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Tbc G яг dm  ol Fam e.
'T b e  g a rd c n - la n d o f  fam© lie s  b e tw e e n  "W alhalla  

a n d  th e  se a .”
Soanfona-vian Poet.

W o u ld ’s t  th o u  w a lk  in  t h e  g a rd e n  o f fam e , 
W o u ld ’s t  th o u  t a s te  o f t h e  f r u i ts  t h a t  s ro w  
I n  a lle y s  w h e re  g ra p e s  h a n g  low,

I n  f ie ld s  t h a t  a re  n e v ^ r  t h e  s a m e  ?

B y  th e  f e e t  of t h e  a w fu l s e a  
A lo n e  e a n s t  th o u  r e a o h  th o s e  flow ers,
A n d  * it in  t h a  s h a d e d  b o w ers ,

O a lm  h o m e  of t h e  b i r d  a n d  th e  b ee .

N o  p a th w a y ,  n o  compass, can le a d  ;
A lo n e  m u s t  th o u  f in d  th e  sh o re ,
A lo n e  th r o u g h  t h e  f r e t  a n d  th e  r o a r  

W ïûere  t h e  m a i le d  w a te rs  t r e a d .

B u t  h e  w h o  w o u ld  c lin g  to  a  sp a r,
O r h o ld  b y  a  k n o t te d  ro p e ,
A n d  la u g h  in  h i s  s e c r e t  h o p e ,

N o r  q u e s t io n  h i s  w a y  o f  a  s ta r ,

M ay  b e  sa v e d  b y  a  m a s t e r  h a n d ,
A n d  f a s t  to  t h e  s h o re  m a y  h o ld  ;
H e  m a y  see t h e  a p p le s  o f go ld  ;

H e  m a y  w a n d e r  in d e e d  o n  t h a t  s tr a n d .

B u t  w h e n  th e  d a y s  a re  fu lf illed ,
A n d  th e  m a s t e r ’s  f e e t  a r e  le d  
W h e re  o n ly  t h e  g o d s  m a y  t re a d ,

A n d  w h i th e r  t h e  gods h a v e  w illed ,

T h e n  h e  w h o  c lu n g  to  th e  k ee l,
N o r  w o rs h ip p e d  in  la b o r  a n d  love,
N o r  y e a rn e d  fo r  th e  a p p le s , n o r  Btrovo 

W ith  a  y e a rn in g  t h e  lo v e r  m u s t  fee l,

Sees t h e  w a v e s  of o b liv io n  r is e ,
A n d  g a th e r  to  d ra g  h im  clown,
W h ile  t h e  fac e  o f t h e  e a s t  w e a rs  a  fro w n , 

A n d  a re  v a n is h e d  th e  g o d -lik e  ey es.

phyllTs.
BY THE DUCHE&S.

A u th o r  o l  “ M o lly  B a w n ,',  "The B a b y ,” “ A iry  
F a i r y  L i l ia n ,’’ etc,, etc.

“ j  don’tremember anything about it ; but 
m a m m a  раув i t  died a natural death atter 
one ве&воп. Then Bhe married Colonel 
G oing.”

“ Why doea Colonel Going remain away 
BO long.”

11 A h  I why, indeed, m y  dear? that is a 
th in g  nobody knows. There was no divoroe, 
n o  fo rm al separation, no csclandra of any 
k in d ;  he merely put the eeas between 
th e m , an d  ie evidently determined on keep
in g  th e m  there. To me and my oousins of 
m y ow n age the oolonel is something of a 
m y th  ; b u t mamma knew him well about 
Blx y ea rs  ago, and says he was a very fasoi- 
n a tin g  m an , and upright, but rather stern.” 

" What a curiously unpleasant story I But 
didn’t people talk I”

“ О/ oourse they did ; they did even 
worse—they whispered ; but her ladyship 
took uo notioe, and every one had to con
fess she behaved beautifully on the oooa- 
eion. She gave out that her extreme 
delioaoy alone (her constitution is of Jiron) 
>;revented her accompanying him to India, 
»nd she withdrew from society, in the very 
height of the season, for two whole months. 
Surely deoorum could no further go I” 

“ And then?”
“ Why then she reappeared, vrith her 

beauty muoh augmented from tho enforoed 
quiet aud early hours—and with her 
mother.”

"W hat is the mother like? One oan 
hardly fanoy Blanche with anything so 
tender as a mother.”

“ Like a fairy godmother, minus the 
magic wand and the energy of that famous 
person. A little old lady with a dark face, 
and eyes that would be keen and searching 
but for the disoipline she has undergone. 
She has no opinions and no aims but what 
are her daughter’s ; and Blanche rules her 
—as she rules every other member of her 
household—with a rod of iron.”

“ Poor old creature ! What an unhappy 
age 1 So you say Marmaduke’s admiration 
for Blanohe meant nothing ? And she— 
did she like him ?”

“ For ' like,’ road ‘ love,’ I suppose ? My 
dearest Phyllis, have you, who have been 
so long under the same roof with Blanche, 
yet io discover how impossible it would be 
for her tn lnvp any one but Blanohe Going. 
Yet stay •. I wrong her partly ; once she did 
love, and does so still, I believe.”

“ Whom do you mean ?” авк I, bending 
forward eagerly.

“ Have y o u  n o  n o tio n  ? How s u rp r is e d  
you look! You w ill w o n d e r  Btill m o re  
when I te l l  you th e  h e ro  of her ro m a n c e  is  
at p r e s e n t  in  your h o u s e .”

“ Here, in this house !” X stammer.
“ Yes. No Іевв a person than Mark Gore.” 
So I am right. And jealousy has been at 

the root of all her ladyship’s open hostility  
towards me I

“ Any oasual observer would never 
thiuk во,” I remark, at last, after a very 
lengthened pause.

“ That is beoauee Mark’s infatuation has 
oome to an end, and he does not oare to 
renew matters. If you watoh him you may 
eee what partioular pains he takes to avoid 
a, tete-a-tete with her. And yet there was a 
time when she had considerable influenoe 
over him. He was a oonetaut visitor at her 
house in town—во ooustant thot at length 
it began to be mooted about how he had the 
entree there at all hours and seasons, even 
when an intimate friend might expect a 
denial. Theu people began to whisper 
again, and ehake their wise heads and pity 
• that poor oolonel,’ and watch eagerly for 
the denouement.”

“ Why did her mother not interfere ?”
“ My dear, have I not already told you what 

a perfectly drilled old lady is the mother ? 
It would be as muoh as her life is worth to 
interfere in any of her daughter’s arrange 
mente. My lady oould not exist without a 
cavalier servtnte."

“ I think it downright abominable,” say 
I, with muoh warmth.

Bebe looks amused.
“ So do I. But what will you ? Aud in 

spite of all our thoughts Mark oame and 
went unoeasingly. Wherever Madame 
appeared, so did her shadow ; at every ball 
he was in olose attendance ; until, the sea
son dragged to a olose, Bianohe went 
abroad for two months, and Mark went 
down to this part of the world. To ’Duke, 
was it ?”

“ N o; if you mean the summer before 
last, he stayed with tho Lealies.” I admit, 
somewhat unwillingly. “ I mot him sev
eral times.”

“ What ! you knew him, th6n, before your 
marriage ?" огіев Bebe, with surprise.

“ Yery slightly. Onoe or twioe he called 
with the Leslies, and when he returned to 
town he sent me an exqusite little volume 
of Tennyson ; whioh delioate attention on 
hie part so enraged papa, that he made me 
return the book, and forbade my writing 
to thank Sir Mark for it. So ended our 
acquaintance.”

“ Oh, now I have the Beoret ; now I  under
stand why Blanohe detests you so,” 
ехоіаітв Bebe, clapping her hands merrily. 
“ So he lost his heart to you, did he ? And 
madame heard all about it, and was rightly 
furious ? Oh, how she must have ground 
her pretty white teeth in impotent rage on 
discovering how Bhe waa outdone by a sim 
ple village maiden I I vow it is a tale that 
Offenbaoh's mueio might adorn.”

“ How absurd you are, Bebe ! How you 
jump to conclusions ! I assure you Sir 
Mark left our neighborhood as heart-whole 
as when he oame to it.”

“ Well, I won’t dispute the point ; but 
whether it was your fault or not, when 
Blanohe aud ho met agaiu all was ohauged. 
His love had flown, no one knew whither. 
Yoe will think me a terrible soandal- 
m o B g e r,”  says Bebe, with a smile, “ but 
when one hears a thing perpetually dis
cussed, one feels an interest in it at laet in 
spite of oneself. You look shooked, Phyllis.
I suppose there is no euoh thing in this 
quiet oountry as police orime?'’

“ I don’t know about tha politeness, but 
of oourse there is plenty of orime. For 
inetanoe, last аввіаэв B ill Grimes, our gar
dener’s son at Виттегіеав, was transported 
for poaohing, and eight months ago John 
Haddon, the blaoksmith, fired at his land
lord ; and it is a well-known faot that Mr. 
L e Vere beats hia wife dreadfully every 
now and thon ; but there are no such eto-

гіев as the ono you have juet told to me. I 
think it disgraceful. What is the ubo of it 
all? How oan it en d f”

“ Sometimes in an elopement ; some
times, as in Blanche’s oase, in nothing. 
You must understand Bhe is perfeotly 
rospeotablo, and that tho very n io est people 
receive her with opeD агтв. But then 
none of them would be in the least suprised 
if any morning she was miaBing. And, 
indeed, [sometimes I wish ehe would like 
somebody well enough fo quit the oountry 
with him. Anything would be decenter 
than ihese perpetual intrigues.”

“ Oh, no, Bebe ; nothing oould be so bad as 
that. L ittle ав I oare for her, I hope 1 Bhall 
never hear suoh evil tidings of her.”

“ Phyllis, you are a dear, oharitable child, 
and I like you—it would bo impossible for 
me to say how muoh. Do you know”— 
putting her hand on mine—“ I have always 
sneered at the idea of any really віпоеге 
attaohment existing between women ? But 
since I have known you I have reoanted 
a n d  oonfeased myself in error. If you 
were my sister I  could not love you better.” 

Contrasting her secretly with meek-eyed 
Dora, I feel guiltily tbat to me Bebe is the 
more congenial of tho two. With my natu
ral impulsivenesB I throw my arms r o u n d  
her neck a n d  favor her with a warm kiss.

“ But I am not oharitable,” goes on 
Bebe, when she has returned my chaste 
salute, “ and I detest Blanohe with all my 
heart. There is something so sly and 
sneaking about her. She would do one an 
injury, if it suited hor, even while accept
ing a kindness at one’s hands. Do you 
know, Phyllis, she is still madly in love 
with Sir Mark, while I think he is decidedly 
smitten with you ?”

My faoe and throat grow scarlet.
“ I  hope not,” I stammer, foolishly.
“ I am suro of it. He never takes his 

еуев off you, and at timeB my lady ie abso
lutely wild. I  пбѵег notioed it so plainly 
as this evening ; and by the bye, ma mie"— 
very gently and kindly—“ I oonfess it 
occurred to me—were you flirting with 
Mark—just a little ?”

“ I don’t know what oame over me this 
evening,” I reply, petulantly ; “ I hardly 
know what I said or did. Something was 
on my mind and made my aotions false. I 
don’t oare a bit for Mark Gore, but still I 
let it seem ав if I  did.”

“ Don’t make yourself unhappy by ima
gining absurdities,” says Bebe, quietly, 
apropos of nothing that I oould (see, and 
without looking at mo ; “ and take oare of 
Blanche ; she would make a dangerous 
enemy. Not that I think she could harm 
you ; but E o m e tim e s  her soft e y e s  betray 
her, and ehe looks as if she could oheerfully 
stab you. To m e  it ia a l i t t l e  comedy, and 
I enjoy it immensely. I can вее she would 
do anything to bring baok Mark to hia alle- 
gianoo, and for that purpose makes love to 
Marmaduke before his eyes, in tho vain 
hope of rendering him jealous. And”— 
with a Bwift, shrewd glanco at me—“ what 
oan poor ’Duke do but pretend to acoept- her 
advances and be civil to her ? ”

I think of the pink billet and of all the 
other trifles light as air that go far to make 
me believe the pretense to be a pleasant 
ono for ’Duke, but say nothing. He cer
tainly finds it more than еаву to be “ civil’ 
to her.

“ However, her pains go for naught,” 
continues Bebe ; “ there is nothing so diffi
cult to re-light as a dead love.”

A Bhadow crosses her piquante faoe. She 
draws in her Іірв and bravely smothers a 
sigh. A door bangs loudly in the distance. 

I  start to my feet.
“ It muet be later than I thought,” I say. 

“ The men seem to have tired of their 
cigars. Good night, dear Bebe.”

“ Good-night,” Bha murmure, and with a 
hurried embraoe we part.

1 gain the corridor, down one long s id e  of 
whioh I must pass to get to my own room. 
Fanoying, when half way, that I hear a 
noise behind me, I stop to glance baok aud 
ascertain the cause ; but no oappod or fri 
B etted  head pushes itself out of any door to 
mark my doings. Some one of the indes
cribable noises belonging to the night had 
misled me.

Reassured, I turn again—to find myself 
faoe to face with Mark Gore.

He is three yarda diatant from me. His 
faoe wears a surprised and B o m e w h a t  
amused expression, that quiokly changes to 
one deeper, as his eyes travel all over my 
pretty gown, my slippers, and my disor 
dered hair.

Naturally I am covered with confusion, 
aad, having had time to feel ashamed of 
my behavior during the evening, feel how 
especially unfortunate ia this enoouuter.

“ Do you often indulge in midnight ram 
bles ?” he asks, gayly, stopping in front 
of me.

“ No,” I return as unconcernedly as I 
well oan, considering my perturbation ; 
“ but to-night Miss Beatoun and I found ao 
muoh to вау about our friends that wo forgot 
the hour. Don’t let me detain you, Sir 
Mark. Good-night.”

“ Good-night,” holding out his hand, into 
whioh I am ooustrained to put mine. As I 
make a movement to go ou, he detains me 
for a moment to say, quietly, “ I never saw 
you before with your hair down. You 
make one Іовѳ faith in coiffeurs. And why 
do you not oftener wear blue ?”

There is not tho faintest shadow of dis 
respeot in his tone ; he epeaks aa though 
merely seeking information ; and, though 
the flattery is openly apparent, it ів not of 
a sort calculated to offend. Still, I  feel 
irritated and impatient.

“ Fanoy any ono appearing perpetually 
robed in the same hue 1” I say, snubbily ; 
“ like the 1 woman in white,’ cr the ‘ dark 
girl dressed in blue 1’ ”

“ You remind me of BuohananB’ words, 
goes on Sir Mark, not taking the slightest 
notioe of my tone. “ Do you remember 
them ?”
M y h a i r  w a s  g o ld en  y e llo w , a n d  i t  f lo a te d  to  m y  

s h o o ;
M y e y e s  w e re  l ik e  tw o  h a ie b e l ls  b a th e d  in  l i t t l e  

d ro p s  o f  dew .
“ My hair golden yellow !” exclaim I, 

ungraciously. “ Who oould call it во? It 
is distinctly brown. I oannot say you 
strike me as being particularly happy in the 
suitability of your quotations.”

All this time he has not let go my hand. 
He has either forgotten to do so, or else it 
ріеавев him to retain it ; and, as we have 
moved Beveral steps apart, and are at least 
half a yard asunder, our positions would 
suggest to a casual observer that Sir Mark 
is endeavoring to keep me.

Raising my head suddenly at this juno- 
ture, I see Marmaduke ooming slowly up 
the stairs. Our eyes meet ; I blush scar
let, and, with my usual clear oommon 
sense, drag my hand in a marked and guilty 
manner out of m y oompanion’a. Onoe 
more I Btammer, “ Good-night,” very awk
wardly, and make a dart towards my own 
room, while Sir Mark, totally unaware of 
the real cause of my oonfuaion, goes ou his 
way, conoeltedly conviuoedthat the fascina
tion of hia manner has alone been sufficient 
to bring th8 oolor to my brow.

Inside my door I literally stamp my feet 
with vexation. “ Could anything be more 
provoking? What a nuiaanoe that Sir 
Mark is, with his meaningless compli
ments ! I have no patienoe mith men who 
are forever cropping up just when they are 
least wanted.”

“ Do you know how late it ia ?” Bays Mar
maduke, ooming in from his dresalng-room, 
with an ominous frowa in his blue eyes.

“ Yes ; I waa thinking what a scanda
lously late hour it ia for you to be Btill up, 
smoking,” I retort, determined to fight 
it out, and meanly tryiug to make my own 
oause better by throwing воте blame on 
him.

" I  thought you were in  bed at least an  
hour ago.”

“ Well, you thought wrong. I had some
thing particular to вау to Bebe and went 
to her room. That delayed me. We 
neither of us had guessed how the time had 
run away until we heard the study-door 
olose, or the smoking-room, ot wherever

you were. Coming out I  met Sir Mark, 
accidentally.”

Though my tone is defiant, I Btill feel I 
am excusing myself, and this does not 
B w eeten  my temper.

“ Oh !” says Marmaduke, dryly.
“ Why do you speak in that tone, Mar

maduke ?”
“ I am not awaro I am using any parti

oular tous. But I admit I  most strongly 
objeot to your goin 7 up and down the cor
ridors at this hour of the night iu your 
dressing-gown.”

“ You mean you disapprove of my m eet
ing Sir Mark Gore, I could not help that.
It happened unfortunately, I  allow ; but 
when the man stopped me to bid a oivil 
good-night, I oould not bring myself to pass 
him as though he were an авваввіп or a mid
night marauder. Of courae I answerd him 
politely. I can see nothing improper in 
that, to make you soowl as you are scowling 
now.”

“ I am not talking of impropriety,” says 
’Duke, very haughtily. “ It is impossible I 
should oonneot suoh a word with your oon- 
duot. Were I obliged to do so, the same 
roof would not cover ub both for half an 
hour longer ; be aBsured of that.”

I laugh wickedly.
“ Which of us would go ?” I ask. “ Would 

you turn mo out? Wait a little longer, 
until the frost and snow are on the ground ; 
then you oan do it with efieot. The tale 
w o u ld  be wanting in interost unless I per- 
iBhed before morning in a buow  drift. Aud 
all because I oroBsed a oorridor at midnight 
in a blue dressing-gown. Poor gown ! who 
would guess that there was so muoh mis- 
ohief in you ? Sir Mark said it waa a very 
pretty d reaB ing -gow n .”

I sink my hands in the pookets of the 
lucklesB gown and look up a t  ’Duke with a 
“ now then I” ехргеввіоп on my faoe. He 
is aa black aa night with rage. Standing 
opposite to him, even in my high-heeled 
B hoea , I want quite an iuoh of being as tall 
as his shoulder, yet I defy him as ooolly as 
though he were the pigmy and I the giant.

“ 1 don’t in the least want to know what 
Gore said or did not вау to you,” saya he, 
in a low, suppressed voioe ; “ keep Buoh 
information to yourself. But I forbid you 
to go into Bebe’s room another night so 
late.”

“ Forbid me, indeed !” ory I, indignantly. 
" And have I  nothing to forbid?” (Here I 
think of the oooked’liat note.) “ You may 
do aa you like, I  suppose ? You cannot err ; 
while I am to be soolded and ill-treated 
beoause I  say good-night to a friend. I 
never heard anything eo u n ju s t ; an d  I won't 
be forbidden ; so there !”

“ It strikes me it must have been a very 
‘ oivil ’ good-night, to necessitate hie holding 
your hand for such a length of time, and to 
bring a blueh to your cheeks.”

“ It was not Sir Mark made me blush.” 
“ No? Who, then?”
“ You." Thie remark ia as unwise as it 

is true—ft discovery I make a moment 
later.

“ Why ?” авкв ’Duke, sternly. “ What 
w as there iu the unexpected presenoe of 
your husband to bring the blood to your 
faoe ? I had no idea I was suoh a bugbear. 
It looks very much as though you were 
ashamed of yourself.”

“ Well, then, yes—I was ashamed of 
m yB elf,”  I oonfess, with vehement petu- 
lanoe, tapping the ground with my foot. 
11 was ashamed of being caught out there 
en dishabille, it you want to know. And 
now, that you have made me acknowledge 
m y  crime, I really do wieh y o u  would go 
back to your own room, Marmaduke, 
because you are iu an awful temper, and I 
deteat being cross-examined and brought to 
task. You are ten times worse than papa, 
and more disagreeable.”

An instant later, and he haa Blammed 
the door between us, and I see him no more 
that night.

CHAPTER XXVI.

Drip, drip, drip. Patter, patter, patter. 
How it does rain, to be sure ! If it con
tinues pouring at this present rate there 
will be but very little rain left in the clouds 
in half an hour.

" JuBt 12 o’olook,” Bays Mr. Thornton, 
with a moody B ig h , as h e  pulls out his 
watoh for the twontieth time. “ We are 
regularly dono for if it keeps on five 
minutes longer, ав rain at 12 теаив rain 
all day.”

“ Mere superstition,” replies Miss Bea
toun, rising to flatten her pretty nose 
against tho window-pane, in the vain hope 
of catching a glimpse of the blue sky.

It ia the next day ; and, as we have arranged 
to visit a skating-rink in a town воте few 
miles from ua, the rain is a disappointment 
—especially to me, as I have never seen a 
rink.

“ I hardly think that you will eee one 
to-day,” вауа Sir Maik, turning to me with 
a sm ile.”

“ Seems во odd you n e v e r  having Been 
one, dear Mrs, Carrington,” Bays Blanohe 
Going, sweetly, “ bo universal as they now 
are. When iu Paris, and passing thrcu h 
London, I wonder you had not the ouriosity 
to go and spend a few houra at one. Mar- 
madduke, how very neglectful ot you not to 
get Mrs. Carrington into Prinoe’a !”

“ Prinoe’s is no longer the fashion,” 
replies Marmaduke, curtly. He ia sitting 
rather apart from the rest of ua, aud is 
looking gloomy and ill-tempered. He aud 
I have exohanged uo worda sinoe our last 
skirmish—have aot even gone through the 
form of wishing eaoh other a good-day.

“ It is getting worse and worse,” declares 
Chips, from his standing-point at the win
dow, where he has joined Miss Beatoun.

“ It is always d a rk eB t before dawn,” says 
that young lady, with dauutleea courage.

“ So they say,” murmurs Lord Chandos, 
catohing ber eye.

“ Poor Thornton !” aaye Sir Mark, with 
deep sympathy ; “ I don’t wonder at your 
depression—aueh a chance thrown away ; 
and you always look во nice on wheela. 
Our friend Thornton, Mrs. Carriisgton, is 
impressed with the belief, aud very justly 
so, that he ia an unusually fascinating 
Bkater.”

“ Quite so,” returns Chips, ironically. 
“ I wonder what you would all do if 
you hadn’t me to laugh at ? You ought to  
love me, I oome in so handy at timea and 
give you so  many opportunities of Bhowing 
off the brilliancy of your wit.”

“ He growa satcaatic,” murmurs Sir 
Mark. “ This weather, instead of damping 
him, as it would more frivolous mortals, 
has the effeot of developing hia hidden 
powera.”

“ Let us forget the weather,” Bays Bebe, 
brightly, turning from the contemplation 
of it to sink into a seat by the fire, “ aad 
then perhaps it will clear. After making 
up our minds to go to Warminster a n d  
visit a rink, and dine at a hotel and drive 
home again in the dark and have a general 
вргее, I o o n fesB , the not being able to do 
anything has rather put me out."

We are all assembled in the library, it 
being the least doleful room in the house 
on a wet day.

“ By the bye, Thornton, you uaed to be a 
great man on the turf,” presently Bays 
Sir Mark, addressing Chips, apropos of 
something that has gone before. Chips, 
who is lounging in a ohair beside Miss Bea
toun, his whole round ЬоуівЬ faoe one oheru- 
bio втііе, looks up inquiringly. “ Masters 
told mo you were quite an authority.”

“ Oh, not at all,” returns Mr. Thornton, 
modestly ; “ 1 don’t pretend to anything.
I flatter myself I  know a likely animal when 
I see it—nothing more.”

“ I always thought you ir tfmded making 
your fortune in that line,” oontinuos Sir 
Mark, lazily. “ The last time I met you, 
in the spring, you were radiant in tbe 
possession of во many more hundreds than 
you ever hoped to obtain.”

“ Oh, Mr. Thornton, ia it possible you go 
in for betting?' murmurs Bebe, with a 
glance enchantingly reproaohful. “ I  had 
plaoed you on suoh a high pinnacle in my 
estimation, and now what am I to think ? I 
feel so disappointed.”

" Doa’t,” entreats Chips sentim entally .1

“ If you begin to think badly of ше, 1 auaU 
do something desperate. Besides, I really 
only put on a mere trifle cow and then ; 
nothing at all to signify ; wouldn’t ruin a 
man if he were at it forever. You should 
see how some fellowe bet. Don’t you
know ”

“ Did you do well lastA soot?” asks 
Chandos, in » tone that is meant to be 
genial.

“ Well, no ; uot quite so well as I might 
wish,” with t faint blush. “ Faot is, I 
rather over dil it—risked my little all upon 
the die—and .ost.”

“ Showing bow natural talent has oo 
chance against the whims of fiokle fortune. 
Even the very knowing ones, you see, Mrs. 
Carrington, have to knock under some
times,” says Sir Mark.

" How was it ?” I авк Chips, with a smile.
“ Oh ! it was a beastly ehame,” responds 

that young mao. “ The horse would have 
won in a walk if he had got fair play. It 
was the most outrageous transaction alto
gether. If the rider had gone straight, 
there was net an animal iu the running 
could have bEiten him. It was the oleareat 
oase of pulling you aver saw.”

Lady Blanche laughs softly.
“ I uever kaaw an unsuccessful bettor 

who didn’t say that,” ehe says. “ I was 
waiting to hew you. Eaoh man believes 
the horse ho fancies would have won anly 
for something. They would die rather 
than confess themselves ignorant.”

“ But I always thought everything was 
fair and above board on a race course,” 
observes Harriet.

Thornton roars.
“ Lady Handoook, you are the most 

oharitable woman alive,” he ories, gayly ;
“ but I fear in this instance your faith in 
the goodness of humanity goes too far. 
met Hamilton t h e  other day, and h e  told 
me a oapital story apropos of racing honor. 
You know Hamilton, ChandoB ?”

“ Yes, I think so—middle-sized man, 
with fair beard ?”

“ What a vivid desoriptiou I” murmurs 
Miss Beatoun, demurely. “ Ono so seldom 
sees a middle-sized man, with a fair beard I’1 

Chandos glanoed at her quiokly, rather 
amueed, I think, by her impertinence ; but 
her eyes are innooently fixed on Thornton 
who is evidently full of hia story.

“ Go on, Thornton,” says Sir Mark, 
blandly ; “ we are all miserable till we 
learn what befell your friend Hamilton.”

“ It w a s  at Fairy House races, last y e a r ,  
begina Chips, nothing daunted. “ Hamil 
ton was over in Dublin at the time, and 
went down there to back a h o r s e  h e  knew 
something about. A rather sa fe  thing it 
was, if rightly done by; and, k n o w in g  the 
jo o k e y ,  who was a  d e v o te d  a d h e r e n t  cf his 
own, he went up to him on t h o  course, to 
know if he might put his money o n  with 
any ohanoe o f  success. ‘ Wait a w h i le  
Misther H .,’ Bays h ia  ingenious friend,turn 
iug a  B traw  in his mouth with much delibe 
ration, ‘ au’ К !  tell ye. Come to mo again 
in ten minutes.’ Accordingly, in ton min 
u t e s  Hamilton, Beoing him in the pad d o ck . 
dreB B ed  a n d  mounted, went to him agaiu,
‘ Well ?’ Baid ho. ‘ Wait yet another little 
bit, Misther H.,’ ваув this imperturbable 
gentleman ; 1 the instructions ain’t final, 
Meet mo in five minutcB at the post,’ indi 
eating a oertain spot. So Hamilton met 
him there, and for tha third time he asked 
him impatiently if he meant winning. 
do, Misther H.,’ saj's he, in a mysterious 
whisper, ‘ i f  the reins break Г "

We, ali laugh heartily, and Bebe, while 
declaring the story delioioup, vows she has 
loB t faith in mankind for evermore.

“ I have not,” stoutly maintains Harriet 
“ Of oourse, there must- be exoeptions, but
I believe there is a great deal of goodness 
among ub  all iu spite of popular opinion 
Why do you look so supercilious, Marma- 
duke? Don’t you agree with m e?”

“ No, I do not,” replies ’Duke, promptly
II I think thero is very little real goodneBs 
going. Takiug the general mass, I believe 
them to be all alike bad. Of course, there 
is a great deal in training, and some appear 
better than others, вітріу Ьеоаиве they are 
afraid of being found out. That ia the 
principal Bin in this life. I don’t deny 
that here and there ono finds two or three 
whose nature is tinged with the divine 
these reaoh nearer the heavens, and are the 
exceptions that prove my rule.”

“ My dear ’Duke, how shockingly unchar 
itablo I" Bays his sister, slowly ; while 
gazing on my husband with open-eyed 
amazement, wonder vaguely if laBt night; 
disturbance has occasioned this outbreak.

“ It is uncharitable always to apeak the 
truth,” Bays ’Duke, with a faint sneer, 
“ You asked mo my opinion, and I gave it, 
Are you acquainted with any beautiful 
oharaoterB, Harry ? I confcas I know none, 
Selfishness is our predominant quality 
and many cf the so-called religious ones 
among us aro those most deeply impreg 
nated with th s vice. They follow their 
religion througa fear, not love, beoause they 
dread conBeqsences, and objeot to being 
unoomfortable hereafter, so do what their 
hearts loatho through mere eelflsh terror.

“ I had no idet tbat you oould be во elo 
quent,” laughs Lady Blanohe, mockingly, 
from her low Beit. “ Pray, go on, Marma 
duke ; I oould lsten to you forever. You 
are positively refreshing after so muoh 
amiability.”'

(T* b e  c o n t i n u e d . )

Bfre-UriDlilDS ond jEIenrt IKwcasc,
The habitual ionsumption of beer in ex 

cessivo quantitiis tends to hypetrophy by 
the direot aotioi of alcohol upon the heart, 
by the enormaas amount of fluid intro 
duoed into thi body, and by the easily 
assimilated nu'ritive oonatituents of the 
beer itself Furthermore, such habits ate 
often associated with great bodily activity, 
and at least relitively luxurious manner of 
life. The avenge weight of ths normal 
heart in menisrelativeiy greater in Munich 
than elsewhere a fact, without doubt, de
pendent upon tie excessive consumption of 
beer in that city. The charaoteristio 
changes in tie form of hypetrophy under 
oonsfdoratioi flonBiet in the participation of 
both Bides of the heart g,nd in an enormous 
increase in tbe volume of the primitive 
muscular eements, with enlargement of 
the nuolei. Whether or not aotual numeri
cal increase in the muscular fibers takes 
placo can not be known. Many 
individuale addicted to such ехоеввев 
attain an advanced age, notwith
standing ;ardiao hypetrophy by rea
son of constitutional peculiarities, 
an aotive (pen air life, or an enforoed 
moderation, but a greater number perish 
after brief illness with symptoms 
of oardiao failure. At the post-mor
tem examination are discovered moderate 
dropsy. pümonary oedema, brown 
induration of the lungs, bronchitis, 
congestion if the lungs, liver, вріееп,
kidneys, and other organs. Fatty degenera
tion of th e m u B C u la r wall of the heart ів 
absent in  uost of theB e cases, and death 
must, in  theabsenoe of adequate anatomi
cal lesiona, be looked upon aa due to 
paralyeis if the cardiac nerves and
ganglia. The condition of suoh
subjects lot rarely amounts to  a 
true plethoia of the most typical kind, 
such as- sem among the drivers of 
beer-waggona and workers in breweries in 
this oountry. The excesees in beer oommon 
in some parla of Germany are rare in the 
new world, but that such excesses are 
attended by a direot and grave danger, 
hitherto little suspected, should be gener
ally understood.—Philadelphia Medical 
News.

P lu m h  r> W ill A ppreciate Thie,

Prinoesa Jeatrioe—“ Ma, there’s a man 
at the door ,aya he wants to buy Windsor 
Castle.” Queen-—'" Meroy on ua ! Call 
the police. He muat be a lunatic. There 
is not a maniu Eugland lich enough to buy 
Windsor Cistle.” Princess Beatrioe—
“ But he s an American.” Queen—
“ What is h.a business ?” Prinoesa B ea
trioe—“ He ів a plumber.” Queen—“ Ask 
h im  in .”— Philadelphia Call,

fite V alue *ui*l H o w  fit W a . A ppreciated  
by tiie A n tien ln —It! arvc Itou * Peut», 
th« EffHiilt o f C arefu l an il fiJWBtiaued 
Минеиіав* T rsiB in g .

The old Romans, who oooquered eighty- 
six foreign nations, had reoognized tha 
secret of success when they called theie 
armiea exercitus, bodiea of drilled or exar- 

sed men. Exercise overcomes all diffi
culties, and if the power of its influence 
has lim its, they have never been ascer
tained. It insures every viotory : practice, 

e., exercise ar.d experience, would enable 
hundred veterans to beat a thousand 

recruits, even if the recruits were better 
armed. A brigade of ordinary riflemen 
would have no chance against a regiment 
of picked archers, suoh as were employed 
in war in middle ages.

In the London Tower, and in the armories 
of Strasburg, Nuremburg, and "Vienna, 
there are several coats of mail that have been 
pierced through and through and evidently 
by the в а т е  shot. That- is, the arrow has 

■oken the bxeaat-plate, passed through 
the body of the cuirassier, and then 
through the back-plate. A common rifle- 
ball rarely penetrates the body ot a,full- 
grown man, when mail-coats are gone out 
o£ fashion.

Daring the middle ages it waa the custom 
of princes, and even of wealthy burghers, 
to keep гииаегв, who followed their car
riages afoot while the Ьогвев were going at 
full gallop. Fast runners were i n  great de
mand, and if parents wanted to qualify 
their children for a position of that sort, 
they began to train them from the earliest 
ohildhood, and made them undergo a B in g u - 
lar operation, namely, the removal of the 
вріееп, whioh was suppoaed to have an in
fluenoe cn the vigor of the lungB.

From the city of Puebla, in Mexioo, a 
sandy country road leads аоговѳ the hills to 
the valley of Amozoo. Early in the morn
ing that road is crowded with Italian 
hucksters, who carry heavy baskets ou their 
backs. They often oome from a distance 
of ten or twelve milea, but make the trip at 

sharp trçt, and without a single Btop. 
Their ohildren trot at their Bides, oarrying 
small bundles or bags, and thus learn their 
trades so gradually that they hardly feel 
the hardships of it.

It is certainly queer that now a days a 
email, short-legged dog oan easily outrun 
the tallest man. It has not been always 
so. Aa ostrich proves that two lega oan 
go as faet aa four. Want of exercise pro
bably acccuuta for the whole difference. 
Next to football, the favorite game cf the 
English school boys ia tho game called 

hare and hounda.” la  watching their 
raoes I noticed that for one boy who is too 
short-legged to win, at leaet twelve are too 
short-winded. Their lungs give out a long 
while before thair legs do. But that eort 
of short-windedness oan be readily cured 
by various kinds of exercise, especially by 
mountain excursion;:.

Liftiog wsights ia another excellent lung 
exercise. There is & Btory of a Grecian 
Samson, tho athlete Milo of Crotona, who 
day after day oarried a calf aruund 
the arena, and gained in strength • as 
calf gained in weight, till he could finally 
oarry a steer. We may doubt if the steer 
was quite full grown ; but there is no doubt 
that Dr. Winebip, of Boston, Maes., prac
ticed with dumb-bells and bagfuls of pig 
iron till he was able to lift, though only for 
a moment, the weight of the heaviest Btear 
on the Texas prairie. It is equally oertain 
that before he began to exercise ho waa the 
puniest siudent of the medioal oollego. 
And if a weskly man of modern times 
oould uplift suoh a weight, why should not 
a champion of the Greoian arena have been 
able to carry it for a distance of half a 
mite ? For it oannot be denied that people 
have become more puny since they began 
to trust to gunpowder and steam instead of 
to exercise.

Iu oountriea where they still rely on the 
atrength of their limbs, as in Turkey, Hun
gary and Afghanistan, there are plenty of 
men earning their bread by common labor 
who could astonish the so-called athletes of 
a French circus. A ТигківЬ  porter will 
shoulder a box whioh the driver of a New  
York express waggon would hesitate to 
unload without assistance.

During tha Aighan war the native war
riors carried cinnon to a battery on the 
top of a hiil from where the EngliBh soldiers 
were unable to carry them down again.

The foot soldiers of the Turkish Jani
zaries had to drill in full armor, run, 
wrestle and even swim, without removing 
their iron equipments. Such a value did 
their drill-master set upon the influence of 
early training that they would never 
aooept a recruit of more than 12 years cf 
age. These cadets were exercised for 
years, like the sono of the old Spartans, 
before they were assigned to aotual duty, 
and the result was that the Janizaries 
repeatedly beat tho armies of all Western 
Europe oombined.

The ancient Greeks managed to train not 
only their troops but the whoie nation by 
offering liberal prizes for profioienoy in all 
kinds of bodily exercise, such as running, 
leaping, spear-throwing, and wrestling. 
At a distance of 60 yards their spearmen 
oould hit a target with unfailing oertainty. 
Their runners competed with horses and 
greyhounds. It is on record that the 
oUampion leacer of the Spartan Helotes 
once cleared S2 feet, and a native of Cro
tona, in Southern Italy, even 50 feet.

But the most vondefful results of life
long training are seen in tho achievements 
of the Oriental acrobats, who oome from 
countries where over-population obliged 
suoh people to work miracles in order to 
exoel their numerous competitors.

During the last Vienna exhibition a 
troop of Japanese jugglers attracted far 
more attention than the display of their 
native art works and manufactures. They 
had amazingly clever rope dancers aud 
tumblers, mere boys some of them. 
But their beBt performers where all grey
headed old men. I t  had taken them a life
time of praotioe to master the difficulties 
of their вресіаі tricks. One of them began 
his perfermanoe by putting the palm of 
his left hand upon a  box, aud after stretch
ing ouji his legjï horizontally in one direction 
aud his right arm in the other, ho raised 
himself in a  way that his whole weight was 
supported on the edge of his left hand. 
Without ever touching tho ground with any 
other part of his body, he then began to 
turn on his wrist, slowly at first, then more 
and more quickly, till his outstretohedfeet 
whirled around like the врокев of a hori- 
zontal fly wheel. The rapidity of his 
motione was wonderful enough, but how 
he contrived to keep his balance would have 
puzzled the best aorobata of our gymnastic 
associations.

The next performer had an attendant 
who held a tin box by a leather strap, and 
ewung it Blowly to and fro like the peudu- 
lum of a large olook. In the centre of the 
box was a large hole about an iuoh and a 
half, but certainly not more than two 
inches, in diameter. The juggler stepped 
baok to a distanoe of about twenty yards 
and began to throw little copper ta ils at 
the tin box. The first ball was oaught by 
the attendant, who thereupon raiBed the 
box a couple of inehes, but oontinued to 
swing it to and fro. The seoond, third and 
all following balls went straight through 
the narrow aperture without ever touohing 
the rim of the hole. He threw about forty 
of them, aud then retired amidst the pro
longed applause of the whole audienoe, for 
this time everybody oould appreciate the 
miraculous olevernees of the trick.

B u t the champion of the band oame last 
His whole outfit consisted of a straight 
wooden pole, about ten feet long, and 
hardly three inches in diameter. It was 
cut off square at eaoh end, and did not 
seem to be very heavy. This pole the 
juggler placed upright on the level Burface 
of a wooden beard, tried the board with 
his feet to see that it did not shake, then 
prooeeded to olimb the pole. He clambered 
up aud down some ten or twelve times in 
(juisk suoeessivu. U e tlien ascended to the

very top, seized it with liir, hmkJs, ier go 
hia foet, and went spinning around in a 
oirole, till it made one giddy to look at him. 
B y a sudden contraction of his body, he 
then joined his feet at tbe top of the pole, 
let go his hands and slowly raised himself 
till he stood bolt upright liko a statue cn a 
pillar. All this while the pillar had no 
other support but a f lit  wooden board, and 
was balanced entirely by the management 
of the statue.

One of tbe spectators, an expert Ameri
can gymnast, got permission to go on the 
staga and examine the pole. He looked at 
the lower end, took up the board, looked at 
the floor below, and then examined the 
beard itself. It was nothing but a pieoe of 
pine wood.

“ Well, how do you explain it ? ” I asked 
him when he came baok. “ I can’t believe 
in witchcraft,” he uttered, “ so I don’t 
know at all what to say about it.”

“ After the performance was over t h e  
jugglers distributed little cards, B h o w in g  tho 
portraits of their champions, and their 
principal exploits. Like all Japanese 
pioturee, the drawings were made by hand, 
bnt resembled each other as olosely as 
prints from the same Bteel plate. They 
were worth keeping, for both tho subjeot 
and tho workmanship illustrated the 
wonderful influence of exoroise.

A ft-«up, u i i w tH u u » i .i-m. *■ *ir<-.
The Papuans of tho Malay ooast of New  

Guinea are represented by the Russian ex
plorer, Dr. Mikluoho Maolay, ав being in 
the moat primitive stage. They are wholly 
unacquainted with metale, and make their 
weapons ef stone, bones, and wood. They 
do not kuow how to start a fire, though 
fire ia in use among them. When the 
traveller asked them how they made a fire, 
thoy oould not understand his question,but 
they regarded it as very amusing, and 
answered them when a person’s fire went 
out he got some of a neighbor, and, if all 
the fires in the village Bhould go out, they 
would get it from the next village. Some 
ot the natives represented that their 
fathers and grandfathers had told them  
that they remembered a time, or had heard 
from their a n o e B to r s  t h a t  there was a time, 
when fire was not known, and everything 
was oaten raw. The natives of the South
ern ooast of New Guinea, having no iron, 
shave themselveB n o w  with a pieoe of 
glass. Formerly they shaved with flint, 
which they could sharpen quite well, and 
used with considerable dexterity.—From 
Popular Science Monthly for August.

F l lB L I C  S l'G A K IIV « .

AVby a n  в г а ю г  M usi U nderstand G fe licu -  
la lio ti.

Gesticulation ів foreign to our nation ; 
and yet the man who would ba an orator 
must learn what to do, as well as what to 
avoid doing, with his arms and hands. 
The world is but an eoho, the ambassador 
of thought. AU energetic passion, all deep 
sentiment, must ba heralded by expression, 
or by outward and visible sign of воте 
eort ; otherwise tho words w ill fall coldly, 
as emauating from the intellectual 
machine, and not springing, warm and 
irrepressible, from the heart. Talma, iu 
his treatise on the art of aoting, ваув : 
•i The gesture, the attitude, tho look, should 
precede the words, as the flash of light
ning precedes the thunder.” Yet, if
you watoh any uncultivated speaker, 
you will find that his aotion never 
indicates the path ha is travelling, 
but follows it. Observe the itinerant 
preacher, w hoEe apopletic elcquence sug
g e s t s  t h a t  h e  is suffering from a  determina
tion o f  w o r d s  to the mouth ; you will вее 
that t h e  f l i n g in g  o f  his a r m s  to and.fro is 
an effort to add force to hia words, not tho 
outoome of B tro n g  feeling beforo i t  has 
broken into speech. The t-ruo orator’s 
movements must appear so spontaneous 
that they p a s s  unnoticed, a n d  yet, insen 
sibly, they w i l l  a f f e c t  his audienoe. The 
most powerful speakers aro always more or 
loss uotors, who identify themselves with 
the cause they a d v o c a t e .  Cold rhetor:ciana 
who have not thia capaoity may brir , con
viction to our reason when we read their 
вреесЬев in tho papers the morning after 
they are delivered, but, lacking the pas
sionate persuasiveness of men whose voioe 
and fraino vibrate with tho emotion their 
words evoke, they will never touoh tha 
hearts or rouse tho enthusiasm of an audi
ence.

In public speaking, as in reading, it is of 
primary importaueo that the voice ba not 
pitohed too high or too low, but that the 
keynote be struck in the middle of the re
gister. Many persons become exhausted 
in reading, or in addreesing an audienoe, 
from igaoranoe of the art of respiration, 
and from the erroneous notion that it ia 
neoessary to employ воте non-natural 
tone. Neither ia it essential to Bhout in 
order that the speaker's words may be 
oarried to the furthest extremity of a large 
hall. There oan be no greater miatakes 
than these. As in singing, so in oratory 
the moat natural emission of the voice, if 
combined with a distinot articulation, will 
“ tell ” more at a great distanoe than all 
tbe bellowing in the world- Actors are 
especially liable to forget that violenoe is 
not power, and that loudness is rather in
dicative of hysterical and feminine impo
tence than of manly foroe. I sat beside 
great aotress at the theatre lately, when 
soene whioh should have torn out our i \ 
heart-strings was being enacted. ■ Why 
do they talk so loud ?” she whispered to 
mo. “ They would produoe twice the 
effeot if they did not soream at eaoh other.’ 
—Nineteenth Century.

A E iard W orking; Q ueen.
It is a mistake, says t h e  London World, 

to suppose that th e  Queen enjoys a holiday 
d u r in g  her spring viB it to  Balmoral. Ex- 
aotly tho same amount of business is 
transacted aa when her Majesty is at 
Windsor. A messenger with a .huge Back 
of boxes and bags is despatched from 
Buckingham Palaoe three days a week, and 
from Whitehall on the alternate days. He 
leaves King’s Cross at 10.30 in the morn
ing, and arrives at Aberdeen at В th e  next 
morning, going on at once to Ballater by 
the special “ messenger ” train, whioh ів 
run on the Deeside line when the court is 
in Sootland, and whioh also conveys the 
supplies of cream, butter, fruit and vege
tables whioh are sent to the Queen every 
day from Frogmore. The meesenger 
reaohes Balmoral about 7, and remains 
there till early in the afternoon of the 
following day, when be starts with another 
load to catoh tha train leaving Aberdeen at 
i  40, which brings him to Euston Square 
at’ 8 the neçb morning, a rule, the 
Queen and Sir Henry Bonionby are kept 
hard at work from 9 30 to 1. Her Majesty 
usually breakfasts at 8.30 in Sootland, iu 
order to have time for & turn iu the gardens 
before going to business.

The oldest apothecary shop in Berlin, 
which in 1888 might celebrate the 400 th 
anniversary of its existenoe, has just been 
sold for the sum of 8300,000.

f>nuic I Л г ( ' it Jl(
Does not conduct a select sohool, yet her 
charges for tuition are Beldom small. Tho 
training imparted has ourrent value every
where, and for tbis reason sho can demand 
arbitrary compliance with her wishes. Oue 
cf her appreciated maxims is to get tho 
beat value for your money you can. Shun 
the inferior or dangerous, oven if cheap. 
Therefore don’t buy Bubetitutes for 
that invaluable artiolo — Putnam’s 
Painless Corn Extraotor, the always 
sure, safe and painless corn remedy. 
Putnam’s never fails, is painless, prompt 
and certain. Beware of substitutes. Sold 
everywhere by drugists and oounty dealers,

Take, rather than give, the tone of the 
oompany you are iu. If you havo parts, 
you will show them, more or less, upon 
every subject ; and if you have not, you 
had better talk sillily upon a subject of 
other people’s than your own ohoosing.— 
С hesterfield.

N erve I’a in  Cure*
Poison’s Neeviline cures flatulence, ohills 

aud spasms. Nerviline cures vomiting, 
diarrhoea, cholera, and dysentery. Nervi
line cures headache, sea sickness and 
summer oom^laint. Nerviline oures 
neuralgia, toothache, lumbago, and Boiatioa. 
Nerviline cures sprains, bruises, cuts, &o. 
Poison’s Nerviline is the best remedy iu the 
world, and only ooste 10 and 25 oents to try 
it. Sample aud largo bottles at any drug 
store. Try Poison’s Nerviline.

See here,” ho said to hia clerk, “ I 
d o n ’t  mind letting you off a day now and 
tben to attend your grandfather's funeral, 
but 1 tbink you ought to have tbe oourtesy 
to Bond a few of the fish round to my 
house.”

—The question whether young women 
shall pursue the same line of atudiea aa their 
brothers, seems to find its chief objection 
in their different physioal constitution. 
Arguments on thia subjeot are finely 
handled on both Bides ; but tho perfeot ad
aptation of Мгв. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound to the cure of ailments attending 
the feminine organism needs no argument ; 
its works are its proof.

L Y O SÄ  E .  Р Е Е Ж Н А М ’ 8
* VEGETABLE COMPOUND *
*  * * * *  IS ft POSITIVE CURF. » * * * *■
For all o f those Painful Complaints and
*  *  W e a k n e s s e s  в о  eomsoon t o  oar best * ,* -
* * # * * FESIAbli POPULATION. * # * *>

I t  w il l  c u r b  e n t ir e l y  t i i e  w o r s t  f o r m  o p  F h-J 
m a l e  C o m p l a in t s , a l l  O v a r ia n  t r o u b l e s ,  I n -1
FLAMMATION AND ULCERATION. PALLING AND DlS-J 
PLACEMENTS, AND THIS CONSEQUENT SPINAL W EAK-! 
NESS, AND IS PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO TUB-
C h a n g e  o e  L i f e . * * * * * * *  V
*  I t  w il e  d is s o l v e  a n d  e x p e l  T u m o r s  f r o m  t u b ; 
U t e r u s  i n  a n  e a r l y  s t a g e  o f  d e v e l o p m e n t . T u b  
t e n d e n c y  t o  C a n c e r o u s  I I u m o r s  t h e r e  i s  c h e c k e d
VERY SPEEDILY BY ITS USE. * * * * * *
*  I t  r e m o v e s  F a in t n e s s , F l a t u l e n c y , d e s t r o y s
ALL CRAVING FOR STIMULANTS, AND RELIEVES W EA K 
NESS o f  t h e  S t o m a c h . I t  c u r e s  B l o a t in g , H 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 it 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  f e e l i n g  o f  B e a r in g  D o w n , c a u s in g  Pain, 
W e ig h t  a n d  B a c k a c h e , i s  a l w a y s  p e r m a n e n t l y
CURED BY ITS USE. * * * * * * * *  
* l T  WILL AT ALL TIMES AND UNDER ALL CIRCUM
STANCES ACT IN HARMONY WITH THE LAWS THAT 
GOVERN THE FEMALE SYSTEM- * * * * *
*  Ж аГ Ітз  p u r p o s e  i s  SOLELY f o r  t h e  l é g it im â t »
HEALING OP DISEASE AND THE RELIEF OF TAIN, AND 
THAT РГ DOES A I..L IT CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS О? 
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY. *  *  #  *
*  *  F or  t h e  cure  o f  K id n e y  Com plaints  ijt
EITHER SEX THIS REMEDY IS UNSURPASSED. *  *
* LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S VEGETABLE COMPOUND Is 
prepared at Lynn, Moss. Price §1. Sis bottles for ${L 
Sold by all cl ruggieta. Sent by mail, postage paid, in f arm 
of Pills or Lozenges on receipt of price as abovo. Mrs. 
Pinkham’a “Guido to Health” will be mailed free to any 
Lady sending stamp. Letters confidentially answered ; *
* No family should bo without LYDIA E. PINKIIAM’i  LIVER PILLS. They cure Constipation, Biliousness Torpidity of the Liver. 25 cents pf r box. * , * ,

*4.

У ф *** fa  
A M M ffi

V h - t f e

THE ONUY )

VEGE1 ABLE j
C U R E  j

FOR

Loss of Appetite, 
Indigestion, Sour Stomach, 

Habitual Costiveness,
Sick Headache and Biliousness.

I Piice, 25, per bottle. Sold by all Druggists. I-

{BEFORE.) I Tl-.IiJ
1LÊCTRO-VOLTAIO BELT aud otln-r F.r.r.cTmc J ’j Appliances aro sent on 30 Days’ Trial 'JO MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, who are suffer

ing from Nervous Debility, Lost Vitality, 
Wasting Weaknesses, ami all those diseases of a 
Personal Nature, resulting from Auuses and 
Other Causes. Speedy relief and oompleto restoration to JTraltii, Vigor _and „Manhood
•----- -*oKD. wenu au o u c o  юг A.iustruted
P a m p h le t  fr e o . A d d re s s

V o lta ic  B e l t  O o,, M a r sh a ll, M ich ,

ÏO U W G  M E N  !—R E A D  T H I S .
T h e  Vo l t a l io  B e l t  C o ., o f  M a rsh a ll , M ich., 

o ffe r  to  s e n d  t h e i r  c e le b ra te d  R l e c t b o -Yo l t a l io  
B e l t  a n d  o th o r  E l e c t r ic  Ap p l ia n c e s  o n  t r i a l  
f o r  t h i r t y  d ay s , to  m e n  (y o u n g  o r  o ld ) a ff lic ted  
w i th  n e rv o u s  d e b il i ty ,  lo ss  o f v i ta l i ty  a n d  m a n 
h o o d , a n d  a l l  k in d re d  t ro u b le s .  A lso fo r  r h e u  
m a t is m , n e u ra lg ia ,  p a ra ly s is  a n d  m a n y  o th e r  
d ise a se s . C o m p le te  r e s to ra t io n  to  h e a lth ,  v ig o r 
a n d  m a n h o o d  g u a ra n te e d .  N o r is k  is  in c u r r e d  
ав t h i r t y  d a y s  t r i a l  is  a llo w ed . W ri te  th e m  a t  
o n c e  fo r  i l lu s t r a te d  p a m p h le t  f ree .

WESLEYAN LADES’ COLLEGE,
H A M IL T O N , CANADA,

W ill r e o p e n  o n  S e p te m b e r  2 nd , 1884. I t  is  th e  
o ld e s t  a n d  la rg e s t  L a d ie s ’C o lleg e  in  t h e  D o m in io n  
H aa  o v e r  180 g ra d u a te s .  T h e  b u i ld in g  cooö 
$110.000 a n d  h a s  o v e r  160 ro o m s. F a c u lty -—F iv è  
g e n tle m e n  a n d  tw e lv e  la d ie s .  M u sio  a n d  A rt 
sp e c ia lt ie s .  A d d ress  t h e  P r in c ip a l ,

A. B U R N S , D.D., LL.D.

Wonderful 1 Wonderful 1
T housands of y oung  m en  a re  exclaim  
iug  th e  abovo every  day. a f te r  using 

HR, b A M A lttlN K ’S 
M O U S T A C H E  « R O W E R  
P ositively  th e  on ly  re liab le  préparai 
t io n  ever offered to  th e  public. A 
t r ia l  w ill convince th e  m o s t  skep tical 
B ew are o f  bogus im ita tio n s . Séné 
p ostpaid , in  p la in  w rap p e r, on  receipf 
o f  price , $1 .OOper box.

C. ALLENE, Box 13, L oudon, Ont. 
AFTER USING. Solo A gen t fo r  U. B. a n d  C anada.

i CURI
ati:

When 1 say çuro i do n ----  _io and thon havo tljem return again, I mean aracll.
cal eure. I have mach or FALLING SICKNES: rerteo-y to euro tho wo failed is no гоавоп for ir onco for a treatise an remedy. Give Express nothing for a trial, aud I It" -  “ '

«n merely te s .urn again, I i  ----tho disease of FITS, EPILEPSY■ long study. Iwarrantmy i. с i s. Весаиьо othbre t&ïü no receiving a Suro. Send at ■ I io Bottlo of my infalliblo ;K| Oîllco. lt costs you re you.,ddre83 Dr. li. J ROO'»’ .гі Pearl St., Now York.

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.

T \ R .  G .  8 .  R Y E R S O N . L . R . C . P .
jL J  S. E ., L e c tu r e r  o n  th e  E y e , E a r  a n d  Throat 
T r in i ty  M ed ica l C ollege, T o ro n to . O c u lis t a u i  
A u r is t  to  t h e  T o ro n to  G e n e ra l  H o sp ita l, ъ : i 
C lin ic a l  A s s is ta n t  R o y a l L o n d o n  Ophthalmic 
H o sp ita l, M oorefle ld ’s a n d  C e n tra l  L o n d o n  
T h r o a t  a n d  K a r  H o s p ita l .  317 C h u rc h  Street 
T o ro n to . A rtif ic ia l H u m a n  E y es .

W A N T E D ,  L A D I E S  O R  Y O U N G
V ?  M en  n  c ity  o r  c o u n try  to  ta 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  $£ 
a  d a y  e a s i ly  a n d  q u ie t ly  m a d e  ; w o rk  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  re p lv
P le a se  a d d re s s  R E L IA B L E  MFC*. CO ., la d e l

h ia ,  P e n n .

**!.< A « fo to  secp ^e  a  B u s iu e e  
E d u c a tio n  o r  S p e n o e ria n  P e n  
m a n s h ip  a t  t h e  B P EN O H B  
IAN B U S IN E S S  O O L tiB Q  

Betro Micb Circulars free


