Hiimniri' iy Ooing.
BY GEORGE ARNOLD,

Bummer isfading ; the broad leaves thatgrew
Bo freBhly green when June wasyoung are fall-

ing ;
And agn the whisper-haunted forestthrough,
Tne restless birds in saddened tones are call

ing,
Fromgrustling hazel copse and tangled dell,
“ Farewell, sweet summer,
Fragrant, fruity summer,
Bweet farewell 1”

Upou the windy hill, in many a field,
The honeybees hum slow above the clover,
Gleaning the lateet sw«ets its bloom can send
And, knowing that their harvest time is near,
Sing half a lullaby and halfa knell,
“ Farewell, sweet summer,
Honey-laden summer;
bweet farewell I”

The little brook that bubbles 'mid the ferns,
O’er twisted roots and shady shallows playlng,
Seems fain to linger in its eddied turns,
And with a plaintive, purring voiue is saying,
Sadder and sweeter than my song can tell,
“ Parewell, sweet summér,
“Warm and dreamy summer,
Sweet farewell I’ /

The fitful breeze sweeps down the winding lane,
Wi itbh gold and crimson leaves before it flying ;
Ite gusty laugbterhas no sign of pain,
Butin the Tulls it sinks in gentle S|gh|ng
And mourns the summer’s early broken speII,
‘ Farewell, sweet summer,
Bosy, bloomlng summer,
Sweet farewell v

So bird and bee and brook and breeze make
moan,
W ith melancholy song their loss complaining ;
I, too, must join them, as | walk alone
Among the sights and sounds of summer'swan-

ing ;
1, too,ghave loved the season passing well—
So, “ farewell summer,
Fairbut faded summer,
Sweet farewell I”

The Long Ago or the River of Time*

Oh, a wonderful stream is the River Time,

As itrunsthrough the realm of tears,
W ith a faultlessrhythm and a musical rhyme,
And a broader sweep and a surge sublime,

As it blends with the ocean of years.

How the winters are drifting like flakes of snow,
And the summ ers like buds between ;
And the year in the sheaf—so they come and go
On the river’s breast, with its ebb and flow,
Asit glides in the shadow and sheen.

There’sa magical is’e up the River Time

W here the soft airs are playing ;
There’s a cloudless sky and a tro ical clime,
And a song as sweet as a vesperchime,

And the times with the roses are staylng

And the name of this isle is the Long Ago ;
And we bury our treasures there ;
There are brows of beau y and bosoms of snow ;
Thero are heaps of dust, but we loved them so;
There are trinkets and tretses of hair.

There are fragments of song that nobody sings,
And a partof an infant’s prayer ;
There’s a lute uuswept and a harp without
strings,
There are vows aud pieces ofrings—
And the garments that she used to wear.

There are hands thataro waved when the fairy
shore

the mirage is lifted in air ;

wo sometimes hear through the turbulent
roar

Sweet voices we heard in the days gone before.
When the wind down the river is fair.

An

Oh, remembered for age be the blessed isle,
All the day of our life till night;
When the "evening comes with

smile,
And our eyes are closing to slumber awhile,

its beautiful

May that “Greenwood 1lof soul be in sight!
—By Benj. F. Taylor, formerly editor Chicago
Journal,
Cloud Land.

Somewhere, the legends says, thero lies a land
Older than silent Egypt, whose din? coast

No human foot had trou, no eye has scanned ;
W here nevermariner was tempest-tossed,

Nor pilgrim fared along the lonely strand.

And where in brimming cisterns hyaline,
Flashes the fountain of eternal youth,

W hereof who drii ks shall know not any sign
Of fading cheeks or palsy-parched mouth,

Or age’s long slow languor and decline.

Some say beyond the sunset’s latest ray,
Far down the ocean's azure brink it lies ;
And oft-times | have seen at close of day
Strange semblancesreflected in the «kies,
In cloudy pageant soon dissolved away.

Domes, temples, palaces and misty gleams
Of shapes were far behind thin, purple veils,
Vistas of hills and plains and winding streams,
Dusk forest solitudes and pastoral dales;
Sweet haunts of quietness and pleasant dreams

Surely the old belief was not in vain!
There must be ultimate, divine repose,
And love that dieth not and end of pain ;
But none have found beyond the twilight’s
clone,
The hidden highway to that dim domain.

Yetthe relentless turmoil and unrest,
The inborn feverous craving and the strife,
The winged spirit, prisoned and oppressed,
Urge us still forward toward the ideal life,
Onward forever in untiring quest.
—Lippincott's Magazine

« AKiss First,”

“W hat keeps Bessie so long at the well ?”
Mother wonders, but cannot tell.

Out by ihe well- curb Bessie stands

The pitcher granped by her chubby hand
Is empty still, While many a trace

Of anger vexes the childish face.

“1f 1 wore a boy, | wouldn’t tease.

Leave me alone now, Bobby, ploase.”

Upon the well-curb Bobby sits,

Aroguish smile o’er hia brown face flits.
“lailntyour kind of a boy, you see ;

Give me tho kiss and I’ll let'you be.

Youre welcome to drain the old weII dry,

But a kiss first, Bessie, so Bay |

And Bobby is master of well’and rope,

So how can Bessie for victory hope ?

Slowly homeward little Boss goes,

Her softcheek blushing like any rose ;

And nob (the little vexed heart beats fast)—
Butthe pitcher is full to its brim at last.
There’s amoaS- %rown well near by, and to-day
* | heared a gray-hairod woman say,

“W hat keeps Bessie so long at the well ?”

Ah 11 know, but | wouldn’t tell.

For what if two by the well-curb stand,
Bobby and bessie’hand in hand 1

W hat if a pitcher forgotten lies

Atthe feetof both ! and if two blue eyos
See only the glance of another pair,

And if there are saucy lips that dare

To aek for a kiss! What harm, Fray tell,
If Bessie should linger at the well ?

M. D.Brine.

I"AIJLINE.

Yet, | euspeot none would have taken us
for a newly married couple. At any rate
there were no nudgings and Biy glanoes
among our fellow-paeeengere. The cere-
mony had been so hurried on that no
attempt had been made to invest Pauline
with the usual bridal accessories. Her dress,
although becoming and fashionable, was the
one in whioh | had Been her several times.
Neither of us had any brand new belong-
ings to stamp us as being bound for a
honeymoon ; Bo the only notice we attraoted
was the notice whioh was due to my wife’s
great and unoommon beauty.

The oarriage was nearly full when we
Btarted from London, and as the strange-
ness of our new relatione prevented our
oonvereing in an ordinary way, by mutual
consent we were all but Bilent; a few eoft
words in Italian were all 1| oould tjcuet
myeelf to speak until we were alone.

At the first important station, the first
plaoe at whioh the traiu stopped for any
time worth mentioning, | exeroised a little
diplomatic bribery, and, ohanging our car-
riage, we were installed in a compartment
the windows of whioh bore the magio word
“engaged.” Pauline and | were alone. |
took her hand in mine.

“ My wife !” | said passionately, “
only mine forever I”

Her hand lay listless and unresisting in
my own. | pressed my lips to her oheek.
She ehrank not from my Kkiss, neither did
»he return it—she simply suffered it.

” Pauline I” I whispered, “ Bay onoe,
*Gilbert, my husband.””

She repeated the words like a ohild learn-
ing a new lesson. My heart sank a3 ber
emotionless acoents fell on my ears. | had
a hard task before me 1

I oould not blame her. Why should she
love me yet ? Me, whose Christian name, X
think, she heard yesterday for the first
time. Better, far better, indifference than
simulated love. She had beoome my wife
Bimply beoause her -uncle wished it. 1
could at least oomfort myself by thinking
the marriage had not been forced upon
her ; also that, so far as | oould Bee, she
entertained no dislike to me. 1 did not for

mine,

one moment despair. | muat now woo her
humbly and reverently, aB every man
Bhould woo hiB love. Oertainly, as her
huBband, | did not Btand in a worse posi-
tion than when | waB her fellow-lodger and
old Teresa was following my every move-
ment n-ifch her blaok, suspicious eyes.

I would win ber, but until I oould olaim
the rights whioh love would give, I resolved
to take none of those with whioh the law
had invested me. None save this, and this
only onoe.

"Pauline,” | said,
Only onoe | ask it.
pier ; but if you would
we are bettar acquainted,
plain.”

She leaned forward and kissed my fore-
head. Her young lips were red and warm,
but they chilled me—in that kiss there was
not a Buepioion of the paesion which waB
thrilling me.

| drew my hand from hers, and, still
sitting beside her, began to do my best to
make myeelf agreeable to the woman |
loved. If I felt distressed and Bomewhat
disappointed, | oonoealed it and strove to
talk pleasantly and naturally—tried to
ascertain what manner of woman | had
married—to get at her likes and dislikes—
to study her disposition—to determine her
tastes—learn her  wishes—read her
thoughts, and eventually to make her
regard me as one who would spend his life
in rendering her happy.

When was it the idea first struok me—
the horrible idea that even the peculiarity
and novelty of situation oould not alto-
gether acoount for Pauline’s apathy and
lack of animation—that shyness alone
oould not be entirely responsible for the
diffioulty | experienced in making her talk
to me, even iu inducing her to answer my
questions? | made every excuse for her.
She was tired ; she was upset; she could
thiuk of nothing else Bave the raeh aud
eudden step taken to-day—more rash for
her than for me—as 1, at least, knew
that | loved her. At last I, too, sank into
Biience, and miles and hours went by,
whilst the bride and bridegroom Bat side
by side without exchanging a word, muoh
less a caress. It was a strange situation—
a strange journey 1

And on and on the train rushed north-
ward—on and on until the dusk began to
oreep over the flying oountry ; and | sat
and looked at the listless but beautiful girl
at my side, and wondered what our future
life would be; but I did not despair,
although the rattle of the train asit whirred
along seemed to resolve itself into a dreamy
rhythm, and reiterated without oeaeing old
Teresa’s sullen words, “ She is not for love
or marriage—not for love or marriage.”

Darker and darker it grew outside, and
as tho oarriage light fell on the pure white
face of the girl beside me ; as 1 watched
its never ohanging expression ; its beauti-
ful but never varying pallor, a Btrange feir
oame over me—a fear lest she was wrapped
in an armour of ioe whioh no love would
ever thaw. Then tired, weary and almost
dispirited | sank into a kind of sleep. The
last thing | oould remember before my
eyes closed was that, in epite of my resolu-

“will you Kkiss me?
It will make me hap-
rather wait until

I shall not com-

tion, | took that white, well-shaped, unre-
sisting hand in my own, and slept still
holding it.

Sleep! Yes, it was sleep, if sleep means

anything but rest and peaoe. Never, since
the night 1 heard it, had that woman's
stifled moaning oome baok to me so dearly ;
never had my dreams so nearly approached
the reality of the terror whioh the blind
man had felt years ago. Kight thankfulJ
was when the haunting ory rose shriller aud
shriller, and, at last, oulminated by resolving
itself into the shrieking whistle, whioh told
me we were near to Edinburgh. | loosed mv
wile’s hand and recalled my senees. That
dream must have been a vivid one, for it
left me with the beads of perspiration
clammy on my brow.

Never having been to Edinburgh, and
wishing to see something of the oity, | had
proposed Btaying there for two or three
days. During the journey | had suggested
this to my wife. She had agreed to it as
though plaoe or time was a matter of little
moment to her. Nothing, it seemed to me,
awoke her interest!

We drove t&5 the hotel and supped
together. From our manner we might, at
the most, have been friends. Our inter-
course, for the time, being confined to the
usual oivilities shown by a gentleman
toward alady in whose sooiety he is thrown.
Pauline thanked me for any little atten-
tion to her oomfort, and that was all. The
journey had been a long and trying one—
she looked wearied out.

“You are tired, Pauline,” | said, “
you like to go to your room ?”

“1 am very tired.” She spoke almost
plaintively.

“ Good-night, then,” | said ; “ to-morrow
you will feel better, and we will look at the
lions of the plaoe.”

She rose, we Bhook hands and said good-
night. Pauline retired to her apartment
whilet I went out for a ramble through the
gas-lighted streets, and with a sad heart
recalled the events of the day.

Husband and wife ! The bitter mookery
ot the wordal For in everything except
the legal bond Pauline and | were as far
apart as we were on that day when first |
saw her at Turin. Yet this morning we
had vowed to love and cherish eaoh other
until death did us part. Why had | been
rash enough to take Ceneri at his word?
W hy not have waited until | had asoer
tained that [hegirl could love me, or at least
ascertained that she bad the power of
loving at all? The apathy and utter indif
ferenoe she displayed fell like achill upon
my heart. | had done a foolish thing—a
thmg that oould never be undone. | muBt
bear the consequences. Still I would hope
—hope, particularly, for what to-morrow
might bring forth.

| walked about for a long time, thinking
over my strange position. Then | returned
to tbe hotel and sought my own apartment.
It was one of the suite of rooms | had
engaged, and next to my wife’s. 1 dis-
missed, as well as | oould, all hopes and
fears until the morning oame, and, tired
with the day’s events, at last Blept.

My bride and | did not visit tne lakes as
I had planned. In two days’ timo | had
learned the whole truth—Ilearnod all
could know—all that | might ever know
about Pauline. The meaning of the old
woman’s repeated phrase, “ She is not for
love or marriage,” waa manifested to me.
The reason why Dr. Ceneri had stipulated
that Pauline’s husband should be oontent
to take her without inquiring into her
early life was olear. Paulme—my wife—
my love, had no past1l

Or no knowledge of the paBt. Slowly at
firBt, then with swift steps, the truth oame
home to me. Now | knew how to acoount
for that puzzled, strange look in those
beautiful eyes—knew the reason for the
indifferenoe, the apathy, Bhe displayed.
The faoe of the woman | had married was
fair as the morn ; her figure as perfeot as
that of a Greoian statue ; her voioe low
and sweet ; but the one thing whioh ani-
mates every oharm—the mind—was miss-
ing !

How shall | describe her ? MadneBS
means something quite different from her
Btate. Imbeoility would still less oonvey
my meaning. There is no word | oan find
whioh is fitting to use. There was simply
something missing from her intellect—as
much missing asa limb may be from a body.
Memory, exoept for comparatively reoent
events, Bhe seemed to have none. The
power of reasoning, weighing and drawing
deductions seemed beyond her grasp. She
appeared unable to reoognize the import-
ance or bearing of ooourrenoes taking
plaoe around her. Sorrow and delight were
emotione she was incapable of feeling.
Nothing seemed to move her. Unlees her
attention was oalled to them she noticed
neither persons nor plaoes. She lived as by
inBtinot—rose, ate, drank and lay down to
rest as one not knowing why sho did so.
Such questions or remarks as came within
the limited range of her oapaoity she

would

replied to—those outside it passed unheeded,
or else the shy, troubled eyes sought for a
moment the questioner’s faoe, and left
them as mystified as | had been when first
I notioed that ourious inquiring look.

Yet she was not mad. A person might
have met her out iu oompany, and after
Bpending hours iu her sooiety might have
oarried away no worse impression than
that she was shy and reticent. Whenever
she did speak her words were aB those of a
perfeotly saue woman ; but as a rule her
voioe was ouly heard when the ordinary
necessities of life demanded, or in reply to
some simple question. Perhaps, | Bhould
not be far wrong in oomparing her mind to
that of a ohild—but, alas ! it was a ohild’s
mind in a woman’s body—and that woman
was my wifel

Life to her, so far as | oould see, held
neither mental pleasure nor pain. Con-
sidered physically, 1 found that she was
more influenced by heat and oold than by
any other agents. The sun would tempt
ber out of doors, or the oold wind would
drive her in. She waB by no means
unhappy. She eeemed quite oontent to sit
by my side, or to walk or drive with me for
hours without speaking. Her whole exist-
enoe was a negative one.

And Bhe was sweet and dooile. She fol-
lowed every suggestion of mine, fell in with
every plan, waB ready to go here, there, or
everywhere, as | wished ; but her compli-
ance and obedience were as thoee of a slave
to a new master. Itseemed to me that all
her life she must have been aooustomed to
obey BoTe one. It was this habit which
had so misled me—had almost made me
think that Pauline loved me, or Bhe would
not have consented to that hasty marriage.
Now, | knew that her ready obedienoe to
her uncle’s command was really due to the
inability of her mind to offer-resistance,
and its powerlessneBB to oomprehend the
true meaning of the step she was taking.

Such was Pauline, my wife I A woman

in her beauty and grace of person; a
ohild in her olouded and untormed or
Btunted mind! And I, her husband, a
strong man craving for love, might win

from her, perohanoe, at last, what might be
compared to the affeotion cf a ohild to ite
parent, or a dog to his master.

As the truth, the whole truth, came
home to me, I am not ashamed to say that
I lay down and wept in bitter grief.

I loved her even now | knew all ! I would
not even have undone the marriage. She
was my wife—the only woman | had
over cared for. | would fulfil my vow—
would love her and cherish her. Her life,
at leaBt, Bhould be as happy as my oare
oould make it. But all the same | vowed |
would have a fitting reokonmg with that
glib Italian doctor.

Him, | felt, it was neoessary | Bhould see
at onoe. From him I would wring all par-
ticulars. | would learn if Pauline had

always been the came—if there was any
hope that time aud patient treatment
would work an improvement. | would learn,
moreover, the objeot of hie oonoealment. |
would, I swore, drag the truth from him, or
it should cost him dear. Until | stood faoe
to face with Ceneri | should find no peaoe.

.1 told Paulino it wasneoeBBary we should
return to London immediately. She
betrayed no surprise, raised no objeotion.
She made her preparations at onoe, and
was ready to acoompany me when | willed
it. This was another thing about her whioh
puzzled me. So far as things meohanioal
weut, Bhe was as other people. In her
toilet, even iu ber preparations for a jour-
ney, she needed no assiBtanoe. All ber
actions were these of a perfeotly Ban6 per-
Bon ; it was only when the mind was oalled
upon to show itself that the defioienoy
became at all apparent.

It was a gray morning when we reaohed
Euston Station. We had travelled all
night. | smiled bitterly aB | stepped on to
the platform ; smiled at the contrast
between my thoughts of to-day and those
of a few mornings a”o when | handed the
wife | had Bo Btrangely won into the train,
and told myself, as | followed her, that a
life of perfeot happiness [was now about to
begin.

And yet how fair the girl looked as she
stood by my side on that wide platform !
How strangely that air of repose, that
sweet refined oalm face, that general
appearance of indifferenoe, contrasted with
tne busy soene around us a» the train dis
gorged its contents. Oh, that | oould sweep
the olouds from her mind and make her
what | wished |

I had found some diffioulty in settlingwhat
oouree to pursue. | deoided, after venti-
lating various sohemes, that | would take
Pauline to my own rooms in Walpole
street. | knew the people of the house
well, and felt oertain sbe would be taken
oare of during my absenoe ; for after a few
hours’ repose, it was my intention to start
in search of Ceneri. | had written from
Edinburgh to Walpole Btreet, telling the
good people tbere to be ready for me, and
whom to ~peet; moreover, | had again
appealed to my faithful old servant, Pris-
cilla, and begged her to be at the house
awaiting my arrival. For my Bake, | knew
she would show every kindness to my poor
girl. So to Walpole Btreet we went.

All was in readiness for us. Priscilla
reoeived us with eyes full of ourious won
der. | Baw that her sympathies were at
onoe enlisted by Pauline’s appearance.
After a cup of tea and something to eat, |
begged Prisoilla to lead my wife to her
room, that she might take the rest she
needed. Pauline, in her childlike, dooile
way, rose and followed the old woman.

“ When you have Been to Mra. Vaughan's
comforts oome baok to me,” | Baid,
want to speak to you.”

Prisoilla, no doubt, was only too eager to
return to me. | felt she was brimming
over with gncBtions about my unexpected
marriage ; but | checked her volubility.
My faoe muet have told her that | had
nothing pleasant to oommunicate. She
sat down, and, aB | desired her to do,
listened without comment to my tale.

I was oompelled to oonfide in some one.
The old woman, | knew, was trustworthy
and would keep my affairs secret. So |
told her all, or nearly all. 1 explained as
well as I could Pauline’s peouliar mental
state. | suggested all that my ehort expe-
rience brought to my mind, and | prayed
Prisoilla, by the love she bore me, to guard
and be kind in my absence to the wife |
loved. The promise being given I threw
myself upon the sofa and Blept for several
hours.

In the afternoon | saw Pauline again. |
aekod her if she knew where | oould write
to Ceneri. She shook her head.

“Try and think, my dear,” | Baid.

She pressed her delicate finger tips
against her brow. | had always notioed
that trying to think always troubled her
greatly.

“ Teresa knew,” | Siid to assist her.

“Yes, ask her.”

“But she has left us, Pauline.
tell us where she is?”

Once more she shook her bead hopelessly.

“ He told me he lived in Geneva,” | Baid.
“Do you know the Btreet ?”

She turned her puzzled eyes to mine. |
sighed, as | knew my questions were nus-
lees.

Still, find him | must. | would go to
Geneva. Ifthe man was a dootor, as he
repreBented himself, he must be known
there. If | oculd not find any traoce of him
at Ueneva | would try Turin. | took my
wife’s hand.

‘l am going away for a few days,
Pauline. You will stay here until I return.

Can you

Everyone will be kind to you. Prisoiiia
will get you all you want.”
“Yes, Gilbert,” she said softly. 1 had

taught her to oall me Gilbert.

Then, after some last instructions to
Prisoilla, | started on my journey. As my
cab drove from the door | glanoed up at
the window of the room iu which I had left
Pauline. She waB standing there looking
at me, and a great wave of joy oame over
my heart, for | fanoied that her eyes were
looking sad, like the eyes of ond"taking

leave of a dear friend.
only fanoy, but as | never before even
fanoied the expression there, that look in
Pauline’s eyes was some comfort to oarry
away with me.
And now for Geneva and il dottore Ceneri |
(To be continued.)

It may have been

PRODUCTS OF TUB 8011,.

Departure ol 'the C. P. H.exhibitrarlor
tlie Kaet.

The new C. P. E. exhibit oar, recently
oompleted, and of whioh mention has
already been made in these oolumns, left
for the east Friday evening. The oar will
proceed to Detroit, and before it reaohes
there everything will be in apple-pie order.
The sides of the car were deoorated with
no lesB than forty-three varieties of native
grasses, whioh were neatly arrangedin small
Bbeaves, bound with blue ribbon, and tacked
to the woodwork. Below there was a Bhelf
running around the car, whioh was
stocked with samples of wheat, oats, bar-
ley and other grains, and vegetables of
splendid quality, some of them being of
phenomenal size. A gigantic squash, about
three feet long, and correspondingly
oorpulent, reposed proud in its consoious
might” in front of one of the windows, and
will, no doubt, prove an astonisberto many
people in the eaat. Close to it are some
leviathan potatoes, one of whioh in general
oontour puts the obeerver in mind of a very
young child. The exhibit in tbis line, as
well as in that of grain, is simply maguifi-
oent. An array of massive turnips and
Titanic oabbages oommand the attention
of the beholder, and are emblematio ot the
vastness of the land whioh produoed them.
Several roots of celery also tempted the
eye, while any quantity of beets, onions and
other vegetables reposed in passive majesty
in rioh profusion. Nearly all these pro-
ductscame from the various experimental
farms established by the C P. R, and are
incontrovertible witnesses of the fertility
of the soil of the Northwest. Besides the
above there are also samples of ciover,
flax, mangolds, oarrots, pumpkins, oitronf,
peas, radisheB, oauliflowers, oorn, kohlrabi,
wild psaB, vetches, ououmbers, grapes,
mineral specimens from the Alberta mine,
Bow River Pass,Tunnel Mountain and other
districts, coal, C.P.R. samples of soil of ten
different farms, poplar wood, willow, june-
berry, maple, cottonwood, birjh, elm, bass-
wood, cherry, Bpruce, blaok ash, thorn,
plum, tamarao, blaok poplar and
oak. An exoellent oolleotion  from
Calgary is a pominent feature,
aud speaks well for that region. A
number of photographic views of mountain
aud prairie, tastefully framed, also helped
to embellish the car very muoh. The car
is in oharge of Mr. W. A. Duoker, Superin-
tendent of the C.P.R. Experimental Farms,
and Mr. W. D. Scott, of the Land Depart-
ment. After leaving Detroit, it will visit
most ot the important points in Ontario,
Quebeo and the Maritime Provinoea, and
may possibly take a run through the
Eastern States. It carries a vast quantity
of literature descriptive of the Northwest,
and aleo about 50,000 small paper bags, in
whioh samples of grain will be placed and
distributed wbere they will do most good.
Winnipeg Free Press.

Personal Paragraphs.

Agassiz is still in very poor health.

CharleB Stewart Parnell has reoeived at
one time and another the BuTt of 1200,000
as acknowledgment of his setvioes in
behalf of Ireland.

Arohbishop ljight-foot, of Wellingborough,
Eng., will nob allow an organist to offioiate
in his church beoause he has previously
played for a Congregational body.

Prinoess Wilhelmina, whose right to the
throne of Holland has just been amioably
settled, is a little toddler of i years of age
iu the royal nursery at The Hague.

The youngest daughter of President
Tyler is to be married in Riobmond this
month to Mr. Ellis, a member of the Vir-
ginia Legislature.

Lord-Mayor-elect Nottgate, of London,
is 65, Presidentof aphotographie oompany,
has been an Alderman and Sheriff, is good-
looking and Liberal in politica.

The magnifioent bequest of $50,000 for a
gymnasium ac PhillipB Exetar Academy
by the late Dr. Francis P. Hurd, of Boston,
makes the benefiting boys believe that.it is
better to be heard than eeen, sometimes.

Marietta Stowe, Belva Lookwood’s com-
panion in political tribulation, has been
iu politics before. She was one nominated
for Governor of California, and also for
Sohool Direotor in San Franoisoo.

After Dr. NewBholme on tea, Dr. Alfred
Taylor now deolares that every wife should
give her husband good ooffee, and he
alleges that “ bad ooffee makes bad men.”
Bad ooffee oertainly furnishes grounds for
a great deal of bad language.

The modern .ShakNpeare.

“Henrico ! what means this daily phras-
ing ’bout a ‘Belf-made man ?* Me com-
prehension fails at suoh demand and waits
for lustier mind t” unlook the mystery.”

“ Thou’rt moored in sober harbor, girl, as
proved by sweet oonoessions of thy speeoh.
The lustier mind doth open to thy knook,
and yields thee gen’roua harvest to thy
quest.”

“ Oh, thanks, Sir Modesty ! Thou'rtyet
to lay the oorner-stone of thy oonceit.”

“ And by that token, lady, | may prove a
master-builder to thy mind's desire.”

“ And make thyaelf a aelf-made
Henrico ?”

“Nay, an’thou love’st me, oharge me not
with that, for he that boaats a self-created
Belf iB worse than peaocook strutting i’ the
sun.”

“ How worse, good Solomon ? Thy satire
blooms, but with it comes no reasons for its
growth.”

“ Beoause, thou pecking pullet, thou dost
ourb me Bpeeoh ere it doth haif way unooil
the limit of its run. 1s peaoock worse than
he who struts him i’ the eye of day and
slights the Lord that launobed him i’ the
world? That makes no note of nature’s
gifts whereby he’s won what e’re success
he holds and weighs eaoh favoring oir-
oumBtanoe aB part and product of hia own
design, unaided by the forces borne to
him ?”

“ Ah I these are they that hold not to the
fate that there’s a Providenoe whioh shapes
our ends ?”

“The BaTe, Andromedal That foiBt
them i’the publio eye as better finished
than their fellowmeu because of this same
independence of the greater Arohiteot.”—
Yonkers Gazette.

man,

Mr. G1adstone generally dresses plainly
but, like the aloe, blooms once in the
hundred years or so. When that event
ooours the splendor of his blossoming calls
for detailed reoord. On his first drive into
Edinburgh from Dalmeny—the morning
waa bright and sunny—he flashed upon the
town like a ray of light, and sat among bis
sombre oompanions like a bird of paradise
in an aviary of jaokdaws, olothed, like
Tennyson’B party in the pool, “iu white
samite,” or what might have been a coat
of that material ; his waistcoat was also
white, hia trousers a lovely lavender, his
tie the hue of the pale primrose, while in
bis buttonhole he sported a rose larger than
a oauliflower, but less in size than a drum-
head oabbage. Add to this abat of verit-
able white, not the dubious drab whioh is
the oommon wear, but as white as white-
wash, and you have the figure whioh showed
in the Sootoh oapital as the Bun in Turner’s
Bea pieoes shows from surrounding olouds.

A prominent citizen of Whitfield county,
Georgia, has had hie grave dug and
pamented and inolosed with an iron railing.
Although in the evening of life the gentle-
isstillhale and hearty, and likely to prolong
his existenoe for years to oome.

FOR THE LADIES.

Mrs. Burnett and Her Ornamen-
tal Children.
WILIAT TO TEINVH TIIE OIKIS.
Fresh Fashion Notes ?nd Cooking
Recipes.

SniKhfuc Aller Shnd.we,

Our fairest flowers wither first,
And faded leaves are left us ;

Our hearts are full of bitter thirBt
For sweetsthat are bereft us.

But softest hearts ere long will heal
And sorrow lose its stinging ;

W hile once again with joy we Il feel
The charm around us clinging.

O, heart I wherein us pain-flres burn,
Should darkness gather o’er thee,
Think not that light will ne’er return,

For hope oan soun restore thee.
Be brave and true thro’dark aud day,
And let no cloud oppress thee ;
The darkest night will pass awax
And sweetest light will bless thee

Woman’s Sphere.

A woman juror of Wyoming was asked
by another to write in her album. She
wrote :

" TheK talk about a woman's sphere.

As though it bad no limit,

There’snot a place in earth or heaveu,

There’snot a task to mankind given,

Thore’s not a blessing or a woe,

There’snota whispered yes or no,

There’s not a life, or death, or birth,

That has a feather’s weight of worth,

W ithout a woman in it."
Hire, Burnett'e KoyH.

Mrs. Franoes Hodgson Barnett, the well-
known authoress, iB an exo ption to the ordi-
nary rule, and her oraze for the piotureeque
extends not only to her inanimate surround-
ings, but to her two boys. A lady who has
recently paid Mrs. Burnett a long visit is
the authority for the statement that they
are very handsome boys. Their proud
mother is quite aware of their beauty by
keeping them dressed in the most becom
ing fashion. Bhe taught them to pose in an
artistio manner. If the bell rings and a
visitor is announced, Mrs. Burnett turns to
her sons and says: “Take your poBi-
tioo.” Immediately the well-trained
boys fall into the poses best puited to their
dress and beauty. The older one will
lean his elbow on the corner of the man
telpiece and rest his head upon his shapely
hand, while the younger will stretch bim
in agraceful attitude on the heavy fur rug
in front of the fire. The visitor enters and
oannot fail to be struok by the picturesque
beauty of the scene and goes away, her
mind full ot admiration for her friend’s
ohildren, and feels almost ashamed of the
general roughness of her own boys at home,
whom Bhe is much more likely to find
gliding down the banisters, sitting on the
fenoe or playing ball than in poses which
would gladden an artist’s heatt. Of
oourse the attitudes given above are only
those for winter use. For summer an
entirely different set prevail, but they are
all quite as effective, and, indeed, they are
the pride of Mrs. Burnett’s heart. What
the reBult of this novel mode of education
will be is a question whioh agitates many
of the writer’s friends, but they will Boon
have the opportunity of seeing, for a boy
who oan lean an elbow on the mantelpiece
oannot be so very small.

New JDe*iKti8 iu Homme Decoration.

Some of the old mansions about Wash-
ington square, New York city, have been
refitted with fine modern work. One of
the beet examples of good taBte in carrying
out asimple scheme of oolor has walls of
dull green gold, painted with old arrange
ments of the apple and almond—whole
trees with their twisted trunks and TaBBeB
of blossoms. The furniture is t»wny
plush, like lion’s skin, a few kakeTonos
hang on the wall, as there can be no pic
tures, and some fine rugs cover the floor,
It is a study in green gold. Near Bobton
an old dining-room, with wainscoted Bides
and high mantel, has been paintel
Pompeiian red ; the walls a delicate green
ish blue; a freize of apple-blossoms
around the room, from which a large
branch ~breaks down over the mantel
with a flight of swallows. Another, where
a harmony of blue-light, olive and orange
concentrates in a blaza of scarlet trumpet
creepers painted over the old-fashioned
blaok fire-plaoe—the furniture old
mahogany and polished brass. In a design
for a library the Bhelves are Georgia pine
a freize of pine-boughs and swallows ; the
large windows of stained glaes, heavily cur
tained with peacock plush, embroidered
with masses of dog-wood bloseBoTB—the
floor of polished wood and dark Bokhara
rugs.— Country-Side Art Notes.

Whnt to Teach (»iris.

Give your daughters a thorough eduoa
tion, said Mgr. Cipel in a recent BerTton
Teach them to oook aud prepare the food
of tbe household. Teaoh them to waab,
to iron, to darn Blockings, to sew on but
tons, to make their own dresses. Teaoh
them to make bread, and that a good
kitchen lessens the dootor’s aooount. Teaoh
them that he only lays up money whoae
expenses are less than his inoome, and that
all grow poor who have to spend more than
they receive. Teaoh them that a oalioo
dress paid for fits better than a Biiken one
unpaid for. Teach them that a full,
healthy face displays moreluBtre than fifty
oonBumptive beauties. Teaoh them to
purchase and see that the acoount oorre-
Bponda with the purchase. Teach them
good oommon sense, self-trust, Belf-help
and industry. Teaoh them that an honest
meohanio in his working dreaa ia a better
objeot to esteem tban a dozen haughty,
well-dressed idlers. Teach them gardening
and the pleasures of nature. Teach them,
if you can afford it, musio, painting, eto,
but oonsider them as seoondary objeots
only. Teach them thata walk is more
Balutary -than a ride in a carriage. Teaoh
them to rejeot with disdain all appearances
and to use only “Yes” or “No” in good
earnest.

JLnce Toilets.

Laoe piayB a very important pstrt in the
dressing of the day, aud a very handsome
walkin']» and visiting dress is made of black
Bilk and laoe. On the lower part of the
round skirt is a narrow silk fluting. Above
this is a lace flounoe. Down tbe frontia a
breadth of lace whioh forme two full puff-
ings. Narrow flounces trim the baok of
the skirt to half its depth. On the lower
part of the right side of the skirtis a large
striped velvet and Batin bow. Oa the lett
Bide iB a breadth of thia same velvet aud
satin goods, whioh forms a kind of quille
trimming, consisting of double round
plaits reaching from the hips to tbe
lower part of the skirt. The laoe tunio
is full around tbe waist, and fallB in
a long pointed apron. It is Burrounded
by a lace ruffle. The lace waist ib
liued with silk. It is pointed baok and
front, and has a laoe jabot. The length-
wise plaited sleeve is all of laoe and has
no lining. Auother laoe toilet is com-
bined with cardinal ottoman. The skirt i8
of oardinal satin, covered with laoe
Asunces. In front is a large display of
ottoman, fastened down on either side
under a long plait which reaches to the
lower part of the skirt. The ottoman
waist opsne over a tight-fitting vest oov-
ered by a lace drapery. This drapery is
taken down to form a small ptnier on the
left Bide. The waiet ia cut over the
shoulderB and filled in with lace insertion
to form bretellee. The straight oollar is
of ottoman, with a pieoe of narrow blaok
laoe around the throao ; the sleeves, whioh
terminate at the elbow, have the inside of
ottoman and the outside of insertion ; they
are finished with deep laoe ruffles.

Freeh Fashion Notre.

Close-fitting jackets are made either
double or single breasted.

All of the dark shades of velveteen are
fashionable for Btreet wear.

It is fashionable onoe to trim

basques around the edge.

Upon some very Btylish-looking gipsy
hats of darkest green velvet are coronets
of orange oolored natturtiurns, mingled
with sprays of pale-green maiden hair fern.

Many draperies of autumn oostumes are
joined to the front ot the overskirt with a
band of ribbon, others with a fan-plaiting,
and others still orossed like a braid.

The fashion of outtirg demi-toilet dresses
Bquare or V shape in the neok BeeTa to be
more than ever the vogue, aud now oomes
the rumor that the bo&ut strings are to be
removed.

Silk Jerseys are plain or have silver and
gold galloon trimmings. They are in light
BhadeB, generally of the oolor of the skirt
with whioh they are worn. They are also
to be Been in oontraating hues.

W hile coBtumea of mixed’ materials are
aB muoh in vogue aa ever, some of our good
couturieres are attempting to introduce
toilets entirely made of one fabric and one
oolor ; thia simplicity is grateful to the
eyes in the midst of so many varied tints.

As a oompromiae bttween the plain
bodice and the draped tunic, a sort of
jaoket is made with plaited barques, which
form a kind of panier and tournure ; this
may be either of the BaTe material as the
akirt or of another—sometimes the drap-
eries only are of a different material.

W hatever fashion may decree, a medium-
siza waist, pretty ahoulders, with the arm-
hole placed high enough to Bhow the bust
to udvantage, but not gathered up into a
balloon at the shoulders, will always be
and look the perfection of a figure. The
fashion of the epaulet of ribbon or passe-
menterie ie alao very pretty ; it ia added to
mauy dresBes, on one bide only of oourse.

Embroidery patterns, worked either
over the material itself or over bands to
match, and represent Japanese devices
such aa large birds porohed upou one leg
odd trees of the most primitive design, and
no less Btratige-looking quadrufeda, tha
whole outlined with narrow braid edged
with gold thread. This style of embroidery
ie worked in all colora and produoea a most
unique effeot, not without eleganoe, ou
dressas of plain glace or brooaded mohair.

In mantles we have to note the peleriae-
mantlet, whioh ia in shape a deep round
oape with long narrow lapels in front. It
ia made of faille, Ottoman or brocaded
silk, and also of the ribbed velvet, and
trimmed with deep fringe and laoe, beaded
or not beaded, sometimes with both. The
shoulders are marked by a seam, and the
more elegant models are trimmed with
passementerie patternB plaoed on each Bide
close to the ahoulders. The lapels are not
edged, but oovered with lace and often
finished with jet tassels. In some oases
they are exchanged for a deep fall of laoe,
which is draped a little and fastened upon
the left hip by a jet broooh. The neck is
finished with a narrow standing-up collar
of silk or velvet.

A handsorao winter outdoor costume is
made of nut-brown fine oloth, or woollen
fabrio, or velveteen, trimmed with fawn-
drab silk, embroidered with brown silk,
and fawn-drab fur for the paletot.
The skirt trimmed with a band of the
fawu-drab silk embroidery. The tunic
arranged at the side iu fau-plaits, and bor-
dered with the Biik embroidery, lined with
pale blue Bilk, wbioh shows through the
oentre of the brown sprig; the blaok
drapery formed in puff-loops of the nut
brown fabrio, lined with the pale blue silk,
ao that it ahowa the edge ot it. Victoria
paletot of the brown, fitting to the figure,
and bordered with fawn-drab fur, with a
narrower width for the cuffa to the coat
sleeves. Thbe paletot festooned down tbe
front with light blue buttons, and a round
oollar of fur. Bonnet of brown velvet and
blue silk, garnished with a blue feather
aoross the front, and aigrette strings of
blue and brown tied under the right ear.
Gloves t) matoh the garniture of the dress.

Coohing KeeipeH.

Bsef Soup.—Four pounds ot shin of beef;
four quarts of water, six onions, four oar-
rots, two turnips, all chopped fiue ; pepper
and Balt. Put the meat to boil aud at the
end of four hours add the vegetables and
oook one hour longer.

Beef Tea.—Cut one pound of beef into
Biice, put into a glass jar aud Bet in boiling
water twelve houra. Add boiling water
till of the required strength and season
with peper and aalt.

more

Chioken Broth.—Cut ohicken into quar-

ters, lay it in Balt and water an hour
put on in soup kettle with an onion and
four quarts of water. Bring very slowly to
gentle boil and keep this up until the liquid
has diminished one-third and the meat
shrinka from the bonea. Take out the
ohioken, salt it and Bet aside with a cup
ful of broth in a bowl (oovered) until next
day. Season rest of broth aud put back
over the fire. Boil up and skim, add nearly
a cupful of rioe, previously soaked in a bowl
of water. Cook slowly until the rioe is
tender. Stir a oupful of h<t milk into two
beaten eggs, then into broth. Let all come
barely to a boil. When you have added a
handful of fioely minced parsley pour out
into tureens and serve.

Preserved Apples.—Pare and oore twelve
large apples ; cut eaoh into eighths; make
a syrup of one pound of sugar and one-half
a pint of water, and boil ; putin as muoh
apple as oan be cooked without breaking ;
remove them carefully when tender ; after
all are done, add to the liquid one oup of
sugar and boil ten minutes slowly ; flavor
with lemon, and pour over the apples, or
grate nutmeg on them instead.

Rioe Pudding.—One teaoup of rioe, one
teacup of eugar, one quart milk, one tea-
spoonful oinnamon ; bake slowly one and
one-half hours.

A Grenl Problem.

—Take all tbe Kidney and Liver
Medicines,

—Take all the Blood purifiers,

—Take all the Rheumatic remedies,

—Take all the Dyspepsia and indigeation

cures,

—Take all the Ague, Fever and bilioua
specifics,

—Take all the Brain and Norve foroe
revivers,

—Take all the Great health reatorers.

—In short, take all the beatqualities of all
these, and the — best

— Qualities of all the best medicines in
the world, and you will find that —Hop

—Bitters have the best ourative qualities
and powers of all —concentrated

—In them, and that they will ouro when
any or all of these, singly or —combined

—Fail. A thorough trial will give posi-
tive proof of this.

LEMISIHedil 1iver.

Five years ago | broke down with kid-
ney and liver oomplaint and rheumatism.

Since then 1 havebeen unable to be
about at all. My liverbecame hard like
wood ; my limtft were puffed up and filled
with water.

All the best physicians agreed that noth-
ing could oure me. | resolved to try Hop
Bitters ; | have used seven bottles ; the
hardness has all gone from my liver, the
swelling from my limbs, and it has worked
a miracle in my case ; otherwise | would
have been now in my grave. J. W. Moeey,
Buffalo, Oot. 1st, 1881.

f*overty aud Sutlering.

“ | was dragged down with debt, poverty
and Buffering for years, caused by a siok
family and large bills for doctoring.

I was completely discouraged, until one
year ago, by the advioe of my pastor,
commenced uaing Hop Bitters, and in one
month we were all well, and none of us
have been Bick a day sinoe ;and | want to
say to all poor men, you oan keep your
families well a year with Hop Bitters for
less than one dootor’s visit will oost. |
know it.”—A W oekinoman.

tarNone genuine without a bunch of green
Hopa on the white label. Bhun all the vile,
poisonouB stuff with “Hop*or ‘Hope"in their
natue

Fun for Everybody I

Fun is just what every person ia looking
for, willing to pay for, and finds hardest to
seoure. We want a new prooess mill so
that fun oan be ground out by tbe ton and
sold at cluse cutting pricea everywhere.
How woi 11 this be done? Tbe firat step
is to relieve all who suffer from pain, and
Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor stands
in the very front rank iu this respeot.
Sure, safe| and Painless, causing no sore;’
spots, nor producing the slightest disopm-
fort while in use. Try Putnam’s Painless
Corn Extractor and beware of substitutes
ahd poisonons imitations.

One hundred eloping oouples from Ohio
and Indiana have been married at Coving-
ton, lvy., during the past year.

ll«-at find» | olilf A f

—

Are never-failing oauses of disease. At this
aaason of the year neuralgia, toothache
and a host of similar diaeasea are rampant.
The great question, then, IBto And the
quickest, surest and moat economical
remedy. Poison’s Nerviline exaotly fills
these requiremtnts. It is prbmpt, efficient

and most economical, Yoi it cxceeds in
power every known remedy, and ia aa
cheap aa inferior articles. A 10 cent

sample bottle will give every person a
ohanoe to teBt it. Large bottles only 25
cents.

Among the ruins of the Zuni and Azteo
cities there have been found spindles
olosely reaembling yioae in use in Scotland,
The position of some of these relics indi-
cates an antiquity of at least 2,000 years.

——Thbe seoretof the large and oonatant
aaies of Mrs. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound probably lies in the faot that where-
as there are mauy “ BitterB” and “ Tonics”
of equal value, be it more or less, the
Vegetable Compound is so completely
superior to all other preparations specially
reoommendod for the needs of women that
it has practically no rivals.

AwajFrom Home.

Conduotor,” said a Chioago man on
board an Illinois Central train, in a loud
tone of voioe, “are you Bure we haven't
passed St. Louis?”

“Yes, we are twenty miles this side,
yet.”

“ ThiB train stops there, does it ?” *f5*

NYes,” o t

“Well, don’tfail to let me know when we
get there.”

Then be settled himself baok in his seat,
and smiled when a St. Louis citizen bent
aoross the aiale and asked him if any new
buildings had been put Up in Ohioago since
the fire.

The Scientific American th nks Keely’s
“ vaporic gun” is “ nothing more than a
olumay air guu,” and givea a description to
prove it. Now let it priut a map of the
motor and the world will feel easier.

LYDIA E. PBIMKHAM?’S

*VEGETABLE COMPOUND *
*x ok kxS APOSITIVE CURE. * » *

For all of those Painful Complaints and!
* * Weaknesses so common to our best * *J
*FEMALE POPULATION.

It wilt, curk irutikelt tite worstform or Fa-j
male Complaints, all Ovarian troubles, In4
FLAMMATION AND ULCERATION. FALLING AND I>is4
PLACEMENTS, AND THE CONSEQUENT SPINAL WeAK-1
NESS, AND IS PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO TV'IK
'ChANgSt'OF [ilFtS. " m'# *

* 1t WILL DISSOLVE AND EXPEL TITMORS FROM T/IK
Tub

tendency toCancerousHumorsthereischecked
x ok x4 x

Uterusin anearly stage of development.

very speedily by its use. #

* It removes Faintness, Flatulency, destroys
ALL CRAVING FORSTIMULANTS, AND RELIEVES WEAK -
NESSof the Stomach. |t cures Bloating, Head*1
ache,Hervous Prostration, General Debility,

Depression aiid Indigestion. * * * *

* That feeling of Bearing Down,-causing P ath,
Weight and Backache, is always permanentily
CUREDBY ITs USE. » =* = * *ox
*Tr WILL AT all times and ttndbr all QJOTTHH
STANCES ACT IN NAKMOtY WITIt THE LAWS THAf
GOVERN THE FRMMIE SYSTEM. * * * *

* j&S~lts puiirosK is SOLELY forthe légitimat*
HEALING OF DISEASE ANI) THE RELIEF OF PAIN, AND
THAT IT DOES ALL IT CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS O
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY. * ok ox
* * FOR.THG, CURE OF KIDNEY COMPLAINTS M
EITHER SEX THIS REMEDY IS UNSURPASSED. * B
* LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S VEGETABLE COMPOUND fe
prepared at Lynn, Mass, Priée $1. Six bo.ttles.for $&
Sold byalldniggists. Bentbymall postée paid, in fora*
of Pills or Lozeri®eé '-on receipt ?t rkjé aaAbove. Mr«
Pinkham’s “Gniiido to Health” wI ipe»ajled freeto any
Lady sending stamp. Letters <?onl/kjeni/bilyanswered.
*Nofaml hould be without*bYDIA NKI
TIVER Plly§ % ‘r‘e‘ olnstlbpatrl)on lsallr:)usnessang
Torpidity of the IJv r 25eents per box. ro* ot

ao DAYS’ TRIAL

\% t[DYfﬁI -

ALEC’HtO-VOLTAIC OELT and ot T Electhto
X Appliances are sent- W Days’ Trial TO
MEN ONLY, YOUNG 0|I OLD, who are suffer-
ing from Nervous D fkility, Lost Vitality,
W asting W eaknesses, pnd all those diseases of a

Personal Nature, resulting from Ap-usks and
Other Causes. Speedy relief and complete
restoration to Fkaltm Vigor and Manhood
Guaranteed. end at once for Illustrated
Painphlet fro Address

Voltaic Belt On,, Marshall, Mich,

L, CUR
n '[ImO anus%xee

nuH) | d(i]nor |||en|| n|orelxt(i stoep$
caicure. | have

mado tha disease of FITS,

or FALLING SICKNESS a Ilﬁ long study. warrantmj

remedy to cure the I's.” lecHUSO others have

failed is no reason for n~ -nn receiving aeuro. %?

once or g treatise an n .| Jiottle” of my in aII| e
Express auil /ost Ollice. It~ costs you

ve
nothln *foratrlia‘ ?F(}I de“i”e yBoarl St.. New York.

YOUNG HIEI¥ I—ItKAD Till*.

The Voltalio Belt Co. of Marshall, Mioh.
offer to send tlieir celebrated Electro-Voltalio
Belt and other Electric Appliances on tna
for thirty days, to men (youug or old) afflioted
with nervous debility, loss of vitality and
hood, and all kindred troubles. Also for rhe«*
matism, noura ?ia, paralysis and many other
diseases. Complete restoration to healtn, vigo
aud manhood guaranteed. No risk is incurred
as thirty days trial is allowed. Write them
once forillustrated pamphlet free.

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.
r\K. G. 8. RYEBBON,L.B. O.P.

s. E., Lecturer on the Eye, Ear and Throat
Trinity Medioal College, Toronto. Oculist\a
Aurist’ to the Toronto General Hospital, i:
Clinical Assistant Royal London Ophthalmi
Hospital, Moorefield’s" and Central Londo
Throat and Rar Hospital. 317 Church Street
Toronto. Artificial Human Eyes

rjiIRMSPONPMB BUSIES SllallllL
yj 451 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y. oung Men and
Women thoroughly prepared for buHincmi*, at
bowe. Book-keeping, Business Forma, Penman
shiP. Arithmetic and Shorthand taught.by mail.
Send for circulars.

st*AjA.4;i£ to BecuTe a BuBluee,
Education or tipenoerian pes
manshi the 8PBIO9N
IAN B. JOINB4|8 OObl4»(*

Detro Mioh Circulars frep



