
T b e N ight-W oodi Song.
T h e  c e d a r s  sw ay  

A n d  t h e  r e d  le a v e s  d a n c e , a n d  w h i r l  a n d  r u s t l e  
A w ay—a w a y  ;

F o r  t h e  M a s te r  is  s te a l in g  w i th  fo o tf a lls  so ft, 
T h r o u g h  th e  f o re s t  a is le s  to  t h e  o rg a n  lo ft.

T h e  r e s t le s s  b i rd  
A n d  t h e  s ta r t l e d  h a r e  lo o k  s o f t ly  o u t ,

F r o m  s lu m b e r  s t i r r e d  ;
F o r  t h e  M a s te r  i s  р 1я>ш в;—t h e  e v e u in g  b re e z e  
ІВ t h e  A n g e r in g  l it fh i  o n  th e  fo re s t  k e y s .

T h e  o ld  p in e s  g ro a n ,
And the y o n n g  .pines hum . a n d  i  am  silent 

A lo n e -a lo n e ;
F o r  t h e  M a s te r  i s  c a l l in g  o u t  e v e ry  s o u n d  
F r o m  t h e  f o re s t  s h a d e s  a n d  t h e  a i r  a ro u n d .

T h e  lo o s e n e d  b a r k  
A n d  t h e  s h u d d e r in g  v in e s  b r in g  h a r m o n ie s  s te a l 

in g
D o w n  f ro m  t h e  d a rk  

A n d  s y m p h o n ie s  b r e a th in g  f ro m  t h r i l l in g  m o ss , 
W h e re  t h e  o a k s ’ g re e n  a r m  t o  t h e  m e a s u r e s  to ss .

A d e e p , s w e e t  s o u n d  
F r o m  t h e  G o th ic  d o m e s , r o l l s  t h e  m e lo d y  

A ro u n d —a ro u n d  ;
F o r  t h e  so n g -g o d  is  w in g in g  h i s  m a g ic  f lig h t  
T h r o u g h  t h e  s ta r le s s  g ro v e s  a n d  t h e  s o m b re  

n ig h t .

W ild e r  t h e  so n g —
A n d  s w if te r  t h e  t i m e - a  r h y th m ic  r u s h in g  

A lo n g —a lo n g  
O n  t h e  q u iv e r in g  b r a n c h e s ,  o n  q u a k in g  lea v e s , 
W h e re  t h e  f r i g h te n e d  so u l o f  t h e  a s p e n  g r ie v ç s .

A re v e l  m a d ,
A  c a r n iv a l  w ild , d o  t h e  n ig h t-w o o d s  h o ld ,

So g la d —so g la d  
T h a t  t h e  w h o le  w o r ld  is  s le e p in g , s a v e  t h e m  a n d  

m e ,
A n d  th e  u n s e e n  s o u l  o f  t h e i r  m in s tr e l s y .

O h  m e n  w h o  s le e p  
W h e n  t h e  w o rk  is  d o n e  1 O h  w o m e n  w h o  w a k e  

T o  w e e p , to  w e e p  I 
K n o w  t h e  n ig h t  h a s  i t s  m u s ic , t h e  s to r m  i ts  

c h e e r ,
A n d  a  s o u l  w h ic h  s p e a k s  to  H im  w h o  w il l  h e a r .

PHYLLIS.
BT THE DUCHESS.

A u th o r  o l  " M o lly  l ia w n , '.  " T h e  B a b y ,"  
F a i r y  L i l i a : : / '  e to  , e tc .

'A i r y

•• I  need not авк anybody ; I  oan see for 
m yself. W hat do you do all day long but 
play billiards ?”

“ I beg your pardon, Misa Beatoun. You 
estim ate my capabilities at a very improper 
level. I do no end of things besides bil
liards. 1 shoot, smoke, eat, and—talk to 
you.”

“ W hat a way to spend one’s life I 
severely. “ I wonder where you think you 
w ill go to when you die ?”

“ I hope wherever you go. I say,” p ite
ously, “ don't soold a fellow on suoh в 
splendid day—don’t ; it ’s unoommon affliot 
ing of you ; and don’t put on your gloves 
for a little longer.”

“ W hy?”
“ Beoause I like looking at your hands, 

though at the same tim e they always irri
tate me. They are the very prettiest 
ever saw ; and—forgive me for Baying it— 
but I always want to ківв them. Now, 
don’t begin again, please ; remember you 
have leotured me for a good hour.”

" Then I have wasted a good hour and 
done nothing. I  give you up ; you are past 
eure.”

" I remember oeming here onoe before,” 
breaks in Lottie HastingB’ voioe, “ and 
wishing for something, and I really got it 
before the year was out.”
■11 Must one wait a whole year ?” авкв Sir 

Mark. “ Then I shall have to write mine 
down. Give you my word that if my own 
oam e was suppressed for a year I don’t 
believe I would recollect what it was at 
the end of it .”

“  Are we bound by law to name our 
Wishes?" asks Chips, earnestly. "Beoause, 
i f  so, I  shall have to sink into tbe ground 
with shame. I ’m horrid bashful—that ів 
m y most glaring fault, you know Miss 
Beatoun—and I would not disclose my 
Beoret desire for anything you oould offer.” 

" F or anything I oould offer,” repeats 
Mies Beatoun. "A re you sure? Shall 
tem pt you ? Would you not, for instatoe,
take ” The eyes say the rest.

“ Don’t,” exolaims Thornton, putting his 
bands over his ears. " I won’t listen to 
you. I refuse to understand. Мівв H ast
ings, w ill you permit me to sit by you ? 
Miss Beatoun is behaving with more than 
her usual cruelty.”

"Com e,” says Mise Hastings, smiling 
and putting aside her dress to give him 
room to seat himself on the grass near her.

As Chips leaves Bebe, Lord Chandos 
quietly slips into his plaoe, to Miss Bea- 
toun’s evident вигргіве.

•• Is it  fair to enoourage that poor boy so 
Very openly?” begins Chandoe, calmly.

“ W hat ?” says Miss Beatoun.
" Is  it kind to flirt so muoh with young 

Thornton?” repeats Lord Chandos, still 
very oalm.

“ Tou must make a m istake,” says Bebe, 
provokingly. " You know I never flirt. In 
the first plaoe, I  don’t oonsider it good 
form."

" Neither do I consider it ‘ good form’ for 
a  young lady to talk slang,” very gravely 
and quietly. " I  wouldn’t do it  if I were 
you.”

" How do you know what you would do 
if you were I ?”

" At all events, you must acknowledge 
that it is not becoming.”

“ Do you profeBB to understand what is 
beooming to young ladies ? Have you been 
studying them ? Come, then, if you are so 
good a judge, I  w ill авк you to tell me if 
this hat is so very beooming as they all say. 
Look well, now, before you deoide ; it  is a 
question of the utm ost importanoe.”

This saucy little speeoh is acoompanied 
by suoh a bewitohing glanoe from under 
the said hat that Lord Chandos loses his 
presenoe of mind. “ I  oannot bear to see 
you flirt so muoh as you do with every 
one,” he mutters, hastily ; “ it tortures me 
Bebe, why is it ?”

Міва Beatoun grows deoidedly white, 
even to her lips, yet is still thoroughly 
composed.

“ But do I flirt?" she ваув. “ I don’t 
believe I do. Do you believe it, m y darling, 
m y treasure, my Tito ?” to the dog. “ Not 
you. No, no, Lord Chandos ; it  is not that 
at a ll.”

" W hat is it, then ?” im patiently.
" W hy, it is ‘ every one’ who flirts with  

me, to be sure. And that is not m y fault, 
is  i t? ” with the moet bewildering assump
tion of injured innooenoe.

And now we all rise and saunter towards 
the well.

“ If you would only wish as I do,” w his
pers Sir George to Dora, “ I would be the 
happiest man alive."

“ Would you,” ваув innooent Dora. “ But 
how shall I know what you are longing 
for ?"

“ Can you not guess ?”
“ I  am afraid I oannot. Ünlese perhaps 

—but no, of oourse it would not be that. 
Indeed I do not know how to reaoh your 
thoughts. One must want so many things.”

“ I want only one.”
“ Only one ! Oh, how moderate I Only 

эпе I Let me see,” with a delicious medi 
tative air, and two Blender fingers pressed 
upon her Іірв.

“ Bhall I tell you ?"
" Oh, no, no,” with a pretty show of 

eager fear. “ If you told any one the 
oharm would be broken, and you would not 
get what you want. Perhaps -  who knows ? 
—the boon I am going to demand w ill be 
the very thins vou would tell me." This 
with a snffio ently tender glanoe from the 
lUBtroUB azure eyes.

“ For my part,” says Bebe, w ilfully, “ I 
shall wish for something I o*n never get, 
j ust to prove how absurd it all is .”

“ From tim e to time w e every one of ub 
do that)” says Chandos. “ We hanker 
nfter the impossible. I  begin to fear I shall 
never get my heart’s deeire.”

He gianoes expressively at Bebe.
“ Then think of something else,” suggests 

that young lady, smoothly. “ Your seoond 
Venture may be more suooessful.”

" Mo, I  shall keep to m y original wish,

until I  either gain it  or else find further 
hoping folly.”

“ Phyllis, it is your turn now. W ill you 
not descend and court fortune ?” oalls 
Harriet.

I am deeply engaged listening to mamma 
while she reads to me B illy ’s last effusion 
from Eton, to whioh plaoe he returned the 
Becond day after our ball.

“ It is  a pity to disturb Mrs. Carring
ton,” says Sir Mark. “ She told me this 
morning she had not a wish left ungratified.” 

Marmaduke raises his head quiokly, 
and, fluehing warmly, turns a pleased and 
rather surprised glanoe at me.

“ Nevertheless, I  will oome,” lo ry  incau
tiously, springing to m y feet, “ and beg for 
the oontinuance of my happineae, whioh 
includes everything.”

“ Oh, Phyllis 1” cries Bebe.
“ Oh, Mrs. Carrington,” exolaims Sir 

Mark ; “ what a rash proceeding 1 W hy 
did you say it aloud ? You have destroyed 
every ohanoe of reoeiving that good gift.”

“ Yes,” вау I, “ how provoking I Never 
mind, oontentment still remains ; and that, 
I have heard, is quite as muoh to be 
desired."’

Everybody laughs heartily, and Marma
duke says, " You w ill get nothing, Phyllis, 
if you deolare your wantB so openly.”

“ Neither happiness nor oontentment, 
how dismal 1” exolaim I, laughing too. 
" Well, I  ehall keep my third and last 
thought to m yself.”

And having hoped in m y own mind that 
Lord Chandos would very soon again авк 
Bebe to be his wife, I go through the form 
of drinking a little of the pure spring 
water MaBter Chips offers me with due 
solemnity.

The principal business of the day being 
oonoluded, our party once more breaks up 
into detachments, some straying out of 
Bight in pretended search of scenery, some 
following their example in an opposite 
direotion without any pretenoe at all.

Sinking down again by mother’s eide, I 
oontent myeelf with her and Harriet, while 
Marmaduke and Sir Jam es stay to bear us 
oompany, and smoke unlimited oigars, 
while offering a lazy remark every now 
and then.

“ Do you feel no desire to investigate the 
neighborhood ?” asks Sir Mark of me, 
carelessly, as he passes by ; and ав I  answer, 
" No,” with a вшііе and shake of my head, 
he eaunters off towards Lottie Hastings, 
with whom he oommenoes a flirtation, 
oalm but vigorous 

Somehow it is a peaoeful hour we spend, 
and one that drives me from the vague 
irritation that before tormented me. In  
the quiet of the present I forget all life’s 
vexations and remember only suoh good 
things as are within my grasp. How paltry 
now seem the troublée that oppress me 1 
fear—yet know not what it is I  fear, 
doubt—yet, if oompelled to do bo, would 
find a difficulty in giving my doubt a name, 

This sweeter mood oontinues, and travels 
home with me, although we do not reach 
Strangemore until it is nearly nine.

Here, at an early supper, we all find 
ourselves in the wildest spirits. Glancing 
curiously at Dora, attraoted by some name
less new expression in ber eyes, I feel oon- 
vinoed the day has been to her one of 
unmixed triumph, and that already the 
W ishing W ell has granted her deeire,

Ae I get near her in the drawing-room, I 
manage to whisper, " What is it, Dora? 
did  he? Are you 

“ Yes he did, and I am," responded Dora, 
with a smile of unusual liveliness for her. 
“ To-night you shall know all.”

“ How was it, Dora? How did it hap' 
pen ?” I ask, two hours later, as I sit 
opposite to her, my hands embraoing my 
knees, in my favorite position, my head 
bent forward in eager anticipation of her 
news.

“ I hardly know. I t  was all that Wish 
ing W ell, I  fanoy. For the future I shall 
feel it m y duty to be superstitious. At all 
evente, it surely helped to bring it about, 
as he only wanted the opportunity to 
deolare him self,” ваув Dora, oomplaoently. 

“ W hat did he вау, Dora ? Was he nerv
ous—or-----.— ”

“ Very nervous. He seemed quite afraid 
to oome to the point. You see I  am always 
so distant in m y manner,” says my modest 
Bister, “ he had no way of judging what my 
answer was likely to be.”

“ I am sure whatever he has said was just 
what it should be, he is so thoroughly sin 
oere,” I remark, still anxious to get at the 
root ot the matter.

•' I  am afraid I cannot altogether satisfy  
joar ouriosity, P hyllis , it has all got so 
mixed up. Of course he told me princi
pally what I  knew before—that he adores 
me, for instance, and was desirous of mar
rying me, and so forth. He was slightly  
moouerent, I thought ; but it really signi 
fied very little whether his English was 
good or bad, во long as I managed to under 
stand what he m eant.”

“ Of oourse not, darling. Oh, Dora, I 
am so sorry we let mamma go without tell
ing her.”

“ I did tell her, dear. At least, that is, 
he—George told her.” She brings out the 
Christian name of her beloved with a 
oharming amount of diffidenoe. “ He said 
he would like to make sure of me ; and 
indeed I thought myself it might perhaps 
be ав well he should be the one to mention 
it to her ав a settled thing. You under
stand ?”

I do, and begin to entertain rather an 
admiration for Dora’s astuteness.

“ You will forgive me now, Dora ?” I say, 
suddenly leaning over to put m y hand on 
hers.

" Forgive you ? Forgive what ?”
“ W ell dear, when I married 'Duke, you 

know, I thought you were rather vexed— 
you said so many things ; and sometimes I 
have fancied, sinoe, you still think I was 
in the wrong.”

“ My dear Phyllis, what a ourious girl 
you are 1 ‘ Forgive you Г as if I  had not 
done so ages and agee ago—if indeed there 
waB anything to forgive. Surely you 
couldn’t have thought me so vindiotive, во 
unchristian, as to retain bitter 
against you all this time ?”

She has opened her ohildish blue eyes to 
their widest, and is gazing at me plain
tively, as though grieved I Bhould imagine 
her oitpable of any vile feeling,

“ I sometimes feared ” I stammer,
utterly abashed in the presenoe of so much 
sweetness.

“ Tou m ust put suoh ideas out of your 
head, Phyllis ; they are very unworthy. I 
never harbor unforgiving thoughts, I should 
hope, towards any one—least of all towards 
you, my Bister. Besides, I ought really to 
be thankful to you, if anything. Marma
duke and I would have been most unsuited 
to eaoh other. He ia far too exigeant and 
masterful for my taste. George is in every 
way more deeirable.”

I don’t quite see all this, but reserve my 
sentiments.

“ He is greatly to be liked,” I say, with  
truth—honest, good-natured George Ash- 
urst having won his way into m y affections 
long sinoe. “ I don’t know that I  waB ever 
more delighted about anything in my life .” 

“ Tes, everybody will be pleased, I im a
gine—papa and mamma espeoially. I  don’t 
see how papa oan make the faintest objec
tion in any way. He must feel gratified.” 

I think of Sir George’s rent-roll, and have 
the words, " I Bhould think во, indeed,” 
upon the tip of my tongue, but desirous of 
keeping up friendly relations with Dora, 
refrain from uttering them. She evidently 
takes ber good fortune ав a matter of 
oourse, having ever rated herself at a high 
prioe, and believes she has got her bare 
deserts—no more.

“ I hope you—that is, I hope he w ill be 
very good to you,” I say, making the oor- 
reotion in time.

“ I hope we will be very good to eaoh 
other. Indeed, I вее nothing to prevent 
our being quite happy and—oomfortable. 
Don’t you think he appears very fond of 
me ?”

“ More than that ; I think he appears to 
love you very dearly.”

“ Tes, I  really think he does,” ваув my 
sister, running her fingers lazily through her 
silken yellow hair.

‘ And you, Dora—do you love him ?”
‘ Of oourse, dear. Would I marry him  

else ? Am I the sort of person to sell 
m yself ior mere money’s sake ? ’ Indigna
tion of the mild and virtuous order ia in 
her tone. “ N o,” says Dora, calmly looking 
me fair in the eyes. “ I would not marry 
a man unless I  loved h im —not if he had 
the mines of Goloonda.

This ennobling sentim ent іэ, I feel, aimed 
at me, and justly judge it will be unwise to 
pi ев  ̂ the matter farther ; во I say, " I  am 
so glad, darling 1” but say it very weakly.

"N evertheless,” goes on Dora, after a 
moment’s pause, “ as I  do love him, it is 
very fortunate he should be so well off. 
Testerd&y he told me he had twenty thous
and pounde a year. Bather more than you 
have, dear, ia it not ?”

No, Dora has not yet forgiven me.
" A great deal more,” I say warmly ; 

“ we bave only fifteen thousand. But then, 
Dora it  waa only to be expected you would 
make a far better matoh than I oould.''

“ W ell, yes—perhaps so,” admits Dora, 
oasting an admiring glanoe at her own 
pretty shell-pink faoe as it втііѳв baok at 
her from an opposite mirror.

The door opens, and Marmaduke оотев  
in.

“ Oh, ’Duke,” I ory, rieing, “ just fanoy 1 
Dora is—but you shall gueES my news— 
what is she ? ’

“ That is  a  r a th e r  embarrassing ques 
t io n ,” sa y s  h e , B m il in g .  “ Were I to te ll 
you a ll th a t  Dora is  ia m y eyes, we w ould 
get no Bleep to n ig h t.”

Dora laughs, and I say :
“ Nonsense i A list of her perfections 

would be no news ; we all know them. Tell 
me what you think has ooourred to her 
sinoe this morning.”

“ I  think ehe has become engaged to 
George Aehurst,” returns ’Duke, coolly, 
" W hy, you foolish ohild, do you oall that 
news ? Ashurst has told every one in the 
house of Ьів good luok by this time. If I 
were you, Dora, I  would breakfaet in my 
own room to-morrow morning. Tou will 
never be able to stand all the congratula
tions.”

“ How oan he be so absurd 1” murmurs 
Dora, for onoe in her life genuinely oon- 
fused, and a rioh red ooloring her oheeks.

“ I oongratulate you with all m y heart,1 
Bays 'Duke, kindly kissing her. " Tou have 
got ав good a husband as you could desire, 
and aa rioh a one, too, without doubt. We 
shall be small people, Phyllis, you and I, 
next to m y Lady Ashuret.”

“ I m ust not stay to hear any more flat
tery. Thank you very muoh for all you 
have said,” replies Dora, graoefully, and 
having bidden us both good-night, goes off to 
her own room.

Every one in the huose is immensely 
delighted. An engagement, even when 
everything belonging to it goes smoothly, 
and suitably, cannot fail to awaken inter 
est in the heart of a woman ; and, Dora’s 
lover being uncoveted by any of us, no 
jealousy shows itself to mar the universal 
good feeling.

Wo chatter about it all next day, and 
tell each other we had Been how it would 
end from the very beginning. We dilate on 
the oharming plaoe he has in Surrey, his 
palaoe in the north ; and then we whisper 
of what a detestable oreature is his mother 
while Bebe hopeB Dora w ill have cour 
age to put a veto at onoe , gainst any 
lengthened visiting on her part.

" Beoause,” says Miss Beatoun, " we all 
know where that will lead. When Ashurst,’s 
brother married Lady Ootavia Dering, his 
mother invited herself to pay them  
m onth’s visit ; and she stayed ten ; and it 
was tbe dootor and the nu ise, eventually, 
who insisted on putting her out, shortly 
afoer the boy was born. They say poor 
Lady Ootavia nearly went out of her mind 
one morning when, on going into her nur 
вегу, she found the old lady deliberately 
pouring some nauseous allopathic medioine 
down the ohild’s throat. Ootavia told me 
hereelf, with tears in her еуев, the poor 
little fellow was all but in a fit for two 
houre afterwards. She ie really a shocking 
old person, and ehould be suppressed, 
do hope Dora will gather together all her 
pluok and try to be a matoh for her.” 

Seoretly, I  feel so aseured of dear Dora’s 
being a “ matoh” for any mother-in-law  
alive that I endure no uneasy pangs on thia 
aooount. She ів indeed aa perfect in her 
new role of bride-elect aa though she had 
sustained the part for years.

“ Sir George must be a favorite with the 
gods ; let us hope he won’t die young,” ваув 
Sir Mark, bending over Dora some time 
during the evening. “ He has had every
thing he oould possibly desire from his 
oradle upwards—money, friends, position ; 
and now he muet get you. I  think”—in a 
playfully injured tone—" the good things of 
this life are very unequally divided. In 
oommon justioe, АвЬигвІ Bhould have been 
foroed into matrimony w ith a woman ав 
ugly, ill-tempered, and altogether disen
chanting as hia manners, instead of which

He sighe audibly, and makes an eloquent 
pause.

Dora sm iles, her usual soft serene emile, 
untouohed by ooquetry that experience Ьав 
taught me means во little—and raiees one 
white hand in depreoation.

“ Is Lady Ashurst all that yon вау ?—во 
very terrific? How unhappy you make 
m e!” Bhe murmurs, plaintively, demurely 
ignoring other parts of hia apeeoh.

CHAPTEB XXIV.

Oh 1” oriea Misa Beatoun lengthily, and 
then they both laugh.

Why don’t you admit you had no 
intention of Bhooting to-day ? It would 
have been muoh honeBter.”

Because admissions are dangeroua. It 
is always better to leave people in doubt. 
Tet, as I never class you in m y own mind 
under the head of ' people,’ I  will confess 
to you it ia not so much forgetfulness 
causes my presenoe here just now as a set
tled determination net to remember. My 
conscience was anything but clean when I 
said I had mislaid something, and should 
oome baok tu find it.”

Was it really your gun ?”’
No ; I think I put it on cartridges, or 

a handkerohief, or—I am not d ear what.” 
And w hy? W hat was your motive?

I fancied you an indefatigable B portsm an— 
one impossible to turn aside from your 
prey.”

Shall I  tell you my m otive?” авкв 
Chandos, in Buch an utterly ohanged low 
tone that Miss Beatoun, standing near the 
ladder, lays her hand suddenly upon it to 
steady hereelf, and retreats a step.

Better not,” she says, in a voioe that 
trembles apprehensively, in spite of all her 
efforts to be oalm. " Bemember what you 
said a moment since : ‘ Admissions are 
dangerous.’ Better leave me in doubt.”

I oannot. Besides, you are not in doubt. 
Tou kuow what it is I am going to вау. I 
have oome back here again to-day to tell 
you how I have tried, and found it im possi
ble, to orush the love I bear you.”

At this junoture I become aware I am in 
for a soene. The certainty is horrible to 
me. I am in suoh an unhappy position ав 
enables me to вее them without myself 
being seen. I  can also hear every word 
they utter. In faot, there are but very few  
yards between us.

With shame I now reoolleot that Bebe 
onoe eaid of me tbat never would I 
be accused of " pounoing” upon delicate 
situations ; yet, if I go out now. I shall 
oover them both with everlasting oonfusion

W hat shall I do ? I put my fingers in 
my ears as a last resouroe and tightly close 
my eyea, but somehow they will not keep 
shut. Every now and then I  oannot help 
glancing to see if they are gone or going ; 
oannot resist removing my fingers to hear 
if the conversation has taken a oooler turn.

Every moment I  linger only makes my 
deolaring тувеИ more diffioult. I end by 
giving in, and stating and listening with a ll 
my might.

Ah ! why does Bebe look so deter
mined ? W hy oan’t she yield gracefully 
and be happy ? I  would at once, were I in 
her plaoe, and feel no degradation in so 
doing. She is flushed and miserable to 
look at, her large еуев seeming larger and 
darker than usual through pained exoite 
ment. Tet still there ів во muoh mistaken 
pride impressed upon her features as makes 
me fear for the part she will take in the 
interview. If she would but listen to her 
heart’s diotation !

" Lord Chandos, I  implore you to desist,” 
entreats Bebe, hastily, raising one hand, to 
prevent his further speech. “ It is worse 
than useless.”

But he only imprisons the warning hand 
and oontinues : “ Nay, hear me—that is all 
I авк—and then, if I  am again to be 
rejected, be it so. But surely I have been 
wretched long enough, and you ’ ’

“ I will not listen,’’ murmurs Bebe, more 
deeply agitated. “ The answer I gave you 
when you were poor is the only answer * 
oan ever give you now.” Her voice dies 
away, almost to a whisper.

“ What do you mean by that ?” ехоіаітв  
Chandos, passionately. " Is  the very 
money that I hailed with delight, princi 
pally beoause I dreamed it might bring me 
oloser to you, to prove a barrier between 
us? Presumptuous as it may sound, 
dare to believe I am not quite indifferent 
to you. Tour manner when we parted 
your eyes when we m et again down here, 
have fostered thia belief, and yet you Bhrink 
from m e.”

A little inartioulate cry eeoapes her. One 
hand goes to her throat ; she tries vainly 
to withdraw the other from his grasp.

" Contradiot me if you oan,” he says, in 
a low but vehement tone.

“ This is ungenerous—unmanly,” she 
faltere, her words half ohoked with emo 
tion.

" Contradiot m e,” he reiterates.
“ I oan  ; I do ,”  m u rm u rs  Bhe, but 

w eak ly  th a t  h e r  voioe oan soaroely  be 
h e a rd .

“ Is that the truth, Bebe ?” says Chan 
doB, more quietly. " Ie pride to come 
between ua now? Darling listen to me. 
you for one moment imagine I think badly 
of you because you refused to marry 
poor man, you wrong me. I t h i n k  you 
aoted rightly. Even aa I asked you that 
day I felt myself a ooward in doing во. 
Was it honorable of me to seek to drag you 
down from all the luxuries and enjoyments 
to whioh you had been accustomed, to B uoh  
a life ав it was only in my power to offer ~ 
Had your answer been different, do you 
believe we would have been happy ? I do 
not.”

“ Tou strike at the very root of all 
romance,” protests Bebe, with a rather Bad 
smile.

(To be continued

F A R M  A U D  G A R D E N .

Facts Regarding the Crops 
Growing Grain.

o f

WHAT TO DO WITH THE WHEAT MIDGE,

(A P r a c t i c a l  A g r ic u l tu r i s t 's  W e e k ly  B u d g e t.)

Freeh and keen, and deoidedly chilly, 
blows the Ootober wind. The men have 
all deserted us, and gone out shooting. The 
women are scattered through the house.

Crossing the hall and the smaller draw
ing-room, I m eet no one, and entering the 
larger apartment beyond, seek my favorite 
seat in the bow-window, where, book in 
hand, I emoonce myself behind the cur 
tains, and, stretohing myself upon a lounge, 
prepare to be lazily happy.

S teadily I turn page after page. I  feel I  am 
growing interested ; a very little later I feel 
I am growing sleepy. My lids drop. P ut
ting my book down upon my lap, with of 
oourae the settled intention of taking it up 
again direotly, I  yawn mildly.

The door opens ; with a start I become 
aware of Bebe’s entranoe. To admit I am 
present means conversation, and oonversa 
tion with thiB drowey fit on me means 
тівегу. I  therefore keep breathless вііепое, 
and Bebe, all unconscious, saunters past 
me, basket and scissors in hand, and goes 
into the conservatory.

I watch her dreamily, as with a business 
like air she drags the light garden-ladder 
forward, and, mounting, commences to olip 
my very ohoioest blossoms for her own 
seoret purposes.

One by one they fall into her basket. Has 
she no оопвоіепое ? Or has she forgotten 
it ia already Ootober, and the flowera grow 
воагое ? I  oonfeBs to some faint indigna
tion as I regard her, and have almost deoided 
on rousing to remonstrate with her in per
son, when a firm but hasty footstep upon 
the gravel outside excitea m y ouriosity.

A moment later Lord Chandos pushes 
open the door of the eonservatory, and, 
entering, stops short, his gaze fixed upon 
Miss Beatoun.

As for Bebe, between looking suddenly 
round and surprise at his unexpected pre
sence there, Bhe loses all idea of balanoe, 
and is in the aot of ooming with undue 
hurry to the ground, when Lord Chandoe, 
stepping quiokly forward, oatohes her and 
ightly lifts her down.

"O h! how oould you frighten one so ?” 
exolaims Bebe, ooloring, and speaking 
ungratefully, as it seems to me, considering 
he has just saved her from a heavy fall. " I 
thought you were out shooting with the 
others.”

“ So I was ; but—I forgot something, and 
had to return for it .”

“ W hat did you forget?—your pipe ?”
“ No, m y gun,” replies he, iu the most 

b&refaoed fashion possible.

P inkerton and F ugitive Slaves.
There are probably living in Canada at 

this day some oolored men and women who 
owed their liberty, when віаѵегу prevailed 
in the South, to Mr. Allan Pinkerton, the 
noted deteotive, who has juat died. B y his 
efforts and energy many a famished and 
hunted negro, who, guided only by the 
glimmering light of the north star, had 
broken away from the bonds of slavery and 
made Ыв way to Chioago, on the terrible 
journey to the welcoming bordera of 
Canada, had boen fed and olothed and 
passed safely on hie way, oftentimes under 
the very eyea of the offioers of the law, who 
were ready and anxious to Bend them baok 
to servitude and punishment. In those 
days it was not an unoommon thing to seo 
Mr. Pinkerton’s doore besieged by numbers 
of prayerful negroes, seeking hia aid in 
behalf of some trembling fugitive whom the 
law was about to consign to a physical oon
dition worse than death, and it is needless 
to say these арреаів were never made in 
vain.

An Ецц to Twenty Men.
Twenty hungry men, says the New York 

Sun, recently sat down to a meal oomposed 
of a single egg. I t  was an ostrich egg. 
For a whole hour it was boiled, and though 
there were воте misgivings as to its being 
cooked tho shell was broken, for ourioaity 
oould no longer be reatrained, and a three 
pound hard-boiled egg laid upon the plate. 
B ut aaide from its Bize there wae nothing 
peculiar about it. It had the white and 
bluish tinge of duok eggs, and the yelk was 
of the usual oolor. It tasted as it looked 
—like a duck egg—and had no flavor 
peouliar to itself. But it was іт т е п в е  ! 
As it  takes 28 hen eggs to equal in weight 
the ostrioh egg whioh was oooked, it is 
evident that the host knew what he was 
about in oooking only one. There was 
enough and to spare.

MlrikiuK Oil lu .te n d  ot Water*
Thomas P . Miller, proprietor of St, 

Jam es’ Hotel, St. Louis, owns a farm in 
Linooln oounty, near Siloox, whioh he has 
been using as a stook and dairy farm. For 
some days workmen have been engaged 
digging a well on the plaoe. When the 
depth of some fifty feet was reaohed de
oided traoes of oil were notioed, and Boon 
oil and inflammable gases gushed into the 
oavity, driving the laborers out. There is 
every evidenoe that oil has been Btruck, 
and an expert, who is thoroughly oonver- 
sant with the handling of oil wells, has 
started to investigate.

The Governor-General will attend the 
opening proceedings in Montreal in oon- 
neotion with the forthcoming meeting of 
the British Assaoiation for the Advance
ment of Soienoe,

W hen and Itov- to H a r r e t  W lient.
I t  is the experience of the best wheat 

growers in our own and other oountrieB 
that a superior quality of grain is obtained 
by harvesting the orop when the berry is 
in the soft or “ doughy ” state ; that is 
when the grain may be readily oruBhed be
tween the thumb and finger. It ів olaimed 
that more bushels per aore, and a greater 
amount of flour of a better quality per 
bushel,are thus obtained. Starch and gluten 
are the most valuable oonstituenta of wheat, 
and the quality of these is diminished by 
over ripening, while the per cent, of woody 
fibre is increased. Every farmer oan 
readily make a practioal test of thia 
question by outting a part of his 
wheat earlier than the rest, threshing, 
weighing and grinding the grain 
separately. The method of harvesting the 
graiu has much to do with its quality. 
One of the greatest Bouroes of loss 
arises from the careless and hurried man
ner of shocking the bundles. It the shock 
beoomes thoroughly wet, as it is sure to be 
in "oatohing” weather, if not properly 
made and protected, the grain begins to 
grow, and only an inferior bread oan be 
made from it. There are several methods 
ot arranging bundles in the shock ; they  
may be set in pairs, forming a row of ten  
or twenty, or in round shocks. The long 
stocks expose a broad surfaoe to tbe winds, 
and may be blown down, when the well- 
set round Bhook would stand the storm. 
The latter form also more readily admits 
of “ oapping.” A secure small shook may 
be made of three pairs of bundles set 
olosely and firmly, with two more bundles 
upon eaoh side of the double row. The 
heads of the bundles are brought up together 
and a capsheaf plaoed over all. This oap 
is an ordinary bundle, with the band plaoed 
six or eight inohee from tbe but, and the 
top bent out into the shape of a funnel. A 
larger round stook oonsists of four pairs of 
bundles, with three sheaves on eaeh side, 
making fourteen, upon whioh two oap- 
sheaves are placed, eaoh made as above 
desoribed, w ith one side of the funnel left 
open where the two sheaves join on the 
shooks. A boy may aid in bringing the 
B h e a v e s  into piles, but it is no eoonomy to 
employ him to shook them. I t  is a oom
mon praotioe to out and bind until night
fall, and afterwards set up the Bheaves in 
the quickest way possible. Of all harvest 
work, the shooking of grain B hould  be done 
with the greatest oare ; otherwise a hard 
B to rm  may oonvert the poorly made shookB 
into piles of deoaying straw, and growing 
and nearly uaeless grain.

JHeaeuring stand ing Grain,
An officer in the English navy has oon- 

Btruoted a table for estimating, with all 
needful accuracy, the amount of wheat on 
an aore of land before it is  harvested. The 
estim ate oan be made as soon as the grain 
is ripe. Make a wood or iron frame one 
yard square, carefully let it down over the 
Btanding grain, and then shell and weigh 
all the grain on the straws belonging inside 
that frame. If a circular “ orop form,” as 
he calls it, is more oonvenient, make it six  
feet nine and a quarter inohee in diameter, 
of half inoh iron. From hie elaborate 
table, ав published in the Dublin Farmer', 
Gazette, we extraot the following :
2 ozs. p e r  sq . y a rd  e q u a ls  10.08 b u s h e ls  p e r  a c re .  
......................  12.G0

is one of the oheapest and moBt easily-1  
applied inseotioides that oan be used. It is 
made b y  adding one quart of kerosene to 
five quarts of вк іт  milk, in a olose vessel, 
and shaking till tho two unite, after which 
it can b e  diluted with water to five o~ s ix  
times its bulk, and a p p l i e d  to vegetation 
with a sprinkler or foroe-pump вргауег. It  
i s  effeotual against almost the entire class 
of insects whioh feed upon vegetation.

A writer in an eastern paper says that a 
rosebush may be layered with little trouble, 
and then tells how to do it. Make a narrow 
trench, three or four inohes deep, where a 
good, well-grown shoot oan be bent into it. 
After blooming, in July, out a Blit in the 
shoot, eeleoted at the point where it will 
touoh the soil, press воте soil into tbe cut, 
bend the cane down to the bottom of the 
trenoh and fasten it there with some pegs 
and oover it  well with Boil. B y  fall it will 
be a rooted plant, and can be out away and 
transplanted.
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These estim ates are on the Ьавів of CO 
lbs. per bushel. The 2J ounces per square 
yard is about the average yield of wheat 
per acre in Amerioa ; the 5 j ounoes per 
square yard is tho average in Great 
Britain.

H o w  t? l'rcat the W heat Midge.
The presenoe of the wheat midge at this 

time of the year ia made known by large 
numbers flying in ac the windows at night, 
covering the lamps, the papers, etc., on 
tables. One practical remedy that has 
been recommended ів to burn all the screen
ings of affected wheat—all the refuse of the 
fanning mill, the sweepings of the barn- 
floor, or any plaoe where the grain Ьав been 
stacked, and where the inBeota would nat
urally be shaken out. Another remedy is, 
that in the fall the infested wheat-fields 
should be very deeply ploughed, with the ob
ject of burying any inseots that might 
remain, as far below the surfaoe as possi
ble. The advantage resulting from thia 
mode ia, that in the following year they 
would not be influenced by the warmth во 
early, aa otherwiae their development 
would be retarded, and in all probability 
their appearanoe would be too late to be 
followed by any great injury. B y  these 
several methods they would in faot be 
starved out. Besides these remedies 
another has been proposed, viz : that spring 
wheat B hould  be sown late and fall wheat 
aa early as possible ; the object being that 
the former should be matured too late, and 
the latter too soon, for the attaok of the 
midge in the month of June.

Other Itural Jolting*.
Let the hens run in the orohard, They 

will do much towards keeping out the 
oanker worm.

Ventilation in the dairy should be done 
at night or early in the morning, when the 
air is the ooolest.

The rule to mow the lawn once a week 
Bhould not be followed blindly. In a dry 
time, when grass grows but little, mowing 
should be suspended. Be governed by the 
condition of the grass.

In some parte of England bees are never 
Bold for money. They are exohanged for 
fruit, grain, vegetables, and animals, but 
their owners believe that " bad luok ” a t
tenta persons who sell their bees for money.

In several countries in Asia and Africa, 
in which oows and goats are kept and in 
whioh butter and oheese are made, no 
milk ia drunk and none ia used in tea and 
ooffee or for any oooking purposes.

An old farmer Ьав made his granary d is
tasteful to rata by daubing all the angles 
on the outside of the building with hot 
pine tar for the width of three or four inohee, 
and also any веат or oraok where a rat or 
mouse oan stand to gnaw.

Many fucheias and cactuses bloom only 
in summer ; the best place for these ie on 
the verandah. Hanging baskets are best 
watered by plunging them in a pail or tub 
of water, until the earth is well soaked  
through. Boxes upon the outside of th e  
windows Bhould not be allowed to  g e t dry.

Josiah Hoopes, of Eastern Penneylvania, 
says that experiments with many leading 
fertilizers have established tho faot that 
nothing oan oompete with the best animal 
manure for producing vigorous growth in 
young trees and shrubs, Applications of 
wood ashes, ground bone, phoephatee, eto,, 
answer an exoellent purpose in con
nection with stable manure, but alone they 
are Іевв successful.

The use of blood as a food for oattle has, 
it is Btated, been the Bubjeot of experiment 
in Denmark by a ohemist, who, as a result, 
has now invented and patented a new kind 
of oake, in whioh blood forms one of the 
ohief ingredients. This new food is stated  
to be exceedingly nutritious and whole
some, and is eaten with avidity by all sorts 
of animals, and even by oows and horses, 
whioh have naturally a Btrong dislike to the 
emell of blood.

W hat is known as the kerosene emulsion

F ro m  E n g la n d ’.
Distant shores comes additional testimony  
aa to the wonderful m erit of the only aure 
pop oorn oure—Putnam ’s Painless Corn 
Extraotor. “ Offioe of the Chemist and
Druggist 42 Cannon St., London, Eng. A 
friend travelling in the States and Canada 
used Putnam ’s Corn Extractor, and within  
a few days the corns vanished and I now  
ask you to send me a few bottles. S. 
B rett.” After refering the letter to our 
EngliBh Agent, we received intimation that 
Mr. Brett had ordered three dozen for d is
tribution among bis friends. See that you 
get the genuine P utcam ’e Corn Extraotor. 
Beware of im itations and substitutes.

President Arthur haa vetoed the 
John Porter B ill, and the Houee hae passed 
it over the veto.

Л О И  LA W  IN  D A K O T A .

Extraordinary and B rutal Slaughter ol 
nn lnoflending <*erman Settler.

The Chioago Infer-Ocean publishes a full 
aooount of an instanoe of lynoh law whioh 
occurred reoently near the town of Mitchell, 
Dakota, whioh was exceptionally brutal — 
and, as it proved, gratuitous. A man named 
John Smith had disappeared from the towt>, ' 
aud in default of other occasion tor excite
ment the neighborhood chose to assume 
that he had been murdered and that one 
Michael Beohtel, an inoffensive German, 
was the assassin. To establish the aoouraoy 
of thia impression, a number of persons 
began by aocueing him of perjury on a 
trumped-up oharge, and had him put under 
bonds. Then they attacked him at Ьів 
houae one dark night with a bayoneted 
gun, but without seriously injuring him. 
And then he suddenly vanished. Three 
weeks later a human hand, pointing to 
heaven, was seen by some boys fishing 
projeoting above the surfaoe of the “ Jim  
Biver,” and examination brought to light 
the body of Bechtel, who had not only been 
assassinated, but mutilated awfully and 
brutally, having evidently been tortured 
until life was nearly extinot and then 
dragged to the river, a distanoe of six miles 
from hie own house, where be had been 
seized while in bed. Although the brother 
of the murdered man fully identified his 
remains, the coroner’s jury of Harrison 
oounty refuaed to find ae to his identity, 
and the murderers walk the streetB of 
Mitohell, Dakota, to.day unharmed, though 
they are generally known. And now it  is 
learned that the man Smith, who had been 
murdered, as it is alleged, by Beohtel, is 
alive and well in Minnesota. The strong 
arm of the law is apparently badly needed 
in Dakota.

T he H ea t D u e to a  Sunburst.
The New Tork Tribune, in its

weather review of Friday, said: 
sudden ooming of the excessive heat ie 
attributed to a * eunburat ’ following sud
denly upon the seriea of sun spota which 
have existed for many days.” The Tribune 
ia entirely oorreot, ваув the Rochester 
Democrat. The faot that this “ sunburst ” 
haa not yet been produotive of severe and 
general eleotrio B to rm e  is  a reason for hop
ing that it will not be followed by a severe 
oold reaotion and frost. The last preceding 
“ sunburst” was followed by heavy thunder 
showers and several tornadoeB. The reao
tion oaused f r o s t  in New England and New  
Jersey, although the reaotion was arrested 
by another sun Btorm , the heat from whioh 
was first felt in the weet. W e are glad to 
note that tbe вип is reoeiving proper atten
tion in the weather observations of the day.

K er, Kir. B eecher Shoes
4  few days ago the Bev. Henry Ward I 

Beecher delivered an address at the | 
annual oommenoement of the Btorrs 
Agricultural Sohool, in Mansfield, Conn. I 
Mr. Beeoher was oandid in oonceding his 
entire inadequacy in an agrioultural sense, 
but he related the following anecdote of hia 
early Western life : My horse lost a shoe. I 
I found an unoccupied blaoksmith’a shop.
I started up the fire with the bellows, 
heated the iron, forged it  out on the anvil, 
shaped it, and put it on ; and then drove off 
and didn’t leave a cent behind. But I 
stopped at the next blaoksmith shop to have 
it fixed just right, and the blacksmith, after 
looking at the job, said, “ Mister, you may 
as well go on ; I oouldn’t do that work 
better m y E e lf .”  Tou see, I ’ve remembered j 
that ; I felt rather proud of it.

I la v e  Vou Thought About I t ?
Pain ia one of the sure thing! of life, and 

it Ьесотев then a most important question 
to have at hand the quickest and moatr* 
effioient remedy. Poison’s N erviline oa î-  
not fail to oure oramps, toothaohe, 
neuralgia, headache and all pain, internal 
or external. Nerviline is the moet 
perfeot combination ever offered to the 
publio for the relief of pain. It will not 
oost you muoh to try it, for you oan buy at 
*ny drug «tore for 10 centa a trial bottle, 
which will oouvinoe you of its mighty pain- 
relieving power.

In Japan every newspaper employs a 
man whose воіе occupation ie to go to 
prison whenever a oourt orders that punish
ment for the editor.

—Lydia E . Piukham ’s Vegetable Com
pound is to be had at the nearest drug 
etore for a dollar. It is  not olaimed that 
this remedy w ill oure every disease under 
the sun, but that it does all that it  claims 
to do, thousands of good women know and 
deolare.

A New Tork photographer is quoted as 
saying : “ After twenty-five yeare’
experience under the skylight, and after 
photographing over a hundred and forty- 
seven thousand people, I bave become oon- 
vinoed that in nineteen оавев out of twenty  
the left Bide of the faoe gives the m ost 
characteristic likeness, while to the same 
degree the right side is the most symmetri
cal."

JLatest From  Ireland.
The total amount reoeived for dog lioenee I 

duty in Ireland in 1883 was £42,507.
By the will of Lord Mountcashell his I 

whole property passed to his daughter, Lady | 
Jane Moore.

An investigation has just been held in I 
Castlebar into the alleged overorowding of 
the Protestant burial place there.

Patrick Staunton, of Kiltormer, oom- I 
mitted suioide in Galway jail reoently by 
hanging himself from a gas-pipe.

Mr. Joshua Clarke, Q. С., addressing the I 
grand jury at Maryborough on June 10th, | 
Baid he was happy to state that there were 
no Crown cases to go before them.

Owing to a great falling-off in tbe emi- I 
gration of Irish girls from Queenstown | 
Miss O'Brien, the well-known philanthro
pist, has olosed her " Home ” at Queens- | 
town.

The oommand of the B oyal Dublin I 
Fuailiers, whioh has just fallen vaoant by 
the retirement of Colonel Duncan, w ill be 
conferred on Colonel W. Cleland, who was 
mentioned in despatches for his servioes as 
Chief of Polioe at Alexandria during the | 
Egyptian war of 1882.

D iam ond . Giving U g h t  in  the D ark.
A ourioua point in diamond lore has just 

been established, to the delight of sav an ts , 
in Paris, where the exhibition of th j crown 
jewels at the Louvre has made the subjeot 
very popular for the moment. It has long 
been laid down, Bays the Pall Mall Gazette, 
that the diamond has the power of retain
ing light and of afterward em itting it in the 
dark. The theory haa been well buttreaaed 
by геавопв, but the proof haa not boen 
eaay of test. All, or nearly all, the great 
diamonds—such as the Kohinoor, the Ra
gent, the Grand Mogul—oannot for pub
lio reasone be made the subjeot of experi
ment, and stones of a lesser size do not al
ways give satisfactory -results. Happily, a 
private individual, the owner of a gem of 
ninety-two carats, and estimated at a value 
of 300,000 franos, has lent his diamond for 
Boientifio investigations. These have been 
most satiefaotory, and the “ phoephores 
oence ” of the stone may be regarded as 
proved. The diamond was exposed for an 
hour to the direot aotion of the sun’s rays 
and afterward removed into a dark room. 
For more than twenty minutes afterward 
it emitted a light, feeble indeed, but still 
sufficiently strong to make a sheet of white 
paper held near it quite visible in the dark. 
A similar result was arrived at by a very 
different experiment, and light was gener
ated by rubbing the stone w ith a pieoe of 
hard flannel.

Ы ,

LYDSA E. PINKHAM’S
* V E G E T A B L E  COMPOUND ^
* * * * * ISA POSITIVE CURE # : *  ,  *
For a ll o f  those P ainful Complaints and
* * W eaknesses so common to  onr best * *j
* * * * « F E M A L E  P O P U L A T IO N .*  * * * 4

It  w ill cure entirely тпе -worst form of Fsw 
male Complaints, a l l  Ovarian troubles, Ьм
FLAMMATION AND ULCERATION. FALLING AND DlS-J 
PLACEMENTS, AND TIIE CONSEQUENT SPINAL WEAK-] 
NESS, AND IS PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO THEJ
Ciiange op Life. * * * * * * *v V
*  It w il l  d is s o l v e  a n d  e x p e l  Tumors prom tub] 
U t e r u s  i n  a n  e a r l y  s t a g e  o p  development. Теш* 
t e n d e n c y  t o  C a n c e p .o u s  Humors there is checked1
VERY SPEK'31'..Ï Ж.Ж ITS USE.
*  I t  nn  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 t î o y s
ALLCRAVINO РОГ.STIMULANTS, ANDRELIEVLd WEASI
NESS o p  t h e  S t o m a c h . I t  c u r e s  B l o a t in g , I I e a d -] 
a c h e , .Ne r v o u s  P r o s t r a t io n , G e n e r a l  D e b i l i t y ,  
D e p r e s s io n  a n d  I n d ig e s t io n . * * * * *
*  T h a t  p e e l i n g  o p  B e a r in g  Down, causing Pain, 
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  permanently
CURED BY ITS USE. * * * * * * * *
*  It w il l  a t  a l l  t i m e s  a n d  under a l l  circum
s t a n c e s  ACT IN HARMONY W ITH THE LAWS THAT 
GOVERN THE FEMALE SYSTEM. * * * * *
*  Ж $~ІТ8 TURPOSE IS SO L E L Y  POR THE LEGITIMAT« 
HEALING OP DISEASE AND THE RELIEF OP PAIN, AND 
THAT IT DOES A L L  IT  CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS OP 
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY, “ © ft *  *  *  *
* * For the cure of Kidney Complaints ih
EITHER SEX THIS REMEDY IS UNSURPASSED. *  *
* LYDIA E. PINKH AM ’S VEGETABLE COMPOUND I* 
p re p a re d  a t  L y n n , M ass. P ric c  $1. S ix b o ttle s  f o r  $6. 
Sold by all druggists. S e n t b y  m ail, p o s ta g e  pa id , in  fo rm  
o f P ills  o r  L ozenges o n  re c e ip t  o f p rice  as  abovo . M rs, 
P in k h a m ’s “ G uide to  H e a lth ”  w ill b e  m ailed  f r e e  to  trnjf 
L ad y  sen d in g  s tam p . L e t te r s  co n fid e n tia lly  an sw ere d . •
* No fa m ily  sh o u ld  bo  w ith o u t LYDIA E . PINKHAM ’S 
LIV ER PILLS. T hey  eu ro  C o n stip a tio n , B iliousness an d  
T o rp id ity  o f  th e  L iver. 25 c e n ts  p e r  box. * * * «
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THE O N L Y J

VEGETABLE

FOR

looal
The

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

Indigestion, Sour Stomach, 
Habitual Costiveness,

Sick Headache and Biliousness,
Price, 25. per bottle. Sold by all Druggists.

TOUNCi МК1Ч !—R E A D  T H IS .
T h e  V o l t a l io  B e l t  C o ., o f  M a rs h a ll ,  M il 

o ffe r  to  Bend t h e i r  c e le b r a te d  K l e c t r o -V o l t a l  
B e l t  a n d  o t h e r  E l e c t r ic  Ap p l ia n c e s  o n  t r i a i  
fo r  t h i r t y  d a y s , to  m e n  (y o n n g  o r  o ld )  a ff l io te d  
w i th  n e rv o u s  d e b i l i ty ,  lo s s  o f  v i ta l i t y  a n d  m a n 
h o o d , a n d  a l l  k in d r e d  t ro u b le s .  A lso  fo r  r h e u 
m a t i s m ,  n e u r a ’g ia , p a ra ly s is  a n d  m a n y  o th e r  
d ise a s e s . C o m p le t«  r e s to r a t io n  to  h e a l th ,  v ig o r  
a n d  m a n h o o d  g u a r a n t e e d .  N o  r i s k  is  i n o u r r e d  
a s  t h i r t y  d a y s  t r i a l  i s  a llo w e d . W r i te  t h e m  a t  
o n o e  fo r  i l l u s t r a te d  p a m p h l e t  f re e .

“ The Teeth of t i e  F uln re.”
The London Lancet hae a long artiole on 

the above subjeot, expressed in teohnioal 
language, which the Scientific American 
sums up in a few simple words as follows : 
The inferenoe is, the teeth are being 
gradually evolved into brain matter, and as 
man inoreases in intelleot his masticators 
become unnecessary. The future man will 
have a large brain, but no natural teeth. 
He will have to depend on the mechanical 
dentist.

John Partelo, of Stonington, Conn,, 86 
years of age and deaf for the past forty 
years, was astonished one morning recently 
on awakening to find hie hearing completely 
restored.

Wonderful ! Wonderful I
T ho u san d s o f y o u n g  m e n  a re  ex c la im  
in g  th e  above  every  d ay , a f te r  u sin g

M О TJ H T> л  E  R O W  F. II,
P o s itiv e ly  th e  o n ly  re l la b le : p rép a ra  
t io n  e v e r  o ffe red  to  th e  pub lic . A 
t r i a l  w ill  couvineG th e  m o s t  sk e p tic a l 
ÎJôw aro oî Ъ оаиз im ita tio n s .-  tSenl 
f)ö ß tp a id ,ln  p la in  “w rap p e r, ö n  r^cclpj 
o f  p rice , Sl.OOper b ox ,

C. ALLENE, B ox 18, L ondon, Ont* 
A FTER USIN G . Sole A g en t f o r  U . S. a n d  C anada.

I CURE f it s ;When I say cure 1 do not mean merely to btop them lor 
a timo and then have them return again, I moan a radl. 
cal cure. I have mado the disease of FITS, EPILEPSY 
or FALLING SICKNES3 a lifo long study. I warrant my 
remody to cure the w o^t с us. Because others have 
failed is no reason for i»~ • no receiving a cure. Sond at 
onco for a treatise an n i ;o Bottle of my Infallible 
romedy. Give Ехргонз ліні 7ost OUlco. I t costs you 
nothing for a tiial, und I will cure you.

Address I)r. J. lU)0'r „33 Pearl St., New York.

EYE, EAR AND THROAT. . 
ТЛВ. G. 8. BYEBSON.L.E.C.P.
JL-У  S. E ., L e o tn re 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 i  
A u r ie t  to  t h e  T o r o n to  G e n e ra l  H o s p ita l ,  % з i 
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 ita l ,  M o o re fle ld ’s a n d  C e n t r a l  b 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 ro h  S t r e e t  
T o ro n to . A ffifiC ia l H $ m ä n  ^Jygs,1 ' ! r ' '

w a n t e d , l a d ie s  o k  Y oung
?  V  M e n  n  c i ty  o r  c o u n tr y  to  t a k e  n ice , l ig h t  

a n d  p le a s a n t  w o rk  to  t h e i r  o w n  h o m e s  ; $2  to  $6  
a  d a y  e a s i ly  a n d  q u ie t ly  m a d e  ; w o rk  s e n t  b y  
m a i l  ; n o  c a n v a s s in g  ; n o  s ta m p  f o r  r e p lv . 
P le a s e  a d d re s s  R E L IA B L E  M F G . CO ., P h i la d e l-  

h i a ,  P e n n .

PJLACK to secure a Bueinei 
Eduoation or Spencerian Pen 
manship at the 8PENOOB 
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