
S e c o n d  C hoice*
L e t m e kies you fo r you r s is te r  ;

Y o u ’r e  a  d a i n t y  l i t t l e  e l f .
If  I  h a d  n o t wooed an d  m issed her,

I  would k iss you fo r yoursslf.
So th is  proffered  o scu la tion  
C om eth  from  a  com  -ination  
Of a  p re se n t ad m ira tio n  

A na a  love la id  on th e  shelf.

To  b e  su re  you’re  r a th e r  y o u th fu l 
A 'l th i - to  ap p rec ia te .

Y ou’i e r id icu lously  tru th fu l—
T e n d er innocence of ei^h t.

One u n lucky  exc lam ation ,
Q uite  beyond all expecta tion ,
B ro u g h t to  li^ b t a  s itua tion ,

W h ic h  decided  th e re  m y fa te .

T hose  d a rk  eyes w ould te m p t a  T itian ,
W ith  tu e  ta u g led  cu rls  above.

Y ou’x*e a  m in ia tu re  ed ition  
Of th e  g irl 1 used  to love ;

B u t you h av e  n o t reac h ed  th e  station ,
W h ere  you r no rm a l occupation  
Is  a  desp era te  f lirta tion  

W ith  som e poor, de luded  cove.

You a re  p re t ty —an d  you know  i t—
W i h those  eyes of dushy hue.

P ro b ab ly  you w ill outgrow  i t  ;
P rê t у ch ild ren  o ften  do.

Now you know  ih e  s itu a tio n  
T h a t  I hold to  you r re la tio n ,
You m u s t n o t express negation  

If  I  crave a  kias of you.

L e t  m e kiss you fo r y o u r  s is te r  ;
Y ou’re  a  da in ty  li ttle  elf.

I t  is  long since  1 h ave  k issed  h e r  ;
You do very  w ell youiself.

W ild  an d  reck less diss pa tio n  
C u red  by b liud  iu fa tu n ii -n.
Isow I love a  m a id  of s ta tio n  

A nd ab u n d a n t s to re  o t pelf.

P Ä Ü L Ï N E .
C H A P T E R  IV .

NO T F s/K  L O V E  O R  M A R R IA G E .

A  week Ьав равней by. I  am  m ore in 
love th an  ever. I  am  now Batibfied as to 
tbe  thoroughness of m y раввіоп ; certain 
th a t  th is  B u d d en  love of m ine will endure 
ав long ав my life ; th a t  i t  is no tran sien t 
АивЬ t j  fade away with tim e or absence. 
W hether my Buit be sucoesbful or no t th is 
wom an w ill be my first and last) love.

A s y e t I  have m ade lit tle  progress iu  the  
fm th e r iu g o f m y desire. I  see  her every  
day, because I w atch for her com ing and 
going; and every tim e I see her I find freBh 
спагшв in  her face and graces in  her 
figure. Y et K enyon w as right. H ers is  a 
peouliar sty le  of beauty. T h at pale pare  
face, th ose dark dream y far-aw ay ejep , 
are out of the oom m on run of wom anhood. 
Io m ty  be th a t th is  accounts for the strange  
fascination  she has for m e. H er carriage  
is  upright and graceful ; she w alks alw ays 
at th e sam e prne; her face is alwa>s grave, 
and it  веешв to m e вЬе seldom  speaks to 
th a t old coujp in ion  or servant w ho never 
q u its  her side. I am  beginning to look upon 
her ав a riddle, and wonder if tb e key w ill 
ever be m ine.

I have found out som e few  th ings about 
her. H er nam e ів P a u lin e—a sw eet and  
euitable nam e—P au lin e  МагвЬ. She is  
therefore E n g lish , although I som etim es  
he*,r her saying a few  w ords in  Ita lian  to old 
Тегеьа, her servant. Sbe веешв to know  
no one, and, so far as I can learn, no one  
kno <vh m ore about her th an I  do—I, at 
leaBt, know she cam e from  T urin , and 
th a t is  m ore th an  m y inform ants were  
aware of.

I  B till ocoupy m y room s, w aitiu g  m y  
chance. Id іь tan ta liz ing  to live in  the  
в а т е  house w ith th eon e  you love and find on 
opportunity of even com m encing th e siege. 
T hat old T eresa guards her oharge like a 
thorough-bred Spauieh duenna. H er dark 
eyes glanoe quickly aud susp iciously a t m e 
w henever I  m eet th e two wom en, and  
bid them  th e good-m orning or good-evening  
whioh a fellow -lodger m ay venture up m. 
A s y t t  I  have got no further than theae 
cold o iv ilities. P au lin e 's  eyes  and m anner  
give m e no encjuragem ent. She acknow 
ledges m y balutation gravely, d istan tly  
and apathetica lly . I t  is clear to m e that 
love a t first sight is not bound to be reci
procal. I com fort m yself by th inking th a t  
Fate m u st have B o m e th in g  in store for me, 
or P au line and I would never have been 
brought face to f лоѳ again.

So a ll I oan do is  to  lurk behind the  
th ick  red curtains of m y w indow  and  
w atoh m y love, guarded by th at old cat 
T eresa, go out and com e in . I  am  obliged  
now  to exercise due caution  in  th is  pro
ceeding, ав th e duenna once oaught Bight of 
m e, and now eaoh tim e they pass I see  her 
fierce eyes peering in to  my hid ing-place. I 
am  beginning to hate T eresa.

Y et if I  have done liGtle, I  am  in the  
в а т е  house, breathing the sam e air ав P au l
ine, and I am  a p atien t m an and oan w ait 
for m y opportunity . I t  w ill be sure to  
oome at last.

T h is  is how  it  oame. One evening I 
heard a fa ll, a olatter of ohina and a cry of 
d is t r e s s .  I  ran out of m y room and found  
T eresa  ly ing on th e BtairB  am id th e ruins 
of the land lady’s best tea  Bet, ana groaning  
e a rn e s t ly .  M y ohanoe had oome !

W ith  th e sham eless hypocrisy of love, I  
ran to her aid , as eager to help her as 
though she had been my m cth er. I endea
vored, in  the m ost tender m auner, to  raise  
her ; but she sank back, w ailing out som e
th ing about, “ one of zefo^  a broke.”

I t  w as clear th a t Ter J?a’e E uglish  w as  
not her btrong point ; to  1 ^eked her in  
Ita lian  w hat was the m atter. Sbe bright
ened up as she heard her own language, 
and I found th a t she had sprained her 
knee во severely  th at Bhe w as unable to  
rise. I told  her th a t I would carry her to 
her room, and w ith out m ore ado picked her 
up and Ы ге her upBtairs.

P au line w as stand ing on th e  landing. 
H er large dark eyes  were opened w ide, her  
w hole appearanoe was th a t of affright. I 
paused a m om ent and explain ed w hat had  
happened, th en  I took th e old wom an into  
th e  room whioh Bhe occupied and laid  her 
on the bed. T he B e rv a n t ot the house wae 
Bent for a dootor, and, as I retired , P au line  
thanked m e qu ietly , but I fancied lis tle ssly , 
for m y kindness. T hose dream y eyes  m et 
m in e, y e t scarcely seem ed to know it . Y es, 
I  was obliged to c jn fess  it , m y goddess waa 
in  m anner ap ath etic—but then , her beauty ! 
T hose refined regular features, th e girlish  
w ell-form ed figure—tb e th ick  brown hair, 
even those strange dark eyes. Surely there  
w as no w om an in  th e  world to compare 
w ith  her !

She gave m e her hand a t parting— a 
sm all w ell-form ed bolt hand. I  oould 
scarcely refrain from  pressing m y lips to  
i t -  I  could B oaroely refrain fro m  te lliog  her 
then  and there th a t for m on ths I  bad 
thought of her and her on ly—b at i i j a -  
dioiouB as Buoh proceedings m ig h t  have  
been at a first m eeting th ey  would have 
been doubly so w h ilst old Тегева was lying  
and, in sp ite  of her pains, w ith  susp icious  
еуеь w atching every m ovem ent of m ine ; во 
I  oould only ехргевв a wieh to be of further  
service to her and bow m yeelf out dis- 
oreetly.

B u t th e ice  w as broken—our hands had  
m et. P au lin e  and I were Btrangers no 
longer !

Old T eresa’s pprain, although not suoh a 
Berious affair as she fanoied, kept her 
indoors for several days. I hoped th is  would 
enable m e to im prove m y acquaintance  
w ith  her m istress, but the гевиіс was not 
com m ensurate w iih  th e hope. F or th e  
first few  days Pau line, во far ав I knew , did 
not leave the h o u -не. Ouoe or tw ice I  m et 
her on the sta irs and, assum ing a fictitious  
interèbt in th e old w om an, kept her in  con
versation for a m in ute or tw o. I t  seem ed  
to  m e th a t she w as pain fu lly  вЬу—so bhy 
th a t the conversation I would fain  have 
prolonged, after a lit tle  w hile, died a natural 
death . I wae not conceited enough to 
attribute her sh yn ess and retioenoe to the  
sam e oau»e w hich  m ade m e blush and  
stam m er ав I t-poke to her.

A t laet, one m orning I saw  her leave the  
house alone. I  t io k  m y h a t and followed  
her. She was w alking up and down the  
pavem ent in  front of th e house. I joined  
her, and, after th e usual inquiry for Тегава, 
oontinued at her side. I  m u st m ake an  
a tttm p t to establish  m atter» on a better 
footing between us,

“■You have not been long in  E ngland , 
M iss March?’ I said*

“ Sam e tim e—som e m on ths,” she replied.
“ I  saw  you in  th e B p r i n g  at T urin—in  

church, at San G iovanni.” She raised her 
eyes and m et m ine w ith  a strange, puzzled  
look.

“ You w ere there w ith  your old servant— 
one m orning,” I continued.

“ Y es—we o iten  w ent th ere.”
“ You are E n glish , I  suppose —your 

nam e ia not an Ita lian  o n e? ”
“ Y es, I  am  E u g lish .”
She bp jke ав though not qu ite certain  

about i t —or ав if it  was a m atter of com 
p lete  indifference.

“ Your hom e is  here. Y ou are not going 
baok to Ita ly  ?”

“ I don’t knoW—I cannot tell*”
P au lin e’s m auner was very u n satisfy ing.

I m a d e  m a n y  a t t e m p t s  to  le a r n  s o m e th in g  
a o o u t  her h ab itB  a n d  ta e te s .  D id s h e  p la y  
or bing— w as s h e  fo n d  o f m u s ic , o f p ic tu r e s ,  
o f fiow erB , o f t h e  s ta g e ,  o f t r a v e l l in g ?  
H ad s h e  m an y r e l a t i o n s  and f n e n d a  ? 
D ireotly  and in d i r e o t ly ,  I  asked her a l l  
th e s e  q u e s t io n s .

H er replies were unsatisfactory . E ith er  
shb evaded the questions, ав if determ ined  
I should know nothing about her, or she  
did not seem  to underbtaud them . M any  
of them  I fe lt  sure puzzled her. A t th e end  
of our little  prom enade she rem ained ав 
great a m ystery to m e as before. T he only  
com lort I oould take w as th at she displayed  
no w ish  to bhun m e. W e passed and  
repassed tb e houee several tim es, but 
she did not suggest re-entering, as she  
m  ght have done had she w ishad to get rid 
of m e. T here w as no trace of coquetry in  
her m anner—qu iet and rewerved аи I fouud  
her, she was at lea st B im ple and natural — 
and she was very beautiful, and I was very, 
very m uch in  love 1

I t  was not long before I discovered th at  
c l i  Тегева’в black еуев were w atching us  
from  behind the blind of th e draw ing
room. She m u st have orept trom  her bed 
t j see th a t her charge got iu to  no m ischief.
I  chafed at th e espionage, but ав yet it  w as 
too early to escape from  it.

Before T eresa could hobble out of doors 
I had m et P au line m ore th in  once in  the 
sam e w ay. She seem ed, I  was glad to 
believe, pleased  w h e n  I joined her. The 
difficulty I labored under wae to m ake her 
la lk . She w ould lis ten  to a ll I  had to Bay 
w ith ou t com m ent and w ith out reply, ваѵе 
уев or no. I f, by a rare ohanoe, Bhe asked  
a question  or врокѳ a longer sentence than  
ubual the effort w as never susta ined . I 
attributed  a great deal of thiB  to BhynesB 
and to her secluded life—for th e only  per
son she had to speak to w as th a t terrible 
old T eresa.

A lthough every word and action of P a u l
in e ’s toid m e she w as w ell-educated and 
w ell-bred, I w as oertain ly surprised at her 
ignoranoe of literature. I  quoted an author, 
m entioned a book by nam e, th e rem ark  
paeaed unnoticed ; or she looked a t m e as 
if puzzied by m y allusion , or d istressed at 
her own ignorance. A lthough I had now  
seen h e r  several tim es, I  w a s  not B atibfied  at 
th e  progreas I  had m ade. I  kuew  I had  
.not ав y e t struck th e key-n ote  of her 
nature.

A s soon as th e old servant, duenna, 
friend, or w hat she was, grew w ell, I heard 
в о т е  htartling new s. M y land lady asked 
m e if  I  could reoom m end her apartm ents 
to any friend of m in e —suoh another ав 
m yself she wa3 good enough to say— M iss 
Maroh w as going to leave, and the land lady  
thought ahe would prefer taking a gen tle 
m an in  her place.

I  fe lt oeratin th is w as a counter move of 
th a t old hag T eresa’s. S h e had o a s t  ven
om ous g lanceB  at m e w hen we passed eaoh 
otaer on th e sta irs; had rebponded surlily  
w hen I  asked if  Bhe w as quite recovered 
from  th e effeots of her aooident— in a  word, 
I kuew Bhe waa m y enem y ; th at she had  
discovered m y feelings tow ard P au lin e  aud 
wae doing her beat to  keep us apart. I  
had no m eans of knowing the ex ten t of her 
power or influence over the girl, but I  had 
som e tim e since ceased to regard her ав 
notLiug m ore than a  B e rv a n t. T he in te lli
gence th at m y fellow -lodgers were about to 
qu it show ed m e th a t to  bring m y love for 
Pau line to a successfu l іввие, I  m u st in 
som e way m ake m atters straight w ith  th is  
unpleasant old a ttendant.

T h at sam e evening, ав I  heard her oom 
ing down th e  sta irs, I  threw  open m y door 
and stood face to faoe w ith  her.

“ Signora T eresa ,” I  said , w ith  high- 
flown politenese. “ w ill it  please you to  
Btep in to  m y room ? I w ish  to  вреак to 
you .”

She gave m e a quick , Buspicious glanoe, 
but nevertheless com plied w ith  my  
request. I  olosed th e  door and plaoed a 
chair for her.

“ Your рэог kn ee—is it quite w ell ?” I  
asked н у т  pathetically , and in Italian .

“ I t  ie qu ite well, S ignor,” she ^replied  
laoonioally.

“ W ill you take a g lass of sw eet w ine ? I 
have som e h ere.”

T eresa, iu spite of our in im ica l relations, 
m ade no objections, so I filled a glass and  
w atohed her sip  it  approvingly.

“ Іь th e Siguorina, M iss M arch, w ell ? I 
have not seen her to -d ay .”

“  She is  w e ll .”
“ I t  is about her I  w ish  to speak to you  

— you have guessed  th a t? ”
“ I  have gueB sed  it .” A s she spoke  

T eresa  g a v e  m e  a s u l le n ,  defiant look.
“ Y es,” I  conun ued , “ your v ig ilan t fa ith 

fu l eyes  have seen  w hat 1 have no w isn  to 
conceal. I  love Siguorina P a u lin e .”

“ She is  not to  be loved ,” said  T eresa, 
su lk ily .

“ Oue so beautifu l m u st be loved. I  love 
her aud w ill m arry her.”

“ She ів not to be m arried .”
“ L ieten , T eresa . I  sa y  I w ill m arry  

ber. I am  a gentlem an and rich. I have  
50,000 lire a year.”

T he am ount of m y incom e, m agnificent 
w hen reduced to her native coinage, was 
not w ith out ite  expected  effeot. I f  her 
eyes, ae th ey  m et m ine, were ae unfriendly  
ae ever, their look of aeton ishm en t and  
increasing respeot told  m e I w as appealing  
to  her tjn d erest feeling—cupid ity .

“ N ow  te ll m e w hy I Bhould not marry  
th e  Siguorina? T ell m e w ho her friends  
are th a t I m ay вее th em  and ask  her in  
m arriage ?”

“ Sne ib not for m arriage.”
T h is  wae a ll I  could get from  th e old 

w om an. She would te ll m e noth ing about 
P au lin e ’s fam ily  or friends. She would  
only  reiterate th a t she w as not for love or for 
m arriage.

I  had but one ohanoe le ft. T eresa ’s 
eager look when I m entioned th e incom e I 
pjsaessed  had im pressed m e. I m u st con- 
ueBoend to th e vulgar act of d irect bribery ; 
tn e end would ju stify  th e m eans.

A s I wae во often travelling  it  w as m y  
habit to carry a large sum  of m oney on my 
person. I drew out m y pookec-book aud 
counted out a hundred pounds in new  огівр 
notes. T eresa  eyed them  hungrily.

“ You know w hat th ese  are w orth ?” I 
said. She nodded. I  pushed a oouple of 
the notes toward her. H er sk inny hand  
seem ed tw itohing w ith  th e desire to grasp  
them .

“  T e ll me who Miss M irc h ’s friends are 
and take these two notée ; all the rest BhaU 
be voure on the day we are m arried.”

T he old w o m a n  e a t  B ile n t f o r  a  w hile, 
b u t  I k n e w  t e m p ta t io n  w a s  assailing her. 
P resently  I heard her m urm uring. “ 50,000 
lir e ! 50,000 lire a y ea r!” Т а е  spell 
worked. A t la st she rose. “ Are you going 
to take the m oney ?” I  asked.

“ I cannot. I dare not. I am  bound. 
B u t— ”

“ B u t w h at? '’
“ I w ill w rite. I w ill say  w hat you вау 

to il dottore.”
“ W ho is  the doctor ? I can w rite to him  

or see h im .”
“ D id  I  say  il dottore ? I t  w as a slip. 

N o, you m uB t not w rite . I  w ill авк him  
and he m u st decide.”

“ You w ill w rite a t onoe?”
“ A t once.” T eresa, w ith  a lingering  

glanoe at the m oney tarned  to leave me.
“ You had better take these tw o no tes,” I 

said, handing them  to her.
She buttoned th em  in  th e  buBom of her

dress w ith  feverish  delight.
“T ell m e, Тегева,” I  said coaxingly,

“ te ll m e if you  th iu k — if the Signoriua— 
P au line— cares at all for m e ?”

“ W ho knows ?” answered th e old wom an  
te stily  ; “ I  do not ku ow —but again I  вау 
to  you she is not for love or m arriage.”

N o t lor love or m arriage ! I laughed  
aloud as I thought of th e old w om an’s 
absurd and oft-repaated assertion . If on 
earth there w as a w om an m ore than  
another m ade for love and m arriage it was 
my beautifu l P au line ! I  wondered w hat 
T eresa oould m ean ; then rem em bering the 
fervor w ith  whioh she prayed in  San G io
vanni I deoided th a t, being an ardent 
R om an Catholio, Bhe w ished P au lin e  to  
take the veil. T hie theory would explain  
every th ing.

N ow th at I  had bought Тегева I looked for
ward to the enjoym ent of P au lin e’s sooiety  
w ith out espionage or interruption. T he old 
w om an had taken my m oney, and no doubt 
would do her beat to earn m ore. I f  I 
oould persuade the girl to let m e pass seve
ral hours of eaoh day in her oom pany I 
need fear no hiuderanoe from T eresa. T he  
bribe had been aooepted, and ahhough I 
blushed a t the expedient to  w hich  I  had  
been com pelled to resort, it  had been suc
cessful.

I w as obliged to defer any further  
attem p t a t love-m aking u n til th e n ext 
evening, as an im portant piece of business 
had to be attended to in  tue m orning. I t  
kept m e away from  hom e for several hours, 
and when a t last I returned to M aida vale  
I  was thunderatruck to hear th at my 
fellow -lodgers had le ft th e house. The  
landlady had no idea w hither th ey  had 
gone. T eresa, w ho it  appears always 
acted as purse-bearer, had paid her dues  
and had departed w ith her young m istress. 
T here w as nothing m ore to tell.

I threw  m yeelf in to  m y ohair, cursing  
Ita lian  guile ; yet, as I  thought of I alian  
cupid ity , not altogether hopeless. Perhaps  
Тегева would w rite or oome to m e. I had 
not forgotten th e eager looks she cast upon 
m y m oney. B u t day after day passed  
w ith ou t letter  or m essage.

I  spent those days for the m ost part, 
wandering about th e streets  in  th e vain  
hops of encountering the fugitives. I t  was 
only after th is  Beoond loss th a t I really  
knew  the ex ten t of m y раввіоп. I  cannot 
describe th e longing I  had to see  th a t fair  
faoe once more. Y et, I  feared th e love was  
all on my side. If P au line had fe lt even a 
passing in terest in  m e bhe о >uld воагоеіу 
have le ft io  th is  secret and m ysterious  
m anner. Her heart w as y e t  to  be won, 
and I knew th a t un less I  won it  no 
w om an’s love w ould  to m e be w orth h a v 
ing.

I ehould have r e t u r n e d  to m y  old lodg
in g s  in  W alpolo street had it not been th a t  
I f e a r e d  to qu it M aida v a le , l e t t  Тегева, if 
Bhe s h o u ld  be f a i th f u l  t )  h e r  e n g a g e m e n ts , 
m ig h t  m iB sm e . So I lin g e re d  o n  th e r e  u n t i l  
te n  d a y s  w ent Blow ly by ; th e n ,  j u s t  ав I 
was b e g in n in g  t )  d e s p a i r ,  a l e t t e r  oame.

It w as w ritten  in  a delicate pointed  
Ita lian  sty le  and signed M anuel Caneri. I g 
в іт р іу  said th at the writer wouid have the  
honor of oallling upon m e about noon 
to-day.

N othing w as h inted at as to  the objeot of 
th e v isit, but I knew it  could be connected  
w ith  only oue th in g—the desire of my 
heart. T eresa, after all, had n e t played  
m e false. P au lin e  would be m ine. I< 
w aited  w ith feverish im patience un til th is  
unknown M anuel Ceneri should m ake h is  
appearance.

A  few  m inutes after 12 he was announoed  
and shown in to  m y room. I  recoguizad  
him  a t once. H e was the m iddle-aged  
man w ith  rather rouud shoulders who had  
talked to Тегеча under th e shade of San  
G iovanni a t T urin. D oubtless he w as  
“ il dottore” spoken of by the old w om an  
as being tb e arbiter of P au lin e’s  fate.

H e bowed politely  as he entered, oast 
one quick look at m e as if trying to gather  
w hat he could from  m y personal appear
anoe, then seated  h im self in  th e chair I 
oflered him .

“ I make no apology for calling,” he 
said ; “ you w ill no doubt guess why I 
oom e.” H is  E uglish  w as fluent, but the  
foreign accent very m arked.

“ I hope I guess correctly ,” I replied.
“ I am  M auuel Ceneri. I  am  a dootor 

by profession. My B iste r w ss  M iss M arch’s 
m other. I  have com e from  G eneva on your 
account.”

“ T hen you know w hat th e wish— the  
great w ish  of my life  is ?”

“ Y es, I know you w ant to m arry m y  
niece. N ow , Mr. Vaughan, I have many 
reasons for w ishing m y niece to rem ain  
B ingle, but your proposal has induoed m e 
to reconsider th e m atter .”

P au line m ight have been a bale of cotton, 
so im p assively  did her unole speak of her 
future.

“ In  th e first plaoe,” he w ent on, “ I  am  
told you are w ell born and rich. Is  
th a t so ?”

“ M y fam ily  is  respectable. I am  w ell 
connected and m ay be called r ich .”

“ You w ill satibfy m e ou the latter  point, 
I  Buppose.”

I bowed Btiffly, and tak ing a sh eet of 
paper w rote a line to m y solicitors asking 
them  to give the bearer the fu llest inform a
tion as to m y resources. Ceneri folded up 
ih e  note and plaoed it in  h is  pooket. P er 
haps I  show ed the anuoyanoe I  fe lt at the 
m ercenary exactness of h is inquiries.

“ I am bouud to be particular in th is  
m atter,” he said, “ as m y niece hae n oth 
ing.”

“ I  expect noth ing or w ish  for nothing.” 
“ She had m oney onoe—a large fortune. 

I t was lost long ago. Y ou w ill not ask how  
or where ? ’

“ I oan only  repeat m y form er w ords.”
“ V ery w ell—I feel I  have no right to 

refuse your offer. A lthough she ie half 
Ita lian  her m anners and habit are E oglish . 
An E uglish  husband w ill su it her best 
Y ou have not yet, I  believe, spoken of love 
to  h er?”

“ I  have had  no opportunity. I should  
no doubt have done so, but ав soon as our 
acquaintance oom m enoed Bhe w ae taken  
a w ay .”

“ Y es, m y instruction s to T eresa  were 
strict. I t  was only on condition she obeyed 
ber th a t I  allow ed P au lin e  to live  in E n g 
land .”

Although th is  m an spoke as one w ho had 
absolute authority over h is niece, he had 
not said one word whioh evinoed affection. 
S j far as th a t w ent, she m ight have been a 
stranger to him .

“ B ut now, I  suppose,” I said , “ I shall 
be allow ed to вее h e r? ”

“ Y es—on conditions. T be m an w ho  
m arries Pau line M arch m u st be content to 
take her as she ie . H e m ust aak no q u es
tion s, seek  to know nothing of her birth 
and fam ily , nothing of her early  days. He 
m u st b e  content to know th at she is a lady, 
th a t вЬе is very beautifu l, and th a t he loves  
her. W ill th is  Buffioe ?”

I h e  question was such a strange one 
th a t even in  th e height of m y раввіоп 1 
h esita ted .

“ I  w ill say th is  m uoh,” added Ceneri. 
“ she good and pure—her birth is  equal to 
your ow n. She is  an orphan and her only 
near relative ie m yse lf.”

“ I am  con ten t,” I cried, hold ing out my 
hand to веаі th e com paot. “ G ive me 
P au liu e, I ask no m ore.”

W hy should I  not be content ? W hat 
did I w ant to know about h e r  fam ily , her 
antecedents or her history  ? So m adly did 
I long to oall th at beautifu l girl m ine th at, I 
believe, had Ceneri told m e she w as w orth
less and disgraced am ong wom en, I should 
have said, “ Give her to m e and le t her 
begin life  anew as m y w ife .” M en do Buoh 
th ings for love !

“ N ow , Mr. V aughan ,” said th e Ita lian , 
drawing h is  hand from  m ine ; “ m y next 
question w ill astonibh you. You love 
P au line and I believe she ie not indifferent 
to y o u —”

H e paused and m y heart beat a t the  
thought.

“ W ill your arrangem ents perm it of an 
early m arriage—an im m ediate m arriage ? 
Can I upon m y return to th e C ontinent in

a few  days leave her future in  your hands 
e n t i r e ly  ?”

“ I would m arry her to-day if  it were  
possib le,” I  oried.

“ W e need not be so im petuous as th a t— 
but could you arrange for, вау, th e  day  
a fter  to-m orrow ?”

I  stared at him  —I could scarcely believe 
I  heard correctly. To be m arried to  
P au line w ith in  a few  Ьоигв ! There m ust 
be som ething in the background of such  
bliss I Ceneri m uB t be a m adm an ! Y et, 
even from  th e hands of a m adm an how  
oould I refuse m y happiness ?

“ Bub I d o n ’t  k u o w  if  she loves m e— 
w o u ld  s u e  c o n s e n t ? ” I  B ta m m e re d .

“ P au line is obedient, and w ill do as I 
w ish . You oan woo her after m arriage 
instead of before i t .”

“ B u t can it be done on so short a 
notioe ?”

“ I believe there are suoh th ings as 
special licenses to  be bought. Y ou are 
wondering a t m y BU ggebtion. I am  bound 
to  ».'fcturn to Ita ly  alm ost at onoe. N ow , I  
put it  to you—oan I, under th e present c ir 
cum stances, leave P au line here w ith only  a 
servant to lo jk  after her ? N o, Mr. V aughan, 
strange as it m ay в е е т , I  m u st e ither see 
her your w ife before I  leave or I m u st take 
her baok w ith m e. T he la tter  m ay be 
unfortunate for you, as here I have o n ly  
m yself to consider, w h ilst abroad there  
m ay be others to consult and perhaps I 
m ust change m y m in d .”

“ L et ив go to P au lin e  and ask her,” I  
said, rising im p atiently .

“ C ertain ly ,” said Ceneri, gravely, “ we 
w ill go at onoe.”

T ill n o w  I h a v e  been B ittin g  w i th  my 
b a o k  to th e w in d o w . A s I faced th e l ig h t  
I noticed the Ita lian  dootor look very 
straight at m e .

“ Your face вѳетв quite fam iliar to me, 
Mr. Vaughan, although I  cannot recall 
where I  have seen you .”

I told him  he m u st have seen m e outt-ide 
San G iovanni w hiist he w as talk ing to old 
Teresa. H e rem em bered the occurrence 
aud appeared satisfied. T hen we called a 
cab and drove to P a u lin e ’s new  abode.

I t was not so very far aw ay. I  woudered 
I had not encountered either P au iiue or 
T eresa in  m y ram bles. P erhaps they had  
both kept to the house to avoid th e m eeting.

“ W ould you m ind w aiting in  the hall a 
m in u te ? ” asked Ceneri as we entered  the  
house. “ I  w ill go and prepare P au liu e  for 
your oom ing.”

I would have w aited  a m onth in  a dun
geon for the reward in  prospect ; so I  Bat 
down on the polished m ahogany ohair and 
wondered if I  was in  m y right sen ses.

P resen tly  old Тегева cam e to m e. She  
looked scarcely m ore am iable than before.

“ H ave I done w e ll? ” she w hispered in  
Ita lian .

“ You have done w e ll—I  w ill not forget.” 
“ You w ill pay m e and blam e m e for 

nothing. B u t lis ten — once m ore I вау it— 
the B ig u o rin a  ie not for love or m arriage.” 

Superstitious old fool ! W ere P au lin e’s 
oharm s to be buried iu  a nunnery ?

T hen a bell rang and T eresa left m e. In  
a few  m iuutes she reappeared and con
ducted m e upstairs to a room in  whioh I 
fouud m y beautiful P au line and her unole. 
Sue raised her dark dream y еуев and 
looked a t m e—th e m ost infatuated  man 
oould not have flaitared h im self th a t the 
light of love w as iu  them .

I fu lly  expected th at Dootor Ceneri would  
have left us to arrange m atters alone ; but 
no—he took m e by th e hand and in  a 
sta te ly  m anner ied m e to h is  niece.

P au line, you know th is  gentlem an ?” 
She bowed. “ Y es, I  know h im .”
*• Mr. V aug’aan,” continued C eneri, “ does 

us th e honor of asking you to be hie w ife .’
I could not perm it a ll m y wooing to be 

done by proxy, во I stepped forward and 
took her hand in m ine.

“ P au lin e ,” I  w hiapsred, “ I  love you— 
since first I saw you 1 have loved you —w ill 
you be m y wife ?”

“ Y es, if  you  w ish i t ,” she replied softly , 
but w ith out changing color.

“ You oannot love m e now, but you w ill 
by-and-by— w ill you not, m y darling ?”

She d id  not respond to m y appeal, but 
then Bhe d id  not repulse m e, neither did 
ahe str ive to w ithdraw  her hand from  
m ine ; she rem ained calm  and uudem on- 
strative ав ever ; but I threw  m y arm  
round her, and in sp ite  of C eneri’s pre
sence, kissed her passionately . I t  was 
only w hen m y lips touohed her own th at I 
H a w  the oolor riee to her cheek and kuew  
th a t she was moved.

She d is e n g a g e d  h e r s e l f  from  m y embraoe, 
g la u c e d  a t h e r  u n o le , who Btood im p a s s iv e  
a s  i f  h e  h a d  w itn e s s e d  n o th in g  out of the  
c o m m o n , a n d  th e n  f le d  f r o m  th e  room.

“ I  th ink you had better go now ,” said  
Ceneri. “ I w ill arrange everyth ing w ith  
P au lin e. You m ust do on your part all 
that is necessary for the day a lter  to-mor- 
row .”

“ I t  is  very sudden,” I said.
“ I t  ie, but it m uet be во—I oannot w ait  

an hour longer. You had better leave me 
now and return to-m orrow .”

I w ent aw ay w ith m y head in  a w h ir l—I 
was uncertain w hat to do. T he tem ptation  
to  call Pau line m y own in  so short a tim e  
was great ; but I could not deceive m yself 
by th inking th a t she cared for m e at a ll, as 
yet. B u t, as Ceneri said, I oould do m y  
wooing after m arriage. S till I  hesitated . 
The hurried proceeding w as во strange. 
A rdently as I desired to w ed P au line I 
wished I could have first won her. W ould  
it  not be better to le t her uncle take her to 
I ta ly , th en  to follow  her and learn if  she 
oould love m e ? AgainBt th is  prudent 
course oame Ceneri’s vague th reat, th a t in 
suoh an event, his m ind m ight be changed  
—and m ore than all, I  was desperately in 
love. A lthough it  could only be for her 
beauty that I  loved her, I  wae m adly m  love. 
F ate had throw n ив together. Sbe had  
escaped m e tw ice—now th e third tim e she 
was offered to m e unreservedly. I was super- 
stitiou s enough to th ink  th a t if  I  rejected  
or postponed accepting th e gift, it  would 
be w ithdrawn forever. N o—com e w hat 
w ill, in two days’ tim e P au line sh a ll be m y  
w ife !

I  saw  her th e n ex t day, but never alone. 
Ceneri was w ith  us all the tim e. Pau line  
was sw eet, s ilen t, shy  and languid. I  had  
muoh to d o —m uch to вее to. N ever w as a 
wooing во short or во strange as m ine. B y  
the evening all th e arrangem ents were 
m ade, and by 10 o’clock th e next m orning 
G ilbert Vaughan and P au line Maroh were 
m an and w ife—those who had not in their  
lifetim e even conversed for a tim e am ou nt
ing, вау, to  three hours w ere liuked  
together for better or worse till death  
ehoul-i part them  !

Ceneri le ft im m ed iately  the cerem ony  
was over, and to m y aston ishm ent, T eresa  
announoed her inten tion  of accom panying  
him . She did not fs i l  to  w ait on m e for 
tb e prom ised reward, whioh I  gave her 
freely and fu lly . My h eart’s desire was to  
wed Pauline, and by her aid it  had been 
com passed.

T hen, w ith  m y beautifu l bride I  started  
for the Soottish lakes, to  begin th e wooing 
whioh should have been com pleted before 
the final step  had been taken.

w ith  her head leaning against th e dark 
cloth  of th e  oarriage. H er d ea r  ci t  
refined featu res show ed in  th a t position  
advantageously. H er face, ав usual, was 
pale and calm  ; her eyes  were oast down. 
A  w om an to be indeed proud of ; to  wor
ship, to  oheriBh, and—how  sw eet i t  seem ed  
t  j whiBper th e word to m yse lf— m y w ife I 

(To be continued.)

U o m to r t  F o r  T r a v e lle r s .
R ailroad m en have for a long tim e been  

aware of m an y fau lts in th e oomm on 
arrangem ents for coupling engines to pas- 
Benger trains, th e  ивиаі plan followed being 
th e иве of the ordinary link, form erly th e  
only  ooupler known for both passenger and 
freight train service, but at present con
fined almot-t w holly to th e  latter. A lthough  
inventors have been at work for half a 
century im proving paseenger coach couplers 
to keep th e ^ehioies from  bum ping against 
eaoh other while running, and, w hile  their  
efforts have been attended w ith  em inent 
success, th e ooupler on th e tender has  
rem ained praotioally untouched. In  som e 
in stan ces horn oaetinge have been attached  
in th e tender drawbar, th us reducing th e  
loose distance by m eeting th e car buffer, 
but thia im provem ent w as far from  
being effdOtive, and w as m erely  
better th an nothing. U nder certain  
conditions of tra in  running, th ie loose  
coupling would give an unoom fortable  
vioration to th e w hole train , and a t tim es  
the application of the brake would cause a 
jerking of the oars in a disagreeable w ay. 
To rendedy th e m any drawbacks to  a 
loose coupling, Mr. George H. Colby, 
m aster m echanic of the B oston  & A lbany  
R ailroad, has invented  an attach m ent for 
locom otive tenders, w hich  in  effeot con
tin ues the M iller hook throughout th e  
entire train . T h is device is  easily  applied  
to  any tender, is autom atic  in  aotion and  
prevents accidents in  coupling. W hen it  
is  rem em bered th a t th e  engine is coupled  
and uncoupled m any m ore tim es th an  the  
sep arate  oars of a train , it  m u st be 
acknowledged th a t th ese are im portant 
advantages. There are no links or pina to 
break, and no віаок to be taken up, tou s  
securing th e sm ooth startiog  and stopping  
of trains, resulting  in increased oom fort to 
passengers. I t  also prevents th e sw aying  
m otion of th e tender and forward oar, and 
consequent side wear and tendenoy to 
breakage of truck boxes. B eing  
w ith in  reaoh from  th e  p latform  of th e  
forward car, it  oan be operated w ith  
perfeot ease. I t  praotioally couples the  
locom otive to a car ju st as tw o oars are 
coupled, and т а к ев  th e  w hole of th e train  
an unbroken un it. A s every im provem ent 
of th is  kind іпогеавев the B afe ty  of traiu  
operating, and tends to weaken th e foroe of 
accidente, besides increasing the com fort of 
passengers, i t  becom es a m atter in whioh  
every one is in terested . T he Colby coup
ling attach m ent consists principally  of 
a heavy casting, w hich  ie attached to the 
tender fram e aud holds th e  m iller hook, a 
spring bunter and th e m eans of operating  
th e drawbar. T he forward end of the  
drawbar ie pinned to a heavy threaded  
spring-enoiroled bolt, seoured under the  
tender, betw een th e fram es, in a strong  
casting. A  spiral spring, secured to the 
draw-bar im m ed iately  behind th e bum per 
beam, draws the head to th e position it 
oooupies when coupled. T he aot of uncoup
ling is done by a w heel and staff, whioh 
operates a ohain and ratchet. T he inven
tion  is being applied to th e passenger 
engines of th e Boat m  & A lbany and several 
of the eastern railroads, and locom otive  
builders of th e oountry have adoptad it  as 
their standard for all paesenger engines

C H A P T E R  V.
BY LAW, NOT LOVE.

Proud and happy ав I fe lt w hen seated  
side by side w ith  P au line m  th e  railw ay  
oarriage whioh was taking us to the north ; 
fortunate as I  told m yself I was to have  
won Buch a fair bride ; great ав m y love 
was for the sw eet girl who had ju st vowed 
hereelf m ine forever, C eneri’s  extraord i
nary stipu lation  kept recurring to m y  
m ind—th e m an w no m arries P au line  
Maroh m u st be content to  take her as 
ehe is ; to w ish to know nothing of the past.

N o t for one m om ent did I th ink suoh a 
oontraot oould be enforced. As вооп ав I 
bad succeeded in m aking Pau line love me, 
she w ould surely w ish to te ll m e all her 
history—there would be no nead to авк 
for i t —the oonfi-W "“ would tben be given 
as a m atter of sour e. W hen she b à  
learned the becttt Л  love, a ll th e other 
secrets would cease betw een us.

M y w ife looked very beautifu l as she sat

T H E  D O Q ’a* I N T E L L I G E N C E .

H e  R c q u ir e n  E x c i t e m e n t  n n d  is  V ery  
C u r io n s .

A  dog requires excitem ent, and has a 
oraving for th e  in terest of outward objects. 
F eed  h im  w ell, and sh u t him  up alone in  
an apartm ent, and ho w ill suffer under 
ennui like a fine gentlem an , and beoome 
troubled and ииеаву for w ant of oooupation  
or am u sem ent. If th e window be le ft open, 
he will fiud resouroe in looking out of it, 
and w ill d ivert h im self w ith  the passing  
scene, and tak ing a live ly  concern in  th e  
doings of th e  other dogs on th e  street. 
T h is is  a pleasure whioh we trace in  no 
other an im als, and it  is not, indeed, observ
able in  a ll dogs. N ew foundlands appear 
peculiarly  prone to it . T hey  are 
em in en tly  sooial. W e Bhall never forget 
a N ew foundland dog belonging to  a 
provision dealer, w ith  w hom  we had  
a street acquaintanoe. I t  w ae h is  Ьиѳіпѳвѳ 
to  go about in th e waggon ав a protector of 
th e good th in gs th erein , aud as he rode 
along streots m ost m an ifest and m ost lively  
w as th e in terest he took iu  th e m oving  
scene. N o duchess in  th e  land ever 
lounged in  her oarriage w ith  a m ore 
luxurious or a m ore gracefu l air th an our 
friend exh ib ited  in  th e waggon. H is  
favorite a ttitud e w as ly in g  w ith  h is fore- 
I aw s dangling over the front, and h is  great 
head lolling on them . A ny long at <ppage we 
rem arked m ade him  uneasy, and he d is
p layed nia pleasure when h is  oarriage was 
again in  m otion by danoing from  Bide to 
side like a parrot on its  peroh, and uttering  
a quick bark of sa tisfaction .

The curiosity  of dogs is another q u ality  
w hioh th ey  have in  com m on w ith  our kind. 
N o m atter h >w fatigued a dog m ay be, if 
he is taken in to  a strange apartm ent he 
w ill not lie  down to rest un til he haa taken  
a вигѵеу of the room aud sm elled  every  
article in  it . D ogs, ав we have before 
attem pted  to prove, are rogues and cheats  
like m en, and they are also m urderers, w ith  
a consciousness of their crim in ality . In  
paoks of hounds it  ів not very unoom m on  
to  find a dog killed  by h is  com rades, and  
w e onoe heard a fox hunter desoribe 
his viait to  a kennel after one of these  
assassin ations. H alf-a  dozen of th e  
long-eared bow-wows w ere squatting  
on their haunohes in one oorner wiGh par
ticu larly  grave faces, w hich  m eant to  

эак an innocence th a t was u n luck ily  
belied by th e spots of blood on th eir  ooata. 
W hile he waa exam ining th e body of the  
deceased th ey  kept yaw nin g and licking  
their chops w ith  their long red tongues, ae 
if  they  had no m anner of concern in  w hat 
w as going on ; but it waa ev id en t th a t th ey  
were by no m eans easy  in their m inds. 
T he doge whioh bore no m arke of th e fray , 
and whioh w ere preeum ed to be inn ooen t, 
m oved about aa иниаі, w ith  qu ite a differ
ent air.—Boston B udget,

T h e  P r o fe s s io n a l  G r u m b le r .
Your regular professional grum bler is 

generally  a gentlem en inclin ed  to be stout, 
and partial to a snooze after dinner. H e  
tffdots am ple folde of broadcloth ; is  
curious in th e m atter of w orsted oom forters 
for keeping h is th roat w arm , and sm all 
Iud ia  rubber boots for keeping h is  feet dry. 
H e ie a oom fortable m an—very precise and 
regular in  h is habita—and haa a oomfort 
able houee, w ith  everyth ing in  it  ae preciee 
and regular ав h im self. H e hae no great 
m isfortunes to bew ail, consequently  he 
grum bles a t the sm allest m iseries. H is  
very com fort turns in to  th e serpent th at 
stinge h im . H e ів perpetually  finding out 
subjects for pathetic  com plaint. I f  he is  
not eloquent upon the duet in  the street he 
will be overpow ering on th e m ud. T he  
w eath era lw ays веетв  to be engaged in a con
spiracy against h im . T he east w ind he 
holds to be the ringleader. B e  in persuaded  
th a t it  was only created to w aft rheum atism  
on its  w ings and keep up th e average su p 
p ly  of soiatioa. I f, however, th e  w eather  
be s till and close and hot, he knows very  
w ell th a t fever is brewing—he is  виге of it, 
m ark h is w ords—nothing else oan be 
expected from  th ie confounded choky day. 
I f he goes out w ith ou t h is  um brella and the 
olouds gather aud the rain fa lls he is alm ost 
Bpeeohless w ith  ind ignation . I t  ib alw ays  
so, a lw ays hiB lu ck —were he to have in cu m 
bered h im self w ith  a great awkward  
um brella  th e rain would never have thought 
of com ing on, never. T o hear h im  you  
w ould suppose th at th e olerk of the w eather  
signal offioe w as a real personage ; th a t he 
and th e grum bler had quarrelled in  th eir  
youth  and th at the official in question being  
of a sp itefu l turn of m ind had never for
gotten  the old grudge.— B rooklyn Eagle.

A  H o t e l  in  th e  S e a .
T he situ ation  of th e hotel w here 1 am  

stopping is esp ecia lly  charm ing ; it  ia bu ilt 
over th e w ater, so th a t th e  веа actually  
passes under th e room s. T here is a long, 
glass inclosed balcony looking seaw ard  
from  w hich one never tires of surveyin g  
th e blue M editerranean beyond and below. 
T here is a lw ays variety  in  th e m ovem ents  
of th e sea . N ow  its  sw ash is  so gentle and  
B o o th ing  th a t i t  is  th e m ost effeotive of 
lu llab ies w hen one w ishes to fa ll asleep  
Again, th e sea  ів іп ап  uproar,and th e spray  
leaps up to th e very  w indow s. T he illu  
sion th a t we are aotually  at sea  is quite  
hard to shake off at tim es. T he f is h  
have learned to  w atoh for the  
refuse th a t is oom m itted  to th e  
веа from  th e hotel galleries, and are conse
qu en tly  very tam e. P ortly  looking fellow s  
a foot or tw o long oome right uuder th e  
balcony and stare up im p ertin en tly  a t ив. 
T he tem ptation  is strong to m ake them  
atone for their tem erfty , and not a few  of 
th em  have been hau led  up with rod and  
line to th e broad verandah. One day  
som ebody got up m ore enth usiasm  than  
usual and oast a  torpedo from  th e balcony  
into a Bohool ot in q u isitive  m arine  
beauties. A  boy sprang m  after th e exp lo
sion and brought three fa t fellow s to  the  
surfaoe. M any others w ere stunn ed , but 
n ot suffioiently to keep them  from  evading  
th e  sw im m er. N ets  are also cast in  front 
of the hotel and m any bushels of fish m eat 
captured.— Beyrout L e tte r  to New  Orleans 
Times-Democrat.

A. C o u n te ss  R e tu r n s .
M rs. N obody—Ah 1 how d’e do, countess ? 

I  am  so glad to see you hom e again ; but 1 
w as in  hopes you would bring your husband  
with you. L et m e see, it  is  three m onths  
sinoe you were m arried, is  it  not?

N ew  C ountess, w hose form er beau wrote 
for th e P h iladelph ia  Call (w earily)—Y es, 
three m onths, three m onths.

“ T he count ів w ell, I hop e?”
“ Y es, he ів, I  believe.”
“ A nd I  suppose you enjoyed life  in  h is  

grand castle  ?”
“ F or a w hile, yes ; but you see it  took all 

m y fortune to pay off ihe old debts on i t .”
“ Indeed ! Poor ohild I H ow  I w ish I 

could help you 1”
“ Y ou oan.”
“ H ow  ?”
“ L et m e have your fam ily  wash

T U E  D I N N E K  T A B L E *

S o u n d  A d v ic e  A b o u t  M a s t ic a t io n .

V ery few  people, un fortunately , th ink  
enough of th e dinner-table for ih e ir  good. 
Ic is  the idea of too m any persons th a t  
dinner should be discussed like politioe—  
hurriedly, p assionately , or as a pure 
m atter of business. E atin g  is of m ore 
im portance to th e ind ividu al than politics, 
sinoe hea lth y  fram es, whioh com e from dis* 
oretionary habitB in th e m atter of eating, 
lead to noble thoughts aud heroic deeds. 
N apoleon ie Baid to have lo st one of hia 
b attles  beoause o f an ill-cooked potato. I t  
m ay not really  have been the unsavory  
potato whioh d isturbed h is  m ind. H e  
probably did not take tim e enough to dis- 
ouBB it  properly. T im e is  a great eesentiaA 
at th e dinner-table. Good digestion oan 
never w ait on app etite  un less the m ind is  
undisturbed and th e m olars oan operate  
free from  thoughts w hich  interfere w ith  
their satisfactory  aotion. T he w ay to  
enjoy d iuner is  to s it  down to table after  
shaking off th e cares of th e  world. L et  
th e soup oome in hot and sm oking. T ake  
it  w ith  a joyous heart. Converse w ith  
your fam ily  w hile  you toy w ith  
th e bread whioh Bhould alwayB 
aooom pany it . C onversation is an aid to 
digestion , and bread helps down th e soup. 
D o not be in  a hurry for your fish. H ave  
th e releves served prom ptly  w hen the  
rem ove is  m ade. M eanw hile conversation  
should be an im ated . N oth ing  helps the  
digestion or w h ets th e appetitd  or is  more 
provocative of good fee lin g  at the table  
th an  an honest, h earty , ta lk ative mood. 
D ysp ep sia  and a ll its  horrors readily give  
place to good-hum ored talk , whioh ів the  
best oondim ent th a t the world has known. 
T he Caterer, a m agazine whioh devotes a 
great deal of atten tion  to  th is  subjeot, ваув 
the pleasures of th e  table are not confined  
to tu e aot of eating, and th a t it  m ight be 
“ la id  down as the axiom  th a t a good- 
hum ored fast w ill brighten th e brain and  
ligh ten  th e heart more than an ill-hum ored  
fea st.” D o not trouble yourself about the  
threatened extin ction  of terrapin or the  
predicted decline of th e  oysters. B oth  
th ese deleotable artic les of food w ill  laet 
th e  lifetim e of the ordinary m an. T h in k  
only  about th e d inner—have no o th er  oare, 
if oare th at be. L et th e  service be в ітр іе , 
but am ple. M any a d inner has been  
spoiled by a com bination o f dishes. Above 
all th ings, reoom m ende a w riter in  the  
Caterer , str ive to have a  ohange from  the  
usual sterotyped dinner of w in es, peouliar 
dishes and nam es in  Frenoh w hich  even  
few  w aiters can understand.

J o y  iu  E v e r y  D r o p .

T h is m ay be tru ly  sa id  of P o ison ’s 
N erviline, th e great pain rem edy of the  
age. I t  brings oom fort to  th e weary sufferer  
w hen failure has a ttended th e use of every  
known rem edy. N erv ilin e  is  an absoluta  
oure for a ll k inds of pain , in tern al, ex tern al 
or looal. P u rchase a 10 cen t sam ple  
bottle and try th is  great rem edy, N erviline, 
nerve pain oure. D on ’t forget th e nam e at 
any drug store.

T he oldest person in  C onnecticut is said  
to be Isaac Clarke, colored, w ho is 106 
years of age. A fter working as a sailor and  
w halem an for about fifty  years, he becam e  
ph ysica lly  disabled, and entered  th e N ew  
H aven alm shouse, w here he has outlived  
tw o generations.

IVo su c h  E v id e n c e

Can be offered for any other preparation ав 
supports our olaim  th a t P u tn a m ’s P a in less  
Corn E xtractor  is th e best and safeet oorn 
cure rem ed y io  the world. D r. C onsadine, 
P ort D alhoueie, w rites : “ I  oan teB tify to  
its  efficacy, together w ith  m an y others  
h ere .” T h is  is a un iversal opin ion. T ry  
P u tn a m ’s P a in less  Corn E xtraotor and 
avoid poisonous and oheap su b stitu tes. 
Sold by druggists and dealers in  m edioine.

T he la tes t th ing in sw ell E n g lish  w ed
dings is  the em ploym en t of a page. A t the  
m arriage of Mr. Sb irely  w ith  Col. M cD on
ald ’s daughter in  L ondon th e other day  
th e bridegroom ’s nephew , M aster H ugh  
C hafy, aoted as page. H e wore a costum e  
of blaok velvet, w ith a large Irish  po in t lace  
collar.

  T he w om an w ho seeks relief from
pain by th e free uae of aloholio stim u lan ts  
and narcotic drugs fiods w hat she вѳѳкв 
only  во far ав sen sib ility  is  destroyed or 
tem p orarily  suspended. N o  oure was 
ever w rought by Buoh m eans, and the  
longer they are em ployed th e m ore hop e
less th e oase beoom es. L eave ohloral, 
m orphia and belladonna alone, and иве 
Мгв. P in k h am ’s V egetable Com pound.

An attorney at P end leton , Oregon, Fred  
P age T ustan , w as engaged by three  
horse th ieves to defend them . In  the  
exam ination  he ascertained th at th ey  hud 
sto len  four of h is  horses. He w ill be ft 
w itn ess against h is  own olients.

A  G r e a t  P r o b le m .

— Take  a ll the K idney and L iver
M edicine8,

— T ake a ll the Blood  purifiers,
— T ake ail th e R heum atic  rem ed ies,
— T ake all th e  Dyspepsia  and ind igestion  

cures,
— T ake all th e Ague, F ever and bilious

specifics,
— T ake all the B ra in  and N erve lorce

revivers ,
— T ake all the Great h ea lth  restorers.
— In  short, take all th e best qu alities  of all 

th ese , and ta e  — best
— Q ualities  of all th e beat m edicin es in  

th e world, and you w ill find th at — Hop 
— B itters  have the beet curative qu alities  

and powers of all — concentrated
—In th em , and th at th ey  w ill oure when  

any or a ll of th ese , singly  or — combined 
—F ail. A  thorough tria l w ill give p o si

tive  proof of thia.
H a r d e n e d  L iv e r .

F ive  years ago I broke down w ith  k id 
ney  and liver oom plaint and rheum atism .

Sinoe th en  I  have been unable to be 
about at all. My liver beoam e hard like 
wood ; m y lim bs were puffed up and filled  
w ith  w ater.

A ll th e best p h ysic ians agreed that n o th 
ing oould cure m e. I  resolved to try H op  
B itters  ; I have used seven bottlee ; the  
hardneae hae all gone from  m y liver, th e  
sw elling  from  m y lim bs, and it  has worked  
a m iracle in  m y case ; otherw ise I would  
have been now in  my grave. J . W . M orey, 
B uffalo, Oot. la t, 1881.

P o v e r ty  a n d  S n f le r in g .
“ I waa dragged down w ith  debt, poverty  

and B uffering  for years, caused  by а вюк 
fam ily  and large b ills for doctoring.

I was com pletely  discouraged, un til on« 
year ago, by th e advice of m y pastor, I 
com m enced using H op B itters, and in  one 
m onth we w ere a ll w ell, and none of us 
have been віск a day віпое ; and I want to 
вау to a ll poor m en, you can keep your 
fam ilies w ell a year w ith  H op B itters for 
Іеѳв than one dootor’s v is it w ill ooet. I 
know it .”—A  W obkingman.

is r N o n e  genuine w ithout a bunch of green 
Hops on the white label. Shun all th e vile, 
poiRonous stuff w ith " H op ” er “ Hope” in their

T h at education is m aking a rapid Btride 
in th e south is  Bhown by th e faot th a t 
in  F lorida alone tb e num ber of publio  
Bohoole haa increased  from  676 eight years 
ago to 1,479 a t  th e present tim e, while 
during th e sam e tim e the  num ber of pupils 
in  atten dance haa inoreased over 80 per 
cent.

E atin g  in  a hurry, John M ulhall, of P ort 
С beater, N  Y ., wae choked to death  by a 
large chunk of beefsteak.

A  L it t le  o l  A ll  T h r e e .

Judge (to th e w itn ess)—“ Are you a m ar
ried w om an ?”

WitueBB—“ W ell, no, Jedge, not exactly .” 
Judge—“ N ot exaotly  a m arried w om an. 

D o you m ean th a t you are a w id ow ?” 
W itn ess—“ T h a t’s a lit tle  m ore like it, 

Jedge, but Btill I ’m  not exaotly  a w idow  
eith er.”

Judg«— “ Y ou w ill have to explain  your
se lf . You say th a t you are not exaotly  a 
m arried w om an nor exaotly  a w idow . Are  
you a single wom an ?”

W itn ess—“ I  guess I ’m a lit tle  of all 
three, Jedge. I ’ve Bued віх m en for breach  
of prom ise.”—New York M ercury.

L Y D IA  E. P IN K H A M ’ S
* VEGETABLE COMPOUND.*
* * *  » * IS A P0S.ITIVF- CURr, * * * , * ■

F o r  a ll  o f  th o se  P a in fu l C om p la in ts  an d
* *  W ea k n esse s  so  com m on  to  ou r b e s t  * *J
* ,  * * » F E M A L E  P O P U L A T IO N .*  » * „W

I t  w i l l  c u r b  e n t i r e l y  т п е  w o r b t  p o r m  о т  
m a l e  C o m p l a i n t s ,  a l l  O v a r i a n  t r o u b l e s ,  I n - i  
FLAM M  ATION A N D  U L C E R A T IO N . F A L L IN G  A N D  D lS-1 
PLA CEM EN TS, A N D  Т П Е  C ONSEQUENT S P IN A L  W E A K -] 
N ESS, AN D  IS  PA R TIC U LA R LY  A D A P T E D  ТО  ТП В І
C h a n g e  o p  L i f e . * * * * * * * * *
*  I t  W IL L  DISSOLVE AN D  E X P E L  T lJM O R S  PRO M  T H « '
U t e r u s  i n  a n  e a r l y  s t a g e  o p  d e v e l o p m e n t .  T h b ' 
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 1
VER Y  S P E E D IL Y  B Y  IT S  U S E . * * * * *  * (
*  I t  r e m o v e s  F a i n t n e s s , F l a t u l e n c y ,  d e s t r o y *
ALL CRAVING PO R STIM U LA N TS, A N D  R E L IE V E S  W E A K -j
n e s s  o p  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 , I I e a d ». 
a c h e , W e r v o u s  P r o s t r a t i o n , G e n e r a l  D e b i l i t y , ' 
D e p r e s s i o n  a n d  I n d i g e s t i o n . * * * * *
*  T h a t  p e e l i n g  o p  B e a r i n g  D o w n , c a u s i n g  P a K ,  
W e i g h t  a n d  B a c k a c h e , i s  a l w a y s  p e r m a n e n t l y  
c u r e d  b y  i t s  u s e . * * * * * * * *

*  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 LE SY STEM . * * * * *

*  4 ® “ I t s  p u r p o s e  і я  S O L E L Y  f o r  т п е  l é g i t i m â t «  
h e a l i n g  o f  d i s e a s e  a n d  t h e  r e l i e f  o f  P A IN , AN"> 
TH A T IT  DOES A L L  IT  CLAIM S TO DO, THOUSANDS  
L A D IE 8 CAN GLADLY T E S T IF Y . *  *  *  *

*  *  F o r  t h e  c u r e  o p  K i d n e y  C o m p l a i n t s  nff
E IT H E R  SE X  T H IS  R E M E D Y  IS  U N SU R PA SSED . *  #
* LYDIA Е. PINKHAM’S VEGETABLE COMPOUND U 
prepared at Lynn, Mass. Price $1. Six bottles for $5. 
Sold by all druggists. Sent by mail, postage paid, in fora 
of Pills or Lozenges on receipt of price ad above. Мгя, 
Pinkham’s “Guide to Health” will he mailed free to any 
Lady sending stamp. Letters confidentially answered. *
* No family should be without LYDIA E. PINKHAM’B LIVER PILLS. They cure Constipation, Biliousnees and 
Torpidity of the Liver. 25 cents per box. * • v

» .  V  N . L . 4  J  *44.

I CURE FITS’
W h en  1 s a y  c u r e  i  d o  n o b  m e a n  m e re ly  to  Bt,op th e m  M* 

a  t im e  a n d  t h e n  h a v o  th e m  r e t u r n  a g a in ,  J  
c a l  c u re .  1 h a v e  n rn d o  t l ie  d i s e a s e  o f  F U S ,  E I  I L E P S »  
o r  F A L L IN G  S IC K N E S S  a  l i f e  lo n g  s tu d y .  I w a r r a n t in g  
re m e d y  to  c u re  t h e  wo*-?.t с os. B e c a u se  o th e r s  h a v e  
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 . S e n a  a t  
o n c e  fo r  a  t r e a t i s e  a n  a  I >e B o ttle  o f  m y  In fa llib le  
re m e d y . G iv e  E x p re s s  a n d  7<>st O lhce . I t  coe te  y o u  
n o th in g  fo r  a  t r i a l ,  a n d  I  w ill  c u r e  you .

A d d re s s  D r. K . «î. ROOrr .33 P e a r l  S t . .  N ew  Y o rk .

Y O U N G  M E N  I—H E A D  T H I S .
T h e  V o l t a l i o  B e l t  C o ., of Marshall, Mich, 

offer to send thoir celebrated B l e o t r o -Ѵ о і / г а і л о  
B e l t  and other E l e c t r i c  A p p l i a n c e s  on tn a  
for th irty days, to m en (young or old) afflicted  
w ith nervous debility, loss of vitality  and man  
hood, and a ll kindred troubles. Also for rben  
m atism , neura gia, paralysis and m any other  
diseases. Com plete restoration to health, vigo 
aud m anhood guaranteed. No risk is incurred  
as th irty dayB trial ie allowed. W rite th em  
once for illustrated pam phlet free.

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

DR. G. 8. RYERSON.L.B.O.P.
S. E., Lecturer on th e Eye, Ear and Throai 

Trinity Medical College, Toronto. Oculist t a 
Aurist to the Toronto General Hospital, к : 
Clinical Asbistant Boyal London Ophthalml 
Hospital, Mooreûeld’s and Central Londo 
Throat and ftar Hospital. S17 Churoh Htreet 
Toronto. Artificial Human Eyes

SO BAYS5 TRIAL 
*  DR.

(BICFOKK.) (AFTER.)
17 L E C T R O -V O L T A IC  B E L T  a n d  o t h e r  E le c t r ic  

Ъ  A p p l i a n c e s  a r e  s e n t  o n  80 D a y s ’ T r i a l  T O  
M E N  O N L Y , Y O U N G  O R  O L D , w h o  a r e  s u f f e r 
i n g  f r o m  N e r v o u s  D e b i l i t y ,  L o s t  V i t a l i t y ,  
W a s t i n g  W e a k n e s s e s ,  a n d  a l l  t h o s e  d i s e a s e s  of a 
P e r s o n a l  N a t u r e ,  r e s u l t i n g  f r o m  A b u s e s  a n d  
O t h e r  C a u s e s .  S p e e d y  r e l i e f  a n d  c o m p l e t e  
r e s t o r a t i o n  t o  H e a l t h .  V i g o r  a n d  M a n h o o d  
G u a r a n t e e d .  B o n d  a t  o n c e  f o r  I l l u s t r a t e d  
P a m p h l e t  f r e e .  A d d r e s s

Voltaic Belt Oo,, Marshall, Mich.
Г И Ш Х Р О Ш » ™  BII4INK48 SIM IO L
v/ 451  M ain St., Buffalo, N. У. Y onng M en and  
W om en th o ro u g h ly  p rep a re d  fo r bn*ir»«ne, a t 
hom e. B ook-keeping, B usiness  F o rm s, P enm an  
sh ip , A rithm etic  a n d  S h o r th a n d  ta u g h t by m ail. 
Send  fo r c ircu la rs .

P L A i i f e  t o  a e o o '- e  a  ь и п ш е і  
Education or Spencerian Ре и 
m anship  at th e SPHNOtSB 
IAN BU SIN F8S OQLLBG 
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