Now the Accepted Time.

Why mourn for tho birds that have flown far
away ?
There arc plenty in summersahead ;
Why care for the flowers that orewhile were
gay ?
Others bloom, just as sweet, in their stead.
O !'lair were tho yesterdays, bright were their
hours,
And precious their histories o’er ;
Yetsing of tho now, with its largess of powers,
The sunshine and joy at the door.

Though great were tiie heroes that suffered of
old,
And many tho noble ones gone,
As true still remain with theirstory untold ;
All hail to the heroes unborn!
Rejoice in the past with its memories sweet,
Rejoice in the present as well ;
Some day with fond tears we'll

its story re-

Jleatt . .
And all its proud victories toll.

Then cherish the heart that now faints in the
strife,
Kiss lips chat now offer good cheer.
Be kind tothe one who is nearest thy life,
Thehand that now toileth, O spare |
Some day you may yearn for response to your
touch,
W hen the heart that now throbs will be cold ;
Then lavish the sympathy needed so much,
And whisper the love long untold.

Ah, the presentl
face,
And we miss the sweet lesson it reads ;
Ah, the past! It is far, and we study its
And ponderita words aud its deeds.
And yet they are one : We aro clasping to-day
W hatto-morrow we’ll sigh forin vain ;
Then gather the suushine, rejoice in its ray,
And banish the sorrow and pain.

PHYLLIS.

BY TUE DUCHKfcS.

Its pago presses closo to our

grace,
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“ | would not speak of ‘underhand wirk,’
if I were you." returns ehe, Bmoothly, with
an almoBC invisible flash from her innooent
blue eyes.

“ Do not let ub disouss the subject fur-
ther,” saye papa, in a loud tone. *“ There
iB nothing Bo disagreeable as publio reorim-

ination. Understand onoe for all, Phyllis,
the matter iB arranged, aud you will be
ready to go next week.”

“ 1 will notI” I cry, passionately, rising

and flinging my napkin upon the ground.
“ 1 have made up my mind, and | will not
go to Qualmsley. Not all tbe fathers in
Christendom Bhall make me.”

NI'hyllis " roars papa, making a wild
grab at me aB | sweep past his ohair ; but |
avoid him defiantly, and, going out, Biaw
the door with muoh intentional violence
behind me.

I flj through the hall and into the open
air, 1 feel suffocated, half choked, by my
angry emotion ; but the sweet evening
breeze revives me. It iB eight o’olook, and
a delioiouB twilight pervades the land.

I run swiftly, an Irrepreseible Bobin my
throat, down the lawn, past tho paddock,
and along the banks of the little stream,
until, aB | come to what we oall the “ short
out” to Briersley, | run myself into Mr.
Carrington’s arms, who is probably on his
way to Summerleas.

Usually my greeting to him is a hand
outstretched from my body to the length of
my arm. Now | cast myself generously
into hie embraoe. X ding to him with
almost affeotionate fervor. He is very
nearly dear to me at this moment coming
to me as a sure and certain friend.

“My darling—my life I” he exolaims,
“what ia it? You are unhappy ; your
eyes are full of trouble.”

His arms are roulld me ; he presses hie
lips gently to my forehead ; it is a rare
thing this kies, as it is but seldom he
careeBeB me, knowing my antipathy to any
demonstrative attentions ; but now my
evident affliotion removes a barrier.

“ Xwant you to marry me—at onoe.” |
breathe rather than speak, my hasty run-
ning and my excitement having well-nigh
Btifled me. " You will, will you not? iou
must. | will not stay here a moment
longer than Xoan help. You said onoe you
wished to marry me in June ; you must
wish it Btill.”

“1 do,” he answere, oalmly ; but hiBarms
tighten round me, and his faoe flushes. “ 1
will marry you when and where you please.
Do you mean to morrow?—next week?
when ?"

“Next month ; early next month. I will
be ready then. You must tell papa Bo thiB
evening, and take me away soon. |1 will
show them I will not stay here to be tyran
nized over and tormented.”

I burst into tears, and bury my faoe in
hie ooat.

“You Bhall not stay an hour longer, if
you don’t wieh it,” returns my lover, rather
unsteadily. “ Come with me now, and I
will take you to my sister’s, and will marry
you to-morrow.”

“Oh, no, no,” | say, reooiling from him
“not that ; | did not mean that. 1 did not
want to run away with you. Next month
will be soon enough. It was only they
insisted on my going to Qualmsley, and |
was determined | would not.”

“I1t ie disgraceful your being made
wretohed in this way,” exclaims Marma-
duke, wrathfully. “Tell me what has
vexed you ?” He ie not aware of the Misses
Vernons’ existeaoe. “ Where is Qualms-
ley 27

“ It ie a horrible plaoe in Yorkshire,
where nobody lives, exoept my aunts. They
want me to go to stay there next week for
a month. Thbe hateful old things wrote
inviting Dora, and when she refused to go
papa insisted on victimizing me in her
place. If you only know aunt Martha and
aunt Priscilla, you would understand my
abhorrenoe—pay detestation—of them. They
are papa’s Bieters—the very image of him
and trample on one at every tnrn. | would
rather die than go to them. 1 would far
rather marry you.”

I hardly guess the significance of my last
words until 1 see my lover whiten and
winoe in the twilight.

“ Of oourse I don’t mean that,” | say, oon-
fuBedly, “ 1 only ”

But as | don’t at all feel sure what it is |
do mean, | break down here ignominiously
and relapse into awkward silence.

“ Of course not,” he answers. “ | quite
understand.” But his voioe has lost all its
enthusiasm, and somehow his words drag.
" Had you not better oome baok to the
house, Phyllis? You will oatoh oold with-
out your hat and in that light dress.”

I am olothed in white muslin, a little
open at the throat, and with my arms half
bare. A pieoe of blue ribbon defines my
waiet, a bow of the BaTe hue is in my hair ;
the looket that oontains his face is round
my neok ; a great orimson rose lies upon
my bosom.

“1am not oold,” |
afraid to face papa.”

We are separated now, and | stand alone,
gazing down into the rippling Btream that
runs noisily at my feet. Already two or
three bright stars are twinkling overhead
and Bhine up at me, refleoted from below.
Mr. Carrington lets the distanoe widen
between us while regarding me—I feel
rather than see—with moody discontented
eyes.

“Phyllis,” he says, presently, in alow
tone, “ic seems to me a horrible thing that
the idea of your marriage should be Bo die-
tasteful to you

“No, no; not distasteful,” |
with depreoation.

“Don’t say ‘no if you mean ‘yee.” Put
my feelings out of the question, and tell me
honestly if you are unhappy about it.”

“1 am not. It does not make me more
unhappy to marry you than to marry any
one else.”

“What an answer I” exolaims Marma-
duke, with a groan. “Is that all the oon-
eolation you can offer me ?”

“Thatis all. Have | not told you all
this long ago ?” | cry, angrily, goaded by
the reflection that each word that I speak
only makes matters harder. “Why do you
bring the subjeot up again ? Must you too
be unkind to me ? You oannot have believed

reply ; land I am

interrupt,

me madly in love with you, as | have told
you to the contrary ages ago.”

“So you did. In my folly I hoped time
would change you. WoIliat a oontemptible
lover I must be, having failed in eight long
months to gain even the affections of a
ohild. Will you never oare for me, Phyllis ?”

“1 do oare for you,” 1 return, doggedly,
foroing myself to face him. “ After mamma
and Billy and Roland, I care for you more
than any one else. 1 like you twenty
thousand times better than papa or Dora.
| oannot Bay more.”

I tap my foot impatiently on tho ground ;
my fingers seize and take to pieces wantonly
the unoffending rose. AB | pull its crimson
leaves asunder | drop them in the brook
and watoh them float away under the
moon’s pale rays. | would that my oruel
words could so depart.

| feel angry, disconsolate, with the know-
ledge that through my own aot | am cruelly
wounding the mun who, I muat coufess it, la
my truest frienl. 1 half think of apolo-
gizing, of Baying something gentle, yet
withal truthful, that shall take away the
sting | have planted. A few words riee to
my lips. | raise my head to give them
utterance.

Suddenly his arms are around me ; he is
kissing me with a passion that is full of
sadness. There is b0 muoh tenderness
mingled with the despair in hia face that I,
too, am saddened into silenoe. Repentant,
I slip a hand round his neck and give him
baok oue Kkiss out of the many,

“Don’t besorry,” I whisper ; “something
tells me 1 shall yet love you with all my
heart. Until then bear with me. Or, if you
think it arisk, Marmaduke, aud would rather
putan end to it all now, do ao, and I will not
be angry with you.”

“ More probably you would be thankful
to me,” he answered, bitterly.

“1 would not. | would far rather trUBt
myself to you than Btay at home after what
has passed.” My voice is trembling, my
lips quiver faintly. “ But if one of ub must
be unhappy, let it bo me. 1 releaae you. |
would not

“Don’t be foolish, child,” he makea
anBwer, roughly, “ 1 could not release you,
even if I would. You are part of my life
and the best part. No ; let us keep to our
bargain now, whatever comes of it.”

His eyes are fixed on mine; gradually
a softer light creeps into his face. 1’utting
up his hand, he smoothes baok the loose
hair from my forehead and kisses me
gravely on my lips.

“You are my own little girl,” he says,
“my moet preoious possession ; I will not
have you iuooneiderately ueed. Come, |
will speak to your father.”

So hand in hand we return to the dragon’s
den, where, Mr. Carrington having faced
ehe dragon and Bucoesafully bullied him,
peaoe ia reatored, aud it is finally arranged
that in three weeks wo are to be married.

And in three weeks we aro married. lu
three Bhort weeks | glide into a new life, in
whioh Phyllis Carrington holds absolute
sway, leaving Phyllis Vernon of the old
days—the “ general reoeiver” cf the blame
of the family—to be buried out of eight
forever.

First of all mother takes me up to Lon-
don, and puta me in the hands of a cele-
brated modiste, a woman of great reputation,
with pieroing eyes, who soowls at me, prods,
tape, and TeaBures me, until | lose Bight of
my own identity and begin to look upon
myself as so many inches and fingers and
yards embodied. At length, this terrible
person expressing hereelf satiafied with the
examination, we may return home again
whither we are Bhortly followed by many
wioker-framed oil Ekin-oovered trunks, iu
whioh lie the results of all the measuring.

Everything is so fresh, so gay, Bo dainty,
that I, who havo been kept on suoh low
diet with regard to olothing, am enraptured,
and as | dress myself in eaoh new gown
and survey myself in mother's long glasf,
austain a sensation of pleasurable admira-
tion that must be conceit in an “ugly
duokling.”

As Madame charmingly and rather ehop-
pily expreBBeB it, my wedding-dreBB iBa
“marvel of elegance and grace”—and lace
ehe might havo added, as Brussels is every-
where. Indeed, as | see it and think of the
bill that must follow, the old deadly fear of
a row oreeps over me, ohilling my joy, until

I happily and eelfishly remember that
when it doeB fall due | Bhall be far from
Summerleas and papa's wrath, when |
beoome onoe more enthuaiaBtic in my praise,
1 even insist on exhibiting myself in it to
Marmaduke three nights before my wed-
ding, though all in the house tell me it ia
so unlucky so to do; and Mrs. Tully, the
cook, with her eyes full of brandy-and-
water, implores me not to be headetrong.

Presents come in from all Bides, Bobby
De Yere’aand Mr. Haetings’being conspicu-
ous more from size than taste. Papa Bo
far overooteB his animosity as to present
me with an astonishing travelling-desk, the
intricacies of which it takes me months to
maater, even with the help of Marmaduke.
Roland, ooming from Ireland for the cere-
mony, brings with him from the Emerald
IBie a necklet too handeomo for hie purse ;
while Billy, with teare of love in his dark
eyes, puts iuto my arms a anow-white rab-
bit that for six long months has been the
joy of hia heart.

Dora, who at firet deolared her determi-
nation of leaving home during the festivi-
ties, on second thoughts ohanges her mind,
having discovered that by absenting herself
the lobb of a new dress ia all she will gain ;
Bhe oonseuta frostily to be chief bridesmaid.
The two Hastings girls, with Bobby De
Yere’s Bieter aud two of Marmaduke’s
comBine, aiBo assist ; and Sir Mark Gore is
chief mourner.

As the eventful day breaks, | wake and,
rising, get through the principal part of my
dressing without aid.

At 8 o’clook Martha knocks at my bed-
room door and hands into us a sealed
paoket, with “ Marmaduke’s love” written
on the outside, and opening it we disolose
to view the Carrington diamonds, reset,
remodelled, and magnifioent in their bril-
lianoy. Thisis a happy thought on his
part, and raiBeB our spirits for twenty
minutea at least ; though after this some
ohanoe word makes our eyes grow moist
again, and we weep systematically all
through the morning—during the dressing,
aud generally up to the very last moment
—so that when at length I make my
appearance in church and walk up the aisle
on papa’B arm, | am Bowhite and altogether
dejeoted that | may be considered ghastly.

Marmaduke iB also extremely pale, but
perfeotly oalm and Belf-posesssed, and has
even a smile upon his lips. As he sees me
ho oomes quickly forward, and taking me
from papa, leads me bimBelf to the altar—
a proceeding that causes muoh exoitement
among the lower members of the congrega-
tion, who, in loud whispers, approve his
evident fondness for me.

So the holy words are read, and the little
mystical golden fetter enoircLs my finger.
I write myself Phyllis Marian Vernon for
the last time ; and Sir Mark Gore, ooming
up to me in the vestry-room, slips a beau-
tiful braoelet on my arm, and whispers,
Bmiling :

“1 hope you will aooept all good wishes
with this—Mrs. Carrington."

| start aud blush faintly as the new title
strikes upon my ears, and almost forget to
thank him in wondering at its strangeness.
Then Marmaduke kiBBee me gravely, and,
giving me his arm, leads me back to the
carriage, aud it iB all over 1

Am | indeed no longer a ohild? Is my
wish accomplished, and am | at laBt
“grown up?’ How shortatime ago |
Btcod in my bridal robes in mother’s room,
Btill Phyllis Vernon—still a girl—and now

Why, it was only a few minutes ago—

“ Oh, Marmaduke, am | really married ?”
| say, gazing at him with haif frightened
eyeB ; and he BayB—

“Yes, | think so,” with an amused smile,
and puta his arm round me and kiases me
very gently. “ And now we are going to be
happy ever after,” he says laughing a little.

All through breakfast I am in a haze—a

anxiously. “ Is anything wroDg with you, raising hie hands in affected terror. * How
my darling?” can you suggest anyth_lng so cruel ? If 1
“No, no, uothiug,” | answer hastily, and Were m_arrled to a fashionable woman |
bury my noee iu the pillow. \_Nou_ld either cut and run, or commit suioide
“’But you are crying,” he remonstrates, in Six mouths.” )
reaching out a kindly hand in the darkness _ “ Then yon really think me
that is meant for my faoe, but alightB unex- Itate.

dream. | cut what they put upoji my plate,
but | oannot eat. | listen to Marmaduke’s
few words as he makes the oustomary
speeoh and think of him as though it were
yesterday and not to-day. | cauuot realize
that my engagement is over, that what we
have been preparing for these nine mouths

” | hes-

past is at last a settled fact. pectedly upon the back of my head. “ Tell (To be continued
I listen to Sir Mark’s olever, airy little me what is troubling you, my pet.”
oration that makes everybody laugh, “ Nothing at all,” 1 Bay again ; * I was How to Defy OIft -Age.

only thinking.” Here | stifle a foolish eigh i
born of my still more foolish tears. It has been generally believed for a long
“Thinking of what?” time that sooner or later the scientiets
“ Of Billy,” I reply reluctantly. And Would discover tho secret of indefinitely
then, though he Bays nothing, and though I Prolonging human life. Why people ehould
cease to be young in appearanoe and feeling

especially Miss De Vere, and wonder to
myself that | too oan laugh.

Billy who hae managed to got oloee up to
me—keeps on helping me indefatigably to

ohampagne, under the miBtaken iTpression

he is doing me a last service. | oatch caunot see his face, I kuow my husband is _ A 4

mamma’s sad eyes fixed upon me from the offended. when, in reality, they are young in years,
opposite eide, and then | know I am going He goes baok to his original position, and @nd why they should grow old, fall iuto the
to cry again, and, rising from the table, get is soon again asieep, while | lie awake for Bere and yellow leaf and shuffle off this

mortal coil just when they are beginning to

away in safety to my own room, whither 1| ] . R’ A
enjoy life, are mysteries of a tantalizing

am followed by her, and we say our few final,
farewell words iu private.

Three hours later | have
mother for the laat time, and am speeding
away from home aud friends aud child-
hood to | kuow not what.

half an hour longer, worrying my brain

with trying to ditcover what there oau be o
to vex Marmaduke iu my weepmg over and ye, fawoiuaiiug character. Butgeueral
embraced Billy. reflections are not in order in discussing a

Still 1 am happy, utterly so, aa one muaL matter of such vital interest. The world
be who is without care or sorrow. whose Will learn with breathleBS interest that the
lightest wi.-h meets IUBtant fulfilment, aud scientists have at last succeeded in agreeing
less aud lets frtquently 1 am hauuted by Upon a course of treatment which, they
the vague fear of ingratitude—by the thiuk, will have the effeot of suspending
thought of how poor a return | make for the enoroaohments of old age. The fact
all tue good showered upon me, as | see haviug been noted that, after passing mid-
huw sufficient | am for wy husband’s hap- dle life the process of ossification becomes
between Us: all i smooth as uurufiled Pwess; wn le only on rare ocoasiona dues markec_ily dev_eloped until it ushers iu se_nlle
watere. Though Marmaduke i/, if anything, he betray his paBiiouate longing for a more decrepitude, it has cccurred to our scien-
fonder of me than at first he is perhaps s perltet hold ou my heart by the suppressed tific friendB that the arrest of this ossitio
shade less slavishly attentive. For exam- bDus evident jealousy with which he regards tendency would naturally ward off or
ple, he can now enjoy his Times at break- My love fur my family. delay the coming of old age. To make it

? A - siill plainer Buppose we put itiu this way ;
fas_t_and _read it straight through without CHAPTER XVIII. Old age, instead of being an accumulation
raising his eyes between every paragraph, of years, is BiTpiy a Blow but steady
to make sure | am still behiud the teapot accumulation of oaloareous matter in the
ana have not vanished into mid air,or to ask

CHAPTER XVII.

We have been married nearly three
months, and are going on very oomfortably.
As yet no orosB or angry words have arisen

“Whom would you like to invite here
for the shooLing?® acka Marmauuke, at

tenderly if 1 1d wish to do thi nreaKtast, to my consternation. “1 sup- system. The prevention of the depoait iu
me ten er);]l would wish to do this or posa we Mai better fill the house ?” auy considerable quantity of thie oal
care to go there. *0n, ’Duke,” | cry, in terror, “ must careous matter is a bar to the approaoh of

He has also learned—which is more
satisfactory still—that it ia posBible to
know enjoyment even when 1am out of
sight.

Two months of delicious thoughtless
idleness we spend in Spain and Switzer-
land, aud theu—we pine for home. This

the physical and mental dedine called old
age. It would be interesting to follow these
scientists Btep by step in their investiga-
tions and discoveries, but within the limits
of this brief article we have barely Bpace
for their conclusions. The main point is
the method recommended for the preven-

you du that? Aud must | eutertain them

“1 suppose so,” replies he, laughing ;
“ thougu i dare say m you will let them
alone they will eutertam themselves. If
you get a good many men aud women
together they generally cjntrive to work

latter seﬁretly, %nd _‘ﬁitg ahs‘”‘im determi- ;% ineir owu amusement.” tion of calcareous aocumulationp.  Of
?eastsloi?t at each will be the last to con- ~“u | paye seen su few people in my life,” oourse this is amatter of diet. We must
Oue calm and glorious evening, however | say, desperately, “and none of them wuse bread in moderation, fruit in
afterEldinner as Igetauduat the wigaow of ou} grand people. That is, lords, X mean, and ~abundance, f'Sh! poultry, young mutton
hotel. aasing over the lake of Geneva that. 1snail befnghteued out of my life.” and veal.  Nitrogenous food — must
. gazing : “My acquaintance with lords is notso be avoided. The next thing is to

something within me oompele the following
Bpetch:

“How beautiful
looking now 1"

“Yes,” he BayB, with energy, “ it never
ookB Bo well as just at this time of year.”

“ So | Bhould think.”

A long pause.

“ English soenery ia always at ita beat iu
the autumn. After all there is no plaoe
like England—I mean, of course for a con-

| know drink several glasaes of distilled water con-
taining ten or fifteen drops of diluted phos-
phorio aoid every day. This has the effeot
of dissolving any oaloareoue”matter in the
ByBtem. Believers in the Malthusian
theory will probably view this dieoovery
with disapprobation, and it is not to bo
denied that the effect will boto augment
our population. To some extent it will
create a revolution in the business world.

extentive as you seem to imagine.
afew other people. We will limit the lords,
if you wish to.”

“ Baroneta and very rioh people are just
aB bad.”

“ NonsenBe, darling! | will be hereto
help you if they grow very dangerous, and
get altogether beyond ooutrol.”

“ Oh, that la all very well,I XBay, feeling
iuolined to cry, “ but you will be out
shooting all day, aud I will be left at home

Strangemore muat be

t?nu’a)gce. Don’t you agree with me, dar- speak to them. | don’t miud the men selves with distilled water and phosphorio
ling? ) ) so muoh, but the womeu will be dreadful.” @oid inetead of " red eye,” there is no telling
“1 do indeed. Dear Briersley Wood 1 — Thja |ast sentence appears to afford Mar- how long they will last, and their refusal

How fond Billy and | were of it. You
remember the dump of nut-trees, '‘Duke?"

“l1s it likely I Bhould forget it?” senti-
mentally. “ For my own part, | think the
wood on the other Bide of Strangemore
handsomer than Briersley; but of course
it waa too far away from Summerleas for
you to know it well.”

Another pauso, longer than the laBt, and
more eloquent.

“How | Bhould like to see it—now!" I
murmur, with faint emphasis and a hero-
ically suppressed Bigh. dently against his will. “Oh, Phyllis! if

Would you really ?” rising eagerly, and oy are goiug to ory | will not Bay another
ooming into the embrasure ot the window. \yord about it. Come, loo kup, my pet, and
“ Would you like to get baok, darling ? Not | hromise to forget our fritnds for thia be dead, and twice were arrangements
yet for a little while, of oourse,” with quick  gytymn at leaBt. We will spend it by our- made for his butial, when he reoovered
correction, ™ but later on, when Beives ; though | must oonfess”—regretfully He was a Dunkard \

“ 1 would like to start at onoe,” 1 ory, __«jt seems to me a sin to leave all those
frankly, fliuging hesitation to the winda ;

maduke the liveliest amusement. He

laugha until I begin to feel really hurt at |
his want of sympathy. forward with redoubled energy. The future

“You don’t oare for me,” | ory, with experiments of the eoientiBts in the tuBBle
petulant reproach, “or you would not try to Wlth old _Father Time will be Wa_tch_ed with
make me eo uuhappy.” intense intereet, as the result intimately

“ My darling ohild, how can you Bay so ? 0OMoerne ue all.—Atlanta Constitution.
Unhappy beoause a few people are kind
enough to oome and pay you a vieit. You
Bay X do not ‘care for you’ because | aak
you to be civil to two or three women!”
Hero he laugha agaiu a little, though evi-

gress of our young men, or make them push

An ICcccutric IfInn’ri Funeral,

Jacob Hufford, a veteran pioneer 87 years
of age, and who resided about eight miles
south of Toledo, in Wood oounty, was
buried Tuesday.

evening after an illness of several weeks.

to be laid on the Bhelf will delay the pro-

During his iiineBe he was twice Bupposed to

CURRENT TOPICS.

On the way by rail from Oregon is a car
containing 20,000 pounds of fresh salmon,
which iB to be delivered in nine days from
the time of starling at New York. Should
this experiment be successful, fresh Oregon
salmon maybe familiarly added to the pla-
cards and the cries of the Btreet vendors in
eastern cities.

There is @a movement in Massachusetts
for legislation under whioh the holding of
forest property will be more seoure and,

therefore, more attractive that it is at
present. By protecting forests from fires,
and by equalizing or lightening the burden
of taxation upon such' property, it is be-
lieved that owners will be induced to allow
their trees to grow to maturity, instead cf
cutting them down as soon aB they are large
enough to be of any commercial value.

Tne curious theory of Americue Bynames
that Lieut. Greely and his party are safe in
the beautiful land of “ Symzonia,” some-
where in the region of thepole, is entertain-
ing. But we are not sure about the lost
tribes having gone there to reside. The
Russian tradition says it ia St. John who
was driven up there and established the
oolony ; and Maurice Jokai, the Hungarian
noveliBt, describes it as the home of the
“ Electrio Man,”

Sir Stafford Northcote, the Opposi-
tion leader in the British Oommoue, curtly
describes what, in vulgar aoaiety,
“bonnet ” iB. He aaid : “ A ‘bonnet ’ is
the deooy who lures the thimble-rigger’s
victim to his doom—the innooeut-looking,
artleaa countryman who is 1sure he
knows ’ where the pea is, and who thus ia
enabled to bring into aid wealth to the

ooffera of the chief villain of the con-

federacy.”

Diis. Unoar aud Bodlander, of Bonn,
have recently been engaged in examination

of meats preserved in tin cans, and report

that “a not inconsiderable quantity of tin
paBBea over into the conserve.”
ments ou dogs and rabbita showed that the

tin was absorbed by the intestinal muoous
in the
spleen,
They think that the
reason ao little ia yet heard of tin poison-
introduction of the
oanned foods ia comparatively reoent, and
their prices Bo high as to make tbe con-

it was deteoted
liver, Kkidneys,

membrane, aud
secretions, heart,
brain and musoles.

ing is because the

sumption limited.

If our middle-aged men go to dosing them-

Wittiam Cdrti®, the

Geoese

Mr. Curtis BayB ;

executive
country if

magistracy. Happy
it summon to that

the Engliah Prime Minister !

Experi-

United
States orator, pays a high tribute to the
oharaoter of Mr. Gladstone as a man and

a statesman in Harper's Magazine for June.
“ This is the year in
whioh the other great English-speaking
nation calls one of its citizens to the chief

that
offioe a
statesman so ootnmanding, conscientious
and courageouB and a man so spotless aa
Looking at
Gladstone, and then acroaa the aea at our
Preaidential oouteat, the Eugliehinau may
A be pardoned if he is not quite ready to
He died last Saturday apandon a political system which brings so
great a man as Gladstone mtothe direotion
of the Government, and even the American
may wonder whether hia system of select-
ing the chief magistrate ia surer than the

- in hia religiouB faith Epglish method to bring the real ohief of a
and was highly honored aud respected party to the exeoutive chair.”

ALAXJII_ULLL L »mam

m it by JTlInglc.

Thie ie always the case when Poison’s
Nerviline is applied to any kiud of pain ;
it iB Bure to disappear as if by magic.
Stronger, more penetrating, and quicker in
action than auy other remedy in tho world.
Buy a bottle of Nerviline to-day, and try
its wonderful power of relieving pain of
every dost riptk n  Piiin cannot stay v/leti
it is used. It iBjust the thing to have in
a house to meet a sudden attack of illnei 8.
Only 25 cents a bottle. Sample bottlee only
10 oents at any druggist’s.

Work ia proceeding rapidly with the
great railway tunnel under the Mereey.
The tunnel will be 3J milesin length.

It is rumored iu Windsor that a number
of Detroit orooks aro conoocting a plan to
effeot the escape of Jbuke Phipps. The
authorities at Windsor are on their guard
however, aud should auy attempt of the
kind be made it is likely to result disas-
trously for those ooncertied in it.

Begin ; to begin is half the work.

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S
*VEGETABLE COMPOUND”

* % % % % IS A POSITIVE CURE * * *'**'s

For all of those Painful Complaints and
* * Weaknesses so common to our best *
* % *x * *PEJIAIIC POPULATION.* * * *

Itwill cure entirely the worst form of Fk-
male Complaints, alt. Ovarian troubles, In-
flammation and Ulceration. Falling and Dis-
placements, AND THE CONSEQUENT SPINAL WEAK-
NESS, ANI) IS PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO T
Change of Life. *o# o o x g \Y%
* Tt WILL DISSOLVE AND EXPEL TUMORS FROM THE*
Uterusin anearly stage of development. The'
tendency to CancerousHumorsthereischecked
VERY SPEEDILY BY ITSUSE. * * * * *x A
* 1t removes Faintness, Flatulency, destroys
ALL CRAVING FOR STIMULANTS, AND RELIEVES WEAK-!
nessof the Stomach. ltcures Bloating, Head*
aciie, Nervous Prostration, General Debility,
Depression and Indigestion. * *oo*
* That feeling of Bearing Down, causing Fain,
Weight and Backache, is always permanently
CUREDBY ITS USE. * * * * * x % *
*ltwill at all times and under all circum-
stances act IN harmony with the laws that
govern the female system. * * * * A
* XKillT3 purpose is SOLELY for the legitimates
HEALING OF DISEASE AND TIIE RELIEF OF PAIN, AND
THAT IT DOES ALL IT CLAIMS TO 1)0, THOUSANDS OF
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY. ok x X

* * For the cure of Kidney Complaints ih
EITHER SEX THIS REMEDY IS UNSURPASSED. * *
* LYDIA E. PINKIIAM'S VEGETABLE COMPOUND la
repared nt Lynn, Mass. Price SI. Six bottles for $6.
old by all druggists. Sentby mail, postage paid, Inform
of Pills or Lozenges on receipt of price asabove. Mrs.
Pinkbam’s “Guide to Health” will bo mailed free to any
Lady sending stamp. Lettersconfidentially answered. *
* No familv should be without LYDIA PINKIIAM’S
V™t PILLS. They cure Constipation,...... iessand
Tor;i..ity of the Liver. 25cents per box.

« ™ 1j.w  *4.

o . . birda in peaoe. Now, aro you satisfied ?* b all who kuew him. About 5C0
aa soon as possible. 1 am longing to see But I am not; | am only ashamed of p)elople attended the funeral, and pro- _ _
every oue; aud do you know, Duke,” i Adi ' To those persons who wish to grow time
" myaelf. Is thia ohildiah fear for strangera bably one fourth of that number -
BAeotI_y,t ! ha—‘{ﬁ yeth to make a near the proper spirit for a grown-up married were relatives. For half a pentury and who have tried to no purpose all the
acquaiutance with our home. woman to betray ? | dry my eyesand pe has resided on the place where he died, known systems of liviug to reduce their

1sTiie up to him and am satisfied my ke a Beoret determination to go
words have caused nothing but the extrem-
est oontent.

“Very good. It iBeasily arranged ; aud
next year we can come and get through
what wo now leave undone. They muBt be
wanting us at home, | fancy ; there are the
birde and everything,” condudes Marma-
duke, in a refleotive tone, whioh is the
nearest approaoh to a return of reason he
haa yot shown.

We upend a fortnight in London on our
way back, when I am presented to BoTe of

through
witu it, no matter what it coBts me.

“No, no,” | Bay, heroically ; “ let them
oome. It ia very atupid of me to feel uerv-
ous abut it. | dare say | shall like them
all immensely when they are onoe here ;
aud-aud—perhaps they too will like me.”

“ Small doubt of that,” BayB my husband,
heartily. “ XnylliB, you are a darliug, and
wheu they leave us you shall tell me how
tremeudouely you enjoyed it all.”

“Duke,” X say, with faltering tongue,
“must | sit at the head of the table ?”*

what remarkable,
he out down a walnut tree,

Btruoting hia coffin when he died.

oouBtruoted the burial
remaiue were laid.
h

}glollilasaasngt?dr:m:gﬁasdd friends are nume © Of course,” again visibly amused.
A ~ “Surely you would not like to sit at the i i
rous, and for the most part so kiud that g0 Y?,}’ many years, and on eaoh side of the little

restraint vanishes, and | tell myself people
in-law are not so formidable as | have been
led to believe. One thorn, however, remains
among my roses and pricks me gently.

Lady Blanch Going—with whom we stay
aweek-of all the oomsine interests me
most ; though it must be confessed the
intereet ia of a disagreeable nature. She
has a oharming houee in Park Lane, and
the softest, most fascinating manners ; she
isin every point euoh as a well-bred woman
ought to be, yet with her aloue I am not
happy. For the most part lookiug barely “ And Parsons will Bec to that,” I Bay,
twenty-five, there are times—odd moments partially oouBoled, drawing my breatb
when the invariable smile is off her face— more lightly.
when | oould fanoy her at least seven years '« Now, whom shall we aBk?” Bays’Duke,
older. Now and then, too, a Buapioions seating himself, aud drawing out a pencil
gleam—too warm, as coming from a and pocket-book with an air of business,
decorous matron—falls from her Bieepy while I look over bis Bhoulder. “ Harriet
almcnd-Bhaped eyes upon some favorite s staying with old Sir Willim at present,
among the “the Btronger” Bex, and 1can- put next week she will be free. She will
not forgive her in that Bhe TakeH me come aud Jamea. | am so anxious you
appear the most unsophisticated, ohildish should meet eaoh other.”
bride that ever left a nursery. So thatl “ Oh, Marmaduke, what Bhall | do if your
am glad when we leave her and move far- gister doeg not like me ? It would make
ther south to our beautiful home. me Bo miserable if Bhe disapproved of me

Oh, the delight, the rapture, of the first in any way.”
meeting, when the first day after our “ Your modesty, my dear, is quite refresh-
return, | drive over to Summerleas: The ingiu this brazen age. Of course, if Har-
darling mother’s tearful weloome, the rjet expresses disapprobation of my choioe,
“ boy Billee’s” more boiBteroue one. Even | shall sue for a divoroe.”

Dora, for a moment or two forgets her I piuoh his ear, »nd peroh myself oom-
eleganoe and her wrongs, and gives me a fortably on the arm of his chair.”
hearty embrace. And how well I am look- “ I ehe anything like you ?”
ing, and how happy I And how pretty my  «voy could hardly find a greater con-
resa is, aud how becoming] And how trast, | Bhould say, in every way. She is
they have all missed me. And just extremely fair—quite a blonde—not muoh
fanoy 1 Roland is really engaged to the “old tajler than you are, and rather fat. She
boy’s” daughter, after all ; and the oolonel has a considerable amount of spirit, and
himself writes about it, as though quite keeps Sir James in great order; while I
pleased, in spite of her having suoh a good am a dejeoted being, tyrannised over by the
fortune. o ) ) veriest little shrew that ever breathed.”
All too swift in its happiness flies the day, “1 like that, But from what you Bay ehe

"No,” with deep dejeotion; "oue is aB
bad as the other. ¢« Xueither plaoe I shall be
horribly conspicuous.” Theu, after a brief
heaitation, and with a decided tendeuoy to
fawn upon him, “ Marmaduke, we will
have all the thinga handed round ; won't
we, now ? | shall never have anything to
carve, shall I ?”

“Never,” replies 'Duke; “you Bhall give
uB a dinner iu any earthly style you choose,
always provided you let nB have a good one.
There 1I”

old gentlemen of the Dunkard denomina

Six old men aoted as pall bearers.—Cleve
land Herald.

Too IVlotlent to ITInrry*

found at Madison, Georgia. Her name

was Mr. J. L. Christian. All the arrange
the wedding day appointed. The loca
historian  sajs: “ That morning Mr

developments of the married Btate

oould not meet it.
for Christian’s trouble in getting a lioenBe
He immediately went in purauit of ber
and found her yesterday in Ooonee oounty
She fell upon his neok, kissed him wildly

from him.
was made last night, but in the last mo
ment Bbe swooned away at the thought
and the oeremony waa again poatponed.

form iB not general.”

W ae Willing.

an Arkansaw man, who aaked :
“ General, when do you reckin’ we’re
going to get something to eat ?”
“Eat !” exolaimed the general ; “did
you join the army merely to get something
o

“ Wall, that’s about the size of it.”
“ Here,” calling an offioer, “ give this

and Marmaduke oomes to reclaim me. Yet jnust be a terrible persoj.” ;T;]aorl something to eat, and then have him
the strange sense of rest and completeness " Then B inti f _ -

. A ny description belies her, Har . .
that filla me, in the presence of the old (et js vory oharming and ageneral favorite, Tlhed_offloer understood the joke, and
beloved, diatreBBes me. Why oan | not feel replied;

s e Ab for Sir James, he simply adores her. |
for Marmaduke that romantic, all-Bufiioing gare say she will bring Bebe with her."”

devotion of whioh I have read ? | oertainly “\Who is Bebe ?2”

like him immensely. He is everything of “ Bebe Beatoun ? Oh, Handcook’s nieoe,
the dearest and best, and kind almoBt t0 @ 54 Harriet's ‘moBtoherished.’ Fortunately,
fault ; therefore 1 ought to adore him ; but por mother is at present in Italy, so she
Bomehow | cannot quite make up my mind can’t oome, whioh is luoky for us all, as Bhe

“ All right, general.”

The Arkansaw man, exhibiting no alarm,

said ;
UBile Bge a ham, cap’n, stew up a oouple

o’ ohiokens, bake two or three hoe-pakes,

fetch a gallon o’ Bo 0’ butter-milk, and load

to it. One ehould love a huaband better ; ; yer guns. With Bioh inducements, the

me terrible. The e must k b e A
than all the rest of the world put together ; :leaioii éoiﬁg b € uw ust ask ‘man what _wouldn’t be willin to dieis a
Bo | have heard, Bo | believe ; but do I ? : blame fool.

“ Oh, must you aBk her?” | exclaim, dis-

I lay little plans ; I map outsmall soenee, contentedly. “1 don’t think 1 quite like
to try how far my affeotion for my husband her ; Bhe is so supercilious, and seems to
will go. oonsider To Bo—Bo young.”

For instanoe, | pioture to myself Billy or “Is that a fault? 1 never met any one
he condemned to Btart in the morning for with suoh a veneration for age as you have.
Australia, never to return; one or other | tell you, Phyllis, there is nothing on
must go, and the deoieion rests with mo. earth so desirable ae youth. Be glad of
Which shall 1 let go, whioh shall I keep ? it while you have it ; it never lasts. | dare
XBond Marmaduke, and feel a deep pang at say Blanohe herself would not mind taking
my heart ; | send Billy—the pang beoomes a little of it cff your hand, if—she only
keenest torture. could.”

Again, Bupposing both to be sentenced “1 don’t think so; she rather gave me
to death, aud supposing also it isin my the impreaaion that Bhe looked down upon
power to save one of them ; whioh would I me, as though | were foolish and not worth
rescue ? Marmaduke of oourse! | haul muoh consideration.”
him triumphantly from his gloomy cell ; “Dou’t be uuoharitable, Phyllfs ; she ; ; - : ;
but as 1 do so my Billy’s beautiful eyes, oould not think anything so aqurd. Be- Lr(;etatr]surltltttjlftht(ahr:qnga. as little thing-, and is
filled with mute despair, shine upon me sides, she told wa herself one day Bhe liked ’

from out the BeTi-darknese, and I cease to you immensely—hoped you and she would Honor of the United States met in Chioago
yesterday. They will oontinue in session

A hearty meal was prepared for the sol-
dier, but he still lives.—Arkansaw Traveler.

—The old custom requiring saleswomen
in dry and fancy goods Btores to stand all
day long without rost or relief is being
superseded by more humane rules in many
of our leading business houses. Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound ia highly
praiBed by those who have not yet been
freed from the old neoeBsity for constant
Btanding; and is a genuine bloBBing in
every suoh oase, as well as to the tired-out
housekeeper who must be on her feet all day.

Good taste rejects exoesaive nbety ; it

drag Marmaduke ; I oannot leave my be tremendous friends, and so on. Blanche
brother. is too good-natured to treat any one as you aPoutten days.
When this last pioture first presents say.” General Grant has been plaoced on the

retired list with full rank and full pay.

Potatoes are a drug in the marketiu Cam-
bridge County,New York, eelling for 20 oents
a bushel for Btarch mills.

James EdwardB (oolored), of Richmond
Ind., has been sentenced to a year in the
penitentiary and fined £100 for marrying a
white woman.

itself to my vivid imagination | am in bed, “ Perhaps so. But, really, now, Marma-
and tbe idea overooTes me to such a degree duke—seriously, 1 mean would you not
that | find myself presently iu floods of wish me to be older ? Say twenty-five or
tears, unable altogether to suppress my o, with a little more knowledge of every-
sobs. thing, you know ? And, in fact, I mean

In a minute or two Marmaduke wakes would t not be better if | were more of a
aud turns uneasily. woman of the world?”

“What is the matter, Phyllis,” he asks, I “ Ob, horror of horrors I” cries Duke,

and in some respecta hia funeral waa some-
Thirty-five years ago
which he had
aawed into lumber, a portion of which waa
plaoed in the loft of the “ new barn ” that
he built that year, for the purpose of pon-
Here it
remained until the time of hia death, and,
at hia request, hia son-in-law, John Limmer,
oase in whioh hie
In compliance with more than a moderate amount ol solid food
ie requeet, aiBo, his remains were conveyed be taken.
to the grave by the 27-year-old pony that

animal, leading him by the bite, were two

tion, who were aged nearly four score years.

A girl too modest to marry has been
is
Mibb S. A. Loohlin, nnd her aooepted lover

ments for the marriage had been made, and

and deolared that Bhe would never be parted
A aecond attempt at marriage

It
is believed that modeaty in this excessive

General Forrest was once approaohed by

obesity, a correspondent
trial of the following whioh is strongly ad

lible cure for getting rid of superfluous fat

a pint of liquid at meals.

oonaumed, although at no meal

effects whatever from it,

ence iu the amount of fat.

reoommends a

vocated aa amounting to an almost infal-

)

Only eat three times a day, never take ar y-
thing to drink between meals and only hi
The amouut of
liquid taken haa muoh more to do with the
making of fat than the quantity of fo d
ahould

One correspondent affirma that
by following out the above regime he lost
he had been in the habit of driving for B0O one pound a day iu weight, and felt no ill
and ho further
Btatee that to a man of moderate appetite
the amount of solid food ia of no import-
ance ; it is the quantity and not quality only
of liquids conBumed that makes the differ-

Wood pavements have been and are

London.
to

- experimentally tried in Londou.

inohes) Bquare and 10 oentimetres

volume, are employed.

Berlin, where oubea 20 oentimetres (7'8
@Y
inohes) thick, and impregnated with bitu-
minous produota up to 20 per oent. of their
The onbas are laid
on eonorete 15 oentimetres (0 inohea) thick,

gradually taking the plaoe of asphalts in
This example has been followed
soma extent by Paris, where many

streets have been recently paved with wood.
I Some time ago pavements of tiles were
This tile

Chr_istian reoeived a letter from the lady pavement has now aigo been introduoed in
stating that Bhe had fled the country before

daylight ; that as the dreaded moment of
the marriage approached her dread of the
drove
her into Buch a state of oowardioe that Bhe
She enclosed 95 to pay

DOWNS™ELi; F

K
VEGETABLE BALSAVS

ELIXIR

Has stood the test for Fifty-Three

- ani the joints filled up with-hot tar. It iB i
»affirmed that this description of pavement Years, and has,proved itself the best
- is superior to wood pavement. Whilst the remedy known for the cure of

a hotbed of disease, a tile pavement is com
pletely free from those drawbaoka.

lasts much longer than wood pavement.

Dr. Norman Kerr’s reoent book, “ The

Truth About Alcohol,” ie the work of

latter ia liable to absorb org”nio produote
of oompoaition like a sponge, and thus form

It
permits the water to flow off freely, and

total abstainer, yot tho author begins by
referring to some of the popular errors of

Consumption, Coughs,
Colds,Whooping Cough
and all Lung Diseasesi*“
younj; or.old. Sold Everywhere.

Price Z%and $1.00 per Bottle.
DOWNS’ ELIXIR |

SO DAYS’ TRIAL

teetotallers, and advises them to lay aside

soTe of their habitual arguments.

These

errora are—that the brain is hardened by
aloohol, that tho red blood oorpusdes are

ohanged by it, that in all

of aloohol are evil,
not exieit in nature. Dr.
of its being a fermented

“beer,” but he does consider any drink

containing more than 1.5 per oent. of aloohol
—equal'to 3 per cent, of proof Bpirit—in-

toxicating. Cider, perry, pale ale, beer and
clarets are intoxicating drinks.

futes tho current opinion tftat intoxioating
beverages arrest waste and take the plape
of food. HiB computation that 40,000 per-
sons die annually in the United Kingdom
from tho direct, and nearly double that
number from tho indirect, efteots of intem-
perance is believed to be oorreot.

W lini IN Rl Use of I;ryius ?

Now it is not implied that people literally
ory, but they would if they oould. For in-
stanoe, you have the most painful oorns
that mortal ever suffered from. Well, you
need not have them, for a bottle ot Putnam's
Painless Corn Extractor will remove them

lin a few days without the least pain. This

ia a muoh more Bensible procedure than
I making a fuBs over them. Therefore uBe
Putnam’ Corn Extraotor, and you will
laugh and grow fat.

The eldest daughter of Lord Lytton,
though only 14, haa taken up the family
pen and written one of the moet blood-
curdling ghost stones that have seen the
light for many a day.

Keason is, so to speak, the polioe of the
kingdom of art, seeking only to preserve
order. In life itself, a oold arithmetioian
who adds up our follies. Sometimes, also
Qily the aooountant in bankruptoy of i
broken heart.

oiroumBtances
all dosen of it are poisonous, that all drinks
containing even the smallest proportions
and that alcohol does
Kerr does not
regard ginger beer as an intoxicant, in spite
liguor and a

In giving
the testimony of physiology the Doctor re-

1 ?2LKCTIU)-VOLTAIC BELT and otlu r Ei.r.cTftfC

>é Agﬁlliances aro Bent on 80 Days’ Trial TO
MEN LY. VOUNG Oil OLD, who are KUfTW-
ink from Nekvocs Debility, Lost Vitality,

W asting W eaknesses, and all those diseases of a
Personal Nature, resulting Irom Ahuses nnd
Other Causes. Speedy relief and complete
restoration Health. Vigor and Manhood
Guaranteed. Send at onco for [Illustrated
Pamphlet free. Address

Belt 0o,,

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.

to

V oltaic M arshall, Mich.

. ryerson,l.r.c.p. &
. E;., Lecturer on tho Eye, Ear and Tlsroal

#y Medical College, Toronto. Ocullet'aftd
Aurist’ to tho Toronto General Hospital, Irftq
Clinical Assistant lioyal London Olilitnalmio

g.s.

Hospital, Mooreflcld'a” and Central Louclon
Throat and Kar HofBpital. 317 Church Btreet
Toronto. Artificial Human Eyes,

. abovo
use thoi!3nmls of eases of tho worst kind an
standing Imvo linen cured. Indeed, Hostrontg is mvfuitp
In its efficacy, that | will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, to-

ether with »VALUABLE TREATISE 011 this ditioaseJi*"
any BUUoror. Give Expro.us and P. O. ad-dross.
DR. T. A. SLOGUM, 181 Pourl St., Now York*

gisea e; bv Ite
and of long

ESTABLISHED 18G9.

GIBB & GALLOW
All kinds of Hog Products handled, also
flutter, Clieeec, Poultry, Tallow
etc. Pat. Eg& Carriers supplied. ConbLjT-
lucutH Moliciied. 83 Colborno strieb Toronto
O GENTS WANTED TO SELL
11 . VETERINARY MEDICINES. Addresg

with stamp, DR. W. B. MASON & CO., Marshall
Mich., U.S.

IEU O KYIBIr&!' 1learn steam engineering
U S10 KslftaB« and earn $1 OO pér month
Send your namo and 10c. in stamps to P. Keppy
Engineer. Rridcoiiorfc. Ot

VvV D
U

8*iiyA<CK to bocfvo a BusineR

Education or Spencerian PeQ
N manship at the SPENOEB
i IAN BUSINESS GOLLHGH
Circulars free

Eetro Mich



