sensitive nerves. H e never tires of con
trasting  me unfavorably w ith  his gentlo 
elegant D ora. H e d e tes ts  gushing people, 
and I, unhappily  for m yself, am  nata ra lly  
very affeotionate. I  feel not only a desire 
to love, b u t a  tim es an unoonquerable long
ing to openly deolare m y love ; and as 
K oland is generally w ith  hia regim ent, and 
D ora is a  so rt of person who would die if 
violently em braced, I  am  perforce obliged 
to expend all m y superfluous affection upon 
our darling m other and Billy.

S trio t eaonomy prevails among us ; more 
through neoessity, indeed, th an  from  any 
unholy detire  to save. Our annual inoome 
of eight hundred pounds goes bu t 
a  Bhort w ay under any circum 
stances, and the  hundred pounds a 
year out of th is  we allow B oland (who is 
alw ays in a  Btate of insolvency) leaves us 
“ poor indeed.” A new dress is, therefore, 
a  r a rity —not perhaps so strange a thing to 
D ora as i t  is to m e—and any am usem ent 
th a t  costs m oney would be an unheard  
of luxury. Out-door оопѵеуапоев we have 
none, unless one is oompelled to m ention a 
Btartling vehicle th a t  lies in the  coach
house, and  was bought no one rem em bers 
when and where. I t  is probably an he ir
loom, and is popularly supposed to have 
cost a  fabulous sum in the days of its  youth 
and beauty , bu t i t  is now ancient and sadly 
disreputable, and not one of us b u t feels 
low and dejeoted w hen, tucked into i t  on 
Sunday morninge, we are driven by papa 
to a tten d  the parish  ohuroh. I  even re- 
membor D ora shedding tears now and then 
as thiB ordeal drew  nigh ; bu t th a t  was 
when the D esm onds or the  Cuppaidges had 

young m an staying w ith them , who m ight 
reasonably be expeoted to p a t  in  an ap
pearanoe during the  service, and who would 
be sure to linger and w itness our disgrace
ful re tre a t afterw ard .

Of ооигве papa hae h is two hunters. Wo 
have been taugh t th a t  no gentlem an could 
poseibly get on w ithou t them  in a  stupid 
oountry plaoe, and th a t  it  is more from  a 
noble desire to  sus ta in  the  respeotability  
of th e  fam ily th an  from  any pleasure th a t 
m ay be derived from  them , th a t  they  are 
kept. W e try  to believe th is—but we don’t.

W e see very few neighbors, for the  simple 
reason th a t  there are very few to see. This 
lim its d inner parties, and saves expense in 
m any ways, b u t ra th e r  throw s ив younger 
fry  upon our own resouroes. No outsiders 
oome to d istu rb  our un in teresting  oalm ; 
we have no companions, no friends bevond 
our hearthstone. No alarm ing inoidents 
oocur to season our deadened existenoe ; 
no one ever еіорев w ith  the  wife of his 
bosom friend. All is flat, sta le  and unprofit
able.

I t  is then  w ith  m ingled feelings of fear 
and delight th a t  we hear of Strangem ore 
being p u t in readiness to reoeiveits m aster. 
Mr. Carrington, our new landlord—our old 
one died about five years ago—has a t 
length w earied of a foreign sojourn, and is 
hastening to the land of his fa thers . So 
ran  report th ree  weeks before m y story 
opens, and for once tru ly . H e came, he
Baw, h e  . No, we bave all arranged
ages ago —it  is D ora who is to conquer.

‘ H e is exceedingly to be liked,” says 
m am m a th a t  night a t  dinner, addressing 
papa, and alluding to our landlord, “ and so 
very distinguished-looking. I  ra th e r  thii. к he 
adm ired D ora ; he never removed h is eyes 
from  her faoe the entire  tim e he etayed.” 
A ad m other nods and вт ііев  approvingly at 
m y sister

“ T h a t m uat have been ra th e r  em bar
rassing*" ваув papa in h is even way ; but 
I  know by his tone he too is seoretly 
pleaeed a t Mr. C arrington’s rudenees.

D ora blushes, u tte rs  a  fa in t disclaim er, 
» n i  then laughs—her own low cooing laugh, 
th a t  s Buch a  w onderful pieoe of per- 
formanoe. I  have spent hours in my bed

room endeavoring patien tly  to oopy th a t 
laugh of D ora’s, w ith  failure as the only 
result.

“ And he is so good-natured 1 ” I  break 
in, eagerly. “ The very m om ent I  m en
tioned the  Bubjeot, he gave us perm ission to 
go to Brinsley Wood as often as ever we 
ohoose, and seemed quite  pleased a t  my 
asking him  if we m ight ; d idn’t he, 
m other ? ”

“ Yes, dear.”
“ Could you find no more in teresting  topio 

to diBouss w ith  him  than  th a t ? ” asked papa 
w ith  contem ptuous displeasure. “ W as 
his firBt v isit a  fitting opportunity  to 
dem and a favor of him  ? I t  is a  pity, 
Phyllis, you oannot p u t youreelf and your 
own am usem ents out of sight, even on an 
осоавіоп. T here is no vioe so detestable as 
selfishness.”

I  th ink  of the  two hunters, and of how 
long m other's last black silk has been her 
best gown, and feel rebellious ; bu t, long 
and early  tra in ing  having taught me to 
subdue m y emotions, I  acoept the  впиЬ 
dutifully  and relapse in to  tao itu rn ity .

“ I t  w as not he tu rned  out poor old 
M other H aggard after all, papa,” puts in 
B illy  ; “ I t  was Sim m ons ; aud he is to be 
dism issed im m ediately.”

“ I am glad of th a t,” says papa, vioiously.
“  A more thorough going rascal never dis- 
graoed a  neighborhood. H e will be doiug a 
really  sensible thing if he sende th a t fellow 
adrift. I  am  gratified to find C arrington 
capable of acting w ith Buch sound common 
sense. None of the  absurd worn-out 
prejudices in favor of old servante about 
him . I  have no doubt he will prove an 
acquisition to the oounty.”

A lto g eth er, i t  is  p la in ly  to be Been, we 
every  one of us in ten d  approving of our new  
n eighbor.

*• Yes, in d eed ,” say s m o th e r, 11 I t  is 
qu ite  deligh tfu l to  th in k  of a  young m an 
being an y w h ere n ear . We are 
Badly in  w an t o f oheerfu l eociety . 
W h at a  p ity  he did n o t oome 
hom e d irectly  h is  unole died and le f t  h im  
th e  p rop erty , in stead  of w astin g  th ese  la s t 
five y ears  abroad  ! ”

“ I  th ink  he wae righ t,” re tu rn s papa, 
gracefully; “ there is nothing like Beeing 
life. W hen ham pered w ith a  wife and 
children he will regret he d id not enjoy 
more of i t  before tying him eelf down ir re 
trievably."

An u n oom fortab le s ilen ce  follow s th is 
Bpeech. We a ll fee l g u iltily  consciou s th a t 
w e are h am p erin g  our fa th e r—th a t b u t for 
our unw eioom e e x iste n ce  he m ig h t a t th e 
p resen t hour be en jo y ing  a ll the goods and 
gayetiea of life : all, th a t  is , ex cep t Billy, 
who is іпвепвіЫѳ to inuend oes, and  never 
Bees or fee ls  an y th in g  tb a t  i s  not pu t before 
him  in  the  p la in est term s. H e ch eerfu lly  
puts an end now  to the  aw kw ard silen ce .

“ I  oan tell you, if you m arry  Mr. Car
rington, you will be on the  pig’s baok,” be 
Bays, knowingly addressing Dora. B illy 
ie not choioe in hie expressions. “ He has 
no end of tin , and th e  gam est lot of horBes 
in h is stables to be seen anyw here. B rew 
ste r was telling me about i t .”

Nobody ваув anything.
“ You will be on the pig's baok, I  can 

tell you,” repeats B illy, w ith em phasis. 
Now, th is is more th an  rashness, it  is m ad
ness, on B illy’s p a rt ; he is ignorantly  offer
ing himself to the knife. T he faot th a t hia 
vulgarity  has been paaaed by unnotioed 
once is no reason why lenienoy should be 
Bhown tow ards him  a Beoond tim e. P ap a  
looks up blandly.

“ May I  ask w hat you m ean by being 1 on 
the  pig’s back?’ he asks, w ith a  suspioious 
th irs t  for inform ation.

“  Oh, i t  m eans being in luok, I  suppose,” 
re tu rn s Billy, only slightly taken abaok.

“ I  do not th in k  I  should oonsider i t  a 
lucky th ing  if I  found myself on a  pig’s 
baok," says papa, still apparen tly  abroad, 
B till d eB irous  of having h is  ignorance en
lightened.

“ I  don’t  suppose you would,” respond s 
B illy, gruffly  ; and, being an E n g lish  boy, 
ab h o rren t of iro n y , he m ak es a  m ost 
unneoeSBary o la t te r  w ith  his fo rk  and 
врооп.

“ I  know w hat papa m eans,” says D ora, 
sweetly, ooming p re ttily  to the гевсие. One 
of D ora’s favorite rolea is to aot as peace
m aker on Buch publio occasions as the  pres
ent, when the innate  goodness of her dispo
sition can be suooesBfully paraded. “ I t  ia 
th a t  he wishes you to вее how unm eaning 
are your words, and bow vulgar are all haok 
neyed expressions. B e s id e s — funning back 
to B illy’s form er speeoh— 1“ you should not 
believe all B rew eter tells you ; he is only 
groom, and probably says a good deal more 
th an —th an  he ought.”

“ There ! ” cries Billy, w ith  w rathfu l 
trium ph, “  you were ju st going to say 
‘ more th an  Ыв ргауегв,’ and if th a t isn’t 
1 haokneyed expression,’ I  don 't know w hat’i 
w hat. You ought to correot yourself, Miss 
D ora, before you begin correcting o tner 
people.”

“ I  was u jt going to say th a t,” declares 
D ora, in a  ra th e r  sharper tone.

“ Yes, you were, though. I t  w as on the 
very tip  of your tongue.”

“ I  waa not," re iteratea Dora, her p retty  
oval oheeks growing pink as the h ea rt of a 
rose, while her liquid blue eyes changed to 
steel gray.

“  T h a t’s a  ——”
“ W illiam , be s ilen t,” in te rru p ts  papa, 

w ith  au thority , and. so for a  tim e pu ts a 
stop to the  fam ily feud.

Ah I Love w as never w ith o u t
T h e  pang, th e  agony, th e  d oub t.—B tu o n  

CHAPTER III.
T he next day M r. Carrington oalls again 

—this tim e ostensibly on business m atters 
—and papa and he discuss tu rn ip s and 
o ther farm  produce in th s  Btudy, un til the 
interview  becomes so extended th a t 
ooours to the  rest of us they m ust fain t.

Before leaving, Mr. Carrington finds his 
w ay to the  drawing-room, where D ora and 
I  are seated alone, he, having greeted us 
drags a  ohair lazily afte r him , un til he gets 
w ithin a few feet of Dora. H ere he eeate 
himself.

D ora іа ta ttin g . D ora is alwaye tatting  
she never does anything else ; and surely 
there is no work so p re tty , so beooming to 
w hite fingers, as th a t  in whioh the sw ift 
little  shu ttle  ів brought to  bear. Never- 
theless, though he is beside m y sister, 
never гаіве my head w ithou t encountering 
his blue eyes fixed upon me.

H is eyes are very handsom e, large and 
very dark, and wonderfully kind, eyes th a t 
le t one see in to  the tru e  heart beyond 
indeed his whole faoe ia full of beauty. He 
m akes no unwise a ttem p t to hide it, 
beyond the  cultivation of a fair brown 
m oustache th a t  does nut altogether oonoeal 
the  delicately-form ed m outh beneath, the 
lips of whioh are fine and almoBt sensitive 
enough to be wom anish, b u t for a  certain  
touoh of au ie t determ ination about them  
and the lower jaw . H e ів ta ll and ra th er 
slightly molded, and has a very clean 
shaped head. H is hands are w hite and 
th in , bu t large ; h is feet very passable.

Do you know,” he is saying to sym pa
thetic  D ora, while 1 take the  above inven 
to ry  of his charm s, “  I  have quite an affeo- 
tion for th is  house ? I  was born here, and 
lived in it  un til my fa ther died.”

“  Yea, I  knew th a t ,” Baid D ora softly, 
w ith  a  liquid glanoe. “ And all yesterday 
afte r you had left, I  kept wondering 
w hether you felt it  very strange and sad, 
seeing new faces n your old hom e.”

“ D id you really  beBtow a  thought upon 
me when I  was out of Bight ?” he eaid 
w ith mild surprise. "  Are you in earnest ? 
Do you know, Miss Vernon, I  begin to 
believe i t  is a foolish th ing  to stay  too long 
away from  one’s native land—away from 
th e  society of one’s own oountrymen ; a 
m an feels so dangerously pleased w ith any 
little  stray  kind word th a t  m ay be said to 
him  on h is re tu rn . I  have been living 
a  ra th e r  up-and-down sort of life, uot quite 
so civilized as m ight have been, I fear, and 
i t  now seems absolutely strange th a t  any one 
Bhould take the  trouble to th in k  abont 
m e.” H e says a l l  th is in a  Blow, ra ther 
effective tone, looking pensively a t D ora 
the  while.

H ere is an opportunity  no t to be wasted, 
and D ora in stan tly  blushes her very beat 
blush ; then  beooming oharm ingly con
futed, lets her glanoe onoe more fall on her 
totting.

“ T n a t is awfully p re tty  work you are 
doing,” says Mr. C arrington, tak ing up tho 
extrem e edge of i t  and exam ining i t  with 
grave in terest. “ I  like to see women w ork
ing, when th e ir hands are soft and white. 
B u t thia looks a  diffioult task  : it  m ust 
have taken you a  long tim e to m aste r the 
intricacies.”

“ Oh, no. I t  ie quite sim ple—ju st in and 
out, you see, like th is. Any one oan learn 
it, if they  juet p u t th e ir  m ind to  i t .”

“ Do you th in k  you oould teaoh me, if I 
p u t my m ind to i t ? ” авкв M r. C arrington. 
A nd then th e ir eyes m eet ; th e ir heads are 
close together over the work ; they  smile 
and continue the  gaza un til D ora’s lids 
droop bashfully.

I  am disgusted. Evidently they  regard 
me in the light of a babe or a  puppy, so 
little  do they allow m y presenoe to in te r
fere w ith  the  ripple of their inane conversa
tion. I  am more nettled  by their indiffer 
enoe than  I  care to confese even to myself, 
and come to the unoharitable oonolusion 
th a t Mr. Carrington is an odious flirt, and 
my sister D ora a fool.

“ W hen you left th is house where d id  
you go then ?” asks D ora presently , re tu rn 
ing to the oharge.

“ To Strangem ore—to m y unole. Then 
A da—th a t is my sister, L ady Hancock— 
m arried, and I  w ent into the G uards. You 
see I am determ ined to make friends w ith 
you,” he Bays pleasantly, “ во I  begin by 
telling you all I  know aoout myeelf.”

“ I am glad jo u  wish us to be your 
friends,” m urm uredD orainnocen tly . “ B u t 
I  am  afraid  you will find из very stupid . 
You, who have Been so much of the world, 
will hardly content youreelf in oountry 
quarters, w ith only oountry neighbors." 
A nother glanoe from  the  large ohildish 
eyes.

Judging by w hat I  have already seen,” 
says Mr. Carrington, re tu rn ing  the  glance 
w ith in terest, “ I believe I  shall feel not 
only content, but thoroughly happy in my 
new home.”

" Why did you leave your reg im ent?” I  
break iu irrelevantly, tired  of being left out 
in tbe oold, and anxious to hear my own 
voioe again, a fter the  longest silence I  had 
ever kept.

D ora sighs gently and goes back to the  
ta tting . Mr. Carrington tu rn s quickly to 
me.

“ Because I  am  tired  of the life ; the 
ceaseless monotony waa more th an  I  oould 
endure. So when my unole died and I  came 
in for the property, five years ago, I  out it, 
and took to foreign travelling instead .”

“  I  th ink  if I  were a m an I  would ra th er 
be a Boldier than  anything,” I  say, w ith 
effusion. “  I  cannot imagine any cne d is
liking tbe life ; it  seems to me Buoh a gay 
one, so good in every respeot. And surely 
anything would be preferable to being an 
idler.”

I  am  unraveling a  qu an tity  of soarlet 
wool th a t has been oleverly tangled by 
Cheekie, m y fox-terrier, and so between 
w e a r in e s B  and the fidgets—brought on by 
the  exeoution of a  task  th a t is u tte rly  for
eign to my tas te s—I  feel впаррівЬ, and 
have pointed my last rem ark. D ora looka 
up in m ild horror, and oaata a deprecating 
glanoe a t  our visitor. Mr. C arrington 
laughs—a short, thoroughly am used laugh.

“ B u t I am  not an idler,” he says : “ one 
m ay find som ething to do in life beeides 
taking the  Queen’s money. P ray , Mies 
Phyllis, do not add to my m any vices one 
of whioh I  am innooent. I  oannot асоиве 
myself of having wasted even five m inutes 
sinoe my re tu rn  home. Do you believe 
me ? ”

I  hasten to apologize.
“ Oh, I did not mean it, indeed,” I  say 

earnestly  ; “ I  do assure you I  do not. Of 
ооигве you have p len ty  to do. You m uet 
th in k  me yery rude .”

I  am covered w ith confusion. H ad he 
taken my words in an unfriendly sp irit I 
m ight have rallied and ra th e r  enjoyed my 
trium ph ; b u t hia laugh has upset me, I 
feel odiously, horribly young, both in m an
ner and appearanoe. U naccustom ed to 
the s jciety of men, I have not had oppor
tun ities of cultivating the  well-bred insouci
ance th a t distinguishes the woman of the 
world, and therefore betray  ЬореІевЕІу the 
shyness th a t  ia oonsuming me. H e appears 
cruelly oogniz^nt of the faot, and is evi
dently  highly delighted w ith  m y em bar
rassm ent.

“ ifhank you,” he says ; “ I  am glad you 
exonerate m,e. I  felt виге th a t you did not 
w ish to orush me u tte rly . If  you e n te r
tained a  bad opinion of me, Misa Phyllia, it 
would h u r t me more th an  I  can eay.”

A fain t pauee, during which I  know hie 
eyee are Btill fixed w ith  open am ueem ent 
upon my огітвоп oountenanoe. I  btgin to 
hate him .

II Have you seen the  garden? ” asks D ora 
m usically. “  Perhaps to w alk through 
them  would give you pleasure, as they  oan
not fail to reoall old days, and the rem em 
brance of a past th a t has been happy is so 
Bweet,” D ora sighs, as though she were in 
the  habit of rem em bering perpetual happy 
pasta.

“ I  Bhall be glad to v isit them  again,” 
answers Mr. Carrington, rising, ав my sis
te r  lays down the ivory shu ttle . H e glanoes 
w istfully a t me, bu t I  have not yet recov
ered my equanim ity, and rivet m y gaze 
upon my wool relentlessly as he раввев 
through the open wiudow.

CHATTER IV.

I t  is four o'clock. There is a  delioioua 
hush all over the  house and grounds, a  hush 
th a t betrays the  absence of the  m ale bird 
from  his nest, and bespeaks seourity. Billy 
and I, h a t in band, Btand upon the  door
step and look w ith oaution round us, prepa
rato ry  to taking flight to B rinsley Wood 
E ver since my unlucky confession of having 
asked Mr. C arrington’s perm ission to w an
der through the grounds—thereby b etray 
ing the pleasure I  feel in such wanderings 
—we Lave found i t  strangely difficult to 
get beyond the preoincts of our home.

To-day .however, bringeus euch a  chance of 
freedom as we may not have again, business 
having oalled our fa ther to an adjoining 
village, from  whioh he cannot роѳьіЫу 
re tu rn  un til the  shades of evening have 
well fallen. O ur evil genius, too, has for 
onoe been kind, having forgotten to suggest 
to him before sta rting  the  advisability of 
regulating our m ovem ents during the hours 
he will be absent.

I t  is th a t sw eetest m onth of tbe twelve, 
Septem ber—a glorious ripe Septe'njber, 
th a t  has never y e t appeared so sw eet and 
golden-brown as on th is afternoon, th a t  
bringe us so near the  olose of it. High in 
the trees hang clusters of filberts, th a t  have 
tem pted our im agination for some tim e, 
and now, w ith a  basket slung between us, 
th a t links us as we walk, we m editate a 
raid.

As w ith light, exu ltan t footsteps we 
hu rry  onwards, snatobes of Bong fall from 
m y l i p s - a  low, soft contralto  voice being 
my one charm . Now and then B illy’s high, 
boyish Dotée join mine, making the  woods 
ring, un til the song oomes to sudden grief 
through laok of m em ory when gay laughter 
ohanges the echo's tone.

A t last the  wood we w ant was reaohed ; 
the  nu ts are in full view ; our 'object is 
attained.

“ Now,” aeka Billy w ith a eigh of delight, 
a t whioh tree Bhall we begin ?”
All the trees are laden ; tbey  more than  

answer our expectations. E ach one ap
pears so muoh better than  the  o ther i t  is 
difficult to choose between them .

A t th is ,” I  say, a t length, pointing to 
one, riohly clothed th a t  stands befcre us.

Not a t all,” re tu rn s Billy, contem ptu
ously : “ I t  iBn’t  half as good as thie one,” 
naming the companion tree to mine ; and, 
hie being the  m aster-m ind, ho carries the 
day.

“ Very good : don’t  m iss your footing,” 
say anxiously, aa he begins to climb, 

There are no lower branches, no projec

tions of any  kind to  assist h is asoent ; the 
task  is far from  easy.

“ H ere, give me a shove,” oalls out Billy, 
im patiently , when he had  slipped back to 
m other earth  the  fourth  tim e, after severely 
barking his shins. I  give him  a  vigoroue 
push th a t  raises him  suooessfully to an 
overhanging limb, after whioh, being merely 
h and  over-hand work, he гівев rapidly and, 
soon the  spoiler reaches h is prey.

Down come the  little  bum ping Bhowere ; 
if on m y head or arm s so muoh the greater 
fun . I  dodge ; B illy  aim s ; th e  birds grow 
nervous a t our unrestrained laughter. A l
ready our basket is more th an  half full, and 
B illy  is alm oet out of sight among the  thiok 
foliage, so high has he m ounted.

Slower, and w ith  more uncertain  aim  
oome the  nu ts. I  begin to grow restless. I t  
is not so am using as i t  w as ten m inutes ago 
and I  loook vaguely around me in searoh of 
new er joys.

A t no great distanoe from me I  spy an 
other nu t-tree , equally laden w ith  treasure  
and far easier of aooess. Low, alm ost to 
the  ground, some of the  branches grow. 
My еуев faeten upon i t  ; a keen desire to 
clim b and be myBelf a spoiler seizes upon 
me. I  lay my basket on the  ground, and, 
thought and aotion being one w ith me, I  
s teal off w ithout a word to B illy and gain 
the  wished-for spot.

Being very little  inferior to B illy in  the  
a r t  of clim bing—long and dearly-bought 
experience having m ade me nim ble, i t  is a t 
very little  risk  and w ith sm all difficulty I 
Boon find myeelf a t the  top of the  tree, 
com fortably Beated on a  thiok arm  of wood, 
plucking my nu ts in safety . I  feel im 
m ensely elated, both a t the  em inence of my 
situation  and the successful веегеоу with 
w hioh  I  have carried  out my plan. W hat 
fun  it will be presently  to see B illy  looking 
for me everywhere 1

I  fairly  laugh to m yself as these ideas 
flit through m y idle b rain  — more, 
perhaps, through real gayety of h ea rt than  
from  any  exoellence the  joke oontaina— 
when, suddenly raising my head, I  see w hat 
m akes m y mischievous smile freeze upon 
m y lip.

(To be C ontinued.)

C U R R E N T T 0 P I C 8 .

An o rd inary  C abinet M inister soon sinks 
into insignificance in E ngland when he 
re tires from  offioe ; even Mr. M ilner Gibson, 
to whom the  penny papers a ie  under 
enorm ous obligations, seeing th b t no one 
did so m uch to repeal the  paper du ty , was 
soarcely known by nam e to the  pre&ent 
generation un til h is death  occurred last 
m onth.

D r . B jo rn b tro m , superin tenden t of a 
lunatio  asylum  at Stockholm, introduced 
a  p rin ting  prese and some type  in to  the 
establishm ent for the  benefit of an insane 
com positor. The o ther pa tien ts became 
in terested  in printing, and the  dootor soon 
gave them  a more extensive apparatus. 
The resu lt is the  recen t publication of the 
doctor’s book on “ Рівеавев of the M ind, 
which was se t up, p rin ted  and bound by 
the patient?, and  is pronounced a  very good 
piece of work in every respect. I t  contains 
202 pages.

Т п е  Hygienic In s titu te  of Munioh is 
m aking elaborate experim ents w ith w hat 
they  oall D r. Jager’s “ norm al olothing.” 
I t  consists in having all the undergarm ents 
woverj in one, aod the  two ex trem ities are 
d igitated. T he affair ia described as a  very 
unlovely woollen вкіп. A sort of woollen 
bttgis worn over it, and  the  coat and waiet- 
coat are buttoned up to the  chin. No one 
kuows why the  costum e ів called normal, 
but every one laugha a t  i t  except the 
w earer ; the  la tte r  is an employee of the 
institu te , and inbists th a t  h is health  is 
constantly  im proviug under the  iufliotion.

these to be the ordinary-sized w hiskey 
bottle, th a t  would show th a t  i t  took six 
teen and a half barre ls of whiskey during 
the  last eight m onths of laet year to  cure 
the  invalids of Aoton, Georgetown and Oak- 

\ ville. C. W . Pearce & Co., of Aoton, seem 
to have had  tb e  lion’s bliare of th is trade, 
for G2 out cf the  80 pages of the report 
are covered by the  re tu rn s of liquors sold 
by tb is  firm. A glance through these pages 
show  th a t som e of the  Acton people 
Beemed to have been в іск  p re tty  nearly  all 
the  tim e, and took th e ir medicine w ith 
great regularity . One John Shaughnessy 
in  partioular, m ust have been very ill, 
judging from  the  great q u an tity  of m edi
cine i t  took to oure him . T he re tu rn  showB 
th a t  he used a  bottle of whiskey daily  from 
May 3rd to Ju ly  12bh. H e occasionally вкч^. 
ped a day, bu t alw ays made up for th is  x!y 
getting two b o ttle s  the next day. On Ju ly  
12th he seems to have been tem porarily  
cured, for h is nam e does not tu rn  up in the 
lis t again fo r about s ix  w eeks. On August 
25th, how ever, he again bobs up вегеп еіу 
for another bottle of rye. T he re lap se^ , 
however, does not в е е т  to have been m  
serious as the  first a ttack , for from  th a t 
da te  to the  end of the  year Oohn m anaged 
to keep body and soul together a t  an aver* 
age of two bottles of whiskey a  week.

E A S T E R  T O IL E T S

A Н пш інотс Variety of Drees Novelties 
—Vegetables aud  F ru its  on H a ts .

Dre.semakers and m illiners are “ busy ав 
bees ” w ith  Bilks, Batins, velvets and laces 
getting ready for E aste r  Sunday. There 
are a  num ber of ohanges in dresB goods, as 
well as innovations in models and th e  off 
tin ts . SkirtB are worn considerably fuller, 
Polonaises are still favored. T his graoeful 
style of dress ia generally considered equally 
becoming to ta ll and Bhort figures. This 
garm ent is draped considerably high on 
the hips. There are two separa te  cuts, 
oalled M arie A ntoinette and the  Pom pa 
dour. T he sleeves are  full and high a t the 
shoulder, a  style th a t is greatly  favored in 
P aris . A stout figure looks best in a long 
polonaise w ith very little  looping. A t the 
back th e  draping is disposed in loops 
graduating in depth. The burnous draperies 
are very effective.

All wool plaided fabrics are onoe more 
fashionable and are combined w ith  plain 
goods of the  same hues, and those th a t  are 
favored are m arine blue and dahlia*red, 
garnet and olive, w ith  w hite neatly  mixed 
in. Among the  la tes t changea in colors 
there is one new tin t th a t  is oalled N aua 
Sahib ; i t  is very like a  dark  tan , веец in a 
strong light, and a t o ther tim es i t  is very 
nearly  a  blue gray w ith a tanlike shim m er. 
The N aua Sahib oloth has a fine cord. 
T his goods is all woo), and combines nicely 
with all the  rich  brocades and velveteens, 
particu larly  w ith the  “ nonpariel ” velve
teen. F il a-fil is a  new kind of dress gooda 
th a t  is ьиге to find favor. A dress m ade of 
th is m aterial was lately finished fo r  
E aste r wear. The sk irt ia m ade of the* 
ivory-tinted fil-a fil ; the pleats are laid 
lengthwise, w ith  three double box p leatsat 
th s baok; down the fron t is a  row of butto  пв 
covered w ith  the gooda. The vest is cut of 
thé  sam e goods, but of an ecru tinge, very 
pals. The jacket is sho rt on the  hips and 
cut away to show the vest front. Tfiere 
are rows of в т а і і  button?, oovered w ith the 
ѳ а т е  fabrio, th a t  run  on both sides of the 
jacket and tbe  vest is closed w ith these 
buttons. The straw  h a t  th a t w ill be worn 
w ith th is su it ів of a  da in ty  ecru ; the  high 
crown is encircled w ith a fold of velvet of 
the  sam e shade as the  s k i r t  of the dress 
two long OBtrich p lu m e s  a r e  s k i lf u l ly  ad 
justed  on one side, partia lly  concealing 
portion of the  orown, the ends are p re ttily  
ourled over eaoh o ther and rest on the brim  
a t the  back, looking very like a  huge rosette

Sensible T a lk  A bout Bange.

By-ihe-byo, i t  is rum ored th a t bangs are 
surely going out of fashion th is spring, and 
th a t the h a ir will be worn brushed plainly 
back from  the  forehead. W hile bangs are 
no t necessary for women who possess low, 
p re tty  foreheads, they  are an absolute 
necessity for women who possess high 
ugly forehead?. T here oan be no denying 
the fact th a t  w hen the  ha ir is arranged 
pre ttily  and becomingly over the forehead 
it  greatly  softens the  outlines of the  faoe 
and lends an additional charm  to it. I t  is 
all noneense for people to вау th a t the m ost 
вепвіЫе women w ear the ir ha ir  brushed 
sm oothly baok from  thejc brows. The 
m ost sensible women are those who know 
w hat is beooming to them . If  they  look 
well w ith  th e ir ha ir banged or curled they 
w ear it  во ; if they  do not they  fail to fol 
low the prevailing fashion, and dress the ir 
ha ir  plainly. The G recian knot Ьав gone 
entirely  out of fashion except for stree t 
wear. I t  ia alm ost imposaiblo to w ear the 
ha ir on the  top of one’s head w ith the 
fashionable h a t of the  period. Yery few 
ornam ents are worn in the hair. Those 
th a t  are worn are m ostly  вііѵег or am ber 
hairp ins .— Am erican Queen.

p p .  S. B. B kittan  says : “ As a  ru le , p h y s i
c ian s  do n o t by th e ir  pro fessional m e th o d s bu ild  
jip  th e  fem ale  co nstitu tion , and  th e y  seldom  
cu re  th e  d iseases to  w hich  i t  is alw ays liab le  in  
o u r  v ariab le  cl jm a te  a n d  u n d e r ou r im perfec t 
c iv iliza tion . Spocial rem ed ies  a re  o ften  req u ired  
to  res to re  organ ic h a rm o n y  an d  to  s tren g th en  
th e  en feeb led  pow ers of w om anhood, and  fo r 
m ost of tbose we a re  indeb*ed to  persons outside 
of th e  m edical profession. A m ong th e  very  b es t 
of th e se  rem ed ies  I  assign  a  p ro m in en t plaeo to 
Mrs. P in k h a m ’s V egetable C om pound .”

The O pinion o f All
W ho have tried  Poison’s N e b v i l in e ,  the 
great pain rem edy, is th a t i t  is never-failing 
in pain of every defeoription. Neuralgia, 
toothaohe, cram ps, pain in the  stomaoh 
and kindred com plaints are banished as if 
by magic, K apid and oertain  in operation 
pleaeant to take, N erviline stands a t the 
very fron t ran k  of "remedies of th is  olass 
A tr ia l bottle m ay be purohased for 10 
cents, a  very sm all am ount in  any oase 
bu t the  best expenditure you oan m ake, if 
a  sufferer from  any kind of pain, is a  10 or 
25 oent bottle of Nerviline a t  druggists.

В in n s , the  new B ritish  Jaok K etch, who 
hanged Miohael M cLean, a  boy of 18, a t 
Liverpool M arch 12th, does no t appear to 
give satisfaction, not even to those whom 
he hangs. M cLean, to begin w ith, de
cidedly objected to be hanged a t all, on the 
ground th a t  he was innocent of th e  crime 
for whioh he was to B u ffe r .  Віппв was 
very пегѵоив, and when the  execution was 
over the  governor of th e  ja il testified before 
the coroner th a t  it  was not done “ scientifi
cally.” Нів view waB th a t  B inns “ puts a 
rope reund a  m an’s neck, and i t ’s accidental 
if he hangs h im .” H e gave h is victim s a 
drop too m uoh—in th is  case 11 feet 
i aches. B iane in  d e fe n n  declared th a t  ав 
hia viotim was a  light one he believed in 
“ giving him  rope enough,” b u t the coroner’s 
ju ry  severely oensured him  in a  verdict whioh 
says : H e appears to have no scientific 
principle for going through hia w ork, and 
we th in k  th is  really requires a  B oientific  
m an.” Evidently  Віппв m ust give way to 
Prof. T yndall or P rof. H uxley. A t any 
ra te  B inns m u B t go.

B e f o r e  publishing h is book, “ S tudy and 
S tim u lan ts ,’ Mr. A. A rthu r Iieade Bent 
circulars to a large uum ber of lite ra ry  men 
asking about th e ir hab its w ith  respect to 
the  uae of alcohol, tobacoo, etc., while 
engaged in lite ra ry  work. T he w riter 
reoeived 182 replies. Mr. Gladstone found 
th a t  his “ glass or two of c lare t a t  luncheon, 
the sam e a t  dinner, w ith the addition of a 
glass of light port, especially пеоеввагу to 
him  a t  the  tim e of greatest intellectual 
exertion.” Canon F a r ra r  believed from 
experience th a t “ work m ay be done more 
vigorously, and w ith less fatigue, w ithout 
wine than  w ith  i t .” T he editor ваув  th a t 
no one of those who replied to h is questions 
resorts to alcohol for inspiration . T h irty  
four abstained  wholly from  alcohol, 27 
used wine a t d inner only, 26 used tobacco. 
Of the  la tte r, only 13 smoked while a t  work 
one chewed and one took snuff. M ark 
Tw ain “ required 300 oigars a  m onth, 
w hich he found sufficient to keep his con
stitu tion  on a  firm Ьавіе,” and Mr. B uskin 
expressed hia “ entire  abhorrence of the 
praotioe of smoking.”

“ Ta, ta  ; I ’ll see you la te r ,” said Amy, 
taking'leave of the  high school girl the o ther 
evening. “ You m ean,” replied the  la tte r, 
“ th a t  you will ooularly observe me a t  a 
subsequent period; do you not ?”

T be S ting W ithin,
I t  is Baid there ia a  rankling  thorn  in 

every heart, and yet th a t  none would ex
change th e ir own for th a t  of another. Be 
th a t ав it  m ay, th e  Bting arising from  the 
h e a rt of a  corn is real enough, and in th is 
land of tigh t boots a very oommon oom- 
p lain t also. P ü tn a m ’s  P a in l e s s  C o rn  E x - 
t r a c t o r  is a  never-failing rem edy for th is 
kind of heartaohe, ав you can easily prove 
if afflicted. Cheap, sure, painless. T ry  
the  genuine and иве no other.

O verheard in a barber’s shop, Modern 
£ lijab (  who is inclined to be tacetious)— 
“ I ’m getting to be p re tty  bald, a in ’t  I ?  
Guess you’ll have to cut my h a ir  for about 
half price hereafter, eh? 1 Tonsorial a r t 
is t (who is equal to the  emergency)—“ Ob, 
no, sir ; we always oharge double when we 
have to b u n t for tbe  b a ir g

W i t h  reference to the  early  life of О зт а п  
Digm a, the Suakim  correspondent of th* 
London Times w rites th a t  ho was or'g  n 
ally a  broker ацс} tpadep, and ргіпсм y 
slave trad er, in Suakim  and Jeddah , where 
he reoeived a  e e v e r e  financial blow when 
some six years ago, a  B ritish  oruiaer cap 
tu red  two slave dhows full of victim?, on 
the  way to Jeddah . Osman D igm a’s trade 
then  fell from  bad to worse, his house p 
perty  in Suakim  was all mortgaged, and he 
beoame hopelessly involved. Being of 
great distinction by b irth , his selection by 
the M ahdi to lead a  religious rebellion 
a ttrib u ted  to the accident th a t  Osmai 
Digma, in one of his incursions far south 
for slaves, m et the  M ahdi, who formed 
high estim ate of Ііів ab ility  and of h: 
influence, acquired through suooesBful 
trading. If  tb is  h isto ry  be trustw orthy , 
paseions for o ther objects than  holiness are 
the key note of Osman D igm a’s character 
and motives, and it  is against all pr 
biiity  th a t  he w ill cast his goods and 
his position in to  the  broken bal
anoe of battle. H e is no ignorant fanatic, 
and he cannot bim seif believe the m yths 
which he m ultipliée in  order to control his 
followers.

Р ігл '. Mohn of C hristiana, N orw ay, hav 
ing been employed by the  G overnm ent to 
investigate the  efiioienoy of the  proteotion 
afforded to buildings by lightning rods, 
seems to bave substantially  se ttled  the 
muoh debated question, a t least for th a t 
region of oountry. H is rep o rt shows th a t 
lighthouses, telegraph sta tions and other 
expoeed buildings, whioh were provided 
w ith  oonduotore, did not by fa r Buffer aa 
muoh as ohurohes, whion in  m ost oases 
were unproteoted. I t  appears, in fact 
th a t of about 100 ohurohes reported  to have 
been struok by lightning, only throe were 
provided w ith oonduotors ; lh a t of these 
th ree the  firs t had  a  conduotor in good 
order, and the  building was un in jured  ; the 
Beoond h ad  a  conduotor of zinc wire, whioh 
m elted, and, of oourse, le ft the  struc tu re  
w ithout proteotion ; the th ird  had a wire 
whioh was rusty  where i t  joined the oartb 
and the  ohuroh was burned. More than  
one-half th e  num ber of ohurohes struok 
were totally  destroyed. M r. Preeoe, the 
English G overnm ent eleotrioian, sta tes 
th a t  no damage has ooourred smoe telegraph 
poles were ea rth  wired.

B a k e r  P a s h a  is the  son of a  G loucester 
shire ’squire, and  is 64 years of age. H e 
entered  the  arm y as a  cornet in the  Ceylon 
Bifles in  1848, was transferred  to the  T enth 
H ussars in 1852, passed in the  sam e year to 
the  Tw elfth  L anoers: w here he rem ained 
un til 185fi, When ho rejoined the T enth  
H ussars as captain, and beoame lieutenant- 
colonel of th a t  regim ent, in which the 
Prinoe of W ales wae plaoed under him  for 
m ilita ry  eduoation. H e w ent thence to be 
assistan t quarterm aster-general a t Aider- 
shot, a  position he held un til, in 1875, the 
painful oiroumstanoe occurred which com
pelled h is retirem ent. H e is of unques 
tioned gallantry , served in the Kaffir w ar of 
1852 53, and in the  C rim ean w ar, a t  the 
siege of fjsbastopol. H e was presen t a t  the 
deeperate battle  of the  Tohernaya, and  led 
one of the storm ing parties in the  final 
assau lt on the  fortress. H e w ears a  medal 
for the  Kaffir w ar, and the Crim ean clasp, 
and the Turkish  war m edal for his more 
reoent вегѵіоев. H e is very popular in the 
arm y.

Mrs. P arting ton  says th a t  the re  are  few 
people now-a-days who su fftr  from  “ sugges
tion on the  b ra in .”
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LYDIA E. PBNKHAM’S
* V E G E T A B L E  COMPOUND *
* * * * * IS A POSITIVE CURE * *.*.* *,
F or all o f those Painful Complaints and
* * W eaknesses so common to our best * *
* * * * » F E M A L E  P O P U L A T IO N .*  * * /*'■

I t  w il l  c u r e  e n t ir e l y  t h e  -worst fo r m  o f  F k-J 
m a le  Co m pla in t s , a l l  O v a r ia n  t r o u b l e s , I n -1
FLAMMATION ANI) ULCERATION. Ï'ALLINO AND Bl9-j 
p l a c e m e n t s , a n d  t h e  co n seq u en t  S p in a l  W e a k -̂  
NESS, AND IS PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO THE! 
Ch a n g e  o r  L i f e . *  «  *  *  *  *
*  I t  w il l  d issolv e  a n d  e x p e l  T umors fr o m  t h e ' 
U t e r u s  in  an  e a r l y  stag e  o f  d e v e l o p m e n t . T h H( 
t e n d e x c y t o Cancero us H umors t iie r e is  c h e c k e d * 
VERY SFEEDILY BY ITS USE. * * * * *  Д |
*  I t  rem oves  F a in t n e s s , F l a t u le n c y , d estr o y s
ALL CRAVING FOR STIMULANTS, AND RELIEVES WEAK-'
n ess  of t h e  S tom ach . I t  cu r es  B lo a tin g , H e a d -' 
a c h e , Mervous  P r o st r a t io n , G e n e r a l  D e b il it y , 
D e pr e ssio n  a n d  I n d ig e s tio n . * * * * - • *
*  T h a t  f e e l i n g  o f  B e a r in 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 ,  is  a lw a y s  p e r m a n e n t l y  
c u r e d  b y  i t s  u s e .  *  *  *. *  *  *  *  *  *
*  I t w il l  a t  a ll  t im e s  a n d  u n d e r  a l l  circum 
stan ces  ACT IN HARMONY WITH THE LAWS THAT 
GOVERN THE FEMALE SYSTEM. * * * * *
*  Лі*ГІТ8 PURPOSE IS SOLELY FOR THE LEGITIMATE 
HEALING OF DISEASE AND THE RELIEF OF PAIN, AND 
THAT IT DOES ALL IT CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS OF 
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY. “Tfcft *  *  *  *
*  *  F or  t h e  cu r e  o f  K id n e y  C o m pla in ts in
EITHER SEX THIS REMEDY IS UNSURPASSED. *  *
* LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S VEGETABLE COMPOUND ia 
prepared a t  Lynn, Moss. Price $1. Six bottles for gtf. 
Sold  by a ll drugg iste . Sent by mail, postage paid, in form  
of Pills or Lozenges on  receipt of prieo as above. Mr«. 
P inkham ’s “Guido to  Health” will bo mailed free to any 
Lady sending stamp. Letters confidentially answered. *
* No fam ily should be without LYDTA E. РШ Ш АМ ’Я 
LIVER PILLS. They euro Constipation, Biliousness and 
Torpidity of the  Liver. 25 cents per box. * * * *

S*. V  V  i , .  I O .  * 4 .

I n consequence of the enforcem ent of the 
Scott Act in H alton  the  druggists appear 
to be doing a  very thriving business in th a t 
oounty. Acoording to the  re tu rn s brought 
down in the  Dominion Senate, there  are 
five druggists in the  oounty licensed to sell 
liquor under th e  Act, bu t only three of 
them have yet m ade proper retu rns. These 
three filled orders for 6,2?0 bottles of 
liquor on dootor’s certificates. Assuming
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7Г. D O t i M ' ' 1
VEGETABLE BAL3À1LIG

ELIXIR
H a s  s tood  th e  te s t fo r F if t y -T h r e e  
Y e a r s ,  a n d  h as  p ro v ed  itse lf  th e  b es t 
rem ed y  k n o w n  fo r th e  cu re  o f

Consumption, Coughs, 
Colds, W hooping Cough 
and all Lung Diseases!»
yo u n g  o r o ld . S o l d  E v e r y w h e r e .  

Pries 25r, and $1.00 per Bottle.
D OW N'S- ELIX IH

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.

D e .  g .  s .  e y e e s o n . l . r . c . p .
S. B., L e c tu re r  on th e  Eye, E a r  an d  T h ro a t 

Triuifcy M edical College, Toronto . O culist and  
A urist to  tho  T oron to  G enera l H ospital, la te  
C lin ica l A snistant Royal L ondon  O ph thalm ic  
H ospital, M ooreûeld’s a n d  C en tra l L ondon 
T h ro a t an d  E a r  H osp ita l. 317 C hurch  B treet 
Toronto .

BRICK MACHINES.

SE N D  FO R  D E H C E IPT IV E  ÜIK-
t [CULAR, P rice  L is t an d  T estim on ia ls  of 

B rick  M ach ines an d  B rick  P resses. W e also 
m ake th e  “ »f u re k a  C om bined B rick  a n d  T ile 
M achine ” fo r horae o r s team  pow er.

I. CLOSE & SON,
W oodstock, Ont.

E S T A B L I S H E D  1 8 6 9 .

G I B B  &  G r A L L O W
All k inds of I lo g  P roduct* handled, also 

B u tter, Dlireee, Pou ltry , T n lle jt
etc. ’P a t. Eg& G arrie is  o u p p lied .: Срзавдо*“ 
ш сШ н M olic ited . 83 СоІЬогцѳ s tre e t T orqn to

IPTION,I have л positive remedy for tlie above dlsoase; bÿite 
свѳ thousands of cases of the worst kind and of long 
etandlnjrhavo been cured. Imleod, но strong le ray falta 
in ite efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES FKEE. to
gether with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to 
any BOfferor. Give Express and У. O. addross.

Dll. T. A. bLOGUM, 181 Pearl St., Now Yorfc

H etro  Miob

P L A D I i  to  secure a  Busineefl 
E d u ca tio n  o r S pencerian  Pen 
m an sh ip  a t  th e  SPEN CER 
IAN B U SIN ESS COLLEGB 

C ircular« free

Ѵ П І І І І Г *  І Л С У  löaru  s team  engineering  
Ш и п и  IT IC iii an d  ea rn  $ 1 0 0  p e r  m o n th  
Send you r n am e a n d  10c. in  stam ps to  F ,  K eppy 
E cg lu eer, B ridgeport, Çt>


