The Grateful Hearl.

A PRAYER.
(On commencing my eightieth year.)

Each morn | offerup a Grateful Heart
For Life and Health aud Strength,
Bright Age and Hope ;
And | behold Death’s shining dart
(Poised at full length)
As through faith’s helioscope ;
For | feel sure the Power that made
Tho substance rules the Essence and tho Shade.

O Life ! from what far date—
Impossible to dream
As counttho motes that in each solar beam
Forcenturies back migntfade or concentrate.
O Life I thy wondrous gifc
To me, if accidental, isthe same ;
And | a Grateful Heart uplift
Before a visionary altar-flame.
My spiritand my blood,
Pure and impure, they aro my best,
And would be perfectif they could.

But Life, how art thou multiplied
W hen sterling Health is thine heirloom !
Ttis the tree in constant bloom,

. Wiith fruit forever close beside.

And ifrare strength be also thine,
Thou shouldst with grateful heart-throb feel
Thou hast within thee means to shine
Beyond tho warrior’sburnished steel.

Then for tho Bight courageous ever bo ;
Pray for a will to back thy noblest hope ;
Strive for the utmost good within thy scope,
Parading never false humiility.

Butifbright Age through lengthened years
O’erarch thee in a rainbow span,
Pray to work ever—w hite-hair’d man —
W ith aims ne’er dashed by tears or tears ;
Glad to live on, unwilling yet to die,
Butready for the hour,
As of a soft, revivifying shower,
W ith hopes oeyond, chastened by resignation,
Here to await, or dart abovo yon sky
(Like a child reaching at a star,
Naught for man’s hope can bo too far),
Dust unto dust, or realized aspiration.
W ith thy last smile, thy last faint sigh,
Be trustful in Life’sgrand Infinity.

Bicliard Hengist Horne.

PHYLLIS.

BY THE DUCHEBS.

Author of “Molly Bawn,” “The Eaby,” “Airy
Fairy Lilian,” etc,etc.

From my exalted position | can see a
long way b3fore me, and there in the dis-
tance, coming with fatal certainty in my
direction, | espy Mr. Carrington ! At the
same moment Billy’s legs push thomselves
in a dangling fashion through the branches
of his tree, and are followed by the remain-
der of his person a liotle later. Forgetful
of my original design, forgetful cf every-
thing but tbe eternal disgrace that will
cling to mo through life if found by our
landlord iu my present unenviable plight, |
oall to him, in tones suppressed indeed, but
audible enough to betray my hiding-place

“ Billy, here is Mr. Carrington—he is
coming towards us. Catch those nuts
quiokly, while | get down.”

“Why, where on earth—" begins Billy,
and then grasping the exigencies of the case

refrains from further vituperation, and
oomes to the rescue.
The foe steadily advanoep. 1fling all my

oolleoted treasure into Billy’supturned face,
and seizing a branch begia frantically to
beat a retreat. | am half-way down, but
still very, very far from tbo ground—at
least, so far, that Billy oau render me no
assistance—when | miss my footing, slip a
little way down against my will, aud then
sustain a check. Some outlying bough
with vioious and spiteful intent, bau laid
hold on my gown in suoh a way that | oan-
not reach to undo ifc.

“ Come down, can’t you?” says Billy,
with impatienoe.

“1can’t!” | groan; “1’m caught some
where. Ob, whatshall | do?”

Meantime Mr. Carrington is ooming
nearer. |If he gets round to the other Bide
of the tree, from whioh point the horrors of
my position are even more forcibly depicted,
I feel I shall drop dead.

“Why don’t you get that lazy boy to do
the troublesome part of the business for
you?” calls out ourunwelcome friend, while
yet at some distance. Then, becomiug sud-
denly aware of my dilemma, “ Are you in
any difficulty? Can | help you down?”

He has become preternaturally grave—so
grave that it occurs to me he may poseibly
be repressing a smile. Billy, | can see is
inwardly convulsed. | begin to feel very
wrathful.

“Not down yet?” says Mr. Carrington,
turning to me once more. “ You will never

manage it by yourself. Be sensible, and
let me put you on your feet.”
“No,” | answer, in an agony; “ it must

give way soon. | shall do it, if—if—you
will only turn your baok to me again.” It
is death to my pride to have to make this
request. | nerve myself to try one more
heroic effort. The branch | am clinging to
gives way with a crash. “ Oh 1" | shriek,
frantically, and in auother moment fall
headlong into Mr. Carrington’s outstretched
arTa.

“ Are you hurt?” he asks, gazing at me
with anxious eyes, and still retaining his
hold of me.

“Yes, | am,” | answered
“Look at my arm.” | pull up my sleeve
cautiously and disclose an arm that looks
indeed wonderfully white next the blood
that trickles slowly from it.

“ Ob, horrible ! says our rich neighbor,
with real and intensb ooncarn, aud, taking
out his handkerchief, prooeeds to bind up
my wound with the extremest tenderness.

tearfully.

“Why didn’t you let him take you
down ?” says Bill, reproachfully, who is
rather sfcruok b, the blood. “ It would

have been better after all.”

“ Of oourse it would,” Bays Mr. Carring-
ton, raising his head fora moment from
the contemplation of hia surgical tasrk to
smile into my eyes. “ Bufc some little
ohildren are very foolieh.”

“ | was seventeen lasfc May,” | answered
promptly. It is insufferable to bo regarded
as a child when* one is almosfc eighteen.
There is a touoh of asperity in my tone.

“Indeed 1 So old ?” says our friend, scill
smiling.

“ Mr. Carrington,” | begin, presently, in a
rather whimpering tone, “ you won’tsay any-
thing aboufc this at home—will you? You
see, they—they mightnot like the idea of my
climbing, and they would ba angry. Of
oourse I know it was very unladylike of
me, and indeed”—very earnestly this—* |
had no more intention of dciug such a
thing when | left home than | had of flying.
Had I, Billy 2’

“You had not,” says Billy. “1 don’t
know what put the thought into your head.
W hy, it i3 two years sinoe last you climbed
a tree.”

This is a fearful lie ; but tho dear boy
means well.

“You won’t befciay me?” Isay again to
my kind doctor.

“1 would endure the tortures of the rack
first,” returns he, giving his bandage a final
touch. “ Be aasured they shall never hear
of ift from mo. You must not suspect me
of being a tale-bearer, Miss Phyllis. Jioes
your arm pain you still ? havo | made ifc
more comfortable ?”

“ | hardly feel ifc afc all now,” | answer,
gratefully. “ 1 don’t know what | should
have done but for you—first catching mo
as you did, and then dressing my hurfc.
Bat how shall I return you your handker-
ohief ?”

“ May | not call to-morrow to see if you
ar none the worse for your aooideir-? It
is a long week siuoe last | was at bummer-
leas. Would | tore you all very muoh if |
ehowed myself there again soon ?”

“ Not at all,” I answered warmly, think-
ing of Dora ; “ tho opener you come the
more we shall be pleased.”

“Would it please you to see me often ?”
He watohes me keenly as he asks this ques-
tion.

“ Yes, of course it would,” | answer,
politely, feeling slightly surprised at his
tone—very slightly.

“ How long have you known me?”

“ Ex™otly a month yesterday,” 1exclaim,
promptly ; “it was on the 25th of AugUBfc

you first came to Seo up. | remember tha
date perfectly.”

“Do you?” with pleased surprise.
“ What impressed vhafc uninteresting dato
upon your memory?”

“Becauseitwasonthatday Billy gothome
tho new pigeons—euch little beauties, ail
pure white. They wero unlucky, however,
as two of them died since. That is how |
recollect its beir*g a month,” | continue,
recurring to his former words.

“Oh! | Buppose you would hardly care
to remember anything in whicbh Billy was
not concerned. Sometimes—not always—
I envy Billy. Andsoitisreally only a month
since first | saw you? To me it seems a
year—more than ayear.”

“ Ah 1 whafc did I tell you,” | say speak-
ing in the eager tone one adopts when tri-
umphantly proving fche correctness of an
early opinion. “1 knew you would soon
grow tired of us. | said Bo from the begin-
ning.

“Did you?” in a curious tone.

“Yes. Itwasnota clever guess foomake,
was it ? Why, there is literally nothing
foo be done here, unless ono farms, or talks
scandal of one’s neighbor, or ”

“ Or goes nutting, and puts one’s neck in
danger,” with a smile. “ Surely there can
be nothing tame about a place where suoh
glorious exploits can be performed ?"
Then changing hi3 manuer, “ You
have described Puxley very accurately, |
must confess ; and yet, strange as it may
appear to you, your opinion was rashly
formed, beoause as yefc | am not tired of id
or—you.”

“ And yefc you find the time drag
heavily ?”
“When speufc at Sfcrangemore—yee.

Never when spent at Summerlaas.”

| begin to think Dora has a decided
chance. | search my brain eagerly for some
more leading question that shall still fur-
ther satisfy me on this point, bufc fiud
nothing. Billy, who has been absent from
us for some time, comes leisurely up to us.
His presence recalls tha hour.

“ We mustbegoing now, | say,extending
my hand ; “ifcis getting late. “ Good-bye,
Mr. Carrington—and thank you again very
much,” | added, somewhat shyly.

“1f you persist in thinking there is any-
thing to be grateful for, give me my
reward,” he say”, quickly, “ by lotting Ta
walk with you to th& boundary of fchewood.”

“Yes, do,” says Biily, effusively.

“ Come, if you wish it,” | say, answering
the unspoken look in his eyes, and feeling
thoroughly surprised to hear a man so
altogether grown up express a desire for
our graceless sooiety. Thus sanctioned, ho
turnsand walks by my side, conversing in the
pleasant, light, easy style peouliar to him,
until the boundary he named is reached.

Here we pause to bid eaoh other onoe more
good-bye.

“And | may come to-morrow?” he asks,
holdiug my baud closely.

“ Yes—but—but—I cannot givo you the
handkerchief before mother and Dora,” |
murmur, bluehing hotly.

“ True, | had forgotten fchafcimportant
handkerchief. But perhaps you could
manage to walk with me as far as fche en-
tranoe-gate, could you ?”

“1 don’t know,” I return doubtfully, “If
not, | oan give io to you some other day.”

“ So you can. Keep ifcuntil I am fortu-
nate enough to meet you again. | shall
probably get on without it until then.”

So with a smile and a backward nod and
glanoe, we part.

There is a brutal enjoymenfc of the tree
scene in Billy’s whole demeanor that stings
me Borely. | begin to compare dear Roly
with my younger brother in a manner
highly unflattering to the latter. If Roland
had been here iu Billy’s place to day,
instead cf being as he alwaye is with that
tiresome regiment in some forgotten corner,
all might have been different. He at least
being a man, would have felt for me. How
oould I have been mad enough to look for
sympathy from a boy ?

Dear Roland ! The only faulfc he has is
his extreme and palpable selfishness. But
whafc of that ? Are not all men so afflicted?
Why should ho bo condemned for what is
only to be expected and looked for in the
grander Bex ? Whafc | detest more than
anything else is a person who, while pro-
fessing to be friends with one, only

| grow morose, and decliuo all further
conversation, until we oome so near our
home thafc bufc one turn more hides ib from
our view.

Here Billy remonstrates.

“ Of course you can sulk if you like,” he
says in an injured tone, “and not speak to
a fellow, all for nothing ; but you oan’t go
into the house with your arm like that,
unless you wish them to discover the battle
in which you havo been engaged.”

“1 must undo it, I suppose,” | return,
disinclination in my tone, and Billy aays
“ Of course,” with hideous briskness. There-
with ho removes the guardian-pin and pro-
oeeds to unfold the handkerohief with an
air thafc Bavors Btrongly of pleasurable
curiosity, while 1 stand shrinking beside
him, and vowing mentally never again to
trust myself at an wundue distanoe from
mother earth.

At length the lasfc fold is undone, and, to
my unspeakable relief, | see thafc the
wound, though crimson round tha edges,
has ceased to bleed. Hastily and carefully
drawing the sleeve of my dress over it, |
thrust fche Rtaijed handkerchief into my
pocket and make for the house.

When | have exchanged a word or two
with Dora (who is always in the way when
not wanted—that beint> the hall at the pre-
sent moment), | escape upstairs without
being taken to task for my damaged gar-
ments, and carefully lock my door. Never-
theless, though now, comparatively speak-
ing, iu safety, there is still a weight upon
my mind. If to-morrow | am to return
the handkerchief to its owner, ic mustin
the meantime be washed, and who is to
wash ic ?

Try as | will, | cannofc bring myself to
make a confidante of Martha ; therefore
nothing remains for me bufc to under-
take the purifying of it myself. |
have still half an hour clear before the din-
ner-bell will ring; so, plunging my land-
lord’s cambric into the ba&iu, | boldly com-
mence my work.

Five minutes later. | am gefcting on ; ifc
really begins to look almost white again ;
the stains have nearly vanished, and only a
general pinkiness remains. But what is
to ba done with the water ?—if left, it will
surely betray me, and betrayal means pun-
ishment.

| begin to feel like a murderess. In every
murder case | have everread (and they have
a particular fascination for me), the mise-
rable perpetrator cf the orime finds a ter-
rible difficulty in getting rid of the water
in which he has washed off the traces of
13if victim’s blood. | now fiud a similar
difficulty indisposing of the water reddened
by my own. | open the window, look care-
fully out, and, seeing no one, fling the con-
tents of my baein into the air. “ Ifc falls to
earth | know not; where,” as | hurriedly
draw in my head and gefc through the re-
mainder of mj- sslf-imposed duty.

After thafc my dressing for dinneris a
scramble ; but | get through it iu time, and
oome down serene and innocent, to take
my accustomed place afc table.

All goes well until toward the close of the
festivities, when papa, fixing a pierciug eye
on me, says, generally —

“May | inquire whioh of you is in tho
habit of throwing water from your bed-
room windows npan chanco passers by?”

A ghastly tilence follows. Dora looks
up in  meek surprise. Billy glances
anxionsiy at me. My knees knock together.

Did it fall upon him ? Has he discovered
all ?

“Well, why do | reoeive no answer?
Who did it?” demanded papa, in a voice of
suppressed thunder, Btill with his eye
on me.

“1 threw some oufc this evening,” |
acknowledge, iu a faint tone, “ but never
before—| ------ ”

“Oh it was you, was it?” says papa,
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with a glare. “ 1 need soarcely have Buttell me " Theu, breaking off sud- .“ Don’tbe too Bure. Afcall events, | have ! A TKBI.IT KVKIVT.

inquired ; | might have known the one denly,andturning to me, “Bv ibe by>\" he your consent!" ) n Enil» ol | -

most likely to commit a disreputable action ys, “ whafc may 1c - \ou? Mbs Ver- ~ “Ye.and myblessing, too,” says mother, itfii_BSiv P iKmal HEG* Ms Two

Is that an established habit of yowrs? nonis too formal, and Miss Phyilis I de- laughing, again. . . ILiie G SeVC prév Easfitt

Are there no servants to do your bidding ? test.” “ Thanks. Then I'll turn ifc ever in my fie th =V ndyEastitt. )

It was tho most monstrous proceeding | Yes,” return |, laughing, “ifcreminds \ mind when I go back.” The graphicoccurrence <hatia described

ever in my life witnessed.” too of Martha. You may call mo Phyllis “Roly,“ | break in wifch my accustomed below it one of the most remarkable
“ 1t was only " | begin timidly. if you like.” graciousnese, “ whafc brought you ?” episodes in the domestic history of America.
“ “lfc waa only’ that ifc is an utterly “ Thank you : | shall like ifcvery much. “ The train and an overpowering desire to It is absolute truth which cau readily be

impossible thing for you ever to be a lady,” Apropos of photographs, then, a moment see Dora’s young man.” verified.

interrupted papa, bitterly. ago, Phyllis, did you ever sit for your A laugh and a blush from Dora. Tho inhabitants of the pleasant town of
“You aro a downright disgrace to your portrait?” “1 met him just now,” | say, “down by Cortland, N. Y., were shocked one morning

fche trout river. Whafc a pity he did nofc
coma home with me, foo satisfy your curi-
osity without) delay 1”

“ Mother, do you think it fche correct
thing for Phyllis to keep clandestine ap-
pointments with her brother-iu-law? Dora,
is ift possible you do nofc scent mischief ia
the air? A person too of Phyllis’ well-
known attractions ”

“ Oh, yes, twice,” | answer, cheerfully:
“once by a travelling man who came round,
and did us all very cheaply indeed (I think
for fourpence or sixpence a head); and
once in Carston. | had a dczsn tak*en
then ; but when | had given one eaoh to
them all afc home, and one to Martha, i
found | had no use for the others, and had
only wasted my pocket-money. Perhaps”—

by the announcement that Mr. Clinton
Rindge, one of their most prominent; citi-
zens, had committed suicide. The news
spread rapidly and aroused fcheentire neigh-
borhood where Mr. Rindge was Bo wolland
favorably known. Afc first ifc seemed im-
possible that any one so quiet; and domestic
could do so rash a deed, and the inquiry
was heard on every side as to tho cause

family. Attimes | find it a difficult mat-
ter foo believe you a Vernon.”

Having delivered this withering speech,ho
leans baok in his chair, with a snort that
would nobhavedone discredit fooawar-horse
which signifies thafc tho ecene is afcan end.
Two large tears gather in my eyes and roll
heavily down my oheeks They look like
tears of penitence, but in reality are tears

of relief. Oh, if that tell-tale water had diffidently— “you would like one ?” “ Whafc was he doing at the troufc river ?” The faofcs as developed on investigation
but fallen on the breast of bis shirt, or on "Like it!” says Mr. Carrington, with _ﬁSkS Dora, with aBTiio. Sho is too seoure proved foobe a3 follows :
his stainless cuffs, where would the inqui- most unoalled for eagerness; “ | should in the knowledge of ber own beauty to Mr. Rindge was domestic in his tastes,

ries havo terminated ? rather think 1 would. Will you really give dread a rival anywhere, least of all in me. and took the greatest enjoyment in the

CHAPTER V. me one, Phyllis ?” “ Nothing as far as | could sae. Ho talked sooiety of hie children aud pride in thtir

| have wandered down to tha river hide “ Of course,” | answer, with surprise ; a little, and said he was comiug here nexfc development. And indeed he had good
and under the shady trees. Ifc is a week “they are no use to ma, and have been Fliday.” reason to be proud, for they gave promise
ginca my adventure in the wood- five days tossing about in my drawar for six months. The_ day afte_r to—”morrow. | bhehll ask  cf Iong lives of suooess and usefulness. But
since Mr .Carrington’s last visit. On that W_|II you have a Careton ‘one? I really him bis intentions,” says Roly. Ifc is an evil day'oame. H‘|s youngest; son, Wil
occasion having failed to obtain ono minute think it is the best. Though if you pufc your most fortunate | am on the spot. One liam, began foo show signs of an early decay.

hand over fche eyes, the itinerant’s is
rather like me.”

“ Whafc happened to the eyes?” .

“There is a taint cast in the right, one.
Tho man said ift was tho way | always
looked, but I don’b think so myself. You
don’tthink | have a squint, do you, Mr.
Carrington ?”

Here | open my blue-grey eyes to their
widest and gaza at my companion in anx-
ious inquiry.

“No, | don’t seo it,” returns he, when
ho has subjected tha eyes in question to a

should never let an affair of thie kind drag,
It will doubtless be a thankless task ; but |
make a point of never shirking my duty ;
and when we have putsour beloved falier
comfortably under ground ”

He felt unusually tired each day, and wouid
sometimes sleep fcheentire afteruoon if per-
mitted to doso. Hib head pained him, nofc
acutely, but wifch dull, heavy leeiiug. There
was a sinking bensation at the pic of his
“Roland,” interrupts mother, stomach. He losb all relish for food and
shocked tona. There is a pause. much of hia interest for things about him
“ 1 quite thought you were goiug to Bay Ho tried manfully to overcome these feel-
something,” says Roland amiably. “ 1 was ings, bub they seemed stronger than nis
mistaken. | will therefore continue. When will. He began fwloso flesh rapidly. The
wa have pub our beloved father well under father baoamo alarmed aud consulted phy-
the ground I will then be the head of this sioians as foo the cause of his son’a illness,
house, and nafcural guardian to these poor pufc they were unable to explain. Finally
close and lingering examination. Then be dear girls; and, with this prospectin viev,| gevere sores broke oufc on hi»
lan”b3 a little, and I laughtoo, to encourage feel even at the present moment a certain  arms, aud he was taken to Buffalo, where a
him. responsibility, that compels me to look painful operation wan performed, resulting
“ What o’olook is it?’ 1 ask, a little after their interests and bring thia recreant m the loss* of much blood, but affording

with him alone, ilia handkerchief still
remains in my possession, and proves a
very skeleton in my closet, the initials M.
J. C.—that stand for Marmaduke John Car-
ringtou, as all tho world knows—staring
out boldly from their oorner, and threaten-
ing afc any moment to betray me ; so that,
through fear and dread of ditejvery, |
carry it about with me, and Bleep with it
beneath my pillow. Looking back upon it
all now, | wonder how | oould have been Bo
foolish, Bo wanting in invention. | feel
with what ease | could now dispose of any-
thing tangible and obnoxious.

There ib a slight chill in the air, in spite
of the pleasant sun ; and | half make up
my mind to go for a brink walk, instead of

in a

sauntering idly, as | am afc present doing, later. It must be tir_ng fo"r me to go home, ga!‘lantfoobook.” ) little relief. The young mau roturnetl
when somebody calls to me from the ad- and Billy will be waiting. Roland, my dear, | V\iISh you would nob home and a couuoii of physicians wtr
joining field. It is Mr. Carriugfcon. Ho !:lavmg told me the hour, hg saxs : Bpeak Bo of your father,” puts in mamma, called. After au exhaustive examination
climbs the wall that separates us, and drops . [@ve you no watoh, Puyllis ? feebly. . they declared there was no hope of final
into my territory, a little scrambling Iriih N Very well, | won’t,” returns Roly; recovery, and thafc he must die wifchin a

“Don’tyou fuel ifc awkward now and
then beingignor-mfc of the time? Would
you like one ?”

“ Ob, wouid I

“and he shan’t be put under ground afc all,
if you don’bwish it. Cremation shall be his
fate, and we shall keep his precious ashes
in an urn.”

very few days. To describe the agony
which this announcement caused the father
would b3 impossible. His mind failed to

terrier at his heels.
“Is this a favorite rotroafc of yours?”

he asks, as our hands meet. W
not?” | answer promptly.

“ Sometimes. Oh, Mr. Carrington, | am v ! S grasp its full meaning at firBfc; thon finally
so glad to meefc you to-day.” g “ There is nothing | would like better. Do “ 1 don’thbelieve Mr. Carrington cares a seemed to comprehend it. but; the load was
“Are you, really? Thafc is batter news you know it is_, the one thing for which I pin f‘or Dorq," says Billy, i_rrelevantly. too great. Iu an agony of frenzy ho seized
than | hoped to hear when I left home this &M always wishing.” “ 1 think he likes Phyllis twica as well. a knife Und took his own life, preferring
morning.” “ Phyllie,” says Mr. Carrington, eagerly, This remark, though intended foo do so’ death rather than to survive hia idolized
“Beoause | want to return you your “let me give you one.” does not act as a bombshell in the family son. Afc fchafc time William Rindge was
handkerchief. | have had it so long, aud I stare at him in silent bewilderment. circle ; it is regarded as a mere flash in fche too weak to knoir whafc was transpiring

Something within me whispers such joy
is nofc for me. Of course he would only
give it to me for Dora’s sake, and vyefc |

pan from Billy, and is received with silenfc
contempt. What could a boy know aboufc
such matters ?

am so anxious to get rid of it. It—it wouid
probably look nicer,” | say, with hesita-

for his

tion, slowly withdrawing fche article in ! ¢ , . . _ death, believing th:

question from my pocket, “if anybody know —I cannofc say why | feelit—but| I 'have amonth’sleave,” Roland informs  Bright’s disease of the kidnoys, from
else had wanrliad it : bufc | did not want know if | accepted a watch from Mr. Ca‘r— us presently._ “ Do you think in thafc time which he waB sufferiug, could not b3
anyone to find out about—that day; sol rington all afchome would be angry, and it wo could polish it off—courtship, proposal removed. lu this supreme moment

would cause a horrible row. aud wedding? Though,” reflectively, “that
“Thank you,” | say mournfully. “ Thank would be a pity, as by putting off the mar

you veryyvery much, Mr. Carrington, bufc I riage for a little while I might than screw

oould nob take ib'from you. |Ibis very kind another month out of the old boy.”

of you foo offer ifc, and | would accept it if | “Just so,” | answer, approvingly.

could, bufc ift would ba of no use. Athome “ He is Buoha desirable young man in

I know they wouid not lefc me have it, and every way,” says mother, apropos of Mr.

had to do it myself.”
.Lingering, cautiously, |
and hold ib out to him. Oh, how dread-
fully pink and unoleanly it appears in the
broad light of the open air1 Te me it seems
doubly hideous—the very last thing a fas-
tidious g3nfcleman would dream of putting

bring it to light
g g brother.

hasten the end by tha means she proposed
to employ.

to his nose so ifcwould be a pity for you bospend all Carrington ; “so steady, well-tempered administered a remedy which she for-
Mr. Carrington acoepfcs it almost ten- your money upon |fcfor_ nothl_ng." and his ‘house is really beautiful. You tunately had on hand. ~Within an hour he
derly. There is nota shadow of a smile W hat nonsense !” impatiently, Who know it, Roland—Strangeraore—seven seemed more easy, and before the day was

miles from this ?”

“ | think it gloomy,” Dora Bays, quietly,
“ When I - if 1 were to—that is ”

“ Whafc a oharming virtue is modesty !’
exlaim, sotto voce.

would nofc let you take it ?”

“ Papa, mamma, every one,” | answer,
with deepest dejection. (I would so much
have liked that watoh ! Why, why did he
put the delightful but transient idea into

upon his face.

“Is it possible you took all that trouble,’1
he says, a certain gantle light, with which
| am growing familiar, coming into his
eyes as they rest upon my anxious faoe,

Wi illiam B. Rindgo is well,

“"My dear child, why ? Did you not under MY head?) “ They would all Bay I ac:ed “Gd on, Dora,”“ says Roland, in an can be readily verified by any citizen ot
stand | was only jesting when | expressed wropg_ly iu taking ifc, an'dTand they would encouraging tone. ’ Ween you ma!',ry Mr,  Cortland.

a defcire to have is again? Why did you Senai ifcback to you again. ) Carrington, whafc will you do then? Any ono who reflects upon the faofcs
nob pub ifc in tho firo, or rid yourself of it Ibthere anything else VOliWOU'd like, t; Of course | don’t see the smallest pros' above described must; have a feeling cf
in some other fashion long ago? “ So! Phyllis, fchafc | might give you? pact of i*,” murmurs Dora, wibh downcast sadness. The father, dead by his own

“ No, nothing, thank you. | must only

4 eyes ; “bubif | were to become mistress of
Mother has promised me her watch

Strangemore | would throw more light into

after a pause—* you really washed ifcwith

your own hands for me?” waifc.

“ Ono might guess that by looking afc ifc,” UPO‘n my wedding morning.” . X all the rooms ; | would open up windows mour_n the |QSS Of. his father and the
I answer with a rather awkward laugh +You seem comfortably certain of being eyerywhere, and take down those heavy agonized relatives wifch a memory of Bad-
“ Btill, | think it would not look quite so Mamtd, sooner or later,” ho says, Wf‘th a pillars.” ness to forever darken their lives. Had
badly, but that 1 kept in my pocket ever laugh that still shows soma vexation. Do “Then you would ruin it,” I cry indi*  Clinton Rindge known that his bou oould

you ever think what sort of a hueband you panfcly ; “its ancient appearance is its chief

since, and thafc gives ifc its crumpled ap

pearance.” Fwould like, Phyllis?” ) charm. Youwould make it a mere modern but tha facts whioh turned his brain and
“ Ever since? so near to you for five !~ NO.Ineverthink of disagreeable things  gwelling-house ; and fche pillars | think caused him to coinmifc suicide wero such as

loug days ? Whafc a weight it must have If ! can hslp it,” is my somewhattart pagnificent.” any one would accept; as true.

been on your tender conscience ! Well, aic '€P!Y. My merry mood is gone; I feel iu “I don’t,” says dear Dora, immovably However sad this oase may bo, the truth

all events no other washerwoman”—with a SOMe Way injured, and inclined towards « apq i7 ever I gob fche chance | will cerfc&ioly remains thab thousands of people i

smile—* shall ever touch ib. | promise snappishness. “ Aud from whafc | have removye them.” this moment in as great; acmal p?

you that.” He places ifc oarefully in an S¢en of huBbands I think they are all, every “You won’t get the ohance, then ; you William Rindge and w as great i. >-£er ot

inside pocket as he speaks. one, each more detestable than fche neeq nofcfchink it. Mr. Carrington has not caueing misery if not death to their friends.

other. If | were an heiress | would never

“ Oh, please do nob say that 1’ | cry dis-
mayed ; “you must nofc keep ifcas a speci-
men of my handiwork. Onca properly
washed, you will forgefc all about it ; bufc if
you keep ib before your eyes in its present

the smallestidea of marryingyou,” exciwTs
Billy, whose Latin and Greek have evi-
dently disagreed wifch him.

“Itis a pity your tutor oannot teach you
to by a gentleman,” retorts Dora, casting a

marry ; but, being a girl without a fortune,
| suppose | must.”

Mr. Carrington roars.

“ 1 never heard anything so absurd,” he

of all modern complainte.
most deceptive in their
horrible in their final stages.

state Mr. Carrington, do put ib in your S&YS, “ assuch mature sentiments coming jthering glauce afc our youngest born. more deceptive than consumption, and can
clothes-basket the moment you go home.” from your lips. Why, to hear youtalk, — «oyur "dear Wililam's temper appears rarely be detected even by skilful
He only laughs at'this pathetic entreaty °N€ might imagine you a town-bred young sjighfcly ruffled,” remarks Roland, smoothly, physicians unless a microscopic analysis

woman, one who has passed through the
f urth campaign ; but to see you You
have learned your lesson uncommonly well
though | am sure you were never taught it

“ Evidently the gentleman of the namo of
Caldwood was lavish with his birch this
morning. Como with me, Irhyliis; I want

and throws a pebble into the tiny river that
runs afc our feet.
“ Why are you alono ?” he asks presently.

how to do tine.
or possibility of approach,

“W hy is nofc the indefatigable Billy with to visit the stables.” terror to the cue who is threatened as well
you ?" by your mother. And how doyou know | toljow him gladly ; and Billy joining us, as to all his or her friends. These

“He reads with a tufcor threo times a thatyoumay not lose yourheartto acu ith a grim countenance, we sally forth, diseases have no distinct -eymptoms
week. That leaves me v6ry often lonely. 'até: aud fiud yourseI"f poorer after your |eaving Dora to pour her griefs into moth  bus come in the form of lassitude,
| came here to-day juat to pass the time Mmarriage than before? er’s gentle bosom. loss oi appetite, aching muscles and joints,

“That | never will,” | return, deci-
sively. “In the first placa, | detest curates,
and in the nexfc | would not ba the wife of
a poor man, even if | adored him. | will
marry arich man, or I will not marry at

till he oan join me. He don’t seem to care dull headaches, pains in the back, stomach
much aboub Greek or Latin,” | admit
ingenuously ; “ and as he never looks at his
lessons until five miuubes before Mr. Cald-
wood comes, you seo he don’t gefc over them
very quickly.”

“ Aud Bo leaves you disconsolate longer
than he need. Your Bister, Miss Vernon
—does she never go for a walk with you ?

Ah ! now he is coming to Dora.

“Dora? Ob, never. Sho is nofc fond of
walking ; it does not agree with her, she

(To be continued,

cold, irregular pulsations of tne heart, and
frtquenti dizziness. If negleoted, these
symptoms are certaiu foo run
kidney aud liver or Bright’s disease, from

I*UINEIFALi GRANT AS A EJUIVIEK
19¢ {{ngs Very Wilting in
iSoiity ifgoiiutniue.

KSuV.

“| hate to hear you talk like thafc,” says
Mr. Carrington, gravely. “ The ideas are
bo unsuited to a little loving girl like you.
Although I am positive you do not mean
oue word you sav, still ifcpains me to bear
you.”

Rbv. Principal Grant, in tho Week, gives
the following amusing aocouufc of his sue
cessful attempt to bag a peculiar kind of
grouse iu fche Selkirk range ot the Rocky
Mountains, through which tho C.P. R. i

agony and only one means of escape, which
is by the use of Warner’s Safe Cure.
importance of taking this greab remedy
upon tho slightest appearance of any o! the
above symptoms cannot ba too strongly

BayH. You may have noticed she isnot | do mean ifc” | answer, defiantly = {5 pass: “ After lunch, Al and | had re impressed upon the minds of all reader»
very robust, sbe looks so fragile, so different  2Ut a4 my conversation pains you, | will mained behind our party fomake up a bag who desire to escape death aud pain and
from me in every respect.” nofcinflict fcon you longer. Good-bye? of fool hens, after a fashion thafc | am well prolong life with all its pleasures and bless-
“Very different.” IGood—bye,_ you perverse child ; an awara will bring down upon us the wrath ings. A
“Yes, we all ee thafc,” | answer, rather dON'ttry to imagine >ourself meroenary. and contempt; of all sportsmen. Thoro are

Are you angry with me?” holding my un-
willing hand and smiling iuto my faoe
“Don’t, I’'m nofc worth ift. Come, givo me
one smile to bear me oompany until wo
meefc again.” Thus abjured, | laugh, and
my fingerR grow quiefc in his grasp.

Opossum breeding is a new and profitable
industry iu Georgia. Ono well-blocked

various kinds of grouse in the mountains,
all easily shob, but none taken so ta ily as
the fool hen, or ruffled tree grouse. These
sit on logs or underbrush, or fche branches
3 of treee, and gazo placidly at you, even
! 5 And \hen you are drawing near to knock them
‘rl\{r?ge?or:m““ ;h:ffno?:g" Coornr:IenutefiaM r graor_ over with a stone or bbiok, or to snare them
! : - w X y in some primitive way. Dr. Hector sajs i

bably Friday will see me at Summerleas. In  that hepnever founc)il muoh difficulty Jin ;thkeff?f'gegf?ﬁedbetfﬁgemughfare
fche meantime, now we aro friends again, catching them with a Bhort piece of sinew would be too too. The y

I must remind you nofcto forget your pro- twine, made into a noose and fastened on 4 e
mise about tkafc Carston photo.” X tion not indioafced by

disconcerted by his ready acquiescence in
this home view. “ Acd so pretty as she is.
too 1 Don’t you think her very pretty, Mr.
Carrington ?”

“ Extremely so. Even more than merely
pretty. Her complexion, | take it, must be
quite unrivalled. Sheis positively lovely—
iu her own style.”

“lam,veryglad you admire her ;bufc,indeed,
you would ba singular if you did not do so,”
| say with enthusiasm. “Hergolden hair

ftoOO.

Slow lhey Do It.

pilfering your
That
so.-called

is tne

and blue eyes make her quite a picture, " ) o~ ! a Blender pole. As you approach slowly, respectable druggi*fc when that wonderful
think she has the prettiest face | ever saw ; 'will remember,” | say ; and B0 WO the bird doeB nob Beer in fche least .qrn euro, Putnam’s Corn Extractor, is
don’t you?” separate. CIIAFTEH VI frightened, but sits gravely watching your 5gked for. He will pilfer your pockefcs in

“No ; not the prettiest. | know another proceedings, till you passthe noose over iy moat genfceel manner by substibubing

that, to me ab least, is far more beautiful.® On my return home, to my inexpressible its head, or—perhaps when the noose is cheap and dangerous substitutes for fche

He is looking straight before him, appa- surprise and delight, | fiud Roland. During closo—it obligingly dodges 'its head, and genyine Putnam’s Corn Extractor. Watch
rently afcnothing, and to my attentive ear my absence he has arrived, totally unex- then you have only to pull ib off fche tree, £, these gentlemen, and take none other
there is eomething hidden in his tone that pected by any member of the household ; The fleshis sweofc and tender, and half a .0 pyutnam’s Corn Extractor. Sold by

dozen fool hens in a stew are
to dainty appetites a welcome addition
foo the invariable baoon and bannocks of
the camp supper, though packers and ordi-
nary men disdain anything less solid than
pig in some form or another. Well, Al
secured four or five in ten minutes,
knocked one over with a stone, and, chasing
another into the bush, Bfcruok at it two or
three times with a long sfcick, and afc lasfc
brought it down. Farther on, wo peppered
with volleys of stones an old oook who had
perched on the top of atree, and who looked
calmly down at us the while, occasionally
changing his position to another tree, as if
to give us a better chance, and at last—
disgusted with our bad praotioe —flying
away too far into the wood forus to follow

renders me uneasy for fche brilliaufc future
| have mapped cut for my sister.

“You have been so much in tho world,”
| say, with some dejection, “and of course
in London and Paris and all the large cities
one sees many oharming faces from time
to time. | should have remembered that).
| suppose, away from this little village,
Dora’s face would be bub one iu a crowd.”

“Ibis not in London or Paris, orany daily oares.
large oity | saw the face of which 1 You seo | found | would be here almost
speak. Ib was in a neighborhood as small as soon as a letter,” explains Roland ;
—yes, quite as small as this. The owner of  and, as | hate writing like a nightmare,
itwaB a mere ohild—a little couutry-pirl, | resolved to take you a little by surprise.”
knowing nothing of the busy world outride  Mother, radiant, is sitting near him, regard-
her home, bufc I shall never again Boe any joghim with humid eyee. If dear mother had
one so altogether sweet and loveable.” been married to an indulgent husband she

“ Whafc was sho like ?” | ask, ouriously. would have been a dreadful goose. Even
I am nofc so uneasy as | was. If only a asifcis,she possesses a talent for weeping
child she cannofc, of course, interfere with upon all occasions only to be equalled by
Dora. “Describe her to me?” i

“Whatis she like you mean. She is
still in the land of the living. Describe her.
| don’t believe | could,” says my compan-
ion, with a light laugh. “ If | gave you her
exact photograph in words, | dare say |
would call down your scorn on my be-

and the small excitement his appearance
causes makes bim doubly welcome, as
anything that startles us oufc of our hum-
drum existence is hailed wifch positive rap-
ture. Even mother, whose mind ia Btill
wonderfully fresh and young, considering
all the years she has pasted under papa’s
thumb, enters freely into the general mer-
riment, aud forgets for the time being her

druggists everywhere.
Kingston, props.

N. C. Poison & Co.,

Ladies inclined to go fishing for compli-
mente will find them commonly in shallow
water.—Bayard Taylor.

gHS'c Fop.

Poison’s Nerviline, the great pain cure,
is sure pop every time. No need to spend
a large sum to gefcprompt; relief from every
kind of pain, for 10 cents will purchase a
trial bottle. Go lo any drug store for it.
Largo bottles only 25 cents, at all drug-
gists.  Nerviline, fche pain king, cures
cramps, headache, neuralgia. An aching
tooth, filled with batting saturated with
Nerviline, will ease aching within five
minutes. Try Nerviline for all kinds of
pain. Ten and 25 cents a bottle.

The Ticliborne IJTainw W .

Aooording to the Melbourne Herald, the
lunatic Creswell, now in Param atta Asylum,
is Arthur Orton, and the authorities of
New South Wales seem to be inclined to
adopt this view. |suppose thattho matter
is capabla of proof or disproof; bufc if
Arthur is restored to us, we shall find our-

mine.

How did you manage to get away so
soon again, Roly ?” | ask, when | have em-
braced him as much as he will allow.

I hardly know. Luck, | fanoy—and
tha colonel—did

Tho old boy, you seo, has a weakness for

The price of Circassian girls has lately
dropped to about LU 0, or the lowest figure
ev.r kuown.

Women will sometimes confess their
sins, but | never knew ono to confess her

nighted taste. Who ever grew rapturous me which I return by having a weakness for ; o 2 ’ faults.—llaliburion.

over a description ? If you cross-examine the old bov’s daughter. Mother’—lan- Zzlyzsldlr;r?end(;ftll’lceuI;lgiorslatrl](:'n I‘Z;ﬁggi%ﬁi;ﬁ

me about her charms, withoutdoubt I shall - guidly—* may | marry the old boy’s daugh- "\ o' ot w Sir Roger.” but it never was —Druggists in  malarial districts Bay j
fall through. To my way of thinking beauty ter ? She is an extremely pretty little girl, ger, that; Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

perfectly clear to my mind that he is Arthur

does nofc lie in features, m hair, or eyes, or
Orton.—London Truth.

mouth. It is there without one’s knowing
why ; a look, an expression, a smile, all go
to make up the indescribable Bcmathing
thafc is perfection.”

“You speak of her as though Bhe were a
woman. | don’t believe she i3 a child at
all,” | say, with a pout.

“ She is the greatest ohild 1 ever met.

young, with fifteen thousand pounds; bufc
| would not like to engage myself to her
without your full consent.”

Mother laughs and passes her hand with
a light caressing geBture over his charm-
ing face.

“ Conoeited boy !” she murmurs, fondly;
“ there is little chance you will ever do Bo
muoh good for yourself.”

pound is as muoh fche standard remedy for
female weaknesses as quinine n for the

The new Governor-General of Wilna is prevailing chills and fever.

taking active measures against the Poles

All Polish employees of the Russian Gov- Ifcis only necessary to grow old to be-
ernment have been dismissed and fche use come more indulgent. | see no fault com
ol the Polish language ia publio piacea has muted that | have not committed myself.—
been prohibited. . Qjethe.

His face had turned blaok, his breath ceased
entirely ac times, and hi* friends waited
thafc the fiend

W iliiam’s sister came forward and declared
she would make a final attempt to save her
The doctor# interposed, aBsunug
her ib was useless and that fche would only

Bufc she was firm, and putting
all baok, approached her brother’ side and

over showed signs ot decided improvement.
These favorable bigns continued, and to-day
having been
virtually raised from tha dead through the
marvellous power of Warner S~fe Cure, as

hand, supposing his son’s recovery to be
impossible ; the son restored to health to

recover he would to day ba alive and happy,

Liver and kidney diseases aro become the
most; oommon and moBfc dangerous of any
They are the
beginnings and

They are far

be resorted feo, and few doctors understand
Their slightest approach,
bhould striKe

and chest, sour stomach, recurring sigus of

into chronio
which there is sure to ba a great amount oi

The

farm will yield a yearly revenue of $400 or

So-called respoctable people would hesi-

same discrimina-

etc.
sm ntH scElcited.

Letto

TWE . P. ft

Kou”ra Mtmiin# Ow» tw JTInkc lhe
Fiuttl ILoci&aioii.

Major Rogers,under whoBe directions tha
locating survey of fche C. P. 11. line of rail-
road from Savona’s Ferry through Eaglo
Pass to the Columbia River will taka place,
will leave this city fcr tho scene of aofcion on
Tuesday. The number of mon employed
will amount; iu the: aggregate to between
50 and GO These will bo divided into threo
parties, in tho respective charge of Messrs.
Stevens, Wafcson and Roberts, thoroughly
experienced engineers who have been with
the major on previous surveys. Ono
party will commence operations between
Savona and Kamloops, and the other two
will be situated between the South Thorn”
Boii and Columbiarivers. The survey will be
made so as to allow tho work of construc-
tion to commenoe this fall or at the very
laeesfc in the following spring. Tho line of
railway has already been surveyed from the
Rockies to fche Bummifc of fche Selkirke, and
from this latter point foo thafc point of fch
Columbia River whero the major's prestub
survey will end, a distance of 43 miles, a
preliminary line has already beenrun. The

entire line will be located at fche end of fche
present year. Major Rogers Btafced that
the real hard wotk of the whole line
lies between tho Kicking Horee Pass and
the eastern crossing of the Columbia
River, a distance of soma 75 miles. This

part, whioh will necessarily be constructed
from fche east, will bo completed fchis year.
Victoria Colonist.

Men from 21 foo 65 ytars of age may -fre-
quently be seen playing marbleB in fche
streets of Augel’s Camp, Cal.

Love one time layeth buriens; another
time givafch wiu«s.—Sir P. Sidney.

PIM KHANTS

*

*VEGETABLE COMPOUND

FrxxFISAREITMEARE * » * « *

For all of tliose Painful Conplaints and
** SO conmon to our best *
* e *x FEEIIALAE POPULATIONL * * * *

It nviens cuke enthielt ttttcwoust form of Fe-J
male Complaints, all Ovarian troubles, In-1
ELAMMATION AND ULCERATION FALLING ANT) JblIS-j
PLACEMENTS, AND TIIE CONSEQUENT SPINAL WEA1{>]
NESS, AND IS PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO TIAr!
Change of Life. e A "
* 1t WILL »DISSOLVE AND EXPEL TUMORS FROM THE
Uterusin anearly stage of development. The,
tendencytoCancerousHumorstuereischecked
VERY SPEEDILY BY ITSUSE. * * * * *x
* 1t removes Faintness, Flatulency,destroys
ALL CRAVING FORSTIMULANTS, AND RELIEVES WEAK -
NESSof tiie Stomach It cures Bloating, Head-
ache, Nervous Prostration, General Debility,
Depression and Indigestion. *  * * oo *
* Thatfeeling of Bearing Down, causing Pain,
W eight and Backache,is always permanently
CURED BY ITS USE. * * * * % % % &

*ltwill at all times and under all circum-
stances act in harmony with thelaws that
GOVERN THE FEMALE SYSTEM * * X * *

i8St Its purpose is SOLELY for tne legitimate
HEALING OF DISEASE AND THE RELIEF OF PAIN, AND
THAT IT DOES ALL IT CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS OF
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY, “@ft * * = *

* * For the cuke of Kidney Complaints in
EITHER SEX Tills REMEDY IS UNSURPASSED, t *
* LYDIA E. TIKKIW T8 VEGETABLE COM * / ) is
grepared at Lynn, Mas. *Pricc §1. Six bottles for §5.

old byall druggists. Sentby mail, postage paid, iu form
of Pills or Lozenges on receipt of price asabovo. Mrs.
Pinkham’s “Guido to Health” will be mailed free to any
Lady sending sta:..o. Letters confidentially answered. *
* No family should be without LYDTAE. PINKIIAM’S
LIVER PILLS. They cure estipation, Biliousness and
Torpidjty of the Liver. 25cents per box. * * * *

It. v, N. fi- 17. *'4.
1
MALW ME
FOR
Loss cf Appetite,

Indigestion, Sour Stomach,

Habitual Costiveness,

Sick Headache and Biliousness?"
Piice, 2!>. per bottle. Sold by all Druggists.

TRIAL

mALTii. Vigor and
id at onco for
dress

-Manhood
niustrated

Voltaic Belt Oo,, M arshall. Mich.

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.

Dil.G.B.RYEESON.L.R.C.P.&

S. E1,Lecturer on the Eye, Earand Throat
Trinity Medical College, Toronto. Oculiet and
Aurist to tho Toronto General Hoepital, late
Clinical As‘istant Royal London Ophthalmia
Hospital, Moorefields and Central London
Throat and liar Hospital. 317 Church Btreet
Toronto.

B R IC K M A CHINES.

QEND POR DESCRIPTIVE CIR-
kzZ/ CULAR, Price List and Testimonials of
Brick Machines and Brick Presses. We also
make the “Rureka Combined £5rick and Tile
Machine ” for horae or steam power.

I. CLOSE & SON,
W oodstock, Ont.

When 1say euro | do nob mean merely to .stop Uigm lor
atime and then havo them roturn again. |1 mean aradl.
cal euro. 1 havo made tho disease of FITS, EPILEPSY"
or FALLING SICKNESS a iifo long study.
remedy to cure tho wo-stc is. |’
failed is no reason for n- mq n-erdving acure. J
onco for a_ treatise an n | to Uottlo” of my infallible
rem Give Express tvud /:>st O'lice. 1t coste you

nothingfor atrial, and | will ciao you.
ddress Dr. Ii. J. KOOp ,33Pearl St., Now Yorlu;
2 L

. learn Bteara engineering
YOUHO MEN andearn $100 per month
Send your namo and 10c. in stamps to F. Keppy
Engineer, Bridgeport, Ct.

ESTABLISHED 1869.

G 1B 11 & G -A L L O W

All kinds of SSog S~rmtliiclisi handled, also
Rutter, Cht-ese, Kggs. SNttildy, Tnllow
Pat. Egg. Carriers supplied. €onsi®n-

83 Colborne street Toronto

fPBIASJKS to secure a Business

Education or Spencerian Pen

manship at the SPEEIOEB

IAN BUSINESS OOLLBOB
Mich  Oiroul&rs free



