
H a p p y  H y  « e ia .
(A R E A L  E X H IB IT IO N  O F H E A L T H .)

Hail, beauty, w it and w ealth  I 
Ae the goddess of good health  

I would speak :
Mine’s an ancient reputation,
For m y nearest blood relation  

W as a Greek.

Know—I never take a chill,
Or a fever or a p ill 

Or a potion ;
No physic can compare 
W ith fresh air and sim ple fare— 

That's m y notion.

I lead a placid life,
U ndisturbed by any strife 

Or contention  
In th at organ out of sight 
Whicb ’tie reckoned more polite  

N ot to m ention.

In m y cuisine 1 eschew  
E v’ry entrem ent, ragout.

Fricasse ;
And to all those foreign entrees 
Murmur, “ Intrigantes, ah, n ’entrez 

P as ic i I”

Men offer m e in  vain  
B itter beer and sw eet cham pagne 

And chartreuse ;
As m y father’s duteous daughter, 
E'en Apollinaris water 

I refuse.

I  should feel a grievous sinner, 
’Tw ixt m y luncheon and m y dinner 

To drink tea ;
W ould I ruin m y digestion  
W ith that beverage in  question ? 

Not for m e.

My w aist I’ve  le t alone ;
N ever yet to  busk or bone 

Did I force it.
Could I reconcile m y ribs 
To figurative fibs 

In a corset ?

To sit I  shouldn’t dare 
Upon a draughty stair,

D ecollete,
Though an eligib le Peer 
W ere to w hisper in  m y ear,

“ Prithee, stay I”

Those folks are feckless fools 
Who, neglecting nature’s rules, 

Violate,
In their w ild career of pleasure 
E v’ry hygien ic measure 

Till too late.

80 the rich had better raise 
A tem ple to m y praise,

And dispense 
My laws throughout th is land,
And m ake it understand  

Common eense.

shall oroBB th e U ral M ountains and be in 
A siatic  R ussia.

A t Perm  we m ade our final preparations. 
From  now  we m u st depend on post horses. 
Ivan, m y guide, after th e  proper am ount of 
haggling, bought a tarantass—a  sort of phae
ton . T he luggage w as stow ed in to  i t ;  we 
took our seatB ; our first relay of horses 
were engaged—three in num ber and h ar
nessed  in th e  peouliar R ussian  fashion— 
th e yem sohik started them  w ith  th e w ords 
ot encouragem ent and endearm ent whioh  
in  R ussia  are supposed to be m ore effica
cious than th e  thong, and aw ay we w en t on 
our long, long drive.

W e orossed th e  U ra ls, w hioh after  a ll 
are not so very  h igh . W e passed th e  Btone 
obelisk erected, Ivan told  m e, in  honor ot a 
Oossaok ohief nam ed Y erm ak. W e read 
th e  word “ E urope” on th e side whioh  
first m et our eyes, and turning round we 
saw  “ A sia” w ritten  on the back. I  spent 
m y first night in  A sia  at E katerineburg ; 
and lay  awake th e best part of it  trying to 
oaloulate how  m any m iles Btretohed, 
betw een P au line and m yself. F or days 
and days have passed sinoe I  le ft  St. 
Petersburg and I  have travelled a t a ll possi
ble speed ; y e t th e journey вѳетв scarcely  
begun. Indeed, I  oannot even guess at its  
length  u n til I  get to  Tobolsk.

A  trifle of som e four hundred т ііе в  from  
E katerineburg to T ium en, another of two 
hundred from T ium en to Tobolsk, and I 
sh a ll aw ait th e pleasure of th e Governor- 
G eneral and w hat inform ation he m ay  
choose to give me.

T he carriage and ourselves are ferried  
across th e broad yellow  Irtu ish ~-th a t river, 
the crossing of w hich by a R ussian  offioer at 
onoe raises him  a Btep in  rank ; for Buoh is  
th e inducem ent held out to  serve in S iberia ; 
and a t th e east bank of th e  Irtu ish  S iberia

PAULINE.
И  I  w ished, th e  Governor of Tobolsk  

ih ou ld  be telegraphed or w ritten  to ; but, 
M  I w as bound any w ay to go to th a t town 
i t  would be juet as w ell i{ I  made m y  
inquiries in  person. T o th is  I  quite agreed 
M istrusting the speed of tb e Виввіап post 
• r  th e new ly-opened telegraph. I  was 
ready to start to-m orrow.

во, after getting a ll th e h in ts and infor 
m ation I  oould, I thanked th e ohief for h is  
courtesy, and w ith  m y preoious papers in  
m y pooket, w ent to oom plete m y prépara 
tion s for m y  journey ; a journey whioh  
m ight be a thousand or tw o thousand m iles  
longer or shorter, aooording to where it  
had pleaeed the Governor of Tobolsk to 
bestow  the wretohed Ceneri.

B efore I  started I  reoeived a le tter  from  
P riso illa—one of those labored and rather  
m isty  ep istles u sually  w ritten  by people 
o f her station  in life. I t  told m e th a t 
P au line w as w ell ; th at she waa w illin g  to 
be guided by Friso illa’B advioe, and to 
rem ain w ith  her u n til th e return of her 
unknow n relation or friend. “ B u t, M aster 
G ilbert,” th e  letter  w ent on, “ I  am  воггу 
to  вау I believe Bhe is not quite right at 
tim ee. T he poor young lady talks w ild ly  
about an aw ful orime ; but Bhe Bays 
she ів content to  w ait for justice to  be done, 
ав в о т е  one Bhe has Been in  her dream s 
during her illn ess is working for her. Bhe 
doesn’t know who it is , but it  is  som e one 
w ho knows everyth ing.”

T his in telligen ce m ade m e feel easier. 
N o t only  did it  Bhow m e th at P au line  
w ould w ait qu ietly  u n til m y return, but 
also th a t som e glim m ering of the im m e
diate past m ight be dawning upon her. 
T h e  closing lin es of P r isc illa ’s letter  made 
m y heart beat w ith hope.

“ T his afternoon, M aster G ilbert, she 
seem ed to discover for the first tim e that 
she had a wedding ring on her finger. She  
asked m e how it  oame there. I  told her I 
oould not say . T hen Bhe sat for hours and 
hours tw istin g  it  round and round, th in k 
ing and th inking. I  asked her, a t last, 
w hat she w as th inking of. 1 D ream s I am  
trying to rem em ber,’ eaid вЬѳ, w ith  th at 
pretty , qu iet sm ile  of hers. I  w as dying to 
te ll th e dear young lady th at she w as m y  
ow n m aster’s law ful w ife. I w as afraid she  
would take the ring off, but she didn’t, thank  
God !”

Y es, thank God, Bhe did not I A s I read 
P riso illa ’s le tter  I  yearned to turn hom e
ward and fly baok to m y w ife . B u t I oon- 
quered the inclination, although I  fe lt more 
and m ore oertain th a t m y m eeting w ith  
Ceneri would be a happy one for m e ; that 
I  should return, and, if песеввагу, once 
more plaoe th a t ring on her finger and 
cla im  her as m y own, knowing th a t Bhe 
wae purer than the gold of w hioh th at 
ebining oirolet w as m ade.

P au line ! m y beautful P au line ! m y w ife, 
m y love, we shall be happy y e t 1

T he n ext day I started  for Siberia.
C H A P T E R  X I.

A HELL UPON EABTH.
I t  was m idsum m er w hen I  le ft St. 

Petersburg. The heat was oppressive and 
quite disturbed m y idea of th e B ussian  
olim ate. I  w ent by rail to M oscow, by the  
iron road whioh runs Btraight as a  lino  
from  th e one large c ity  to th e other. The 
Czar ordered it  to  be so m ade, w ithout 
ourves or deviations. W hen th e engineers 
asked h im  w hat populous plaoes they  
should take on their w ay, b is Im perial 
M ajesty took a ruler and on th e  m ap ruled 
a straight line from  St. Petersburg to Mos- 
oow. “ Make it  во,” were h is  oomm ands, 
and во it  w as m ade, as rigid and oareless 
of th e oonvenienoe of other persons as h is  
ow n despotism —a railw ay for som e four 
hundred m iles running sim p ly  to its  d esti
nation, not daring, however muoh tem pted, 
to  swerve aside and disobey th e autoorat’s 
com m ande.

A t M oscow, th e oolossal, I  lingered a 
couple of days. I t  w as there I h ad  settled  
to  engage a guide and interpreter. A s I 
spoke two or three languages besideB my 
own, I  w as able to piok and chooee, and at 
laet Beleoted a pleasant m annered, eharp- 
looking young fellow  w ho averred th a t he 
knew every inoh cf th e great post road to 
th e  eaBt. T hen bidding farew ell to  the  
m ighty  K rem lin w ith  its  ohurohes, w atoh  
tow ers and battlem ents, I started w ith  m y  
new  oompanion for N ijn i Novgorod ; at 
w hioh plaoe w e m u st bid adieu to the  
railw ay.

W e passed the old pioturesque but decay
ing town of V ladim ir, and after duly  
adm iring its  five-dom ed oathedral I  found 
nothing more to distraot m y attention  until 
we reaohed N ijn i. M y oom panion w as  
vary anxious th a t we should linger for a 
day or tw o a t th is  c ity . T he great fair  
w as on, and he assured m e it  w as a sight 
n ot to be m issed . I had not oome to  
B u ssia  to look a t fairs or festiv ities , во 
oom m anded him  tc  make in stan t prepara
tions for continuing th e journey.

W e now ohanged our m ode of oonvey- 
in oe .

B eing  sum m er th e rivers were open and  
navigation praoticable. W e took the  
steam er and w ent down th e broad Volga  
till we passed E asan  and reaohed th e river 
K am a. U p  th is  tortuous stream  we went 
un til we landed at th e large, im portant 
town of Perm .

W e were five days on the w ater—I  think  
th e  five longest days I  ever spent. The  
w inding river, th e slow-going Bteamer, 
m ade m e long for th e land again ; there 
one Beemed to be m aking progress. The  
road there w as straight, not running into a 
hundred bends.

W e were now  nearly at th e end of 
E urope. A  hundred m iles further and we

proper
Tobolsk at la st 1 T he sight of m y pass- 

ports renders the Governor oiv ility  itse lf. 
H e invited  m e to dine with him  and, as for 
prudential reasons I thought it  better to 
accept h is  invitation , treated m e royally .

H is  register told m e all I w anted to know  
about Ceneri. H e had been sen t to  the  
very extrem e of she Czar’s dom inions, as 
his w as a oase whioh called for speoial 
severity . W here he w ould fin ish h is  jour
ney w as not Bettled, but th a t m ade a little  
difference to m e. Ав he would travel the 
greater part of th e  w ay  on foot, and as 
there w as but one road, I  m ust overtake 
him , although he le ft Tobolsk m onths ago. 
T he eeoort whioh aooompanied th a t par
ticular gang of prisoners w as uuder the  
oom m and of Oaptain Varlam off, to  whom  
his E xoellenoy w ould w rite a few  lines 
whioh I should take w ith  m e—he would  
also give m e a supplem entary passport 
Bigned by h im self.

“ W here do you th ink  1 Bhall overtake 
the party ?” I asked.

T he Governor made a oaloulation. 
“ Som ew here about Irkutsk ,” he thought.

A nd. Irkutsk  two thousand т ііе в , m ore 
or less, from  Tobolsk I

I  bade the great m an a grateful adieu  
and spurred on a t Buoh speed th a t even the  
good-tem pered Ivan began to grumble. 
M an, even a B u ssian , w as but m ortal, he 
said, and I  could not expeot to find Arab 
steeds among G overnm ent poBt horses 
whioh tbo postm asters were com pelled to  
furnish at about tw o penoe a m ile a horse. I  
left th e yem sohik aud h im self no tim e for 
refreshm ent. T beir tea  had not grown 
cool enough to Bwallow before I was in s ist
ing on a fresh Btart. And as for a proper 
n ig h i’s rest 1

T ea ! U n til I  made th a t journey I  never 
knew th e  am ount of tea  a m ortal stom aoh  
oould hold. One and a ll th ey  drank it  by 
the gallon. T hey  carried it  about oom- 
preBsed into brioks, oem ented, I  heard with  
a shudder, by sheep’s or в о т е  other  
an im al’e blood. They drank it  morn, noon 
aud night. W henever there w as a stop
page and boiling w ater oould be obtained  
buoketBful of tea  w ere made and poured 
down their throats.

T he im pressions I retain of th at long 
journey are not very deep. I w as not 
traversing th e oountry for the sake of w rit
ing a  book of travels, or to observe th e m an
ners and ouBtoms of the people. My great 
objeot was to overtake Ceneri as quiokly ав 
poBBsible, and m y endeavors were direoted  
to  passing from  one posting station  
to another ав sw iftly  as I could. We sped 
over vast steppes, w ild m arshes, through  
forests of birch, ta ll p ines, oak, ash, and 
other trees ; w e w ere ferried over broad 
rivers. On and on we w en t as straight to 
our destination  as th e great poBt road 
would take us. W hen nature foroed us to 
rest w e had oo put up w ith  Buoh p itifu l 
aooom m odation as we could get. U n less  
th e plaoe a t whioh w e Btopped was of som e 
im pprtanoe, inns were unknown. B y  
dint of praotioe 1 s t  la st contrived to obtain 
alm ost enough Bleep, if not to sa tis fy  m e, to 
serve m y needs, w h ilst jolting along in  the  
tarantass.

I t  w as a m onotonous journey. 1 turned  
aside to v is it  no objects of in terest spoken  
of by travellers. From  morn to 
night and generally  through th e greater 
part of th e  n ight our w heels rolled along 
the road. And at every posting station  I 
read on th e wooden post whioh stands in 
front of it  th e num ber of m iles we were 
from  St. Petersburg, un til, as th e days and 
w eeks passed, I  began to feel appalled at 
the distanoe I bad com e and th e distanoe 
I  m ust return. Should I  ever see P au line  
again ? W ho oan say w hat m ay have hap
pened before I  .return to E ngland? A t  
tim es I  grew quite diepirited.

I  th ink  w hat m ade m e realize th e length  
of th e journey even m ore than days or 
m easured m iles waB to  see, as we w ent on, 
th e oountry people gradually changing their  
costum e and d ialect. T he yem sohiks who 
drove us ohanged in  appearance and in  
nationality  ; th e  very breed of tbe horses 
varied. B u t le t m an or oattle be of w hat 
kind th ey  m ay, w e w ere w ell and sk ilfu lly  
oonduoted.

T he w eather w as glorious, alm ost too 
glorious. T he cu ltivated  oountry we passed  
through looked thriving and productive. 
Siberia w as very different in  appearanoe 
from  w hat ів usually  associated w ith  its  
nam e. T he air w hen not too warm  w as 
sim ply  delioious. N ever have I  breathed a  
m ore invigorating and bracing atm osphere. 
There were days w hen th e breeze seem ed  
to send new  life through every vein.

T he people I  thought fa ir ly  honest, and  
w henever I  found a  need of prodnoing m y  
papers th e  word oiv ility  w ill fioaroely 
express th e treatm ent I  received. H ow  I  
should have been treated w ith out these  
potent talism ane I  oannot say.

T he whole country-side in m oat plaoes 
waa busy w ith  the hay-harveet ; a m atter  
of suoh im portance to  tn e com m unity at 
large th at oonviots are told  off for som e eix 
w eeks to  assist in  th e work of saving the  
orops. T he w ild flowers, m any of them  
very beautiful, grew free ly ; the people 
looked w ell and oontented. A ltogether m y  
im pressions of Siberia in  rum m er were 
plea»ant ones.

Y et I  w ished it  had been th e dead of 
w inter. T hen it is th at, in epite of oold, 
one travels m ore pleasantly . Ivan aseured 
m e th at w hen a good enow road ів formed  
and a tarantass m ay be exohanged for a 
Bledge, the am ount of ground passed over 
in a day is som ething m arvellous. I  am  
afraid from  m em ory to say  how  m any  
m iles m ay be oovered in tw enty-four hours 
w hen th e sm ooth-going runners take the  
plaoe of w heels.

W e had of course, various sm all aooidents 
and delays on th e road. H ow ever strongly  
built a tarantaes m ay be, it  is  but m ortal. 
WheelB broke, axletrees gave w ay, shafts 
snapped, tw ioe we were overturned, but as 
no evil exoept delay ensued I need uot 
relate th e hisory of these m isfortunes.

Nor need I  enum erate the tow ns and 
villages through whioh we passed unless 
I  w ished to m ake m y Btory as in ter
esting as a scriptural genealogy— Tara, 
K iansk, K oliuvan, T om sk, Aohinsk, K ras
noyarsk, N ijn i Udinek, m ay or m ay not be 
fa m ilù r  to th e  reader, acoording to the  
depth o! b is  geographical s tu d ies; but

m ost of the otherB, even if  I knew how to 
epell their nam es, would be nothing more 
than vain sounds. PerhapB , w hen we 
traoe th e maroh of th e B uesian  arm y des
tin ed  to invade our Indian em pire we m ay  
becom e better acquainted w ith  th e Czar’s 
A siatio dom inions.

Y et at the entranae to each of these little  
tow ns or villages, th e very nam es of w hich  
I  have forgotten, so surely ав you found the 
w ell-appointed poBting station , you found 
also a gloom y square building, varying w ith  
tb e size of th e place, surrounded by a tall 
palisade, the gates of whioh w ere barred, 
bolted and sen tried—these buildings were  
th e oBtrogs, or prisons.

H ere it  w ae th a t th e w retohed oonviots 
w ere houaed a i  th ey  halted  on their long 
maroh. In th ese plaoes th ey  were packed 
like sardines in  a box. P risons bu ilt to 
hold tw o hundred were often called upon 
to  acoom m odate a t least twioe th a t number 
of luckless w retohes. I  w as told  tb a t w hen  
ioe waa breaking up in  th e rivers ; when  
th e floods were out ; w hen in  faot the 
progress m uet perforoe be delayed, the 
scenes at these prisons or depots beggared 
description. M en, som etim es unsexed  
w om en w ith  th em , huddled in to  rooms 
reeking w ith  filth , th e floors throw ing out 
poisonous em anations—rooms bu ilt to  give 
but soanty spaoe to a sm all num ber, 
orowded to suffocation. T he m ortality  at 
tim es w as fearful. T he tria ls of tbe maroh 
were as nothing w hen oompared to th e hor
rors of the so-oalled rest. And it  w as in  one 
of these oBtrogs I  should find Ceneri.

W e paseed m any gangB of oonviots plod
ding along to their fa te . Ivan told m e that 
m ost of them  were in  chains. T h is  I should  
not have notioed, as th e irons are only on 
the legs and worn under the trousere. 
Poor w retohed beings, m y heart ached for 
them  ! F elon s though th ey  were, I  oould 
never refuae th e  charity th ey  invariably  
prayed for. So far as I  oould see  th ey  
were not unkind ly treated by the soldiers 
aud offioers, but terrible ta les were told me 
about their Bufferings at th e hands of in h u 
m an jailers and oom m andants of prisons. 
There, for the s ligh test infraction of rules, 
the rod, th e dark oell and a variety  of other  
punishm ents were oalled iu to  play.

I  alw ays fe lt relieved w hen w e had passed  
out of sight of a gang like th is. T be con
trast betw een m y own position and th at of 
suoh a num ber of m y fellow m en w as too 
painful to  o o n tem p la te -a n d  y e t if Ceneri 
did not clear aw ay every shadow  of doubt 
from  m y m ind I m ight retraoe m y steps a 
m ore m iserable wretoh than either of those  
foot-sore oonvictB.

Som e w eek or ten days after leaving  
Tobolsk I  began to m ake inquiries at every  
ostrog ав to w hen Captain Varlam off s 
gang passed, and when 1 m ight expeot to 
overtake it . T he answ ers I  received to 
th e latter  question corresponded w ith  th at 
given m e by th e G overnor—all agreed, at 
Irkutsk, or ju st beyond. D ay  after day I  
found we were gaining rapidly upon the 
party, and when at last we reaohed tbe 
large, handsom e town of Irkutsk, I rightly  
reckoned th a t I  bad reached the end or 
nearly th e end of m y journey.

On inquiry I  found Captain Varlam off 
had not yet arrived. A t the plaoe where I 
had la st inquired I  bad been told be had 
passed through a day before, во it  was 
evident we had overlooked and outstripped  
them . T he best th ing to be done w as to 
w ait in Irkutsk  th e arrival of the party.

I  w as not at a ll sorry to take a oouple ot 
daye’ rest after m y fatigueB. I w as not 
воггу to indulge onoe more in  the com forts  
of oom parative c ivilization  ; y e t nearly  
every hour I  w as sending down to inquire 
if the oonvicts had arrived. More ardently  
than I had longed to reaoh Irkutsk, I 
longed to turn th e horsee’ heads westw ard  
and start on th e return journey.

I  bad beard no new s from  hom e sinoe I 
le ft S t. Petersburg. Indeed I  oould not 
expeot a letter , ав, after m y departure from  
N ijn i Novgorod, I had positively ou tstrip 
ped the post. On tbe road bom e I hoped 
to find letters w aiting me.

A fter I  had kioked m y Ьееів in Irkutsk  
for two days I reoeived the weloom e news 
th a t Captain Varlam off had m arched hia 
prisoners to th e ostrog at 4 o’olook tb at  
afternoon. I roso from  m y dinner aud w ent 
w ith  a ll speed to th e prison.

A  m an in  plain olothes—a civilian — 
dem anding to be oonduoted to th e preaenoe 
of a R ussian  oaptain who bad ju st arrived  
from  a long maroh, seem ed a lm ost too great 
a joke for the sentries to  bear in a soldier
like m anner. T heir Btolid faoeB broke into  
Boornful sm iles as they asked Ivan if “ the 
little  father” had gone quite m ad. I t  
required muoh firm ness, muoh persuasion  
aud a gratu ity , w hich to the в іт р іе  m ili
tary m ind represented an un lim ited  quan
tity  of “ vodka,” and consequently m any  
happy driuking bouts, before 1 w as allowed  
to pass through th e gates of the high p a lis 
ade, and, w ith m any m isgivings ou the 
part of m y guide, was oonduoted to the 
presenoe of ehe captain .

A fine, fieroe-looking young soldier, who 
glared at mo for disturbing him  ; for having, 
by advioe, adopted the R ussian  costum e, 
whioh by now w as Btained and frayed by 
travel, there w as nothing to show him  I 
was not a oivilian whom  any soldier m ight 
kiok at Ьів pleasure.

I t  was delightfu l to  see th e  change the 
perusal of the Tobolsk Governor’B letter  
m ade in  th e captain’s appearanoe. H e  
roee, and w ith  tb e greatest courtesy offered 
m e a ohair, and asked m e in  i< renoh if I 
spoke th a t language.

I aseured him  on that point, and finding  
I  oould d ispense w ith  Ivan’s вегѵіоев Bent 
him  outside to w ait for m e.

V arlam off would not hear of com m enc
ing business u n til w ine and oigarettes made 
their appearanoe—then be w as a t m y eer- 
vioe in  anything and everything.

I told  him  w hat I  desired.
“ T o speak in  private w ith  one of my 

oonviots. C ertain ly—th is letter  places me 
at your com m ands. B u t w hich oonvict ?”

I  gave h im  the true nam e. H e shook h is  
head.

“ I  know none of th em  by th a t nam e. 
MoBt of th e nam es the politioal prisoners 
pass under are fa lse ones. W hen they  
leave m e th ey  w ill beoom e num bers, so it 
doesn’t m atter.”

I suggested Ceneri. H e Bhook h is  head  
again.

“ I  know the m an I w ant ie w ith  you ,” I 
said. “ H ow  Bhall I  find h im  ?”

“ You kuow him  by sight ?"
“ Y es—w ell.”
“ T hen you had better oome with m e and 

try  and piok him  out am ong m y unfortu
nates. L igh t another oigarette—you w ill 
w ant it ,” be added w ith  m eaning.

H e led th e w ay, and Boon we stood before 
a heavy door. A t h is oom m and a jailer, 
arm ed w ith  m ighty кеув, appeared. The 
grinding looks w ere turned, and th e  door 
waa opened.

“ Follow  m e,” said  Varlamoff, w ith  a 
long pull a t Ьів oigarette. I  obeyed, and 
standing on th e threshold had muoh ado 
to  keep from  fainting.

F rom  the etenoh whioh rushed through ib, 
th at open door m ight have been tbe 
entranoe to som e pestilen tia l cavern, a t the 
bottom  of whioh all the im purities of the  
world were rotting and putrefying. As it  
passed you, you fe lt that the thiok air was 
роінопоив w ith disease and death .

I  reoovered m yself aa best I oould, and 
followed m y guide in to  the grim  interior. 
T he door oloBed behind us.

H ad I the pow er to desoribe the sights I 
saw  w hen m y eyes grew aooustomed to the 
gloom , I  should not be believed. The  
prison w as spacious, but, w hen the num ber 
of tbe prisoners w as considered, it  should  
have been tb re e  tim es tb e size. I t  waB 
thronged w ith wretohed beings. Thoy were 
standing, s ittin g  and ly in g about. M en of 
all ages, an d , it  seem ed, of all nationalities. 
Men w ith features of th e low est hum an 
type. T hey  were huddled in groups—  
m an y were quarrelling, oureing and swear
ing. M oved by ouriosity they preBBed 
around us as closely as th ey  dared, laughing 
and jabbering in  tb e ir  barbarous dialeotB.
I  was in  h ell, an obsoeae, unclean b e lli a

hell made by m en for their fellow -m en.
F ilth  1 the plaoe was one m ass of it. 

F ilth  under foot—filth on th e w alls, the 
rafters and the beam s—filth floating about 
in  the hot, heavy, pestiferous air. Eaoh  
m an Beemed to be a moving m ass of filth. 
Zola would revel in a m inute description  
of the horrors of that plaoe, but I m ust 
leave th em  to the im agination, although I 
know and even trust th at no one’s im agina
tion can oome near the reality .

T be only thing I oould th ink  of w as th is : 
W hy did not these men rush out, overpower 
th e guards, and esoape from  th is  reeking 
den? I put the question to Varlam off.

“ T hey  never attem pt to esoape w hilst on 
th e m aroh,” be said. “ I t  is  a point of 
honor among them . I f one esoapes those  
le ft are treated w ith  muoh greater 
sever ity .”

“ D o none ever get aw ay ?”
“ Y es, m any do when they are sen t to 

the workB. B u t it  does them  no good. 
T hey  m ust pass through th e tow ns on their  
flight or they would starve. T heu they  
are alw ays caught and sen t back.”

I was peering into all the faoeB about, 
trying to find the one I  sought. My inspec
tion w as received w ith  looks eullen, виврі- 
cioue, defiant or careless. B em arks wore 
made' in  undertones, but V arlam off's  
dreaded presenoe kept me from  inBult. I 
exam ined m ary  groupa w ithout suooets, 
then I made a  tour of thepriaon.

A ll along the w all was a slanting p la t
form  upon whiob men lay in  various atti 
tudes. B eing th e moBt com fortable station  
every inch of it w es covered by reoum bent 
form s. In  the angle formed by tbe prison 
wallB I saw  a m an reclining, as if u tterly  
worn out. H is head aank down upon hie 
breast, h is  еуев were closed. There  
som ething in b is figure whioh Btruok m s ав 
fam iliar. I w alked to him  aud laid  my 
hand upon h is eboulder. H e opened hie 
w eary eyes and raised bis sad face. I t  was 
M anuel Ceneri !

C H A P T E R  X II.

THE NAME OF ХПЕ MAN.

H e looked a t m e with an expression in 
his еуев whiob passed at onoe from  hope 
lesenees to bewilderm ent. H e Beemed to  
be unoertaiu whether it w as a phantom  or 
a m an he w as looking at. H e rose to hie 
fee t in a dazed, stupefied way, and Btood 
faoe to faoe w ith  me, w hilat hia wretohed  
fellow -prisoners pressed curiously around 
us.

“ Mr. Vaughan 1 Here I In  S iberia I 
h e Baid, as one not believing h is own вепвев 

“ I  have oome from E ngland to see  you. 
T bis is th e prisoner I am looking for," 
said, turning to tbe offioer who stood a t m y  
Bide, m itigating to som e exten t the noxious 
ness of th e atm osphere by the cigarette 
he puffed vigorously.

“ I am  glad you have found him ,” he eaid 
p olite ly . “ N ow the sooner we get outside  
the better ; the air here ia u n h ea lth y .’ 

U n h ea lth y ! I t  w as fetid  ! I w as filled  
w ith  wonder, as I looked at tbe bland 
Frenoh-Bpeaking oaptain at m y side, at tbe 
Btate of mind to whioh a m an m ust bring 
him self before he oould oalm ly stand in the  
m idst c f h is fellow-oreaturea and вее auoh 
m isery unoonoernodly—oould even think  
he w as but doing h is duty. P erhaps he 
w as. I t  m ay be tb e ог ітев  of th e ргівоп 
ers forbade sym pathy. B u t, oh ! to stand  
there in  the m idst of those poor wretohes, 
turned for tbe tim e into little  more than 
an im als ! I m ay be wrong, but it  seem s to 
m e th at th e jailer m ust have a harder 
heart than the woret of h is oaptivee !

“ I oan вее h im —talk  to him  alone ?' 
asked.

“ C ertainly ; so you are authorized to do 
I am  a Boldier ; you in thia m atter are my 
Buperior offioer.”

“ M ay I take bim  to the ion  ?”
“ I  th ink not. I  w ill find you a room 

here. Ріеаве follow  m e. Pnow  ! th at is  
relief.”

W e w ere now outtide the prison door 
and breathing fresh air onoe m ore. Tbe  
oaptain led m e to a kind of offioe, dirty 
aud furnished barely enough, but a para 
dise oompared to th e scene we had just 
quitted.

“ W ait here ; I  w ill Bend the prisoner to 
you .”

A s he turned to leave m e I  thought of the 
m iserable, dejeoted appearance Ceneri bad 
presented . L et him  be the greatest villain  
in the world, I oould not keep from  w ish  
ing to do в о т е  lit tle  th ing to benefit him .

“ I m ay  give him  food and d r in a?” 
asked.

T be oaptain shrugged h is shoulders and 
laughed good tem peredly.

“ H e ought not to  be hungry. H e has 
the rations w hich  Governm ent ваув are 
suflioient. B u t then you m ay bé hungry 
and thirBty. I f  во, I  do not see how I oan 
stop you sending for wine and fo o d —of 
соигве for youreelf.”

I  thanked him  and forthw ith dispatched  
m y guide in  quest of th e best w ine and 
m eat he could get. W ine, w hen ordered 
by a gentlem an, m eans iu  Виьвіа but one 
th ing—cham pagne. A t an inn of any 
standing oham pagne, or at least its  substi 
tu te, wiue of the D on, m ay be procured. 
M y m essenger soon returned w ith  a bottle  
of the real beverage and a good supply of 
cold m eat and w hite bread. Ав soon ав is 
w as plaoed on the rough table a ta ll soldier 
led in  m y expeoted guest.

I  placed a ohair for Ceneri, in to  whioh 
he sank w earily. Ав he did во I beard tbe 
jingle of th e irons on h is  legs Then  
told m y interpreter to leave us. T he so l
dier, who no doubt bad reoeived h is  orders, 
saluted  m e gravely and followed h is exam 
ple. T he door closed behind him , and 
Ceneri and I were alone.

H e had eom ew hat reoovered from  his 
stupefaction, and as he looked at m e I saw  
an eager, w iatful ехргеввіоп on b is  face 
D rowning as he wae, no doubt be oaught at 
the straw  of m y unexpected appearance 
th inking it  m ight assist b im  to freedom  
PerhapB it wae to enjoy a m om ent or two  
brightened by the fainteet or w ildest gleam  
of hope, m ade bim  pause before he вроке 
to  me.

“ I  have oome a long, long way to see you, 
D r. C eneri,” I began.

“ If the way seem ed long to you, w h at 
bas it  been to m e ? You at least oan return  
when you like to freedom and h ap p in ess/ 

H e spoke in  th e quiet tone of despair, 
had been unable to prevent m y words 
sounding oold and m y voioe being Btern. If 
m y oom ing had raised any hope in  b is  
heart, m y m anner now dispelled it. He 
knew  I had not m ade the journey for bie 
sake.

“ W hether I oan go baok to happinees or 
not depends on w hat you te ll m e. You 
m ay im agine it  is  no light m atter whioh 
hae brought m e so far to see  you for a few  
m inutée.

H e looked at m e curiously, but not sus- 
pioiously. I oould do him  no harm —for 
him  the outer world wae at an end. I f  I 
accused him  of fifty  murders, and brought 
each one hom e to him , hie fate would be 
no worse. H e w as blotted out, erased 
nothing now oould m atter to him , exoept 
m ore or less bodiiy disoom fort. I  shud
dered as I  realized w hat h is sentenoe 
m eant, and, in epite of m yeelf, a oompas- 
sionate feeling Btolo over m e.

“ I have muoh of im portance to вау, but 
first let m e give you som e w ine and food.” 

“ Thank you,” he said , alm ost hum bly. 
“ You would eoaroely believe, Mr. Vaughan, 
that a man m ay be reduced to suob a state  
th at he can hardly restrain h im self a t the 
Bight of decent m eat and drink.”

I oould believe anything after the inte  
rior of the ostrog. I  opened the wine and 
placed it before him . As he ate and drank,
I had leisure to  observe bim  attentively .

H is sufferings had wrought a great ohange 
in him . E very  feature w as sharpened, 
every lim b seem ed Blighter—he looked at 
least ton years older. H e wore the R u s
sian peasants’ ordinary garm ents, and 
these hung in  rags about b im . H is  feet, 
sw athed iu  fragm ents of som e woollen  
m aterial, showed in  plaoes through hie 
boots. T he long, weary m arches were te ll

ing their ta le upon b is fram e. H e had  
uever given m e the idea of being a robust 
m an, and as I looked at h im  I thought tb at 
w hatever work he m ight be put to, it  would  
not pay th e R ussian G overnm ent for h is  
воггу keep. B u t th e probabilities were, 
th ey  would not have to keep bim  long.

H e ate, not voraoiously, but w ith a keen  
appetite. The w iue he used sparingly. 
H is m eal being fioiebed, he glanoed around 
as if  iu  quest of som ething. I  guessed  
w bat he w anted and passed him  my oigar- 
oase and a light. H e thanked m e and 
began to sm oke w ith an air of enjoym ent.

For a w hile I had not tb e heart to in ter 
rupt the poor wretoh. W hen ho le ft m e it 
m ust be to return to th at h ell peopled by 
hum an beings. B u t tim e was slipping by. 
Outeide tb e door I oould bear th e m onot
onous Btep of the sentry, and I did not 
know w hat period of grace the polite cap
tain m ight allow  to h is prisoner.

{To b e  c o n tin u e d .)

In sp ectin g  n ІѴІІйвіопагу Sh ip .
T he children’s new  m issionary ship, tb e  

Morning Star, has been taking on oargo for 
th e Sandwioh Islan ds for th e past week at 
L ew is’ w harf, B oston . T h e present m is
sionary ship is the fourth one of tbe sam e  
nam e bu ilt by th e contributions of Sunday  
sohool ohildren all over th e oountry. One 
w as sold, w hen worn out by voyagings in  
the South Sea, and two were w recke4 on 
coral reef в off в о т е  of the rem ote islands  
of the Paoifio. Eaoh tim e the m oney was 
forthcom ing to build another ship, and 
w hen the fourth M orning Star w as com 
m enced, m ore than th e neoessary 845,000 
w as ready. N early  100,000 children own 
ьЬагев in  th e lit tle  ship, and all of them  
living near B oston  have been down to вее 
th e vessel during the past fortnight. 
I t  is  m any years віпое m y own pennies 
rattled into th e Sunday sohool box 
to  help build a Morning Star, 
but the pride of past ow nership now  раввев 
to  th is  la test sh ip  th at w ears th a t nam e. 
U n til the m issionary ship was made fast to 
th e w harf th e sailors never eaw suoh 
orowds of ju st suoh people in  th a t part of 
th e oity. Children have trooped all over 
the вЬір and explored to th e low est depthB 
of th e  hold, and dear old ladies, m ain props 
of the тіввіопагу cause, have gone oau- 
tiou sly  up  th e steep  gang-plank and 
inspeoted all th e adm irable fittings and  
a rrangem en tB  of th e oabios and Btate- 
rooms. T h is n ew est M orning Star is  130 
feet long and registers 470 tons. In  
nautical phrase i t  is  a  three-m asted  
barquentine,but, in addition to m asts m ade 
eighty  fee t high in order tb a t th e upper 
ваіів m ay catoh every ligh test breeze in  the  
tropio seas, tb e ehip is supplied w ith  
auxiliary steam  power, to be used in  oalms 
and am ong th e islands. E veryth ing  is 
good and substantia l about tbe oabins, but 
there has been no unnecessary extravg- 
anoe, un less it  oom es to th e  presents, 
souvenirs and b its of fanoy work tn a t adorn 
the oaptain’B sanctum .—Boston Globe.

I N D I A  A N D  C A N A D A .

T h e  P a v in g  I n s p e c to r .

11 W hat is  th is  m an doing here ? ”
“ W hy, he’s the Paving Inspeotor."
“ Of w hat use is he ? ”
“ W ell—um . H e gets 83 per day .”
“ For w hat ? ”
“ To inspeot."
“ W hat does he inspeot ? ”
“ Nobody knows. W hen th e oontraotor 

on the excavation begins work the Paviog  
Inepeotor appears. H e looks over the 
street and node h is  head. H e w alks up 
and down and tb inks of h is  83 a day. H e  
sits around on th e c u r b B to n e  and B h a k e a  
h is bead in the m ost solem n m anner.”

“ B u t if he failed to show  up ? ”
“ Oh, th a t would m ake no difference. 

W hat the oontraotor doesn’t know the  
inspector oau t  teaoh him . Som etim es 
they are not even personally acquainted, 
aud nobody ever beard of an inspeotor 
giving any orders on the job.”

“ D oesn ’t he throw out suggestions ?”
“ V ery rarely. H e som etim es suggests 

that it  is  a cold day, or th a t a g lafs of beer 
would ju st touch the epot, but further than  
th at he never goes. Som e folks th ink the  
excavator m ight dig right down to China if 
the iaspector was not on band, but th a t is a 
delusion .”

“ A nd w hen the exoavating is  finished ?” 
“ T hen th e exoavator p ick s  up and 

leaves, but the inspector Btioke th e oloser. 
H e ів there when th e sand is  drawn in . H e  
m ay know sand from  blue clay , but is 
not required to. H e m ay know the paver, 
but he has nothing to вау to him . When 
the Ыоскв com e be m ay piok up one now  
and then , turn it  over and over to вее 
w hether it be w alnu t or cedar, and then 
lay it  down w ith  a trem bling Bigh, but 
th a t’s all. W hen th e blocks are all laid  he 
rem ains to вее th e hot tar  poured on and 
th e gravel spread out. H e knows hot tar 
from  m ineral paint, and he knows gravel 
from  olover Beed, but hie kaowlodge ia 
throw n aw ay. W hen th e street is  opened 
for traffio he certifies to  that effeot, aud his 
trem endous m ental and physioal labors 
are concluded—exoept to draw hia p ay .”—  
Detroit Free Press.

T b e  A d van tages o i the D om in ion —A n  
A rm ) V eteran^  E xp erien ce .

( T o r o n t o  M a i l . )

T he E arl of DufferiD, our la te  Governor- 
General, ia evidently  a m an of destiny . 
Hia appointm ent to the V iceroyalty  of 
Ind ia  ia a deserved honor, and ho w ill have 
the best w ishes of tvery loyal Canadian. 
B u t he has no einecure. E oglish  rule in 
Ind ia  is a difficult thing to m ain ta in —as 
the late Postm aster-G eneral F aw oett often  
pointedly  told P ar liam en t—for it is  one 
c iv iliz itio n  attem pting to rule another on 
itB own dom ain. M oreover, the ruling class 
w ill alw ays be in  a m inority beoause tb e  
olim ate ie во exaoting th at E nglishm en  
oannot colonize th e oountry in any  
considerable num bers. A dults oannot long  
abide there w ith ou t a ohange of olim ate, 
aud ohildren born tbere of Cauoasiau par
ente, invariably die if  th ey  are kept in  the 
oountry over віх уеагв.

Ind ia  hae m any natural advantages over 
other E nglish  dependencies, but Canada  
haa a m ore health fu l olim ate, aud bhe ів not 
vexed .w ith  th e problem s of th e governm ent 
of aliens.

T he heat of the low lands ot India ia 
som ething dreadful, the average being over 
80 ° .  In the dry season th e glass often  
registers 120 ° . M ott of the w ealthy class  
oan flee to th e mountainB in  в и т т е г ,  but 
th e arm y offioera aud m en have to endure 
it. A s a oonBequeuoe the m ortality  ie very 
great.

N ot long ago it  w as our privilege to oon 
ѵегве at som e length w ith M r.T. B .D eaoon , 
of G oderich, w ho Ьав served in Her 
M ajesty’s Indian arm y over 17 years. To  
our inquiry on bow the clim ate affeots the  
h ealth  of foreigners, he eaid :

“ W ell, one doee not notioe tb e ohange at 
first unlesB th e dry and hot веавои ia on 
Indeed I endured th e dam p hot of w inter  
and the dry heat of в и т т е г  very w ell fcr  
m any years. N ot u n til 1877 did I begin to  
feel knocked up entirely. Then I lost fleth  
rapidly, m y appetite was th a t capricioua 
th at I oould find nothing agreeable, m y  
bow els w ere Btupidly tjrp id , m y sp irit was 
gene d irectly  I  w anted any vim , Ig o t th at yel 
low th a t I looked very like a lem on, and my 
legs Bwelled like in  size to an elephant's, 
And sure enough, I  was w eak! No, 1 had 
no pain a t a ll. I  w as sim ply  qu ietly  w ast 
ing aw ay, m y system  being com pletely  
Baturated w ith  m alaria. N one of the arm y  
ph jeio ians oould help m e, and I finally  
w ent hom e for treatm ent, but th e London  
m edioal m en gave it  up w hen they  
saw  m e and learned th a t I had been воі 
dering in Ind ia . Quite given out, 
oame to Canada, but got no help here, 
e ither. I had about m ade up m y m ind  
th at it  was all up w ith m e, but by a very  
fortunate turn of ciroum stanoes I  began to  
use th e fam ous W arner’s safe oure, and 
when I had taken nine bottles I got to be 
strong and hea lth y  man, having run from  
92 to 142 lba., tbe m oet I  ever weighed, 
have not had to take a drop of m edicine in 
over a tw elvem onth . N o, I shall not go 
back to In d ia  aud I don’t advise any of m y  
frieuds e ither here or a t bom e to go there. 
T he Oauoasian has no business tbere w bat 
ever.”

Som e of us m ay a t tim es feel like Unding 
a little  fau lt w ith  our cold D om in ion , but 
take it  all in  a ll wo bave a olim ate muoh  
preferable to tb at of 11 In d ia’s ooral 
strand,” and we w ill stiok to our own  
oountry.

111 H a v e  S n A ered  ! ”

W ith every disease im aginable for the  
la it  three years. Our 

Druggist, T . J. Anderson, recom m ending  
“ Hop B itter s ’’ to me,
I used tw o bottles I
Am  entirely cured, and beartily  recom 

m end Hop B ittere to every one. 3. D . 
W alker, Buokner, Mo.

W h n t T rou bled  th e F lo ck .
T he ваіагу of the B a p tist paetor at 

G rantville, N eb., ia 8100 a  year. The 
reoipient does not try  to live on it, but 
works at Ьів old trade of Bhoem aking. Нів 
congregation do not objeot to  th is  way of 
providing cheap m in istry to them , but they  
have made a trem endous row beoause sev 
eral Sundays, in  m aking announcem ents 
from th e pulpit, he included a notice th at 
he would m end shoes better and cheaper 
than th e opposition oobbler. N ow  we th ink  
th at it  is  real m ean. T he m an saw  he oould 
be useful in  both ohannels and h is congrega
tion oould not interfere.

O ne JElfect ot C onvalescence.
“ W hy are you во thoughtful ?” asked a 

w ife of her oonvalesoent buaband. H e bad 
been very aiok, and for several daye hie 
life w as depaired of, but he w as getting  
better very rapidly. “ I  am  afraid, ’ he 
said in response to b is w ife’a question, 
“ th at I  m ay have oom m itted m yself rather 
too Btrongly w ith  th e m in ister .”

T h e  Mudir of D ongola, E n g lan d ’s only  
friend in  the Soudan, ia a Blight, delioata 
m an, w ith  a pale, pensive faoe, lighted up 
by two large blaok, lum inous eyes, w hich  
в е е т  to be alw ays looking into space, and 
from betw een w hich projeotsa preternatur- 
ally large nose, hooked like a vulture’s beak. 
T he effeot of h is extrem e p iety  on the 
M usaulman population is very marked, and 
haa enabled bim  to m aintain  him aelf in 
power alm ost w ith in  arm stroke of the 
M ahdi. H e is  only visible for a short tim e  
eaoh day before publio prayers, w hich all 
offioers, oivil and m ilitary , are bound 
to attend. On these ooossions 
he Bquats on a oarpet, and, 
holding h is heads in  one hand, plaoes 
a large K oran, reeem bling a fam ily  B ib le, 
before bim , w hile a oompanion squats in 
front, at th e opposite side of th e  room, 
holding a sim ilar volum e, from  whioh he 
reads. T h is personage is a splendid look
ing N ubian, over віх feet tall, and a oousin 
of tb e Mahdi, a fact whioh excites m uch  
oom m ent.

T he m oet destruotive prairie fire known 
in M ontana sinoe w hite  men set foot in the 
territory broke out in  the B ears’ Paw  
m ountains, near a log cam p, on th e 11th of 
October. I t  raged and Bpread, and th reat
ened F ort АавіпіЬоіие. Troops were Bent 
out to fight it  w hile веѵегаі m iles from  the 
fort, but th ey  were driven baok. R ein 
forcem ents were Bent, and the course of the  
flam es w as finally turned and th e fort 
saved, but th ey  destroyed everything  
w ithin fifty  yards of the buildings. A  tract 
of over 900 m iles w as burned over.

Covington, K y., has a dog detective, 
whoee business it  ia to  hunt up m issing  
pets. H e knows all th e dogs iu town and 
is  ou friendly term s w ith  tbem  all.

I  w rite thia as a
Token of the great appreciation I have of 

your Hop
* * * B i t t e r s .  I  w a s  a ff lic ted  

W ith  in f la m m a to r y  r h e u m a t i s m  I ! 1 
F c r  n e a r ly

Seven years, and no m edioine Beemed to  
do m e any 1

Good ! I !
U n til I  tried tw o bottles of your H op  

B itters, and to m y вигргівѳ I am  as w ell 
to-day as ever I w as. I  hope 

“ You m ay have abundant bucobbs”
“ In  th is  great and ”
V aluable m edicine :
A uyone! * * w ishing to know more 

about m y oure ?
Can learn by  addressing m e, E . M. 
W illiam s, 1103 16th fctreet, W ashington, 

D . C.

 1 c o n s id e r  y o u r
R e m e d y  t h e  b e s t  r e m e d y  in  e x is te n c e  
F o r  In d ig e s t io n ,  k id n e y

—C o m p la in t
11 And nervoue deb ility . I have j u B t” 
R eturned
“ From  th e  South in  a fru itless aearoh 

for health , and find th a t your B itters  are 
doing m e more 

Good !
Than anything else ;
A  m onth ago I  wa=i extrem ely  
“ E m aciated  ! 1 ! ”
A nd Boaroely ab le  to  walk. N ow  I am  
G aining Btrength 1 and  
“ Fleeh  ! ”
A nd hardly a day раввев but w hat I  am  

* * * * * * * *
com plim ented on m y im proved appearanoe, 
and i t  is  all due to  Hop  

B itters  ! J . W iokliffe Jackson,
— Wilmington Del.

j S -N o n e  g e n u in e  w i th o u t  a  b u n c h  o f g re e n  
H ods o n  t h e  w h ite  la b e l .  S h u n  a l l  t h e  v ile , 
p o iso n o u s  s tu f f  w i th  “ H o p  ” o r  Н о р а ” in  t h e i r  
n a m e

W hen a w om an m akes up her m ind to 
do orewel work she alw ays gets w orsted. 
T he key to th is  w ill be Bold for a quarter
— Tlie Hatchet.

The greatest depth во far discovered in  
th e ocean ie  26,850 feet, five m iles, or about 
2,200 feet Іевв than th e height of th e world’s 
loftieet m ountain peak, M ount E verest, 
one of the H im alaya ohain, whioh is found  
to be not less, and apparently a lit t le  m ore 
th an 29,000 feec above th e sea  level.

D on Carloa recently  expressed hie con 
fldence th a t th e  crown of Spain would  
devolve on h im  a!} A lfonso’s death , and  
m eanw hile he w ill m ake no further e ffo it 
to secure it.

'.I h e  D a y  o f H m all T hing*.
Is  forever. Iu is  not th e great difficulties 
of life th at try us but th e втаіГ аппоуапсев  
th at oeaslesaly wear aw ay patien ce and 
good tem per. T he sm allest grain in  tha 
eye or the pricking of a pin, even an aching 
oorn, upset us com pletely, and .therefore it  
beoomes our du ty  to protect оигбѳіѵѳв 
againet the lesser evils w hich grow great by 
repetition . T o rem ove corns a ll th at 
neceasary ia to purchase P u tn a m ’a Раіпіева 
Corn E xtractor. I t  w ill very quickly  
rem ove th e m  and w ith out th e Blighest pain  
or disoom fort. P u tn a m ’s E xtractor, like 
other articlea of m erit, haa num erous im i 
tatora. B e on your guard against such, 
Ask for and get P u tn a m ’a E xtractor.

T he novelist, F . M arion Crawford, haa a 
pet oat on whoee gold collar ia inscribed, 
“ I ’m F . M. Crawford's oat ; whose cat are 
you? ”

H a v e  V on  Though* A bout 11.
W hy Buffer a single m om ent w hen you  

can get im m ediate relief from  a ll in tern al 
or external pains by th e use of Polaon’e 
N erviline, the great pain oure ? N erviline  
haa never been known to fa il in a single 
case ; ic oannot fa il, for it  is  a com bination  
of the m oet powerful p iin -su b d aiog  
rem edies known. T ry а 10 oent в атр іе  
bottla of N erviline. You w ill Had N erviline  
а виге oure for neuralgia, toothache, head- 
aohe. B a y  and try. Large bottles 25 
oents, by all druggistB.

T he notorious dive form erly kept by 
“ B illy  ” M oGlory, in  N ew  York oity , has 
been reopened as a so-called “ tem perance  
th eatre .”

A noth er L ite  NareiL
A bout tw o years ago, a prom inent oitizen  

of Chicago w as told by Ьів physioians that 
he m ust die. T hey  said h is  sy stem  w as so 
debilitated  th at there w as nothing le ft to 
build on. H e m ade up b is  m ind to try  a 
“ new departure.” H e got в о т е  ot D r  
P ie ic e ’a “ G olden M edioal D iscovery” and 
took it  acoording to directions. H e began 
to im prove at onoe. H e kept up th e trea t
m ent for som e m onths, and is to-day a  w ell 
m an. H e says th e “ D isoovery” saved hie 
life.

A  dinner waB given to ten  gentlem en at 
the B ellevu e, Philadelph ia , la st week, the 
eleganoe of w hich is a subject of m uch talk 
in  fashionable circles. T he m enus were in  
th e form  of a book of antique leather w ith  
a solid Bilver olatp , There were n ine pages 
to th e book, eaoh page representing  
oourse, and beautifu lly  illu m inated  in oil. 
T he gossips say these d ain ty  booka of the 
gaetronom io library ooat 810 eaoh.

W reck ed  m an h ood .
V ictim s of youthfu l ind iscretions suffer

ing from  nervoue debility , lack of self-oon- 
fidenoe, im paired m em ory, and kindred  
sym ptom s, should send three le tter  stam ps  
for large illustrated  treatise, giving m eans 
of certain cure, w ith  num erous testim oniale. 
Addrees W orld’s D ispeneary M edical Aeso- 
oiation, Buffalo, N . Y .

T he New Orleans E xp osition  орепв Deo. 
6bh. T he m ain building is com pleted. In 
the m achinery departm ent e ix ty -віх boilera 
are in  position. A  system  of w ater
w orks supplies 3,000,000 gallons of w ater  
daily.

‘ F ra illy , t h y  N am e is W o m a n .”
—Hamlet.

T hat she is frail, often in body,
“ ’T is true, ’tie true ’tie a pity.
And p ity  ’tia, ’tie  t ru e .”

Dr. P ieroe’e “ F avorite Prescription” ів 
the best restorative tonio for physioal 
frality  in women, or fem ale weakneasee or 
derangem ents. B y  druggists. P rice  
reduced to one dollar.

A new  village in K entucky has been nam ed  
Cleveland.

 L a st year’s faahiona are out of data,
but la a t year’s friends are Btill our own. 
ThiB ia w hy Mrs. P inkham ’a Vegetable 
Compound never loses favor ; every lady  
who knows its  worth (and who does not?) 
feels  th at the kindly faoe of Mrs. P inkham  
іѳ th a t of an honored friend.

1 Й .

LYOIA E . Р !З Ж Н Д № ’8
* V E G E T A B L E  COMPOUND • 
* * * * *  IS A POSITIVE CURF * « * » * •
F o r  a ll o f  th oso  P a in fu l C om p la in ts nnd
* * W ea k n esse s  so  com m on  to  ou r  b eet * *,
* * * * * F E M A L E  P O P U L A T IO N .*  *  * *

I t  w i l l  c u r b  e n t h i e l t  t h e  w o r s t  f o r m  o f  Fs*jj 
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 h 4
FLAM M ATION AN D  U LC E R A T IO N . F A L L IN »  A N D  J)lS -] 
PLACEM ENTS, A N D  Т ІІЕ  CONSEQUENT S P IN A L  W E A K -! 
N ESS, AN D  IS  PA RTICU LA RLY  A D A P T E D  TO T H * !
C h a n g e  o p  L i f e .  * # * * * # . * *
*  I t  W IL L  DISSOLVE AND E X P E L  T U M O R S FRO M  ТН В '
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 . Т п ж  
TEN D EN CY  TO CANCEROUS IIU M O K S T IIE R E IS  CHECKED1 
VERY S PE E D IL Y  BY IT S  USE * * i
*  I t  r e m o v e s  F a i n t n e s s , F l a t u l e n c y ,  d e s t r o y »
ALL CRAVING FO R  STIM ULANTS, A N D  R E L IE V E S W e ABX
n e s s  o f  t i i e  S t o m a c h .  I t  c u r e s  B l o a t i n g ,  H e a d - '  
a c h e ,  . N 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 , 1 
D e p r e s s i o n  a n d  I n d i g e s t i o n .  #  *  *  #  *

*  T h a t  f e e l i n g  o f  B e a r i n g  D o w n ,  c a u s i n g  Р а ит , 
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
CUBED B Y  ITS U SE . *  *  *  *  #  *  *  *

*  I t  w i l l  a t  a l l  t i m e s  a n d  u n d e r  a l l  с і к с щ і -
STANCES ACT IN  HARM ONY W IT H  T H E  LAWS T H A t 
GOVERN T H E  FEM A LE SY STEM . *  *  *  *  щ

*  Ж а г Т г з  p u r p o s e  i s  S O L E L Y  f o r  t h e  l é g i t i m â t !
HEA LIN G  OF D ISEA SE AND T H E  R E L IE F  OF Г А Щ , AND 
TH A T IT  DOES A L L  IT  CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS OW 
LA D IES CAN GLADLY T E S T IF Y . *  *  *  *

*  *  F o r  t h e  c u r e  o f  K i d n e y  C o m p l a i n t s  »
E IT H E R  SE X  TH IS R EM ED Y  IS  U N SU RPA SSED . *  *
* L Y D IA  E . F IN K IIA M ’S V E G E T A B L E  C O M PO U N D  1» 
p r e p a r e d  a t  L y n n ,  M ass. P r i c e  $1. S ix  b o t t l e s  f o r  $&. 
Sold, b y  a l l  d r u g g is t s .  S e n t  b y  m a i l ,  p o s t a g e  p a id ,  i n  f o r »  
o f  P i l l s  o r  L o z e n g e s  o n  r e c e ip t  o f  p r i c e  a d  a b o v e .  
P in k h a m ’s “ G u id e  t o  H e a l th ”  w il l  b e  m a i le d  f r e e  t o  « 4 ^  
L a d y  s e n d in g  s ta m p .  L e t t e r s  c o n f id e n t ia l ly  a n s w e r e d .  •
* N o  f a m i ly  s h o u ld  b o  w i t h o u t  L Y D IA  E . P IN K H A S T I 
L IV E R  P IL L S . T h e y  c u r e  C o n s t ip a t io n ,  B i l io u s n e s s  a n d  
T o r p id i ty  o f  t h e  L iv e r .  25 c e n t s  p e r  box . * r  * ■

» .  « .  JL. 4 8  N 4.

3 0  DAYS5 TRIAL 
OR ^

(BKFOKj>.) U T T U t.)
[ E L E C T R O -V O L T A IC  B E L T  a n d  c-'.v. . Er.KCTRio
1  j  A  г р ы  a n c k s  a r e  s e n t  o n  SO I )«  y  s ’ T r i a l  T O  
M E N  O N L Y , Y O U N G  O R  O T.D , w h o  a r e  s u f f e r 
i n g  f r o m  N e k v o i s  D e b i l i 'i v , 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 , a n d  a l l  : h o s e  d i s e a s e s  o f  л  
P e r s o n a l  N  v t u r e ,  r e s u l t i n g  i r o m  A b u s e s  a r .d  
O t h e r  C a u s e s . S p e e d y  r e l i e f  a n d  c o m p l e t e  
r e s t o r a t i o n  t o  H e a l t h . V i g o r  a n d  M a n h o o d  
G u a r a n t îîk p . S e m i  a t  o n c e  f o r  I l l u s t r a t e d  
P a m p h l e t  f r e e .  A d d r e s s

Voltaic Belt Co,, Marshall, Mich,

I c u b e  f u s ;
W hen  I  eay  c u r e  i  do  no t. m e u n  u ie re iy  to  Btop th e m  ln*tW hen  I  eay  c u r e  i  do  not. m e u n  u ie re iy  t< 

a  t im e  a n d  th e n  h a v e  th e m  r e tu r n  a g a in ,  T »nean  a  rad jt 
c a l c u re .  I  h a v e  m a d o  th o  d ise a so  o f  F IT S , E I’l  L E  P S  я  
o r  F A L L IN G  S IC K N E S S  ji Yiio lo n g  s tu d y .  I w a r r a n t  m ÿ  
re m e d y  to  c u re  t h e  wo*-et о i<s. B ecau se  o th e r s  h a v é  
fa ile d  i s  n o  re a so n  fo r  n • n o  r e c e iv in g  a  c u re . S e n d  a t  
onco  fo r  a  t r e a t i s e  a n  n i- :a  B o ttle  o f  m y  In fa ll ib le  
re m e d y . G iv e  E x p re s s  л .н і / o s t  OÜice. I t  c o s ts  уоц 
n o th in g  fo r  a  t i i a l ,  n n d  I  v. il! o u re  you .

A ddresB  D r. I I . 3  KOO p .лз  P e a r l  S t . .  N ew  Yortc.

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

offer to send their celebrated B l e o t r o - V o l t a l i o  
B e l t  and other E l e o t r i o  A p p l i a n c e s  on tria 
for thirty days, to  m en (young or old) afflicted 
w ith nervous debility, loss of vitality and m an 
hood, and all kindred troubles. Also for rheH 
matism, neuralgia, paralysis and m any other 
diseases. C om plete restoration to health, vigo 
and manhood guaranteed. No risk is incurred  
as thirty days trial is allowed. W rite them  
onoe for illustrated pam phlet free.

EYE, EAR AND THROAT. 
Т Л Е . G . 8 .  R Y E E S O N .L .R .O .P .

S. B., Lecturer on the Eye, Ear and Throat 
Trinity Medical College, Toronto. Oculist i a  
Aurist to  th e Toronto General Hospital, v j 
Clinical Assistant Boyal London Ophthalml ^  
Hospital, Mooreüeld’s and Central Londo-'' 
Throat and Bar Hospital. 317 Ohuroh Street 
Toronto. Artificial Human Eyes

HOME study:■ И I I I  на b y  m a i l  in  Be

T h o ro u g h  a n d  p r a c t i 
c a l  I n s t r u c t io n  g iv en  

b y  m a i l  in  B o o k -k eep in g , B u s in e ss  
F o rm s , A r i th m e tic ,  S h o r th a n d ,  e tc . T e rm s  r e a 
so n a b le . S e n d  s ta m p s  fo r  P A M P H L E T  to  C O R 
R E S P O N D E N C E  B U S IN E S S  S C H O O L , 451 M ain  
S t , B u ffalo , N.Y.

Г|іІШ8Р0ШМВ В ІШ М  SCHOOL,
V  451 M a in  St., B u ffalo , N . Y. Y o u n g  M en  a n d  
W o m e n  th o ro u g h ly  p r e p a r e d  fo r  b u e in e s g ,  a t  
h o m e . B o o k -k e e p in g , B u s in e ss  F o rm s ,  P e n m a n  
s h ip , A r i th m e tic  a n d  S h o r th a n d  t a u g h t  b y  m a il .  
S e n d  fo r  c ir c u la r s .

to  s e c u re  a  B u e ln e i  
E d u c a tio n  o r  S p e n c e r ia n  Рѳ 
r a a n s h ip  a t  t h e  8РЕЫ О Н 
IAN B U S IN F  8 3  С О Ь Ь И Э  
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