
H iim n ir i ' іч  O  o in g .

BY GEORGE ARNOLD,
B um m er is fad in g  ; th e  b ro ad  leaves th a t  grew  

Bo freBhly g reen  w hen  J u n e  w as young  a re  fa ll
ing  ;

A nd a n  th e  w h isp er-h au n te d  fo re s t th ro u g h ,
T h e  re s tle ss  b ird s  in  sad d en ed  to n es  a re  call 

ing,
F ro m  ru s tlin g  h az e l copse an d  ta n g led  dell,

“ F arew ell, sw eet sum m er,
F ra g ra n t ,  fru ity  sum m er,

Bweet farew ell !”

U pou th e  w indy  h ill, in  m a n y  a  field,
T h e  ho n ey b e es  h u m  slow  above th e  clover, 

G lean ing  th e  la te e t sw« e ts  i ts  b loom  can  send, 
And, know ing th a t  th e ir  h a rv e s t tim e  is n ea r, 

S ing  h a lf  a  lu llab y  a n d  h a lf  a  knell,
“ F arew ell, sw ee t sum m er, 
H oney-laden sum m er; 

bw ee t farew ell I”

T h e  li t t le  b rook  th a t  b u bb le s  ’m id  th e  fern s,
O’e r  tw is te d  ro o ts  an d  sh ad y  shallow s p laying, 

Seem s fa in  to  lin g e r in  i ts  edd ied  tu rn s ,
A nd w ith  a  p la in tive , p u rr in g  voiue is saying, 

S ad d er an d  sw eeter th a n  m y song can  te ll,
“ P’arew ell, sw eet sum m ér,
"Warm a n d  d re a m y  sum m er,

S w eet farew ell I” /

T h e  fitfu l b reeze  sw eeps dow n th e  w in d ing  lane, 
W itb  gold a n d  c rim son  leaves before i t  fly ing  ; 

I te  gusty  la u g b te rh a s  no sign of pain ,
B u t in  th e  lu lls  i t  s inks in  g en tle  sighing ,

A nd m o u rn s  th e  su m m e r’s ea rly  b roken  spell,
" F arew ell, sw eet sum m er,
Bosy, b loom ing  sum m er,

Sw eet fa rew ell Iм

So b ird  a n d  b ee  a n d  b rook  a n d  b reeze  m ake 
m oan ,

W ith  m elan ch o ly  song th e ir  loss co m p la in in g  ; 
I, too, m u s t jo in  th e m , as I  w alk  alone 

A m ong th e  sigh ts a n d  sounds of su m m e r's  w an 
ing  ;

I, too, h ave  loved th e  season  p ass ing  w ell—
So, “ farew ell sum m er,
F a ir  b u t  faded sum m er,

S w eet farew ell !”

T h e  L o n g  A g o  o r  t h e  R i v e r  o f  T im e *
Oh, a  w onderfu l s trea m  is th e  R iv e r T im e,

As i t  ru n s  th ro u g h  th e  re a lm  of te ars ,
W ith  a  fau ltle ss  rh y th m  a n d  a  m u sica l rhym e, 
And a  b ro ad e r sw eep a n d  a  su rge  sub lim e,

As i t  b le n d s  w ith  th e  ocean  o f years.

How  th e  w in te rs  a re  d rif t in g  like  flakes of snow, 
A nd th e  sum m  ers like buds betw een  ;

A nd th e  y e a r  in  th e  sh ea f—so th e y  com e a n d  go 
On th e  r iv e r ’s b reast, w ith  i ts  eb b  a n d  flow,

As i t  g lides in  th e  shadow  a n d  sheen .

T h e re ’s a  m ag ical is’e u p  th e  R iv e r T im e 
W h e re  th e  so ft аігв a re  p lay in g  ;

T h e re ’s a  cloudless sky  a n d  a  tro p ica l clim e,
A nd  a  song as  sw eet as  a  v esp er ch im e,

A nd th e  tim es  w ith  th e  roses a re  stay ing .

A nd th e  n am e  of th is  isle is th e  L ong  Ago ;
A nd we b u ry  o u r  tre a su re s  th e re  ;

T h e re  a re  brow s of b ea u  y an d  bosom s of snow  ; 
T hero  a re  h eap s  of dust, b u t we loved  th e m  so ; 

T h e re  a re  tr in k e ts  a n d  tre ts e s  of h a ir .

T h e re  a re  frag m en ts  of song th a t  nobody  sings, 
A nd a  p a r t  of an  in fa n t’s p ra y e r  ;

T h e re ’s a  lu te  u u sw e p t a n d  a  h a rp  w ith o u t 
s trings ,

T h e re  a re  vows a u d  p ieces  of r in g s —
A nd th e  g a rm e n ts  th a t  she  u sed  to  w ear.

T h e re  a re  h a n d s  th a t  aro  w aved w hen  th e  fa iry  
sho re

By th e  m irag e  is lif ted  in  a i r  ;
A nd wo so m etim e s  h e a r  th ro u g h  th e  tu rb u le n t 

ro a r
S w eet voices we h e a rd  in  th e  d ay s  gone before. 

W hen  th e  w in d  dow n th e  r iv e r  is  fair.

O h, rem em b ere d  fo r age be  th e  b le ssed  isle,
All th e  d ay  of o u r  life ti ll  n ig h t ;

W h e n  th e  even ing  com es w ith  i ts  b ea u tifu l 
sm ile,

A nd o u r  eyes a re  closing  to  s lu m b e r aw hile,
M ay th a t  “ G reenw ood 1 of soul be in  s ig h t!

— B y  B e n j .  F .  T a y l o r ,  f o r m e r l y  e d i t o r  C h i c a g o  
J o u r n a l ,

C lo u d  L a n d .
Som ew here, th e  legends says, th e ro  lies a  la n d  

O lder th a n  s ile n t E gyp t, w hose din? coast 
No h u m a n  foot h a d  trou , no  eye h a s  scan n ed  ;

W h ere  never m a r in e r  w as tem pest-tossed ,
N or p ilg rim  fa red  along th e  lonely  s tran d .

A nd w here  in  b r im m in g  c iste rn s  h y a lin e , 
F la sh es  th e  fo u n ta in  of e te rn a l you th , 

W hereo f w ho d r ii ks shall know  n o t an y  sign 
Of fad ing  cheeks o r p a lsy -p a rc h ed  m o u th ,

O r age’s long slow la nguo r an d  decline.

S om e say  bey o n d  th e  su n se t’s la te s t  ray ,
F a r  dow n th e  ocean 's  a z u re  b r in k  i t  lies  ;

A nd o ft-tim es I  h a v e  seen  a t  close of day  
S tran g e  sem b lan ces  re flec ted  in  th e  «kies,

In  cloudy p a g e a n t soon d isso lved  aw ay.

D om es, tem p le s, p a laces  an d  m is ty  g leam s 
Of sh ap es  w ere fa r  b e h in d  th in , p u rp le  veils, 

V istas of h ills  an d  p la in s  a n d  w ind ing  s tream s, 
D usk  fo res t so litudes  an d  p as to ra l d a le s ;

S w eet h a u n ts  of q u ie tn ess  an d  p le a s a n t d ream s

S urely  th e  o ld  b e lie f  w as n o t in  va in !
T h e re  m u s t be u ltim a te , d iv in e  repose,

A nd love th a t  d ie th  n o t a n d  en d  of p a in  ;
B u t none h av e  found  b eyond  th e  tw il ig h t’s 

clone,
T h e  h id d e n  h ighw ay  to  th a t  d im  dom a in .

Y et th e  re le n tle ss  tu rm o il a n d  u n re s t,
T h e  in b o rn  feverous c rav in g  a n d  th e  strife , 

T h e  w inged sp irit , p riso n ed  an d  oppressed ,
U rge u s  s till fo rw ard  tow ard  th e  idea l life, 

O nw ard  fo rev er in  u n tir in g  quest.
— L i p p i n c o t t ' s  M a g a z i n e .

«  A. K i s s  F i r s t , ”
“ W h a t keeps B essie so long  a t  th e  w ell ?” 
M o ther w onders, b u t ca n n o t te ll.
O u t by  ih e  w ell-curb  B essie s tan d s  ;
T h e  p itc h e r  granped by  h e r  ch u b b y  h a n d  
Is  em p ty  s till, While m a n y  a  tra c e  
Of an g e r vexes th e  ch ild ish  face.
“ If  I  wore a  boy, I w ou ldn ’t  tease .
L eav e  m e a lone  now , B obby, p loase .”

U p o n  th e  w ell-curb  B obby sits,
A rogu ish  sm ile  o’e r  h ia b row n face flits.
“ I a in ’t  y o u r  k in d  of a  boy, you  see ;
G ive m e th o  kiss a n d  I ’ll le t  you  be.
Y ou’re  w elcom e to  d ra in  th e  old w ell d ry , ' 
B u t a  kiss first, Bessie, so вау I .”
A nd B obby is m a s te r  of w ell a n d  rope,
So how  can  B essie fo r v ic to ry  h o p e  ?

S low ly h o m ew ard  li t t le  Boss goes,
H er so ft cheek  b lu sh in g  like an y  ro se  ; '
A nd nob  (th e  li ttle  vexed h e a r t  b ea ts  fa s t)— 
B u t th e  p itc h e r  is  fu ll to  i ts  b rim  a t la st. 
T h e re ’s a  moaS-grown w ell n e a r  by, a n d  to-day 

’ I  h ea re d  a  g ray -hairod  w om an  say,
“ W h a t keeps B essie  so long  a t  th e  w ell ?”
A h 11  know , b u t I  w ou ldn’t  te ll.

F o r  w h a t if  tw o b y  th e  w ell-curb  stand , 
B obby  a n d  bess ie  h a n d  in  h a n d  1 
W h a t if  a  p itc h e r  fo rg o tten  lies 
A t th e  fee t of b o th  ! an d  if tw o b lu e  eyos 
See on ly  th e  g lance  of a n o th e r  pa ir ,
A nd if th e re  a re  saucy  lip s  th a t  d a re  
T o  aek fo r a  k iss ! W h a t h a rm , p ray  te ll,
I f  B essie sho u ld  lin g e r a t  th e  w ell ?

M. D. B r in e .

l^ A IJL IN E.
Y et, I  euspeot none w ould  have taken us 

for a n ew ly  m arried couple. A t any rate 
th ere w ere no nudgings and віу glanoes 
am ong our fellow -paeeengere. T he cere
m ony had been so hurried on th a t no 
a ttem p t had been m ade to  in vest P au line  
w ith  th e usual bridal accessories. H er dress, 
although becom ing and fashionable, w as the  
one in whioh I had Been her several tim es. 
N eith er  of us had any brand new  belong
ings to stam p us as being bound for a 
honeym oon ; во th e only  notice we attraoted  
w as the notice w hioh  w as due to m y w ife’s 
great and unoom m on beauty .

T h e oarriage was nearly  fu ll w hen we 
Btarted from  L ondon, and as th e stran ge
n ess of our new  relatione prevented  our 
oonvereing in an ordinary w ay, by m utual 
consen t we w ere all but Bilent ; a  few  eoft 
words in  Ita lian  w ere a ll I  oould tjcuet 
m yeelf to speak u n til we were alone.

A t th e first im p ortant sta tion , th e first 
plaoe a t whioh th e traiu  stopped for any  
tim e w orth m entioning, I  exeroised a little  
dip lom atic  bribery, and, ohanging our car
riage, we were in sta lled  in  a com partm ent 
th e  w indow s of whioh bore th e  m agio word  
“ engaged.” P au lin e  and I were alone. I 
took her hand in  m ine.

“ M y w ife  !” I sa id  passionately , “ m ine, 
only  m ine forever I”

H er hand lay  lis tle ss  and un resisting  in  
m y ow n. I  pressed  m y lip s to  her oheek. 
Sh e ehrank not from  m y k iss, n e ith er  did 
»he return i t —she s im p ly  suffered it.

” P au line 1” I w hispered , “ вау onoe, 
• G ilbert, m y hu sban d.’ ”

Sh e repeated  th e words like a ohild learn
ing a new  lesson . M y heart sank аз ber 
em otion less acoents fe ll on m y ears. I had  
a hard task  before m e 1

I oould not blam e her. W hy should she  
love m e y e t ? M e, w hose C hristian nam e, X 
th ink, she heard yesterd ay  for th e first 
tim e . B etter , far better, indifference than  
s im u la ted  love. She had beoom e m y w ife  
Bimply beoause her -uncle w ished  it. 1 
could a t least oom fort m yse lf by th ink in g  
th e m arriage had not been forced upon 
her ; a lso  th at, so far as I oould вее, she  
enterta ined  no dislike to m e. I  did not for

one m om en t despair. I  m uat now woo her 
hum bly and reverently , ав every m an  
Bhould woo hiB love. O ertain ly, as her  
huB band, I  did not B ta n d  in  a  worse p osi
tion than w hen I waB her fellow-lodger and 
o ld T eresa w as follow ing m y  every m ove
m ent n-ifch her blaok, susp icious eyes.

I  would win ber, but u n til I  oould olaim  
th e rights whioh love would give, I  resolved  
to  take none of th ose w ith  w hioh th e law  
had in vested  m e. N one save th is, and th is  
only  onoe.

" P a u lin e ,” I sa id , “ w ill you k iss  m e?  
O nly onoe I ask it. I t  w ill m ake m e h ap 
pier ; but if  you  w ould  rather w a it until 
we are bettar acquainted , I sh a ll not com 
p la in .”

S h e leaned forward and k issed  m y fore
head. H er young lip s w ere red and w arm , 
but th ey  ch illed  m e—in th a t kiss there was 
not a виѳріоіоп of th e  раѳвіоп w hich  waB 
th rillin g  m e.

I  drew m y hand from  hers, and, s till 
sittin g  beside her, began to do m y best to 
m ake m yeelf agreeable to th e w om an I 
loved. I f  I  fe lt d istressed  and Bomewhat 
disapp ointed , I  oonoealed it  and strove to  
ta lk  p leasan tly  and n a tu ra lly— tried  to  
ascertain  w h at m anner of w om an I had 
m arried—to get at her lik es and d is lik es— 
to  stu d y  her d isp o s itio n —to determ ine her 
ta s tes—learn her w ish es—read her 
th oughts, and even tu a lly  to  m ake her 
regard m e as one who would spend h is life 
in  rendering her happy.

W hen w as it  th e idea  first struok m e— 
th e  horrible id ea  th a t even th e peculiarity  
and n ovelty  of situ a tion  oould not a lto 
gether acoount for P a u lin e ’s apathy and  
lack  of an im ation—th at sh yn ess  alone  
oould not be entirely  responsib le for the  
diffioulty I experienced  in m aking her talk  
to  m e, even iu  inducing her to answ er m y  
q u estion s?  I m ade every excuse for her. 
She w as tired ; she w as up set ; she could  
th iu k  of noth ing else ваѵе th e  raeh aud 
eudden step  taken to-day— m ore rash for 
her th an  for m e—as I , a t least, knew  
th a t I loved her. A t la st I , too, sank  into  
вііепсе, and m iles and hours w en t by, 
w h ilst th e bride and bridegroom  Bat side  
by side w ith ou t exchanging a word, muoh 
le ss  a caress. I t  w as a strange s itu a tio n — 
a strange journey 1

A nd on and on th e train  rushed north
w ard— on and on u n til th e  dusk began to 
oreep over th e fly ing  oountry ; and I sat 
and looked at th e lis tle ss  but beautifu l girl 
at m y side, and w ondered w hat our fu ture  
life  w ould  be ; but I  did not despair, 
although th e  rattle  of th e train as it  w hirred  
along seem ed to resolve itse lf  in to  a  dream y  
rh yth m , and reiterated w ith ou t oeaeing old 
T eresa ’s su llen  words, “ She is  not for love 
or m arriage—not for love or m arriage.”

D arker and darker it grew outsid e, and 
as tho oarriage ligh t fe ll on the pure w hite  
face of th e  girl beside m e ; as 1 w atched  
its  never ohanging expression  ; its  b eau ti
fu l but never varying pallor, a B tra n g e  fe ir  
oam e over m e— a fear le st she w as wrapped  
in  an arm our of ioe w hioh no love would  
ever th aw . T h en  tired, w eary and alm ost 
disp irited  I sank in to  a kind of s leep . T he  
last th ing  I oould rem em ber before my 
eyes  closed w as th at, in  epite of m y resolu 
tion , I  took th a t w hite, w ell-shaped, u n re
s istin g  hand in  m y  ow n, and slep t s till 
hold ing it.

S leep ! Y es, it  w as sleep , if  sleep  m eans  
an yth in g  but rest and peaoe. N ever, since  
th e n ight I  heard it , had th a t w om an's 
stifled  m oaning oome baok to m e so d e a r ly  ; 
never had m y dream s so nearly approached  
th e rea lity  of th e  terror whioh the blind  
m an had fe lt years ago. K ight th ankfu l J 
w as w hen th e haunting ory rose shriller aud 
shriller, and, a t last, oulm inated by resolving  
its e lf  in to  the shriek ing w h istle , whioh told  
m e w e w ere near to E dinburgh. I  loosed m v  
w ile ’s hand and recalled  m y sen ees. T h at  
dream  m u st have been a v iv id  one, for it  
le ft  m e w ith  th e  beads of perspiration  
c lam m y on m y brow.

N ever having been to E dinburgh, and 
w ish ing to see som eth in g of th e oity , I  had  
proposed Btaying there for tw o  or three  
d ays. D uring th e  journey I  had suggested  
th is  to  m y w ife . S h e had agreed to it  as 
though plaoe or tim e w as a m atter of little  
m om en t to her. N oth ing, it  seem ed  to m e, 
aw oke her in terest !

W e drove t<5 th e h o tel and supped  
together. F rom  our m anner w e m ight, at 
th e  m ost, have been friends. Our in ter 
course, for the tim e, being confined to the  
usual o iv ilities  show n by a  gentlem an  
tow ard a la d y  in  w hose sooiety  he is  thrown. 
P au lin e  thanked m e for any lit t le  a tten 
tion  to  her oom fort, and th a t w as a ll. T he  
journey had been a long and trying one— 
she looked w earied  out.

“ Y ou are tired , P au lin e ,” I  said, “ w ould  
you  like to go to your room ?”

“ I  am  very tired .” She spoke a lm ost 
p la in tively .

“ G ood-night, th en ,” I said  ; “ to-m orrow  
you w ill feel better, and we w ill look at the  
lion s of th e plaoe.”

S h e rose, we B hook hands and said  good
night. P au lin e  retired  to her apartm en t 
w h ilet I  w ent out for a ram ble through th e  
gas-lighted  streets, and w ith  a sad heart 
recalled th e even ts of th e  day.

H usband and w ife  ! T h e  bitter mookery 
ot th e worda 1 F or  in  everyth ing  except 
th e legal bond P au lin e  and I  were as far 
apart as we w ere on th a t day w hen first I 
saw  her at T urin . Y et th is  m orning we 
had vow ed to love and cherish  eaoh other  
u n til death  did us part. W hy had I been 
rash enough to take Ceneri at h is  word? 
W h y  not have w aited  u n til I  had asoer 
ta in ed  th a t [h e girl could love m e, or at least 
ascertained th a t she bad th e  power of 
loving at a ll?  T he apathy  and utter  ind if 
ferenoe she d isp layed  fe ll like a c h ill upon 
m y heart. I  had done a foolish  th in g—a 
th m g th a t oould never be undone. I muBt 
bear th e consequences. S t ill I would hope 
— hope, particu larly , for w h at to-m orrow  
m ight bring forth .

I w alked about for a long tim e, th ink in g  
over m y strange position . T hen  I returned  
to  tb e hotel and sought m y own apartm ent. 
I t  w as one of th e  su ite  of room s I had  
engaged, and n ex t to  m y  w ife ’s. I  d is 
m issed , as w ell as I  oould, a ll hopes and  
fears u n til th e m orning oam e, and , tired  
w ith  the day’s even ts, at la st Blept.

My bride and I  did not v is it  tn e lakes as 
I had planned. In  tw o d a y s’ tim o I had 
learned th e w hole tr u th — learnod a ll I 
could know — all th a t I  m igh t ever know  
about P au lin e . T he m eaning of th e old 
w om an’s repeated phrase, “ She is not for 
love or m arriage,” waa m an ifested  to m e. 
T he reason w hy D r. C eneri had stipu lated  
th a t P a u lin e ’s  husband should be oontent 
to  take her w ith ou t inquiring in to  her 
early life  w as olear. P a u lm e — m y w ife— 
m y love, had no past 1

Or no knowledge of th e  paBt. S low ly  at 
firBt, then  w ith  sw ift steps, th e  truth oame 
hom e to m e. N ow  I knew  how  to acoount 
for th a t puzzled, strange look in those  
beautifu l e y e s—knew  th e  reason for the 
indifferenoe, the apathy , Bhe d isplayed. 
T he faoe of the w om an I had m arried was 
fa ir as th e m orn ; her figure as perfeot as 
th a t of a  G reoian sta tu e  ; her voioe low  
and sw eet ; but th e  one th in g  whioh an i
m ates every oharm —th e m ind— w as m iss 
ing !

H ow  shall I  describe her ? MadneBS 
m eans som eth in g qu ite different from  her 
Btate. Im beoility  would s t ill  le s s  oonvey 
m y m eaning. T here is  no word I oan find 
whioh is  fitting  to use. T here w as sim ply  
som eth in g m issing from  her in te llec t—as 
m uch m issing  as a lim b m ay be from  a body. 
M em ory, exoept for com paratively  reoent 
even ts, Bhe seem ed to have none. The  
power of reasoning, w eighing and drawing  
deductions seem ed beyond her grasp. She  
appeared unable to reoognize th e  im p ort
ance or bearing of ooourrenoes taking  
plaoe around her. Sorrow and deligh t were 
em otione she w as incapable of feeling. 
N oth ing seem ed to m ove her. U n lees her 
atten tion  was oalled to  th em  she noticed  
neither persons nor plaoes. She lived  as by  
inB tinot—rose, ate, drank and lay  down to 
rest as one not knowing w h y sho did so. 
Such questions or rem arks as cam e w ith in  
th e  lim ited  range of her oapaoity she

replied to—those outside i t  passed unheeded, 
or else the sh y , troubled еуев sought for a 
m om en t th e  qu estion er’s faoe, and left 
th em  as m ystified  as I had been w hen first 
I notioed th a t ourious inquiring look.

Y et she w as not m ad. A  person m ight 
have m et her out iu  oom pany, and after  
Bpending hours iu her sooiety  m ight have 
oarried aw ay no w orse im pression than  
th at she w as shy  and reticen t. W henever  
she did speak her words w ere ав those of a 
perfeotly saue w om an ; bu t as a rule her 
voioe w as ouly  heard w hen th e ordinary  
n ecessities  of life  dem anded, or in rep ly  to  
som e sim ple qu estion . Perhaps, I  Bhould 
not be far wrong in oom paring her m ind to 
th at of a ohild— but, alas ! it was a ohild’s 
m ind in a w om an’s body—and th a t w om an  
w as m y w ife  1

L ife  to her, so far as I  oould see, held  
n eith er  m en ta l pleasure nor pain . Con
sidered p h ysically , 1 found th a t she was 
m ore influenced by h eat and oold th an by 
any other agents. T h e  sun w ould tem pt 
ber out of doors, or th e oold w ind would  
drive her in . Sh e w a B  by no m eans  
unhappy. She eeem ed qu ite oontent to  sit 
by m y side, or to walk or drive w ith  m e for 
hours w ith ou t speaking. H er w hole e x is t 
enoe w as a negative one.

And Bhe was sw eet and dooile. She fo l
low ed every suggestion of m ine, fe ll in  w ith  
every plan , waB ready to go here, th ere, or 
e very where, as I  w ished ; but her com pli
ance and obedience were as thoee of a slave  
to a new  m aster. I t  seem ed to m e th a t all 
her life  she m u st have been aooustom ed to  
obey в о т е  one. I t  w as th is  hab it w hich  
had so m isled  m e—had a lm ost m ade me 
th ink  th a t P au lin e  loved m e, or Bhe would  
not have consented  to th a t h asty  m arriage. 
N ow , I  knew  th a t her ready obedienoe to  
her u n cle’s com m and w as really  due to the  
in ab ility  of her m ind to offer-resistance, 
and its  powerlessneBB to oom prehend th e  
true m eaning of th e step she was taking.

Such w as P au lin e , m y wife I A  w om an  
in her beauty and grace of person ; a 
ohild in her olouded and untorm ed or 
B tu n te d  m ind ! And I , h e r  husband, a 
strong m an craving for love, m ight w in  
from  her, perohanoe, at la st, w hat m ight be 
com pared to th e  affeotion c f a ohild to ite  
parent, or a dog to h is m aster.

A s th e  truth, th e w hole truth , cam e  
hom e to m e, I am  not asham ed to say th at 
I lay  down and w ept in  b itter grief.

I lo v e d  her even now  I  knew  a ll ! I  would  
not even have undone th e m arriage. She  
w as m y w ife— the only  w om an I had  
over cared for. I  would fu lfil m y vow— 
w ould love her and cherish  her. H er life, 
at le aB t, B hou ld  be as happy as m y oare 
oould m ake it .  B u t a ll th e sam e I  vow ed I 
w ould have a fitting  reokonm g w ith  th a t  
glib I ta lian  doctor.

H im , I  fe lt, it  w as neoessary I Bhould see  
at onoe. From  him  I would wring all par
ticu lars. I would learn if P au line had  
alw ays been th e cam e—if there w as any  
hope th a t tim e aud p atien t trea tm en t  
w ould work an im provem ent. I w ould learn, 
m oreover, th e  objeot of hie oonoealm ent. I  
w ould, I sw ore, drag the truth  from  h im , or 
it  should cost h im  dear. U n til I  stood faoe 
to face w ith  Ceneri I should find no peaoe.

.1 told Pau lino it  wasneoeBBary we should  
return to  L ondon im m ed iate ly . She  
betrayed no surprise, raised no objeotion. 
Sh e m ade her preparations a t  onoe, an d  
w as ready to aooom pany m e w hen I w illed  
it. T h is w as another th ing about her w hioh  
puzzled m e. So far as th ings m eohanioal 
w eut, Bhe w as as oth er people. In  her 
to ilet, even iu  ber preparations for a jour
ney, sbe needed no a s s i B t a n o e .  A ll ber 
actions w ere th ese  of a perfeotly вапб per- 
Bon ; it w as only  w hen  the m ind w a s oalled  
upon to show  itse lf  th a t the defioienoy  
becam e at all apparent.

I t  w as a gray m orning w hen w e reaohed  
E u ston  S ta tion . W e had travelled  all 
night. I sm iled  b itterly  ав I stepped on to  
the p latform  ; sm iled  at th e contrast 
betw een m y th oughts of to-day and those  
of a few  m ornings a^o w hen I  handed the  
w ife I had во Btrangely won in to  the train , 
and to ld  m yself, as I  follow ed her, th a t a 
life  of perfeot happiness |w as now  about to 
begin.

And y e t  how  fa ir th e  girl looked as she  
stood by m y sid e  on th a t w ide p latform  ! 
H ow  strangely  th a t air of герове, th a t  
sweet refined oalm  face, th a t general 
appearance of indifferenoe, contrasted  w ith  
tn e busy soene around us a» th e train dis 
gorged its  contents. Oh, th a t I  oould sweep  
the olouds from  her m ind and m ake her 
w hat I w ished  I

I had found som e diffioulty in  settlin g  w hat 
oouree to pursue. I  deoided, after  v en ti
la ting  various sohem es, th a t I w ould take 
P au lin e  to m y ow n room s in W alpole 
street. I  kn ew  th e people of th e house  
w ell, and fe lt  oertain sbe w ould be taken  
oare of during m y absenoe ; for after  a few  
hours’ repose, it  w as m y  in ten tio n  to start 
in  search of C eneri. I  had w ritten  from  
E dinburgh to W alpole Btreet, te llin g  th e  
good people tb ere to be ready for m e, and  
w hom  to ^ p e e t ;  m oreover, I had again  
appealed to m y fa ith fu l old servant, P r is 
c illa , and begged her to be at th e house 
aw aiting m y arrival. F or m y ваке, I  knew  
she w ould show  every kindness to  m y poor 
girl. So to W alpole B tre e t we w ent.

A ll w as in read iness for us. P r isc illa  
reoeived us w ith  eyes  fu ll of ourious won 
der. I  Baw th a t her sym p ath ies w ere at 
onoe en listed  by P a u lin e ’s appearance. 
A fter a cup of tea  and som ething to eat, I 
begged P r iso illa  to  lead m y w ife  to  her 
room , th a t she m ight take th e rest she  
needed. P au lin e , in  her ch ild like, dooile 
w ay, rose and fo llow ed  th e old  w om an.

“ W hen you have Been to Mra. Vaughan's 
com forts oome baok to m e,” I  B a id ,  
w an t to speak to you .”

P riso illa , no doubt, w as only too eager to  
return to m e. I fe lt  she w as brim m ing  
over w ith  qncBtions about m y unexpected  
m arriage ; but I  checked her volub ility . 
My faoe m uet have to ld  her th a t I  had 
n othing p leasan t to oom m unicate. She  
sa t down, and, ав I  desired her to do, 
listen ed  w ith out com m ent to m y tale.

I w as oom pelled to oonfide in  som e one. 
T he old w om an, I  knew , w as trustw orthy  
and would keep m y affairs secret. So  I 
told  her all, or nearly  all. I  explained as 
w ell as I could P a u lin e ’s peouliar m ental 
sta te . I suggested all th a t m y ehort exp e
rience brought t o  m y m ind, and I prayed  
P riso illa , by th e love she bore m e, to  guard  
and be kind in  m y absence to th e  w ife  I  
loved. T he prom ise being given I  threw  
m yself upon the sofa  and B le p t  for several 
hours.

In  th e afternoon I saw  P au lin e  again. I 
aekod her if  she knew  w here I  oould write 
to  C eneri. She shook her head.

“ Try and th ink, m y dear,” I  Baid.
She pressed her delicate  finger tips 

against her brow. I had a lw ays notioed  
th a t trying to th in k  a lw ays troubled her  
greatly.

“ T eresa knew ,” I  S iid  to a ssist her.
“ Y es, ask  h er .”
“ B u t she has le ft us, P au lin e . Can you  

te ll us w here she is ? ”
Once m ore she shook her bead hopelessly .
“ H e told m e he lived  in G eneva,” I  Baid. 

“ D o  you know th e B tre e t ?”
She turned her puzzled eyes  to m ine. I 

sighed, as I  knew  m y questions were ичз- 
lees.

S till, find him  I m u st. I  would go to 
Geneva. I f  th e  m an w as a dootor, as he 
re p re B e n te d  h im s e l f ,  h e  m u st be known 
there. If I oculd not find any traoe of him  
at U eneva I  w ould try  T urin . I  took m y  
w ife ’s hand.

‘ I am  going aw ay for a few  days, 
P au lin e . Y ou w ill stay  here u n til I  return. 
E v e r y o n e  w ill be kind to you. Ргівоіііа  
w ill get you a ll you w a n t.”

“ Y es, G ilb ert,” she said so ftly . I  had 
taught her to oall m e G ilbert.

T hen , after som e la st instruction s to  
Prisoilla , I started  on m y journey. A s my 
cab drove from  th e  door I  glanoed up at 
the w indow  of th e room iu  w hich  I had left 
P au lin e . She waB standing there looking 
at m e, and a great w ave of joy  oame over 
m y heart, for I fanoied th a t her eyes were 
looking sad, like th e  еуев of ond"taking

leave of a dear friend. I t  m ay  have been  
only  fanoy, but as I  never before even  
fanoied th e expression there, th a t look in 
P au lin e’s  eyes w as som e com fort to  oarry 
aw ay w ith  me.

And now for G eneva and il dottore C eneri I 
(To be continued.)

P R O D U C T S  O F  T U B  8 0 1 1 , .

D e p a r t u r e  o l  ' th e  С . P .  H . e x h ib i t  Г а г  l o r  
t l ie  K a e t .

T he new  С. P . E . exh ib it oar, recently  
oom pleted, and of w hioh m ention  has 
already been m ade in  th ese oolum ns, le ft  
for th e east F rid ay  evening. T he oar w ill 
proceed to D etro it, and before it  reaohes 
there everyth ing w ill be in  app le-pie order. 
T he sides of th e car were deoorated w ith  
no Іевв th an  forty-three var ieties of native  
grasses, w hioh were neatly  arranged in  sm all 
вЬеаѵев, bound w ith  blue ribbon, and tacked  
to  th e woodwork. Below  there w as a B helf 
running around th e car, w hioh w as  
stocked w ith sam ples of w h eat, oats , bar
ley  and other grains, and vegetables of 
splendid qu ality , som e of th em  being of 
phenom enal size. A gigantic squash, about 
three fee t long, and correspondingly  
oorpulent, reposed “ proud in  its  consoious  
m ight ” in  fron t of one of th e w indows, and  
w ill, no doubt, prove an asto n isb er to  m any  
people in  th e eaat. Close to it  are som e  
leviathan potatoes, one of whioh in general 
oontour pu ts th e obeerver in m ind of a very 
young ch ild . T he exhib it in  tb is  lin e, as 
w ell as in  th a t of grain, is  s im ply  m aguifi- 
oent. A n array of m assive tu rn ips and  
T itan ic  oabbages oom m and th e  atten tion  
of th e beholder, and are em blem atio ot the  
vastness of th e land w hioh produoed them . 
Several roots of celery  also tem p ted the  
eye, w hile any qu antity  of beets, onions and  
other vegetables reposed in  passive m ajesty  
in  rioh profusion. N early  a ll th ese  pro
ducts cam e from the various experim ental 
farm s established  by the С P . R  , and are 
incontrovertib le w itn esses of th e fertility  
of th e so il o f th e N orth w est. B esid es  the  
above there are also sam ples of сіоѵвг, 
flax, m angolds, oarrots, pum pkins, oitronf, 
peas, radisheB, oauliflow ers, oorn, kohlrabi, 
w ild рвав, vetches, ououm bers, grapes, 
m ineral specim en s from  th e A lberta m in e , 
Bow  R iver P ass,T u n n el M ountain and other  
districts, coal, C .P .R . sam ples of so il of ten  
different farm s, poplar wood, w illow , june- 
berry, m aple, cottonwood, b irjh , elm , bass
wood, cherry, вргисе, blaok ash, thorn, 
plum , tam arao, blaok poplar and 
oak. A n exoellen t oolleotion from  
Calgary is  a pom inent feature, 
aud speaks w ell for th a t region. A  
num ber of photographic v iew s of m ountain  
aud prairie, ta ste fu lly  fram ed, also helped  
to  em bellish th e car very muoh. T he car 
is  in oharge of Mr. W. A . D uoker, Su perin 
tend en t of the C .P .R . E xp erim en ta l F arm s, 
and Mr. W . D . Scott, of th e L and D ep a rt
m ent. A fter leaving D etro it, it  w ill v is it  
m ost ot th e im portant poin ts in  Ontario, 
Quebeo and th e M aritim e Provinoea, and 
m ay possibly take a run through th e  
E astern  S ta tes. I t  carries a vast qu antity  
of literature descriptive of th e N orthw est, 
and aleo about 50,000 sm all paper bags, in  
whioh sam ples of grain w ill be plaoed and 
distributed w bere th ey  w ill do m ost good. 
W innipeg Free Press.

F O R  T H E  L A D IE S .

M r s .  B u r n e t t  a n d  H e r  O r n a m e n 
t a l  C h i l d r e n .

W I1 A T  T O  T E I lV H  T I I E  O I K l .S .

F r e s h  F a s h i o n  N o t e s  ? n d  C o o k i n g  

R e c i p e s .

P e r s o n a l  P a r a g r a p h s .

A gassiz is s till in  very poor health .
CharleB Stew art P arnell has reoeived at 

one tim e and another th e в и т  of 1200,000 
as acknow ledgm ent of h is  setv ioes in 
behalf of Ireland.

Arohbishop ljight-foot, of W ellingborough, 
E ng., will nob allow  an organist to  offioiate 
in  h is  church beoause he has previously  
played for a C ongregational body.

Prinoess W ilh elm ina, w hose right to the  
throne of H olland has ju st been am ioably  
settled , is  a lit tle  toddler of i  years of age 
iu th e  royal nursery at T h e H ague.

T he youngest daughter of P resid en t 
T yler ів to be m arried in  R iobm ond th is  
m onth to Mr. E llis , a m em ber of th e V ir 
gin ia L egislature.

L ord-M ayor-elect N ottgate, of L ondon, 
is 65, P resid en t of a photographie oom pany, 
has been an A lderm an and Sheriff, is  good- 
looking and L iberal in  politica.

The m agnifioent bequest of $50,000 for a 
gym nasium  ac PhillipB E xetar A cadem y  
by the la te  D r. F ran cis  P . H urd, of B oston , 
m akes th e benefiting boys believe th a t.it  ів 
better to be heard than eeen, som etim es.

M arietta Stow e, B elva  Lookw ood’s com 
panion in  politica l tribu lation , has been 
iu  politics before. She w as one nom inated  
for Governor of California, and also for 
Sohool D ireotor in  San Franoisoo.

A fter D r. NewBhoIme on tea, D r. A lfred  
T aylor now  deolares th a t every w ife  should  
give her husband good ooffee, and he 
alleges th a t “ bad ooffee m akes bad m en .” 
B ad ooffee oertain ly fu rn ish es grounds for 
a great deal of bad language.

T h e  m o d e r n  .S h a k N p e a re .

“ H enrico ! w hat m eans th is  d aily  phras
ing ’bout a ‘ Belf-made m an ?' Me com 
prehension fa ils a t suoh dem and and w aits  
for lu stier  m ind t ’ unlook th e m y stery .”

“ T hou’rt moored in  sober harbor, girl, as 
proved by sw eet oonoessions of th y  speeoh. 
T he lustier  m ind doth open to th y  knook, 
and y ie ld s thee gen ’roua harvest to  th y  
qu est.”

“ Oh, thanks, Sir M odesty ! T h ou ’rt y e t  
to  lay  th e oorner-stone of th y  oonceit.”

“ A nd by th a t token, lady, I  m ay prove a 
m aster-builder to th y  m ind's d esire .”

“ A nd m ake th yaelf a aelf-m ade m an, 
H enrico ?”

“ N ay , a n ’ thou love’s t m e, oharge m e not 
w ith  th at, for he th a t boaats a self-created  
Belf ів worse th an peaoook stru ttin g  i ’ th e  
sun .”

“ H ow  worse, good Solom on ? T h y  satire  
bloom s, but w ith  it  com es no reasons for its  
grow th.”

“ B eoause, thou pecking pu llet, th ou dost 
ourb m e Bpeeoh ere it  doth h a if w ay unooil 
th e lim it of its  run. Is  peaoock worse than  
he w ho stru ts h im  i ’ th e  eye of day and  
slights th e  Lord th a t launobed h im  i ’ the  
world? T h at m akes no note  of n atu re’s 
gifts w hereby h e ’s won w hat e ’re success  
he holds and w eighs eaoh favoring oir- 
oumBtanoe ав part and product of hia own 
design, unaided by th e forces borne to  
him  ?”

“ A h I these are th ey  th a t hold not to  the  
fate th a t th ere’s  a Providenoe whioh shapes  
our ends ?”

“ T he в а т е , A ndrom eda I T h a t foiBt 
th em  i’ th e publio eye  a s better fin ished  
than th eir  fellow m eu because of th is  sam e  
independence of th e greater A roh iteot.”—  
Yonkers Gazette.

M r. G ladstone  generally  dresses p la in ly  
but, like th e  aloe, bloom s once in  the  
hundred years or so. W hen th a t event 
ooours the splendor of h is  blossom ing calls  
for detailed  reoord. On h is  first drive into  
E dinburgh from  D alm en y— th e m orning  
waa bright and виппу— he flashed upon the  
tow n like a ray of light, and sat am ong b is  
som bre oom panions like a bird of paradise  
in  an aviary of jaokdaws, olothed, like  
T en n yson ’B party  in  th e pool, “ iu  w hite  
sa m ite ,” or w h at m ight have been a  coat 
of th a t m ateria l ; h is  w aistcoat w as also  
w hite, hia trousers a lovely  lavender, h is  
tie  th e hue of th e pale prim rose, w hile  in  
b is buttonhole he sported а гове larger than  
a oauliflower, but le ss  in  size th an a drum 
head oabbage. Add to th is  a b a t  of v e r it
able w h ite, not th e dubious drab w hioh is  
th e oom m on wear, but as w h ite  as w h ite 
wash, and you have th e figure w hioh show ed  
in  the Sootoh oapital as th e Bun in T urner’s 
веа pieoes show s from  surrounding olouds.

A  prom inent c itizen  of W hitfield  county, 
Georgia, has had hie grave dug and 
pam ented and inolosed w ith  an iron railing. 
A lthough in  th e  even ing of life  th e gentle- 
is  s till h a le  and hearty , and lik ely  to prolong  
h is existen oe for years to oom e.

SniK hfuc A lle r  S h n d .w e ,
O ur fa ire s t flow ers w ith e r  first,

A nd fad ed  leaves a re  le f t us ;
O ur h e a r ts  a re  fu ll of b i t te r  thirB t 

F o r  sw eets t b a t  a re  b e re f t us.
B u t so ftes t h e a r ts  e re  long  w ill hea l 

And sorrow  lose its  s ting ing  ;
W hile  once aga in  w ith  joy  w e’ll feel 

T h e  c h a rm  a ro u n d  us clinging.

O, h e a r t  I w h ere in  u s  pain-flres b u rn , 
S h ou ld  d arkness  g a th e r  o’er thee ,

T h in k  n o t th a t  lig h t w ill n e ’er re tu rn ,
F o r  hope oan soun re s to re  thee.

Be b rav e  a n d  tru e  th ro ’ d a rk  au d  day,
A nd le t  no c loud opp ress th e e  ;

The darkest n ight will pass away.
And sw eetest lig h t w ill b less thee .

W o m a n ’s S p h ere .
A w om an juror of W yom ing was asked  

by another to w rite in  her album . She  
wrote :

"  T h ey  ta lk  ab o u t a  w om an 's  sphere.
As th o u g h  i t  b a d  no  lim it,

T h e re ’s n o t a  p lace in  e a r th  o r heaveu,
T h e re ’s n o t a  ta sk  to  m a n k in d  given,
T h o re ’s n o t a  b lessing  o r a  woe,
T h e re ’s n o t a  w h ispered  yes o r no,
T h e re ’s n o t a  life, o r dea th , o r b ir th ,
T h a t  h a s  a  f e a th e r ’s w eigh t of w orth ,

W ith o u t a  w om an in  it."
Hire, B u rn ett'e  Коун.

Mrs. Franoes H odgson B a rn ett, th e w ell- 
known authoress, ів an exo ption to  th e ordi
nary rule, and her oraze for th e piotureeque 
extends not only to her in an im ate  surround
ings, but to her two boys. A  lady w ho has  
recently  paid Mrs. B u rn ett a long v is it  is 
th e  authority  for the sta tem en t th a t they  
are very handsom e boys. T heir  proud 
m other is  qu ite  aw are of th eir  beauty by  
keeping them  dressed in  th e m ost becom  
ing fash ion . Bhe taught th em  to pose in  an 
artistio  m anner. I f  th e bell rings and a 
visitor is  announced, Mrs. B u rn ett turns to  
her sons and sa y s  : “ T ake your рові-
tio o .” Im m ed ia tely  th e w ell-tra in ed  
boys fa ll in to  th e  poses best puited to their  
dress and beauty. T he older one w ill 
lean  h is  elbow  on th e corner of th e m an  
te lp iece and rest h is  head upon h is  shapely  
hand, w hile th e younger w ill stretch  bim  
in a graceful a ttitu d e  on th e heavy  fur rug 
in  front of the fire. T he v isitor  enters and 
oannot f a i l  to be struok by th e picturesque  
beauty of th e scene and goes aw ay, her 
m ind fu ll ot adm iration for her fr ien d ’s 
ohildren , and feels  a lm ost asham ed of th e  
general roughness of her own boys at hom e, 
whom  Bhe is  m uch m ore lik ely  to find 
gliding down the banisters, s ittin g  on the  
fenoe or p lay ing  ball th an in poses w hich  
would gladden an a r tist’s h ea tt. Of 
oourse th e a ttitu d es given above are only  
those for w inter use. F or sum m er an 
en tire ly  d ifferent set prevail, but th ey  are 
all qu ite  as effective, and, indeed, th ey  are 
the pride of Mrs. B u rn ett’s heart. W hat 
the re B u lt of th is  novel m ode of e d u c a t io n  
w ill be  is  a qu estion  whioh ag ita tes m any  
of th e w riter’s  friends, but th ey  w ill Boon 
have th e opportunity of s e e in g , for a boy 
who oan lean  an elbow  on th e m antelp iece  
oannot be so very sm all.

N e w  JDe*iKti8 i u  Н о м м е  D e c o r a t io n .  
Som e of th e old  m an sion s about W ash 

ington square, N ew  York c ity , have been  
refitted w ith  fine m odern work. One of 
the beet exam ples of good taBte in  carrying  
out a s im ple sch em e of oolor has w alls of 
dull green gold, pain ted  w ith  old arrange 
m ents of th e  apple and alm on d—whole  
trees w ith  th eir  tw isted  trunks and таввев  
of blossom s. T he furn iture is  t»w n y  
plush , like lion ’s skin, a few  к акетопов  
hang on th e  w all, as there can be no pic 
tures, and som e fine rugs cover th e floor, 
I t  is  a stu d y  in  green gold . N ear Bobton 
an old dining-room , w ith  w ainscoted  Bides 
and high m antel, has been p a in te l  
Pom peiian  red ; th e w a lls  a d elicate  green  
ish  blue ; a  freize  of app le-b lossom s  
around the room, from  w hich a large  
branch ^breaks down over th e  m an tel 
w ith  a flight of sw allow s. A nother, w here  
a harm on y of b lue-light, olive and orange  
concen trates in a blaza of scarlet trum pet 
creepers pain ted  over th e old-fashioned  
blaok fire-plaoe—the fu rn itu re  old  
m ahogany and polished brass. In  a design  
for a library th e B helves are G eorgia pine  
a freize of pine-boughs and sw allow s ; th e  
large w indow s of sta in ed  glaes, h eav ily  cur  
tained w ith  peacock p lush , em broidered  
w ith  m asses of dog-wood Ы оввотв—th e  
floor of polished wood and dark B okhara  
rugs.— C ountry-Side A r t  N otes.

W h n t to  T ea ch  (»iris.
G ive your daughters a thorough eduoa  

tion , said Mgr. C ip e l in  a recent вегтоп  
Teach th em  to oook aud prepare th e food  
of tb e  household . Teaoh th em  to waab, 
to  iron, to darn Blockings, to  sew  on but 
tons, to  m ake th eir  ow n dresses. Teaoh  
them  to m ake bread, and th a t a good 
kitch en  lessen s th e dootor’s aooount. Teaoh  
them  th a t he only  Іаув up m oney whoae 
expenses are less  than h is  inoom e, and th at 
all grow poor w ho have to spend m ore than  
they receive. Teaoh th em  th at a oalioo 
dress paid for fits better th an  a віікеп one  
unpaid for. Teach them  th a t a fu ll, 
h ealth y  face d isp lays m oreluBtre than fifty  
oonBumptive beauties. Teaoh th em  to  
purchase and see  th a t th e acoount oorre- 
B ponda w ith  th e  purchase. T each them  
good oom m on sen se, self-tru st, Belf-help 
and ind ustry . Teaoh them  th a t an honest 
m eohanio in h is  w orking dreaa ia a better  
objeot to  esteem  tb an  a dozen haughty, 
w ell-dressed  id lers. T each th em  gardening  
and th e  pleasures of nature. T each them , 
if  you  can afford it , m usio , pain ting, eto , 
but oonsider th em  as seoondary objeots 
on ly . T each  th em  th a t a w alk  is m ore 
Balutary -than a ride in  a carriage. Teaoh  
th em  to rejeot w ith  disdain a ll appearances 
and to use on ly  “ Y es” or “ N o ” in  good 
earnest.

JLnce T o ile ts .
Laoe ріаув a very im p ortant pstrt in  t h e  

dressing of th e  day, aud a very handsom e  
walkin']» and v isitin g  dress is  m ade of black 
Bilk a n d  laoe. On th e  low er part of th e  
round sk irt is a narrow silk  fluting. Above  
th is  is a  lace flounoe. D ow n tb e  front ia a  
breadth of lace w hioh form e tw o  fu ll puff
ings. N arrow  flounces trim  th e baok of 
th e skirt to  half its  depth . On th e  lower  
part of th e right side of the sk irt is  a large 
striped  velvet and B atin  bow. Oa the lett 
Bide ів a breadth of thia sam e ve lvet aud 
satin  goods, whioh form s a kind of q u il le  
trim m ing, consisting  of double round  
pla its  reaching from  th e  h ip s to tbe  
lower part of th e sk irt. T be laoe tunio  
is  full around tb e w aist, and fallB in  
a long pointed apron. I t  is  Burrounded 
by a lace ruffle. T he lace w aist ib 
liued  w ith  silk . I t  is  poin ted  baok and  
front, and has a laoe jabot. T he len g th 
wise plaited  sleeve is a ll of laoe and has 
no lin ing. A uother laoe to ilet is  com 
b in e d  w ith  cardinal ottom an. T he sk irt ів 
of oardinal s a t i n ,  covered w ith  laoe 
Аэиисев. In  fron t is  a large disp lay of 
ottom an, fastened  down on either side  
under a long p la it w hich  reaches to the  
lower part of th e sk irt. T he ottom an  
w a ist орвпв over a tigh t-fittin g  vest oov
ered by a lace drapery . T h is  drapery is  
taken down to form  a sm all p tn ier  on the  
le ft Bide. T he w aiet ia cu t over the 
shoulderB and filled in  w ith  lace insertion  
to form  bretellee. T he straight oollar is 
of ottom an, w ith  a pieoe of narrow  blaok 
laoe around th e  throao ; th e sleeves, whioh  
term inate a t th e elbow , have th e inside of 
ottom an and the outside of insertion  ; they  
are  fin ished w ith  deep laoe ruffles.

F reeh  F a sh io n  N otre.
C lose-fitting jackets are m ade either  

double or single breasted.
A ll of the dark shades of velveteen are 

fashionable for Btreet wear.

I t  is  fashionable onoe m ore to tr im  
basques around th e  edge.

U pon som e very  Btylish-looking gipsy  
h ats of darkest green ve lv e t are coronets  
of orange oolored natturtiu rn s, m ingled  
w ith  sprays of pale-green m aiden hair fern.

M any draperies of autum n oostum es are 
joined to th e front ot th e overskirt w ith  a  
band of ribbon, o th ers w ith  a fan -p la iting , 
and oth ers s till orossed like a braid.

T he fash ion  of o u ttirg  d em i-to ile t dresses  
Bquare or V  shape in  th e neok в ее та  to be 
m ore th an ever th e vogue, aud now  oom es 
th e rum or th a t th e b o & u t strings are to  be 
rem oved.

S ilk  Jerseys are plain  or have silver and  
gold galloon tr im m ings. T hey  are in  ligh t 
BhadeB, generally  of th e  oolor of th e sk irt  
w ith  whioh th ey  are w orn. T h ey  are also  
to b e  Been in  oontraating hues.

W hile coBtumea of m ixed’ m a ter ia ls  are 
ав muoh in  vogue aa ever, som e of our good  
couturieres are a ttem p tin g  to introduce  
to ilets  en tire ly  m ade of one fabric and one 
oolor ; th ia sim p lic ity  is gratefu l to  the  
eyes  in  the m id st of so m any varied tin ts .

A s a oomprom iae b ttw een  th e  plain  
bodice and th e draped tunic, a sort of 
jaoket is m ade w ith  p la ited  barques, w hich  
form  a kind of panier and tournure ; th is  
m ay be e ither of th e в а т е  m ateria l as th e  
akirt or of another—som etim es the drap- 
eries only  are of a different m ateria l.

W hatever fashion  m ay decree, a m edium - 
siza w aist, pretty  ahoulders, w ith  th e arm 
hole placed high enough to Bhow th e bust 
to ud vantage, but not gathered up in to  a 
balloon at the shoulders, w ill alw ays be 
and look th e perfection of a figure. T he  
fash ion  of th e  epaulet of ribbon or p asse
m enterie іѳ alao very p retty  ; it  ia added to 
m auy d resB es, on one bide only of oourse.

E m broidery pattern s, worked either  
over th e  m ateria l itse lf  or over bands to  
m atch , and represent Japanese devices  
such aa  large b irds porohed upou one leg  
odd trees of th e m ost prim itive  design, and  
no le ss  Btratige-looking quadrufeda, tha  
whole outlined  w ith  narrow  braid edged  
w ith  gold thread. T h is sty le  of em broidery  
ie worked in  all colora and produoea a m ost 
unique effeot, not w ith ou t eleganoe, ou 
dressas of plain  glace or brooaded m ohair.

In  m an tles we have to note th e  peleriae- 
m an tlet, whioh ia in  shape a deep round  
oape w ith  long narrow  lapels in  front. I t  
ia m ade of fa ille , O ttom an or brocaded  
silk , and also of th e ribbed velvet, and  
trim m ed w ith deep fringe and laoe, beaded  
or not beaded, som etim es w ith  both. T he  
shoulders are m arked by a seam , and the  
m ore elegant m odels are tr im m ed with  
p assem enterie  patternB plaoed on each  Bide 
close to the ahoulders. T he lapels are not 
edged, but oovered w ith  laoe and often  
fin ished w ith  je t ta sse ls . In  som e oases 
they are exchanged for a deep fa ll of laoe, 
w hich is  draped a lit tle  and fastened  upon 
th e lef t h ip by a jet broooh. T he neck is 
fin ished with a narrow standing-up collar  
of s ilk  or velvet.

A  handsorao w inter outdoor costum e is 
m ade of nut-brow n fine oloth, or w oollen  
fabrio, or velveteen , tr im m ed w ith  faw n- 
drab silk , em broidered w ith brown silk, 
and faw n-drab fur for th e paletot. 
The sk irt trim m ed w ith  a band of the  
faw u-drab s i lk  em broidery. T he tunic  
arranged at the side i u  fau -p la its, and bor
dered w ith  th e  віік em broidery, lined  w ith  
pale blue Bilk, wbioh show s through the  
oentre of th e brown sprig ; th e  blaok  
drapery form ed in  puff-loops of th e nut 
brown fabrio, lined  w ith  the pale blue silk , 
ao th a t it  ahowa th e edge ot it . V ictoria  
paletot of th e brown, fitting to th e figure, 
and bordered w ith  faw n-drab fur, w ith  a 
narrower w idth  for th e  cuffa to the coat 
sleeves. T b e  p a letot festooned down tb e  
front w ith  ligh t blue buttons, and a round 
oollar of fur. B on n et of brown ve lvet and  
blue silk , garnished w ith  a blue feather  
aoross the front, and a igrette  str in gs of 
blue and brown tied  under th e  right ear. 
G loves t )  m atoh the garniture of th e dress.

C o o h in g  К е е ір е н .
B se f Soup.— Four pounds ot sb in  of beef; 

four quarts of w ater, s ix  on ion s, four oar- 
rots, tw o turn ips, a ll chopped fiue ; pepper 
and Balt. P u t th e m eat to  boil aud at th e  
end of four hours add th e vegetables and  
oook one hour longer.

B ee f T ea .— C ut one pound of beef into  
віісев, p u t into a glass jar aud Bet in  boiling  
w ater tw elve houra. Add boiling w ater  
til l  of th e required strength  and season  
w ith  peper and aalt.

Chioken B roth .—C ut ohicken in to  quar
ters, lay  it  in B alt and w ater a n  hour 
put on in soup k ettle  w ith  an onion and  
four quarts of w ater. B ring  very  slow ly  to  
gentle boil and keep th is  up u n til th e liquid  
has d im in ished  one-third and th e m eat  
shrinka from  th e  bonea. T ake out the  
ohioken, sa lt it  and Bet aside w ith  a cup 
fu l of broth in  a bowl (oovered) un til n ext 
day. Season rest of broth aud put back  
over th e fire. B o il up and skim , add nearly  
a cupful of rioe, previously soaked in a  bowl 
of w ater. Cook slow ly  u n til th e rioe is  
tender. S tir  a oupful of h< t  m ilk  in to  two 
beaten eggs, then in to  broth. L et all com e  
barely to a boil. W hen you have added a 
handful of fioe ly  m inced parsley pour out 
in to  tureens and serve.

Preserved  A pples.— Pare and oore tw elve  
large apples ; cu t eaoh in to  e ig h th s; m ake  
a syrup of one pound of sugar and one-half 
a p in t of w ater, and boil ; put in  as muoh  
apple as oan be cooked w ith ou t breaking ; 
rem ove th em  carefu lly  w hen tender ; after  
all are done, add to th e  liquid one oup of 
sugar and boil ten m in utes slow ly ; flavor  
w ith lem on, and pour over th e app les, o r  
grate nu tm eg on th em  instead .

R ioe Pudding.— One teaoup of rioe, one 
teacup of eugar, one quart m ilk , one tea- 
spoonful oinnam on ; bake s low ly  one and  
one-h alf hours.

F u n  for E veryb od y  I

F u n  is  ju st w h at every person ia looking  
for, w illin g  to pay for, and finds hardest to  
seoure. We w ant a new  prooess m ill so 
th a t fun oan be ground out by tb e ton and  
sold a t cluse cutting pricea everyw here. 
H ow  w oi 11 th is  be done ? T be firat step  
is  to  relieve a ll w ho suffer from  pain , and  
P u tn a m ’s P a in less Corn E xtractor stands  
in  th e very  front rank iu  th is  respeot. 
Sure, sa fe | and P a in less , causing no so re ;'  
spots, nor producing th e sligh test disopm- 
fort w h ile  in  use. T ry P u tn a m ’s P a in less  
Corn E xtractor  and beware of su b stitu tes  
ahd poisonons im itation s.

One hundred eloping oouples from  Ohio  
and Ind ian a  have been m arried a t C oving
ton , Ivy., during th e past year.

I I « - a t  find» l  o l i l f  ■**' A  f

Are n ever-fa ilin g  oauses of d isease. A t th is
aaason of th e year neuralgia, toothache  
and a h ost of s im ilar  diaeasea are ram pant. 
T h e great question , th en , ІВ to And th e  
quickest, surest and m oat econom ical 
rem ed y. P o iso n ’s N e r v il in e  exaotly  fills  
th ese req u irem tn ts. I t  is  prbm pt, efficient 
and m ost econ om ical, Ч оі it  cxceeds in  
power every know n rem edy, and ia aa 
cheap aa inferior artic les. A  10 cent 
sam ple bottle w ill give every person a 
ohanoe to teBt it . L arge bottles only 25 
cen ts.

A  G r e n l  P r o b l e m .  *

— Take  a ll tb e K idney and L iver
M edicines, 

— T ake a ll th e Blood  purifiers,
— Take a ll th e Rheum atic  rem edies,
— T ake all th e  Dyspepsia  and indigeation  

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

specifics,
— T ake a ll th e B ra in  and N orve foroe

revivers,
— T ake a ll th e  Great h ea lth  reatorers.
— I n  short, take a ll th e beat qu alities  of all 

th ese , and th e  — best
— Qualities  of all th e best m edicines in  

th e w orld, and you w ill find th a t — Hop  
— B itters  have the best ourative qu alities  

and pow ers of all — concentrated
— In th em , and th a t th ey  w ill ouro when  

any or all of th ese , sin g ly  or — combined 
— F ail. A  thorough tria l w ill give p o si

tive proof of th is.
I l  M i'll i 'll r1 il I , i v e r .

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

Since then  I have been unable to be
about at a ll. M y liver becam e hard like
wood ; m y lim tft were puffed up and filled  
w ith  w ater.

A ll th e  best p h ysicians agreed th at n oth 
ing could oure m e. I resolved to try H op  
B itters  ; I have used seven bottles ; the  
hardness has a ll gone from  m y liver, the  
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  m y grave. J . W . M oeey, 
B uffalo, Oot. 1st, 1881.

f* o v e r ty  a u d  S u t le r in g .
“ I  was dragged down w ith  debt, poverty  

and Buffering for years, caused by a siok  
fam ily  and large b ills for doctoring.

I  w as com pletely  discouraged, un til one 
year ago, by th e  advioe of m y pastor, 
com m enced uaing H op B itter s, and in  one 
m onth we w ere all w ell, and none of us 
have been віск a day sinoe ; and I  w ant to 
say to all poor m en, you oan keep your 
fam ilies w ell a year w ith  H op B itters for 
less  than one dootor’s v is it  w ill oost. I  
know it .”—A W oekinoman.

ta rN o n e  g enu ine  w ith o u t a  bu n ch  of green 
Нора on  th e  w h ite  label. Bhun a ll th e  vile, 
poisonouB stu ff w ith  “ Hop"o r  'Hope"in th e ir  
паше

A m ong th e ru in s  of th e Z uni and Azteo  
c ities  there have been found spindles  
olosely  reaem bling y ioae in  use  in  Scotland, 
T he position  of som e of th ese  relics  in d i
cates an an tiq u ity  of a t lea st 2,000 years.

— —T be seoret of th e  large and oonatant 
ааіев of Mrs. P in k h a m ’s V egetable C om 
pound probably lies  in tb e  faot that w h ere
as there are m auy “ B itterB” and “ T on ics” 
of equal value, be  it m ore or less, the 
V egetable Com pound is  so com pletely  
superior to a ll other preparations specia lly  
reoom m endod for th e  needs o f w om en th a t  
it  has practica lly  no rivals.

A w a j  F r o m  H o m e .

Conduotor,” sa id  a Chioago m an on 
board an I llin o is  Central train , in  a loud 
tone of voioe, “ are you виге w e h aven ’t  
passed S t. L ouis?”

“ Y es, w e are tw en ty  m iles  th is  side, 
y e t .”

“ ThiB tra in  stops th ere, does i t  ?” * f 5*
11 Y e s,” . /  t
“ W ell, don’t fa il to  le t  m e know  w hen  we 

get th ere .”
T hen be settled  h im self baok in  h is sea t, 

and sm iled  w hen a S t. L ouis c itizen  bent 
aoross th e  aiale and asked h im  if  an y  new  
build ings had been pu t Up in  Ô hioago віпсе 
th e fire.

T he Scientific  Am erican  th  nks K ee ly ’s 
“ vaporic gun” is  “ nothing m ore than a  
olum ay air guu ,” and givea a description  to  
prove it. N ow  le t it  p riu t a m ap of the  
m otor and th e world w ill feel easier.

L Y D I A  E .  P B I M K H A M ’ S

* V E G E T A B L E  C O M P O U N D  *

* * * * * IS A POSITIVE CURf. * » * ,
F o r  a ll  o f  th o se  P a in fu l C om p la in ts  and!
* * W e a k n e sse s  so  com m on  to  ou r  b e s t  *  *J

*Y* F E M A L E  P O P U L A T IO N . Я
I t  w i l t ,  c u r k  іг .ч т i k e l t  t i t e  w o r s t  f o r m  o r  F a - j  

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 4  
FLAM M ATION A N D  U L C E R A T IO N . F A L L IN G  A N D  I> is 4  
PLA CEM EN TS, A N D  T H E  C O N SEQ U EN T S P IN A L  W e A K -1  
N ESS, AN D  IS  PA R T IC U L A R L Y  A D A P T E D  TO Т П К ; 
'ChANgSt'OF lilFtS. "'**■'# * * * * * *
* It  WILL DISSOLVE AND EXPEL TlTMORS FROM ТЛК
U t e r u s  i n  a n  e a r l y  s t a g e  o f  d e v e l o p m e n t . T u 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  
v e r y  s p e e d i l y  b y  i t 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 s

ALL CRAVING FOR STIM U LA N TS, A N D  R E L IE V E S  W E A K 
N ESS o f  t h e  S t o m a c h . I t  c u r e s  B l o a t i n g , H e a d *1 
a c h e , H 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 i ï d  I n d i g e s t i o n . * * * * *

*  T h a t  f e e l i n g  o f  B e a r i n g  D o w n ,-c a u s i n g  P a t h ,  
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
CURED BY  IT S  USE. * * * *  * * * *

* T r  WILL AT all times and  ttndbr all  СГЛОТТЯ» 
STANCES ACT IN l̂AKMOtfY WITlt THE LAWS THAf 
GOVERN THE FRMMiE SYSTEM. * * * * *
*  j& S~It s  p u i i r o s K  i s  SOLELY f o r  t h e  l é g i t i m â t *
HEALING OF DISEASE ANI) THE RELIEF OF PAIN, AND 
THAT IT DOES ALL IT CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS ОГ 
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY. *  * *  *
*  *  F O R .T H Ç ,  CU RE OF K lD N E Y  CO M PLA IN TS ГЙ 
E IT H E R  S E X  T H IS  R E M E D Y  IS  U N SU R PA SSE D . *  18
* LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S VEGETABLE COMPOUND fe 
prepared at Lynn, Mass, Priée $1. Six bo.ttles.for $&, 
S o ld  b y  a l l  d n i g g i s t s .  .ßent by mail, p o s té e  paid, in fora* 
of Pills or Lozeri^eé '-on receipt Qt^rkjé àa Above. Mr«. 
Pinkham’s “Gbüido to  Health” w llibè»ailed  free to any 
Lady sending stamp. Letters <?опЙ«|ѳпЙЬі1у answered. •
* No family should be without^ bŸDIÀ 13. PINKHAM’8 
T IVER PILLS. They eure Constipation, Biliousness and 
Torpidity of the IJvPr. 25 eents per box. * r  * t
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ao DAYS’ TRIAL
m  f  D S .  <f

\ % t [DYjffii
I^L E C ’H tO -V O L T A IC  Ö E L T  a n d  ot 

X A p p l ia n c e s  a r e  sen t- o n  Ü0 D a y s ’ T r ia l  TO 
M EN  O N L Y , Y O U N G  O i l  OLD , w h o  are s u f f e r 

in g  f r o m  N e r v o u s  D f k i l i t y ,  L o s t  V i t a l i t y ,  
W a s t in g  W e a k n e s s e s ,  p n d  a l l  th o s e  d is e a s e s  o f  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 p-usks 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 le te  
r e s to r a t i o n  to  F k a l t m ,  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 .  S e n d  a t  o n c e  f o r  I l l u s t r a t e d

inc-ft.)
T E lecthto

e t  f r o A d d r e s sP a in p h l

V o l t a i c  B e l t  O n ,, M a r s h a l l ,  M ic h ,

I CURE FITS !When 1 say euro l  do nor. iiienii niorely to stop them 
n timo and tiien have them return again, I mean a rad)* 
саісигѳ. I have mado tho disease of FITS, EPILEPSY 
or FALLING SICKNESS a lift, long study. J warrant m j 
remedy to cure the <■. i's. Песни so others have
failed is no reason for n~ - nn receiving a euro. Send at 
once for a treatise an n  I- Jîottle of my infallible 
remedy. Give Express auiI /ost Ollice. It costs you 
nothin')* for a trial, and I will cure you.

 1ч-\ К. Л KOO'1’ M  Poarl St.. New York.

Y O U N G  HI E I¥  I—I t  К  A D  T i l l * .
Th e  Vo ltalio  B e l t  C o., of M arshall, Mioh. 

offer to send  tl ie ir  ce leb ra ted  E lec t r o -Voltalio  
Be l t  a n d  o th e r  E l e c t r ic  App l ia n c e s  on tn a  
for th i r ty  days, to  m en (youug o r old) afflioted 
w ith  nervous deb ility , loss of v ita lity  and 
hood, an d  a ll k in d red  troub les. Also for rhe«* 
m atism , nou ra  gia, para ly sis  and m any other  
d iseases. C om plete  re s to ra tio n  to  h ea ltn , vigo 
au d  m anhood  guaran teed . No risk is incurred  
as  th i r ty  days tr ia l  is allow ed. W rite them  
once fo r il lu s tra ted  p a m p h le t free.

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.

r \ K .  G. 8. RYEBBON,L .B . O.P.
s . E., Lecturer on the Eye, Ear and Throat 

T rinity Medioal College, Toronto. Oculist \ a 
Aurist to the Toronto General Hospital, i. : 
Clinical Assistant Royal London O phthalm i 
Hospital, Moorefield’s and C entral Londo 
Throat and Rar Hospital. 317 Church Street 
Toronto. Artificial Hum an E yes

r jllR M S P O N P M B  B U S I E S  S lia il l lL
y j  451  M ain St., Buffalo, N. Y. Y oung M en and  
W om en th o ro u g h ly  p rep a re d  fo r Ьцніпсмі*, a t 
Ьош е. Book-keeping, B usiness  F orm a, P enm an  
shiP . A rith m e tic  a n d  S h o rth a n d  ta u g h t .by m ail. 
S end  fo r c ircu la rs .

St*Aj A.4;i£ to  весите а  Вившее, 
E d u c a tio n  o r  tipenoerian  р е в  
manship at the 8РВИО9 Л

 ... IAN BXJÖINB4i8 ООЫ4»(*
Detro Mioh Circulars frep


