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You wonder that my tears Bhould flow 
In listening to that simple Btrain ;

T h a t  th o s e  u n s k i l f u l  s o u n d s  s h o u ld  fill 
M y  so u l w i th  jo y  a n d  p a in —

H o w  c a n  y o u  t e l l  w h a t  th o u g h ts  i t  s t i r s  
W i th in  m y  h e a r t  a g a in  ?

Y ou  w o n d e r  w h y  t h a t  c o m m o n  p h ra s e ,  
Bo a l l  u n m e a n in g  to  y o u r  e a r ,

B h o u ld  s ta y  m o  in  m y  m e r r ie s t  m o o d , 
A n d  t h r i l l  m y  so u l to  h e a r —

H o w  c a n  y o u  t e l l  w h a t  a n c ie n t  c h a rm  
H a s  m a d e  m e  h o ld  i t  d e a r  ?

Y ou  s m i le  to  se e  m e  t u r n  a n d  sp e a k
W ith  o n e  w h o s e  c o n v e rs e  y o u  d e sp ise , 

Y o u  d o  n o t  все t h e  d r e a m s  o f o ld
T h a t  w i th  h i s  v o ice  a r i s e —

H o w  c a n  y o u  t e l l  w h a t  l in k s  h a v e  m a d e  
H im  s a c r e d  in  m y  e y e s ?

O, th e e e  a r e  v o ic e s  o f t h e  p a s t,
L in k s  o f a  b r o k e n  c h a in ,

W in g s  t h a t  c a n  b e a r  m e  b a c k  to  tim e 3  
W h ic h  c a n n o t  c o m e  a g a in  ;

Y e t  G o d  fo rb id  t h a t  I  s h o u ld  lo se  
T h e  e c h o e s  t h a t  r e m a in .

PHYLLIS.
BY THE DUCHEB8.

A u th o r  Of “ M o lly  B a w n /  “ T b o  B a b y ,” 
F a i r y  L i l i a n ,"  e tc  , e tc .

' A iry

Of oourse in another moment I am 
folded in mother’s arme, and her soft hand 
presses my graoeless head down upon thé 
bosom that never yet in all my griefs has 
failed me. Two of her tears fall upon my 
oheek.

“ My darling obild,” she whispers, “ haye 
I been too unkind to you ? I did not mean 
it, Phyllis ; but I  haye been made во mise 
rable by all I  have heard.”

“ B ut you fion’t think me deceitful, 
mother ?”

“ No, no j now—not at any time, I think ; 
but I was greatly upset by Dora’s disap- 
pointment. My darling, I hope you will be 
happy in your choice, and in m y heart I 
believe you will. At all evente, he is not 
blind to the virtues of my dear girl. He 
loves you dearly, Phyllis. Are you виге 
m y dearest, that you love him ?”

“ Did you love papa very muoh when 
you married him ?”

“ Of courte, dear,” with a faint blush.
“ Oh, mother, did you really ?” Then, 

w ith a refleotive sigh, “ at that rate I am 
glad that I do not love Mr. Carrington.”

“ P hyllis I what are you saying ? It is 
the first duty of every woman to love her 
husband. You muet try to regard Mr. Car
rington in that light.”

“ I  like him, and that is better. You were 
blind to papa’s faults because you loved 
him  ; that waa a mistake. Now, I  shall 
not be blind to Marmaduke’s ; and if he 
does anything very horrid, or developes 
unpleasant symptoms, I shall be able to 
give him up before it  is too late. If you 
had been fully alive to papa’s little tern 
pers, mother, I  don't suppose you would 
ever have married him  ; would you ?”

“ Phyllis, I oannot allow you to disouse 
your father in this manner. It is neither 
dutiful nor proper ; and it vexes me very 
m uch.”

“ Then I won’t vex you. But I read in a 
book the other day, • It is better to respeot 
your husband than to love h im .’ ”

“ One should do both, of course ; but, oh 
Phyllis, to love him ; that is the great soft
ener in the married life, it is во easy to 
forgive when love urges. You are wrong, 
m y pet, but you have a tender heart, and 
во I  pray all may be well with you. Yet 
when I think of your leaving me to faoe 
the wide world, I  feel lonely. I  fancy I 
could have better spared Dora than my own 
wild Phyllis.”

She w h isp a rB  this soothingly into my ear, 
kisses me as only a mother can kiss, and 
leaves me presently well oomforted. If 
mether indeed loves me, the scapgraoe, bet
ter than her model Dora, I  have reason to 
feel glad and grateful.

Meanwhile |Jtbe household is divided. 
The boy B illy, as Boland calls him, has 
been sent for two hours into solitary con
finement, beoause, on hearing the news he 
exolaimed, “ Didn’t I tell you all along 
how it would be,” in a heartless and trium
phant manner, thus aiding insult to Dora’s 
injury.

E oly is also on m y Bide, and oomes 
upstairs to tell me во.

“ You have twioe the spirit, you know,” 
he Bays, in a tone meant to compliment 
" Dora is too dead-and-alive ; no man born 
would bo tormented with her. I am 
awfully glad, P hyllis .”

When by ohanoe during the evening 
papa and I m eet, though his manner is 
frozen he makes no offensive remarks ; and, 
strange as it appears to me, I в еет  to have 
earned воте dignity in his eyes. So the 
long hours of that day drag by, and night 
falls at last.

After dinner Dora oomea oreeping in, her 
eyelids red and swollen, her dainty oheeks 
bereft of their usual soft look. Misery and 
despair are depioted in every line of her 
faoe and figure.

Papa rises ostentatiously and pushes an 
easy chair towards the fire for her (already 
the touoh of winter is upon her). I  sit 
apart and think m yself a murderess.

I begin to vaguely wonder whether, were 
I in Dora’s plaoe, all these delicate atten
tions would be showered upon me. I аіво 
try to deoide whether, if I had been slighted 
by m y beloved, I  would publieh the faot 
upon the house-tops and oome down to the 
bosom of m y fam ily with soarlet eyes and 
pallid faoe and hair effectively loosened ; 
or whether I would hide my sorrow with 
my life and endure all in heroio silenoe. I 
have got so far as the Spartan boy in my 
meditations, when Boland, bringing his 
fingers to m eet upon the fleshy part of my 
arm, оаивев me to spring from my seat and 
give utteranoe to an emphatic “ Oh !" while 
Cheekie, the rat-terner, who is orouohing 
in her favorite position at m y feet, coming 
in for a full share of my weight, sets up a 
corresponding howl, and altogether the 
oonfusion is complete. When it has sub
sided there ensues an awful pause. Then 
papa вреакв.

“ It would bo waste of time to appeal to 
your better feelings, Phyllis ; you have none ! 
B ut that you are hoplessly wanting in all 
delioacy of sentim ent, you would under
stand that this is no tim e to indulge in a 
vulgar overflow of spirits. Do you not see 
how your sister is B uffering  ? Your heart- 
leBeness is downright disgusting. Leave the 
room.”

I instantly avail myself of tho permission 
to withdraw, only too glad of the exouse, 
and retire, followed olosely by Boland, who 
I can see is ohoking with suppressed 
laughter.

“ B ow  oould you do it? ” I ask, reproach
fully, as we gain the hall-door. 11 They are 
all angry enough as it  is.”

“ I oould not help it,” returns Boly, still 
struggling with his merriment ; “ the 
solem nity of the whole thing was too muoh 
for me. I knew I was going to laugh out 
loud, so pinohed you to draw off attention.” 

“ I think you might have ohosen B illy .” 
" He was too far off ; you were the most 

oonvenient.”
“ And so you saorifioed me to save your- 

sslf !" I exclaim indignantly.
Like all men, Boiand is unutterably 

selfish ; unlike all men, ho is ever ready to 
make atonement, once tbe Eelfish act is 
acoomplished.

CHAPTER XIII.

Our engagement having reoeived the 
openly expressed, though secretly unwill
ing sanotion of m y father, Mr. Carring
ton oomes over every day to our house, 
where he of oourse m eets with overpower
ing B w ee tn ess  from everybody—Dora 
e x c e p te d .  Not that she shows any démon
strative dislike. A heavy sense of injury is 
upon her, impoBsible to lift.

A t tim es I am a little unhappy, but very 
seldom. On suoh oooasions the horrible 
doubt that I am marrying Marmaduke for 
his money orushes me. Every now and 
then I oatoh myself revelling in the thought

of w h a t I  s h a ll do  fo r  B illy  a n d  R o ly  a n d  
a ll of th e m , w h en  p le n ty  of gold  is  a t  m y  
d isp o sa l. I  t r y  to  th in k  how  m u ch  I  like 
h im . how  h an d so m e  he  is, how  k ind , how  
good to  m e, b u t  a lw ay s  a t  th e  end  o f m y  
o og ita tioua  I  find  m y th o u g h ts  re v e r t in g  to  
th e  g ra n d  house  in  w hioh  I  am  to  re ig n  as 
q u een , o r to  th e  fine ve lv e t d re s s  I  m ean  to 
w e a r  a s  soon a s  I  c an  affo rd  to  b u y  it .

I  now  g lo ry  in  an  en g ag em en t rin g  th a t  
sp a rk le s  fa ir ly  a n d  g ives m e m uoh  p le a su re .
I  h av e  also  a n  en o rm o u s  locke t, on w hich  
th e  le t te r s  P .  М . V . a re  m a rk e d  o u t by  b r i l 
lia n ts .  T h is  la t te r  o o n ta in s  a n  ex q u isite ly  
p a in te d  m in ia tu re  of m y  b e tro th e d , a n d  is 
i>iven to  m e by  h im  in  a  m a n n e r  th a t  beto- 
іепв d o u b t of i ts  being  accep tab le .

I  d o n ’t  suppose  yo u  w ill oare  fo r th e  
p io tu re  p a r t  of i t , ” he  say s , w ith  a  lau g h  
an d  a  r a th e r  h e ig h te n ed  oolor.

B u t  I  do c a re  fo r i t ,  p io tu re  an d  al), an d  
te ll  h im  во, to  h is  la s t in g  sa tis fac tio n , 
th o u g h  i t  m u s t be oonfessed  I  look o fte n e r  
a t  th e  outside of th a t  lo ck e t th a n  a t  any  
o th e r  p a r t  of i t .  T h u s  by  degreee I  find  
m y se lf  la d e n  w ith  g ifts  of a ll  k in d s—for 
th e  m o s t p a r t  co stly  ; a n d , a s  tr in k e ts  a re  
sca rce  w ith  u s a n d  jew els im a g in a ry , i t  w ill 
be u n d e rs to o d  t h a t  eaoh new  o rn a m e n t 
a d d ed  to  m y  s to re  ra ise s  m e h ig h e r in  th e  
вэоіаі soale.

So tim e  speeds a n d  C h ris tm a s  p asses  a n d  
g en tle  sp rin g  grow s apace .

C om e o u t ,” Bays B illy  one m o rn in g  
ea r ly  in  A p ril, th ru s t in g  a  d ish ev e lled  h ead  
in to  m y  room  ; “  com e o u t : i t  is  a lm o s t 
w a rm .”  W h ereu p o n  I  don m y  h a t an d  
sa lly  fo r th ,  m y  B illy  in  a tte n d a n c e .

M ech an ica lly  we m ak e  fo r th e  sm a ll b e lt 
of tre e s  th a t  en c irc les  a n d  b o unds  o u r  hom o, 
an d  ia by c o u rte sy  “  o u r  w ood .” I t  й  m y 
fa v o rite  r e t r e a t —th e  sp o t m o s t d e a r  to  m e 
a t  S u m m erle a s . A h 1 how  sw ee t is  e v e ry 
th in g  to -d ay , how  f r a g r a n t  1 T h e  p r im 
rose  gold  in  i ts  m ossy  bed, su p p o rte d  by  its  
m y ria d  frien d s ; th 6  p re t ty  p u rp le  v io le t— 
th e  w h ite  one p re t t ie r  B till. I  Bigh a n d  
look a b o u t m e sad ly .

T h is  is  th e  v e ry  la s t  sp rin g  I  s h a ll ever 
sp en d  a t  h o m e ,” I  say , a t  le n g th , being  in  
one of m y  se n tim e n ta l  a n d  re g re tfu l m oods.

“  Y es,” r e tu rn s  B illy  ; “  th is  t im e  n e x t 
y e a r , I  suppose , yo u  w ill be ho ld in g  h igh  
c o u rt a t  S tran g e m o re . H ow  fu n n y  you 
w ill look? you  a re  so sm ull ! W h y , you 
w ill be a n  o u t-a n d -o u t sw ell th e n , P h y llis , 
a n d  can  c u t th e  c o u n try  if yo u  ohoose. 
W h a t  a re  yo u  во do le fu l a b o u t ? A in ’t  you  
g lad  ?”

“ N o, l a m  n o t,” I  re p ly  e m p h a tic a lly ;  
“  I  a m  so rry  ! I  am  wretched 1 E v e ry th in g  
w ill be so new  a n d  l i g  a n d  s tra n g e , a n d — you 
w ill n o t be th e re .  O h , B illy  I” fling ing  m y  
a rm s  a ro u n d  h is  neck , “  I  fee l tluit w o rs t of 
a ll. I  am  too fond  of you, a n d  th a t 's  a  fa c t.” 

“ W ell, I  am  aw fu lly  fond  of you  to o ,” 
sa y s  B illy , giv ing  m e a  b ea r-lik e  hug  th a t  
h o rr ib ly  d isa r ra n g es  m y  a p p ea ran o e , b u t й  
sw ee t to  m e, so m uoh  do I  a d o re  m y  “ boy 
B ille e .”

W e s e a t  ou rse lves  on  a  g rassy  knoll an d  
give оигвеіѵев up  to  gloom y foreboding .

“  I t  is  a  b e a s tly  n u isan c e , y o u r g e ttin g  
m a rr ie d  a t  a l l ,” ваув B illy , g ru m p ily . “ I f  i t  
h a d  b een  D o ra , now , i t  w ou ld  h ave  been  a 
cau se  fo r pub lio  re jo ic ing  ; b u t y ou  a re  d iffe r
e n t.  W h a t  am  1 to  do w ith o u t yo u  in  th is  
s tu p id  ho le  is m o re  th a n  I  oan  te ll. I  sh a ll 
ge t p a p a  to  Bend m e to  a  board ing-school 
w h en  yo u  go.” (T h e  E to n  p la n  h a s  n o t y e t  
been  divulged.) “ W h y  on  e a r th  d id  you 
ta k e  a  fanoy  to  th a t  fellow , P h y ll is  ? W ere  
yo u  n o t v e ry  w ell as  you  w ere  ?"

“  I t  w as  he took  a  f ancy  to  me, if  you  
p lease . I  n ev er th o u g h t of suoh  a  th in g . 
B u t  th e re  is l i t t le  uso d iscu ss in g  th a t  now. 
M arry  h im  I  m u s t  before  th e  y e a r  is o u t ; 
a n d  re a lly , p e rh a p s  a f te r  a ll, I  Bhall be very  
h a p p y .”

“ I  know  how  i t  w ill b e ,”  say s  B .lly , 
m oodily  ; “ yo u  w ill be an  o ld  w om an  before  
y o u r tim e .”

“  In d e e d  I  sh a ll n o t ,” I  ory , w ith  m u ch  
in d ig n a tio n , v iew ing  w ith  d isco m fo rt th e  
ru in s  to  w h ich  he  h ae  re d u c ed  m y  h a n d 
som e oasfle. “  I  in te n d  to  keep  you n g  fo r 
ever во long. W h y , I  sm  o n ly  e ig h teen  
now , a n d  I  s h a n ’t  be o ld  u n ti l  I  am  thirty. 
A nd, B illy ,” coax ing ly , “  you  sh a ll see w hat 
I  s h a ll do fo r you ; I  w ill Bend yo u  to  Eton. 
T h e re  !”

“  W h y  do n ’t you  вау yo u  w ill sen d  m e 
to  th e  m oon ?" герііев he, w ith  w ith e rin g  
co n tem p t.

“ B u t  I  w ill r e a l ly ;  M arm ad u k e  says ] 
ВІ. a  l ; a n d  yo u  a re  to  sp en d  a ll y o u r holi 
d a y s  a t  S tran g e m o re  ; a n d  I  w ill k eep  £ 
gun fo r you , a n d  a  dog ; an d  m ay b e  he  w ill 
le t  m e give > ou  a  horse."

“ O h, fid d les tick s  !” says th e  d e a r  boy. 
“  D ra w  a  lin e  so m ew h ere . Y ou  h av e  sa id  
too  m u ch  ; a n d  I ’ve o u tg ro w n  m y  be lie f in  
t h e ‘ A ra b ia n  N ig h ts .’ I  w ill be q u ite  con 
te n t  w ith  th e  dog an d  g u n .”

“  W ell, you  Bhall see. A n d  B o la n d  sh a ll 
h av e  m oney  ev ery  now  a n d  th e n  to  p a y  h ia 
d e b ts  ; a n d  D o ra  sh a ll h ave  a s  m a n y  new  
d resses  a s  sh e  can  w ear ; a n d  fo r m a m m a  
I  w ill g e t one of th o se  d e lig h tfu l easy- 
c h a irs  we saw  in  th e  shop -w indow  in  C ar- 
Bton, th e  one th a t  m oves u p  a n d  dow n, you
know —a n d  O h, B illy  ! I  th in k  i t  is  a
g loriouB  th in g  to  be  r ic h . I f  I  cou ld  on ly  
do  a ll I  s ay , I  believe I  w ou ld  m a r ry  h im  
w ere  he  as ug ly  a s  s in .”

I n  th e  e n th u s ia s m  of th e  m o m e n t 
B p r in g  to  m y  fee t, a n d  a s  I  do so becom e 
f a ta lly  a w are  th a t  n o t tw o  y a rd s  fro m  m e 
s ta n d s  M arm ad u k e , le an in g  againBt a  tre e . 
T h e re  is a  cu rious , n o t a lto g e th e r  am iab le , 
ex p ress io n  upo n  h is  face, th a t  a s s u re s  m e 
he  h aa  o v e rh eard  o u r co n v ersa tio n . Y e t one 
c an n o t accuse h im  of e avesd ropp ing , as  if 
we h a d  on ly  ta k e n  th e  tro u b le  to  ra is e  o u r 
h e ad s  o u r  eyes  muBt in e v ita b ly  h av e  m e t 
h is .

I  am  p a ls ied  w ith  sh am e  a n d  h o r r o r ;  I  
am  B trioken d u m b  ; a n d  B illy , looking  la z ily  
u p w a rd s  fro m  w h e re  he  ів B tre to h e d  a t  fu ll 
le n g th  u p o n  th e  sw a rd  to  d iscover th e  
oause, in  h is  tu r n  beoom es a w are  of th e  
en em y ’s p resen ce . A  m o m e n t la te r  he  is 
on h is  fe e t a n d  h a s  b e a ten  a  m a s te r ly  
r e tr e a t ,  leav ing  m e  a lo n e  to  face  th e  foe. 

M r. C arrin g to n  oom es s low ly  fo rw ard .
“  Y es, I  h e a rd  every  w o rd ,” h e  says, 

oa lm ly , a n g er an d  re p ro ao h  in  h is  eyes.
I  m ak e  no  rep ly  ; I  feel m y se lf m oapab le  

of speech .
“  So th is  is  th e  lig h t in  w h ich  you  re g a rd  

o u r m a rr ia g e  !” he  goes on  b i t te r ly  ; “  a s  a  
ш еапв to  a n  en d — no m ore . A t th e  close 
of s ix  m o n th s  I  find  m y se lf  ав f a r  from  
h a v in g  g a in ed  a  p laoe in  y o u r a ffec tions as 
w hen  we f irs t m e t. I  m a y  w ell d esp a irj 
Y o u r h e a r t  seem s fu ll of th o u g h t a n d  of 
lova fo r ev ery  one, P h y ll is , exoep t fo r th e  
m a n  you  h a v e  p ro m ised  to  m a r ry .”

“  T h e n  give m e u p ,” I  s ay , d e fian tly , 
th o u g h  m y  fa lse  courage  віпкв as I  re m e m 
b e r  w h a t  a  ro w  th e re  w ill be a t  hom e if  he 
ta k e s  m e a t  m y  w ord .

“  N o, I  w ill not give yo u  u p . I  w ill 
m a r ry  yo u  in  s p ite  of y o u r co ldness ; I  am  
m ore  d e te rm in e d  on  i t  now  th a n  ever,”  he 
m ak es  answ er, a lm o s t fiercely .

I  fee l u n easy , n o t to  s a y  u n h a p p y . I  
h a v e  h e a rd  of m en  m a rry in g  w om en fo r 
s p ite  a n d  reveng ing  them selveB  up o n  th e m  
a fte rw a rd s .  T h is  reco llection  is  n o t a s s u r 
ing. 1 g lance  a t  M arm ad u k e  fu r tiv e ly , an d  
p e rsu ad e  m y se lf he  is looking  d o w n rig h t 
v ind io tive .

“ Y es,”  I  m u rm u r ,d o u b tfu lly ,  “  a n d  p e r
h a p s , a f te rw a rd s , w h en  I  w as  y o u r wife 
y o u  w ou ld  bo c ru e l to  m e, a n d —— —”

“ P h y ll is ,” he  in te r r u p ts  m e, h a s ti ly , 
“  w h a t a re  y ou  say in g  ? W ho h a s  p u t  such  
a  d e te s ta b le  id ea  in to  y o u r h e ad  ? I  u n k in d  
to  you, o r c ru e l ! C h ild , oan you  n o t even 
imagine th e  d e p th  of th e  love I  b e a r  y ou  ?” 

I  know  I  am  going to  c ry . A lre a d y  a re  
m y  еуев suffusing  ; m y nose developes a  
tick lin g  sen sa tio n . I f  I  c ry  before  h im
now  he  w ill th in k ----------

“ P h y ll is , do yo u  re a lly  w ish  to  m a r ry  
m e ? ” f ^ k s M r. C a r r in g to n ,s u d d e n ly ,try in g  
to  re a d  m y  h o t an d  a v e r te d  face. “ I f  you  
r e p e n t y o u r p rom ise , s ay  so ; i t  is  n o t y e t 
too  la te  to  w ith d ra w . B e t te r  b e a r  p a in  
now  th a n  la s tin g  m ise ry  h e re a f te r .  A n sw er 
m e tru ly ,  do you -w ish  to  be m y  w ife  ?"

“  I  do ,”  I  r e tu rn ,  e a rn e s tly . “  I  sh a ll be 
h a p p ie r  w ith  you, w ho  a re  a lw ay s  k in d  to 
m o, th a n  I  a m  a t  hom e. I t  is  o n ly  a t tim e s  
I  feel regretful. B u t  of oourse—if you

don't want to marry m e-— ” I  pause by 
the ignominy of this thought 

Mr. Carrington takes my hand.
“ I  would give half m y possessions to 

gain your love,” he says, softly; “ but, 
even as it is, no bribe on earth could induce 
me to relinquish you. D on’t talk about my 
giving you up. That is out of the question.
I could as easily part with my life as w iih  
my Phyllis. Perhaps,” with a rather sad 
little в т і і е ,  “ some time in the future you 
may deem me worthy to be placjd in the 
oategory with B illy  and Boland and the 
rest of them.”

A mournful sound breaks from me. I 
searoh my pocket for a handkerchief wnere- 
with to wipe away the solitary tear that 
meanders down my oheek. Need I в а у  it 
is not there ? Mr. Carrington gueseing my 
want, produces a very snowy artiole from 
somewhere and hands it to me.

“ Do you want one?” he asks, tendeily, 
and presently I am dissolved iu tears, my 
nose buried in my lover’s cambric.

“ I am sure you m ust hate m e,” I whis
per, dismally. “ I make you unhappy 
every time we meet. Mr. Carrington, will 
you try to forget what I said just now, and 
forgive me ?”

“ How oan I forgive you anything when 
you oall me Mr. Carrington ?”

“ Marmaduke, then.” He presses me 
closer to him, and I rub my stained and 
humid countenance up and down againet 
his ooat. I am altogether penitent.

“ After all, Marmaduke, maybe I didn’t 
say anything so very dreadful,” I venture, 
at the end of a pause. “ I was only think
ing and deciding on what I would like to 
make everybody when—when I was your 
wife. WaB that very bad 1 ’

“ No ; there was nothing to vex me in 
all that ; it only showed me what a loving, 
generous little heart my pet has. But 
then, Phyllis, why did you give me во 
plainly to understand you were marrying 
me only for the в а к е  of my odious money, 
by saying—what you did in your last 
B peeoh ?”

“ W hat did I say ?”
“ That for the sake of being rich you 

would marry me (or any one else, your 
tone meant) even were I ‘ ав  ugly as ein.’ ” 

“ If I said that, it was an untruth, 
because if you were as ugly as Bobby De 
Vere, for inBtance, I most certainly would 
not marry you. I  detest plain people.”

“ W ell, at all eventB, I think you owe me 
some reparation for the pain you have 
inflicted.”

“ I do, indeed,” I admit eagerly. " Lay 
any penance you like upon me, and I will 
not shrink from it. I will do whatever you 
ask.”

“ W ill you?" quiokly. “ Then kiss me 
of your own aocord. I don't believe up to 
this, Phyllis, you have ever yet done so of 
you own sweet will.”

“ I will do it now, then,” I return, hero
ically, and straightway, raising m yself ou 
tiptoe, withou : the sm allest pretenoe at pru
dery, I fling myself into his arms and kiss 
him with all my heart.

No aooomplished ooquette seeking after 
effeot oould have achieved a more complete 
success by her arts than I have by this 
simple act, whioh ів  with me an everyday 
occurrence where the boys are concerned. 
B y it I have obtained a thousand pardonB, 
if need be.

He is evidently surprised, and grows a 
little pale, then smilep, and strains me to 
him with passionate fervor.

“ My darling—my own ! Oh, Phyllis I if 
I oould only make you love me I" he whis
pers, longingly.

“ Marmaduke,” I say presently, in a 
rather bashful tone, trifling with the lapel 
of hiB coat.

“ Well, my pet ?"
“ I have Bomething to say to you.”
“ Have you, darling?”
“ 1 want to tell you that I think I must 

be growing fond of you.”
“ My a n g e l !”
“ Yes. And do you know why I think 

so ?"
“ No. I oannot imagine how anything 

so unlikely and desirable should come to 
pass.”

“ I will tell you. Do you remember how, 
long ago, when first you kiBsed me, I dis
liked it во muoh that it made me cry ?”

“ Yes.”
“ W ell, now I find I don’t mind it one 

bit !"
Instead of being struok with the good 

вепве of this discovery, Marmaduke roars 
with laughter.

“ Oh, you needn’t laugh,” I  say, slightly 
offended ; “ it is a very good sign. I have 
read in Ьзокв how girls shudder and shiver 
when kissed by a man they don’t like ; and, 
as I never shudder or shiver when you kisa 
me, of course that means that I like you 
im mensely. Don’t you see?”

“ I do,” says Marmaduke. who is still 
laughing heartily. “ And I aho see it is лп 
excellent reason why I should instantly  
kies you again. Oh, Phyllis I I think if we 
looked into the fam ily Bible we would d is
cover we had all mistaken your age, and 
that you are only ten instead of eighteen.” 

“ W hy ?”
“ For many reasons. Come, let us walk 

on.”
As lunch-hour approaches, we retraça our 

s tepB  until we reach the prinoipal avenue. 
Here Mr. Carrington deolines my invitation 
to enter the house and partake of B u ch  
light refreshments as may be going, and 
departs with a promise to take us for a 
drive the followiisg day.

Nature tells me the lunoheon-hour must 
be past, and, impelled by huDger, I  run 
down the gravel sweep at the top of my 
speed ; but, just as I get to the thick bunoh 
of laurels that oonaeals the house from 
view, B illy ’s voioe, ooming from nowhere iu 
particular, Btops me. Presently from be
tween the evergreens his head emerges.

“ I thought he was with you,” he says, 
with an air of intense relief. “ W ell?’’ 

“ Well?" I reiterate.
“ W hy don’t you tell,” ories B illy  angrily, 

“ instead of standing there with your 
mouth open ? Did he hear what we said ?'

“ Yes, every word.”
“ Oh, dear I oh, dear !” with a dismal 

groan. “ And who is to tell them at home, 
I would liise to know ?”

“ Tell them what ?"
“ Why, about,  Surely you don’t

mean to tell me he is going to marry you 
after all that ?” exolaims B illy  his eyes 
enlarged to twioe their utual Bize.

“ Yes, of ооигве he is,” I reply, with muoh 
dignity and indignation combined. “ When 
a man loves a woman he does not give her 
up for a trifle.”

“ A trifle! W ell, I never,” murmurs 
B illy, floored for onoe in his life.

С HAP ТЕК XIV.
W e are in the orohard of Summerleas 

alone, Mr. Carrington and I, with the warm 
but fitful April sun pouring heavily down 
upon us.

“ It will be a good year for fruit,” I tell 
my lover, soberly, “ th e  trees are B how ing 
Buch a fair р г о т ів е .”  And my lover laughs, 
and tells me I am a wonderful child ; that 
he Ь ав  not yet half dived into the deep stores 
of private k n o w le d g e  I possess. He sup
posée when I oome to Strangemore he may 
dismiss his steward, as probably I will be 
oompetent to manage everything there—the 
master included.

Whereupon I answer, saucely, I need not 
go to Strangemore for that, aa I fanoy I 
have him pretty well under control as it is. 
At this he pinches my ear and prophecies 
the time will yet oome when it will be his 
turn to menaoe me.

High up in the western wall a small green 
gate gives entrance to another garden—a 
quaint spot, pioturesquely wild, that we 
children chose to name Queen Elizabeth’s 
Retreat. Long lines of elms grow here, 
through whioh some paths are out—paths 
innocent of gravel and green as tho graes 
that grows On either side. Here, too, are 
beds of flowers and rustio benches.

“ Come show me anything as pretty as 
this in all Strangemore," 1 say, with tri
umph, as we Beat ourselves on an anoient

oaken contiivancs that threatens at auy 
moment to bring the unwary to tbe ground.

I wonder if you will ever think anything 
at Strangemore as worthy of admiration as 
what you have here?” says Marmaduke, 
passing his atm  lightly round my waist.

“ Perhapy. But I kuow every nook and 
cranny of tbis old place во  well and love it 
so dearly! I cau remember no other home. 
W e came here you know, when I  was very 
young and B illy  only a baby.”

“ But Strangemore will be your home 
when you come to live with me. You will 
try to like it for my ваке, will you not ? It 
is dearer to mo than either of the other 
plaoee, although they say Luxton is hand- 
вотег. Don’t you think you w ill be able 
to love it, Phyllis? ’

“ Yes, but not for a long time. I oan 
like things at once, but it takes me years 
and years and years to love anything.”

“ Does that speech apply to pereons ? If 
во, I have a pleasant prospect before me. 
You have known me but a few months ; 
will it take you ‘ years and years’ to love 
me ?”

There is lingering hope in his tone, expeo- 
tanoy in his eyes.

“ You ? Oh, I don’t know. Perhaps so,”
I reply, with unpleasant truthfulness.

Marmaduke removes hie armfrom around 
me and frowns.

“ Your are candor itself,” he says, with 
a B lig h t  tinge of bitterness.

“ I am,” I  return reluotantly ; “ I wish  
I were not. I  am always saying the wrong 
thing, and repenting it afterwards. Papa says 
my oandor makes me downright vulgar. 
Marmaduke,but do you think honesty is the 
best policy ?”

I glance up at him with questioning eyes 
from under the flapping hat that has braved 
во many summers.

“ I do,” he anBwers, warmly ; “ I think 
there is nothing on earth so sweet or 80 
rare as perfeot truthfulness. Be open and 
true and honest, darling, and like yourself 
as long as you слп. Every hour you live 
will make the role more diffioult.”

“ But why ? You are older than I am, 
Marmaduke, would you tell a lie ?”

“ No, not a direot lie, perhaps, but I 
might pretend to what I did not feel.”

“ Oh, but that is nothing. I would do 
that m yself,” I exolaim, confidentially. 
“ Many and many a time I have pretended 
not to know where B illy  was when I knew 
papa was going to box his ears. There is 
no great harm in that. And B illy  has done 
it for me. '

“ You don’t mean to say Mr. Vernon ever 
boxed your ears?”

I explode at the tragio meaning of his 
tone.

“ Often,” I say, merrily, “ shoals of 
times ; but that is not half so bad as being 
B e n t to bed. However"—reassuringly— 
“ he has not done it now for ever so long— 
not sicca I have been engaged to you.”

“ I should hope not indeed,” hotly. 
“ Phyllis, why won’t you marry me at 
onoe ? Surely you would be happier with 
me than—than—-living as you now do.”

“ No, no,” edging away from him ; “ I 
would not. I am not a bit unhappy as I 
am. You m btake m e; and I told you 
before he never does it now.”

“ But it maddens me to think of his 
ever having done so. Aud such pretty little  
ears, too, so pink and delioate. Of all the 
unmanly blackg— I beg your pardon, P hyl
lis, of о о и г в е  it is wrong of me to speak so 
of your father.”

‘ Oh, don’t mind me,” I say, easily. 
“ Now you are going to be my husband, I 
do not oare about telling you there ia very 
little love lost between me and papa."

“ Then why not shorten our engagement? 
Surely it has now lasted long enough. 
There is no reason why you should submit 
to any tyranny when you oan евоаре from  
it. If you dislike your father’s rule, cut it 
and come to me ; j ou do not dislike me.”

“ No ; but I should dislike being married 
very much indeed.”

“ Why ?" impatiently.
“ I don’t kuow,” I return provokingly ; 

“ but I am sure I  should. ‘ Better to bear 
the ills we bave, et cetera.' ”

“ You are trifling,” says he, angrily. 
“ Why not say at once you d e te B t the 

idea of haying to spend your life with  
me ? I believe I am в ітр іу  waeting my 
time endeavoring to gain an affection that 
will never be mine.”

“ Then don’t waste any more of it,” I 
retort, tapping the ground petulantly with 
my foot while fixing my gaze with affected 
unconcern upon a thick, white cloud that 
rests far away in the eternal blue. “ 1 
have no wish to Btand in your light. Pray 
leave m e—I shan’t mind it in the least 
and don’t throw away any more of your 
preoious moments.”

“ Idle advice. I can’t leave you now, 
and you know it. I must only go on 
squandering my life, I виррове, until the 
end. I do believe the greatest miBfortune 
that ever befel me was my meeting with  
you.”

" Thank you. You are extrem ely rude 
and unkind to me, Marmaduke. If this is 
your way of making love, I muBt say I don’t 
like it .”

“ I don’t suppose you do, or anything else 
oonnected v ith me. Of course it was an 
unfostunate thing for me, my ooming 
down here and falling idiotioally in love 
with a girl who does uot oare whether I am 
dead or alive.”

“ That is untrue. I  oare very muoh indeed 
about you being alive.”

“ Oh ! oommon humanity would suggest 
that speech.”

He turns abruptly and walks a few paces 
away from me. We are both considerably 
out of temper by thia time, and I make a 
Bolemn vow to m yself not to open my 
lips again until he offers an apology for 
what I  am pleased to call his odious oross- 
ness. Two seconds after I break my vow.

“ Why on earth oould you not have fallen 
in love with D ora?” I ory, petulantly, to 
the back of his bead. “ She would do you 
воте oredit, and she would Іоѵэ you, too. 
Every one would envy you if you married 
Dora, she never says the wrong thing ; and 
Bhe is elegant and very pretty, is she not ?” 

“ Very pretty,” repliee he, dryly ; “ almost 
lovely, I think, with her fair hair and beau
tiful complexion and sweet в т ііе . YeB, 
Dora ia more than pretty.”

“ If you admire her so much, why don’t 
you marry her ?” ask I, sharply. Although 
I am uot iu love with Marmad ike, I 
strongly objeot to his expressing unlimited  
admiration for m y sister or any other 
woman.

“ Shall I tell you ?” says be, suddenly, 
ooming baok to me to take me in hiB  arms 
and B tra in  me closer to him. Because in 
my eyes you are ten times lovelier. Because 
your hair, though darker, pleases me more. 
Because your complexion, though browner, 
is to me more fair. Beoause your втііе , 
though less uniformly sweet, is merrier and 
tenderer, and morô loveable. There ! have 
I given you enough reasons for the B illy  
preference I feel for a little girl who does 
not oare a straw about ma ?"

“ Oh, yes, I do ; I like you very muoh,” 
I answer, greatly mollified. “ I do really 
—better and better every day.”

“ Do you indeed ?” rapturously. “ My 
own darling 1”

“ Yes,” I вау, in a thoroughly matter-of- 
fact tone, with a view to bringing him back 
to earth again without any unnecessary 
delay. “ But how can you be so fond of 
me, Marmaduke, when you say I am во 
cross ? Now, tell me this,” laying the first 
finger of my right hand upon his lips, and 
beating time there with it to eaoh of my 
words ; “ why did you first take a fanoy to 
me ?”

Just beoause you are Phyllis ; I have 
no other reason. If you were any one else, 
or ohanged in any way, I would not oare in 
the least for you.”

At that rate we are likely to have a 
h a p p y  time of it ,” I s a y ,  B arcaB tio a lly , “ con
sidering I am never tho same for two weeks 
running, and p a p a  вауѳ every one’s dispo
sition undergoes a complete alteration every 
seven years.”

I ’ll risk  th a t  eays he,laughing. “ Seven

уеадя are a long way off.”
“ But I ehall ohange in less than seven 

yeare,” I вау persistently. “ Don’t you 
see ? I have done so twice already, at 
eeven, and fourteen, and I shall do во again 
at twenty-one. Therefore, in four years’ 
time I  Bhall be a  different person altogether, 
and you will cease to care for m e.”

“ I shall always adore you, P h y llis ,” 
declares my lover, earnestly, “ whether we 
live together for four or fourteen or one 
hundred and fourteen years.”

This leaves n o th in g  m ore  to  be sa id , eo I 
a m  s ile n t fo r a  m o m e n t o r tw o , a n d  gaze a t  
h im  w ith  som e degree of p rid e  a s  he  s ta n d s  
besid e  m e, w ith  h is  b lu e  еуев, te n d e r  an d  
im paBBioued—as h a n d so m e  a  m a n  a s  ever 
m ad e  vain love to  a  graceleBS maiden,

(T o  b e  c o n tin u e d

CURRENT TOPICS.
I ntellectual aad bodily activity are 

rarely found in men of great age ; but when 
so combined add to the chanoes of pro
longed life. W itness three men who have 
played a great and active part in the world 
and who combine these rare gifts of nature 
and will, the Earl of Shaf teebury, the great 
humanitarian, Cardinal Newman and the 
Emperor W illiam.

V e n t i l a t i o n .

It is  true that a oold draught is danger
ous. Dr. Angus Smith, the great English 
authority on air, saya : “ It slays like a 
sword.” But impure air is no better ; and 
if one causes pneumonia, the other oreates 
ooneumption. Bringing air through the 
furnaoe flues is all very well, provided it is 
taken from a pure souroe of supply. But 
if, as in moBt oases, the cold air box of the 
furnaoe ends over a damp, dirty area 
adjoining one of our unswept and filthy 
B treetB , the supply is far from wholesome. 
Dr. Loomis and other specialists long віиое 
pointed out the bad effects of New York 
dust upon the human lungs, yet the dUBty 
air from our streets is suoked into ten 
thousand furnaoe cold-air boxes, and 
is the chief lung food of our 
population. Because this air has been 
warmed it does not follow that it  id whole
some. It ie p3rfectly еаву to prevent a 
draft by raising tho sash a few inohes and 
placing a narrow board in the space below, 
so that the oold air will enter between the 
upper and lower sash and be deflected 
toward the oeiling without causing any 
annoyanoe to persons in the room. Theie  
are a number of patented devices for the 
в ате purpose, but the arrangement here 
described cau be adopted by any one at 
the cost of a few cents. The chief difficulty 
about ventilating moBt dwelling houses is 
that there are not Buffioient means of carry
ing off the foul and heated air. If provision 
ів supplied for doing this, then plenty of 
fresh air w ill leak in through the 
window casing-! and огаокв, as moet 
of our houses are not tightly built. 
Great benefit may be obtained from open 
fire places, whioh to the æathetes, are 
ooming largely into use. All fire-boarda 
should be abolished. The art of ventila
tion has been oalled one of the lost arts, if 
indeed it ever waa an entirely developed 
art. In our modern houses and flats, with  
their masses of upholstering and decoration 
to obBtruot the sunlight and prevent free 
circulation of air, and with the many 
sources of impurity, Buch as cooking, wash
ing and plumbing appliances, and still more 
the gaslights and steam heating apparatue, 
the necessity for attention to ventilation  
becomes daily apparent. The a lm o s t uni
versal prevalence of oatarrh, and the worn 
out, wearied look of Americans which Her
bert Spenoer noted, may be justly oharged 
to the bad ventilation of our houses, and it 
is time our people should take hold of the 
matter promptly.

Т пе series of speeches Mr. Gladstone has 
delivered in tho present session is des
cribed as equal to anything he hae ever 
done, and he onoe more S tande out in bold 
and unapproaohable relief from his ool- 
leagues as the supreme oratorical master of 
the Ноиве of Commons. There has been, 
it is eaid, a strange revival in him of the 
love of power. He has not, a n d  never had, 
the remotest intention of dropping into the 
House of Peers.

D r. D udgeon, the famous homoeopathiBt 
physioian of London, recalls the faot— 
apropos of Kooh’s investigation into the 
nature of the cholera germ—that H ahne
mann, in 1831, suggested that the contagious 
matter of cholera consisted of “ ехоеввіѵеіу 
minute invisible living oreatures,” and ac
cordingly advieed the free use of camphor, 
whioh he held to be a potent cholera 
baoillicide—to the efficacy of whioh treat
ment, adds Dr. Dudgeon, the statistics of 
every epidemic in Europe testify.

Astronomer Prootor having reoently and 
publicly declared that tbe planet Jupiler is 
in the transition state our earth w as 34,- 
000,000 years ago, ie juBt now a little un
popular in England, and it is said that he 
proposes to come aud reside permanently 
in this country, having selected as his 
residence St. Joseph, Mo., where he w ill 
erect a cottage aud set up his telescope.

MOTHER LOVE.
N o  lo v e  lik o  th e  lo v e  o f  a  m o th e r  

W h e n  t r i a l s  a r e  g a th e r in g  f a s t—
T h o u g h  fo n d  is  t h e  c a re  o f  a  b r o th e r ,  

S o m e tim e s  i t  w ill  f a i l  a t  t h o  la s t .
S h o u ld  y o u  t u r n  f ro m  t h e  p a th w a y  o f d u ty ,

A s is te r ’s a f f e c t io n  m a y  fa d e  ;
B u t  m o th e r - lo v e  sh o w s  i t s  b e s t  b e a u ty  

W h e u  b e r  c h ild  to  s in  i s  b o tra y e d .

A f a t h e r  m a y  sp e a k  s te r n  a n d  c o ld ly  
I f  h i s  so n  h a s  w a n d e r e d  a s t r a y  ;

B u t  m o th o r  w il l  s t a n d  f o rw a rd  b o ld ly  
A n d  h e lp  h im  r e g a in  t h e  lo s t  w ay ,

A n d  s p e a k  to  h im  k in d ly , in  w a rn in g ,
W ith  j u s t  a s  t e n d e r  a  to n e  

As s h e  a id  in  c h ild h o o d ’s  p u r e  m o rn in g ,
E r e  so rro w  a n d  c r im e  h e  h a d  k n o w n .

A h, n o  ! t h e r e ’s  n o  lo v e  l ik o  a  m o th e r ’s 
So n o b le , fo rg iv in g  a n d  t r u e  ;

W e  m a y  t r u s t  to  m a n y  a n o th e r 's  
A u d  v a lu e  i t ,  t h a t  i t  i s  n ew ,

T o  f in d , w h e n  l if e ’s ви п  is  sh ro u d e d ,
A u d  o u r  p a th w a y  e n te r s  t h e  g lo o m ,

T h e i r  lo v e  fo r  u s , to o , w il l  b e  c lo u d e d ,
W h ile  h e r s  fo llo w s  u s  to  t h e  to m b .

П о ч т  t h e  A r a b e  F i g h t .

The Arabs, Bays a correspondent of the 
.London D aily News, are perhaps the most 
savagely ferocious foes with whom British  
troops have ever oome in contaot. I  have 
вроке'п of their oourage, but it is the courage 
of tigers, and the mood in whioh they have 
engaged in theso battles is tbe mood of 
wild beasts mad with fury and thirsting  
for blood. Their battles are battles in 
which quarter is neither asked for nor 
given on either side. Both at E l Teb and 
at Tamauieb boys of 12 and 14 years old 
rushed on, armed with spear and club, 
like their elders. The ouba instinotively  
showed fight ав soon as their teeth and claws 
grew. On the morning after the battle a 
wounded Arab was found near tbe zereba 
by Col. Slade, who brought him in. I  saw  
him when the doctors were attending him. 
He reoeived with brutiB h half, indifferenoe, 
half-satisfaction, the kind treatment to 
which he  was without delay subjected. He 
glared in a curiously abaent manner at the 
group of persons who, standing around him 
admired hie lithe form, tall stature, and 
fine eyes and features. A piece of bread 
was given him. He gnawed half of it and 
carelesBly handed the other half of it away. 
Had our captive suddenly reoovered his 
freedom and the use of hia limbs the very 
first thing he would have done would be to 
bound at the bundle of epears whioh a 
soldier had oolleoted from the field, seize 
one, and thurst and stab right and left 
amongst his benefactors until be himeelf 
should be shot or cut down like a rabid 
dog. At least 10 men were killed ou Thurs
day in different parts of the field by 
wounded АгаЬз or Arabs who pretended to 
be dead.

K’ n i n l e s s  n t l d  1*1 0 n i p t .

P u t n a m ’s  P a in l e s s  C o r n  E x t r a c t o r , the 
great remedy for corns, is absolutely safe 
and painless, does its work promptly, w ith
out in the least interfering with the com 
fort of patients, and is absolutely alone as 
a safe, painless remedy for oorns. Do not 
be imposed upon by dangerous counterfeits. 
Use only Putnam ’s Corn Extraotor. B e
ware of base substitutes. Sold everywhere 
by druggists and dealers in medioine. Take 
only Putnam ’s Painless Extraotor. N. C. 
Poison & Co., proprietors, Kingston.

It is said that Dr. Hammond has the 
finest mica mine near Athens that oan be 
found in  Georgia. Nearly all of it will 
Equare 0 inohes and from that to 10 inoheB. 
Dr. Hammond w ill commenoe work on it

I I  S n v e d  M y  W i l e '«  b i l e .

Thia is the report of a Princess street 
gentleman who had the opportunity a few  
nights sinoo of testing Poleon’e N erv ilin e , 
the great pain oure. B e prepared for any 
emergenoy by having a bottle of Nerviline 
i t  hand. It only ooBts 10 cents to test it, 
as you can buy test bottles at all druggists. 
Get a 10 o r 25 oent bottle to-day. Sure in 
rheumatism, neuralgia, cramps, colic, head
ache. Nerviline, the sure pop pain Cure. 
At all druggists, 25 oents a bottle.

Here I Bent $3 to this man for an in falli
ble remedy for my red nose, and he writes 
me to go on drinking until it turns purple
— Toper.

The medioal profession are Blow (and 
rightly so) to endorse every new medioine 
that is advertised and sold ; but honeBt 
merit oonvinoes the fair-minded after a 
reasonable time. Physicians in good stand
ing often ргевсгіЬе Mrs. Pinkham ’s Vege. 
table Compound for the cure of female 
weaknesses.

German Liberals have organized their 
party throughout the Empire.

Three fourths of the offioers of the 
German army wear oorsets.

“ Don’t,” said Tawmue, “ don’t throw 
that away .” “ It’s only an old tailor’s bill.’ 
“ Yes, but it’s paid.”—Boston Post.

“ I am making both ends m oet,” re
marked the donkey, as he scratohed hie 
right ear with his left hind foot.

The v a n ity  of h u m a n  life  is  like a  riv e r, 
c o n s ta n tly  p a ss in g  aw ay , an d  y e t  oon- 
S ia n tly  oom ing ou .— Pope.

She, encouragingly : “ Your step suits 
mine exactly, Mr. Bobinson.” He, nerv
ously : “ So glad to hear you say so, Mne 
Sharpe -, I know I ’m such a bad waltzer.’

Mr. Staples, a wealthy citizen of Wet- 
ort, Conn., has given his town a 150,000 

sohool building. There is something Stapl 
about a gift like that.

It looks as though there were going to be 
another “ P ike’s Peak ” exoitement. In 
1858, the reported discovery of gold in that 
region oreated an intense furore all over the 
oountry, and thousanda of people migrated 
to that eeotion, for the moet part to meet 
with disappointment, and many of them to 
find death. Now there is another report 
of gold dlsooveries in the vioiuity of that 
famous and fateful mountain, and all the 
Colorado mining camps are exoited by the 
news. It is to be hoped that thie w ill not 
bring a repetition of the former days of 
misfortunes and disaster.

It may be news to eome that the re
ligious observance of Good Friday, now so 
general, ів not the continuation of an 
ancient custom во muoh as a revival of 
modern times. In the earlier part of the 
reign of George III . many church-going 
folk took no notioe of the day ; and in hia 
“ B estituta ” Sir Egerton Brydges speaks 
of the “ clamor, uproar and rage ” with 
whioh an order of Archbishop Cornwallis 
“ to observe decently Good Friday ” was 
reoeived by регвопв of a different way of 
thinking from Hia Graoe. B ut the ani
m osity of what Sir Egerton Brydges calls 
“ the Presbyterian newspapers ” seems to 
have been chiefly directed against Porteus, 
afterward Bishop of London, who was 
supposed to have been tho Prim ate’s 
adviser in this m atter.

T here  are a hundred etudents in the 
Irish College of Paris, all of whom are 
Irish by birth, and are studying for the 
priesthood in various dioceses in Ireland. 
The Superiors of the institutions are also 
Irish by birth, but they profess little sym 
pathy with the present movement headed 
by Mr. Parnell. The alumni, however, 
are all Parnellitee. I*s Preeident, D 
MaoNamara, ів of the same school of 
politics as Lord O’Hagan and Mr. Erriug- 
ton. The seminary of St. Sulpica con
tains веѵогаі hundred students, the 
majority of whom are of French 
nationality ; but Ireland is represented 
there also by an Irish professor, Father 
Hagan, and a number of young eoolesias- 
tics, who are all of advanced Irish views.

A o r u e l  trick was recently perpetrated 
with great виссеве on the inhabitants of 
Pau and its neighborhood. The entire 
isBue of the Memorial des Pyrenees for the 
1st of April was devoted by its facetious 
editor to a ciroumstantial account of the 
alleged restoration of the m onaichy in 
Franoe by a vote of the National AseemHy, 
on the 31st ult., whose proceedings on the 
ocoasion were reported in extenso, together 
with the proclamation of the Count of Paris 
as Philip V II. The leading artiole, general 
news, money article, fugitive item s and all 
were given up to the elaboration of thiB 
hoax, while a very short poetsorip, unob
served by most readers, explained that the 
whole affair was simply a poisson d’Avril. 
The mystification was rendered more com 
plete by an ode on the proposed ooronation 
of the new King of Franoe atB heim s, signed 
“ Viotor Hugo.”

In aprivato conversation with a member 
of the German Parliament, Bismarck re 
cently explained his reasons for with 
drawing from the direotion of Prussian  
affaire ; " I am 70 years old. My пегѵсв 
are bad, and I have not tim e to be 
unotuous. How oan I think of ruffled 
feelings and small partioularist jealousies 
when obliged to watch events going on 
everywhere ? Telegraphy fearfully m ulti 
plies m y duties at the Chancellerie. Ger
many is interested in what happens at 
Bome, Madrid, Vienna, Pesth, St. Peters 
burg, Parie, London, New York, Waehing- 
ton, Hue, Tamatave, Melbourne, Sydney, 
Cairo and Khartoum. I must regard the 
world as a chessboard, and вес how an 
event happening, no matter where, oan be 
made indirectly or direotly to affeot Ger
man interests. Formerly a Chanoellor 
just needed to be familiar w ith the dominant 
persons in the oourts of Europe. H e must 
now understand as well parties, wirepullers, 
financiers, and ourrents of publio feeling, 
and aot rapidly on information telegraphed 
to him in haste. To generalize rapidly, 
his eyes should be everywhere and his 
knowledge most extensive and exaot. The 
Chancellorship is no sinecure. Its duties 
might overtax a younger man. If the 
Emperor did not fully support me I could 
not get through them .”

LYÖSÄ E. PiNKHAM’S
* V E G E T A B L E  COMPOUND.*
***** IS A POSITIVE CURE *?*-' * *
For a ll o f  those P ainful Com plaints and
* * W eaknesses so common to  our best
* * * * * F E M A L E  P O P U L A T IO N .*  *  * , * / j

I t  w i l l  c u r e  e n t i r e l y  t h e  w o r s t  f o r m  o p  F e - |  
m a l e  C o m p l a i n t s ,  a l l  O v a r i a n  t r o u b l e s , *  I n -1
F L A M M A T IO N  A N D  U L C E R A T I O N . F A L L I N G  A N D  D i s 3  
P L A C E M E N T S , A N D  T I I E  C O N S E Q U E N T  S r i N A L  W E A I M  
N E S S , A N D  I S  P A R T I C U L A R L Y  A D A P T E D  T O  I T I IE ^  
C h a n g e  o p  L i f e . *  . « .  *  *  *  *

*  I t  w i l l  d i s s o l v e  a n d  e x p e l  T u m o r s  f r o m  t h e | 
U t e r u s  i n  a n  e a r l y  s t a g e  o f  d e v e l o p m e n t . T h e '
T E N D E N C Y  T O C a N C E R O U S I I u M O R S T H E R E  I S  C H E C K E D  
V E R Y  S P E E D I L Y  B Y  I T S  U S E . *  *  *  *  *  J L

*  I t  r e m o v e s  F a i n t n e s s ,  F l a t u l e n c y ,  d e s t r o y s

A L L  C R A V IN G  F O R  S T IM U L A N T S , A N D  R E L I E V E S  W E A K - J
n e s s  o f  t h b  S t o m a c h . I t  c u r e s  B l o a t i n g ,  H e a d 
a c h e ,  .N e r v o u s  P r o s t r a t i o n , G e n e r a l  D e b i l i t y ,  
D e p r e s s i o n  a n d  I n d i g e s t i o n . * * * * *

*  T h a t  f e e l i n g  o f  B e a r i n g  D o w n , c a u s i n g  F a i n , 
W e i g h t  a n d  B a c k a c h e ,  i s  a l w 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 i l l  a t  a l l  t i m e s  a n d  u n d e r  a l l  c m c m
S T A N C E S  A C T  I N  H A R M O N Y  W I T H  T H E  L A W S  
G O Y E R N  T H E  F E M A L E  S Y S T E M . * * * * *

*  ä S ' I t s  p u r p o s e  i s  S O L E L Y  f o r  т п е  l e g i t i m a t e

n E A L I N G  O F  D IS E A S E  A N D  T H E  R E L I E F  O F  P A I N ,  A N D  
T H A T  I T  D O E S  A L L  I T  C L A IM S  T O  D O , T H O U S A N D S  O F  
L A D I E S  C A N  G L A D L Y  T E S T I F Y .  ‘ Ш  *  *  *  *

*  *  F o r  t h e  c u r e  o f  K i d n e y  C o m p l a i n t s  i n

E I T H E R  S E X  T H IS  R E M E D Y  I S  U N S U R P A S S E D . *  *

* LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S VEGETABLE COMPOUND la 
prc- ared  a t  Lynn, Mass. Price $1. Six bottles fo r  $5. 
So.d l»j all druggists. Sent by  mail, postage paid, in fo rm  
of Pills «.r T/izcnges on receipt of price as above. Mrs. 
Pinlcham’s “Guide to  Health” will bo m ailed free  to any 
Lady sending stamp. Letters confidentially answered. •
* No fam ily should be w ithout LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S 
LIVER PILLS. They cure  Constipation, Biliousness and 
Torpidity of tho  Liver. 25 cents p e r box. * # * *
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NEVER BE WITHOUT

.F l o w e r «  i u  t h e  A r c t i c  R e g i o n .

At the United States observation station 
in the Arotio Sea, flowers bloom among the 
almost perpetual snows. One of the party 
writes : The old-fashioned dandelion was 
found here in abundanoe, about tbe same 
in size and ae strong in growth ae in the 
Eaetern States. Several ереоіев of the 
saxafrage grow in that region, and the little 
butteroup ie a common thing. The latter 
has been found in bloom in early B pring , the 
plant being in воте favored plaoe where 
the sun reaohed it and where a projection 
of snow protected it from the oold wind. A 
bluebell Bimilar to our own grows on the 
low lande, while several вреоіѳв of poppies 
are found, the most prominent of whioh is 
a email yellow variety. Thie poppy blos
soms and fades quiokly, and while the 
flower is passing away a small, yellow  
butterfly frequents the bloom and feeds 
thereon. The Indians believe the poppy 
changes into the butterfly, and hence both 
are oalled “ Lucky-tuoky-Jackson.” A 
small Arotio willow grows under the surface 
of the товв, aDd one shrub w ill sometimes 
oover an area of several rode. No grass can 
be found, exoept along the веавЬоге, where 
a small, coaree, wiry species is found.

П
DOWNS’ ELi; T

I T .  D O t l ' M S '
VEGETABLE ВАЬЗДШС

ELIXIR
Has stood the test for F ifty-Three 
Years, and has proved itself the best 
remedy known for the cure of
C o n s u m p t io n ,  C o u g h s ,  

C o ld s ,W h o o p in g  C o u g h  
a n d  all L u n g  D i s e a s e s ^
y o u n g  o r  o ld .  S o l d  E v e r y w h e r e .  

Price 25c, and $1.00 per Bottle. 
OÖWNS1 e l i x T r

3 0  DAYS’ TRIAL 
DR-ff%  »

iBYiSlM I
(B1ÏFO  H E . ) (А Г Т Е К . )

7 7 LECTRO-VOLTAIC BELT a n d  o th e r  E lectric 
JLj  A i’pliancks a re  s e n t  o n  Г>0 D ay s’ T ria l TO 
MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, w h o  a re  su ffe r
in g  f ro m  N ervous Debility , L ost Vitality , 
W asting W eaknksses, a n d  a ll  (hose d iseases o f a  
P ersonal Nature, re su ltin g  f ro m  A buses an d  
Ot h er  Causes. Speedy re lie f  a n d  co m p le te  
r e s to ra tio n  to  H e a lth . V igor  a n d  Manhood 
Guaranteed. Send a t  o n ce  f o r  I llu s tra te d  
P am p h le t fre e . A ddress

V o l t a i c  B e l t  O o , ,  M a r s h a l l ,  M i c h ,

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.
R. G. S. RYERSON, L.R. O.P. &
S. B ., L e c tu r e r  o n  t h e  E y e , E a r  a n d  T h r o a t  

T r in i t y  M e d ic a l C o lleg e , T o ro n to . O c u lis t  a n d  
A u r i s t  to  th o  T o r o n to  G e n e ra l  H o s p i ta l ,  l a t e  
C l in ic a l  A s s is ta n t  R o y a l  L o n d o n  O p h th a lm io  
H o s p i ta l ,  M o o re fie ld ’s a n d  C e n t r a l  L o n d o n  
T h r o a t  a n d  E a r  H o s p i ta l .  317 C h u r c h  Btreet) 
T o ro n to .

E S T A B L I S H E D  18C 9.

G I B B  &  G A L L O W
kinds of H o g  P r o r i t i c l n  h n m l l e i l ,

1 e r ,  4 h , ( н е ,  H u g s .  I*,»H11l y ,  T a i l u w
All

fit и I tt-r _
e tc .  P a t .  E g g  C a r r iè re  s u p p lie d .  C o n s i g n 
m e n t s  s o l i c i t e d .  83 C o lb o ru e  s t r e e t  T o ro n to

“ I su p p o se  i t  ju e t  m ea n s  t h a t  he  h ire d  
’em  o u t,” w as th e  re p ly  of a S u n d a y  School 
ohild  w h en  a sk ed  w h a t w as m e a n t by th e  
ex p ress io n , “  A nd  th e  k ing  r e n th i s  c lo th e s.” 

T a llo w  d ip s  long  re ig n ed  eup rem e  in  
W in n ip eg , a n d  th e  flre t ooal o il w as so ld  a t  
fro m  14s. to  16s. p e r  ga llon .

A  co rre sp o n d en t asks  w ith  a  sigh 
“  A re  th e re  a n y  k in d  of p a n ts  th a t  w ill 
la s t  a  l if e t im e ? ” Certainly—the occu
pante.

CONSiliPTlONtI  bave i  positive remedy for tho abovo disease; by its 
uso thomanda of cases of tho worst kind and of long 
etanding have boen cured. Indeed, so strong is my faita 
in  its efficacy, th a t I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, to- 
gether with a  VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, te  
any BUfferer. Glvo Express and P. O. address.

PR . Т. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., Now York.

Ѵ П І Ш ^  Ш ЗГРУ le a r n  s te a m  e n g in e e r in g  
V U U i v I S  EwliUKl a n d  e a rn  $  lO O  p e r  m o n th  
S e n d  y o u r  n a m e  a n d  10c. in  s ta m p s  to  F .  K e p p y  
E n g in e e r ,  B r id g e p o r t ,  C t

Eetto Mich

Р і і А С ЗЕ  to  s e c u re  a  B u s in e a  
E d u c a t io n  o r  S p e n c e r ia n  P e n  
m a n s h ip  a t  t h e  B P E N O H R  
IAN B U S IN E S S  C O L L B Q i  

Circulars free


