Country JLiie.

Notwhat we would, but what we must,
Make up the sum of living ;

Hea.ven is both more or less than just
In taking and in giving.

£wordscleave to hands that sought the plough
And laurels miss the soldier’s brow.

Oear country home ! Can | forget
The least of thy sweet trifles ?
he window vines, which clamber yet,
Whose blooms tho bee still rifles™?
mThe roadside blackberries, growing ripe,
And in the woods the Indian-pipe ?

Clappy the man who tills tho field,
Content with rustic labor ;

Earth does to him her fulnessyleld
Hap whatmay to his neighbo

Well days, sound nights—O can there be
Alife morerational and free ?

Dear country life of child and man |
Forboth tne best, the strongest,

Thatwith the earliest race began,
That has outlived the longeet.

Their cities perished long ago,
Who the first farmers were to know.

Perhaps our Babels, too, will fall ;
If so, nolamentatlons

For Mother Earth will shelter all,
And feed the unborn nations ;

Yes, and the swords that menace now
Wi ill then be beaten by the plough.

PHYLLIS.

BY THE DOOHEBS.

Author of "Molly Bawn,” "Thbhe Baby,” “Airy
Fairy Lilian,” eto., eto.
“1 think you must be raving,” says

Duke, his own vehemenoe quieted by mine.
“ A letter—yet stay,” a look of intelli-
gence ooming into bis faoe ; and, goin”®
over to a drawer he rummages there for a
moment, and at length produoes the very
three-oornered note that has oaused me so
many jealous pangs. “ Is this the note you
mean ?"

" Yes, it is,” ooming eagerly forward.

“1 now reoolleot finding thie in my
room,when | returned from Bhooting yester-
day. She aBkB me to do a coTwiBsion for
her, whioh, as it happens, quite slipped my
memory until now. Take it and read it,
and see how just were your BuBpioions.”

As | put out my hand, | know that I am
aoting meanly, but still I do take ic, and,
openingit, find my three olosely-written
pages have dwindled down to half a one.
Five or six lines, carelessly sorawled, are
tefore me.

“ Are you satisfied ?” aska 'Duke, who,
hal 1Bitting on the table with folded arms,
is watohing me attentively.

“Yes,” in a low voioe; “ 1 was wrong,
This is not the note 1saw with her. 1 now
m ideratand Bhe must have meant that one
tor—for somebody elee, and, knowing | saw
it, sent this to you to blind me.”

“ More Buepioions, Phyllis? As to what
other charges you have brought against me,
Xoan only ewear that whon 1 told you a
year ago you were the only woman | had
ever really loved, | spoke the truth.”

“From all you have said to me to night,
| oan soaroely imagine you would now
repeat those words,” | say, in trembling
tones.

“Yes, | would. If | live to be an old
man, | Bhall never love again as | have
loved, and do love, you.”

“Yet you are always meeting Blanohe ;
you are always with her. Only this very
morning | found you both together in the
corridor in earnest conversation.”

11t was quite by aooident we met ;
no idea she was there.”

“ She waa epeaking to you of me ?”

* She said something about your manner
towards Gore tbe night previous. It was
something very kind | remember, but it
angered me to think any one had notioed
you, though in my heart | knew it must be
so. It was too palpable. She meant
nothing hurtful.”

“ The wretoh I ‘Duke, listen to me and
believe me. If | had not felt positive that
note,” moving a little nearer and laying
my fingers' upon it, “was the one | saw
with her, | never would have acted towards
Mark Gore as | did last night. But | felt
wounded and out to the heart, and tried to
torture you aB | was being tortured. It was
foolish, wicked of me, I know, but it made
no one so miserable as myeelf. ’

“ But then—tbe rink.” He Bpeaks very
quietly now, but he has oome off the table,
and is Btanding before me, one hand resting
on it very olose to mine, but not touching.
| am gazing earnestly into his faoe with
large, wistful eyes.

“ It was the same longing tor revenge
made me go there—nothing else. | had
tried to make up with you by asking you to
take me to the rink in the evening, but you
would not meet my advances, and answered
me very oruelly.” My lips tremble. “ Your
words restored all my anger. | was deter-
mined to Bhow you | could go there without
your permission. Sir Mark was on the
spot, and asked me to go with him ; it was
all the BaTe to me whom | went with, so
long aB | oould defy you, ana | agreed to
accompany him—not, as you thought,
beoause | wished to be with him, but only
to vex you. | thought of no one but you.
It would not trouble me if | never saw
Mark Gore again. You believe me, '‘Duke ?
I never told you a wilful lie, did I ?” Two
heavy tears, long gathering, roll down my
cheeks.

“Never,” replies he, hoarsely.

Silence followa his last word. We stand
very near, yet separate, gazing into each
other’s eyes. Presently, impulsively, his

and moves, and doses firmly upon mine
For an instant longer we gaze, and then |
am in biBarTs, orying as if my heart would
break.

“You don’t oare for her ; say you don't
oare for her,” | sob, entreatingly.

U Phyllis, how can you ask me ? To care
for that worldly-wise woman, when | have
you to love, my own darling, my angel 1”

This is comforting ; it almost sounds as
though he wero calling hor bad names, and
I sob on oontontedly from the shelter of his
arms.

“ And you will never speak to her again,
will you, dear '‘Duke?”

“Oh, my pet| You forget Bheis a guest
in the house. How can | avoid speaking
and being oivil to her ?”

“ Ofoourse | don’t mean that. Butyou will
have no tetc-a tetes, and you won’t be so
attentive to her, and you will be very glad
when she goes away ?”

“1 will, indeed, be most sinoerely de-
lighted, if her staying causes you ono
moment’s unhappiness. She speaks of
leaving next week ; let us be polite to her
for theBe few remaining days—poor
Blanohe 1—and then we will forget she ever
lived

“Yes,” | acquiesce, and then there is a
pause in the oonversation. Is he not going
to touch on the other oause of war ? For
a little timo I am filled with wonderment ;
then | say, shyly, «You do not ask me
about Mark Gore?”

“No,” replies he, hastily, “ nor will I. 1
Understand everything; | believe all you
said. A mieoonception arose between ub ;
now it is at rest forever, let us refer to it
no more. Now that it is at an end, I feel
rather flattered at your being so jealous ; it
tells me you must be getting to oare for me
a little.”

“ Oh, caring is a poor thing. | think
now | love you better than any one in the
world, exoept ”

U Billy, and Roly,
mimios me, laughing,
lips, “ the old story.”

“Wrong; | was going to say mother
only. Somehow, Billy and Roly of late do
not seem so dear as you.” | stroke his
laoe patronizingly.

Only mother I” he says, with a gay
laugh (how many weeks have passed sinoe
last I heard tbat laugh!) “ why, that is
muoh better. Billy always appeared the
most formidable rival. | am progressing
in your good books. In time I may even be
able to vanquish mother.”

*1 am so glad | made that onslaught on
your door a little while ago,” deolare I, mer-
rily, “ and | think you were very undeoided
about letting me in. How good it is to be

I had

and mamma,” he
though he bites his

quite friends again | and we have not been
that for a long time. Oh, is not jealousy a
horrible pain ?”

And to be wroth with those we love

Doth work like madness on the brain,
quotes '‘Duke softly.

“It all began by Mark Gore telling me
you were once engaged to Blanch Going.”

“ What a lie I” ories 'Duke, Bo eagerly
that | cannot choos6 butbelieve him. “How
often am | to tell you | never loved anyone
butyou ?”

“ That is another thing. Men always
imagine when they form a new attachment
that the old one contained no real love.
What I should like to know is, how many
you aBked to marry you.” My words are
uttered jestingly, yet his face ohanges, very
Blightly, ever so little, yet it oertainly
ohanges. Only a little pallor, a little faint
oontraotion—nothing more. It iB gone
almost as soon as it i there.

« | never asked Blanohe, at all evente,”
he laughs, lightly. And not until Twy
days has come and gone do | remember
his singular hesitation.

CHAITEK XXVII.

Two days have passed—two days that
have brought baok to me all tbe light and
life and gladnees of my girlhood. Never
sinoe my marriage have | been so happy as
now.

Marmaduke aud | are the best of friendB,
there is not so muoh as a shadow of a
oloud between us, and 1| have convinced
myself that, as | was the most foolish girl
in tbe world, Bo I am now the luokiest, and
that Duke is the deareBt old boy to be
found anywhere. If | still feel guilty of
having no passionate attachment for my
husband, I console myself with the thought
that | am probably inoapable of a grand

passion, and that happily 1| shall get
through life all the more oomfortably in
oonsequenoe.

Harriet and Bebe notioe the new rela-
tions existing between me and my husband
with undisguised pleasure, but wisely make

no oomment. Sir James sees it too, and
onoe, in passing me, smiles, and pats me
approvingly on the shoulder. Dora and

George Aehurst are too muoh taken up with
eaoh other and their approaching nuptials
to notioe anything but their own tastes and
predileotionB. But Blanche Going BeeB it
with an evil sneer.

It is 3 o’olook in the afternoon. Outside,
the world is looking oold and uninviting ;

inside all is warmth and apparent oon-
tentment.
Some of us are in the billiard-room,

knocking about the balls, but doing Toro
talk than honest work. | for my part am
starting for a brisk run to the gardens, with
aview of bringing Cummins to order.

Cummins is an anoient Sootohman, old,
crusty, and valuable, who has lived as head
gardener at Strangemore for more years
than he oan remember, and who has grown
sour in tho Carrington service. Having
made himself more than usually obnoxious
to-day, and deolined to part with some
treasured artiole of his rearing for
any one’s benefit, the oook has tearfully
appealed to me, and | have promised to
exert myself and ooax my own gardener
into giving me some of my own property.
Throwing round me, therforo, a oozy shawl,
fur-lined, and covering my head with the
warmest velvet hat | own, | Bally forth,
bent on oonqueBt.

The air is keen and froBt-bitten. As |
hurry along one of the smaller paths,
hedged in on either Bide by giant evergreens,
with my ohin well buried in my fur, I oome
Buddonly upon Sir Mark Gore, leisurely
strolling, and smoking a cigar.

.Ever Binoe my explanation with Marma.
duke | have carefully avoided Sir Mark.
Not onoe has he had an opportunity of
speaking with me alone. Not onoe have |
Buffered him to draw me into personal oon-
versation. Consequently, I am doubly put
out and annoyed by this renoontre—oon-
Boienoe telling me he oares more for me
than is at all to be desired.

Seeing me, he flings the oigar over the
hedge amd oomes more quiokly forward.

“ Oh, don’t do that,” | say, as uncon-
oernedly as | well can; “you have reok-
leBBiy wasted a good cigar. | am in a des-
perate hurry, and oannot etay to interfere
with your smoking.”

“ It is the Bimpleet thing in the world to
light another,” replied he, coolly. " But
what a day for you to be out ! | heard you
say at lunoh you meant going, but felt posi-
tive thie bitter wind would daunt you. May
| accompany you in your desperate hurry ?
Ibit an errand of meroy—a oase of life or
death ?”

Hie easy manner réassurée me.

“1 am going to entreat Cummins,” | Bay,
laughing. “ Don't you pity me? Cannot
you understand what a diffiuult task | have
laid out for myself? No, | think you had
better not come. 1 shall be able to use
more persuasive arts if left to deal with
him alone.”

“1 would baok you to win were he the
King of the Cannibal Islands himself. If |
must not witness your triumph, may | at
least be your escort to it ?”

1 oan Boe he is obstinately bent on being
my companion, and grow onoe more dis-
quieted.

“Ye-es, if you wish it,”
ous unwillingneBB ; but it

I say with obvi-
is suoh a little

way now it scarcely BeeTB worth your
while.”

“1 think it very well worth my while,
and aooept your gracious permission,”

with a quiet Btress on the adjective, and a
determination not to notioe my evident
objeotion to his oompany. So there is no
help for it, and we walk on side by Bide in
silenoe.

Presently, in a low voioe,
denly and without prefaoe :

“Why do you avoid me, Mrs. Carrington ?
What have | done to be tabooed as | have
been for tho laBt two days ? Have | offended
you in any way ?”

“ Offended me ?” | stammer (when peo’
pie are unexpectedly asked an obnoxious
question, what would they do if they oould

he says sud-

not repeat the questioner’s words ?). “ Of
oourse you have not offended me. How
could you? What oan have put Buoh a

ridiculous idea into your head ?”

“Your own oonduot. Do vyou think I
have not seen, and felt your ohanged man-
ner ?” He ia Bpeaking almostin an under-
tone. “ Were | your greateBt enemy, you
could not treat me with Toro distant oool-
ness. You soarcely deign to speak to me ;
your eyes carefully avoid mine ; you hardly
answer when 1 address you. Surely you
must have a motive for all this.”

“In the first plaoe, I do not aoknowledgc
your ‘this.” You only imagine my manner
changed. | certainly have no motive for
being rude to you.”

“ Then | think you have treated me very
cruelly—very oaprioiously, considerin’ all
thiDga.”

The last words are barely distinot ; he in
evidently using greatself-control ; butin my
present nervous state, all Bounds are vety
olear to me.

“What tbiDgs, Sir Mark?” 1 demand,
with anirrepressible touoh of hauteur. He
is looking steadily at me—so eteadily that
ia spito of myself, to my mortification and
disgust, | feel I am blushing furiously.
Still 1 hold my ground; | absolutely decline
to let my eyes fall before his.

“ | BuppoBe,” says Sir Mark, very quietly
still, " when a woman has led a man on to
love her until he is mad enough to lose his
head, and imagined ho has awakened in
her mind some faint interest in himself,
she is not to be held responsible for any
mischief that may come of it. 1 say I sup-
pose not. But it is, perhaps, a little hard
on the man.”

“1do notunderstand you,” | say, with as
muoh calmness as | oan summon, though,
in truth, 1 am horribly frightened, and can
feel my heart beating heavily against my
side.

“Do you not ?” exclaims he with a rapid
vehement ohange of tone. “ Then | shall
explain. | am not so blind but | oan Bee
now all that haa been happening here
daring the past month. Were you jealous

of Marmaduke ? Did you imagine he oould
live another, when you were ever before
him ? Did you seek to revenge youraelf
upon bim by turning your sweet looks and
sweeter words upon me, by showering upon
me all tho ohildish, maddening graoes of
whioh you are oapable, until you stole the
very heart out of my body?"

“Oh, don’t I” I cry, tremulouely, reooil-
ing from him, a look of horrified amaze-
ment on my faoe. “ You do not know what

you are saying. It is terrible. 1 will not
liBten to you.”
“Yes you will,” fieroely. “ Does it hurt

you to hear me ? Does it distress you to
know that I love you ? I, who have never
loved any one—that 1 love you with a pas-
sion that no worda oould describe? You
have ruined my life, and now that you have
attained your objeot, have satisfied your-
self of Marmaduke’s affeotion, you throw
me, your viotim, aside as something old,
worn out, worthless, careless of the agony
you have inflioted. Itis cold, oruel, innooent
ohildren like you, who do all the real mis-
ohief in this life. Do you remember those
words of Moore’s? they haunt me every
time | see you :

Too bright and fair

To let wild passions write

One wrong wish there.
| believe you are incapable of loving, though
so loveable in yourself.”

“You have said enough ; is it manly of you

to compel mo to hear Buoh words? Surely
you must have exhausted all your bitter-

ness by this.”
“ *Reproach is infinite and knows no
end.” Yet of what use to reproaoh you?

You have a heart that oannot be touohed.
Possibly you do not even feel regret for
what you have done.”

“Sir Mark, | entreat—I deBire you to
oease.”

“You shall be obeyed; for, I have
finished. There is nothing Toro to be said.

| was determined you ehould at least hear,
and know what you have done. Now you
oan go home happy in the thought that you
have added one more fool to your list. Yes,
I will oease. Have you anything to say ?”

“Only this ; | desire you will leave my
house without delay.”

My lips are white and trembling, but it is
anger, not nervousuesB, that affects me now.

“ This moment, if you with it,” with a
short laugh.
“No; I will have no comments made.

You can easily make a reasonable excuse
out of your letters to-morrow morning.
After all you have Baid, | hope | shall never
Bee your face again.”

“You never Bhall, if it depends on me.”

“ | regret that | ever ”

“ Oh, pray leave all the rest unsaid, Mrs.
Carrington,” he interrupts, bitterly. “1
oan fanoy it. You regret, of oourse, you
ever admitted such a fallen character within
your doors ;I have insulted and wounded you
in every poasible way. So be it. Yousay so,
therefore it must be true. At the same
time | would have you remember, what is
also true, that | would die to save you
from any grief or harm. If,” Binking his
voice, and speaking iu aslow, peouliar tone,
“if you are ever in deep trouble, and I can
help you, think of me.”

I am impressed without knowing why.
It is as though some one had laid a ourse
upon me. | grow as white as death, and
my breath ootes from me in short, quick
gasps. At this moment, a deadly fear of
something iutangible, far off, of something
lying in the mystic future, paBeeB over me
like a cold wind.

Sir Mark, raising bis hat, draws near.
He takes my ohilled, gloveless hand.

“May 1?” he asks, humbly, and wilh
the natural graoe that belongs tohim. “ It
ie a farewell.”

Oppreseed with my nameless terror, |
oannot reply. | Bo&roeiy hear him. Stoop-
ing, he lays his lips lightly on my hand.

The touoh reoalls mo. With a Bhudder
el snatoh away my fingers, and drawing
baok, sweep past him in eager haste to rid
myeelf of him and the evil fearB to whioh
his worde have given rise.

I hurry on with parted lips and trembling
pulses, anxious to esoape. Crossing the
rustio bridge that Bpans a small stream at
the end of a pathway, | glanoe instinctively
baokwards. He is still Btanding motion
leBB on the exaot spot where we parted, his
arms folded, his head bare, his eyes fixed
upon my retreating form. Again 1shudder
and hasten out of sight.

I have eaid, will
again.”

To carry out thia design | determine on
suffering from headaohe for onoe in my
life, and by this means absent myself from
dinner. Armed with this resolution, I go
swiftly to my room asthe early night closes
in, having lingered in the gardens as long as
prudenoe would permit.

Throwing myself upon a sofa, I sum
moned the faithful Martha, and deolare
myself unwell. They hardly constitute a
lie, theee words of mine, as my temples,
through excitement and uneasiness, are
throbbing painfully. 1 feel feverish, aud
miserably restless, though my foolieh Buper
Million of a few hours since haa resolved
itself iuto thin air and vanished. Still
how oan | draw breath freely while “ that
man” oontinues to haunt the house ?

“Dear, dear me, m’m,” says Martha
ooming to the front, aB usual, with mourn
ful vehemenoe, and an unlimited supply of
remedies. “ You do look bad, to be Bure,
You really ehould get advice, m’m. There
is young Dr. Manley in the village, as is
that clever, | do hear, as he oan oure any-
thing ; and you are getting them headaohes
dreadful frequent. Only two days Binoe |
used a whole bottle of odycollun upon your
core forehead. But vinegar is an elegant
thing, and muoh stronger than the ody,
Shall I try it, m’'m ?”

“ No thank you, Martha,” | say, feeling
hysterical ; “ | prefer the “Ody ” where-
upon Jean Maria Farina is produoed, and |
am gently bathed for five minutes.

Marmaduke comes softly in.

“ A headaohe, darling,” he Bays, with
tender oommiseratian ; “ that is too bad.
Martha give me the bottle. | will see to
your mistress.

“ Tho delioateet touoh possible, if you
please, sir,” says Martha, warningly, who
doesn’t believe in men, as Bhe leaves the
room. She is dreadfully old-maidish, tbis
favorite attendant of mine, but she adores
me, and with me to he loved is a necessity.

I have made up my mind to say nothing
to '‘Duke on the eubjeot of Sir Mark until
tbe latter is well out of the bouse. So for
the present | permit my husband to think
my slight indisposition about the worst of
its kind ever known.

“What can have given it to you ?” he
saye, damping my hot brow with more
than a woman’s, gentleness. “ 1 told you,
Phyllis, it was very foolish of yon to ven,
ture out of doors to-day ; | hope you have
not got a chill.”

“1 don’t think so. | put on very warm
things. But, Marmaduke, I would like not
to go down to dinner. Do you think my
staying away would appear odd?"

“ Certainly not, pet. 1 will explain to
every one. Bed is the beet plaoe for you.
Promise me you will go to sleep aa soon as
you oan.”

“Aa Boon aa ever | oan. Oh, 'Duke,
there ia a quarter-past ohiming, and you
not dressed yet. Hurry ; it will be dread-
ful if neither of us oan Bhow at the proper
moment.”

“1 won’t be an instant,” s&ys 'Duke, and
scrambles through tho performance with
marvellous rapidity, getting down to the

drawing-room before the Beoond gong
sounds. .

I have accomplished my purpoee, and
will probably, nay, oertainly, not be called
upon to seo the dreaded features of Sir
Mark again. Early to-morrow morning, |
trust, ho will be beyond recall. It never
oocurs to me to think what hours the trains
leaveCarston, whioh is our nearest railway
station. To-morrow, too, | shall explain
everything to 'Duke ; to oonceal the real
faots of the case from him, even for so short
a time, grieves me sorely.

I begin presently to fanoy what they may

never see his face

DIULTON PRIOR. me. 1 turned around and he spat lull in
myfaoe. | had a thick stiok in my hand
aud, without thinking of what | waB doing,
| struok bim aoross the face ae hard as |
oould drive. In a moment the situation
dawned upon me, and wo took to our heela
as fast as ever wo ran in our lives. The
cry,1Giaou” I' rose an every side, and the
entire population, dogs aud men, gave
chase. It was an exoitiug moment, but I
reaohed the Galata Bridge in safety,
resolving next time to take all things, even
spitting upon, without resentment, when 1
was alone in a Turkish quarter of Con-
stantinople.

be Baying and doing down in the dining-
room ; and, so fanoying, it suddenly comes
to me that | am healthy and decidedly
hungry. When goingin for a violent head-
aohe. | oertainly had not counted upou thia,
and laugh to myself at the trap of my own
making, into whioh I have fallen. 11l or not
ill, however, dinner | muet and will have.

I ring the bell and summon Martha.

“Well, m’m, are you anything better ?”
asks that damsel, stealing in on tiptoe, aud
epeakiugin a stage whisper.

“1am,” | respond, briskly, sitting up ;
“and oh, Martha, it is odd, is it not, but |
do feel so awfully hungry.”

Lifennd .1mvtutiirea ol n oted Wiir lor-
rt-Hpondi-nl—T he Canipniyum ot Afivien
RUd Europe a» UcKcrlbrd bv a inn of
lhe Pen awi BViHil - (3rupiiic Touriiem.

Mr. Melton Prior, of the Illustrated Lon-
don News, may be regarded at the present
moment as the doyen of English war cor-
respondents in aotive work. Dr. Russell,
of Crimean renown, is long out of harness ;
Mr. Archibald Forbes ia in retirement and
Mr. Cameron, who in many respecte is the
first man of hie day, did not enter the field
uutil after Mr. Melton Prior had gone

“No, do you really, m’m?” exclaims through half a dozen oampaigns. Mr. * Apropos of the Conitantinople Confer-
Martha, delighted ; “that's a rare good Prior, says the Pall Mall Gazette, entered ©NCe. | may mention that | also attended
sign. 1 don’t hold with no appetite, myself. the profession at the end of 1873, when he € Berlin Congress, where, thanks chiefly

to Count Herbert Bismarck, who was

Lie down again, m’m, quiet-like, and I'll v 2
exceedingly kind, I was able to sketch the

left England for the Gold Coast in Sir
bring youup atray ae 'l temptyou iu two

Garnet Wolseley’e expedition, together with

minutes. A little bit of fowl, now, and a Mr. H. M. Stanley, Sir. Henty and others, FIenipotentiaries ae they entered the Con
slioe of *am, will be the lightest for you; Sinoe that time he has been oonstantly 9Fess Hall \in the Radzivill Palace at
Berlin. He also took me over his father’s

and will you take Moselle, m’m, or Cham-
pagne ?”
“ Moselle,” | reply, feeling something of

on the run, travelling round the world at
least onoe and taking part in no less than
eleven campaigns in ten years and a half.

palaoe, and enabled me to take a sketch of
bis father’s study.”

the pleasureable excitement of long ago, He has gone through all his wars without .

when Billy used to smuggle eatables into harm, eave oue wouud. In the Russo- HIIXTGAN TRAIN UOmMCF.KN.
my chamber of punishment ; *and Martha, Turkish war he had his boot torn off by a Thjilliug Advculnre ol an American
if there is any orange pudding, or iced pud- shot or shell, inflicting a slight soratoh ; Traveller.

ding, you know, you might but it healed muoh more rapidly than the
Il bring it, m'm,” says Martha. And ygly out whioh he reoeived from a fall
presently I am doing full justice to as when at Suakim, and the wound of whioh

dainty a little dinner as Martha’s love oould was unhealed for months. He haB thrice

The advent of Diaz to the Presidential
ohair is hailed with delight by the entire
population of Mexico—natives and foreign

procure. been down with quinsy, and once oame ers alike—writes a correspondent to the

I Bleep well, but permit myself to be homo with rheumatism, which laid him up San Franoisoo Alta. The programme set
persuaded into staying in my room for for three weeks. On one ocoasion Mr. forth by the future President exhibits a
breakfast. After that meal downBtairs, Prior’s horse was Bhot through the nose, vast eeriee of reforms which will greatly

Marmaduke oomes tramping up to see how and at another time a bullet embedded tend to make the oountry a Bafe and pro

l'am. It is 11 o’olook ; surely 8ir Mark can itself in his saddle. But with theee excep- fitable one for the inveBtment of foreign
have made his excuses and taken his de- tione Mr. Prior has oome Boathless through enterprise. The Mexican tariff is to be
parture by thia time. eleven years of probably as muoh exoite- thoroughly revised, and the influx aud

Is he gone ?” | aBk, in a hollow whin
per, as ’Duke enters my room.

efflux of money will be unhampered by the
duties now on them. Tbe railroads and

meut as has fallen to the lot of any mortal
man in our day.

“Who? “ Myfirst campaign,” said Mr. Prior telegraphs will have due attention given to
“ Mark Gore.” “ was that in Ashantee, and it was one of them, and the system of brigandage now so
“No, not yet. Did you know he was the prettiest campaigns in which | have widely praotised to the great detrimont of

going?” looking much Burprisod, and Beat  been engaged. It was not without some travel will be entirely wiped out. Apropos

ing himself on the edge of the bed. stiff fighting. | have Been AshanteeB, of train wreckage, | may as well give

“1did. | desired him to go. Shutthe Basutos, Fingos and Zulus in the field, but my personal experience on one of
door close ; and | will tell you all about it. none, for headlong, desperate valor, were the wreoked trains, to show the determined
But, first, ‘Duke, before | say one word, equal to the men who fought under Osman oharaoter of the lawless wreckers ou the

Mexioan Central and other roads travers-
ing the territory. While era route to the
City of Mexioo, and within about ten or
eleven hours of our destination, at a plaoe

make me a vow you will not be angry with
him or take any notice of what he has
done.”

“What haa ho done ?"" demands

Digna. The Zulus were brave, but when a
hundred of them oharged, if fifty of them
were shot down the other fifty deemed it

‘Duke, prudent to retire ; whereas at Tamssi,

growing a trifle paler. when a hundred Arabs charged, if ninety- a little above Queretaro Oity, and between
“No harm to any one. Make me your nine were killed the solitary survivor 8and 9 o’clock at night, a sudden shock
vow firrtt.” oharged just aB steadily as if ail his oom- was felt on board tho express train, the
“1 vow, then,” says he, impatiently. rades wero fighting around him. Hence oarsoverturned, and a number of rifle and
Aud | forthwith repeat to him word for you bad to kill them all, whereas in the pistol shots were heard in rapid Buooossion.

word all that passed between Sir Mark and
me, in the evergreen walk.

“ The sooundrel I Bays 'Duke,
have finished.

“Yes, just so,” say I. “Ireally think he
must have gone mad. However, there was
no exouse for it, Bo | simply ordered bim

The train had been going at about 22 to 23
miles an hour when the Bhock was ex-
perienced, and all the ooonpasbs of the oars
felt assured that train wreckers were on
the alert. | was violently thrown from my
seat on the left-hand Bide of the Pullman
car, and, as the oar turned a complete side

other oases | have mentioned there waB no
need to kill half or even a quarter of the
number.

“ My seoond campaign was in Spain
went from Madrid to the seat of war near
Pampeluna with King Alfonso. The train
pissed through the Carlist country, and at

when

out of the house. He looked dreadfully onepointit wae very smartly peppered by somerset, | was precipitated from the op-
unhappy. After all, perhaps he oould not the Carlists from the neighboring hills. posite window and landed in a ditoh of
help it.” Several bullet3orashed into our oarriage soft mud, fortunately sustaining uo other

‘Duke laughs in Bpite of bis anger, which in Bpito of our barrioading it with cushions, injury but that of soiling my olothes and
ia extreme. but fortunately no ono was hurt. Why losing my watoh in the mud. I, however,

“ Of all the oonceited little women I’ he
says. “ What gave you the headache last
night? Was it his oonduot ?”

“Well, I think it was founded on a deter
ruination not to Bee him again. But | was
afraid to tell you anything then, leBt you
might refuse to sit at the table with him
or be unoivil, or have a row in any way,
You will remember your promise, ‘Duke,
and let him go quietly away. An explan
ation would do uo good. Onoe ho is goue

will not signify.”

“ He used to be such a good fellow,
'Duke, in apuzzled, provoked tone.

had a narrow esoapse from losing my life by
being shot, as, when 1 landed in the mud,
and had barely risen to my feet, a full
bearded desperado presented a pistol to
my laoe, the cold muzzle touching my
forehead, aud thia contact, oold and sudden
aa it wae, ooupled with the dimly dieoerni

ble determined visage in front of me, made
me feel anything but pleasant. In less
time than it takes me to tell it, | raised my
head, drew it back and Blightly to the right,
when the pistol exploded alongside of my
left oheek, the powder burning the side of
my face. | knew that | had my revolver

the Carlista did not throw the train off
the line and oapture the King | never
oould understand. Living in Spain is
about the worst of any civilized oountry.
Outside the best hotels in Madrid every-
thing swims in oil. Altar tho Carlist war
was over my next experience of absolute
fighting waa in Herzegovina. Nothing
oould be kinder than the oonduot of the iu
surgent leaders, but the conditions of
campaigning were very severe. On one
oooasion, when | was ooming down to
Ragusa, | travelled five days without food.

MONTEKEGKIX WAEBIOKS.

says

“ Well, he is anything but that now,” in my little satchel which I keptslung over
reply 1, with deoision. *“ If you go away Splendid savages wero BoTo of those in- my shoulder at my Bide, and | instinctively
now, Duke, | think | will getup. | dare surgents; although BoTe were perfeot felt for it there. | had just gotitout of the

gentlemen, others were magnifioent brutes.
Peko Pavlovitch waa one of the latter. He
oould neither read nor write, stood about
six feet six inohes, wore armor on his body,
and, although personally most courteous to
me, waa the pureat savage | have ever Been
in a white skin. | was sitting beside him
when a soldier came with a flag of truoe
from Moukhtar Pasha asking permiaaion to
send victuals to the beleagured fortress of
Govansko. Peko Pavlovitoh oould cot
read, but he looked at the paper while the
oontents were being interpreted to him. He
then tore it iuto fragments, flung the paper
into the messenger’s faoe, and, waving his
deolared :

satchel and cocked it aB the desperado pre
sented arms again. | raised my hand to fire
on him, but before | could get sufficient
elevation my arm was Btruck down and the
piBtol exploded prematurely, and my
enemy reoeived the ball iu his hip, cauaiug
him to fall to the ground in great agony.
He levelled another shot, whioh 1 suo-
oeeded in dodging, when the ruralee, or
native polioe, oame upon the ecene and
arrested and disarmed him. During this
time BoTe twenty or thiity shots were
exchanged, and no lese than thirteen pet
Bone were Kkilled, eleven of v,"..:a were
Americans. The engineer and fireman
were both seriously wounded, but the oon

Bay he will be on hia way to bondon by the
time | am dressed.”

| get through my toilet with a good deal
of deliberation. | am in no great hurry to
find myself downstairs; | am determined
to afford him every ohanoe of getting clear
of the premises before | make my appear,
anoe.

Whon dresBed to Martha’s satisfaction, |
go cautiously through the house, and, oon
trary to my usualoustom, make Btraight for
Marmaduke’s Btudy. Opening the door
without knooking, I find myself faoe to faoe
with Marmaduke and Sir Mark Gore.

| feel petrified and somewhat guilty. Of
what use my oondemning myeelf to solitary hand with a savage expression,

confinement for ao many houre, if the cloee “ That is my answer.” The meesenger ductor esoaped with a few bruises. Eight
of them only bringe me in contact with Wwent downétaira. Before he reached tbe of the train wreckers were captured on the
what | havo so etriven to avoid ? landing 1 heard a groan. The man was spat, and, from what was gathered after-

Marmaduko'B blue eyes are flashing, and Killed. ward, fourteen in all comprised the
bis lips are white and compressed. Sir SEKVIA AND BULGARIA, gang. The eight men, inoluding my
Mark, always dark and superoilioua, ie “From there | went in 1876 to rtplaoe wounded adversary, wore taken to

Queretaro and shot the following evening.
The ditohed cars and engine were replaoed

looking muoh the same aB usual, except for

. ; : a colleague at the oloae of the Servian
a certain bitter expression that adorns the

oampaign. Serviaisa pioturesque oountry, N
oorners of his mouth. Both men regard ¢ tphegServians were goor fighqters The?/r on the truck the next day at daylight by
me fixedly as | enter, but with what differ- g ccian  ofiioers were gen“emen'. The Baeans of a gang of laborers, brought on by

tbe construction train which had been tele
graphed for. Four Toro of the wrockers
were caught the next day about sixteen
milea from Queretaro by the rurales, and
they shared the same fate as their oon
freres, only in a different and more sum

ent feelings 1

Marmaduke holde out hie hand to me
and the flash dies iu his eyes. Sir Mark’s
lips form the one word “ false.”

"No, | am not false,” | protest, vehe
mently, putting my hand through Marma,

Russian volunteers were brave enough, but
many of them were not proof to the seduc-
tions of raki, any amouut of whioh oould
he bought at a penny a glass, and six
glasses were quits sufficient to make any

. one drunk. There was one terrible soene
duke’s arm, and glancing at my opponent \ hich | witnessed there. When the T&ry manner. The fate of these four men
defiantly from my Bhelter ; “ 'Duke is My gervian army was in full retreat from \Wassingular, to say the least, and, though
husband ; why should | hide anythin;; Deligrad it dashed through Porachin. It their punls_hment was yvell merited, it was
from_hirrl? I told you | would oonoea . ¢ 5 regular sauve qui peut, and the executed in a peculiar manner. The
nothing. artillery galloped full epeed through the rurales, having captured their prisoners at

“What oharming wifely oonduot 1" Bays pejpjess fugitives. | saw a ohild knooked 2 Considerable distance from tbe town

Sir Mark, with a sneer ; “ not only do you gowu and ground to death beneath the !<new that they would have a long
oonfide to him all your own little affairs, \ heels of the oannon as | waB watching journey before them, and that, when
but you are ready also to forgive him any no rout. After Servia my next oam- they reaohed the town, they would
pecoadilloes of which he has been guilty.” paign wae in Bulgaria, where | waB have to remain several days

I feel 'Duke quiver with rage, but laying aitaohed to my Turkish headquarters ou before the trial and identification of their
a warning pressure on hia arm,

I succeed prisoners took plaoe ; so they proposed to

; 9! ; the Lom. That was much the most ! ;
iu restraining him. terrible war in my experience. All their prisoners, as they were uno.bserved,
(To be continued.) that is worstin campaigning was concen- [© 90 “ leg bail " and *skip,” or, in other
trated in Bulgaria. Bulgaria ie the flower WOrds, to esoape. The prisoners, nothing

loath to regain their liberty, made double-
quick tracks for the woods, shouting mer-
rily at their escape from durance vile.
Their hilarity, alas | for them, was prema-
ture,for hardly had they gone a dozen paoea
when the ruralea levelled their Winches-

garden of Europa. The lovoliest roseaskirt
every oornfield. The inhabitant} are indus-
trious, although suspioious. But during
tho war of 1877 it was converted into a hell.
In no other oampaign have | seen towns
looted and burned, villagers burned out of

Some IjRte»! Fa.liious.

London Truth says: “ The young Duch
ess of Feltre and her sister, the Countess
d’Albufera, have set the fashion of wearing
white muslin dresses once again. The skirt

is made with innumerable tiny box pleats, i : ter repeating riflas and sent death-
edged with Vaienoiennes lace. The bodioe, their houses, women outrageq, prieoners messengers through the bodies of
. . tortured and all the other incidents of S
aleo pleated, with a V-shaped opening and . : . the would-be runaways, Kkilling them
short sleeves, ia veiled by a fichu of Valen Turkish war, For the Turkish Boldier th t. The | | th took
’ Y individually 1 have tho greatest regard ; on € spot. e Jurales en  too

ciennes lace, of whioh the ends, tied behind,
form a very pretty pouff. A straw hat,
trimmed with blaok velvet and wild flowers,
ia lyour only wear’ with thiB dress of
Arcadian simplicity.”

A new kind of jaoket for evening wear at
the seaside has made its appearance, and ia
worn with a skirt of batiBte and laoe or
vicugna, as the oase maybe. The jacket,
of gray or blue, is tight-fitting, with dark
velvet oollar and ouffa. Very smart jackets
of the same kind are made in white cloth,
with ohestnut velvet oollar and ouffs and
gold buttons. For very Blender figures there
are pretty Hungarian vests, ehortand tight,
and oovered with gold lace. The old-
fashioned cacbe-poussiere is now quite ex- easier to bear the pain of an amputation
ploded, and is replaced by tbe Grand when you are already suffering intanse
Duobess redingote or pelisse, of alightgray agony than if the operation were inflioted In his tpeeoh at the reoent meeting of
material, oovered with embroidery of the upon a perfeotly sound limb. When aman Cuyahoga oounty (Ohio) pioneers, Judge
same color, and as long aB the dress. is struck by a bullet he Beldom feels any R. P. Spalding told a story about Uov. Tod.

At Yiohy, the other day, several blue and pain. He feels the blow aBif BoTe one He was at one time visiting Judge Tod and
many red dresses of BoTe light material, had struok bim with a fist, but it is not oommented upon tho beautiful voioe of the
trimmed with Bulgarian EOarfs of bitiste for an hour or two that the wound begine latter's daughter. " Yes,” replied the
embroidered with gold thread forming im- tosmart. One English officer in Ashantae judge, “ my ohildren alleing,” and he oalled
possible varieties of flowers. At the ,CaBino went about for some time with a couple of his sou David. “A greener lad | never saw,”

the dead bodies and brought them into
Queretaro, stating to the authorities that
they had to shoot their prisoners iu order
to prevent their esoape, and pointed to the
buliet holee in their baoks in verification of
tbeir statement. This is no romanoe, but
an actual faot. Gen. Diaz proposes to have
train-wrecking opisodes such as | have
just related, matters of very rare occur-
rence, aud what with these and other
reforms of alike nature, foreign powera,
and the United Slates in partioular, will
have oooasion to bless the day that onoe
more plaoed Porflrio Diaz in the presi-
dential ohair of Mexico.

kind, hotpliable, he bears hardships with-
outa murmur whioh would have driven
other BoldierB to mutiny. He drinks nothing
stronger than water, and waits death at the
hands of his inoomptt3nt physicians with
unflinching courage. Hie abetemioueneBB
enables him to survive wounds whioh would
have oarried off any one else.

WODNPEIi PEOPLE.

“ It iB surprising what difference there ia
in individuale in the bearing of wounds. |
have Been a man need to be held by eight
persons while a whitlow was being laneed.
I have seen another smoke his pipe while
his leg was being out off. Of oowurse, it is

W hnln Song Did ior a Gawky SSoy.

ball the “carnation ” dress waa really clugs in him without knowing that he had said Judge Spalding; “a great, awkward
pretty thing. A profusion of small flounoes been touohed, and it was only when his lout, dressed in jeans and home-spun, with
on the skirt, pinked out and striped (gener- oomrade noticed the blood that he was a rough, stolid countenanoe. 1What is
ally in two Bhades of pink) so aa to pro- aware that he had been wounded. your will, father?’ he aeked. ‘David,’
duoe the effeot of the flower. The bodioe, In Turkey 1| had oneoi two narrow said the judge, ‘1 want you to sing oue of
whioh had a equara opening in front and escapes. | had chucked sipretty Bulgarian your nice songs for this gentleman.” W ith-

behind, with short sleeves, wae of orepe de
ohine of the darker shade of pink, with vel-
vet oarnations on tbe shoulders, on tbe
bosom and at the left Bide of the waist.

girl under the phip, and that night her
father went for me when | was aBieep. |
fortunately woke in time to scare him with
my revolver, hitting what | thought was
himeelf, but which was only his shadow, and carried the air through. 1 waa im-
with three bullets. My Circassian and pressed and muoh amuaed. 1Ah, eaid my
dragomans blazed after him with their friend, lthere ie more m my boy than ap-
W inchesters, but he got off soot free, drop- pears on the surface, if it could only be
ping his sword, however, olose to my oouoh. developed. My farm is mortgaged, and |
Thai outrage upon a representative of the can’t afford to give him an oduoation.’

out expression, without moving a musole of
hiBfaoe, he started : "

10ld Grimes is dead,
Tjiat good old man,’

A little girl who waa watohing a balloon
ascension suddenly exclaimed: “ Ma |
shouldn’t thmk God woald like to have the
men go up to heaven alive.”

for doing good.
health and strength.

Trinity Medical College, Toronto.
Aurist to the Toronto General
Clinical Assistant Royal
Hospital,
Throat and Ear
Toronto.

Complain as We Nlay

About our lot in life, we cannot deny that
any are exempt b» tlieir p .Biti n from tbe
oooamon
highest, as X8/ a
beeverontl-o
suoh means
makes rolicf a necessity to our oomfort.
By a letter
Otlawa,”
Painless Corn Extraotor, we are reminded
of two things : firstthatcorns are universal,
and seoondly that Putnam’s Painiees Corn
Extractor is recognized by all olasees as
tbe most certain, painless and non-poieon-
ous remedy for come.
artiole just as good, and use only Putnam’s
Extraotor.

lo of piiu abli toff. ring. The
lie T.,b6( nu.able, must
* r 0 ia.se »avantage of

a3 \vw ibliuvu when pain

from “ Government House,
aeking for a supply of Putnam’s

Beware of the

Revenge must be sweet to one who ha»

lived long on picklee.

Brinlii Tell.
Tho proof of the pudding is the eating,

and tho proof of the extraordinary power
over pain of Poison’s Neeviline is in using
it.
form wondere in every oaBe of pain.
oannot fail,
pain-subduing remedies.
the bottom, and pain is banished at once
Nerviline oures all kinds of pain,
or external.
a 10 or 25 cent bottle, and be delighted by
ite promptitude in doing its work.

Poison’s Nerviline never fails to per-
It
for it is composed of powerful
It goeB right to

interna
Go to any drug store and get

The fall overcoat belongs to the olothes
of the year.

—That wonderful catholicon known as
Lydia E. Pinkbam’s Vegetable Compound
has given the lady a world-wide reputation
It ia a living spring of

A special train made up of thirty trucks,
built expressly for the Germano-Russian
Company, of Berlin, left Cologne station a
few days ago. On eaoh of the truoks i a
t*nkof the oapacity of 3,000 gallons. The
train ia to bo used for carrying petroleum
from the wells in the Cauoasus to Germany.

Talk about a man turning a woman’s
head | It is passing another woman with
a new bonnet that does it.

Mosquitoes are beginning to bunoh their
hits.

E. PBMKHAWJ'S
*VEGETABLE COMPOUND *
* % %% % IS APOSITIVE CURE * * * * o

For all of those Painful Complaints and
* * Weaknesses so common to onr best * *|
* x x *x *EEMALE POPULATION.* * *

It will cure entirely Tne wobst form 0y E’j
male Complaints, all Ovarian troubles,, In-1
FLAMMATION AND ULCERATION. FALLING AND DIS-1
PLACEMENTS, AND THE CONSEQUENT SPINAL WEAK-]
NESS, AND IS PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO TIIB
Change op Life. *#

* 1t will dissolve and expel Tumors from tiih|
Uterusin anearly stage of development. Thbl
TENDENCY ) (’/N'T: -OLrSHUMORSTHEREISCHECKED
.Suse. * * « * , .

* |pi.:movj;s Falntness, Flatulence, "estroys
ALLCRAVING For. -7IMULANTS, ANDRELINY/.J \, KAK-j
NESS OF THE SXOMACII. IT CURES BLOATING, HbA®- ]
ache, Nervous l'rostration, General Debllltat
Depressmn and Indigestion.

* Tiiat feei.in.: of Bearing Down, causing Pain’,

Weightand Backache, «i always perm anently
CUREDBY ITS USE. * * *

* |t will at all times and under all CIRCUM-
STANCES ACT IN HARMONY WITH THE LAWS THAT
GOVERN THE FEMALE SYSTEM. * * =* =

* JKB‘lts purpose is SOLELY for the Iégitimat»
HEALING OF DISEASE AND THE RELIEF OF PAIN, AND
THAT IT DOESALL IT CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS OP
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY, “©ft * * #

* * For the cure of Kidney Complaints ih
EITHER SEX THIS REMEDY IS UNSURPASSED. * f
* LYDIA E. PINKIIAM’S VEGETABLE COMPO
prepared at Lynn, blass. Price SI. Six bottles for $5.
Sold byalldruggists. Sentby mail, postage paid, ia form
of Pills or Lozenges on receipt of priceus abovo. Mrs.
Pinkham’s “Guide to Health!"vill be mailed free to any.
Lady sending stamp. Letters confidentially answerpgj, *
famlly huuld bo without LYDIA E, PINKHAM’|

ey eurg Constipation, B|I|ousnessnx’\
Torplﬁltyotl'the \)er

cénte per box.
M. C 14. Si.

34. *4.
Woodstock  College,
WOODSTOCK, ONT.

For ladies and gentlemen
ate ; facilities unrivalled.
Collegiate Coarse. Ladies’ Eegnlar Course,
Ladies’Fine Arts Course, Commercial Course,
Preparatory Course. Opens September 4th, 1884,
For catalogues containing full information
address
REV.N. WOLVERTON, B.A,, Principal.

;terms very moder-

yii-Eh,

|£B'¥ -
"7 LKCTKO- $"OLTAIO BF.:
A x A| Itancks aro _sent <
M YOUNG OK
n from ervous Debe

asting W kaknkssks, nnd_all tnose ciisi

Picrsonal Nature, resulting from Ahuses and
Other Causes. Speedy rélief and complete
restoration to Health, Vigor an Manhood
Guaranteed. Send at onco for Illustrated
Pamphlet freo. Address

Voltaic Belt Oo,, Marshall, Mich,

WESLEYAN LADES’ COLLEGE.
HAMILTON, CANADA

Will reopen on September 2nd, 1884. It is the
oldestandIar%estLadlesCollegemthe Dominion
Hauy over 180 graduates The building cost
$110.000 and has over 160 rooms. Faculty—Fivo
gentlemen and twelve ladies. Music and Art
specialties. Address the .Principal,

A. BURNS, D.D,, IjL.D.

When 1sn euro lilo not Temn :
a timo and then havo them ret|

urn agal rad|-
5 LL.NQ%VEKr?é‘gst"?.PJﬁ“* °f(f”5| v%;r:rléEP%Y
E%'é%d osr”‘é rﬁaesa‘i?sémah‘ 'z?"- re‘f:?'Y#.'é SF Y m?aﬂ%?e

norqw r?,g\for atrlal lI Glico costs Y

rare
3y Searl St., New Yorlt

cure

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.

D e.g.s.kyebson,l.r.c.p

S.E., Lecturer on the Eye, Ear and Throat
Oculistan
Hospital,!'t
London Ophthalmia
Moorefleld’e” and Central London
Hospital. 317 Church Street
Artificial Human Eyes.

YOITNO JTIEIV!-KEAD TlIfg.

The VoLTAbio Belt Co., of Marshall, Mich,

offer to send their celebrated KeeoTHo-VobTaisio
Belt and other Electric Appliances on trial
for thirty days, to men (y
with nervous debility, loss of vitality and man-
hood, and all kindred troublée.

oung or old) afflicted

Also for rheu

A little girl joyfully assured her mother pr3ss was avenged by hie house being burn-  Send him to me, I replied ; I will put him matism, neuralgia, paralysis and many other
the other day that she had found out ed to the ground by order of the Turkish to school. So he did ;young David beoame drsdeases pComplete restoration to health, vigor
where they made horses; Bhe had Beena oommander. But af, erward, | need hardly a lawyer ; in ten years he had paid off the SeShTrey days guaranteed. Mo rick s incurred

man flnlshmg one.
hie last foot”

A prize oi IOO.O0O0f. awaits the lucky die
ooverer of an infallible remedy for oholera.
This sum lies at the dispoeal of the Frenoh
Aeademy of Soienoe,

“He was neiling on  remark, I did not prolong my sojourn in the
Bulgarian village.”

“ Another time, at New Year’s eve, at
the time of the oonferenoe, | was in Stam-
boul at night witb a fellow correspondent
ot tbe came ot Dow. A fanatic touched

mortgage on the old farm ; and later, as
Governor of Ohio, ho saved the nation frcw
dishonor.”

Butler will be
after the eleotion.

years of age the day

Petro

once forillustrated pamphlet free.

JF(’JLACfIfI to secure a Businos

R Rl St

Weit OiroBluabe*



