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O nly a  D o g .
O nly ft dog.” You w onder w hy 
I grieve so m u c h  to  see h im  die.

Ah, if you knew  
How tru e  a  f r ie n d  a  dog can  be,
A nd w h a t a  fr ie n d  h e  w as to m e 

W hen  frie n d s  w ere few I

"  O nly  a  dog—a  beaet,” you sneer,
" N ot w o rthy  of a  sigh o r  te a r .”

Bpeak n o t to  m e 
Bach falsehood  of m y  poor d u m b  friend , 
W h ile  I  h av e  language to  defend  

H is m em ory .

T h ro u g h  u p s  a n d  dow ns, th ro u g h  th ic k  an d  
th in ,

M y boon com pan ion  h e  h a s  been  
F o r  y ea rs  a n d  years.

H e jo u rn e y ed  w ith  m e m a n y  m iles  ;
I  gave h im  frow ns, I  gave h im  sm iles,

A nd now, sad  tears .

B efore m y  ch ild ren  cam e, h is  w hite ,
Soft hea d  w as p illow ed every  n ig h t 

U pon m y  breast.
So le t  h im  lie  ju s t  one tim o  m ore 
U pon m y  bosom  as before,

A nd ta k e  h is  re s t.

A nd w hen a  te n d e re r  love aw oke,
T h e  first sw eet w ord m y  b aby  spoke 

W as “ M-a-t.” P o o r M at I 
C ou ld  I  no o th e r  reason  te ll,
My m o th e r  h e a r t  w ould love you w ell 

F o r  on ly  th a t.

T o g e th er boy  a n d  dog h ave  la id  
U pon  m y  la p ; to g e th e r  p layed  

A round  m y  feet,
T ill la u g h  a n d  b a rk  to g o th er grew  
So m u ch  a like , I  scarce ly  kuew  

W hich  w as m o s t sweet.

Ah ! go aw ay  a n d  le t  m e cry,
F o r  now you know  th e  reaso n  w hy  

I  loved  h im  so.
L eave m e a lone  to  close h is  eyes 
T h a t  looked so w istfu l an d  so wise,

T ry in g  to  know .

At garden-ga te  o r open  door 
Y ou’ll ru n  to  w elcom e m e  no m ore,

D ear litole friend .
You w ere  so good, so k ind , so true ,
I  question , looking dow n a t  you,

Is  th is  tb e  en d  ‘i

I s  th e re  fo r you no  "  o th e r  side ?"
N o h o m e beyond  d e a th ’s ch illy  tid e  

A nd heavy  fog,
W here  m eek n ess  a n d  fide lity  
W ill m e e t rew ard , a lth o u g h  you be 

O nly a  dog ?

M y dog h a d  love, a n d  fa i th  a n d  joy  
As m u c h  as  h a s  m y  b aby  boy— 

In te llig e n c e —
CDUld sm ell, see, h e a r  an d  suffer p a in .
W h a t m akes  a  soul, if  th e se  a re  v a in  ?

W hen I  go hence,

’Tie m y  b elief m y  dog w ill be 
A m ong th e  first to  w elcom e me.

B eliev ing  th a t  
I  keep  h is  co lla r  a n d  h is  bell,
A nd do n o t say  to  h im , farew ell,

B u t good-bye, M at,
D ear, fa ith fu l M at.

—Pearl Rivers.
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Som ebody ваув, “ T hank y o a ,” and then  
w e a ll follow  su it. Chandos alone is s ilen t.

“  W hy w ill you sing sad songB, B ebe ?" 
exola im s 'Duke, im p atien tly  ; and Bebe  
laughs.

“ I  suppose beoause I am  suoh a dism al 
an im al m yeelf,” she rep lies ligh tly , and, 
rieing, о о т ев  over to m e.

T h e m oonlight stream s across the carpet, 
rebuking the soft radiance of th e  lam ps. A  
hush has fa llen  upon ub. H er song’B refrain  
alm oet repeats itse lf  aloud through the  
s tilln ess. T w o tearB fa ll qu ietly  upon m y
olasped hands. T he love once ours ”

F ash in g  th e curtain aside w ith  one hand, 
C handos ваув in  a low , determ ined tone : 

W ill you  oome and вее how  th e gar
den looks by m oonlight ?”

H e  addreeses no one, he m éritions no 
nam e, but h is  eyes are fixed on B ebe ; he  
hae forgotten all, everyth ing, but her. P u t
tin g m y ow n th oughts from  m e, I listen  
w ith  breath less eagerness for her answ er. 
W ell do I  know i t  is  th e  th ird  and la st 
appeal. Should  вЬе reject th is  she w ill 
indeed Іове forever th e  heart th a t tru ly  
loves her. A t length  she speaks.

“ Y es, if  y oa  w ish  i t ,” she says, letting  
th e  words fa ll from  her lip s w ith  singular  
sw eetn ess.

S h e joins h im , and together th ey  go out 
on  th e  baloony, down th e  step s, and so  
disappear.

“ 1 am  so rejoiced I” exola im s H arriet, 
p lain tively , w hen th ey  are w ell out of hear
ing. “ H o w l  do hope th ey  w ill m arry eaoh 
oth er, and bring th eir  iit tle  com edy to  a 
successfu l сіовѳ. I am euro w e m u st all 
oonfeBS it  has had a sufficiently long run.” 

“ Y es, I  Bang i t  on purpose. I  don’t 
m ind acknow ledging it  to  you ,” ories B ebe, 
hours afterw ards, flinging her arm s around  
m y neok, and h id ing her faoe out of eight. 
“ A nd w as it  not w ell I  did ?— w as it  not 
w ell?  Oh, P h y llis , though I  sang it  во 
bravely, th ere was a terrible fear a t m y  
heart all th e tim e. I  w ished  him  to know, 
y e t  I dreaded h is  knowing. Oan you under
stand  ? I  dreaded h is guessing m y m otive  
too d e a r ly , and y e t it  w as m y la st chanoe.” 

“ D earest, I  am  so g lad .”
“ A h I w h at tortures I have endured  

th is  past fortn ight ? I fe lt oonvinoed he no 
longer oared for m e, and I  know I oould 
not be happy w ith ou t h im . B u t he does 
love m e—m ore than ever, he B ays, and now  
I  Bhall have h im  alwayB.” S h e раивѳв to  
indulge in  a lit tle  rapturous so b . “ P h y llis , 
never m istak e obstinaoy for pride 1’’

H arriet and I  agree in  th inkin g them  
th e  m ost oharm ing of lovers. Indeed, as 
an  engaged pair, th ey  are a pattern  to all 
lovers sim ilar ly  afflicted. T h ey  never 
glow er a t us w hen  w e enter th e room u n ex
pected ly , and th ey  don’t b lush . T h ey  get 
rid of a ll inev itab le  spooning by  going for 
long w alks together, w here no one oan w it
n ess or be d istressed  by th eir  absurd appre
ciation  of eaoh oth er’s society . A nd th ey  
actu a lly  refrain from  m aking eyes at eaoh  
oth er aoross th e dia ing-tab le. W hen I  say  
th a t th ey  m anage to keep th em selves alive  
to  th e faot th a t there are other рэоріе in  
th e  world beside th em selves, 1 oonsider I 
have spoken volum es in th eir  favor and  
have done them  every justioe.

W hen th ey  leave at the end of th e w eek  
I  positively  m iss  th em , and w ish  th em  
baok again ; but, as th e wedding is  to  take  
plaoe a lm ost im m ed iate ly , further delay in 
th e  oountry is im possib le.

M arm aduke and I  fa ll onoe m ore in to  
our old w ays, seeing as lit tle  as m ay be of 
each other.

A lthough I w ill not confess it  even to 
m yself, I  am siok at heart. W ith  the return  
of m y good h ea lth  has com e baok m y  old 
horror of lonelin ess, and the  girlish  longing  
for som e one to sym path ize w ith  m e in  all 
th e pleasures and troubles of m y daily life. 
N o t even  th e frequent v is its  of m other and  
D ora— w ho w ith  her huBband is  s tay in g  at 
B um m erleas—oan m ake up to m e for w hat 
I  believe I  have loBt.

W hen it  is  too la te , I learn how  preoious 
a  th ing I  have oast aw ay. B y  m y  own 
oaprioioua fo lly , and through w ilfu l tem 
per, I  have forever a lienated  ’D u k e ’s 
affeotion. V ery rarely does he speak  
to  m e ; s t ill  m ore rarely of hie acoord 
does he веек m y presenoe. I no longer 
afford h im  any joy . I t  ia on ly  too  
apparent th a t he has oeased to oare for 
m e.

F u ll of suoh thoughts and m isgivings, I 
one day oreep up stairs to  th e lit tle  turret 
oham ber, w h ere—w hile  s till P h y llis  V er
non— I onoe stood w ith  M arm aduke to gazç 
down upon th e orowded parterre beneath . 
In  another tin y  apartm ent, opening off 
th is  is  a deeply-oushioned w indow , in 
w hioh it  is  m y  usual practice to s it  and 
read suoh w orks as serve to  distraot m y  
m ind from  the vague regret з th a t now for
ever hau nt it .

I  have a t length  brought m yeelf to  feel 
eom e in terest in th e hero of m y ta le , when  
approaohing voioes warn m e th a t foes to 
m y Bolitude draw near. N o t w ish ing  to be 
disturbed I  m ove s till further in to  m y  
w ind ow , and pu ll th e ourtains aoross m e, во 
th a t no one in  th e adjoining room oould by  
any ohanoe see m e.

I  oan d istinguish  George A ehurst’s  jerky

tones, and th en  M arm aduke’s, distin ot, 
though low . T here в еетв  ѣэ m e som e
th ing argum entative in  th eir  diBOourse, and 
th e  footsteps oome s low ly , as though every  
now and th en  they stood to  d ispute a point.

Suddenly now  m y  own nam e is  m en 
tioned, and p u ttin g down m y  book, I  w ait 
to  hear w hat w ill follow.

Of oourse I  know  parfectly  w ell in  m y  
own m ind th a t I  ought to rise a t onoe and 
honorably declare m yself, bu t decide 
equally  w ell in m y ow n m ind th a t I  will 
do no such th ing . W h at oan ’D uke be 
Baying about m e 1 Ав th oy  enter the  
turret, h is  words ring out p lain  and stern .

“ I  te ll you, A shurst, I  oan stand th e life  
I  am  leading no longer. Y ou oannot under
stand w h at it  is  to see  th e w om an you love 
—to вее your w ife—trea t you аз th e  very  
com m onest stranger. Good feeling  alone, 
I  honeBtly believe, prevents her from  sh ow 
ing m e absolute hatred .”

“ Pooh ! m y dear fe llow ,” says George, 
“ I don’t believe a word of it . S h e is too 
kind a lit tle  soul to  hate  any one ; and you  
least of a ll. Of course th e whole thing, 
you know, waB uu fortunate, you  know, and  
tb a t, but it  w ill a ll com e a ll right ia  the  
en d .”

111 d a resa y . W hen I  am  in  m y grave,” 
ваув M arm aduke, b itterly . “ Y ou are 
good fellow , George, but you oan’t know  
everyth ing, and I am not to  be persuaded  
in  tb is  m atter. She is  r ig h t; I should  
never have in sisted  on th e seoond m arriage ; 
it  has only  m ade her life  m ore m iserable, 
and plaoed a frettin g  ohain around her 
neok. B u t, indeed, I  m eant it  for the  
b e tt .”

“ W hat e lse  oould you havo done, you  
know ? ” interposes k in d ly  George.

I  have gained m y fee t, and am  Btanding, 
trem bling w ith  hops and fear, in  m y  
hiding-plaoe, m y hand grasping the shelter  
ing ourtain for protection and Bupport. A t 
th is  m om en t I no longer deoeive m yself ; 
by m y  passionate eagerness to  hear w hat 
m ore ’D uke m ay say  I know  th a t a ll m y  
heart is  his, A nd he loves m e 1 Ob, the  
reliaf—th e a lm ost pain fu l raptu re—th is  
oertain ly  саивев m e ! H ush  1 ho вреакв 
again.

“ I eha ll torm ent her no longer w ith  m y  
presenoe. I  have delayed  here too long  
already ; but I  hoped recovered health , 
and th e  old association s, m igh t give her  
a kindlier feeling  tow ard m e. N ow  
fee l oonvinoed ehe never loved me. 
L et her lir e  her life  in  peaoe. S h e w ill 
grow gay and bright, and like th e  ohild  
P h y llis  I  first knew  w hen sho fee ls  sure  
she has seen  th e la st of m e.”

“ W elli w ell, w e ll,” ваув George, “ I  
suppose there is  no use in  any one’s speak

i n g  ; but to  m e it  is  incom prehensib le ; 
w hy she oannot be oofitent and happy in  
th is  charm ing plaoe, w ith  the best fellow  
in  th e world for her husband, is  m ore than  
I  oan fa thom . B u t it  seem s to m e now, 
C arrington, rea lly , you  kn ow —th at you  
very seldom  speak to her ; eh ?”

(Good George —  dear George.) “ W hy  
ehould I  pu t m yse lf in  th e  w ay  of a  cold  
reply ? I  d etest forcing, m y se lf upon any  
on e—and w hen she is by her ow n avowal 
happier w hen absent from  mo. B ah  ! let 
a s  forget th e Bubjeot : to  m e it  is  a h atefu l 
o n e.”

“ T hen  w h y on earth , w hen you knew  a ll 
th is  beforehand, did you in sist on m arrying  
her again ?”

" B eoause there waB noth ing else to be 
done. B atter  to bear a nam e d istastefu l to 
her than to bear none a t a ll. I  did it  for 
her вако.”

“  T hen do you m ean m e to understand  
th a t you yourself had no in terest in  th e  
m atter.”

T here is  a  pause— a long on e—and m y  
heart aotu a lly  stops beatin g ; a t length  :

“ D o not th in k  th at,"  says ’D uke, in  a 
low  tone. “ T he love I  fe lt  for her on 
our first w edding-m orning is, if  possible, 
deepsr and truer now . T hough a t tim es  
m y chains gall and alm ost m adden  
m e, yet I  w ould not exohange th em  
for fe tters  so ft as dow n. A t lea st sh e  is  
m ine, insom uch th a t no other m an oan 
c laim  her. And I  have th is  poor consola
tion in  m y  lonelin ess, th a t, though she does 
n ot love m e ,  she a t a ll even ts cares for no 
one e lse .”

V P oor lit t le  P h y llis  1” m urm urs Gaorge 
Aehuret, tenderly .

“ Y ou are a  hap py m an , G eorge,” says 
’D uke, adopting a lighter tone. “ D o  not 
le t  m y troubles depress you .”

“ Y es, D ora is a perfeot w ife ,” declares 
m y brother-in -law , w ith  hon est oontent. 
“ G ood-bye, C arrington ; I w ill oome over 
about th a t house e ither to-n ight or to-m or
row m orning e arly .”

“ B etter  oom e to-n ight and sleep ,” urges 
’D uke, and George, h a lf consenting, goes 
noise lessly  down th e  sta irs.

W hen he has been gone a t lea st five min 
Utes I  stea l from  m y oonoealm ent and, 
entering the turret oham ber, w alk  softly  
tow ards M arm aduke, w ho is  standing w ith  
hiB back turned to m e, gazing down through  
th e w indow  upon th e  law n beneath . H ie 
a ttitu d e  betokens deep thought. I go 
ligh tly  to h is  side, and le t m y  eyes  follow  
th e direotion h is  have taken.

II D ream ing, ’D uke ?” I ask, gayly .
H e starts  v io len tly  as I w ake him  from

h is reverie, and betrays aston ish m en t not 
on ly  at m y presenoe a t th is  m om ent, but 
also a t m y  altered dem eanor.

“ A lm ost, I  th in k ,” he says, after  
m om en t’s h esita tion . I t  is  во long since  
have addressed h im  w ith  anything  
approaohiDg bonhomie,

“ H ow  Bhort th e  evenings are gettin g  1” 
I  go on, peering out in to  th e  dusk. “ M ar
m aduke, do you rem em ber th e  large party  
you had in  th ese  gardens before w e were 
m arried?”

“ Y es.”
“ And how  we tw o stood ju st here and 

looked down ирэп th em  ?”
“ I  rem em ber w e ll.” H e is  ev idently  

in ten se ly  puzzled by m y  m anner, w hioh is  
oordial to  th e la st degree.

“ H ow  long ago it  seem s now  1 does it  
n ot ?”

“ V ery long.”
I  am  not progressing ; I  feel th is, and 

p ause for a m om ent.
“ Y ou are dressed for d inner,” I  rem ark, 

p resently . “  So early ?”
“ N ot so very early ; i t  is  h a lf-p ast s ix .” 
“ Indeed 1 how  th e tim e has flown 1 

W ell, le t m e add th is  to  your appearanoe to 
m ake you perfeot.” I detaoh a lit tle  rose
bud from  th e  bosotp of m y dress, and plaoe 
it  w ith  lingering carefu lness in h is  ooat. I  
believe as I  do so he im agines I  have  
developed the orowning phase of m y m alady  
by going m ad. “ ’D a k e ,” w ith  perfect 
unoonoern, and w ith  m y head a lit t le  on one 
side to m ark th e  effect m ade by m y гове 
‘ /D u k e , don’t you th in k  it  is  tim e now  I 
should give up m y invalid  hab its, and learn  
to  ohange m y dress every even ing, like a 
oivilized being ?”

“ I  th ink  you  w ould be very foolish, 
P h y llis , to  try  an y  ohanges juet y e t .”

“ B u t don’t you th in k  m e m uoh better  
and stronger in  every w ay  ?”

“ V ery muoh better. Y ou rfaoeh as gained  
its  old  oolor, and your а гт в  have regained  
th e  p retty  soft roundness th ey  had when  
you w ere—th a t i s —before w e w ere m ar
ried .”

I pull up the loose sleeve of m y  dress and 
look w ith  som e satisfaction  upon th e  
“ p retty  Boft roundness.” M y old w eak
ness for oom plim ents is  strong upon m e.

“ W hy did you not fin ish your sen tence ?”
I ask, s ly ly  ; 11 you w ere going to say  w hen  
I  w as a girl.''

“ Веоаиве you look suoh a girl s till—  
Buoh a m ere ohild, ind eed— th at I  thought 
it would sound absurd.”

“ I  am  glad of th at. I  would w ish  to be 
young and fresh a lw ays.”

“ There w as a tim e,” w ith  a fa in t sm ile ,
“ when you longed w ith  equal vigor to be 
old and w orld ly-w ise .”

“ A h, yes I w hat a goose I  w as then ! B u t 
really , though, I am  growing horribly fat. 
M y hands, even—see how  plum p th ey  are.”

I lay  five s ligh t little  fingers in  h is, oon- 
fidingly : I  oan see Bow he reddens at m y  
touoh. H e holds th em  so ftly , and turns 
th em  over to вее th e p ink palm  a t th e  other

side, and th en  turns them  baok again, but 
he does not вреак ; very  Blowly, but w ith  
determ ination , he le ts  th em  go.

1 N o fear of m y wedding-ring oom ing off 
now ,” I  say, cheerfu lly , though som ew hat 
disconcerted a t th e fa ilure of m y la st ruse ;

not even  w hen I  wash m y hands does it 
stir , I  w on’t be able to get rid of it  in  a 
hurry.”

• T hat в еетв  rather a p ity , does it  not ?” 
rem arks he, b itterly .

1 A  p ity  ? W hy, I  w o u ld  never forgive  
m y s e lf  if I  loBt i t .”

“ W ould you  have noth ing in  th e p is t  
altered, P h y llis ? ” he asks, suddenly, and  
ouriously, turn ing for th e first tim e to con 
front m e.

‘ Som e th ings—yes. B u t not m y w ed 
ding-ring, oerta in ly .”

“ Good lit tle  P h y llis ,” m urm urs he, 
som ew h at sad ly , (> your reooverd health  
has restored to you your good-nature.”

1 I t  w as not good-nature,” I protest, 
eagerly, feeling strangely inolined to ory.

I said it  beoause I m eant it. B u t com e,” 
h a stily , fearing I have said too muoh,

dinner m u st be ready ; w e bad  better go 
dow netairs.”

M arm aduke Іе&ѵѳв th e w indow , and  
m oves tow ards th e  door, allow ing m e to 
follow .

“ H ave you forgotten your m an ners?” I  
ory, p layfu lly . “ W ill you not oonduot m e 
dow nstairs ? G ive m e your arm , ’D a k e .”

“ Your sp irits are very high to-n ight, are 
th ey  not ?” he says, sm ilin g . “ I am  glad 
to  вее you  so like your old self, as now  I 
oan w ith  a c lear conscience leave hom e.”

II Are you leav in g?”
“ Y es. Y ou know I prom ised m yself to  

go abroad in  the autum n. I w ill arrange 
w ith  B illy  or your m other to stay  w ith  you  
w hile I  am  aw ay.”

“ If you are going, w ell and good," I  
return, q u ietly , 11 but do not arrange m a t
ters for m e. I  w ill have no one to s ta y  
w ith  m e in  your absence.”

" W hat 1 not even B illy  ?”
“ N ot even B illy ,” I вау firm ly.
W e get through dinner a lm ost w ith out a 

com m ent. M y sudden overflow of gen ia lity  
has entirely  forsaken m e. I am  as m ute, 
as depressed, ae iu  those firet days at 
H azelton .

B isin g  from  th e  t a l l e  ав soon as custom  
w ill perm it m e I  m ake m y  w ay to the  
drawing-room , w here I  Bit in m oody d is
content.

I  am  w retohed—m ost m iserable ; doubly  
во in  th a t I  can see no plan of escape from  
m y troubles ly in g olear before m e. I  rest 
m y aohing head on m y  hands and try  to  
th ink  ; but a lw ays h is  saddened face and 
averted  eyes are to be seen . W e are во 
olose, yet so .d ivided . O nly a  w all or tw o, 
a door, a passage, b a t m iles m ight be said  
to  separate us, so far apart ara we in  sy m 
pathy. A t th is  m om ent I  know  he is  s it 
ting in  th e library, Bilent, com panionless.

A nd th en  a great desire risee w ith in  m e. 
Throw ing aside m y  book, w ith  a пегѵоив 
determ ination , I w alk  down th e  draw ing
room , through th e door, aoross th e hall, 
never pausing u n til I  find m yself before the  
library door.

I  knook hurriedly, le st by any ohanoe m y  
ebbing oourage should entirely  evaporate ; 
and m y heart a lm ost dies w ith in  m e, as the  
well-know n voice oalls out, “ Com e in .”

I  open, and advanoe a few  steps in to  the  
room . A  B ligh t fire is burning in  the grata 
— it ів th e  beginning of Septem ber, and  
already th e even ings show  sym ptom s of 
oom ing oold ; M arm aduke is  Beated a t the  
table, b u sily  engaged, w ith  w riting  m ate
rials a ll around him .

“ W hat is it , P h y llis  ?” he asks, exp ect
an tly , th e pen s till in  h ie hand.

“ O h, n oth ing,” I return, aw kw ardly, 
fa iling  m iserab ly as I  oome to the point ; 
“ noth ing to  sign ify  ; another tim e w ill do. 
You are busy now . W hat are you  w riting, 
’D uke ?” .

“  I  w as draw ing out m y w ill,"  he replies  
sm ilin g . “ I thought i t  better to do so  
before leaving hom e fo r —for an indefinite  
tim e. N o  one knows w hat m ay happen, 
am  glad you have oome in  ju st now, as you  
m ay as w ell hear w hat I  have w rittan  and  
вее if  you  w ish  a n jth in g  altered. Now  
lie ten .”

“ I  w ill not 1” I  ory p etu lan tly . “ I  hate  
w ills  and testam en ts , and a ll th a t k ind ot 
th ing, 1 w on’t  lis ten  to  a  word of it  ; and  
— and I hope w ith  a ll m y h e a it  I  shall die  
before you .”

“ M y d e a r  P h y llis ,” th en  quiokly, “ you  
are e x o ite d  ; y o u  have eom ething on y o u r  
m ind. W hat did you oom e to m e f o r  j u s t  
now , P h y lliB  ? te l l  m e.”

N ow  or never I am  oonsoious of a cb ill 
feeling  a t m y heart, but I  olose one hand  
over th e  other tigh tly , and, th u s supported, 
go on bravely.

“ Y es, I  d id  oome to te ll you  som ething. 
That— th at I  love you . And oh, ’D u k e—if 
you leave m e again you w ill k ill m e.”

H ere I  burst in to  a perfect passion  
of w eeping, and oover m y face w ith  m y  
hands.

T here is  not a  m ovem ent in  th e room , not 
a  sound, except m y heavy bursting sobs. 
T hen som e one pu ts an arm  round m e, and 
presses m y head down upon h is breast, 
look up in to  M arm adube’s faoe. H e is  
w h ite  ав death  ; and, though he is  ev idently  
pu ttin g a terrible restrain t upon him eelf, I 
oan see th at h is  lip s, beneath h is  fair m ous 
taohe, are trem bling.

“ You are tired, P h y llis , over-fatigued ,” 
he says, soothingly . “ L ie  s till here and  
you w ill be better presently .”

“ I t  is  not th a t,” 1 cry  p assionately , 
“ not th at a t all. Ob, M arm aduke, hear 
me now ; do not punish m e for m y paet 
ooldness. I  love you w ith  a ll m y heart ; 
try  to believe m e.”

“ I  oannot,” he w hispers, hu sk ily , “ I have  
been too long living in  th e other belief. To  
hope again, on ly  to be oast down, would be 
m y death . I do not dare im agine it  рэвві 
ble you love m e.”

“ B u t I do 1 I  do I” I  sob p iteou sly , fling, 
ing m y arm s around his neck. “ I  alw ays, 
alw ays liked you better than any one else, 
but during th ese  past few  m onths I have  
learned to love you so w ell th a t I oannot 
be happy w ith ou t you. W hen I heard you  
say  th is  evening you intended leaving me 
again, I  thought m y heart w ould have  
broken.”

Turning up m y face so th a  th e fu ll 
glare of th e lam p fa lls  upon it , M arm a
duke gazes at m e as though he would read 
th e innerm ost w orkings of m y heart.

‘ Ie th is  th e tr u th ? ” he asks. “ Are 
you sure you are not deoeiving yourself 
and m e ?"

“ M ust I  say  it  again ? Can you not see 
by m e how  it  is  ?” I answ er, etill orying ; 1 
am  a perfeot N iobe by th is  tim e, and am  
dism ally  oonsoious th a t th e tip  of m y nose 
ie degenerating in to  a warm  pink. “ I  am  
sure I  am  unhappy enough for a n jth in g .” 

N o t noticing th e  rather ungracious ten- 
denoy of th is  la st rem ark, ’D uke draws m e  
oloser to h im , and, stooping h is  head, 
presses h is  oheek to m y w et one.

“ M y love I m y life  1” he w hispers, and  
holds m e ав though he never again m eant 
to le t  m e go.

We are qu ite Bilent for a few  m in utes — 
during w hich  a great content, Buoh as I have 
never before known, oreeps into m y  heart. 
Then ’D uke, w ith  a long, happy sigh, partly  
releases m e. H is  eyelashes, I oan see, are 
wet w ith  tears, but there is  th e  very sw eet
est and teud erest sm ile upon h is  lips.

“ I  have not w aited in  va in ,” he says.
“ A t last I can oall you  m ine ; at laet ; and  
ju st w hen I had given up all hope— darling  
— darling 1”

It is  half an hour later, and w e are now  
thoroughly oom fortable, fu ll of rest and  
qu iet joy .

W e are sittin g  before th e library fire, I 
on a low  stool, w ith  m y  head leaning  
against ’D u k e’s knee, he w ith  one hand  
round m y  neok, w hile  w ith  th e other he 
every now  and th en  ruffles, or as he fondly  
believes, sm oothes, m y “ nut-brow n Іоокв.” 
F or th e laet th ree or four m in utes no worde 
have been paeeed betw een ив. I th ink  we 
are too hap py to give w ay  to the mere 
expression of our feelings.

Su ddenly , all in  one m om ent, as it  seem s  
to  us, w ith ou t an y  w arning, w e bear a loud

voioe outside thi door, a heavy footstep , a 
rapid turning o! th e  handle, and George 
A shurst is  in  the room.

I m ake one disperate effort to  rise and  
recover th e d g n ity  m y  a ttitu d e  has  
destroyed, but ’D uke, w ith  a Btrong 
detain ing grasp, prevents m e. I get only  
as far as m y knees, and from  th a t position  
glare at m y bn ther-in -law  as though I 
w ould w illin gly  levour him .

“ I  took your offer of a bed, after a ll,” he 
is  beginning, when som ething in  th e s itu a 
tion  str ikes him as odd. H e m eets m y  
eyes, and breaks down. “ Oh, ah 1 I had  
no idea—I didn’t know, you know .” H e  
stops, Ьореіеввіу, looking as ludiorouBly 
Billy and puzzled as even I oould w ish  him .

“ N either did I ,” deolares M arm aduke, 
w ith  a laugh, “ u n til h a lf an hour ago. 
B u t it  із  all right, A sh u rst ; we have m ade  
it  up ; and when I  do go abroad, I w ill take  
m y wife w ith m a.”

“ D idn’t I tall you all along how  it  w as 1" 
ories George, en th usiastica lly  (he had not ; 
but by a superhum an effort I  refrain from  
oontradictiug h im ). “ I  deolare to you ,” 
says he, subsiding in to  a ohair, “ I  w as  
never so glad of anyth ing in  a ll m y life  
before.”

There is  a m inute’s pause. T hen ’D uke, 
turning, lays a ligh t caressing touoh up m  
m y shoulder ав I  kneel beEide him . H e  
ррэакв in  a very low tone.

“ We are all very g b d , I th ink— and 
th ankfu l,” he sa j s, w ith  th e softeet, tander- 
est sm ile.
All waa ended now, th e  hope, aud  th e  fear, and  

th e  Borrow ;
All th e  ach ing  of h e a rt , th e  restless, unsatisfied  

longing :
All th e  dull, deep pain , a n d  co n s ta n t an g u ish  ol 

pa tien ce  I
T H E  E N D .

ЛИОН Г L IC G H T IIR .

V arious К іш ія of CacM nnaU one an il 
W hat T hey (signify.

“ M an,” says G reville, “ is  the only  
creature  endowed w ith  th e pow er of 
laughter ; is he not th e only one th at 
deserves to  be laughed at ? ” A  laugh m ay  
oonvey all m anner of BentimentB, says the  
N ew  York S ta r— jay, soorn or anger ; it  
m ay be th e m ost musioal and it  m ay be 
th e m ost disoordant of sounds, th e  m ost 
delightful or the m ost horrible th a t oan 
fa ll upon our ears. C ontrast th e happy 
laughter of m erry ohildren w ith  th e  gib
bering ory of th e  m aniao or the hoarse 
laugh of a defiant orim inal— the m usioal 
ripple of cultivated m irth  w ith  th e roars of 
a tip sy  orowd a t a fair.

A  really m usioal laugh ia perhaps rarer 
than a really m usioal voioe. T he giggle, 
th e snigger, th e  half-choked laugh are com 
m on enough ; bu t how  seldom  do w e te a r  
th e m elodious sound—th e laugh in its  рэг- 
feotion . I t  should not be sh r ill, nor too 
loud, nor too long. I t  should not bear any  
double m eaning, any hidden sarcasm  in its  
m irth . I t  should not be so boisterous as 
to  exhaust the laughter and deafen th e l is 
teners.

P eg  W offington ia said to have been ce le 
brated for the m usio of her laughter on the  
Btage— a m ost difficult accom plishm ent, for 
nothing, exoept, perhaps, a sneeze, is  harder 
to  counterfeit than a laugh. There aro 
m any varieties of laughs. Thero is the  
m usical, cu ltivated  and extrem ely  rare one, 
pleasant to lis ten  to as a ohim e of belle. 
There is th e glad, if  som ew h at shrill, m erri
m en t of ohildren, th e h a fp in e ss  of whioh  
oandones its  noise. T here is  th e loud guffaw  
of th e vulgar, and th e  laughter w hich  
appears lik ely  to tear tbe laugher in  pieoes, 
oausing him  to wipe h is eyea after the  
explosion ів over. T here ia th e laugh of 
em barrassm ent, w hen a  sh y  person, a t a 
loss w bat to вау next, “ rem arks to ho,” 
as A rtem us W ard describes it. There is  
th e  schoolgirl's giggle ; and the sohoolboy’B 
snigger, as he refleots on som e rtcan tly  
perpetrated, but s till recollected piece of 
mieohief. T here is  th e ohuokle of th e su c
cessfu l m aa.

A ll these laughs bear som e fam ily  resem - 
blanoe to eaoh other ; th ey  all, in  their  
degree, express sen sations of pleasure. 
There are darker descriptions of laughter. 
There are laughs m ore cu ttin g  than the 
bitterest speeohes, m ore alarm ing th an  the  
cruelest th reats. S atirica l laught )r is 
m ost offensive. A  laugh can oonvey con 
tem p t whioh words w ould fa il to express.

Is  any one proof againBt being annoyed  
by ridicule ? E ven a dog ie sensib le when  
he is laughed at, and resents th e  im p erti
nence. Som e of th e lower anim ala are 
indeed quite as sen sitive  to derision аз  
hum an beings.

T hen there is th e laugh of inoredulity. 
W hen Tom goes to h is rioh old uncle, fu ll 
of glowing descriptions of th e perfections  
of tho lady to w hom  he is engaged, or of the 
appointm ent wbioh he expeots to  obtain, 
doeB the old gentlem an dam p his neph ew ’s 
ardor by a long harangue ? N o, he only  
gives a dry laugh, and T om ’s hopes of a 
check fall rapidly.

Too rare laughers are as popular аз too  
ready ones. A  teller of good stories never  
forgives the m an w ho does not laugh at h is  
jokes. M any persons have m ade their for
tunes by laughing a t judioious m om ents ; 
applauding a poor jaBt, or beoom ing con
vulsed w ith  m irth at a dull pun. T o be 
duly appreciative of h is  patron’s w it w as  
an im portant part of th e duty of ahanger-on . 
W ith w hat ready laughter are a sch ool
m aster’s w ittic ism s reoeived by h is  d a s s  I

There is a story  of a dram atio author, 
whose play had been acoepted, being  
requested to m ake sundry a lteration s to 
su it the taste of the aotors. A m ong other  
ohanges, the m anager suggested th a t “ a 
laugh ” should be introduced at th e con 
olusion of a speeoh of an out-going par 
form er ; “ it  would give him  a  better exit.' 
T he author pleaded th at to  adm it th is  
alteration would spoil th e w hole dialogue  
but the m anager was urgent still. “ T h in k
it  over and do w hat you oan. В  ’s
position in the theatre dem ands it  I ” 
W hen laughs are th us prized it  is  not w on
derful th at persons w ho rarely use their  
risible m uscles are unpopular.

FlemiMh Social L ife.
Our visit to  th is  seaport of B elg iu m  was 

more вооіаііу suooesBful th an falla to  the  
lo t of sum m er travellers. F lem ish  life  
differs from the Germ an in th a t it  is  m ore 
perm eated w ith  Frenoh cu3tom s. W om en  
of the higher c lasses have a certain chic 
wbioh gives th em  a presenoe, a m ore defi
n ite  personality than fa lls to th e fa te  of 
their well-born German sisters. T hey con
verse m ore spiritedly, and do not open their  
eyes and look confounded if  a woman  
sm okes a oigarette in  their presenoe, as 
som etim es happens w hen a R ussian  or M ol
davian oouQtess enters th eir  social world. 
A t th e  Cercle d ’H arm onio garden ooncerts, 
to w hich one is adm itted  by oard of in v ita 
tion from  the m em bers, th ey  are not seen  
drinking beer at th e furious rate Germ an  
hausfrauen  ewallow th a t beverage in Munioh  
and V ienna. T h ey  go to prom enade in the  
pretty , ehadowy pathw ays, and show  their  
pretty P arisian  to ilets in the “ rond po in t,” 
where the orohestra кіоьк stands. T hey  
reaeive gracefully a t th eir  private recep
tions, oonverse in telligen tly , and are graoe
fu l, gay and w om anly. G entlem en prefer 
their own Booiety—th ey  belong to th e  
heavy a r tilb ry  order o f hu m an ity—and it  
tak es a C lydesdale team  of brain pow er to  
m ove them  ; but th ey  oan be m oved to love 
or anger w ith equal ferooity, so th at, on the  
w hole, it  is  best to leave th em  and adm ire  
th eir  ta ll forms and fascinatin g m ustaohes  
from  a distanoe.— Cologne, Germany, Cor. 
Sa n  Francisco Chronicle.

T H E  S O F T E R  S E X .

Notes o i In te re s t  for au d  A bout I.ad ies.
N o w om an w ith out a m ale escort v en 

tures out after dark in  N aples or К о т е ,  
such has been th e inoreased license given to  
orim e of late.

M rs. A nna M cIntyre, of Fonda, N . Y., 
aged 82, is learning to p lay  th e piano. The  
neighbors th in k  she i i  old enough to know  
better.

Mrs. Cairna, a Scotchw om an, died at 
H aokensack th e  o th e r  day o f to o  m u o h  
p in in g  fo r  p u r p le  h e a t h e r —h o m e sio k n esB , 
o r ,  a s  th e  b o o k s  h a v e  i t ,  n o s ta lg ia .

Of 4,692,348 persons returned by the  
census of G erm any in  1882 as engaged in  
agricultural work, 1,230,080, or nearly  a 
m illion  and a quarter, are fem ales.

M rs. E lizab eth  Cady S tanton  is o ut w ith  
a p lea for new  divoroe law s in  w hioh the  
rights of father, m other and child  sh a ll be 
equally guarded.

A n Indian  naw spaper g ives а з  a reason  
w hy w idow s should be allow ed to  rem arry  
th a t th e E m press of Ind ia  (Queen Viotoria) 
is  the eff .-p riiig  of tho m arriage of a w idow.

M iss F lorence M arryat is oom ing over 
from  E ngland to leoture on th e Bubject :
“ W h at Bhall we do w ith  our m en ?” A  
new ly wedded benedict advises her to  
“ ta lk  m arry  a t them ."

M rs. V an C ott, th e revivalist, has been 
engaged in hor epeoial work for n ineteen  

.yeare. Sho ia now  in  her 54th year, and  
says th a t she is  th e sp iritual m other cf
40,000 souls.

M iss K ate F ie ld  Ьав droppad th e’Mormon 
discussion long enough to defin itely  deolare 
th a t women prim arily  dress to please th em 
selves, and th e add itional adornm ent is  
som etim es put on for m ale adm iration.

M rs. B ridget F arley  oelebrated her 103rd 
birthday on W ednesday a t W est Stratford, 
Conn. She w as born in Ireland, and cam e 
to  th ie oountry in  1820. H er p h jsioa l oon
dition  is good, and she does m ore or less  
housew ork.

W om en are oom ing m ore and m ore to  
the front in  th e m atter  of eduoation. M me. 
K owabloski has reoently boen appointed  
Professor of M athem atics a t the U n iversity  
a t Stookholm , and a M iss Clara D aw es has 
taken her degree of A . M . a t London U n i
versity , being the first w om an in E ngland  
w ho has a tta ined  th a t honor.

F or her reoent v is it  to  H eide berg the  
E m p ress of A ustria  engaged the whole of 
the w ell-know n and ехрепвіѵе ВзЫовв 
H otel for a m onth , brought a su ite  of 
Beventy persons (inoluding four fencing- 
m asters, w ith  whom  H er M ajesty prao- 
tioed for tw o hours daily), and spent several 
thousands of florins in  th e town.

Tho official hard-heartedneEB of tho 
B ritish  treasury is sharply anim adverted  
upon by a correspondent of th e London  
l i m a ,  in  th e case of M rs. E llen  B lake, 
w hose esta to  of 8730,000 has ju st reverted  
as a w ind fall to th e Crown. T h e treasury  
offioerB, it  appears, refuse to  recognize the 
olaim  of а рэгвоп w ho lived w ith  M rs. 
B lake for m an y years as oom panion, to  
в о т е  articles of jew ellery , valued at #225, 
belonging to th is  lady, but whioh w as  
retained by Mrs. B lake for safe custody; 
and although the solicitors to  th e treasury  
are satisfied  th a t th e jew ellery  aotually  
belongs to th e lady in  queetion, th ey  refuse  
to  hand it  over on th e ground th a t her  
claim  to th e a itio lee  is barred by the sta tu te  
of lim ita tion s.

T he la test aooeEsicn to th e libt of P resi
dentia l oandidatas, from  am ong w hom  tb e  
in telligen t citizan w ill havo to ohoose, is 
M rs. B elva  Lcckw ood, a w ell-know n  
law yer now  praotioing in  th e o ity  of 
W ashington. T h is lad y  possesses great 
foroe of charaetar and indom itab le parsever 
ance. H er legal a tta in m en ts are of no  
oom m on order, and her practice at th e bar 
has been еьізпвіѵѳ. S b e waa for years the  
editor of th e  L egal News of Chioago, a 
journal founded by her husband, and con
tinued successfu lly  by her. Mrs. Lockwood  
h as for som e tim e been a resident in  
W ashington, and is  the only  lady adm itted  
to th e bar of th e Suprem e Court. In  her 
le tter  of acceptance ehe prom ises, if 
eleoted to m ake “ a fa ir d istribution  cf 
offioeB to  w om en as w ell as m en .” T his  
would inolude the appointm ent of a reason
able num ber of wom en аз d istr ict attorneys, 
m arshals and judges of the U n ited  S tates, 
and of a com petent w om an to any vaoanoy 
th a t m ight ooour on th e U n ited  S tates  
Suprem e Banoh.

D r. R ae, the Arotio explorer, asserts th at 
oanuibalism  took plaoe ав surely  am ong  
som e of Sir John F ran k lin ’s people ae it 
did am ong th e G reely party. H ie  
authority for the oharge is th e  testim on y  
of som e Esquim aux whom  he m et w hile  in 
th e far north.

T he progress of invention  is  w ell ehown 
in  th e oon sta itly  decreasing prioe of steel. 
In  1810 it  oosi about $200 per ton ; to-day  
the eame quality can be bought for $37.

D IS S E C T IO N  « F  T i l  £  T A Y  W i l l l . E

G iven O yer to a  College P ro teseo r.
E x a c t ly  веѵеп calendar m on ths after the  

d ate of its  oapture, th e huge finner w hale  
belonging to Mr. John W oods, of D undee, 
and popularly known as “ The T ay w h ale ,” 
w as d issected  by Prof. S tru thers, of A ber
deen U n ivereity . I t  w ill be rem em bered  
th a t tho w hale , after  disporting itse lf  in  
th e T ay  for about a m onth, and suooeBE- 
fu lly  evading the w haling boats th a t from  
tim e to tim e pursued it, was u ltim ate ly  
harpooned on th e 31st of D ecem ber last, 
but broke aw ay w ith  th e  lin es, and on Jan. 
7th w as found dead at веа by a G ourdon  
fiehing-boat and brought to Stonehaven, 
w here it  w as bought for upwards of £200, 
by Mr. W oods. T h e  huge m am m al w as  
tow ed  to D und ee, w here it  w as exhib ited  
for som e tim e, and w as afterw ards  
em balm ed w ith  a  view  to its  preservation  
and exh ib ition  elsew here. Sinoe th en  th e  
finner has b e e n  on exhibition in  Aberdeen, 
G lasgow , M anchester, N ew oastle  and 
E dinburgh, and has beeu v is ited  by 
im m enee num bers of paople. R eoently , 
how ever, th e prooese of dissection  
was begun under tho B u p arv is io n  
of Prof. Stru thers, of th e A ber
deen U niversity , w ho w as also 
present a t th e  em balm ing, and w h o has 
taken во great an in terest it  ib. Mr. Robert 
Gibb, t h e  a t t e n d a n t  at th e  Aberdeen  
anatom ioal m useum , oonduoted th e surg i
cal operations, and w as aseisted  by a  large 
num ber of w orkm en. W hen th e w hale was 
opened it  w as f o u n d  th a t the w ork of 
em balm ing had been во w ell perform ed  
th a t P rof. Struthers declared it  would have 
kept a s till longer tim o. T he head w as the  
first part operated upon, and it  m ay be 
m entioned th a t it  took a dozen m en to lift 
the вкиіі. Incision s w ere then  m ade in 
th e back and other parts, and t h e  flesh  
stripped off the bones and put in to  barrels. 
Several lorry loads of th e fleeh and bones 
w ere th en  paoked up and oonsigned to  
A berdeen U n iversity , to  w hioh th e  rem ain 
ing parts w ill also be dispatched . The 
skeleton w ill then be cleaned and purified, 
and w e believe th a t th e w inter w ill be w ell 
over before it  is  in a sta te  to  be returned  
to  D undee to be plaoed in  the m uaeum , to 
w hioh M r. W oods so generously  presented  
it . In  order further to enhance th e value  
of the skeleton, and m ake it  com plete in  all 
respeots, Mr. W oodB  has m ade a  further  
presentation  of th e  w bole of th e w halebone  
to th e tow n ; and the skeleton , w hen  Prof. 
StrutherB and hie a ssistan ts have put it  
in to  ehapee w ill be w ell w o ith y  of a plaoe 
in  tbo m useum .— Glasgow H erald , Aug. 9th.

Clmvcf* (M aies .
A  secular paper says a good th ing about 

th e  Jew s. T h ey  are never fouud in  the  
liquor business. I t  is believed th a t out of
60,000 H ebrew s in  N ew  York o ity  not one 
ів th e keeper of a grog shop.

I t is  w orthy of note th at th e  largest con 
tributions m ade laat year to th e m issionary  
work of the P rotestan t E piscop al Churoh 
waB m ade by a (Jhinamen, Mr. Charles 
P in g  L ee, of Shanghai, w ho gave #5,000 to  
S t. L uke’s H osp ita l in  th a t o ity .

D r. Sam uel H all, of N ew  York, has 
donated 8100 in aid  of th e C rum lin P resb y
terian  Churoh. D r. H a ll w as form erly a 
suburban resident of London, and as it  is  
m any years sinoe he le ft, the present 
m em ento of h is  oonneotion w ith  th a t oil у  
ie all th e more esteemed.

O N L Ï  T I I K E E  ITIEIY.

A  One-Ktricd View of th e  T h ree  JEmperor«.
T here wero three of th em . T h ey  w ere  

Em perors ; three I m p o iii l  m onarchs, 
ruling by d ivine right. O ne is  a very old 
m ao, one ju st past h is  prim e and th e th ird  
a young m an, but th ey  are all m en, a ll m en  
m ortals. T hey sa t in  a palace a t a lit tle  
P olish  tow n w ith  the w ild , shriek ing nam e  
of Skierniw ica, a nam e th a t sounds like a 
door grating on its  hinges or th e filing of a 
eaw. T hey  w ere feasting a t a banquet at 
w hich n in ity  persons participated  and  
every one of th e n in ety  w as a  h igh  m igh ti
ness of som e sort or other. B u t th e highest 
m ightinesses at^the fea tt w ere th e three  
Em perors. T here wore no toaetp, вау the  
despatches, but a t the instan ce of W illiam  
th e  three m onarche drank w ine together. 
And as those three goblets w ere raised  to 
th e s ix  Im perial lip s, not th e  o th ers of the  
n in ety  on ly , but th e m illions of E urope  
looked on. Som e w ere interested  
in  th e scene only  as th ey  are in  any gorge
ous en terta in m en t. Д  few  w ere impreBBed 
by th e  crowns and soeptres, a lbeit th e  
form er seem  to trem ble on the hoads th at 
wear th em  and th e  la tter  Bway om inouely  
in  shaky  hands. B u t back of a ll th ese  io a 
vast oloud of w itn esses w ho wonder how  it 
oame about th a t th ese th ree m en are 
invested  w ith  authority , absolute power in  
th e case of one and a power approaohing  
absolutism  in th e other oases, over th e des
tin ies of m illions of th e  hum an raoe. T he  
th ree m en say th at th ey  have a  d ivine right 
to  rule, and tb ey  quote an apostle w ho said 

T he p owers th a t be are ordained of G od,” 
Веоаиве th ey  do reign th ey  are d ivinely  
appointed to reign. T h at ia th logio of it. 
B y  the sam e sign C aligula and N ero were  
the appointees and m in isters of th e  A lm ighty  
in  im p eria l R om e ; and authority  onoe estab
lished , even if  it  ba th a t of Jack  Cade, 
it  m u st bo reverently  r e o o g n iz 3 d a s  divinely  
com m issioned. So th e three E m perors  
drink w ine together w hile  th e prinoes and  
lad ies in attendance look on, counting th em 
selves to be unw orthy to partic ip ate  in  the  
oerem ony of such an im p eria l saora- 
m ent. B u t outsid e th e  palaoe stand  
the guards w ith  bayonets fixed and their  
pieoes loaded, w h ile  every v isitor  to thoae 
p reo in o tB  ia challenged to show  h is perm it 
before he is  a llow ed to tread upon th e t  
eaored ground. B eyon d  th e guarde are th e  
people, and am ong th e people are the  
th in k e rB  and th e p lotters. T he E m percrs  
know th a t th ey  are living in perilous t im es ; 
an age th a t challenges their tit le s  as rulers ; 
in  an atm osphere th at th reatens to beoome 
fa ta l to m onarchs who, like th em selves, 
deny to th eir  people th e rights of life, 
liberty  and th e pursuit of hap piness. T hey  
aro but three m en, w hile  m illions of 
oth ers as good aa th ey , greater than  
th ey  in  a ll .th e  attrib utes of m anhood, 
possessing by divine right, inalienable, 
exoept through fraud or tyranny, every  
attribute of sovereignty, are crushed to 
m in ister  to th eir  pride and caprica. There  
are also three other m en â t tb a t conference. 
T h ey  belong to th e  sam e privileged caB te, 
but th ey  w ear no crowns. T h ey  are the  
M inisters of th e im perial trio. A fter  all 
th ey  are the true гиіегз. T h ey , or at least  
one of them , possesses m ore brains th an  
th e three m onarchs oom bined. Though  
not chosen by th e  people th ey  hava гікеп 
by their own m erits to th e p oa itiorso f influ  
ence and power th ey  now  occupy. D esp ite  
all th e m agniäoenca of th is  gathering at 
Skierniwioa there is a lurid  light resting  
upon th e soene. T he N ih ilists  a ie  feared  
ав m uch as th ey  are bated  and th e fa te  of 
th e R ussian  E m peror’s predecessor gives 
th em  good саиве for dread. A bsolutism  
has had its  day. A  storm  is gathering th at 
w ill in  tim e sw eep it  from  th e face of 
Europe and then th e  people’s  day w ill 
daw n .— Rochester Ilera ld .

W hen  K ep o rt.
Reaohes us th a t counterfeit bank b ills are 
in  circulation, we carefu lly  exam ine every  
bill iu order to protect ourselves agains  
Iosb. H ow  m u o h  rioher w o u ld  w e be, how  
m u o h  B uffe ring  would w e escape, d id  we 
excercise in  al! th ings th e sam e carefu l 
scrutiny. Im itation s, oheap and danger
ous, are being offered for th a t great oorn  
rem edy— P u tnam 's P a in less Corn E xtrac
tor. B ew are of a ll rem edies offered you ав 
b o in g “ ju st as good  ав  P u tn a m ’s .” I t  is  
not proof positive  th a t it  is  th e best when  
suoh argum ents are used to effeot th e sale  
of su b stitu tes. U se  P u tn a m ’s P ain less  
Corn E xtraotor. Sold by druggiete every
where.

C etew ayo’e воп has abandoned I t g f  
m onarchy for whioh h is father lay  eo long  
in  oaptiv ity . H e has given h is  sanotion to  
the proolam ation o f  a D utoh R epublic by  
the B oers.

U e iu o u e d a lc d .
S om etim es it  costs hundreds of dollars tc 

convinoe a man ; very o ften  less  is required, 
but in  the oase of P o ison 's N ek v iln e , th a t 
sovereign rem edy for pain, 10 oents foots 
th e bill, and supplies enough N erviline to  
o m virre  every purohaser th a t it  ie th e  bes*, 
m ost prom pt and oertain pain rem edy iu  
th e world. N erviline is good for all kinds  
of pain , p leasant to take, and sure to cure 
огатр в  and a ll in ternal pains. I t  is  also  
nioe to rub ou tsid e, for it  haB an agreeable 
в т е іі ,  qu ite  un like so m an y other prepara
tion s, w hich  are p ositively  disagreeable to  
use. T ry it  now . Go to a drug store and  
buy a 10 cent or 25 cent bottle . P o ison ’s 
N erviline. T ake no other.

A m ong the last words of the la te  Secre
tary Folger were these : “ I oannot give 
up m y work ; I  have great respon sib ility  ; 
and tha people expeot m e to do m y d u ty .”

 L yd ia  E . P iu k h am ’u V egetable C om 
pound stren gthens th e B to m ao h  and kidneyB  
aud aids d igestion . I s  equally good for 
both вехев.

NolBiiuy lu  a  Nnuip.
Bangor Journal : “ E d ith  1”
It was a w om an’s voioe th a t oalled, soft, 

low , ти в іо а і. “ E d ith  1" she oalled again, 
and I could not but stop and listen . Sw eet 
Saxon “ E d ith .” I t  ehould be the nam e of 
the voioe, so fu ll of tender m usio were they  
both. " E d ith .” B lu e  eyea and fair hair, 
a fau ltlese oom plexiou of pearl and pink, 
an oval faoe, a figure ta ll and m ellow — 
“ E d ith .”

“ Y eth’m , yeth 'm , I gw anten  quiok’s I 
kin g it m y hands outen de soapsuds 1 ’Fore  
goodnoss, I  je s ’ w ish t I oould done drop so 
deep I  could nevah hoah m y nam e again in 
dish yer liv in ’ w orl’. W ha’ you  w ant, Mise 
T abith a  ?’

A nd a sw eet young girl, fair as a dream  
of Jun e, p etite  and graceful, cam e to the  
door and gave an order to a coal-black  
wom an five feot eight inohes in height, w ith  
arm s like John S u llivan ’s and a red-and- 
yellow  turban on her head.

T I I E  B E S T  Ü I E D I I J I I V E .

N atu re 's  R em ed ies the  JUest.
Speaking generally  it  is  not to th e labors  

tory of th e ohem ist th a t we should go for 
our potash Balts, but to  th e laboratory of 
nature, and more esp ecia lly  to  th a t of the  
vegetable kingdom . T hey  ex ist in the  
|,raen parts of a ll vegetables. T n is is  
illu strated  by th e  m anufacture of com 
m ercial potash from  th e ashes of th e  tw igs  
and leaves of tim ber-treee. T he m ore 
Buoculent the vegetable th e  greater the  
qu antity  of potash it  contains, though there  
are som e m inor exoej t'ou s to tb is. As 
have already sta ted , we extraot and w aste  
a considerable proportion of th ese  Balts 
when wo boil vegetables and th row  aw ay  
tb e potage, whioh our w iser and m ore 
th rifty  neighbors add to th eir  every-day  
menu. W hen we ea t raw  vegetables, аз in  
salads, we o b tjin  all their potash . F ru it  
generally  contain  im p ortant q u an tities  of 
potash sa lts , aud it  is  upon th ese esp eoia lly  
th a t th e possible v io tim s of lith io  tc id  
should rely . L em on s and grapee contain  
th em  m oat abu ndantly . T hose who  
oannot afford to buy th ese as articles of 
d aily  food m ay use oream  of tartar, whioh, 
w hen genuine, is  tho natural Balt of the  
grape, throw n down in  th e m anner I Bhall 
deeoribe w hen on th e subjeot of th e cookery  
of w in es .— From  “ The C hem istry o f  Cookery ,” 
by W . M attieu  W illiam s in  Popular Science  
M onth 'y  fo r  October.

T he drink orop of T en n essee  is $2,000,000 
larger th an  th e w h eat orop.

M exioo ow es A m erican oreditcra  
003,000.

Riohard G rant W hite deplores th a t th e  
le tter  “ r ’.’ ie disappearing from  th e Am eri. 
oan tongue.

A dvertising  C heats ! ! 1
“ I t  has beoom e во oom m on to  begin au 

artiole, iu  an elegant, intereeting sty le ,
“ T hen run it  in to  som e advertisem ent 

th a t w e avoid a ll suob,
“ And sim ply oall a tten tion  to th e  m erits  

of H op B ittars in  as plain , honest term s as 
possible,

“  T o  induce people
“ To givo th em  one tr ia l, w hich so proves 

tbeir value th a t th ey  w ill never use an y 
th ing  e lse .”

“ T h e  B em e d y  so fav o rab ly  n o ticed  in  a ll tho  
papers, 

lle lig ious  a n d  secular, is 
“ H av ing  a  la rg e  sale , a n d  is  su p p lan tin g  all 

o th e r  m edicines.
" T here is no  deny ing  th e  v irtu es  of th e  H op  

p la n t, a n d  th o  p ro p rie to rs  of H op B itte rs  h av o  
show n g re a t sh rew dness an d  ab ility  " ’

"  In  com pounding  a  m ed ic ine  whoso v irtu es  
a re  so p a lp ab le  to  every  o n e ’s observation ."

: D id  She D ie ?
1 N o 1

“ She lingered and suffered long, p in ing  
away a ll th e tim e for yeare,”

" T h e dootors doing her uo good 
“ A ud a t la st w a s oured by th is  Hop  

B itters th e papers вау во m uoh about."
“ Indeed I Indeed I ”
“ H ow  thankfu l w e ehould.’ibe for th at

m edioine.”

A U n u jîh te r’s m isery .
“ E leven  yeare our daughter suffered on a 

bed of m isery,
“ From  a com plication of k idney, liver, 

rheum atio trouble and NervouB d eb ility ,
“ U under th e care of th e best ph ysicians, 
“ W ho gave hor d isease various nam es,
“ B u t no relief,
“ And now  Bhe ia restored to us in  good  

health  by  as sim ple a rem edy as H op B it 
ters, th a t w e had  shunn ed  for years before 
using i t .”— T he P arents.

F a th e r  is  Oettinjg W ell.
“ M y daughters say :
“ H ow  m u o h  b e t t e r  f a t h e r  is  s in o e  h e  

u s e d  H op B it te r B .”
“ H e is gettin g w ell after h is  long suffer

ing from  a disease deolared inourable.”
A nd we aro во glad th a t he used your 

B itter s.”—A  L ady of U tica , N . Y.
>3*N one gen u in e  w ith o u t a  b u n ch  of g reea  

H ops on th e  w h ite  label. Shun  all th e  vile, 
poisonous stuff w ith  “ H op ” o r “ H ope” in  th e ir  

Eune,

The Shah c f P ersia , in  returniüg for the  
oourtebica show p to h im  w hile in  Pari«-, 
haa presented  th e m u n icip a lity  w ith  #wo  
oamela of a variety  no larger than Shellrtnd  
ponies.

Ш

LY D IA E. P IN K H A M ’S
* VEGETABLE COMPOUND *
* * * * *  IS A POSITIVE CURF. *  І  * « «
F o r  a ll  o f  thoßc P a in fu l C om p la in ts  and
* * W e a k n e s s e s  so  co in s»on  to  o u r  b e s t  *
* *  « *  *  РЕМ Л Ы З PO PU L A T IO N ,

I t  w i l l  c u k e  j t n t i k e l t  t i i e  w o r s t  f o r m  o f  Г в -j 
m a l e  C o m p l a i n t s , a l l  O v a k i a n  t r o u b l e s , l y .  
FLAM M  ATION A N I) U L C E R A T IO N . F A L L IN G  A N D  D jg~] 
ГІ-А CEM ENTS, A N D  TU B  C O N SEQ U EN T Й P IN A L  W E A K -] 
N ESS, AND IS  PA R T IC U L A R L Y  A D A P T E D  TO TU B  
C h a n g e  o f  L i f e . *  #  *  *  *  *  *  *
*  I t  W IL L  DISSOLVE A N D  E X P E L  T lIM O R S  FR O M  TILb '
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 i i * '  
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 h e r e  i s  c h e c k e d '
VERY SPE E D IL Y  P>Y IT S  U SE .

*  I t  r e m o v e s  F a t n t n e s s , . F l a t u l e n c y , d e s t r o y *
A LL CRAVING F  Г-Н STIM U LA N TS, A N D  R E L IE V E S  Vv' КЛК.-І 
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 , rJ ijR v o i.i!; 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 o w n , c a u s i n g  Р а щ .  
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 H ^ y
CURED B Y  ITS U SE. * * * * * * * *

*  I t  w i l l  a t  a l l  t i m e s  a n d  u n d e r  a l l  c i r c u m 
s t a n c e s  a c t  i n  h a r m o n y  w i t h  t h e  l a w s  t h a t

GOVERN T H E  FEM A L E  SY STEM . *  *  *  *  «

*  4 S T I t s  p u r p o s e  i s  S O L E L Y  f o r  t h e  l é g i t i m â t *
H E A L IN G  OF D ISEA SE AN D  Т П Е  R E L IE F  OF P A IN , A N D  
T H A T  IT  DOES A L L  IT  CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS O T  
L A D IE S  CAN GLA D LY  T E S T IF Y . *  *  *  *

*  *  F o b  t h e  c u r b  o f  K i d n e y  C o m p l a i n t s  n f
E IT H E R  S E X  TU IS R E M E D Y  IS  U N SU R PA SSE D . *  #
* L Y D IA  E . P IN K H A M ’S  V E G E T A B L E  C O M PO U N D  1* 
p r e p a r e d  a t  L y n n ,  M ass. P r i c e  81. S ix  b o t t l e s  f o r  $&. 
S o ld  b y  a l l  d r u g g ie te .  S e n t  b y  m a i l ,  p o s t a g e  p a id ,  i n  f o r m  
o f  P i l l s  o r  L o z e n g e s  o n  r e c e i p t  o f  p r i c e  a d  a b o v e .  M r*. 
P in k h a m ’s  “ G u id e  t o  H e a l t h ”  w i l l  h o  m a i l e d  f r e e  t o  a n y  
L a d y  s e n d in g  s t a m p .  L e t t e r s  c o n f id e n t ia l ly  a n s w e r e d .  •
*  N o f a m i l y  s h o u ld  b o  w i t h o u t  L Y P T A  E .  Р Ш К П А М ’Я
L IV E R  P IL L S . T h e :      "
T o r p id i ty  o f  t h e  L iv

іеу  c u r t!  C o n s t ip a t io n ,  B i l io u s n e s s  a n d  
ЛѴОГ. 25 c e n t s  p e r  b o x . * .

D . V a. JL,. 4 0 . 84.
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VOLTAIC BIÜLT «nd etVr Ki.ec 
О -s a r o  sent on Я0 P . 'v « ’ TrJul TO 

MEN ONLY, YOU NO- OR OLD, wl:o яге виіІѴг* 
ing from Nkkvi vs D e b i l i t y . Ik s t  V i t a l it y , 
W a s t in g  W e a k n i  s s e S, a s :c l nil ino. ê diseases i>f a 
P e r s o n a l  N at c u e , r e s u l t i n g  i i o m  / .  ü p s e s  îm h I 
O ï i i e u  C a u s e s . Speedy relief and созпріиіо 
restoration to ТГг а т .т и , and Manhood
G u a r a n t e e d . Seed n t  ouco for Illustrated 
Pamphlet frее. Addresa
Voltaio Bolt Go,, Marshall. Mich.

I soil FITS
W hen  I  s a y  c u r e  i  Uo jmf, т о н н  m e re ly  to  s to p  thou

c a l  c u re .  I h a v o  mini« 
o r  FALLING SIC K N L'.' 
re m e d y  to  c u re  th o  v. 
fa ile d  is  u o  re a s o n  xor r 
o n c e  fo r  a  t r e a t  isu  a t 
re m e d y .  G ivo  K x p rc s  
n o th in g  fo r a  t i l a l ,  am !

A ddre83  D r. l i .  •

_ - a
to  b to p  th e m  lo r  

rn  a g a in ,  I m e a n  a  r a d  I. 
■asc o f  F IT S , E P IL E P S Y  
m  g  s tu d y .  I  w a r r a n t  m y  

l 'e c a u s e  o th e r s  h a v a  
■ re iv in g  a  c u re .  S o n y  a t  

; !>oitlo o f m y  in fa l l ib le  
s t  ОЯісо. I t  co s ts  y o u  
vo you .
, i3  P e a r l  S t . .  N ew  Y o rk .

l ’O V N G  M E N  ! - B £ A D  T U I S .
T h e  V o l t a l i o  B e l t  Co., of M arshall, M ich, 

offer to  send th e ir  ce leb ra ted  E l e o t r o - V o l t a l i o  
B e l t  an d  o th e r E l e c t r i c  A p p lia n c e s  on  tr ia l 
fo r th i r ty  days, to  m en  (young o r old) afflicted  
w ith  nervous deb ility , loss of v ita li ty  a n d  m a n  
hood, an d  a ll k ind red  troub les. Also fo r rh e u  
m atism , n e u ra ’gia, pa ra ly sis  a n d  m a n y  o t i b j f l  
diseases. C om plete  re s to ra tio n  to  h e a lth , vigt.r 
an d  m anhood  guaran teed . No r is k  is  in o u rre d  
as th i r ty  days tr ia l  is  allow ed. W rite  th e m  •, 
once for il lu s tra ted  p a m p h le t free.

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.

ГЧ К . G. S. EYEBSON, L .E . O.P.
JL/ S. E., L e c tu re r  on th e  Eye, E a r  a n d  T h ro a t 
T rin ity  M edical College, T oronto . Oculist* n 
A uriet to  th e  T o ro n to  Q en era l H ospital,11 j 
C lin ica l A ssistan t R oyal L ondon  O phthalm io  
H osp ital, M oorefleld’s a n d  C en tra l L anden  
T h ro a t a n d  B a r  H osp ita l. 317 C huroh  S tree t 
T oron to . A rtificial H u m an  E yes.

P liA .C E  to secure a Busine i  
Education or Bpencerian Pen  
manahip at tne SPENORfi 
IAN ВиВШНБЬ ОО ЬШ и  

Eetro Uiob Olroqlu* tree


