
C o u n try  JL iie .
N ot w h a t we w ould, b u t  w b a t we m u st,

M ake u p  th e  sum  of liv ing  ;
Неа.ven  is b o th  m ore  o r less th a n  ju s t 

In  tak in g  a n d  in  giving.
£ w ords cleave to  h an d s  th a t  sough t th e  plough 

A nd la u re ls  m iss th e  so ld ie r’s brow .

□ e a r  co u n try  h o m e ! C an I  forget 
T h e  le a s t of th y  sw eet trifles  ? 
h e  w indow  vines, w h ich  c lam b er yet,
W hose b loom s th o  bee  s til l rifles ?

■The roadside b lackberries, grow ing ripe ,
A nd in  th e  wôods th e  In d ian -p ip e  ?

Clappy th e  m a n  w ho ti lls  tho  field,
C o n te n t w ith  ru s tic  lab o r ;

E a r th  does to  h im  h e r  fu lness yield,
H ap  w h a t m a y  to  h is  ne ighbor.

W ell days, sound  n ig h ts—О can  th e re  be 
A life  m ore  ra t io n a l an d  free  ?

D ea r co u n try  life  of ch ild  an d  m a n  I 
F o r  b o th  tn e  best, th e  strongest,

T h a t  w ith  th e  e a rlie s t race  began,
T h a t h a s  o u tlived  th e  longeet.

T h e ir  c itie s  p e rish e d  long ago,
W ho th e  first fa rm ers  w ere to  know.

P e rh ap s  ou r B abels, too, w ill fa ll ;
If  so, no  la m en ta tio n s ,

F o r  M o ther E a r th  w ill s h e lte r  a ll,
A nd feed  th e  u n b o rn  n a tio n s  ;

Yes, an d  th e  sw ords th a t  m e n ace  now 
W ill th e n  be b ea ten  by th e  p lough.

PHYLLIS.
BY THE DOOHEBS.

Author of "Molly Bawn,’ " T be Baby,” “ Airy 
Fairy L ilian ,” eto., eto.

“ I  th in k  you m u st be raving,” says  
D uke, h is ow n vehem enoe quieted  by m ine. 

“ A  le tter—y e t s ta y ,”  a look of in te lli
gence oom ing in to  b is  faoe ; and, goin^ 
over to a drawer he rum m ages there for a 
m om ent, and at length  produoes th e very 
three-oornered note th a t has oaused m e so  
m an y jealous pangs. “ Is  th is  th e note you  
m ean ?"

"  Y es, it  is ,” oom ing eagerly forward.
“ I  now  reoolleot finding th ie in  m y  

room , w hen I  returned from  Bhooting y ester
d ay . She авкв m e to  do a сотш іввіоп  for 
her, w hioh, as it  happens, qu ite  slipped m y  
m em ory u n til now . T ake it  and read it, 
and see how ju st w ere your вивріоіопв.”

A s I  put out m y hand, I know th a t I  am  
aoting m eanly , but s t ill  I  do take ic, and, 
openingit, find m y  three olosely-w ritten  
pages have dw indled down to half a one. 
F ive  or six  lin es, carelessly  soraw led, are 
te fo r e  m e.

“ A re you satisfied  ?” aska ’D uke, who, 
h a l 1 Bitting on th e tab le w ith  folded arm s, 
is  w atohing m e atten tive ly .

“ Y es,” in  a low  vo ioe; “ I w as wrong, 
T h is  is  not th e note 1 saw  w ith  her. 1 now  
■ ideratand Bhe m ust have m eant th a t one 
tor—for som ebody elee, and, knowing I  saw  
it , sen t th is  to  you to  blind m e.”

“ More Buepioions, P h y llis?  A s to w hat 
other charges you  have brought against m e, 
X oan only ewear th a t whon I  told  you a 
year ago you w ere th e only  w om an I had  
ever really  loved, I  spoke th e truth .”

“ From  all you have said to m e to night, 
I  oan soaroely im agine you w ould now  
repeat th ose w ords,” I  say , in trem bling  
tones.

“ Y es, I would. I f  I live to be an old 
m an, I  Bhall never love again as I have 
loved, and do love, you .”

“ Y et you are a lw ays m eeting B lanohe ; 
you are alw ays w ith  her. Only th is  very  
m orning I  found you both together in  the  
corridor in  earn est conversation .”

11 I t  w as qu ite by aooident w e m et ; I had 
n o idea  she w as th ere.”

“ She waa epeaking to you of m e ?”
*' She sa id  som ething about your m anner  

tow ards Gore tb e n ight previous. I t  was 
som eth in g  very kind I rem em ber, but it  
angered m e to th ink  any one had notioed  
you, though in  m y heart I knew  it  m ust be 
so . I t  w as too palpable. She m eant 
nothing hurtful."

“ T he w retoh I 'D uke, lis ten  to  m e and 
believe m e. I f  I  had not fe lt positive  th at 
n o te ,” m oving a  lit tle  nearer and laying  
m y fingers' upon it, “ w as th e one I  saw  
w ith  her, I never would have acted towards 
Mark Gore as I  did la st n ight. B u t I  felt 
w ounded and out to th e heart, and tried to 
torture you ав I  w as being tortured. I t  w as  
foolish, w icked of m e, I  know, but it  m ade  
no one so m iserable as m yeelf. ’

“  B u t th en — tbe rink .” H e вреакв very  
q u ietly  now, but he has oome off th e table, 
and is  Btanding before m e, one hand resting  
on it  very olose to m ine, but not touching. 
I  am  gazing earn estly  in to  h is  faoe w ith  
large, w istfu l eyes.

“ I t  w as th e  sam e longing tor revenge  
m ade m e go there—nothing else. I  had  
tried  to m ake up w ith  you by asking you to  
take m e to  th e rink in  th e evening, but you  
would not m eet m y advances, and answered  
m e very o ruelly .” M y Іірв trem ble. “ Your 
w ords restored a ll m y anger. I w as d eter
m ined to Bhow you I could go there w ithout 
your perm ission . S ir  M ark w as on the 
spot, and asked m e to go w ith him  ; i t  w as 
a ll th e  в а т е  to m e w hom  I w ent w ith , so  
long ав I  oould defy  you, ana I  agreed to  
accom pany h im —not, as you thought, 
beoause I  w ished to be w ith  him , but only  
to  vex  you. I  thought of no one but you. 
I t  would not trouble m e if I  never saw  
M ark Gore again. Y ou believe m e, ’D uke ? 
I  never told  you  a w ilfu l lie , did I  ?” Tw o  
h eavy  tears, long gathering, roll down m y  
cheeks.

“ N ever ,’’ replies he, hoarsely.
S ilen ce followa h is  la st word. W e stand  

very  near, y e t separate, gazing in to  each  
o th er’s eyes. P resen tly , im p u lsive ly , h is  

and m oves, and d o se s  firm ly upon m ine  
F or an in stan t longer we gaze, and th en  I 
am  in  Ьів а г т в , orying as if  m y heart would  
break.

“ Y ou don’t oare for her ; say you  don't 
oare for her,” I  sob, entreatingly.

11 P h y llis , how  can you ask m e ? T o care 
for th a t w orldly-w ise woman, w hen I have 
you  to love, m y own darling, m y angel 1” 

T h is  is  com forting ; it  alm ost sounds as 
though he wero calling hor bad nam es, and  
I  sob on oontontedly from  th e shelter  of h is  
arm s.

“ And you w ill never speak to her again, 
w ill you, dear ’D u k e?”

“ Oh, m y pet I You forget Bhe is  a guest 
in  th e  house. H ow  can I  avoid speaking  
and being oivil to  her ?”

“ Of oourse I  don’t m ean tha t. B u t you w ill 
have no tetc-a tetes, and you w on’t be so  
atten tive  to her, and you w ill be very glad 
w hen she goes aw ay ?”

“ I w ill, indeed, be m ost sinoerely de
lighted , if  her stay in g  causes you ono 
m om en t’s un happiness. She speaks of 
leaving n ext w eek ; le t  us be polite to  her  
for theBe few  rem aining days— poor 
B lanohe 1 —and then w e w ill forget she ever 
lived

“  Y e s,” I  acquiesce, and then there is a 
pause in  th e oonversation. I s  he not going  
to  touch on th e other oause of war ? For  
a  lit tle  tim o I  am  filled w ith  w onderm ent ; 
th en  I  say , sh y ly , •• Y ou do not ask m e 
about Mark Gore ?”

“ N o ,” replies he, h a stily , “ nor w ill I . I 
Understand everyth ing; I believe a ll you  
said . A  m ieoonception arose betw een ub ; 
now  it is a t rest forever, le t us refer to it 
no more. N ow  th a t it is  at an end, I  feel 
rather flattered at your being so jealous ; it  
te lls  m e you m u st be getting to oare for me 
a  lit tle .”

“ Oh, caring  is  a poor th ing. I  th ink  
now  I  love you better than an y  one in  the
world, e x o ep t ”

11 B illy , and R oly , and m am m a,” he 
m im ios m e, laughing, though he b ites his 
lip s, “ th e  old story .”

“ W rong ; I  w as going to say m other  
only. Som ehow , B illy  and R oly  of la te  do 
not seem  so dear as you .” I stroke his 
laoe patronizingly.

O nly m other I” he says, w ith  a gay  
laugh (how m any w eeks have passed sinoe 
la st I  heard tb a t laugh !) “ w hy, th a t is  
m uoh better. B illy  a lw ays appeared the  
m ost form idable rival. I  am  progressing  
in  your good books. In  tim e I m ay even be 
able to vanquish m other.”

*' I  am so glad I m ade th a t onslaught on 
your door a lit t le  w hile  ago,” deolare I, m er
r ily , “ and I  th ink you were very undeoided  
about letting me in. How good it is to be

quite friends again l and we have not been 
th a t for a long tim e. Oh, is not jealousy a 
horrible pain ?”

A nd to  be w ro th  w ith  th o se  we love 
D oth  w ork like m adness on th e  b ra in , 

quotes ’D uke softly .
“ I t  all began by M ark Gore te llin g  m e 

you were once engaged to B lanch  G oing.”
“ W hat a lie  1” ories ’D uke, во eagerly  

th a t I  cannot choos6 but believe h im . “ H ow  
often  am  I  to te ll you I  never loved a n yon e  
bu t you ?”

“ T hat is another th ing. M en alw ays  
im agine w hen th ey  form  a new  attach m ent 
th a t th e old one contained no real love. 
W hat I should like to know is , how  m any  
you aBked to m arry you .” M y w ords are 
uttered jesting ly , y e t h is face ohanges, very  
Blightly, ever so little , y e t it oertainly  
ohanges. O nly a lit tle  pallor, a lit tle  fa in t 
oontraotion— nothing m ore. I t  ів gone 
alm ost as soon as it  ів there.

«  I  never asked B lanohe, a t a ll evente,” 
he laughs, ligh tly . A nd not u n til т ш у  
days has com e and gone do I  rem em ber 
h is singular hesitation .

СНАГТЕК XXVII.
T w o days have passed—tw o days th at 

have brought baok to m e a ll tb e ligh t and 
life  and gladnees of m y girlhood. N ever  
sinoe m y m arriage have I  been so happy as 
now.

M arm aduke aud I  are the best of friendB, 
there is  not so m uoh as a shadow  of a 
oloud betw een us, and I  have convinced  
m yself th at, as I  w as th e m ost foolish  girl 
in  tb e world, во I  am  now  th e  luokiest, and 
th a t ’D uke is th e deareBt old boy to be 
found anyw here. I f  I s till feel gu ilty  of 
having no passionate attach m ent for m y  
husband, I  console m yself w ith  th e  thought 
th a t I  am  probably inoapable of a grand 
passion, and th a t hap pily  I  sh a ll get 
through life  all th e  m ore oom fortably in 
oonsequenoe.

H arriet and B ebe notioe th e new  rela 
tion s ex isting  betw een m e and m y husband  
w ith  undisguised pleasure, but w isely  make 
no oom m ent. Sir Jam es sees it  too, and 
onoe, in  passing m e, sm iles, and pats m e 
approvingly on th e shoulder. D ora and  
George A ehurst are too muoh taken up w ith  
eaoh other and their approaching nuptia ls  
to  notioe anyth ing but their own tastes and 
predileotionB. B u t B lan ch e G oing веев it  
w ith  an evil sneer.

I t  is  3 o’olook in  th e afternoon. O utside, 
the world is  looking oold and un inviting ; 
in side a ll is  w arm th and apparent oon- 
ten tm en t.

Som e of us are in  th e  billiard-room , 
knocking about th e balls, but doing т о г о  
ta lk  than honest work. I  for m y part am  
starting for a brisk run to th e gardens, w ith  
a v iew  of bringing C um m ins to order.

C um m ins is  an anoient Sootohm an, old, 
cru sty , and valuable, w ho has lived  as head  
gardener at Strangem ore for m ore years 
than he oan rem em ber, and w ho has grown 
sour in  tho Carrington service. H aving  
m ade h im self m ore than u su ally  obnoxious 
to-day, and deolined to part w ith  som e 
treasured artiole of h is  rearing for 
any one’s benefit, th e oook has tearfu lly  
appealed to m e, and I have prom ised to  
exert m yse lf and ooax m y own gardener 
into giving m e som e of m y own property. 
Throw ing round m e, therforo, a oozy shaw l, 
fur-lined, and covering m y head w ith  th e  
w arm est velvet hat I  ow n, I  Bally forth , 
bent on oonqueBt.

T he air is  keen and froBt-bitten. A s I  
hurry along one of th e sm aller paths, 
hedged in  on either Bide by g iant evergreens, 
w ith  m y ohin w ell buried in m y fur, I oome 
B u d d o n ly  upon Sir  M ark Gore, le isurely  
strolling , and sm oking a cigar.

.Ever віпое m y explanation  w ith  M arm a. 
duke I have carefu lly  avoided S ir  Mark. 
N o t onoe has he had an opportunity of 
speaking w ith  m e alone. N ot onoe have I 
Buffered him  to draw  m e in to  personal oon
versation . C onsequently, I  am  doubly put 
out and annoyed by th is  renoontre—oon- 
Boienoe te llin g  m e he oares m ore for m e  
th an is  a t all to be desired.

Seeing m e, he flings th e oigar over the  
hedge am d oom es m ore quiokly forward.

“ Oh, don’t do th a t,” I  say , as uncon- 
oernedly as I  w ell can ; “ you have reok- 
Іеввіу w asted  a good cigar. I  am  in  a des
perate hurry, and oannot etay  to interfere  
w ith  your sm oking.”

“ I t  is  th e  Bimpleet th ing in  th e world to 
ligh t another,” replied he, coolly . " B u t 
w hat a day for you  to  be out ! I  heard you  
say at lunoh you m eant going, but fe lt  posi- 
tive  th ie b itter  w ind would daunt you. May 
I  accom pany you in  your desperate hurry ? 
I b i t  an errand of m eroy—a oase of life  or 
death ?”

H ie easy  m anner réassurée m e.
“ I  am  going to en treat C um m ins,” I  вау, 

laughing. “ D on't you p ity  m e ?  Cannot 
you understand w hat a diffiuult task  I have 
laid out for m yse lf?  N o, I th ink you had  
better not com e. I  sh a ll be able to  иве 
m ore persuasive arts if  le ft to  deal w ith  
him  alone.”

“ I  would baok you to w in  were he the  
K ing of th e  Cannibal Islan ds h im self. I f  I  
m ust not w itn ess your trium ph, m ay I  at 
lea st be your escort to it  ?”

1  oan вое h e  is  o b s t in a te ly  b e n t  o n  b e in g  
m y  c o m p a n io n ,  a n d  g ro w  o noe m o re  d i s 
q u ie te d .

“ Y e-es, if you w ish  i t ,” I  say  w ith  obvi
ous unwillingneBB ; but it  is suoh a little  
w ay now  it  scarcely веетв  w orth your 
w hile.”

“ I  th in k  i t  very w ell w orth m y w hile, 
and aooept your gracious perm ission ,” 
w ith  a qu iet Btress on th e adjective, and  a 
determ ination  not to notioe m y  evident 
objeotion to h is  oom pany. So there is no 
help for it , and we w alk on side by Bide in 
silenoe.

P resen tly , in  a low  voioe, he says su d 
den ly  and w ith out prefaoe :

“ W hy do you avoid m e, M rs. Carrington ? 
W hat have I  done to be tabooed as I  have  
been for tho laBt tw o days ? H ave I  offended 
you in  any w ay ?”

“ Offended m e ?” I  stam m er (when peo' 
pie are un exp ected ly  asked an obnoxious 
question , w h at would they do if  th ey  oould 
not repeat th e questioner’s words ?). “ Of 
oourse you have not offended m e. H ow  
could you ? W hat oan have put Buoh a 
ridiculous idea in to  your head ?”

“ Your ow n oonduot. D o  you th ink  I 
have not seen , and fe lt  your ohanged m a n 
n e r  ?” H e ia B peak in g  alm ost i n  a n  under
to n e .  “ W ere I your g re a te B t enem y, you  
could n o t  treat m e  w ith  т о г о  d istan t oool- 
ness. You soarcely deign to speak to m e ; 
your еуев carefu lly  avoid m ine ; you h a r d ly  
answ er w hen I  address you. Su rely  you  
m u st have a m otive for a ll th is .”

“ In  th e  first plaoe, I do not aoknowledgc 
your ‘ th is .’ You only  im agine m y m anner  
changed. I certa in ly  have no m otive for 
being rude to you .”

“ T hen I  th in k  you have treated m e very  
cruelly— very oaprioiously, considerin’ all
thiDga.”

T he la st words are barely d istin ot ; he in 
evidently  using great self-control ; but in my 
present nervous sta te , a ll Bounds are v e ty  
olear to m e.

“ W hat tbiDgs, Sir  M ark?” I dem and, 
w ith  an irrepressib le touoh of hauteur. H e  
is  looking stead ily  a t  m e—so eteadily  th a t 
ia  sp ito of m yself, to m y m ortification and 
disgust, I  feel I  am  blushing furiously. 
S till I  hold m y ground; I absolutely  decline  
to  le t m y  eyes fa ll before his.

“ I виррове,” says S ir  Mark, very q u ietly  
s till, " when a w om an has led a m an on to  
love her un til he is  m ad enough to lose h is  
head, and im agined ho has aw akened in  
her m ind som e fa in t in terest in  h im self, 
she is not to be held  responsible for any  
m ischief th a t m ay com e of it. I  say I su p 
pose not. B u t it  is, perhaps, a lit tle  hard  
on th e m an .”

“ I do not understand you," I  say , w ith  as 
muoh calm ness as I  oan sum m on, though, 
in  truth , I am  horribly frightened, and can  
feel m y heart beating h eav ily  against m y  
side.

“ D o you not ?” exclaim s he w ith  a rapid  
vehem ent ohange of tone. “ T hen I shall 
explain . I am not so blind but I  oan вее 
now all th a t haa been happening here 
d a r in g  th e  p a s t  m o n th .  W e re  y o u  je a lo u s

of M arm aduke ? D id  you im agine he oould 
l iv e  another, w hen you were ever before 
him  ? D id  you seek  to revenge youraelf 
upon bim  by turning your sw eet looks and  
sw eeter words upon m e, by show ering upon 
m e all tho ohildish, m addening graoes of 
w hioh you are oapable, u n til you stole the  
very heart out of m y body?"

“ Oh, don’t I” I  cry, trem ulouely, reooil- 
ing from  him , a look of horrified am aze
m ent on m y faoe. “ You do not know w hat  
you are saying. I t  is  terrible. I  w ill not 
liBten to you .”

“ Y es you w ill,” fieroely. “ D oes it  hurt 
you to hear m e ? D oes it  d istress you to  
know th a t I  love you ? I , w ho have never 
loved any one—th at I love you w ith  a pas
sion th a t no worda oould describe? You  
have ruined m y life, and now  th a t you have 
atta ined  your objeot, have satisfied  your
self of M arm aduke’s affeotion, you throw  
m e, your viotim , aside as som ething old, 
worn out, w orthless, careless of the agony  
you have inflioted. I t  is  cold, oruel, innooent 
ohildren like you, who do all th e real m is- 
ohief in th is  life. D o you rem em ber those 
words of Moore’s?  they haunt m e every  
tim e I  see  you :

Too b r ig h t a n d  fa ir  
To le t  w ild passions w rite  
O ne w rong w ish th e re .

I  believe you are incapable of loving, though  
so loveable in  yourself.”

“ You have said enough ; is it  m anly of you  
to  com pel mo to hear Buoh w ords? Surely  
you m ust have exhausted  a ll your b itter
ness by th is .”

“ ‘ R eproach is infin ite and knows no 
end.’ Y et of w hat use to reproaoh you?  
Y ou have a heart th a t oannot be touohed. 
P ossib ly  you  do not even feel regret for 
w hat you have done.”

“ Sir M ark, I  e n tre a t—I deBire you to 
oease.”

“ Y ou shall be ob eyed ; for, I  have 
fin ished. T here is  nothing т о г о  to  be said. 
I  was determ ined you ehould at least hear, 
and know w hat you have done. N ow  you  
oan go hom e happy in  th e thought th a t you  
have added one m ore fool to your lis t. Yes, 
I  w ill oease. H ave you anything to say ?” 

“ O nly th is  ; I  desire you w ill leave m y  
house w ith out delay .”

M y lips are white and trem bling, bu t it  is 
anger, not nervousuesB, th a t  affects me now.

“ T h is  m om ent, if  you w ith  i t ,” w ith  a 
short laugh.

“ N o  ; I w ill have no com m ents m ade. 
You can easily  m ake a reasonable excuse  
out of your letters to-m orrow m orning. 
A fter all you have Baid, I  hope I shall never 
вее your face again .”

“ Y ou never Bhall, if  it  depends on m e.”
“ I  regret th a t I  ever ”
“ O h, pray leave a ll th e rest unsaid , Mrs. 

C arrington,” he interrupts, b itterly . “ I 
oan fanoy it. You regret, of oourse, you  
ever adm itted  such a  fa llen  character w ith in  
your doors ; I  have insu lted  and wounded you  
in  every роавіЫе w ay. So be it. You say so, 
therefore it  m u st be true. A t th e sam e  
tim e I would have you rem em ber, w hat is 
also true, th at I  would die to save you  
from  any grief or harm . I f ,” Binking his 
voice, and speaking iu  a slow , peouliar tone, 
“ if you are ever in  deep trouble, and I can 
help you, th ink  of m e .”

I am  im pressed w ith out knowing w hy. 
I t  is  as though som e one had laid a ourse 
upon m e. I  grow as w h ite  as death , and  
m y breath оотев  from  m e in  short, quick  
gasps. A t th is  m om ent, a deadly fear of 
som ething iutangible, far off, of som ething  
ly in g in  the m ystic future, раввев over me 
like a cold w ind .

Sir Mark, raising Ьів hat, draws near. 
H e tak es m y ohilled , gloveless hand.

“ M ay I ? ” he asks, hum bly, and w ilh  
th e  natural graoe th a t belongs to h im . “ I t  
ie a farew ell.”

Oppreseed w ith  m y  n am eless terror, I 
oannot reply. I  во&гоеіу hear h im . S toop 
ing, he la y s  h is  lip s ligh tly  on m y  hand.

T he touoh reoalls m o. W ith  a Bhudder 
•I snatoh aw ay m y fingers, and drawing  
baok, sweep past him  in eager haste  to  rid  
m yeelf of him  and th e evil fearB to whioh  
his worde have given rise.

I hurry on w ith  parted lip s and trem bling  
pulses, anxious to esoape. Crossing the  
rustio bridge th a t врапв a sm all stream  at 
th e end of a pathw ay, I glanoe in stin ctive ly  
b a o k w a rd s .  H e is  s till B ta n d in g  motion  
Іевв o n  th e exaot spot w here w e parted, his 
a r m s  folded , h is  head bare, h is  eyes fixed 
upon m y retreating form . A gain 1 shudder  
and hasten  out of sight.

I have eaid, “ I  w ill never see  h is  face  
again .”

To carry out thia design I  determ ine on 
suffering from  headaohe for onoe in  m y  
life , and by th is  m eans absent m yse lf from  
dinner. Arm ed w ith  th is  resolution, I  go 
sw iftly  to m y room as th e early  n igh t closes  
in , having lingered in  the gardens a s long as 
prudenoe would perm it.

T hrow ing m yself upon a sofa, I  sum  
m oned th e fa ith fu l M artha, and deolare 
m yself unw ell. T hey  hardly constitu te  a 
lie , theee words of m ine, as m y tem ples, 
through excitem en t and uneasiness, are 
throbbing pain fully . I  feel feverish , aud 
m iserably restless, though m y foolieh вирег 
Million of a few  hours since haa resolved  
itse lf iu to  thin air and vanished. S till 
how oan I  draw breath freely w hile  “ that 
m an” oontinues to hau nt th e house ?

“ D ear, dear m e, m ’m ,” says M artha 
oom ing to th e front, ав usual, w ith  mourn 
fu l vehem enoe, and an un lim ited  supply of 
rem edies. “ You do look bad, to be виге, 
You really  ehould get advice, m ’m. There  
is  young D r. M anley in  th e village, as is 
th a t clever, I  do hear, as he oan oure a n y 
th ing ; and you are gettin g th em  headaohes 
dreadful frequent. Only tw o days віпое I  
used a wbole bottle of odycollun upon your 
core forehead. B u t vinegar is  an elegant 
th ing, and muoh stronger than th e ody, 
Sh all I  try  it , m ’m ?”

“ N o thank you, M artha,” I  say , feeling  
h yster ica l ; “ I prefer the ‘ Ody ” w here
upon Jean M aria Farin a is  produoed, and I 
am  gently  bathed for five m inutes. 

M arm aduke com es softly  in .
“ A  headaohe, darling,” he ваув, w ith  

tender oom m iseratian ; “  th a t is  too bad. 
M artha give m e th e bottle. I  w ill see to 
your m istress.

“ Tho delioateet touoh роввіЫе, if  you  
please, s ir ,” says M artha, w arningly, who  
doesn’t believe in  m en, as Bhe leaves the 
room. She is dreadfully  old-m aidish, tb is  
favorite atten dant of m ine, but she adores 
m e, and w ith  m e to he loved is  a necessity.

I  have m ade up m y  m ind to say nothing  
to  ’D uke on th e eubjeot of S ir  Mark un til 
tb e la tter  is  w ell out of th e Ьоиве. So for 
th e present I perm it m y husband to th ink  
m y slight ind isp osition  about the w orst of 
its  kind ever known.

“ W hat can have given it  to you ?” he 
saye, dam ping m y hot brow w ith  m ore 
than a w om an’s, gentleness. “ I  told you, 
P h y llis , it  w as very foolish of yon to  ven, 
ture out of doors to-day ; I  hope you have 
not got a ch ill.”

“ I  don’t th ink  so. I  put on very warm  
th ings. B u t, M arm aduke, I  would like not 
to go down to dinner. D o you th in k  m y  
staying aw ay would appear odd?"

“ C ertainly not, pet. I  w ill explain to  
every one. B ed  is  th e beet plaoe for you. 
P rom ise m e you w ill go to sleep  aa soon as 
you oan.”

“ Aa Boon aa ever I oan. Oh, 'Duke, 
there  ia a qu arte r-p as t ohiming, and you 
not dressed ye t. H urry ; i t  w ill be d read
ful if ne ither of us oan Bhow a t  th e  proper 
m om ent.”

“ I  w on’t be an in stan t,” s&ys ’D uke, and 
scram bles through tho perform ance w ith  
m arvellous rapidity, getting down to the 
drawing-room  before th e Beoond gong 
sounds. •

I have accom plished m y purpoee, and  
w ill probably, nay, oertainly, not be called  
upon to seo th e dreaded features of Sir 
Mark again. E arly  to-m orrow m orning, I 
trust, ho w ill be beyond recall. It never 
oocurs to m e to tb ink  w hat hours th e  trains  
leaveC arston , whioh is our nearest railw ay  
sta tion . To-m orrow, too, I  sh a ll explain  
everyth ing to ’D uke ; to  oonceal th e real 
f  aots of th e case from  him , even for so short 
a tim e, grieves m e sorely.

I  begin presently to fanoy what  they may

be Baying and doing down in th e din ing
room ; and, so fanoying, it  suddenly com es 
to m e th a t I am  healthy and decidedly  
hungry. W hen going in  for a vio lent head
aohe. I  oertainly had not counted upou thia, 
and laugh to  m yself a t th e trap of m y own 
m aking, in to  whioh I have fallen . I ll or not 
ill, how ever, dinner I m uet and w ill have.

I  ring the bell and sum m on M artha.
“ W ell, m ’m, are you anything better ?” 

asks th a t dam sel, stealing in  on tip toe, aud 
epeakiug in  a stage whisper.

“ I  am ,” I respond, briskly, s ittin g  up ;
“ and oh, M artha, it  is  odd, ів it  not, but I 
do feel so awfully hungry.”

“ N o, do you really , m ’m ?” exclaim s  
M artha, delighted ; “ th at's a rare good 
sign. I don’t hold w ith  no appetite, m yself. 
L ie  down again, m ’m, qu iet-like, and I'll 
bring you up a tray ae '1 tem p t you iu  tw o  
m inutes. A  lit tle  b it of fowl, now, and a 
slioe of 'am , w ill be th e ligh test for you ; 
and w ill you take M oselle, m ’m , or C ham 
pagne ?”

“ M oselle,” I  reply, feeling som ething of 
th e pleasureable excitem ent of long ago, 
w hen B illy  used to sm uggle eatables into  
my cham ber of punishm ent ; “ and M artha, 
if there is any orange pudding, or iced pud
ding, you know, you m ight ”

“ I ’ll bring it, m 'm ,” says M artha. And  
presently  I  am doing fu ll ju stice  to  as  
dainty a little  dinner as M artha’s love oould 
procure.

I Bleep w ell, but perm it m yse lf to  be 
persuaded in to  staying in  m y room for 
breakfast. A fter th a t m eal downBtairs, 
M arm aduke oomes tram ping up to see how  
I am . I t  is 11 o ’olook ; surely 8 ir Mark can 
have m ade h is excu ses and taken h is de
parture by thia tim e.

Is  he gone ?” I авк, in  a hollow  whin 
per, as ’D uke enters m y room.

“ W h o?”
“ M ark G ore.”
“ No, not yet. D id  you know  he  was 

going?” looking m uch Burprisod, and Beat 
ing him self on the edge of the bed.

“ I  did. I  desired h im  to go. Sh ut the  
door close ; and I w ill te ll you  a ll about it. 
B u t, first, 'Duke, before I  say one word, 
make m e a vow you w ill not be angry w ith  
him  or take any notice of w hat he has  
done.”

“ W hat haa ho done ?" dem ands 'Duke, 
growing a trifle paler.

“ N o harm  to any one. Make m e your 
vow firrtt.”

“ I  vow, th en ,” says he, im p atiently . 
Aud I forthw ith repeat to  him  word for 
word all th a t passed betw een Sir Mark and  
m e, in  th e evergreen w alk.

“ T he sooundrel 1” ваув ’D uke, when  
have finished.

“ Y es, ju st so ,” say  I . “ I rea lly  th ink  he 
m u st have gone mad. H ow ever, there was 
no exouse for it, во I  sim p ly  ordered bim  
out of th e house. H e looked dreadfully  
unhappy. A fter all, perhaps he oould not 
help  it .”

’D uke laughs in  Bpite of b is anger, w hich  
ia extrem e.

“ Of all th e oonceited little  w om en 1” he 
says. “ W hat gave you the headache last 
night ? W as it h is oonduot ?”

“ W ell, I  th ink it was founded on a deter 
ruination not to  вее him  again. B u t I  w as 
afraid to te ll you anyth ing then , leBt you  
m ight refuse to s it a t the table w ith  him  
or be unoivil, or have a row in  any way, 
Y ou w ill rem em ber your prom ise, 'Duke, 
and le t h im  go qu ietly  aw ay. A n explan  
ation w ould do uo good. Onoe ho is  goue 

w ill n o t  sign ify .”
“ H e used to be such a good fellow ," says  

’D uke, in a puzzled, provoked tone.
“ W ell, he i s  anything but th a t now ,” 

rep ly  I, w ith  deoision. “ I f  you  go aw ay  
now , ’D uke, I  th ink  I w ill get up. I  dare 
вау he w ill be on hia way to bon don  by the  
tim e I am  dressed.”

I  get through m y to ilet w ith  a good deal 
of deliberation . I am in  no great hurry to  
find m yself dow nstairs ; I  am  determ ined  
to afford him  every ohanoe of gettin g  clear  
of th e prem ises before I  m ake m y appear, 
anoe.

W hon dresBed to  M artha’s satisfaction , I 
go cautiously  through th e house, and, oon 
trary to m y usual oustom , m ake Btraight for 
M arm aduke’s Btudy. O pening the door 
w ithout knooking, I  find m yself faoe to faoe 
w ith Marmaduke and Sir Mark Gore.

I feel petrified and som ew hat guilty. Of 
w hat use m y oondem ning m yeelf to solitary  
confinem ent for ao m any houre, if  th e cloee  
of th em  only  bringe m e in  contact w ith  
w hat I havo so etriven to avoid ?

Marmaduko'B blue eyes are flashing, and 
b is lips are w hite and com pressed. Sir  
Mark, alw ays dark and superoilioua, ie 
looking muoh the sam e ав usual, except for 
a certain bitter expression th at adorns the  
oorners of h is  m outh. B oth  m en regard 
m e fixedly as I  enter, but w ith  w hat differ
ent feelings 1 

Marm aduke holde out hie hand to me 
and th e flash dies iu h is  eyes. Sir M ark’s 
lip s form th e one word “ fa lse .”

" N o, I am  not fa lse ,” I  protest, vehe  
m ently, putting m y hand through Marma, 
duke’s arm , and glancing a t m y opponent 
defiantly from  m y B h e lte r  ; “ ’D uke is m y  
husband ; w hy should I hide anythin;; 
from him  ? I  told you  I  would oonoea 
nothing.”

“ W hat oharming w ife ly  oonduot 1” Bays 
Sir Mark, w ith  a sneer ; “ not only  do you  
oonfide to h im  all your own little  affairs, 
but you are ready also to forgive him  any  
pecoadilloes of w hich he has been gu ilty .” 

I  feel ’D uke quiver w ith  rage, but laying  
a w arning pressure on hia arm , I  succeed  
iu  restraining him .

(To be  con tinued .)

S o m e  I jR te » !  F a . I i i o u s .

London T ru th  says : “ T he young D uch  
ess of F eltre  and her sister , th e Countess 
d’Albufera, have set th e fashion of wearing  
w h ite  m uslin  dresses once again. T he skirt 
is  made w ith  innum erable tin y  box pleats, 
edged w ith  Ѵаіепоіеппев lace. T he bodioe, 
aleo pleated, w ith  a V -shaped opening and 
short sleeves, ia veiled by a fichu of Valen  
ciennes lace, of whioh th e ends, tied behind, 
form  a very p retty  pouff. A  straw  hat, 
trim m ed w ith  blaok velvet and w ild flowers, 
ia 1 your only  wear ’ w ith  thiB dress of 
Arcadian s im p licity .”

A new  kind of jaoket for evening w ear at 
th e seaside has m ade its  appearance, and ia 
worn w ith  a skirt of b a tiB te  and laoe or 
vicugna, as tbe oase m a y b e . T he jacket, 
of gray or blue, is tight-fitting, with dark 
velvet oollar and ouffa. V ery sm art jackets 
of th e sam e kind are made in  w hite  cloth, 
w ith  ohestnut velvet oollar and ouffs and  
gold buttons. For very Blender figures there  
are p retty  H ungarian vests, ehort and tight, 
and oovered w ith  gold lace. T he old- 
fashioned cacbe-poussiere is now quite e x 
ploded, and is replaced by tbe Grand 
D uobess redingote or pelisse, of a ligh t gray  
m aterial, oovered w ith  em broidery of the  
sam e color, and as long ав th e dress.

A t Y iohy, the other day, several blue and  
m any red dresses of в о т е  ligh t m aterial, 
trim m ed w ith B ulgarian EOarfs of b it is te  
em broidered w ith  gold thread form ing im 
possible varieties of flowers. A t the ,Савіпо 
ball th e “ carnation ” dress waa really  
pretty th ing. A  profusion of sm all flounoes 
on th e skirt, pinked out and striped (gener
ally  in  tw o Bhades of pink) so aa to pro
duoe the effeot of the flower. T he bodioe, 
whioh had a equara opening in  front and  
behind, w ith  short sleeves, wae of orepe de 
ohine of tb e darker shade of pink, w ith  v e l
vet oarnations on tbe shoulders, on tbe  
bosom and at the left Bide of the w aist.

T h l i l l i u g

A  little  girl who waa watohing a balloon  
ascension suddenly exclaim ed : “ Ma I 
shouldn’t thm k God w oald like to have th e  
m en go up to heaven a live .”

A  little girl joyfully assured her mother 
the other day that she had found out 
where they made horses; Bhe had Been a 
man finishing one. “ H e was neilin g  on 
hie last foot”

A prize oi IOO.OOOf. aw aits th e lucky die 
ooverer of an infallib le rem edy for oholera. 
T h is sum  lies at th e dispoeal of th e Frenoh  
A eadem y of Soienoe,

D I U L T O N  P R I O R .

L i f e  n n d  .1 ■! v t u t  ii re a  o l  n  о  te d  W i ir  l o r -
rt-H pond i-n l—T h e  С а п ір п іц ц м  o t  A f i’ïe n
RUd E u r o p e  a »  U c K c r lb rd  b v  а  Л п п  of
lh e  P e n  а ш і  В Ѵ ініІ - (З ги р іііс  Т о и г ііе м .

Mr. M elton Prior, of th e Illustra ted  L o n 
don News, m ay be regarded at the present 
m om ent as th e doyen of E nglish  war cor
respondents in  aotive work. D r. R ussell, 
of C rim ean renown, is long out of harness ;
Mr. A rchibald Forbes ia in  retirem en t and 
Mr. Cameron, who in  m any respecte is  the  
first m an of hie day, did not enter the field 
uu til after Mr. M elton Prior had gone 
through half a dozen oam paigns. Mr.
Prior, says th e P a ll M all Gazette, entered  
th e profession a t th e end of 1873, w hen he 
le ft E ngland for th e Gold Coast in  Sir  
G arnet W olseley’e expedition, together w ith  
Mr. H . M. Stan ley , S ir. H en ty  and others.
Sinoe th a t tim e he has been oonstantly  
on th e run, travelling round th e world at 
least onoe and tak ing part in  no less  than  
eleven cam paigns in  ten  years and a half.
H e has gone through all h is  w ars w ithout 
harm , eave oue w ouud. In  th e Russo- 
Turkish war he had h is boot torn off by a 
shot or shell, inflicting a slight soratoh ; 
but it  healed muoh m ore rapidly th an  the  
ugly out whioh he reoeived from  a fa ll 
w hen a t Suakim , and th e wound of whioh  
w as unhealed for m onths. H e haB thrice  
been down w ith  qu insy, and once oame 
homo w ith  rheum atism , w hich laid h im  up 
for th ree weeks. On one осоавіоп Mr.
Prior’s horse w as Bhot through th e nose, 
and a t another tim e a bu llet em bedded  
itse lf in  h is saddle. B u t w ith  theee excep- 
tione Mr. Prior has oome B o a th le ss  through  
eleven years of probably as muoh exoite- 
m eut as has fa llen  to  th e lot of any m ortal 
m an in our day.

“ M y first cam paign,” said Mr. Prior  
“ was th a t in  A sh antee, and it  w as one of 
the p rettiest cam paigns in  w hich I  have  
been engaged. I t  w as not w ith out som e  
stiff fighting. I have Been AshanteeB,
B asu tos, F ingos and Z ulus in  th e field , but 
none, for headlong, desperate valor, were  
equal to th e m en who fought under Osman  
D igna. T he Zulus were brave, but w hen a 
hundred of th em  oharged, if fifty  of them  
were shot down th e  other fifty  deem ed it  
prudent to  retire ; w hereas a t T am ssi, 
w hen a hundred Arabs charged, if  ninety- 
nine w ere k illed  th e  so litary  survivor  
oharged ju st ав stead ily  as if ail h is oom- 
rades wero fighting around h im . H ence  
you bad to k ill th em  all, w hereas in  the  
other oases I  have m entioned there waB no 
need to  k ill half or even a quarter of the  
num ber.

“ My seoond cam paign w as in  Spain  
w ent from M adrid to th e sea t of w ar near 
P am peluna w ith  K ing A lfonso. T he train  
p issed  through th e C arlist country , and at 
one poin t i t  w ae very sm artly  peppered by  
th e  C arlists from  th e neighboring h ills.
Several bu llet3 orashed in to  our oarriage 
in  Bpito of our barrioading it  w ith cushions, 
but fortu nately  no ono w as hurt. W hy  
th e Carlista did not throw  th e  train  off 
th e lin e  and oapture th e  K ing I  never 
oould understand. L iv in g  in  Spain is  
about th e  w orst of any civ ilized  oountry.
O utside th e best ho tels  in  M adrid every
th ing sw im s in  oil. A ltar tho C arlist war 
w as over m y  n ex t experience of absolute  
fighting waa in  H erzegovina. N othing  
oould be kinder than th e oonduot of th e iu 
surgent leaders, but th e conditions of 
cam paigning w ere very severe. On one 
oooasion, w hen I w as oom ing down to  
R agusa, I  travelled  five days w ithout food.

MONTEKEGKIX WÀEBI0KS.
Splendid savages wero в ото  of those in 

surgen ts ; although в о т ѳ  w ere perfeot 
gentlem en, others were m agnifioent brutes.
Peko P avlovitch  waa one of the la tter . H e  
oould neith er read nor w rite, stood about 
s ix  feet s ix  inohes, wore armor on h is body, 
and, although personally  m ost courteous to  
m e, waa th e pureat savage I have ever вееп 
in a  w h ite  skin. I  w as sittin g  beside him  
w hen a soldier cam e w ith  a flag of truoe 
from  M oukhtar P asha  asking permiaaion to 
send v ictua ls to th e beleagured fortress of 
Govansko. Peko Pavlovitoh  oould co t  
read, bu t he looked a t th e  paper w h ile  the  
oontents were being interpreted to h im . H e  
then tore it  iu to  fragm ents, flung th e paper  
into th e m essenger’s faoe, and, w aving his  
hand w ith  a savage expression, deolared :
“ T h at is m y answ er.” T he m eesenger  
w ent downötaira. B efore he reached tbe  
landing I  heard a groan. T he m an was 
killed .

SEKVIA AND BULGARIA,

“ F rom  there I  w ent in 1876 to rtplaoe  
a colleague a t th e  oloae of th e Servian  
oam paign. Servia  is  a pioturesque oountry, 
but th e  Servians were poor fighters. T heir  
R ussian  ofiioers were gentlem en. T he  
R ussian  volunteers w ere brave enough, but 
m any of th em  were not proof to th e sed uc
tions of raki, any am ouut of whioh oould 
he bought a t a penny a glass, and six  
glasses w ere q u its  sufficient to m ake any  
one drunk. T here w as one terrible soene  
w hich I  w itn essed  there. W hen the  
Servian arm y w as in  fu ll retreat from  
D eligrad it  dashed through Porachin . I t  
w as a regular sauve qui peu t, and th e  
artillery galloped fu ll epeed through th e  
help less fugitives. I  saw  a ohild knooked 
dowu and ground to death  beneath th e  
w heels of th e oannon as I  waB w atching  
th e  rout. A fter Servia m y  n ex t oam 
paign wae in B ulgaria, w here I  waB 
attaohed to m y Turkish headquarters ou 
th e  L om . T h at w as m uch th e m ost 
terrible w ar in  m y experience. A ll 
th a t is w orst in  cam paigning w as concen
trated in B ulgaria. B ulgaria  ie the flower 
garden of Еигорэ. T he lovoliest rosea skirt 
every oornfield. T he inh ab itan t} are in d u s
trious, although suspioious. B u t during  
tho war of 1877 it  w as converted in to  a  hell.
In  no other oam paign have I  seen tow ns  
looted a n d  burned, villagers burned out of 
their houses, w om en outraged, prieoners 
tortured and a ll th e other incid en ts of 
Turkish war. F or  th e  T urkish B old ier 
ind ividu ally  I  have tho greatest regard ; 
kind, hot pliable, he bears hardships w ith 
out a m urm ur whioh w ould have driven 
other BoldierB to m utiny. H e drinks nothing  
stronger th an w ater, and w aits death a t the  
hands of h is inoom ptt3nt ph ysicians w ith  
unflinching courage. H ie abetemioueneBB 
enables him  to survive wounds w hioh would  
have oarried off any one else.

WODNPEIi PEOPLE.
“ I t  ів surprising w hat difference there ia 

in  individuale in  the bearing of w ound s. I  
have Been a m an need to be held by eight 
persons w hile  a w hitlow  w as being laneed.
I  have seen another sm oke h is pipe while  
h is leg w as being out off. Of ооигве, it  is 
easier to bear th e pain of an am putation  
w hen you are already suffering intanse  
agony than if  th e operation w ere inflioted  
upon a perfeotly sound lim b. W hen a m an  
is struck by a bu llet he Beldom feels any  
pain . H e feels  the blow ав if  в о т е  one 
had struok b im  w ith  a fist, but it  is  not 
for an hour or tw o th a t th e  wound begine 
to  sm art. One E nglish  officer in  A shantae  
w ent about for som e tim e w ith  a couple of 
clugs in  him  w ith out knowing th a t he had 
been touohed, and it  w as only  w hen his 
oomrade noticed th e blood th a t he was 
aware th a t he had been wounded.

I n  T urkey I had  one o i  tw o narrow  
escapes. I  had chucked я pretty  B ulgarian  
girl under th e phip, and th a t n ight her 
father w ent for m e w hen I  w as авіеер. I 
fortunately woke in  tim e to scare h im  with  
m y revolver, h itting  w h at I  thought was 
him eelf, but w hich  w as only  h is  shadow, 
w ith  three bullets. M y C ircassian and  
dragom ans blazed after him  w ith  their  
W inchesters, but he got off soot free, drop
ping h is  sword, however, olose to m y oouoh.
T h a i outrage upon a representative of the  
ргзвэ w as avenged by hie house being burn
ed to the ground by order of the Turkish  
oom m ander. B u t af, erward, I  need hardly  
rem ark, I  did not prolong m y sojourn in the  
Bulgarian v illage.”

“ A nother tim e, at N ew  Year’s eve, at 
th e tim e of th e oonferenoe, I  was in  S tam 
boul at n igh t w itb  a  fellow  correspondent B u tler  w ill be  
o t  tb e  c a m e  o t D o w . A  f a n a t ic  to u c h e d  a f t e r  tb e  e le o tio n .

m e. 1  turned around and he spat lu ll in  
m yfaoe. I  had a th ick  stiok in m y hand 
aud, w ithout th inking of w hat I  waB doing, 
I struok b im  aoross th e face ae hard as I 
oould drive. In  a m om ent tb e  situation  
dawned upon m e, and wo took to our heela 
as fast as ever wo ran in our lives. The  
cry , 1 G iaou” Г rose an every side, and the  
entire population, dogs aud m en, gave 
chase. I t  w as an exoitiug m om ent, but I  
reaohed th e G alata B ridge in  sa fety , 
resolving next tim e to take a ll th ings, even  
sp itting  upon, w ith out resentm ent, w hen I 
was alone in  a T urkish quarter of Con
stantinople.

“ Apropos of th e C onitantinople Confer
ence, I  m ay m ention th at I  also attended  
th e B erlin  Congress, w here, th anks chiefly  
to  Count H erbert B ism arck , w ho w as  
exceedingly kind, I  w as able to  sketch  the  
Plen ipotentiaries ав th ey  entered the Con 
gress H all in  the R adzivill Palaoe at 
B erlin . H e also took m e over h is  fa th er’s 
palaoe, and enabled m e to  take a sketch  of 
bis father’s stu d y .”

I l l l X l ü A N  T R A I N  U O m C F .K N .

A d v c u ln r e  o l 
T r a v e l  1er.

a n  A m e r i c a n

C o m p l a in  a s  W e  Л а у

About our lot in life, w e cannot deny th a t  
any are exem pt b» tlieir  p  .Biti n from  tb e  
oooamon lo of p i i u  аы і toff. ring. T he  
highest, as Х'вИ я lie т .,ь (  n u .able, m u st  
b e e v e r o n t l-o  .* r :o ia.se »avantage of 
suoh m eans аз \ѵш іыічѵи w hen pain  
m akes rolicf a n ecessity  to our oom fort. 
B y a le tter  from  “ G overnm ent Ноиве, 
O tlaw a ,” aeking for a  supply of P u tn a m ’s 
P a in less  Corn E xtraotor, we are rem inded  
of tw o th ings : first th a t corns are un iversal, 
and seoondly th a t P u tn a m ’s Раіпіевв Corn 
E xtractor is recognized by a ll olasees as  
tb e  m ost certain, pain less and non-poieon- 
ous rem edy for com e. B ew are of the  
artiole ju st as good, and use on ly  P u tn a m ’s 
E xtraotor.

R evenge m u st be sw eet 
lived long on picklee.

to one who ha»

T he advent of D iaz  to th e P residentia l 
ohair is  hailed  w ith  delight by th e  entire  
population of M exico—natives and foreign 
ers alik e—w rites a correspondent to the  
San Franoisoo A lta . T he program m e set  
forth by th e fu ture P resid en t exh ib its a 
vast eeriee of reform s w hich  w ill greatly  
tend to m ake th e  oountry a Bafe and pro 
fitable one for th e inveBtm ent of foreign  
enterprise. T he M exican tariff is  to  be 
thoroughly revised, and th e influx aud  
efflux of m oney w ill be unham pered by the  
d u ties now  on th em . T be railroads and  
telegraphs w ill have due atten tion  given to  
th em , and the system  of brigandage now  so 
w idely  praotised to th e great detrim ont of 
travel w ill be entirely  w iped out. Apropos 
of train  wreckage, I  m ay as w ell give 
my personal experience on one of 
th e  wreoked trains, to  show  th e determ ined  
oharaoter of th e  law less w reckers ou the  
M exioan Central and other roads travers
ing th e territory. W hile era route to  the 
C ity of M exioo, and w ith in  about ten  or 
eleven hours of our destination , a t a plaoe 
a little  above Queretaro O ity, and between  
8 and 9 o’clock a t n ight, a sudden shock  
w as fe lt  on board tho express train , the  
oars overturned, and a num ber of rifle and 
pisto l shots were heard in  rapid виоооявіоп. 
T he train had been going a t about 22 to 23 
m iles an hour w hen  th e  Bhock w as e x 
perienced, and a ll th e  оооиравѣз of th e oars 
fe lt  assured th a t train  w reckers were on 
th e a lert. I  w as v io lently  thrown from  m y  
seat o n  the left-hand Bide of th e P u llm an  
car, and, as th e oar turned a com plete side  
som erset, I was precip itated  from  th e  op
posite w indow  and landed in a ditoh of 
soft m ud, fortu nately  susta in ing uo other  
in jury but th a t of soiling  m y  olothes and  
losing m y watoh in  tb e m ud. I , how ever, 
had a narrow евоарѳ from  losing m y life  by 
being shot, as, w hen I  landed in  th e m ud, 
and had barely risen to m y feet, a fu ll 
bearded desperado presented  a p isto l to  
m y laoe, th e cold m uzzle touching m y  
forehead, aud thia contact, oold and sudden  
aa it  wae, ooupled w ith  the d im ly  dieoerni 
ble determ ined visage in  front of m e, made  
m e feel anything but p leasant. In  less  
tim e th an it  takes m e to te ll it , I  raised m y  
head, drew  it  back and B lig h tly  to th e right, 
w hen the p isto l exploded alongside of m y  
le ft  oheek, the powder burning the side of 
m y face. I knew  th a t I  had m y revolver 
in  m y  litt le  sa tch el w hich I  kept slung over 
m y shoulder a t m y Bide, and I instin ctively  
fe lt  for it  there. I  had ju st got it  out of the 
satchel and cocked it  ав th e desperado pre 
sented  arm s again. I  raised m y hand to fire 
on h im , but before I  could get sufficient 
e levation  m y arm  w as Btruck down and the  
piBtol exploded prem aturely, and m y  
enem y reoeived th e ball iu  h is  hip , cauaiug  
him  to fa ll to  th e ground in  great agony. 
H e levelled  another shot, whioh I  suo- 
oeeded in  dodging, w hen th e ruralee, or 
native polioe, oame upon th e ecene and 
arrested and disarm ed him . D uring th is  
tim e в о т е  tw en ty  or th iity  shots were  
exchanged, and no lese than th irteen pet 
Bone were k illed , eleven of v, ’. .  : a were  
A m ericans. Tbe engineer and firem an  
were both seriously wounded, but th e oon 
ductor esoaped w ith  a few  bruises. E ig h t  
of th e train w reckers w ere captured on th e  
spat, and, from  w hat w as gathered a fter
ward, fourteen in  a ll com prised the  
gang. T he eight m en, inoluding my 
wounded adversary, wore taken to  
Queretaro and shot the following evening. 
T he ditohed cars and engine were replaoed  
on th e  truck th e next day a t d aylight by  
вдеапв of a gang of laborers, brought on by 
tb e construction train w hich had been tele  
graphed for. F ou r т о г о  of the wrockers 
were caught th e  n ext day about six teen  
m ilea from  Q ueretaro by  th e rurales, and  
th ey  shared the sam e fate as th eir  oon 
freres, on ly  in  a d ifferent and m ore sum  
т а г у  m anner. T he fa te  of th ese  four men  
w as singular, to  вау th e least, and, though  
th eir  p u n ishm ent w as w ell m erited , it  was 
executed  in  a peculiar m anner. T be  
rurales, having captured th eir  prisoners at 
a  considerable distance from  tb e town 
knew  th a t th ey  would have a long  
journey before them , and th at, w hen  
th ey  reaohed th e tow n, th ey  would  
have to rem ain several days 
before th e tr ia l and identification  of their  
prisoners took plaoe ; so th ey  proposed to  
their prisoners, as th ey  were unobserved, 
to  go “ leg bail ” and “ вкір,” or, in  other  
words, to евоаре. T he prisoners, nothing  
loath to regain their lib erty , m ade double- 
quick tracks for th e woods, shouting m er
rily  at th eir  escape from  durance vile. 
Their h ilarity , alas I for them , w as prem a
ture,for hardly had th ey  gone a dozen paoea 
w hen th e ruralea levelled  their W inches
ter repeating riflas and sen t d ea th -  
m essengers through th e bodies of 
the w ould-be runaw ays, k illing them  
on th e spot. T be lu ra les  then  took  
th e dead bodies and brought th em  into  
Q ueretaro, sta tin g  to th e authorities th at 
th ey  had to shoot their prisoners iu  order 
to  prevent th eir  esoape, and pointed to the  
buliet holee in  their baoks in  verification of 
tb eir  sta tem en t. T h is  is no rom anoe, but 
an actual faot. G en. D iaz  proposes to have 
train-w recking opisodes such ав I  have 
ju st related, m atters of very  rare occur
rence, aud w hat w ith  these and other  
reform s of alike nature, foreign powera, 
and the U n ited  S la tes  in  partioular, w ill 
have oooasion to b less th e day th a t onoe 
m ore plaoed Porflrio D iaz  in  th e p resi
dential ohair of M exico.

B r i n l i i  T e l l .

Tho proof of th e  pudding is th e eating, 
and tho proof of the extraordinary power 
over pain of P o ison ’s N eeviline is in  using  
it . P o ison ’s N erv iline never fa ils to  per
form  wondere in  every оавѳ of pain . I t  
oannot fail, for it  is  com posed of pow erful 
pain-subduing rem edies. I t  goeB right to  
the bottom , and pain is  ban ished a t once 
N erviline oures a ll k inds of pain , interna  
or external. Go to any drug store and get 
a 10 or 25 cen t bottle , and be delighted  by  
ite  prom ptitude in  doing its  work.

W h n l  n  S o n g  D id  i o r  a  G a w k y  SSoy.

In  h is tpeeoh at th e reoent m eeting of 
Cuyahoga oounty (Ohio) p ioneers, Judge  
R. P . Spalding told a story about U ov. Tod. 
H e was at one tim e v isitin g  Judge Tod and 
oom m ented upon tho beautifu l voioe of the 
latter's daughter. " Y es,” replied the 
judge, “ m y ohildren a ll eing,” and he oalled 
his sou D avid. “A  greener lad I  never saw ,” 
said Judge Spalding ; “ a great, aw kward  
lout, dressed in jeans and hom e-spun, w ith  
a rough, stolid  countenanoe. 1 W hat is 
your w ill, father?’ he aeked. ‘ D a v id ,’ 
said th e judge, ‘ I  w ant you to  sing oue of 
your nice songs for th is  gentlem an .’ W ith 
out expression, w ith out m oving a m usole of 
hiBfaoe, he started : "

1 Old G rim es is dead,
T jia t good old m an ,'

and carried the air through. I  waa im 
pressed and muoh amuaed. 1 A h ,’ eaid my  
fr iend , 1 there ie m ore m  m y boy than ap
pears on th e surface, if it  could only be 
developed. M y farm  is m ortgaged, and I 
can’t afford to give him  an oduoation.’ 
Send him  to m e, I replied ; I w ill put him  
to  school. So he did ; young D avid beoame 
a law yer ; in  ten  years he had paid off the  
m ortgage on the old farm  ; and later, as 
Governor of Ohio, ho saved the nation frc ш  
dishonor.”

T he fa ll overcoat belongs to th e  olothes 
of th e year.

— T h at w onderful catholicon known as 
L ydia  E . P in k b a m ’s V egetable Compound  
has given th e lady a world-w ide reputation  
for doing good. I t  ia a living spring of 
h ealth  and strength .

A  special train  made up of th irty  trucks, 
built expressly for th e G erm ano-R ussian  
Com pany, of B erlin , le ft Cologne sta tion  a 
few  days ago. On eaoh of the truoks ів a 
t* n k o f the oapacity of 3,000 gallons. T he  
train ia to  bo used for carrying petroleum  
from  the w ells in  the Cauoasus to G erm any.

T alk  about a m an turn ing a w om an’s 
head I I t  is passing another w om an w ith  
a new  bonnet th a t does it.

M osquitoes are beginning to bunoh their  
h its.

E . PBMKHAWJ’ S
* VEGETABLE COMPOUND *' 
* * * * *  IS A POSITIVE CURf. * * * * •
F o r  a ll  o f  th o se  P a in fu l C om p la in ts and
* * W ea k n esse s  so  co m m o n  t o  o n r  b e s t  *  *|
* * * * * F E M A L E  PO P U L A T IO N . * *  *

I t  will cure en tirely  тпе  wobst form  o y ^ E 'j 
male Complaints, all  Ovarian troubles,, In-1
FLAMMATION AND ULCERATION. FALLING AND DlS-1 
PLACEMENTS, AND THE CONSEQUENT SPINAL WEAK-] 
NESS, AND IS PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO TIIB: 
Change op L if e . *  #  *  *
* I t w ill  dissolve and e x pe l  T umors from  tiih | 
Uterus in  an early stage of development. Th b 1
TENDE NCY Г ) ( ’ Л \' Г : : ■ : О LrS HUMORS THERE IS CHECKED'

. . s  use . *  * « * * , •
* I p і . : movj;s F aintness, F latulence , ^ estroys
ALL CRAVING For. - 7IMULANTS, AND RELl^Y /.J \, KAK-j 
NESS OF THE SXO.MACII. ІТ CURES BLOATING, НьЯф-]
ache, N ervous 1'rostration, General  D ebilität,' 
Depression and I ndigestion. * * * * *
* T i ia t  feei.in .: o f  B e a rin g  Down, causing  Pain ', 
W e ig h t a n d  B ackache , t i  a lw a y s  p e rm a n e n tly
CURED BY ITS USE. * * * * * * * *
*  It w ill at all times and under  all  CIRCUM
STANCES ACT IN HARMONY WITH THE LAWS THAT 
GOVERN THE FEMALE SYSTEM. * * * * *
*  JKB“Its purpose is SOLELY for  the  légitimât»
HEALING OF DISEASE AND THE RELIEF OF PAIN, AND 
TIIAT IT DOES ALL IT CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS OP 
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY, “©ft *  *  #
* * F or the  cure of K idn ey  Complaints ih
EITHER SEX THIS REMEDY IS UNSURPASSED. *  f
* LYDIA E. PINKIIAM’S VEGETABLE СОМРОТЖЦ {9 
prepared at Lynn, blass. Price SI. Six bottles for $5. 
S o ld  b y  a l l  d r u g g is t s .  Sent by mail, postage paid, ia  form 
of Pills or Lozenges on receipt of price u s  abovo. Mrs. 
Pinkham’s “Guide to  Health!’ vill be mailed free to any 
Lady sending stamp. Letters confidentially answerpçj, *
* No family should bo without LYDIA E. PINKHAM’i  
LIVER PILLS. They euro Constipation, Biliousness nx,̂  
Torpidity of the Liver. 25 cente per box. * * *

Г». С 14. Si. 3 4 .  * 4 .

Woodstock College,
WOODSTOCK, ONT.

F o r  lad ies and  g en tlem en  ; te rm s  very  m oder
a te  ; fac ilities  un riva lled .

C ollegiate C oarse. L ad ies’ E eg n la r Course, 
L ad ies’ F in e  A rts Course, C om m ercial Course, 
P rep a ra to ry  Course. O pens S ep tem ber 4th, 1884.

F o r  ca talogues co n ta in in g  fu ll in fo rm atio n  
address

REV . N. W OLVERTON, B.A., P rin c ip a l.

y  '
'yî.i-Êh(BiïFouj-:.)

"I? LKCTКО - ‘»"OLTAIO BF.:
.I X Ai’pltancks aro sent <
MEN ONLY, YOUNG OK 
ing from Nervous Debe 
Wasting W kaknkssks, nnd all tnose ciisi 
P icrsonal Nature, resulting from Ahuses and 
Other Causes. Speedy relief and complete 
restoration to  H ealth, Vigor and Manhood 
Guaranteed. Send a t onco for Illustrated 
Pamphlet freo. Address
Voltaic Belt Oo,, Marshall, Mich,

WESLEYAN L A D E S ’ COLLEGE.
HAMILTON, CANADA,

W ill reopen  on S ep tem ber 2nd, 1884. I t  is  th e  
o ldest an d  la rg est L ad ies’C olleçe in  th e  D om inion  
Нач over 180 g raduates. T he bu ild in g  cost 
$110.000 an d  has  over 160 room s. F acu lty —Fivo 
g en tlem en  and  tw elve lad ies. M usic a n d  A rt 
specialties. A ddress th e  .P rincipal,

A. BURNS, D.D., I jL.D.

years of age the day

When 1 sny euro 1 ilo not темп :___„ ____
a timo and then havo them return again, I moan aradl- 
cal euro. I have mado tlio disease of FITS, EPILEPSY 
or FALLING SICKNESS a lif* long study. I warrant my 
rcmody to cure tho worvt с os. Because others have 
fallod Is no reason for n “ • no' receiving a cure. Send at 
onco for a treatise an a !■ je lJottie of my Infallible 
remedy, cftve Express on I /ost Otlico. I t  costs you 
nothing for a trial, and I will rare you.

Address Dr. K. v*. KOO'r .33 Pearl St., New Yorlt.

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.

D e. g . s. k y e b s o n , l . r .  c .p .
S. E., L ec tu re r on th e  Eye, E a r  an d  T h ro a t 

T rin ity  M edical College, Toronto . O culist a n  
A urist to  th e  T oron to  G enera l Hospital,! t  j 
C lin ica l A ssistan t R oyal L ondon  O p h th a lm ia  
H ospital, M oorefleld’e an d  C en tra l London 
T h ro a t and  E a r  H osp ital. 317 C hurch  S tree t 
Toronto. A rtificial H u m an  E yes.

Y O IT N O  JT1EIV ! - K E A D  T l l f g .
T h e  VoLTAbio B e l t  Co., of M arshall, M ich, 

offer to  send th e ir  ce leb ra ted  К ьео тн о -Ѵоьтаіяо 
Be l t  a n d  o th e r E l e c t r ic  Ap p l ia n c e s  on  tr ia l 
fo r th i r ty  days, to  m en  (young or old) afflicted 
w ith  nervous d eb ility , loss of v ita li ty  an d  m a n 
hood, and  all k in d re d  troub lée. Also fo r rh eu  
m a tism , neu ra lg ia , p a ra ly s is  an d  m a n y  o th e r 
diseases. C om plete  res to ra tio n  to  h ea lth , vigor 
and  m anhood  g u a ran teed . N o r isk  is in c u rred  
as  th i r ty  days t r i a l  is allow ed. W rite  th e m  a t 
once fo r il lu s tra te d  p a m p h le t free.

JPljACfifi to secure a Вивіпоя 
Education or Spencerian Pen 
manship at tne SPBNQKB

  IAN BUSINESS OOLIiBQ
P e tro  Ш ей  O iroB lua  b e *


