
.  I l o t  W e a t h e r  S o n g .
D e ch a tter-jacks  e r  s ing in ’ from  de top  o’ de 

weed,
I [Oh, de sun  am  er flingin’ dow n liis beam s;
An’ de m u sta rd  an ’ de rad ishes is dun  gone te r

Oh, de sun  am  er fling in’ dow n h is  beam s.

De m aw kin’ b irds h a tch ed  a n ’ h ab  gun fu r  ter 
fly.

Oh, de sun  am  er fling in ’ dow n h is  beam s;
A n’ on de young chiokens do haw k h ab  got h is  

eye,
Oh, de sun  am  er fling in ’ dow n h is  beam s.

Oh, de  fa t  w h ite  m a n  am  er hugg in’ o’ de 
shaade,

H e’s m os’ te r  lazy  fu r te r  e a t ;
B u t de  po’ n igger’s h a n d lin ’ o’ de shovel an ’ de 

spade,
E r  ra k in ' up  de d u s t in  de hea t.

I t ’s e r  m igh ty  long  tim e  ’fore de cornin’ o’ de 
frost,

Oh, de sun  am  er fling in ’ dow n h is  beam s ;
A n’ d a ’ll h a f te r  pay  d ea r fu r de sw eat de r n igger’s 

lost,
Oh, de sun  am  er fling in ’ dow n h is  beam s.

Do D em ocrats  er b il in ’ and  do ’P ub licans  is hot,
Oh, de sun  am  er flingin’ dow n h is  beam s ;

B u t d a ’ll c u t e r  so rry  flgger ef m y  nam e a in ’t  in 
do pot,

Oh, de sun  am  er flingin’ dow n h is  beam s.

Oh, de slick p a r ty  m an  am  e r  sm ilin ’ w id  h is  
mouf,

An’ h e ’s got e r  m ig h ty  tw ink le  in  h is  eye,
An’ h e ’e got a m igh ty  lik in ’ fu r de n igger in  de 

souf,
D a's e r  teed in ’ h im  de sweet p e r ta te r  pie.

—Arkam aw  Traveller.

PHYLLIS.
BY ТПВ DUCHESS.

A uthor of " Molly Baw n,’ " T he B aby,” “ Airy 
F a iry  L ilian ,” e t c , etc.

“ H e has been guilty  o l none,” I  cry, 
ind ignantly. “ H e never oared for any one 
but me, as you w ell know.”

Sir M ark looks down, and sm iles m ean
ingly ; I  redden w ith anger.

“ W hy are you not gone ?” I  ask, inh os
pitably ; “ you prom ised you would leave  
early th is  m orning.”

“ G rant m e a little  grace, Мгв. Carting 
ton . H ad I had tim e, I  m ight, indeed, have 
ordered a speoial train, but, as m atters 
stand, I  am com pelled to be your guest until 
one be allowed by the authorities to  Btart. 
B u t for your entranoe here ju st now, whioh  
I  did not anticipate, I  would not have 
troubled you w ith  m y presenoe again. 
H ow ever, it  is  th e laet tim e you shall be so 
annoyed. Perhaps you w ill bid m e good
bye and grant m e your forgiveness before I 
go. Y ou at least Bhouid find it  easy  to 
pardon, as it  was m y unfortunate and 
undue adm iration for yourself caused me 
to err.”

H is  tone is light and m ocking, there is 
even a half sm ile upon h is lips. H e treats  
M arm aduke’s presence as though he were 
Utterly unaware of it. Y et s till som ething  
beneath h is eneetring m anner m akes me 
know he does not repent, either his false  
step, or its  consequences.

I t  ie w ith  am azem ent I  discover I  bear 
him  no ill-w ill. Indeed, I m ight alm ost be 
eaid to feel sorrow for him  a t th is  present 
m om ent. I  shall be in ten sely  relieved and  
glad w hen he is no longer before m e ; but 
he has been kind and pleasant to m e, in  
m any w ays, during these past tw o m onths, 
and I  forgive him . I  put m y hand in his  
and вау “ good-bye,” gently . H e holds it  
tigh tly  for an instant, then drops it

“ Good-bye, Carrington,” he says, coolly ; 
“ I  hope w hen next we m eet tim e w ill have 
eoftened your resentm en t.”

H e m oves toward th e door w ith h is usual 
oareless, graoeful step.

“ A nd I hope,” ваув 'Duke, in  a voioe 
olear and quiet, yet fu ll of suppressed pas
sion, “ th at the day we m eet again is  far 
distant. I  have no desire to renew acquaint
ance in th e future w ith  a m an who has so 
basely abused the rights of friendship and 
hosp ita lity . You have ohosen to aot the  
part of a scoundrel. Keep to it, therefore, 
and avoid th e society  of honest m en. For 
m yself, I  shall endeavor to forget I ever 
knew  one 00 oontem ptib le.”

“ Take oare,” says Bir M»rk, in a low, 
fierce tone. “ D on ’t try m e too far, ‘ Honest 
men I’ Rem em ber one th ing, Carrington ; 
you owe m e som ething for m y forbearanoe.” 

For a fu ll m inute th e tw o m en glare at 
at eaoh other, th en  th e door is flung open, 
and Mark ів gone.

“ W hat did he m ean by th at ?” ask I, 
frightened and tearful. “ W hat was that 
he said about forbearanoe 7 T ell me, 
’D uke.”

M arm aduke’s faoe is w hite as death.
“ N oth ing,” he answers, w ith an effort. 

“ It is only a Btagy way he haa of speaking. 
L et us forget him .”

So Mark drops out of our life for the pre
sent. Three days later L ady B lanche Going 
also takes her departure.

A s we assem ble in  the hall to bid her  
good-bye—I, from an oppressive sense of 
w hat is dem anded by th e law s of courtesy, 
the others through th e dawdling idleness 
th a t belongs to a oountry house—she  
Bweejs up to me, and, w ith an unusually  
bewitohing sm ile, says, sw eetly  :

“ Good-bye, dear M rs. Carrington. Thank  
you so muoh for all your kindness to me. 
1 really don't rem em ber when I havo  
enjoyed m yself so w ell as here at dear old  
Strangem ore w ith  you .”

Here she stoops forward, as though she 
would press her lips to m y oheek. Instantly  
dropping both her hand and m y handker- 
ohief, I  bend to piok up the latter ; when I 
гаіве m yself again, Bhe has w isely  passed  
on, and so I  esoape th e hypooritioal salute  

Marm aduke put her, maidB, traps, and all, 
into the carriage. T he door is shut, th e horses 
start ; I  am  w ell rid of {another trouble
som e gueet. I  draw a deep sigh of relief as 
tw o ideas present themBelves before my 
m ind. One is , th at I am  better out of it  
all than I  deserve ; the second, th at never 
again, under any oiroumstanoes, shall she 
enter m y doors.

I t  is  th e night befere H arriet’s departure 
and alm ost all our guests have vanished. Our 
tw o m ilitary  friends have resum ed their 
regim ental duties a w eek ago ; Sir George 
A shuret has gone to London for a little  
w hile  ; D ora has deoided on burying her
self a t Sum m erleas during h is  absenoe—I 
виррове to m editate soberly upon the oom
ing event.

I t  is 9 o’olook. D inner ia a th ing of the  
past. E ven  the gentlem en, having tired of 
each other, or th e w ine, or th e politics, 
have strolled into th e drawing-room , and  
are now indulging in suoh light oonverse 
as th ey  deem suitable to our feeble under
standings.

Suddenly tb e door ів flung wide, and 
B ebe оотев  hurriedly in —-so hurriedly  
that w e all refrain from speeoh, and raise  
our eyes to rivet them  upon her. She  
is  nervous—half laughing—yet evidently  
soared.

“ Oh, M armaduke !” she Bays, w ith a 
lit t le  gasp, and going up to him  and fasten
ing her fingers on h is arm, “ I  have seen a 
ghost 1”

“ A  w h a t!"  says ’D uke.
“ A  ghost—a downright, veritable ghost I 

N ow  don’t look so incredulous. I  am  thor
oughly in  earnest. I  waa never in m y life  
before во frightened. I  te ll you I  saw  it 
plainly, and qu ite close. Oh, how I ran I” 

She puts her other hand to her heart, and 
'raw s a long breath.

N aturally  we all stare a t her, and feel 
Interested direotly. A  real speotre is not a 
th ing of everyday occurrence. I  feel som e
th ing stronger than interest ; I am ter.'ified 
beyond m easure, and rising from  m y peat,
I  look anxiously a t  ’D uke.

“ I  never heard there waa a ghost here 
before,” I  aay, reproachfully. “ Is  the  
house haunted ? Oh, ’D uke 1 you never 
told m e of i t —and I  have gone about it  at 
all hours, and som etim es even without a 
light I ”

I  oonolude there is som ething comioal in 
m y dism ay, as M arm aduke and Lord Ghan- 
dos burst out laughing. Thornton fairly  
roars, while Sir Jam es gets as near an 
outburst of m errim ent as he ever did in 
his life.

II I b there » ghost in ycur family?” I

demand, rather sharply, feeling nettled at 
their heaitlesB  m irth.

“ N o ; I am afraid we have nothing  
belonging to us half so respeotable. AU 
the ancestors I ever heard of died m ost 
am iably, either on the battle-field , or on 
the gallows, or in  their beds. W e oannot 
lay  olaim to a Bingle murderer or suioide ; 
there is not even a solitary inBtanoe of a 
duel being fought w ith in these w alls. I 
doubt we are a tam e race. There is not a 
spark of rom ance about us. B ebe’s im agin
ation Ьав run riot.”

“ I  te ll you I  saw  it ,” persista Bebe, indig
nan tly . “ A m i  to disbelieve m y own sight ?
I was walking along the corridor off the 
pioture-gallery quite qu ietly , th inking of 
anything in the world but supernatural 
subjeots, w hen a ll at once, as I got near 
the window, I  saw  a face looking in  at me 
from  tho balcony outside.”

11 Oh, Bebe 1" I  ory, fa in tly , oasting a 
nervous glanco behind m e, ав I edge closer 
to Lord Chandos, who happens to bo tho' 
ono nearest m e.

“ I t  waa a horrible face, w icked but hand- 
aome. The head was covered w ith в о т е - 
th ing dark, and it  waa only  th e eyes I 
noticed, th ey  were unearth ly—ao large, aud 
black, and revengeful ; they had murder in  
th em .” B ebe atops, shuddering.

“ E ea lly , Carrington, it  ia too bad of 
you ,” Bays Chips, reprovingly. “ If you  
keep them  a t all th ey  should at least be 
am iable. I wonder M iss B eatoun lives to 
te ll the tale. P ray go on ; it  is  positively  
enthralling. D id  the eyes epit fire ?”

“ The head vaniahed w hile I Btared, and  
then I dropped m y oandle and ran down
stairs, as though I were hunted. Oh, I ahall 
never forget it  1”

“ Probably som e poor tram p prowling  
about,” saya ’D uke, seeing I am  nearly in  
tsars.

“ I t  w a3 nothing living,” declares M iss 
Beatoun wioh a settled  oonviotion tbat 
sends a cold ohill through m y veins.

“ Bebe, how oan you be ao B tu p id  ?” 
exclaim s ’D uke, alm ost provoked. “ Ghosts, 
indeed I—I thought you had more sense. 
Come le t ua go in  a body and exorciae thia 
th ing, w hatever it  ів. I  believe an appari
tion should be spoken of reapeotfully in  
oapitala ав IT .  Sho m ay s till be on the 
baloony.”

“ I  th ink it  im probable,” ваув Chips ; 
“ sho would see by the aid of Miss Bea- 
t Dun’s oandle th at it  is  an un likely spot for 
silver spoons.”

“ W ell, if  we fa il, I  shall give orders for 
a oouple of m en to aearch the ahrubberiea. 
A nd w hatever th ey  find th ey  shall bring 
Btraight to B eb e.”

“ T hey w ill find nothing,” says Bebe, 
w ith an obstinacy quite foreign to her.

I take M arm aduke’a arm and d in g  to 
him . H e looks down a t m e amuaed.

“ W hy, you are trem bling, you little  
goose. Perhaps you had better stay  hero.” 

“ W hat ! all alone I” I  ory, aghaut. 
“ N ever, I  would be dead by the tim e you  
oame baok. No, I would rather вее it  out.” 

So we all march aolem nly upataira, 
arm ed w ith  lighta, to  investigate th is  awfui 
m ystery.

Sir Jam es a n d  Thornton t a k e  the lead, 
as I  deolino to separate from M armaduke or 
to  go anywhere but in  th e m iddle. N ot for 
w o r ld B  would I  head the procession and be 
the first to oome up w ith  w hat m ay be in  
store for us. W ith an equal horror I shrink  
from being l a s t — fearful of being grabbed 
by som ething uncanny in  th e background.

T he whole scene is evidently an intenae 
am uaem ent to the m en, and even H arriet, 
to m y dieguat, finds aome elem ent of the 
burleeque about it . T ne lam ps upan the 
Btaircase and along the oorndora throw  
shadows everywhere, and are not reassur
ing. Onoe Mr. Thornton, stalking on in 
front, givea w ay to a dism al howl, and, 
stopping B hort, throw s h im self into an a tt i
tude of abject fear th at causes m e to nearly  
w eep; so I  entreat him , in  touohing aocents, 
not to do it  again w ithout reason.

A nother tim e either H arriet or В  ebe—who 
are walking оіовѳ behind m e (having ordered 
Lord Chandos to the extrem e rear, as a 
further precaution)—lays her hand lightly  
on m y shoulder, whereupon I shriek aloud 
and precipitate m yself into M arm aduke’e 
arms.

A t length we reaoh the dreaded spot, and 
Thornton, after a  few  whispered words w ith  
Sir Jam es, flings up th e window, and, w ith  
what аррэагв to m e reokless courage, stepe  
out upon the darksome balcony alone.

“ H e ia a long tim e absent. To m e it  
seem s ages. W e three wom en stand w a it
ing in breathless suspense. Bebe titters  
nervously.

II H e is w ithout doubt m aking a thorough 
exam ination ,” ваув Sir Jam es, gravely.

W e strain our eyes into the night, and  
even as we do so, som ething Bupernaturally 
ta ll—black, gaunt, w ith  a w hite plum e  
waving from its  haughty head—advanoee 
Blowly tow ards ua, from  out th e gloom, 
feel paralyzed w ith  fright, although instin ct  
te lls m e it  is  not the thing.

“ W ho are ye  th at come to disturb m y  
nightly revel ?” says thc plum ed figure ; 
and then we all know th a t we are gazing at 
Mr. Thornton, lengthened by a eweeping- 
bruah oovered w ith  a blaok garm ent, whioh  
he holdB high above hia head.

" Thornton, I protest you are incorri
gible,” exclaim s M arm aduke, when at 
length he oan com m and hia voioe ; “ and I 
thought better of you, Jam es, than to aid 
and abet h im .”

I am  on the very verge of hysterics ; a 
pinch, adm inistered by B ebe, alone 
reatraina m e ; aa it  ia, the tears of alarm  
are m ingling w ith  the laughter I cannot 
suppress.

“ My new  black Caahmere wrap, I  pro 
.test I” oriea H arriet, pounoing upon Chips 
and h is  Bweeping-bruBh. “ W ell, really  
Chippendale— — And the feather out of m y  
beet bonnet. Oh, th is  oomes of having one’s 
room off a baloony. W hy, you wicked boy, 
you have been upsetting all m y goods and 
ohattels. W ho gave you perm ission, sir, to 
enter m y bedroom ?”

“ Sir Jam es,” replies Chips, dem urely, 
who has em erged from  hia disguise, and is 
vainly trying toreduoe h is diBhevelled Ісскв 
to  order. “ I t  w as so convenient.”

“ Oh, Jam es 1” saya h is w ife , w ith  a 
lively reproach, “ have I  lived to вее you  
perpetrate a joke ?”

“ B u t w here ia th e spectre ?” I  venture  
to remark.

“ You m ust really ask M iss B eatoun ,” 
says Chips. “ I  have done m y duty  
valiantly-; no one oan вау I  funked it. I 
have done m y very best to produoe a 
respeotable bona fi.de bogy ; and if I  have 
failed , I am  not to be blam ed. N ow  I 
in sist on Misa B eatoun’s producing hera. 
W e oannot possibly go baok to th e dom es
tics (who, I  feel positive, are cowering upon 
the loweat stair) em pty-handed. Misa 
B eatoun , you have brought us a ll here at 
th e peril of our lives. N ow  where is h e? ” 

“ I t  w as not a m an,” says Bebe.
“ T hen where is B h e  ?”
“ I  am  not sure it  was a wom an either,” 

w ith som e hesitation.
“ Y e powers !” oriea Chips. “ Then  

w hat w as it?  a m erm aid? anundisoovered  
gender ? T he plot thiokens. I  shan’t be 
able to sleep a w ink to-night unlesa you be 
m ere exp lic it.”

“ Then you m ay stay wide aw ake,” 
reiorts M iss B eatoun, “ as I  rem em ber 
nothing but thoae horrid еуев. You bave 
ohoaen to turn it  all into ridicule ; and who 
ever heard of a ghost appearing amidat 
ahoutE of laughter ? H ow  dreadfully cold 
it  ia ! D o Bhut th a t window and let ua go 
baok to the drawing-room fire.”

“ I hope your n ext venture w ill be more 
successfu l,” bays Chipa, m eekly. And then  
we all troop down again to the oozy room  
we have quitted, by no m eans w iser than  
when we started.

Som ehow I think no more about it, and, 
exoept th at I  keep M artha busied in  my 
room un til I  hear M arm aduke’s step next 
door, I  show no further oowardice. Tie 
general air of disbelief around m equenohes  
m y fears, and the bidding farew ell to the  
gueeta I  have got to  like во well oocupies 
me to the exclusion of all other matters.

Then followa D ora’s wedding, a very 
quiet but very charm ing little  affair, 
rem arkable for nothing beyond the faot 
that during the inevitable breakfast 
speeohea m y father aotually oontrivea to 
squeeze out tw o amall teara.

T he happy pairatart for the Continent— 
the bride all am iles and brown velvet and 
lace, th e bridegroom, psrhaps, a trifle pale 
— and we a t hom e fall once more into our 
usual w ays, and try  to forget th a t D ora  
Vernon waa ever anything but Lady  
ABhurst.

Marmaduke and I, having deoided on 
acoepting no invitations until after Christ- 
т а в , being filled w ith  a deeire to spend  
thiB веавоп (wbioh w ill be our firat 
together) in our own hom e, B e t t l e  down for 
a short tim e into a lazy Darby-and-Joan  
existence.

I t ia th e seoond of Decem ber ; the little  
orm olu toy  upon the mantle-pieoa haa 
chim ed out a quarter to five ; it  ів alm ost 
quite dark, yet there is s till a glim m er of 
daylight th a t m ight, perhaps, be even 
more pronouncod but for tho blazing fire 
w ith in  th at puta it  to  sham e.

“ W hat a oozy little  room іс ів Г ’ sayB 
’D uke from  the doorway. “ You make one  
hate the outer world.”

“ Oh, you have com e,” I  cry, w ell pleased,
“ and in tim e for tea. T hat is right. Have  
you taken off your ehooting th ings ? I  can
not see anything dietinotly where you now  
are ?”

“ I  am  quite olean, if you m ean th at,” 
says he, laughing and advancing. “ I shall 
do no injury to your sanotum . B u t it  is 
too early to go through the regular busineea 
of dreaBing y e t.”

“ H ad you a good day ?”
“ V ery, indeed, and a pleasant one a lto

gether. Jenkins w as w ith  m e, and w ouU  
have come in  to pay you h is retpacte, but 
thought he was hardly fit for во dainty a 
lad y’a inspection. H ave you boen lonely, 
darling ? How have you oooupied yourself 
all day ?”

“ Very, happily,” I  вау, surrendering one 
of m y warm handa into hia cold ones. And 
then I  proceed to reoount all th e w eighty  
affairs of business w ith  whioh I have been 
em ployed during hia absenoe.

B u t even aa I  apeak the words freeze 
upon m y Іірз. B etw een m e and the dreary 
landscape outride гівов som ething that 
chills every thought of m y heart.

I t  ia a head, cloaely oovered w ith  some 
dark clothing—the faintebt outlinea of a 
face -  a pair of eyes that gleam  like living  
ooals. Aa I gaze, horror-stricken, it  d isap
pears, во suddenly, во utterly, ав alm ost to 
make me th ink it waa a m ere trick of the 
im agination. A lm ost, but not quite ; the 
eyea Btill burn and gleam  before me, but to 
m y mem ory потев B ebe’a m arvellous tale.

“ ’Duke, ’D uke,” I ory, riBing, “ w hat ів 
it ? W hat have I Been ? Oh, I am horribly  
frightened!" I  cling to him  and point 
eagerly towards the window.

“ Frightened at w h at?” asks ’Duke, 
startled by m y manner, and gazing igno
rantly in  th e direotion I have indicated.

“ A  faoe,” I  вау nervously. “ I t  waa 
there only a m om ent ago. I  saw  it  quite 
distin ctly , and eyes во pieroing. M arm a
duke,” shrinking closer to him , “ do you  
rem em ber B eb e’a Btory ?”

‘My darling girl, how oan you be so 
abeurd,” ехоіаітв ’D uke, kindly, “ letting  
th a t Btupid tale upset you so ? You only 
im agined a faoe, m y dearest. You have 
been too muoh alone all day. T here oan 
be nothing.”

“ There w as,” I  deolare, positively. “ I  
oould not be so deceived .”

“ N onsense, P h y llis  ! Come w ith m e to 
th e w indow  and look out. I f  there really 
waa one, Bhe muat be in view  s till.”

H e leads m e to the window rather againBt 
m y w ill, and m akes me look out. I do so 
to please him , standing ta feiy  eneoonoed 
behind hia arm.

“ The law n ia bare,” he aays, convinc
ingly ; “ there ів no oover un til one reaches 
th e (shrubberies beyond ; and no one could 
have reaohed them  sinoe, I think. Now  
oome w ith m e to the other w indow.”

I follow  him  subm issively w ith the в а те  
result; and finally we finish our reaearchea 
in the bow- window, at th e farthest end of 
th e room.

The prospeot w ithout is dreary in the 
extrem e. A  storm  is  B tead ily  rising, and 
th e w ind is soughing m ournfully through 
th e trees. Great sullen drops of rain fall 
w ith  vindiotive force against the panes.

“ N ow, oonfess, you are the moat foolish  
child in  the world,” ваув ’D uke, cheer
fu lly , seeing I am B till depressed. “ Who 
would w illingly be out Buoh an evennig aa 
th ia? N ot even a dog, if he oould help it ; 
and oertainly a speotre would have far too 
muoh sense.”

“ I f it  waa fanoy, it  waa very vivid ,” I 
say, reluotantly, “ and, besides, I  am  not 
fanoiful at all. I  was a little  unluoky, I
th ink ; it  rem inded m e of—of--------- ”

“ A  B anshee ?” aaka ’D uke, laughing.
“ W ell, уев, som ething like th at,” I  adm it, 

вегіоивіу.
“ Oh, Marmaduke, I hope no bad fortune  

is  in  store for us. I  feel a Btrange forebod
ing at m y heart.”

“ You feel a good deal of fo lly ,” says my  
husband. “ P h y llis , I  am aB h am ed  of you. 
The idea of being superatitioua in the n in e
teenth  oentury 1 I  shall give you a good 
scolding for thia, and a t the aame tim e  
som e brandy-and-water. Your nervea are 
unBtrung, m y dearest ; that is  all. Come, 
Bit down here, and try  to be sensible, while  
I ring the b ell.”

A s he speaks he rings it.
“  T ynon, have th e grounds Boarohed 

again direotly. I t  ia very annoying that 
tram ps should be allow ed the run of the 
place. A atop m ust be put to it . H alf a 
glasa of brandy and a bottle of soda.”

“ Y es, air.”
“ D on’t give m e brandy and soda-w ater,” 

I  say  w ith  в о те  energy. I  do во hate it .” 
“ H ow  do you know ?"
“ Beoause I tasted  yours the other even

ing, and thought it  a  horrible oonoootion. 
I  waa tired of hearing m en praise it aa a  
drink, so I thought I  would try  if it  waB 
really as good aa th ey  Baid. B u t it  was 
not ; it  waa extrem ely disagreeable.”

“ I t  waa the aoda you disliked. I w ill 
put but very little  in , and then you w ill 
like it  better.”

" B u t indeed, M arm aduke, I  would rather  
not have anything.”

“ B u t indeed, P h yllis , I  m ust ineist on 
your taking it . I f  we are going to be so 
ultra-fashionable as to enoourage a real 
ghoat on the prem iees, we m ust only  
increase our allowance of spirits, and for
tify  ourselves to  m eet it. B y  the by, have 
you deoided on th e sex  ? Bebe w as rather 
hazy on th at poin t.”

“ I  don’t know,” I вау, shuddering ; “ I  
w ish you would not jest about it .”

Then I  drink w hat he has prepared for 
m e, and, in  Bpite of m y dislike to it, feel 
presently som ewhat happier in m y mind.

The world is  only three days older, when 
as I  sit alone in m y own room reading, 
Tynon opens the door, and addreBaes m e in  
the sem i-m ysterious manner he affects.

“ T here’s a wom an downataira, m a’am, 
ав particularly want? to speak w ith  you.”

‘ A  wom an ?” I  reply, lazily . “ W hat 
sort of a wom an, T ynon?”

1 W ell, m a’am , a handsom e wom an as 
far aa I oan judge. A  furriner, I would 
вау. A  woman of a fine presenoe—as 
m ight be a lady ; but I  a in ’t quite certain  
on th at point.”

' Oh, Tynon, show  her up,” I  aay, haatily  
feeling dism ayed, as I  pioture to m yself a 
lady left standing in the hall w hile Tynon  
m akes up h is m ind aa to w hat her proper 
position in  Bociety m ay be.

H e obeys m y beheat w ith  alacrity, and 
in  a very few  m om ents “ the w om an” and 
I  are face to face ; nay, as Bhe cornea 
slow ly forward, and throw s back her veil, 
fixes upon m e her wonderful eyes, I know, 
w ith  a ainking of the heart, th at I am faoe 
to face w ith  B ebe’s gboat.

“ I am  atartled and im pressed—uncom 
fortably impreased—as I gaze on the 
Сзтаіпа of w hat muat onoe have been an 
extraordinary beauty. I  have risen on her

entranoe, and we now stand— m y strange  
viaitor and I —staring at each other in  
ailence, w ith  only the little  work-table 
between ua.

She is dressed in the deepest blaok of a 
good texture ; I am in rich brown velvet. 
She ia ta ll and fu ll—truly, as Tynon had 
described her, “ a wom an of fine pre
sen ce;” l a m  вт&ІІ and very light. Her 
eyea are large, and dark, and burn ing— 
Buch eyes as belong to the South alone ; 
m ine, large too, are gray-blue, and soft and 
oalm.

I feel fascinated, and slightly  terrified. 
A t last I  вреак.

“ Is  there anything I can do ? I  believe 
you w ished to вреак to me !” I  venture, 
w eakly, and w ith  heaitation.

“ I  do,” aaya m y strange visitor, never 
rem oving her pieroing gaze from  m y faoe.

“ I  alto wished to see you close. So you 
are his w ife, are you ? A  ohild, a mere 
doll !”

I  am  so taken aback I  oan find no reply  
to m&ko to thia epeech ; every m om ent 
renders m e more amazed, more thoroughly  
frightened.

“ You are Mrs. Cairington of Strange- 
m ore,” she goes on in  the purest E nglish, 
but w ith  an unm istakably foreign accent.
“ W ell, Mrs. Carrington, I  have com e here 
to-day to te ll you som ething I  fear w ill be 
unpalatable to your dainty ears.”

A t thia inatant it ocoura to m e that I 
h a v e . adm itted to m y  presenoe, and am  
Bhut up w ith , an escaped lunatio. At thiB  
thought m y  blood ourdleB  in  m y veins ; I  
move a step backwards, and casting a 
lingering, longing glanoe at the bellhandle. 
W atching m y e v e ry  gesture, she im m edi
ately divines m y intention.

“ I f  you w ill take m y advioe,” she says, 
“ you w ill not touoh th at bell. W hat I 
h a v e  to say m ight fu rn iB h  too muoh gossip 
for your servants’ hall. N o ,I  am  лог mad. 
Pouf I w hat a fool it is, trem bling in  every  
lim b. P ray restrain yourself, Mrs. Car
rington ; you w ill require all your courage 
to austain you by and by.”

She is speakiDg very ineolently, and 
there is a fiendish trium ph in her blaok eyes ; 
I  oan hear a subtle mookery in her tone as 
she utters m y m arried nam e.

“ If you w ill be во kind aa to atate ycur 
business w ithout any further delay,” I 
remark, w ith  as muoh hauteur as I  олп 
sum m on to m y aid, “ I shall feel obliged.” 

“ Good,” aays Bhe, w ith  a vioious в т ііе  ; 
“ you recover. The white mouae haa found 
its  Equeak. L isten , th en .” She Beata her
self before the в т а іі table that divides ua, 
leana her elbowa upon it, and takea her 
faoe between her hands. H er eyea are still 
riveted upon m ine ; not for a second does 
ehe relax the vigilanoe of her gaze. “ Who 
do you think I am ?” th e asks, slowly.

“ I have not the fa in test idea ,” I  reply, 
Btill haughty, though thoroughly upset, and 
nervous.

“ I —am —Marmaduko—Carrington’s law 
fu l w ife ,” she says, biting out the words 
w ith cruel emphasiB, and nodding her head  
at m e between eaoh pause.

I  neither Btagger nor faint, nor cry out ; 
I sim ply don’t believe her. She is m ad, 
then, after all. Oh, if Tynon, or H arris, 
or any one, would only come ! I  calculate  
m y chance of being able to rush past her 
and gain the doer in  safety, but am  d is
heartened by her watohfulnesa. I  rem em 
ber, too, how fatal a th ing it  is to  show  
aymptoma of terror before a m aniac, and 
w ith an effort oollect m yself.

“ If you have nothing better to вау than  
such idiotic nonaenae,” I return, oalm ly, 
“ I  th ink thia intsrview  m ay as w ell oome 
t j  an end.” Aa I  utter thia apeech in fear 
and trem bling, 1 snoe more go Blowly in the 
direotion of the bell.

“ Oh ! muat you then see m y marriage- 
lines ?” aaya the woman w ith a sneer, draw 
ing from  her bosom a folded paper. “ Is  
there too muoh of the atage about m y little  
declaration? Come, then , behold th em ;  
but at a distance, carita, at a distance.” 

She spreads open the paper upon th e  
table before me. Im pelled by som e hide
ous curiosity, I d ra w  n e a r .  W ith one 
brown but shapely finger, ehe traces the 
oharaoters, and I read—I read w ith dull 
eyes, the terrible worda that B e a l  m y f a t e .  
N o thought of forgery oomes to Booth m e ; 
I  know in that o n e  long, awful m om ent t h a t  
m y eyea have seen the truth.

M eohanioally I put out m y hand to seize  
the paper, bat Bhe pushed m e roughly 
baok.

“ No, no, т а  belle,” she laughs coolly ; 
“ not th at !”

“ I t ia a lie," I ory, fieroely ; a “ lie !” 
W here now is all m y пегѵоивпевв, my 

ohild iB h terror ? My blood flam es into life. 
F or the tim e I am actually mad w ith  pas- 
sion, aa mad ав I im agined her a little  while 
ago. A  cruel, unoontrollable longing to kill 
her—to silenoe forever the bitter mooking 
tonea, to  B h u t  th e vindiotive eyes th at в еет  
to draw great drops of blood from  m y heart 
—takes possession of m e. I catch hold of 
a heavy ruler that Ііев on a D avenport near, 
and m ake a spring towards her.

B u t I am ав an infant in th e hands of 
m y opponent ; I feel m yself flung violently  
to one aide against a wall, w hile th e ruler 
fa lls crashing into an opposite corner.

“ B a b !” Bhe cries through her teeth . 
“ Can E nglish  blood get warm ? I did not 
believe it  until now. So you love the hand
som e hueband, do you ? T hat, after all, ia 
not a hueband, see you, but a lover. T his 
ia m y house, Meet I T his ia m y  room ! 
L eave it, I  command yo u!”

She laughs long and loudly ; but all m y  
fury has died out.

(To be continued.)
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T h e  W e lc o m e  to  J o h n  B r i g h t  a t  a  < i?rent 
P u b l i c  M e e t in g .

Mr. B right had a magnifioent reoeption, 
Bays a M anchester deBpatoh to  the London  
Telegraph of the 28th ult. T w en ty  thousand  
voices were unanim ous in  aoolaim. The 
oheering roae and fell, and rose again, and 
was sustained w ith a deafening roar, and 
the loud aocom panim ent of hand dapping  
laated a long tim e. * * * A s Mr.
B right rose to speak th e oheering whioh 
greeted hia first appearance burat forth  
anew —and the people would not allow  
their favorite to  begin until, a ll upstanding, 
they sang in  unison, “ F or he’s a jolly good 
fellow , and so saj s all of ua !” H is  speeoh 
waa enchanting. Hia olear, melodious, 
com m anding voioe filled the four cornera of 
the huge building, apparently w ithout an 
effort. W hen, w ith  uplifted head 
and handa raised ав if in  devotion,
he recited those lines from
the Lord’s Prayer “ w hich the
peers put up in  their fam ilies and by
agenciea in  their ohurchea,” “ Give us th is  
day our daily bread,” and then , suddenly  
changing h is tone, and sweeping th e air 
w ith h is right arm, he oried out : “ And 
y et every day, in'.that H ouse, th at the 
queation oame up speeches were made and 
votes given that denied to tho milliona of 
the people of thia oountry the daily bread 
for w hich they prayed.” The effect waa 
eleotrical ! The gifted orator played upon 
th e hearts of the people, and their hearta 
vibrated to hie every persuasive appeal. 
W e have been aocustom ed to confliot, and 
we have been aooustomed to conquer, and 
our trium ph w ill be com plete, he urged, 
and they responded with their cheers. H e  
Epoke of the H ouse of Commons as repre
senting the реоріз directly, and of the 
upper ohamber aa “ a H ouse representing 
directly ”— and then he paused for the 
apaoe of a second, and added, in  a voioe aa 
olear aa a bell, “ Nobody ! ” Hia anecdotes 
of Lord Beaconsfield interested the audi- 
enoe greatly, and m ade the 20,000 auditors 
as com pletely silent aa if  they  had been a 
knot of friends listening to a pleasant Btory 
told at a privata dinner party.

The Paria M unicipality haa juat seleoted  
the nam es of forty new  atreeta. Among 
the namea are “ D arw in,” “ George Sand,” 
“ Sainte-B euve,” “ H enry H e in e ” and 
“ G ustave D ore.”

P rinoe Bismakck suffers principally now 
from  nerve pains in  face and head, and the 
dootora te ll h im  that if he w ill not have 
som e decayed teeth  rem oved hia aohea and 
anguiah w ill oontinue. B u t he ia u u w illii g 
to have the old tuaks drawn. H e B u f f e r s  
slightly  from  sciatica, but not muoh. He 
has entirely given up sm oking, and leadB 
altogether a healthy life, but, except taking  
German watera, has no вргсіві regimen.

In  a paper read before the California  
W ine Growers’ A ssociation an ingenioue 
philologioal theory w as propounded. “ T he  
old B om an w ine grower,” eaid the writer, 
found in  h is tuba and vate the в а т е  sed i
m ent th at bothers ua to-day. H e had no 
ohem iatry in  thoae tim es, but he did have 

health y profanity. So he called h is  
substanoe a ‘ hell of a ttu ff,’ and probably 
to  regarded it. H ell in  L atin  ia Tartarua, 
and from  th is  ancient cuss word com e iu 
direot desoent tartar, cream  of ta i t ir  aud 
tartaric acid .”

In  N ew  York a m an has been turned  
out of a boarding house because he 
snored. Som e peraons m ay suppose th at 
aa their noses are their own th ey  m ay use 
them  as th ey  like, provided th ey  do not 
poke them  into other people’s  businesB; 
and that if th ey  pay their board they  
cannot be put into th e street for nasal 
trum peting at night. B u t th e police 
justioe before w hom  th e Bnoring boarder 
w as taken was of a different opinion and 
decided th at, nose or no пове, a m an oan 
not insiet on living where he is  not wanted.

T he old faehion of hom e brewing, whioh 
showed ao rem arkable a tendency to revive 
a few  years ago, appears to be again rapidly  
deolining in England. After the pasBing of 
the B eer D u ty  A ct a great num ber of 
persona who did not form erly brew took 
out lioenses for private brewing, under the 
im pression th a t th ey  oould th us obtain  
beer at a Іева coBtthan th ey  could purchase 
it  from the brewers. The operation of 
brewing, however, is troublesom e in an 
ordinary dom estio establishm ent. The 
E nglish  Com m issioners of Inland K evenue  
express th e opinion th at it  cannot be oon 
ducted econom ically on a amall acale, and 
th at no doubt m any of those persona have  
found it  more convenient to  revert to their 
former praotice of obtaning beer direct 
ftom  th e brewer.

Although the rabbit plague still vexes 
the A ustralian squatter, he ia threatened  
by another plague even more deadly. This 
tim e it  ia a onoe cherished friend who haa 
gone aatray. Four hundred and fifty  
useleaa doge, said Sir Sam uel D avenport at 
a reoent deputation of the Royal Agricul
tural and H orticultural Sooiety to the 
Commiaaioner of Crown Lands, had been 
deBtroyed in the  vio in ity  of Adelaide. A ll 
theae oulprits had killed sheep , som e of 
them  being ooncerned in  a wholeaale 
slaughter of 150 w ethers. Suoh is the 
degradation of th e A ustralian canine race, 
th at not only terriers, врапіеів and N ew 
foundlands do th e miaohief, but aheep 
oattle and watoh doga join th e ranke of 
th e destroyers, and bita and worry and 
destroy in  their noctural attacks.

Co-operative baby farm ing ia а висоевв 
at G uise, Franoe. In  a la te  isaue of Le  
Devoir, the official organ of M. Godin, who
is the governor of the fam iliatera at that 
plaoe, it  ie Btat3d th at the birth rate under 
hia oom m unal system  is about the aame 
in Frenoh tow ns of the sam e population  
while the infant m ortality is  50 per oent. 
Іевѳ. The baby farm  сотргівев a baby 
houae and a baby garden. T he house oon- 
taina 100 beds and one imm enae p layroom  
espeoially fitted up for ita inm ates. It 
opens fluah w ith  the garden, and is sur 
rounded w ith  spacious verandas. The  
adm inistration is by a governess, w ith two  
assistants and th e m others th at volunteer  
to  serve. T he ohildren aro generally  
brought there in the m orning and taken to 
their hom es at n ight, but a few  m ake it a 
perm anent hom e,

Correspondence w ith  Queen V ictoria by 
le ttsr  is one of the P rim e Mi nit tar’s regular 
and alm ost daily dutiee. W hen there has 
been an im portant division or debate in 
Parliam ent, and membera are haateniug 
hom e tired, to bed, the Prem ier alone oan 
tako no rest un til ho haa w ritten to the 
Queen hia offioial rep oit of the prooeedinga. 
T hese lettere are couohed in the third per 
son : “ Mr. Gladatone presents his duty to 
Your M ajesty, eto.,” and H er M ajeaty’a 
repliea, usually  dictated to a aeoretary, alao 
run in the third pereon. Though never 
disoursive, they are not m ere formal 
acknowledgm ents, but often enter sue 
oinotly into the question at issue. The 
Q ueen devotes several hours every morning  
to  the study of State business, and her tim e  
is  no longer w asted now as it  waa during  
th e first 25 years of her reign by having to 
sign all ооттіввіопв for th e arm y and 
navy. In  1862 an Aot relieved her of thia 
tedious taBk. She was iu  th at year Btill 
engaged in signing th e com m issions of the 
year 1858.

Cornwall, th e P ostm aster of D ublin , w ho  
ia on trial for Buoh a hideous orime, is the 
aon of a landed proprietor in  M eath, and 
aftar a short вегѵіое as olerk in the London  
offloe was appointed in  1850 to his reoent 
position by the M arquis of Clanrioarde 
when Postm aster-G eneral, at th e instance  
of the M arohioness, who waa fascinated  by 
bis m uaical accom plishm ents and drawing 
room graces. H e Stande six  feet, is  of 
handsom e preaenoe, but pom pous and 
pretentious, and w ith a great deal of vulgar 
swagger both iu hia air and conversation. 
There is nothing, however, repellant or re
pugnant in  hie appearanoe, or whioh would  
give th e leaat index of crim e. H e ia 61. 
Mr. K irwan, who figures beside him , and 
who will probably be found lesa of i 
orim inal than a fooliah friend, is of a Gal 
way fam ily  of rem arkable gentleness and 
purity c f character, and is  a nephew  of 
Lawrenoe, author of “ G uy L ivingstone.” 
H e has th at th in fair hair and cream- 
colored oomplexion w hich speak the slender 
m ind. The firBt m ention of h is nam e in  
the m atter killed his m other. N one of the 
accused are genuine Irish. T hey all belong  
to  the P rotestan t colony.

H ere are aome h in ts to the oity authori
ties  who m ay find difficulty iu disposing of 
ownerless curs. A t the reoent m eeting of 
the B ritish  R oyal Sooiety for the Preven 
tion of Cruelty to A nim ale, Dr, B . W  
R ichardson described a m ethod reoently 
adopted a t h is suggestion for destroying  
lost and starving doga by a раіпіеьа death. 
T his consiste in subm itting the anim als to 
the influenoe of oàrbonio oxide gaB in  a 
oloaed chamber, the oarbonio oxide being 
oharged alao w ith chloroform by being made 
to pasa over a porous aurfaoe saturated  
w ith th at drug. The result ia that the 
anim als to be killed fa ll at once into a  deep, 
painless sleep, out of whioh they never re- 
oover. D r. Richardson has for a long tim e  
past been engaged in experim enting w ith a 
view  to determ ioing the beat mode of kill
ing anim als w ithout the infliction of pain, 
and the apparatus he describes is the fru it 
of h is reaearchea. H e ia sanguine that by- 
and-by the hum ane sy ttsm  of slaughtering  
w ill be applied even to the destruction of 
anim a’s intended for food ; and he has h im 
self applied the  m ethod w ith com plete 
success in the oase of sheep, whioh are first 
driven in to  sleep, and, w hile thus unoon- 
soiouB, killed. T he good w ishes of every 
hum anitarian w ill be w ith Dr. Richards jn 
in thia.

trom  the proverbial th rift of th e race and 
from  their excellent syatem  of charities in  
the large c ities. For the past ten years the  
Hebrew com m unity in  N ew  York haa 
steadily had in operation a sobem e for re
lieving the needs of the poor among them  
that is w orthy of attention  by all Christian  
philanthropists. T he c ity  is divided into  
tw enty-four d istricts, and in each dietriot 
a visiting com m ittee investigates a ll appli
cations for relief. D istribution of clothing  
and m oney ia carried out by the executive  
com m ittee,aud there is also a woll organized 
m edioal oorpa, w ith  a oom petent physician  
in eaoh distriot. One of the best elem ents  
of the work is a pension system  by whioh  
rent is paid for poor w idows and helpleaa 
fam ilies. There are nearly 500 of theae 
pensioned fam ilies now in  the c ity , fam iliea  
w hich, but for th is  aid, would inevitably be 
in the poor houses or other publio in stitu 
tions. The true beneficence of th e whole 
system  of the U n it3d H ebrew Charities 
is  Bhown by tho fact th at a ll of the work ia 
done by volunteers. AU th e officers aerve 
w ithout pay, and the cost of distribution ia 
never more than 10 cents for each dollar of 
benefit. In  m any charitable societies the 
cost of distribution ia nearly half of the 
am ount distributed.

I f  yon w ill uo t П сп г H enson
How can you hope to escape those evils  
whioh experience has dem onstrated m ayb e  
avoided, if her voice be l is e n e ä  to ? How  
foolish it  ia to re-ort to dangerous drugs 
when a в ітр іе  dom estio rem edy w ill 
anewer the purpose. In  the oaae of oorna 
som e reeort to the razor and peril their  
livea, aa lookjaw is  not im possible. W hile  
others use dangerous and fieBheating sub
stitu tes for th e great sure pop-oorn cure— 
P u tnam ’s P a in less Corn Extraotor. I t  
never fails, nor ever can, for it  ia ju tt the 
th ing for the ригрове. P u tn am ’s Раіпіевв 
Corn E xtraotor. Take no other.

T he P aris  Journal des Débats has good 
reason to believe th a t in the week in  whioh 
the Divoroe Aot oomea into foroe tw o ol? 
three million petitions will be presented tc 
make aeparationB divoroeB. ,  '

ЕГѴ^І.ЛЛЧ*'* UUISATNISSS.

I l e r  І*олѵег n n d  Л n tl  и e n c e  W o v ld -W it le .

I passed m any m onths in  E ngland , and 
looked into the faces of im pressive audi
ences in all the gieati tow ns of the B ritish  
Islands ; but when I  sailed aw ay from  the 
w hite oliffs of Albion, I did not seem  to 
have seen th e  B ritieh  E m pire. I  floated  
through the M editerranean, w ith m any  
thoughts of Gibraltar, M alta, Cyprus and 
other B ritish  porta. I cam e to the green 
and blaok and yellow  plains of th e pu lsa
ting N ile, over w hich E ngland  has practi- 
oally a protectorate. 1  crossed taw ny  
sands along th at silver ribbon of water 
whioh is  called tbe Suez Canal. I sailed  
down th e R ed Sea. Binai on th e  left, the 
valley of th e Pharaohs on the right, the 
N orth Star sinking behind tho ship, the 
Southern Cross rising in front. I oame 
to Aden, a tw isted  cinder of red rock, 
carved into m ilitary  m ight, the Gibraltar of 
the gate to th e Indies. I sailed into the  
Indian Ocean and looked baok, and did not 
seem  to have seen th e B ritish  E m pire. I  
gaz3d over m y sh ip’s side, southw ard and 
westw ard, and rem em bered the im m ense  
B ritish  possessions at the Caps, and the 
B ritish  predom inance in the Soudan and in 
the valley  of th e Congo, but did not seem  to 
have seen the B ritish  Em pire. One tropi
cal m orning there гове out of the purple 
and azure seas, far to the east, queenly  
Bom bay, second c ity  of the B ritish  E m pire, 
and I studied its  p:oud fleets, its sta tely  
wharves and publio buildings, its  univer
sity  and schools. I  crossed crowded India, 
and saw th e Taj M ahal and th e H im 
alayas looking down on a land in  which  
B ritain  rules tw ice as m any people as any 
Саззаг ever governed. I studied Calcutta, 
the m ost cultured c ity  of A sia ; v isited  
M adras on her blistered sands, and so oame 
to th at rustling Paradise of the tropics, 
Ceylon, w ith  its  palm s, and mangoeB, and 
bread-fruit trees, and tam arinds, and bam 
boos, and trailing vines, and m any-colored  
strange b irdB , aud trocp i ol e lephants wild  
in the jungle ; and 1 sailod aw ay and 
looked backward, but d id  not seem  to have 
seen the B ritish  E m pire. I  oame to 
Singapore, at the foot o l the M alay pen in 
sula, w ith in  eighty m iles of th e equator, 
and found a harbor alive w ith  B ritish  
fleets, and a  oity busy w illi the richest trade 
of th e E a st Indies, under the B ritish  flag. 
I sailed aw ay to H ong Kong, and found a 
m ountainous island, w ith a beautiful city  
on a magnifioent harbor fu ll of B ritish  
fleets. I  B ailed aw ay t 3 Japan and 
back to China, findiLg B ritish  quar
ters prom inent in  every seaport. 
I sailed southward through the E ast  
Indies, and was alm ost never out of s ight of 
the B ritish  flag. The shadows began to fall 
southward at noon. The days gradu illy  
grew cool. Strange constellations grew out 
of the sea. In  July  the b lasts of a north
ern Decem ber cam e up from  th e iceborgs 
of the Southern P ole. There lifted  itse lf, 
at last, from  under th eoccan , a continental 
island, slightly  less  large than the whole 
territory of the U nited  S tates. I  studied  
the pastures, the forests, the m ines, tbe 
thriving and cultured cities of A ustralia . 1 
saw verdant T asm ania and green N ew  Z ea
land, and sailed away, w ith the F ijis  over 
the gunwale, toward the sunset ; and s till I  did 
not seem  to havo seen tho B ritieli E m pire. 
After m any days the shadows fe ll north
ward again at noon. T he Sandwich Islands 
rose to view , and I rem em bered th at over 
them  the B ritish  flag once floated for a day 
and an hour ; and I  sailed aw ay and  
looked backward, but even yet did not seem  
to have Been the B ritish  Em pire. Ic was 
only when half w ay betw een the Sandw ich  
Islands and A m erica I rem em bered th at  
B ritish  possessions stretch  across th is con
tinent from sea to sea, and th at our own  
land was onoe predom inantly B ritish  ; it  
was only w hen, at last, m y lonely eyes 
oame to th e  sight of A m erica, m y own, m y  
thoughts w ent baok around th e whole 
earth, that I  suddenly obtained, by a com 
bination of all m y m em ories, a conception  
of th e  physioal and political dignity of the  
B ritish  E m pire as a whole.—Joseph Cook, 
at Rosebud, Conn., J u ly  4th, 1884.

P oiM on’H N e rv il in e .

H undreds who have experienced the 
wonderful power of Nerviline in subduing 
pain have testified th at it  is  the m ost potent 
rem edy iu  exiatence. N erviline is  equally 
efficacious as an internal or an external 
rem edy. P oison’s >Kerviline cures flatu
lence, ohills, spasm s, cholera, сгатрв, 
headache, sea sickness, sum m er com plaints, 
etc., eto. N erviline is sold by all druggists 
and oountry dealers. Only 25 cents a 
bottle. Try it.

A n  A il  K a i l  R o u t e  to  J g n ro p e .

Major Kenc, form erly in  the servioe of 
th e W abash R ailw ay, has projected a great 
schem e for connecting the Canadian Paoiflo 
w ith the European system  of railroads. 
H e would build a line from P ort Moody 
northward along th e coast to M ount St. 
E lias and then aoross A laska to B ehring’s 
Strait. The S tra it is  36 m iles w ide at its  
narrowest point, and Major K ent thinks 
transfer boats oould cross it  in  auy sort of 
w eather in  three hours. H e would then  
oarry the road from Cape E a st on the  
Asiatio side of B eh ring’s to Y ladivoski, 
near the m outh of the Am oor, where con
nection would be mado w ith the R ussian  
railroads. A  five days’ journey would land 
the traveller in Calais and in eight hours 
more he would be in  London. The journey  
from  P ort Moody to London by th is  route 
would oooupy about eleven days. I t  would 
be all rail, of course, w ith  the excep
tion of th e crossing’s of B ehring’s and 
the E nglish  channel. I t  is a brilliant 
projeot, w orthy of Colonel Sellers, or Mr. 
P ew , or Mr. Pugsley, or S t. Charles.—  
W innipeg Sun.

T h e Hebrews are often spoken of as “ a 
ГАое w ithout paupers.” Though not 
Btriotly acourate, th is  statem ent gains oolor

T h e  T r o u b l e  o n  Ib e  H un .

Tho great aun atorm area whioh haa de
veloped on the Bun’s faoe turned toward ub 
ia now nearing the su n ’s w eetern lim b. A  
new  eruption haa broken through the photo
sphere near the centre of th e вип’а diao. 
Sm all apota were ju st visible a t intervals 
yesterday m orning. ТЬево were alter
n ately  hidden or covered over by what 
aeemed to be olouds of vapor. Around 
som e of th e spots there appeared at in ter
vals a rosy light. The area of disturbance 
w as very great and the intense aotivity  
rendered seeing quite difiioult. I t  is  
probable that th is  storm  waa raging on 
Sunday when Upper Hungary w as ewept 
by terrible atorma, and th e earthquake 
ooourred along the A tlantio ooast. The 
location of theae aun storma cannot be 
located by the teleeoope alone, un til the 
spota begin to form.

W hat ia term ed th e “ bad lands ” west 
of tho M issouri R iver are turning out to be 
an E l Dorado for atook raising. There are 
now 40,000 head of stock in  th at oountry, 
valued at $1,000,000. The oountry furniahea 
am ple Bhelter, and not above 2 per oent. of 
the atock haa been lost from  a ll causes.

—T he BurpriBing suooeaa of Mra. L ydia  
E . P inkham ’a Vegetable Compound for the  
aeveral d iseases peouliar to wom en forcibly  
illuatrates the im portance of her benefioent 
diecovery and the faot th at ahe knows how  
to make tho m ost of it.—Dr. H askell.

The London Tru th  вауа th at among the  
occupations w hich are doing th e w orst in 
England is th at of the builders. Of the 
failures reoently gazetted a large propor
tion belonged to th a t trade. H ere, on the 
oontrary, the builder flourishes. In  N ew  
York tho perm its issued thia year for new  
buildinga are about 23,000, in Brooklyn  
26,080.

L Y B 1A P I N K H A M ’ S
* VEGETABLE COMPOUND'?

IS A POSITIVE CURF.
F or a ll o f  th ose P a in fu l C om plaint» ancj.
* * W ea k n esse s  so  com m on to  ou r b est
* * * * * F E M A L E  P O P U L A T IO N . *  *

I t  w i l l  c u r e  e n t i r e l y  t h e  w o r s t  е о і щ  o p  F h  
m a l e  C o m p l a i n t s , a l l  O v a r i a n  t r o u b l e s , І і н З
FLAMMATION AND U LC ER A TIO N . F A L L IN G  AND D i s 3  
PLACEM ENTS, ANT) T IIE  CONSEQUENT S P IN A L  WEATM 
N ESS, AND IS  PA RTICULARLY A D A PTED  , TO * THEM
C h a n g e  o p  L i f e . * * * * * *  **^£*1
*  I t  -WILL DISSOLVE AND E X P E L  TU M O RS FRO M  ТПЯІ 
U t e r u s  i n  a n  e a r l y  s t a g e  o f  d e v e l o p m e n t . T in s ]  
t e n d e n c y  t o  C a n c e r o u s  H u m o r s  t i i e r e i s  c h e c k e d ]
VERY SPEEDILY BY ITS USE. * * * * *  Ä
*  I t  r e m o v e s  F a i n t n e s s , F l a t u l e n c y ,  d e s t r o y *]
ALL CRAVING FOl^STIMULANTS, AND RELIEVES W eAK-J
n e s s  o f  t h e  S t o m a c h .  I t  c u r e s  B l o a t i n g , H e a d -] 
a c h e ,  N e r v o u s  P r o s t r a t i o n , G e n e r a l  D e b i l i t y /  
D e p r e s s i o n  a n d  I n d i g e s t i o n .  * * * * *
*  T h a t  f e e l i n g  o f  B e a r i n g  D oavn , c a u s i n g  Pain,! 
W e i g h t  a n d  B a c k a c h e , i s  a l w a y s  p e r m a n e n t l y !

,;v «■» M  « * * * * * *  *t
* I t  W ILI. AT ALL TIMES AND UNDER ALL CIRCUM-j 
STANCES ACT IN HARMONY WITH THE LAWS THAT* 
GOVERN THE FEMALE SYSTEM. * * * * * щ

*  jB S ^ I t s  p u r p o s e  i s  S O L E L Y  f o r  t h e  i .e (At i m a t i
HEALING OF DISEASE AND THE RELIEF OF PAIN, ANI> 
THAT IT DOES ALL IT CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS OÏ* 
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY. * * * *,
*  *  F o r  t h e  c u r e  o f  K i d n e y  C o m p l a i n t s  i h

EITHER SEX THIS REMEDY IS UNSURPASSED. * *
* LYDIA E. PINKIIAM’S VEGETABLE COMPOUND la 
prepared at Lynn, Mass. Price $1. Six bottles for $5w 
S o ld  b y  a l l  d r u g g is ts .  Sent by mail, postage paid, in form 
of Pills or Lozenges on receipt of price аз above. Mr я. 
Pinkham’s “Guido to Health” лѵііі be mailed free to any 
Lady sending stamp. Letters confidentially answered. • 

й* No family should be without LYDIA F. PINKHAM’S 
LIVER PILLS. They cure Constipation, Biliousness and 
Torpidity of the IJver. 25 cents per box. * r *  щ

i> . i i  L .  3 5  « 4 .

Woodstock College,
WOODSTOCK, ONT.

F o r lad ies and g en tlem en  ; te rm s  Vei’ÿ modet* 
a te  ; facilities  unrivalled .

Collegiate Course, L ad ies’ R egular Course 
L ad ies’ F in e  A rts Course, C om m ercial Course 
P rep ara to ry  Course. O pens S eptem ber 4th, 1884 

F o r catalogues con ta in ing  fu ll in fo rm ation

KEY. N. WOLVERTON, B.A., Principal.

   . “  J f e ß s
(iîkfok,;.) (M - i iM .)

7 LECTUO- VOLTAIC KELT find cl Sur Er.fxTMC 
iJ Appliances aro sent on :-'0 Dry s’ Trial TO 

MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, who are suffer
ing from Nervous Debility. Lost Vitality, 
Wasting Weaknesses, nnd all those diseases of a 
P ersonal Natuhe, resulting Irom Auuses and 
Other Causes. Speedy relief and complote 
restoration to Health. Vigor and Manhood 
Guaranteed. Send a t once for Illustrated 
Pamphlet free. Address

Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich,

FITS»n merely to stop mem   i)b me«n aicrely to stop t____
 i havo them return again, I 'mean a radi

cal cure. I havo mado tho disease of FITS, EPILEPSY 
or FALLING SICKNESS a lifo long study. I warrant my 
remedy to euro tho wo-v.t с i-s. Because others have 
failed is no reason for if " - no і оооі ving a enro. Send at 
once for a troal.iso an a (■ jo Bottle of my Infallible 
remedy. Give Express «ч-І /«ist OMieo. It costs you
- .....trial, and I will euro you.

j Dr. 11. J . ROI)'*' .за Pearl St., New Y o r k .

Calgary H erald  : 11 The reports ot the  
orops whioh have chus iar reaohed us from  
the burroundiug country are very encour
aging. Of oourso a greater aoreage has 
been sown th is year than ever before, and 
so far the season has been, ou the whole, 
favorable. The farm ers are a un it in  the 
opinion th at finer prospects would be hard 
to  anticipate. From  Ked Deer, Elbow  
E iver, P ish , P ine and Sheep Creeks, High 
Kiver, th e verdiot is  the sam e, eaoh man 
oertain there ie no orop superior to his 
ow a.”

E Y E ,  E A R  A N D  T H R O A T .  

Т Л Е . G . 8 .  R Y E K S O N , L . K . ü .P .
8. 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 i n  
A uriet to  th e  T oron to  G eneral H ospital, и  
C lin ica l A ssistan t Royal London O phthalm io 
H ospital, M ooreûeld’s and  C en tra l London 
T h ro a t an d  E a r  H ospital. 317 C hurch  S tree t 
Toronto . Artificial H um an Eyes.

WESLEYAN LADIES’ COLLEGE.
HAMILTON, CANADA,

W ill reopen on S ep tem ber 2nd, 1884. I t  is'j i 
o ldest and  largest L adies’College in  th e  D om inion 
H as over 180 g raduates. T he bu ild ing  oost 
$110,000 and  has  over 150 room s. F acu lty—Fi^rs 
gentlem en and  tw elve lad ies. M usic an d  A r t  
specialties. A ddress th e  P rincipal,

A. BURNS D.D., LL.D.

Ѵ О І Л «  ІТ1ІШ ! - K £ A D  T H I S .
Th e  Ѵо ьтаы с  Be l t  Co., of M arshall, Mich, 

offer to  send th e ir  ce leb ra ted  E l ec t r o -Vo lt  alio 
Be l t  and  o th e r E lec t r ic  Applia n c e s  on tr ia l 
for th ir ty  days, to m en  (young or old) afflicted 
w ith nervous debility , loss of v ita lity  and  m an 
hood, and  all k ind red  troubles. Also for rheu  
m atism , neuralg ia, para ly s is  and  m any  o ther 
diseases. C om plete re s to ra tio n  to  hea lth , vigor 
and m anhood g uaran teed . No risk  is incu rred  
ae th ir ty  days tr ia l  is allow ed. W rite  th em  a t 
onco for illu s tra ted  p a m p h le t free.

to  secure a  Busine* 
E ducation  o r S pencerian Peu 
m ansh ip  a t  th e  SPENOBB

  IAN BUSINESS COLLBQ
Detro Miob Circulare Ire**


