
fiSoftbaml a n d  W ife .
H u s b a n d  l o q u i t u r  :

I t ’s th e  s tra n g e s t th in g  th a t  ever I  knew ,
A nd th e  m o s t p rovoking, ’tw ix  m e a n d  you,
F o r  a  w om an w ho’s got a  m a n  like  me,
A good p rov ider, an d  s tead y  an d  free.
W ith  all h e r  fo lks w ith  fu n d s  sa lted  down,
A nd as fine a  h ouse  as an y  in  tow n,
To be  la m e n tin g  ’cause one ch ild  in  te n  
A in’t  q u ite  so good as  h e  m ig h t h av e  been .

“ I t ’s a  p re t ty  good show ing, i t  seem s to  m e,
T h a t on ly  a  te n th  of th e  lo t shou ld  be 
A li ttle  off color, a n d  th a t ’s w h a t I  say  
To  th o ir  m o th e r  tw en ty  tim es  in  a  day,
B u t I  c a n ’t  m ake  h e r  вее i t  in  th a t  ligh t,
A nd she  lis te n s  a n d  w aits  n ig h t a fte r  n ig h t 
F o r  th e  sound  of h is  s tep , t i l l  I  grow so w ild 
T h a t I  a lm o s t cu rse  b o th  m o th e r  an d  child .

“ S he ou g h t to  live fo r th e  o th e rs , you know ,
A nd le t tb e  to rm en tin g  vagabond  go 
A nd follow  h is  w ays And ta k e  th e  p a in —
B u t I  tu rn  h im  o u t an d  sh e  ca lls h im  again,
T h is  m akes a  h a rd n ess  b etw een  h e r  a n d  me,
A nd th e  w orst of i t  is, th e  ch ild re n  agree 
T h a t  I ’m  in  th e  r ig h t. Y ou’d  p ity  h e r  th e n ,
Such tim es  I  th in k  I ’m  th e  m e a n e s t of m en .

“ I ’ve a rgued  a n d  sco lded  a n d  coaxed w ith o u t 
e n d  ;

H e r  an sw er is  alw ays : ‘My boy  h a s  one f r ie n d  
As long as  I  live, a n d  yo u r charge  is u n tru e  
T h a t  m y  h e a r t  ho ld s  n o t equa l love fo r you 
A nd a ll th e  re s t. B u t th e  one  gone a s tra y  
N eeds m e th e  m ost, a n d  y ou ’ll find  ’t i s  th e  
Of all m o th e rs  to  h o ld  close to  th e  one 
W ho h u r ts  h e r  th e  m ost. So love’s w ork is  done.’

“ Now w h a t can  I  say  to  such  w ords as  th o se  ? 
I ’m  n o t convinced, as  th e  h is to ry  shows,
B u t I  o fte n  w onder w h ich  one is  r ig h t,
As I h e a r  h e r  lig h t s tep  n ig h t a f te r  n igh t,
H ere  a n d  th e re , to  th e  w indow  a n d  door,
As ehe w aits  w ith  a h e a r t  th a t  is  h eavy  a n d  so re.’ 
I w ish tn e  boy dead , w h ile  sh e  gives h e r  life 
To save h im  from  sin . T h e re ’s h u s b a n d  and  

w ife.”
—Youth's Companion.

э way

P ^ T J L I D S T E .

P resen tly  a sudden, fieroe longing to be 
out o l doors oam e over m e. I t  w as night 
— very few  people w ould be about. There  
w as a broad pavem ent in  front of th e  row  
of houses in  one of w hioh I  lodged. U p  
and down th is  I  m ight w alk  in  perfect 
sa fety . E ven  if  I only sa t on th e  door 
step  it  w ould be b etter  than ly in g  in th is  
оіоне, h o t room , toBsing from  side to Bide 
unable to sleep .

T h e desire took fu ll possession  of m e  
th a t I w ae on th e po in t of oalling old Ргів- 
oilla and m aking her aw are of it  ; but 
knowing she w as Bleeping eoundly, I  heei- 
tated . I  had been un u su ally  restlesB. 
cross and exacting during th e day, and m y  
old nu rse—H eaven reward her 1—w as вегѵ 
ing m e for love, not for m oney. W hy  
Bhould I  d isturb her ? L e t  m e begin to  
learn  to help  m yself lik e oth ers in  m y  
w retched p light. I  had already aoquired  
th  i f muoh, to  dress w ith ou t assistance. If  
I oould now  do thia and leave th e room  
unheard, I oould, I  fe lt  sure, grope m y  
w ay  to th e  front door, le t m yse lf out, and, 
w henever I  ohose, return by th e aid of the  
latoh-key. T h e  thought of even a tem p o
rary independenoe w as attractive, and m y  
sp ir its  rose as 1 resolved to m ake the  
attem p t.

I  orept Boftly from  m y bed and slow ly, 
b u t еавііу dressed m yself, hearing a ll th e  
w h ile  th e sleeper’s regular breathing. Then  
cautiou s ae a th ief, I  sto le  to  th e door 
w hich led from  m y bed-room  to th e  lan d 
ing. I  opened it  w ithout noise and Btood 
on th e  tn ick  carpet outside, sm ilin g  as I  
th ought of th e sleeper’s d ism ay if  she awoke 
and discovered m y absence. I d o sed  th e door 
tb en , guiding m yself by th e  balustrade  
passed  ligh tly  down th e  sta irs and reached  
th e street door w ith out acoident.

There w ere other lodgers in  th e  house, 
am ong th em  young m en w ho oam e in  at a li 
hours, so, th e  door being a lw aye le ft on tb e  
la tch , I  had no bolts to  oontend w ith . In  
a m om ent I  w as on th e  doorstep, w ith  th e  
door behind m e olosed.

I stood for a short tim e irresolute, alm ost 
trem bling a t m y  tem erity . T hie w as th e  
firs t tim e I  had ventured beyond th e house  
w ith out a guid ing hand to tru st to . Y et I  
knew  th ere w as noth ing to fear. T he  
stree t—a q u iet one— w as deserted . T he  
pavem ent w as broad, I oould w alk  up and  
down w ith ou t le t or h indranoe, guiding  
m yself, after  th e  m anner of other blind  
persons, by tapping m y Btiok against the  
curbstone or th e railings. B till I  m uet 
tak e a few  precautions to enable m e to  
asoertain m y  la titu d e  and longitude a t will,

I  cam e down th e four Btepa w hioh led  
from  th e  front door, turned m yself to  th e  
right, and, by aid of th e lin e of railings  
Bet m y faoe toward th e end of th e  Btreet 
T here I  began to w alk  and to count m y  
step s, s ix ty -tw o  of wbioh brought m y  
rignt foot on to a road, whioh told  m e I  had  
reaohed m y lim it. I  turned, oounted baok 
th e  s ix ty -tw o  paoes, and th en  sixty-five  
m ore in  th e  в а т е  direotion before I  found  
m yself again off the pavem ent. M y calcu
lations w ere verified by m y know ing that 
m y house w as very near th e  oentre of the  
row. I w as now  qu ite a t m y ease ; I  had  
determ ined th e  length  ot m y  teth er  ; 
oould w alk  up and dow n th e  deserted  
street, y e t, a t an y  tim e I  w ished to do so, 
could by  counting from  either end, arrest 
m y Bteps in  front of m y abode.

So, m igh tily  proud of m y suooess, for a 
w h ile  I  w ent up and down —нр and down, 
I heard one or tw o oabs pass m e, and also  
one or tw o persons afoot. A s th ese  latter  
eeem ed to p ay  no a tten tion  to  m e, I fe lt  
glad to  th in k  th a t m y  appearanoe and ga it 
w ere not Buoh as te  attraot notice. M oat 
m en like to oonoeal th eir  infirm ities.

The n ight excursion did m e a great deal 
of good. P erhaps it  wae finding th a t I was  
n ot altogether so h e lp less and  dependent 
th a t changed in  a  few  m in utes m y w hole  
fram e of m ind. T h e m ental rebound took  
plaoe. I  w en t from  deepondenoy to hope—  
extravagant hop e—even to  certa in ty . L ike  
a revelation it  oam e to m e th a t m y  m alady  
w as curable ; th at, in  ep ite of m y  presenti 
m en t, w hat friende had been assuring m e 
w ould prove to be th e truth . Bo elated  I 
grew  th a t I  threw  m y  head baok and  
w alked w ith  a firm , quiok step , alm oet for 
gettin g  th a t I  w as s igh tless. I  began to  
th in k  of m an y thingB, and m y thoughts  
w ere happier ones th an I had known for 
m onths. I gave up counting m y paces, I 
w alked on and on, p lanning w h at I  should  
do ; w here I  should go w hen m y darkness 
w as rem oved. I  do not know w hether I  
m ay have at tim es  guided m yself by the  
w all or th e pavem ent edge ; but if  so I  did 
i t  m eohanioally and in stin o tive ly , w ith out 
n oticing th e aotion or rem em bering it  
afterw ard.

I  oannot say  w hether it  m ay  be possible  
for a blind m an, w ho oan dsvett h im self of 
th e  fear of encountering unseen  obstacles, 
to  w alk  ав Btraightly and aoourately as one 
w ho oan see. I  on ly  know th a t, in  m y  
preoocupied and elevated  Btate of m ind, I  
muBt have done so. In toxioated  and oar
ried aw ay by  th e return of hope, I  m ay  
have w alked ав a som nam b ulist or ae one 
in  a tranoe. A n y  w ay, forgetfu l of a ll ваѵе 
m y brighter th oughts, I  w en t on and on, 
heed less of th e  m iseing sen se, u n til com ing  
fu ll against a person w alk ing in  th e  oppo
site  d irection recalled m e from  m y visions 
and brought m e baok to m y  m isery . I  fe lt  
th e m an I  had encountered shake h im self 
free ; I  heard him  m u tter “ S tup id  fool 1” 
and go B w iftly  on h is  w ay, leaving m e 
m otionlees on th e spot where th e  collision  
had occurred, w ondering w here I  w as and  
w h at I should do.

I t  w as no use attem ptin g  to find m y  w ay  
back unaided. N o t having brought m y  
repeater w ith  m e I  oould not even say how  
long I  had been w alking. I t  m igh t have 
been ten  m in utes, it  m ight have been an 
hour sinoe I  gave up counting m y steps. 
Judging by  th e num ber of th ings I had  
thought of since th a t rapturous exaltation  
of m ind com m enoed it  seem ed m ore lik ely  
to  be th e la tter . N ow  th a t I  had com e  
baok to  th e earth I  m u st be oontent to  
rem ain on th is  i« r tio u la r  spot of i t  u n til I  
heard th e step  of a polioem an or eom e one 
else w ho m ight happen to be abroad at th is  
unusual hour—unusual, a t lea st in  th is  
q u iet part of London. I leaned m y  baok 
againet tb e w all and w aited  p atien tly .

I  soon heard an approaohing step  ; but 
such a staggering, uncertain, lurching kind

of step , th a t from  th e  sound of th e feet 
alone I  w as able to  determ ine th e  oondition  
of their ow ner, and I w as obliged to deoide 
th a t he w as not th e  m an I w anted . I  m ust 
le t  h im  pass and w a it for another. B u t the  
fee t staggered up to m e and stopped near  
m e, w h ilst a voioe, jo lly , but like th e fee t  
u n stead y , oried—

’N other feller w orsh  th an m e 1 Oan’t 
get on at a ll—eh, old ohap ? Com fort t ’ 
th in k  som e on e’s head'll aohe w orsh than  
m ine to-m orrow  I”

Oan you  te ll m e th e w ay  to W alpole  
street ?" I  asked, stand ing  ereot to  Bnow 
him  I w as sober.

W alpole Btreet— oouree I  can—oloeh by 
— third to le ft  I  th in k .”

If you are going th a t w ay  w ould  you  
lead  m e to th e oorner of it . U n h ap p ily  I  
am  blind and have loet m y w a y .”

B lind , poor beggar—not screw ed then. 
G uess I ’m in a nioe sta te  to  lead an y  one. 
B lin d  leading b lind—both tu m ble in to  
ditoh. I  B h a y ,  th ough,” he added w ith  
drunken gravity, “ m ake a bargain— I  lend  
you eyes, you  lend m e legsb . Good idea. 
Gome ’long .”

H e took m y  arm  and w e w ent yaw ning  
up th e  street. P resen tly  he stopped.

“ W alpole stree t,” he hioooughed. “ Shall 
I  take you to your house 1”

N o th ank  you. P lea se  put m y hand on 
tb e  railing  of th e corner house. I  sh a ll be 
a ll right then."

“ W ish  I were right. W ish  I  oould bor
row your lege to take m e h om e,” said m y  
bibuhstio oonduotor. “ Good n igh t—B leeh  
y ou .”

I heard h im  taok aw ay, th en  turned to 
com plete m y journey.

I  w ae not qu ite certain ae to w hioh end 
of W alpole Btreet I  w as startin g  from  ; 
th a t m attered  lit tle . E ith er  s ix ty-tw o or 
B ix ty -five  раоев w ould leave m e in  front of 
m y door. I  oounted six ty -tw o , and then  
fe lt  for th e  entranoe betw een th e  railings ; 
n ot finding it , I  w en t on a  Btep or tw o un til 
I cam e to it . I  w as glad to have reaoh ed  
hom e w ith ou t aooident, and, to  te ll  th e  
truth , w as beginning to feel a  lit tle  asham ed  
of m y  esoapade. I  hoped th a t Ргівоіііа  
had not disoovered m y absence and alarm ed  
th e house, and I  trusted  I  should be able 
to  regain m y  room aa qu ietly  as I bad  
q u itted  it .  W ith  a ll m y elaborate ca lcu la
tion s, I  w as not qu ite виге th a t I  had h it  
upon th e  right house ; but if th ey  were 
incorrect I  oould on ly  be a door or tw o  
aw ay from  it , and th e key in  m y band  
w ould be a oertain test.

I w ent up th e doorsteps—w as it  four or 
five I  had oounted ав I  cam e out ?—I fu m 
bled for th e keyhole and inserted  th e  latoh- 
k ey. I t  tu rn ed  e a sily  and th e  door opened. 
1 had not m ade a  m ietaks. I  fe lt  an inw ard  
glow  of sa tisfaction  at havin g h it upon th e  
house at the first a ttem p t. “ I t  m ust have 
been a b lind  m an w ho firet disoovered th at 
neoeBBity is  th e  m other of in ven tion ,” I 
said , as I  so ftly  olosed the door behind m e 
and prepared to  creep up to  m y own room.

I  w ondered w hat th e tim e  w as. AU I 
knew  w as th a t i t  muBt be s t i l l  n ight, for I  
was able to  d istin gu ish  ligh t from  darkneee. 
A s I  had found m yself so d o se  to W alpole  
street I  oould not have w alked for any length  
of tim e in  m y eostatio  s ta te , во I fancied it  
m u st be som ew here about 2 o ’olook.

E v en  m ore апхіоив than w hen  I  started  
to  m ake no noise whioh m ight aw aken peo
ple, I  found th e bottom  of th e  sta ircase  
and began m y stea lth y  asoent.

Som ehow , blind as I  w as, th e  plaoe 
seem ed u n fam iliar  to m e. T he balustrade  
I  w as touohing did not seem  the sam e. The  
very textu re  of th e  carpet under m y feet 
seem ed different. Oould it  be possible th at 
I had entered  th e w rong hou se?  T here are 
plenty  of inetanoea on reoord of a key h a v 
ing opened a strange look. Could I, through  
suoh a oiroum stanoe, have strayed in to  a 
neighbor’s house ? I paused ; th e p ersp i
ration rising on m y brow as I thought of 
th e awkward Bituation in  w hich I B hould  
be plaoed if  it  were so. F or a m om ent I 
resolved to retrace m y step s and try  the  
n ext house ; bu t I oould not be qu ite eure I  
w as wrong. T h en  I  rem em bered th a t in  
m y own house a bracket, w ith  a p laster  
figure upon it, hung near th e  top of the  
sta irs. I knew  th e exact plaoe, having  
been oautioned m any tim es to keep m y  
head from  knooking aga in st it .  I  oould 
Bettle a ll m y doubts by going on and feeling  
for th is  landm ark ; so on I  w ent.

I  ran m y  fingers eoftlv  along th e w all, 
but no braoket oould I  find. M y hand  
touohed th e lin te l of a door instead . T hen  
I knew , for oertain, I  waa in th e w rong  
house. T he on ly  th ing  to be done w as to  
creep out ae q u ietly  ae I had entered and  
try  m y  luok n ex t door.

A s I  tu rn ed  to  grope m y  w a y  back I 
heard th e m urm ur of ѵоюев— late  as it was, 
there w ere people ta lk ing in  th e  room , the  
door of w hioh m y fingers had во ligh tly  
touohed.

I could not d istin gu ish  worde, but I  was 
sure th e voioes w ere th ose of m en. I  stood  
irresolute. W ould it not be better  to 
knook a t th e door and th row  m yself upon 
th e  m eroy o f th e in m ates of th e  room ? I 
oould apologize and explain . M y blind
n ess would aooount for th e  m istak e. Som e  
one would, no doubt, be kind enough to put 
m e on th e right road hom e. Yea, thia was 
th e best to  do. Ioou ld  n o tg o o n creep in g in to  
strange houses lik e  a m id n ight th ief. P er 
haps eaoh house in  th e  row had an equally  
oom m on look and m y  key m igh t open all. 
I t eo, th e  end w ould  be th a t som e alarm ed  
houBeholder w ould put a bu llet in to  m e 
before I had tim e to assert m y innooenoe.

JuBt as I raised m y fingers to tap a t the  
door I  heard another voioe—a w om an ’s 
ѵоізе. I t  eeem ed to  oome from  th e baok 
room and w as singing to  an accom panim ent 
played softly  on th e  piano. I  paused and  
listened—

I have been so oooupied w ith oom plaining  
of the hardships of m y lot I  have not told  
you I  had oncsolaoe to m ym iaery  ; th a tm er- 
oiful g ift, so o ften  bestow ed on th e blind, 
т и в іо . H ad it  not been for th is  I  believe  
th ose w eeks of darkness and un certa in ty  
w ould have driven m e m ad . H ad it  not 
been th a t I  oould pass m any w eary hours 
aw ay p lay ing  to m yse lf, th a t I oould be 
taken to oonoerts and hear others play  
and sing, m y  days w ould be unbearable, 
and I  Bhudder to th in k  of w hat aid I m ight 
have oalled in  to render th em  leee burden
so m e—

I  w aited  and lietened  to th e  song. I t  
w as taken from  an opera reoently produoed  
on the oontinent, an opera not y e t popu
larly  known in E ngland , and th e Bong waa 
one th a t few  am ateu rs would dare to  
attem p t. T he B inger, w hoever she m ight 
be, B ang it  so ftly  and under her voioe, ав 
though fearing to  th row  it  out w ith  fu ll 
foroe. T h e  la ten ess of th e hour m ight w ell 
aooount for th is  restra in t. N everth eless, 
an y  one oapable of judgm ent m u st have  
known he w as listen in g  to no ordinary  
B i n g e r .  I t  w as easy  to  recognize th e trained  
вкііі and dorm ant power, and im agine  
w hat, under favorable oiroumBtanoes, th at 
voioe m ight accom plish . I  wae enohanted. 
M y idea waB th a t I  had Btumbled in to  a 
n est ot professionals— people w hose duties  
ended so la te , th a t to  enjoy an y  even ing at 
all, n igh t m u st be greatly  enoroached upon. 
A ll th e better for m e I B ohem ians th em 
selves, m y  unexpected  nocturnal intrusion  
m ight not fr ighten  th em  out of th eir  w its .

T he Binger had now  oom m enoed th e  
seoond verse. I  plaoed m y ear d o se  to the  
door to oatoh every note. I w as curious to  
know  w hat she would m ake ot th e effeotive 
but try in g  finale, w h en —oh horrible con
tra st to  th e soft Bweet liquid notes and 
Bubdued w ords of passionate love 1— I  
heard a gasp, a spasm odic, fearfu l gasp, 
th a t oould oonvey but one m eaning. I  
heard it  succeeded by a long deep groan, 
w hich  term in ated  in  a gurgling sound 
w hioh froze m y blood. I  heard th e m usic  
stop sudden ly , and th e ory, th e  piercing  
ory of a w om an ring out like a frightfu l 
ohange from  m elody to discord, and th en  I 
heard a dull, heavy  thud on th e floor I 

1 w aited  to  hear no m ore. I  knew  tb a t 
som e dreadful deed had been perpetrated  
w ith in  a few  fee t of w here I  stood. M y 
heart b eat w ild ly  and fiercely. In  th e  
exo item ent of th e m om ent I  forgot th a t

I w as not like o th ers—forgot th a t
Btrength and oourage oould avail m e n oth 
ing—forgot everyth ing save a desire to 
prevent th e accom plishm ent of orim e—the  
w ish  to do a m an ’s d u ty  in  saving life  and  
suoooring th e onea in  peril. I  threw  open  
th e  door and ruBhed headlong in to  the  
room . T hen , aa I  beoam e aware of the  
preeenoe of etrong light, but ligh t whioh  
revealed nothing to m e, th e fo lly  and rash 
ness of m y proceedings oame fu lly  hom e to  
m e, and like a flash it  oroseed m y m ind  
th a t unarm ed, b lind and Ьеіріевв, I  had  
rushed in to  th a t room to m eet m y death .

I  heard an oath— an exclam ation  of виг- 
prise. In  th e d istanoe I heard th e cry  of 
th e  w om an, but it  Bounded m uffled and  
fa in t ; it  eeem ed to m e th a t a struggle wae 
going on in  th a t part of th e  room. Pow er- 
lese though I wae to aid , I turned im p u l
s ively  and took a couple of etepe in th e  
direotion w henoc th e  ory oam e ; m y foot 
caught in  в о т  th ing and I  fe ll prostrate on 
th e body o f  a  m an. E ven  in  th e m id st of 
th e  horror tb a t aw aited  m e I  shuddered ae 
I  fe lt  m y hand, ly in g on th e  fa llen  m an, 
grow w et w ith  eom e warm  fluid w hich  
s low ly  trickled over it.

B efore I oould rise strong m uscular liv  
ing hands w ere upon m y throat, holding  
m e down, w hile  a short d istanoe off I  
heard th e  sharp d ick  of a p isto l look. Oh, 
for a ligh t for a seoond I I f  on ly  to eee 
thoee w ho were about to take m y life, if  
on ly— etrange fan oy—to  know in  w hat 
part of m e to expeot th e fa ta l bu llet. A nd  
I , w ho som e hour or tw o ago lay  and dared  
to  wiBh for death , fe lt at th is  m om ent th at 
life , even m y darkened life, wae ав dear to 
m e as to any oreature under th e  eun. So 
I  oried aloud, and m y voioe Bounded to m e  
like th e voioe of a stranger :

“ Spare m e I I  am  blind I blind 1 blind Г

C H A P T E R  II.

DRUNK OB DREAMING I

T he hands pinning m e down did not for 
an in stan t relax  th eir  grasp ; y e t th ey  
m igh t Bafely have done во. S itu ated  as I  
waB I fe lt  th at m y  on ly  ohance of life  was 
to  lie  Btill and oonvinoe, if  I  oould, tb e p er  
sons in th e  room of th e truth  of m y asser  
tion . N oth in g  oould be gained, but every
th ing w ould  be lost by resistance. I  w as  
strong, but, even if  a ll th e вепвев had been 
m ine, I  doubt if  I  oould oom pete w ith  th e  
m an w ho held m e down. I  oould feel the  
nervous power of h is  hands and arm s. Cer
ta in ly , now  th at I was blind and help less  
th e Btruggle would be a Bhort one. B esid es  
he had com panions, how  m an y I  kn ew  not, 
ready to help  h im . T he first m ovem ent I  
m ade w ould be th e  end of everyth ing so far 
as I w as ocnoerned.

I  m ade no further a ttem p t to rise, but 
lay  ав s t ill  and uureBiBting ав th e pros- 
träte  form  aoross w hich  I  had fallen  
E v ery  m om ent seem ed an hour I

T h in k  of m y s itu ation . A  blind m an in 
a strange roo m  in  a strange house— held  
down on th e body of a m an w hose last 
groan he had juet heard—held  down and  
at th e m ercy of those w ho it w as oertain  
hud ju st taken part in  a blaok and cow  
ardly orim e 1 U nable to look in to  th e faoeB 
of th e m urderers around him  and learn 
w hether th eir  looks m ean t life or death  to 
h im  ! E xpeoting every m om en t to feel 
th e  sharp etab of a knife or th e fiery sting  
of a bu llet I Seeing  nothing and feeling  
noth ing save th e  bands upon h is  
throat and th e  dead body beneath  
h im ! E ven  hearing noth ing save th a t 
Btifled m oaning in  th e d istanoe I Can the  
w ild est flights of fiotion show  a  parallel to  
m y oase ?

Sin ce th a t n igh t I  have qu ite disbelieved  
in  the p ossib ility  of people's hair tu rn ing  
suddenly  gray. I f  Buoh a  th ing  oan be 1 
m u st have le ft th at room w ith  th e locks of 
an old man.

1 oan on ly  say  th a t even now  ae, after  
th e  lapse of years, I  w rite  th is  ; even as I 
see everyth ing around m e safe, Btill and at 
peace; even  tbongh I know  th e ones I  love 
are close a t hand, m y pen trem bleB,m y blood 
feele chilled and a fa in ta ess  stea ls  over me 
as th e recolleotion of th e m oet terrible  
m om en ts in  m y life  oom es to m e w ith  a 
viv id n ess I oannot desoribe.

I t  w as w ell for m e th a t I  could keep s till 
and ory again and again, “ I am  blind- 
look an d  see I” M y quieB oenoe, the tone  
of m y voice, m ay  have turned th e balanoe 
on whioh m y l i fe  hung— m ay h a v e  oarried  
o o n v io tio n  to m y h ea re re . P resen tly  the  
strong l ig b t  of a lam p w as p ero e p tib le  to  
m y obBcured v is io n  ; a la m p  plaoed во 
d o s e  to  m e th a t I oould fee l itB hot glow  
upon m y  fa ce  ; a n d  I  w as aware t h a t  som e  
one w as B tooping or k n e e lin g  dow n and  
p eer in g  in to  m y eyes. H is  breath B truok  
a g a in e t m y |o h e e k  ; a B hort, q u iok , excited  
b r e a th —how  could it  be otherw ise after  
th e  deed in  w hioh he h ad  juet taken part ?

A t laB t he rose ; a m om ent afterw ards 
th e  restrain ing hands m oved from  me, 
and th en , for th e first tim e, I  began to 
hope th a t m y life  m igh t be «pared.

A s y e t  none of those around m e had  
spoken. N ow  I  heard voioes j but w h is
pering eo so ftly  th a t even m y sharpened  
earn could not catoh th e purport of a single  
word, although I oould gather th a t th ree  
persons a t least were engaged in  th at 
h ushed consultation .

A ll th e w hile , like a dreary and fitting  
aooom panim ent, I  oould hear th a t Btifled 
m oaning— a w om an’s m oaning. I  would  
have given  all I  possessed—all save life  in  
exohange for a m in u te’s sight, th a t I  m ight 
have been able to com prehend w hat had  
p assed  and w h at w as passing around m e.

S t ill th e  w hiepere oontinued. T hey  
cam e th iok and fast, running in to  and 
in terrupting each other, as from  m en in  
h ot but guarded discussion . I t  needed  
lit t le  in telligen ce to guess the subject of 
th a t debate I P resen tly  th ey  died; away  
altogether, and, for a tim e, th e only sound  
I  heard w as th a t terrible, muffled m oan—  
oontinued w ith  a dreary m onotony.

A  foot touohed m e. “ You m ay stand  
up ,” I  heard som e one say . W hen I  burst 
во rsok leesly in to  th e  room I  fancied  the  
exclam ation  w ith  w hieh  I  w ae greeted  
cam e from  foreign lip s, but the m an who 
now addressed m e spoke in  pure E nglish, 
B y  th is  tim e I w as beginning to recover 
self-possession  and w as able to  m ake a 
m enta l note of th ese  faots.

T hankful for being allow ed to qu it m y  
ghastly  oouch, I  гове. Ав I  oould th in k  of 
noth ing better to do I  stood m otionless.

“ W alk th is  w a y —straight o n —four  
paces,'’ said th e voioe. I obeyed. T he  
th ird step  brought m e in соііівіоп w ith  the  
w all. N o doubt thia wae an extra  te st aa 
to  th e truth  of m y sta tem en t.

A  band w as placed upon m y  shoulder  
and I  w as guided to a cbair. “ N ow , віг,1 
said  th e speaker who had before addressed  
m e, “  te ll ив, in  ae few  wordB ав роввіЫе, 
who you are—how  and w hy you oame here. 
B e quiok, we have no tim e to sp are.”

I w ell knew  th ey  had no tim e to spare. 
T h ey  had muoh to  do—m uoh to hide. Oh, 
for th e g ift of s igh t for one m om en t ! I  
w ould purchase it  even if  th e prioe were  
years of darkness!

Shortly  and в іт р іу  as I  oould, I told  
th em  w hat had brought m e in to  Buch 
stra its . T h e  only  th ing I  concealed was 
m y true nam e. W hy should these assas' 
sin s know it  ? I f  I revealed it  th ey  m ight 
Bet a w atoh upon m e and a t an y  m om ent 
th eir  sa fe ty  dem anded it I  m ight share  
th e fate of h im  w ho lay  w ith in a few feet 
of m y ohair. So I  gave a fiotitious nam e, 
but everyth ing else I told th em  w as true.

A ll th e w h ile  I  w as Bpeaking I heard  
th a t d istressing sound at th e  other end of 
th e room. I t  drove m e nearly  m ad. I 
believe could I  have m ade sure of reaching  
through m y  darkneBS and oatohing one of 
th ose m en by th e  throat, w ith  th e oertainty  
of crush ing life  out of him , I  should have 
done so, even had such an aot sealed m y  
own fate.

W hen m y  explanation  w as over another  
w hispered  consu ltation  took plaoe. T hen  
th e  spokesm an dem anded th e k ey  whioh  
had so nearly oost m e m y  life. I  suppose 
th ey  tried it and found it  acted as I  said.

I t  w as not returned to m e, but I heard the  
voice onoe more.

F ortu n ate ly  for you w e have deoided to  
believe your ta le . Stand up .” I did so 
and w as led to another part of th e  room  
and again plaoed in  a ohair. A s, after the  
m anner of th e  blind, I  stretohed out m y  
h an ds, I  found I was in  a oorner of the  
room, m y  faoe turned to th e angle of the  
w alle.

1 I f  you m ove or look around,” said the 
voioe, “ our belief in your blindness w ill 
v an ish .”

I t  w as im possible to m isunderstand tbe  
grim  th reat oonveyed by th e la st words. I 
oould on ly  Bit qu iet and lis ten  w ith  a ll m y  
ears.

Y es, th ey  had muoh to do. T h ey  moved  
about Ьивііу and rapidly. I  heard oup- 
boards and drawers opened. I deteoted  
th e sound of papers being torn and the  
sm ell of papers burning. I heard them  
гаіве som e dead weight from  th e  floor
board a sound as of rent d o th  and linen  
— heard the jingle of m oney, even th e tiok  
of a watoh as it  w as drawn trom  som e
w here and laid on th e table near m e. Then  
I  fe lt a breath of air and knew  th a t the  
door bad been opened. I  heard heavy foo t
step s on the sta irs—th e steps of m en bear
ing a w eighty  burden, and I shuddered as I 
thought w hat th at burden m u st be.

B efore tbe last task  w as oom pleted the  
w om an’s m oan had ceased. F or  som e  
tim e it  had been growing fa in ter and only  
soundiDg at reourring intervale. N ow  I  
heard it  no longer. T hie ceesation w as a 
great relief to m y overwrought nervee, but 
m y heart grew siok ав I  thought it  m ay be 
there w ere tw o viotim e inetead of one.

A lthough a t least tw o m en m u st have 
borne th a t w eight aw ay, 1 knew  I wae not 
le ft  alone. I  heard som e one throw  h im 
se lf in to  a ohair w ith a half w eary sigh and 
gueseed he had been le ft to guard m e. I 
w as longing to m ake m y escape— longing  
to  w ake and find I had been dream ing. 
T h e suspense or the n ightm are w as grow
ing unbearable. I  said, w ith out turning m y  
head :

“ H ow  long am  I to  be kept am id these  
horrors ?”

I  heard th e m an m ove in  h is  ohair, hut 
he m ade no answer. 11 May I not go ?” I 
pleaded, “ I  have Been nothing put m e out 
in to  th e stree t—any where. I shall go 
m ad if  I stay  here longer.”

S t ill no answer. I  said no m ore. 
B y-and -by th e absent m en returned to 

their com panion. I  heard the door close 
after th em . T hen oam e m ore w hispers, and  
1 heard the drawing of a oork and a jingle  
of glaeeeB. T hey  were refreshing them - 
веіѳев after th e  n ight’s dark work.

P resen tly  a ourioua odor —th at of som e  
drug w as peroeptible. A hand was la id  on 
m y shoulder and a glass fu ll of в о т е  liquid  
w as plaoed betw een m y fingers.

“ D rin k ,” said the voioe—the on ly  voioe 
I had beard.

“ I w ill n ot,” I  oried, “ it  m ay be poi
son .”

I heard a Bhort harsh laugh and fe lt a 
oold m etallio  ring laid against m y forehead.

" I t  ів not роівоп ; it is  an opiate and  
w ill do you no harm . B u t th ie ,” and as he 
spoke I fe lt th e pressure of a little  iron 
oirolet, ‘‘th is is another affair. Choose !” 

I  drained th e glass aDd w as glad to feel 
th e p isto l m oved from  m y head. “ N o w ,” 
eaid th e spokesm an, tak ing th e em pty g lass 
from  m y hand, “ if you  are a w ise  m an, 
w hen you awake to-m orrow  you w ill say , ‘ I 
have been drunk or dream ing.’ You have 
heard us but not вееп ив, but rem em ber we 
know you .”

H e le ft m e, and in a  Bhort tim e, do w bat 
I  would to struggle against it, heavy drow- 
віпевв oam e over m e. T houghts grew  
incoherent and reaeon Boomed leaving m e. 
My head fe ll first on one side, th en  on the  
other. T he la st th ing I  oan rem em ber is a 
strong arm  enoiroling m e and keeping m e 
from  tum bling out of m y  ohair. W h at
ever th e drug w as, ite  action w as etrong 
and sw ift.

F or  houre and hours i t  held  m e 
sen seless, and w hen a t la st its  
power faded and m y m ind, strug
gling back to a clouded sort of oonsoious- 
neSB, m ade, after m any a ttem p ts, th e faot 
apparent to m e th at I w as ly in g on a bed, 
and, m oreover, as I found, by stretohing  
out m y arm s and feeling  around, m y own  
bed, is it  to  be wondered at th at I said to 
m yself, “ I  have dream ed th e m ost fright
fu l dream  th at ever oam e to a torm ented  
m ind.” A fter th is  effort of m ind I sank  
baok onoe more in to  a sem i-conscious state, 
but fu lly  persuaded I  had never qu itted  
m y bed. M y relief at th is  diBoovery w as  
im m en se.

Y et if  m y  m ind grew  easy , I  oannot eay  
th e в а т е  for tbe body. My head seem ed  
preparing to sp lit in  tw o, m y tongue was 
dry and parched. T hese unpleasant faots 
beoam e m ore and m ore notioeable as oon- 
soiousnees gradually returned. I  Bat up in  
bed and pressed m y hands to m y throboing  
brows.

“ Oh, dear heart J” I heard m y  old 
nurse say , “ H e is  oom ing round a t la s t.” 
T hen another voioe—a m an ’s voice, so ft  
and bland.

“ Y es, your m aster w ill soon be w ell 
again. K indly le t m e feel your pulse, Mr. 
V aughan .”

A  soft finger w as laid upon m y w rist.
“ W ho is  it? ” I  asked.
“ I  am  Dootor D eane, a t your servioe,” 

sa id  the stranger.
" H a v e  I  been i l l?  H ow  long? H ow  

m any d ays ?”
“ A  few  hours only. T here is  nothing to 

be alarm ed at. L ie  down again end keep 
qu iet for a w hile. Arc you th irsty  ?”

“ Y es, I am  dying w ith  th irs t—give m e 
w ater .”

T h ey  did so. I drank greedily, and fe lt 
som ew h at relieved.

“ N ow , nurse,” I  heard the dootor вау, 
“ m ake h im  в о т е  w eak tea, and when he 
w ants anything to eat, le t him  have it . I 
w ill look in again later  on .”

D octor D ean e w as show n out, and old 
P rieoilla  returning to m y bedside patted  
and punohed the p illow s to m ake m e m ore 
com fortable. B y  th is  tim e I w as wide 
aw ake, and the experiences of th e n igbt 
were oom ing baok to m e w ith  a d is tin c t
ness and detail far above those of a reoalled  
dream .

"  W hat is  th e tim e ?” I asked.
“ N igh upon noon. M aster G ilbert."  

Prieoilla  epoke in  a sorrow ful, injured  
m anner.

“ Noon I w hat has been the m atter  w ith  
m e ?”

T he old servant w as w eeping. I oould 
hear her. She m ade no answ er, во I 
repeated m y question .

“ Oh, M aster G ilb er t!” she sobbed, 
“ how  oould you do it  ? W hen I  oame 
in to  the room and saw  th e em p ty  bed I 
thought I  should have dropped.”

W hen ehe eaw the em pty bed I I  trem 
bled. T he horrore of the night were real !

“ H ow  oould you do it, M aster G ilbert ?” 
oontinued Prieoilla . “ T o go out w ith out 
a word, and wander half over London, all 
alone and not able to see  a th ing 1”

“ S it down and te ll m e w h at you m ean—  
w hat has happened ?”

Bhe had not qu ite  aired her grievanoe. 
I f you w anted to get tip sy  or to take any  

of th em  stuffa to  
m ake you insensib le, you m ight have done 
it  a t hom e, M aster G ilbert. I shouldn’t 
have m inded it  onoe in a w ay .”

“ Y ou’re a kind old fool, P rieoilla . T ell 
m e a ll about last n igh t.”

I t  w as not u n til she saw  I w as getting  
qu ite  angry th a t her tongue would  
oonsentto run pretty  straight, and w hen I 
heard her acoount of w hat hadooourred m y  
head was whirling. T h is  is  w hat Bhe told  
me :

I t  m u st have been about an hour after  
m y stea lth y  e x it th a t she aw oke. Sbe put 
her ear to the door to m ake oertain th a t I  
wae asleep  and w anting nothing. H earing  
s o  Bound of life ip  m y room Bhe entered it, 
and found th e bed untenanted  and me 
gone. Probably she w as еу ѳ з  mor.e fr ight
ened than she owned to  being. She knew  
all about m y despondency and com plain

ings of th e la st few  days, and I  have no 
doubt but her first fear w as th a t I  had  
destroyed m yself. She started  in  searoh  
of m e, and a t once recognizing th e im p os
s ib ility  of finding m e w ith out assistance, 
turned to th a t first and laBt resource of an 
E nglishw om an in  suoh a diffioulty— the  
police. H aving told  her ta le a t tb e nearest 
station , and by entreaties, and by enlarging  
on m y in firm ity , m ade known th e  urgenoy  
of th e  oaee, and secured sym path y , te le 
graphic m essages w ere sen t to  other police  
s ta tion s asking if any one answ ering to m y  
description had been found. P risc illa  
w aited upon thorns u n til about 5 o’clock  
in  the m orning, w hen a  reply cam e from  
the other end of th e  tow n. I t  sta ted  th a t 
a young m an w ho appeared to be blind, 
and w ho w a s oertain ly drunk and inoap- 
ble, had ju st been brought in .

(To be con tinued .)
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H e r  E v e n tfu l  L i te  A p p a re n tly  D ra w in g  
K a p id lr  to  a  СІоне.

T he Q ueen has invited  th e E m press  
E ugen ie  to pay another v is it  to 
Sootland th iB  autum n, and it is  
probable th a t ehe w ill occupy Aber- 
geldic C astle for a shor ttim e in  Ooto- 
ber, after th e P rinoe and P rin cess of W ales 
have le ft  for th e south, B ays a L ondon paper. 
According to th e European gossips th e life  
of th e ex-E m press E ugen ie  is  drawing  
very near to a d o se . W ere it  otherw ise  
there w ould be s till greater grounds for 
surprise. I f  th e  ex Е тр гев в ’ life  has not 
been’ a  long one, a t lea st it  has been  
crowded w ith  even ts exciting  aud sorrowful 
after a m anner unparalleled in  modern  
hietory. Suoh w nterB as Irving a n d  
M erim ee have presented  to us th e little  
obild in  frooks, and as w ell th e graoefu1 
girl in her teens, unconscious of the fate  
w hich  th e future held  in  store for her— 
grand and gloom y. Splendid as w as ber 
career during th e  second em pire—so fair  
and во fam iliar in  a ll its  fea tu res th a t th e  
sew in g girls of P aris  put aBide their  
braziers of charcoal and resolved to live  
and becom e em presses—it  was by no 
m eans one ot unalloyed  enjoym ent. H er  
life  w as B p en t under th e aim  of th e a ssa s
sin , or she w as m ade th e target of foes s till 
m ore m erciless—of paragraphers and of 
polem ics, w ho did not shrink from  libelling  
w ith  im p artia l m align ity  th e sovereign, the  
wife and th e m other. E ven  about th e days 
when th e seoond em pire w as orum biing  
in to  the аЬувв, history has tw ined a gar
land of dishonoring invention , and we have  
th e E m press deolaring : “ T his is  m y little  
w ar !” or dism issing th e fa ith fu l of the  
T uileries w ith  th e flippant adieu : “ My 
fr iends, we have p layed out th e farce !” 
w hen, a ll th e tim e, she w as engaged w ith  
th e orowding affaira of a diaorganized state, 
or trem bling for her h u B b a n d  and son, 
or flying lor her life  from  a fa te  worse 
th an th at ot th e Ргіпоевв L am  balle.

T he life of tb e  ex-E m press E ugen ie  since  
th e d isaster  of Sedan has been m ournful in 
th e extrem e. T ne orum bling of th e fabrio 
of tho seoond em pire w as follow ed by the  
death of her husband, and to  th is  su c
ceeded closely  th e death of her m other  
and the taking off of her on ly  child , th e  
gallan t and ill-fa ted  P rin ce L ouis. Sinoe  
he fe ll, th ru st through w ith  Z ulu  spears, 
and th e  hopes of a B on ap artist restoration  
w ere sm itten  by tb e shock, she has  
rem ained a m other of sorrow, m ourning  
for her dead w ith  a einoerity th a t m alignity  
oould not im peaob, aud tb a t has acquired 
for her the ret-paot and p ity  of th e world. 
B arely , if  ever, in  th e  w orld’s h istory, has 
so fair a noonday been followed by so black 
a n ight. T h a t th e end of her days is  near 
at hand no one w ho has noted tb e oondi
tion  of th e ex  E m p ress’ h ea lth  oan doubt. 
She w ill go down to tb e  grave a woman 
m isunderstood and m isrepresented , to  her 
generation a flirt, a fanatio and a dictator  
of foo lish  faB h iona , and to th e few  who  
have read th e  lin es  of her Btrong character 
a w o m a n  of real ta len t, of fervid affeo lions, 
and of virtues beyond th e reach a like of 
denial and of detraotion.

THE HUMOROUS JOURNALISTS OF AMERICA.

W h o  T h e y  A re  n m l W h a t  T h e y  D o .

T he on ly  tw o old new spaper hum orists  
w ho have held th eir  own before th e publio 
are О. B . L ew is, of th e D etro it Free Press, 
and R obert J .  B u rd ette , of th e Burlington  
Ilaw kcye . L ew is  is  a  veritable prodigy. 
H e has wribtien con stan tly  for ten  years, 
and he has not w eakened in  th e  lea&t. 
B u rd ette  does not w rite as m uoh, but he 
has im proved, and he has y e t to  do the  
b est work of h is life . W e believe B urdette  
is  drifting toward verse-m aking ; if th is  be 
true w e m ay look for som e exquisite  work  
at h is  hands after he has learned th e d if
ference betw een a Bpondee and dacty l, and  
is  brave enough to pu t h is  thoughts into  
rhym e. T he foolish  fear of being laughed  
at has aborted m an y a b eautifu l poem

Of the m ore reoent h u m orists, th e best 
are Joel C. H arris, E . W . N y e  and Opie 
R eed. N y e  is  th e  m ost popular, but R eed  
is  undoubtedly the m ost versatile . H arris’ 
work is  sim ply  perfect in its  w ay, but the  
faot th a t it  is  largely confined to dialeot 
sketches prescribes th e  ex ten t of its  popu
larity , anal th is  ex ten t of popularity w ill, 
we believe, d im inieh  year by year. Jam es  
"Whitcomb R iley  is  beyond a ll question  the  

•best of our hum orous poets. T hom as B. 
O hrystol, of th e N ew  York M orning Journal, 
is  th e m ost prom ising of th e youug verse- 
w riters, and he is uudeniably the m ost 
prolific and m oat fashionable ; it  is  hard  
to determ ine as oo th e v ersa tility  of his 
hum or, as h is  verses have h ith e ito  been  
w holly  oonfiued w ith in  th e lim its  of com i
ca lity . W hen we com e to consider the  
dem and for hum or whioh ex ists  in  
th is  oountry, we are am azed to  
find th a t there are so few  w riters 
oapable of answ ering th a t dem and. I t  is 
com plained th a t th e hum orist w rites h im 
self out, but we do not believe ifc necessarily  
fo llow s th a t because one has a ta len t he  
m u st exhaust th a t ta lent in tw o, five or ten  
years. W e do not вее w hy lh a t ta len t 
should not endure a life  tim e. B u t ifc m ust 
be nursed and fostered  and cu ltivated  and 
im proved.

T h e trouble w ith  th e  average w riter— be 
he hum orously inclined or n o t—is th at he 
spends th e principal of h is  ab ility  instead  
of husbanding th a t principal and subsisting  
upon th e interest. T he graveyards of jour
nalism  are fu ll of in tellectu a l paupers— 
those w ho had all th at genius o>uld give a 
m an, but who foo lish ly  and extravagantly  
lavished th eir  w ealth  of brillian cy, w ith no 
th ought of th e  professional to-m orrow , till 
th ey  found th em selves suddenly  bankrupt 
and benighted and objects of uuiversal 
oompaasioD .— Eugene F ield.

T h e  W h e e l o l F o r tu n e .
M oves inoessan tly -the m ost bu oyant to day  
m ay be loaded down by adv3rsity  to 
m orrow. One p ecu liar ity  of th a t fam ous  
alleviator of hum an suffering—P u tn a m ’s 
P ain less  Corn E xtractor, is  th e  faot th a t in  
sp ite  of hundreds of im ita tion s and su b sti
tu tes  it has retained its  plaoe in  th e very  
front rank as a rem edy for corns. T h is  
m u st ever be th e case as every person who  
has used it  testifies  th a t it  is  prom pt, pain- 
leas and certa in —th ree grand ensentials  
w hieh, w hen com bined, as is th e  case w ith  
P u tn a m ’s P a in le ss  Corn E xtraotor, insures  
a sure pop corn cure. Sold everyw here.

A P aris  n ovelty  is  a m agnifying fan . 
T w o stick s are bored and the holes filled  
w ith  sm all lenses of th e fin est crysta l. 
T he wearer covers her еуен w ith  th e fan 
aud uses th e stioks as an opera glass.

J E r e r jb o d y  H o  ! H o !

R ead th is  carefu lly . I f  you or any  
friend are suffering trom  any kind of pain, 
in ternal, local or extern al, try  P o ison ’s 
N erviline, th e sure pop pain cure. Nervi- 
lin e is  oue of th e m ost elegant com binations  
ever offered to" the publio for th e  relief 
of pain . P lea sa n t to take, pow erful in  
effect, виге in  resu lts, and cheap because  
th e strongest, pu rest and m ost oertain pain  
rem edy in  th e  world. Y ou can teBt th is  
great rem ed y by going to a drug store and  
buying a 10 cen t sam p le bottle . T ry  it  at

P O S I P K A N O I I L  S P E A K E R S .

C h a ra c te r is t ic s  o i  C le v e r  I m p r o m p tu  
T a lk e r s ,  a t  H o m e  a n d  A b ro a d .

Lord Coleridge, a t th e Irvin e banquet at 
S t. J a m es’ H all, before our p ipular trage 
dian w en t to A m erica, in tim ated  th a t an 
after-d inner speech “ consisted  of p latitud es  
and anecdotes and I  rem em ber hearing  
Mr. J am es R . L ow ell, poet, hum orist, and  
Am erioan M inister a t th e  Court of S t. 
Jam es, say  th a t if sudden ly  oalled upon 
after  dinner to speak, h is  m in d w as m ore 
or lees a blank, but th a t on th e w ay hom e  
from  the feast he thought of ever во m any  
good th inge he would like to have said. 
T h is  im p lied  a lack  of ready w it, but I 
fan cy Mr, Jam es B . I^owell did h im self an 
in justice  by th is  confession , as h is  speeches  
usu ally  have an im prom ptu air aud  
abound in  point and in terest. Charles 
D ickens w as an adm irable after dinner  
speaker? but I have no doubt he knew  
tolerably w ell befpre-hand w hat he w as to 
ta lk  about, and since th e lam ented  (Jeatb. of 
“ B oz ” I  fanoy George A ugustus S a la  bears 
aw ay th e palm . W hen th is  notable  
journalist rises, poises h is chin iu th e  air, 
rolls h is dark eyes upward and sends out 
h is clear m etallio  ohest notes, one feels  an 
assurance th a t a olever Bpeech is  forth com 
ing, delivered w ith  fluent ease and fe lic ity  
of expression . I onoe heard a noble lord, 
w ho very frequently  m akes excellen t  
speeches in  th e U pper H ouse, declare that 
JiO would part w ith  h a lf of h is  worldly  
possessions if be could roll off a speech  
w ith  th e  fac ility  of Q. A . £?. T h is  m ay  
have been a façon  de parler , but it  certain ly  
іщ рііеѳ a  large m easure of adm iration for 
the oratorjal ab ility  of our prince of jour
n a lists . T o m y m ind tb e roost wonderful 
speaker in th e world is  H en ry  W ard  
Beeoher, th e oelebrated B rooklyn  
divine. H e oan speak a t any  
tim e, a t an y  plaoe and on an y  su b 
ject. H ie  pyrotechnic brain, inoeasantly  
w hizzing &nd w hirling, shoots out thou- 
sandB of bright th oughtsf whioh he readily  
olothes in m ost m u sical and expressive lan 
guage. T he w orst speaker I  ever heard is  
“ D y in g  ” Boucicaulfc, who, though a oapable 
Irish  com edian and adapter of Frenoh p lays, 
boggles and stam m ers, h esita tes  and trips  
w hen he “ rises to  respond,” and resum es  
his sea t w ith out having produoed the  
slightest effect, except th a t of d isappoint
m ent, On the w hole I  th in k  th e A m ericans  
are more tolling  aftar dinner speakers than  
th e E n glish . T here is  D aniel D ju gh erty , 
th e  em in en t advocate of P h ilad elp h ia  ; 
S u n set Cox, O akley H all, B en  B u tler  and 
Chaunoey M. D epew , w hose nam es are 
w ell known on th is  side Of th e  ocean, and  
who, w hen th ey  get on th eir  legs, usually  
coriusoate  to the edification of tb eir  
hearers .— H ow ard P ou l щ  H otel M a il .

Wot a  D o g  D em ist*
N ew  York S ta r  : A  Grand street d en tist  

w as recently  asked by one of h is  lady  
patien ts if he would m ake a set of false  
teeth  for her dog, who, being old, had lost 

ou luyoj- w«. vv, «««.о c«ij ow n. She said she w as w illin g  to have
send you as eep and e ? perjm ent  m ade on her darling, whose

digestion  w as now  greatly  im paired, and  
th a t m any other people she knew would be 
glad to have th eir  p et’s  absent teeth  
replaoed if her dog’s set w as a suooess. 
T he d en tist declined to try.

H e n r y  ITI. S ta n le y ’s S e rv a n t.
M r. S tan ley  has w ith  him  h is favorite  

servant, D u alla , a slim  Som ali cf 23, 
picked up a t A den, who has acted as h is  
confidential a tten d an t for th e  la st five or 
віх years, sa y s  th e P a ll M all Gazette. N o  
one could fa il to be attracted  by h is origLt 
in telligen t faoe, h is genial sm ile  and his 
answ ers to som e p leasant badinage whioh  
his m aster exchanged w ith  him  a t lunoheon  
show ed a surprising read iness aud grasp, 
W ith th e various poin ts of th e Congo ques^ 
tion he is thorougnly conversant, exp ress
ing h is  opin ions w ith  m uoh decision ; of 
D e B razza, of th e m issionaries, of the  
Portuguese and so on. T he length  of th e  
Congo, from  L eopoldville  to  B anana P oin t, 
he is  known, and w hen he appears at a 
station  he is at once recognized as th e repre
sen tative of Mr. S tan ley , as w hose am bas
sador in  advanoe he o ften  aots. In  
fact D u a lla  is a d ip lom atist of consum m ate  
tact, w hioh does credit to h is  teaching. 
H is E nglish  is w onderfu lly  good, and at 
present he is  acquiring th e  art of w riting. 
“ D ualla  is  getting w hiter every day. D o  
you use P ear’s soap, D u a lla ? ” asked Mr, 
ßbanley, laughing out. D u a lla  had not 
tried its  v irtues. T h is is not h is  first v is it  
to London ; though it  p ossesses great 
attractions for h im , I  am  atraid he prefers 
th e gayeties of P aris. D u a lla  is  getting  
hom esick, and is going back to A den, for a 
tim e at least, to  friends. “ D u a lla  th inks  
th e w h ite  girls very p retty , but I know  
there is  a dusky Som ali m aiden in the case  
eh, D u alli ? ” D u a lla  blushed, laughed and 
beat a h asty  retreat. T h at he has fa ith  in  
E ngland is evident from  th e fact th a t out 
of th e £850 he has saved out of h is w ages 
of £8 0  a year he has invested  £250 in  con 
sols. T he odd £100 he has spent in pre 
sen ts for h is fr iends, like th e thoughtful 
fellow  he is.

A n  E le c tr ic  F re n c h  G ir l .
M. Arago, D r. C holet and M. V ictor  

M eunier are responsib le for th e following  
extraord inary account of an eleotrio girl, 
T he girl, a peasant of 13, called Angelique  
C ottin , w as, M. M eunier te lls  us in h is  
w eekly scientific  article, working in a fac 
tory, w hen a sm all tab le n ex t to her was 
vio len tly  up set w ith ou t osten sib le  cause. 
Su bsequ en tly , in th e  presence of M. 
M eunier, she sa t on ft ohafr held by several 
people, w hen th e chair was hurled from  
their hands. T h is  w as tried m ore than  
onoe, w ith  like resu lts, th e ohair being in 
one oase broken when its  holders were 
strong enough not to le t it  go. W hen iso la 
tion from  th e  ground w as produoed by 
glass none of these effects occurred. The  
only  disoom fort whioh th e girl ever fee ls  is  
a pain in th e  hollow  of th e elbow . Beforo  
a com m ission  ot engineers none of these  
experim ents succeeded, but it  is  alleged in  
explanation tb a t th e electric properties of 
her Bystem have through repeated dis- 
ohargée loet their force and finally  fceoome 
exhausted .— P all M all Gazette.

A d v e r tis in g  C h e a ts  ! ! !
“ I t has becom e so com m on to begin an  

article, iu  an elegant, in teresting  sty le ,
“ T hen run it  in to  som e advertisem en t 

th a t we ayoid all suoh,
“ And sim ply  oall atten tion  to th e  m erits  

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

“ T o induce people 
“ To give them  one tr ia l , w hich so proves 

their value th a t th ey  w ill never uee an y 
th ing e lse .”

• ‘ T h e  R e m e d y  so favo rab ly  n o ticed  in  a ll th e  
papers,

R eligion? a n d  secular, is 
“ H aving  a  la rge  sale, an d  is su p p lan tin g  all 

o th e r  m edicines.
“ T he re  is no deny ing  th e  v ir tu es  of th e  H op 

p la n t, a n d  th e  p ro p rie to rs  of H op B itte rs  h ave  
show n g rea t sh rew dness a n d  ab ility  * * *

“ In  com pounding  a  m ed ic ine  w hose v irtu es  
are  so p a lp ab le  to  everv o n e ’s observation .”

H id  S h e  IMe ?
- N o !

The big stone tow er of the P h ilad elp h ia  
public building, now  in  prooess of construc
tion , w ill be fin ished by th e end of 1886, 
and w ill tben be 340 fee t high . F rom  th at 
elevation  th e  iron work oom m enoes and  
goes 195 fee t higher, u n til th e crown of 
W illiam  P en n ’s hat, th e  height of 535 feet, 
is  reached. T he crowning pieoe in  the  
oirole form ing the lower part of th e  tow er  
is  a single stone w eighing 32 tons.

A  114 pound squash is  one of the  
attraction s of W alla W alla , W ashington  
Territory.

She lingered and suffered long, pin ing  
away a ll th e tim e for years,”

“ T he doctors doing her no good j”
“ Aud at la st w as oured by th is  H op  

B itters  th e papers say  so muoh about.”
“ Indeed ! Indeed ! ”
“ H ow  thankfu l we should^be for that 

m sdipfne.”

A  I>ni*ahU r'ö  M isery?
“ E leven  years our daughter suffered on 

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

rehum atio trouble and N ervous debility ,
“ U  under th e care of the best ph ysicians, 
“ W ho gave her d isease various nam es,
“ B u t no relief,
** A nd now she is  restored to u s  in good 

h ealth  by as sim ple a rem edy as H op B ie
ters, th a t we had shunned for years before 
using i t .”— T h e  P a ren ts .

F a t h e r  is  <*eiting W ell,

“ M y daughters say  :
“ H ow  muoh better  father is sinoe he 

used Hop B itter s .”
“ H e is getting w ell after h is  long suffer

ing from  a d isease declared inourab le.”
And we are so glad th at he used your  

B itters.”—A  L ady of U tica , N . Y .
la rN o n e  genu ine  w ith o u t a  b u n ch  of green  

H ops on th e  w hite  label. S hun  a ll th e  vile, 
po isonous stuff w ith  “ H o p ” o r “ H ops” in  th e ir  

ame.

A nother danger is  added to modern  
housekeeping. D r. Auaten has disoovered  
th a t w ater contain ing organic m atter  w ill, 
when under pressure, d issolve com pounds 
of lead, z inc and copper m ore rap id ly  and  
in  muoh larger q u an tities  th an when pure  
and under ordinary conditions. H e cla im s  
th a t m any oases ot dysentery  resu lt from  
drinking such w ater th a t has stood all 
nigh t in lead or zinc pipes.

— D r. S . B . B ritta n  sa y s: “ A s a rule 
p h ysicians do not by th eir  professional 
m eth ods build up th e  fem ale  c o n stitu tio n , 
and th ey  seldom  cure th e d iseases to w hich  
it  is a lw ays liab le in  our variable c lim a te  
and under our im p erfect c iv iliza tio n . 
Sp ecial rem edies are o ften  required to  
restore organic harm ony and to stren gthen  
th e  enfeebled pow ers of w om anhood, and  
for m ost of th ese  we are indebted to  
persons outsid e of th e m edioal profession. 
Am ong th e very  best of th ese  rem edies I 
assign a prom inent place to M rs. P in k h a m ’s 
V egetable Com pound.

A mong th e  in terestin g  exh ib itions prom 
ised for th e year 1885, th a t of R ussian  
historical furn iture, w hioh  is to  be held  at 
St. Petersburg,w ill be m uch appreciated by  
antiquarians and artists . T he prim itive  
chairs and tableB of th e anoient S lavs, as  
w ell as the costly  furn iture w hich a t present 
adorns the residences ot th e rich, and th e  
bright-oolored deal goods in tb e m oujik’s 
cottage, w ill be exh ib ited , and appeals are 
at present being m ade to furniture dealers 
and oth ers possessing antique furniture to  
send their goods to th e oom m ittee.

Marion Crawford, th e A m erioan n ovelist, 
will m arry a d aught эг of Col. B erdan , th e  
inventor, in October.

* * * *

A

LYDIA E . P IN K H A N l’S
* VEGETABLE COMPOUND *
* * * * *  IS A POS.ITIVE CURF * « * * *'
F o r  a ïï  o f  tlm se P a in fu l C om p la in ts  and
* * W ea k n esse s  so  com m on  to  ou r b e s t  *  *,
* * * * * F E M A IÆ  P O P U L A T IO N .*  *  *

I t will cure en tirely  ttte worst form  of F b-; 
halb  Complaints, all  Ovarian troubles, I n
flammation and  Ulceration. F alling and  Dis
placements, AND ТІІЕ CONSEQUENT SPINAL WEAK 
ÏNËüb, AND is PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO TUB
Change of L if e . *  *  *  *  *  #  ÿ  ' y
* It  w ill  dissolve and e x pe l  T umors from  t iib ' 
Utertts in  an early  stage of development. T ub 
tendency to Cancerous H umors th ere  is checked 
very speedily  by  its  use . ^
* I t removes F aintness, F latulency, destroy*
ALL CRAVING FOH STIMULANTS, AND RELIEVES WEAK
NESS op t h e  S tom ach. J.t c u re s  B lo a tin g , IIeai> ; 
ас п е , .N ervous P r o s t r a t i o n ,  G e n e r a l  D e b il i ty ,  
D ep ression  a n d  In d ig e s tio n . *  *  #  *  #
*  T hat feelin g  of  Bearing D own, causing P ain , 
W eight  and Backache, is  always permanently
CURED BY ITS USE. * * * * * * * *
f  I t  w i l l  AT ALL tim es a n d  u n d e r  a l l  c ircum 
s ta n c e s  ACT in  h a rm o n y  w i th  t h e  la w s  t h a t
flQVERN THE FEMALE SYSTEM. *  * ^  *  *
* -*®“Its purpose is SOLELY for  th e  légitim ât*
HEALING OF DISEASE AND THE RELIEF OF PAIN, AND 
THAT IT DOES ALL IT CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS O f  
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY. *  *  *  #
* * F or the  cure of Kid n ey  Complaints iw
EITHER SEX THIS REMEDY IS UNSURPASSED. * *
* LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S VEGETABLE COMPOUND 1« 
ріерлгей at Lyau, Pripo $1. Six J>pttl<>s for 
Sold by all druggists. Sent by mail, postage paid,’ iu Гогвд 
of Pills or Lozenges on receipt of price аз above. Mr*. 
Pinkham’s “Guide to Health” will bo mailed free to any 
Lady sending stamp. Letters confidentially answered. *
* No family should be without LYDIA E: PINKHAM’8 
LJVER PILLS. They cure Constipation, Biliousness and torpidity of tlie Liyer. cents per box. * r * ^

4 N. 1 . 4 1  *4 .

(BEFOKK.) (AFTER.)
"I?LECTRO-VOLTAIO BELT and other Electric 
I j Аггіллхскр, arc sent on 30 Days’ Trial TO 
BIEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, who are suffer
ing from Nervous Debility, Lost Vita Lits:, 
Wasting Wfaknfsses, and all lliose diseases of § 
Personal Nature, resulting from Abuses anq 
Other Causes. Speedy relief and complet© 
restoration to Health, Vigor and Manhood 
Guaranteed. Send at once for Illustrated 
Pamphlet free. Address
Voltaic Belt Oo,, Marshall, Mich,

I CURE FITS!
W h en  I s a y  c u r e  i  d o  n o t  m e a n  m e re ly  to  s to p  t h e m  tor  

a  t i r a e  a n d  th e n  h a v e  th e m  r e t u r n  a g a in ,  I  m e a n  a  ra d L  
h a l ’rarfe'. I h u v e  in a d o  th o  d is e a s e  o f  F IT S , E P IL E P S Y  
o r  F A L L IN G  SICKN’E'SS a  lifo  lo n g  s tu d y .  I  w a r r a n t  m y  
re m e d y  to  c u re  t h e  w o ^ s t с os. B e c a u se  o th e rô  “ jJV? 
fa ile d  is  n o  re a s o n  fo r  n ”  '  n o  r e c e iv in g  a  c u re , ben d 1 a* 
on ce  fo r  a  t r e a t i s e  a n  a  Г )o B o ttle  o f  m y  {ц fa llib ig  
re m e d y . G iv e  E x p re s s  a n d  / o s t  O liice. i t  c o s ts  y o u  
n o th in g  fo r  a  t r i a l ,  a n d  I  w il l  c u r e  you .

A d d re s s  D r. K . JL ROO'»’ ,33 P e a r l  S t . .  N e w  Y o rk .

IO U N O  J11CN l - K E A D  T H I S .
The VobfTALio B e l t  C o., of M arshall, M ich, 

offer to  send fcboir ce leb ra ted  K lectro-V oi/ta lip  
B e l t  an d  o th e r E le c tr ic  Appliances он іпе, 
fo r th ir ty  days, to  m en  (young or old) afQicteq 
w ith  nervous d eb ility , loss of v ita lity  an d  m au . 
hood, and  a ll k in d red  troub les. Also fo r rh eu  
m a tism , neu ra lg ia , pa ra ly s is  an d  m a n y  o th e r 
diseases. C om plete res to ra tio n  to  h ea lth , vigor 
an d  m anhood  guaran teed . No r isk  is in c u rred  > 
as th ir ty  days tr ia l  is allow ed. W rite  th e m  ’ 
once for il lu s tra te d  p a m p h le t free.

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.

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

T rin ity  M edical College, Toronto . O culist i и 
A urist to  th e  T oron to  G enera l H o sp ita l,11 j 
C lin ica l A ssistan t B oyal L ondon O p h th a lm ic  
H ospital, M oorefield’s a n d  C e n tra l Londf и 
T h ro a t and  & ar H osp ital. 317 C hurch  S tree t 
Toronto. A rtificial H u m an  E yes.

І*£^АС!И to  seor>*e a  B u s in e i 
E d u c a tio n  o r S pencerian  Fen 

r, m a n sh ip  a t  th e  SPEH CB B 
i  IAN BU SIN ESS C O L L E Gt 

D etro  M ich O irou lars tre*


