
T h e  V oice o l  th e Mluggard.
H ave you brought m y boots, Jem im a ? Leave 

th em  at m y cham ber door.
Doe« the water boil, Jem im a ? Place it also ou 

the floor.
E igh t o’clock already, is it ? H ow ’s tbe 

w eather—pretty fine ?
E igh t is  tolerably early ; 1 can get aw ay by nine.
Still I feel a little  sleepy, though I cam e to bed  

at 1.
P u t th e bacon on, Jem im a; see the eggs are 

n icely  done !
I’ll be down in  tw enty minutes—or.if possible, in

I shall not be long, Jem im a, w hen I  once begin  
to dress.

Bhe is  gone, th e brisk Jem im a ; she is gone, and  
litt le  thinks

How th e eluggard yearns to capture yet another 
forty winks.

Since the bard is  hum an only—not an early  
village cock—

W hy should h e  salute the m orning at tbe hour 
of 8 o'clock.

Stifled be th e voice of D uty ; Prudence,< pry thee, 
сеаве to chide,

W hile I  turn m e softly, gently, round’;upon my  
other side.

Sleep, resum e thy downy em pire ; reassert thy  
sable reign !

Morpheus, w hy desert a fellow  ? Bring those  
poppies here again 1

W hat s th e m atter now , Jem im a ? N ine o’clock ! 
It cannot be !

H ast prepared th e  eggs, th e bacon and the  
m atutinal tea  V

Take aw ay the jug, Jem im a. Go, replen ish  it 
anon ;

S ince the charm  of its  caloric m ust be very 
nearly gone.

She has le ft m e. L et m e linger till she reappears 
again,

Let m y lazy thoughts m eander in  a free and easy  
vein.

After sleep’s profounder solace, naught refreshes 
like th e doze.

Should  I tu m b le  off, no m atter; she w ill, wake 
me, I suppose.

B less m e, is it  you, Jem im a ? Mercy on us,'what 
a knock !

Can it be—I can’t believe it—actually  10 o’clock ?
I w ill out e f  bed and shave m e. Fetch  m e 

warm er w ater up !
L et th e tea  be strong, Jem im a. I snail only  

w ant a cup !
Stop a m inute ! I rem em ber som e appointm ont  

by th e  way,
’Twould have brought m e m in ts of m o n ey  ; 

’tw as for 10 o’clock to-day.
L et m e drown m y disappointm ent, slumber, in  

th y  seventh  heaven.
You m ay go away, Jem im a. Com e and call m e 

at 11!
—Leeds Mercury.

F ^ T J L H S r E .  .

Ceneri’wae leaning baok in  hie ohair w ith  
» kind of dreamy look on h is  faoe, sm oking  
■lowly and placidly, tak ing, as it  w ere, 
everything he oould out of th e luxury of a 
good oigar. I  asked him  to drink som e  
more w ine. He shook h is  head, then  
turned and looked at m e.

“ Mr. V aughan ,” he said  ; “ yes, it  is  Mr. 
Vaaghan. B u t who and w hat am I ? 
Where are we? Is  it  London, G eneva, or 
elsewhere? S h a ll I wake and find I have  
dreamed of w h a t I have suffored ?”

“ I am afraid it is no dream . We are in 
Siberia.”

“ And you are not oome to bear m e good 
news ? You are not one of us—a friend  
trying at the peril of your life  to set me 
free ?”

I shook my head. “ I w ould do all I 
oould to make your lo t easier, but I oome  
with a selfish  m otive to ask you som e ques 
tione whioh you alone oan an sw er .”

“ A sk  th em . Y ou have given m e an 
hour’s relief from  m isery  ; I am  gratefu l.” 

“ Y ou w ill answ er truly  ?”
“ Why not? I have nothing to fear, 

nothing to gain, nothing to hope. F a lse 
hood is foroed on people by oiroum stanoes ; 
a man in my state has no need of i t .”

“ T h e first question  I have to ask  is — 
who and w hat is  th a t m an M aoari ?”

Oeneri sprang to h is  feet. T he nam e of 
M aoari seem ed to bring h im  baok to the 
w orld. H e  looked no longer a deorepit 
man. H is voioe w as fieroe and stern .

“ A  traitor ! a traitor !” he oried. “ B u t  
tor him  I Bhould have suooeeded and 
esoaped. If he were only standing in  your 
plaoe ! W eak as I am, I oould find strength  
enough to oling on to  hie throat till th e vile  
breath w ae out of hiB aooursed body !”

H e w alked up and down th e room, olinob- 
ing and unolinohing h is hands.

“ T ry and be oalm , D r. O eneri,” I  said, 
“  I  have noth ing to  do w ith  h is  p lots and  
politioal treasons. W ho is  he ? W hat is 
h is  parentage ? Ib M aoari h is  nam e ?”

The only name I ever knew  h im  by. 
Hie father was a renegade I ta lian  w ho sen t 
bie Bon to  live in E ngland  tor fear h is  pre- 
oious blood should be sp ilt  in  freeing his  
oountry. I  found h im  a young m an and 
made him one of us. His perfeot knowledge  
of your tongue was of great servioe ; and he 
fought like a m an. W hy did he turn  
traitor now? Why do you ask th ese  ques 
tions ?”

“ H e has been to m e and asserts  th a t he  
is  P a u lin e ’s  brother.”

Oeneri'B faoe, as he heard th is  in te lli
gence, was enough to banish lie  num ber  
one from my mind. M y heart leaped as I 
gueBsed that num ber tw o  w ould  be dis 
posed of as easily. B u t th ere w as a terrible  
revelation to be made w hen  I oame to  ask  
about that.

“ P a u lin e ’s brother !” stam m ered Ceneri 
“  H er brother I She has nor.e.”

A  siokly  look orept over h is featu res as 
be вроке— a look th e m eanin g of w hioh I 
oould not read.

“  He ваув he is  A nth ony M aroh, her  
brother.”

“ A n th on y  M aroh l” gasped Ceneri. 
“ T here ia no Buoh person . W hat did he 
w ant— hie objeot?” he oontinued feverish ly .

“  T h a t I should join him  in a m em orial 
to  th e  Ita lian  G overnm ent, asking for a 
return of som e portion of th e  fortune you  
■pent.”

Ceneri laughed a b itter  laugh. “ A ll 
grows olear,” he said. “ H e betrayed a 
plot w hioh m igh t have ohanged a govern
ment for th e  sake of gettin g  m e out of the  
way. Coward ! W h y  not have k illed  me 
and only m e ? W hy have m ade others  
suffer w ith  m e ? A n th on y  Maroh 1 My 
God ! th a t m an is  a v illa in  !”

“ Y ou are sure th a t Maoari betrayed  
you ?”

“ Sure t уев. I w as sure w hen th e m an  
in  th e  cell n ext to  m in e rapped it  on the  
wall. H e had m eans of knowing."

“ I  don’t  understand you .”
“ Prisoners oan som etim es ta lk  to eaoh  

other by tap s on th e  w all whioh divides 
tbeir oells. T he m an n ex t m e w as one of 
us. Long before he w en t raving m ad from  
the m on ths of Bolitary confinem ent, he 
rapped out, over and over again, ‘ B etrayed  
by M aoari.’ I  believed  h im . H e w as too  
true a m an to m ake th e aocusation w ith out 
proof. B u t u n til now I oould not see the  
objeot of th e  treason .”

T h e easiest part o f m y ta sk  w ae over. 
M acari’s assum ed relationship  to P au lin e  
w as disposed of. N ow , if Ceneri would  
te ll m e, I  m u st learn w ho w as th e viotim  of 
th a t crim e com m itted  years ago, and w hat 
w as th e reason for th e foul deed. I m ust 
learn th a t M aoari’s  explanation  w as an 
u tter  falsehood, prom pted by m alioe, or 
e lse  m y journey w ould have benefited m e 
nothing. I s  it  any wonder th a t m y  lips 
trem bled  as I endeavored to approaoh tbe  
«ubjeot ?

" N ow , D r. C eneri,” I  said , “ I  have a 
question  of w eightier  im p ort to  ask. H ad  
P au lin e  a lover before I m arried her ?”

He raised his eyebrow s. “ Surely  you 
have not come here to ask th a t qu estion—  
to have a fit of jealousy oured ?”

“ N o ,” I eaid ; “ you w ill hear m y m ean
ing later  on. M eanw hile answ er m e .”

“ She had a lover, for M aoari professed  
to love her, and sw ore she should be hie 
w ife . B u t I  oan m ost oertain ly  say  ehe 
never returned hiB love.”

“ N or loved any one else ?”
“ N o t to m y knowledge. B u t your m an 

ner, your words are strange. W hy do you  
ask ? I  m ay have w ronged you, Mr. 
V aughan, but save for th e  one th ing, her 
m ind, P au lin e  w as fit to be your w ife .”

“ You did m e wrong—you know it. W hat 
right had you to let m e m arry a wom an  
whose яепвев w ere disarranged ? I t w as 
cruel to both.”

I fe lt  Btern and вроке stern ly . Ceneri 
■bitted in  Ьів ohair ипеавііу. I f  I  had  
w ished revenge it w as here G azing on tn is

w retohed, ragged, broken-down m an, and  
knowing w hat aw aited  him  w hen he le ft  
m e, w ould have filled th e m easure desired  
by the m ost vengeful heart.

I w anted no revenge on th e m an. H is  
m anner to ld  m e he spoke th e truth  when  
he denied th a t P au lin e  had ever been in 
love. A s, w hen last I gazed on her fair  
faoe, I knew  it w ould, M aoari’s blaok He 
had been scouted, P au lin e  w as innooent 
as an angel. B u t I  m u st know who w as 
th e m an w hoee death had for a while 
deprived ber of геазоп.

C neri w as g lancing a t m e nervously. 
D id  he guess w h at I had to авк him  ?
“ T ell m e,” I sa id , “ th e nam e of th e young  
m an m urdered by Maoari in  lion don , in 
th e  presenoe of P au lin e  ; te ll m e w hy he 
w as killed ?”

H is  faoe grew авЬеп. H e seem ed to  
oollapse— to sink  baok in to  h is  ohair a help
less  heap, w ith out the power of speech or 
m ovem ent, w ith ou t the power of turning  
b is eyes  from  m y faoe.

“ T ell m e,” I  repeated . “ S ta y , T w ill 
reoall th e soene to you , and you w ill know  
I am w ell inform ed. H ere is  th e  table ; 
here is Maoari standing over th e m an he 
has stabbbed ; here are you, and behind  
you is  another m an w ith  a soar on h is  
oheek. In th e baok room , a t th e  piano, is 
P au lin e . Sh e is  Binging, but her song stops  
as th e m urdered m an fa lls  dead. D o I 
desoribe th e soene tru ly  ?”

I had spoken exoited ly . 1 had used  
gestures and words. C eneri’s  ear’s had  
drunk in every sy llab le  ; h is  ey es  had fo l
low ed every gesture. As I pointed to the  
supposed position  of P au lin e, he had looked  
there w ith  a quiok, startled  glance, as if 
expecting to see her enter th e door. H e  
m ade no attem p t to deny th e aocuraoy of 
m y representation .

I w aited  for him  to reoover. H e w as  
looking ghastly . H is  breath oam e in  sp as
m odic gasps. For a m om en t I feared he 
w as about to die th en  and there. I poured  
out a g lass of w ine ; he took it  in h is trem 
bling hand and gulped it  down.

“ T ell m e h is n am e?” I repeated . “ T ell 
me w h a t he had to do w ith  P au lin e  ?”

T h en  he found h is  voioe. " W hy do you  
oome here to авк m e ? P au lin e  oould have  
told  you. S h e m u st be w ell, or you oould 
not have learned th is .”

“ She haa told m e nothing."
“ You are wrong. She m u st have told  

you. N o one else saw  the orim e—th e mur 
der ; for a m urder it  w as.”

II There w as another present beside the  
aolors 1 have nam ed .”

C eneri started  and looked at m e,
“ Y es, there w as another ; th ere by an 

aooident. A  m an w ho oould bear but not 
see. A  m an w hose life  I pleaded for as tor 
m y ow n .”

“ I th ank  you for having saved it .”
“ Гои thank m e. W hy should you  thank  

m e ?’’
“ If you saved any one’s life it  w as m ine  

I w as th a t m an .”
“ You th a t m an !” H e looked at m e more 

atten tiv e ly — “ Y es ; now th e featu res oome 
baok to m e. I alw ays w ondered th a t your  
faoe seem ed so fam iliar. Y es. I  oan under 
stand— I am a dootor— your еуев w 
operated upon ?”

“ Y es—moBt Buooessfully.”
“ You oan see w ell now — but then ! 

oould not be m istaken , you w ere b lind—  
you saw  noth ing .”

“ I  saw  nothing, but I heard everyth ing.
“ And now  P au lin e  has told you w hat hap  

pened ?”
“ P au lin e  has not spoken.”
Ceneri rose, and in  great agitation  w alked  

up and down th e  room , h is  chains rattling  
ав he m oved. “ I kenew  i t ,” he m uttered, 
in Ita lian , “ I knew  i t —suoh a orim e oannot 
be hidden."

T hen he turned to m e. “ T ell m e how  
you have learned tb is  ? T eresa  w ould die 
before ehe spoke. Petroff is dead— died, as 
I told  you, raving m ad .”

From  his last words I presum ed th at 
P etroff w as th e th ird  m an I had Been, and  
also the fellow -prisoner w ho had denounoed  
M acari.

“ W as it  M aoari— th a t double-dyed  
traitor?  N o —he w as th e m u rderer—euch  
an avow al would defeat h is  ends. T ell me 
how  you know ?”

“ I  w ould te ll you, but I susp ect you 
would not believe m e .”

11 B elieve  you !” he oried exoitedly. 
would believe anyth ing oonneoted w ith th at  
nigh t—it has never le ft  m y th oughts—Mr 
V aughan, th e truth has oome to m e in  m y  
cap tiv ity . I  am  not condem ned to th is  
life  for a politioal orim e. M y Bentenoe is  
G od’s ind irect vengeanoe for th e deed you  
w itn essed .”

I t  w as olear th a t Ceneri w as not such a 
hardened ruffian as M aoari. H e, a t least, 
had a oonsoienoe. M oreover, as he appeared  
to be superstitious, he would perhaps 
believe m e w hen  I told  h im  how my aoou 
rate knowledge had been obtained.

" I w ill te ll you," I sa id , “ provided you  
pledge your honor to give m e th e fu ll 
history  of th a t fearfu l orim e and answ er  
m y questione fu lly  and tru th fu lly .”

H e sm iled  b itterly . “ You forget m y  
position , Mr. V aughan, w hen  you speak of 
1 honor.’ Y et I prom ise you  a ll you ask.'

So I  told h im , as sh ortly  and sim ply  as I 
oould, all th a t had ooourred ; all I  had Been. 
H e shuddered as I again deeoribed he ter
rible v ision .

“ Spare m e,” he said , " I know it  all. 
T housands of tim es I have seen  it  or have 
dream ed i t —it  w ill never leave m e. B u t  
w hy oome to m e ? P au line, you say, is 
reoovering her sen ses she would bave told  
you all."

“ I would not ask her u n til I  saw  you, 
She is herself again, but I am  a stranger to  
her— and un less your answ er ів th e one I 
hope for, we B h a l l  never m eet again .”

“ I f anyth ing I oan do to aton e— ” he 
began, eagerly.

" You oan on ly  speak th e truth . L isten . 
I taxed th e  m urderer, your aooom plioe, w ith  
the crim e. L ike you he oould not deny  it 
bu t he justified  it .”

“,H ow —tell m e ?” panted Ceneri.
For a m om en t I paused. I  fixed m y  eyes  

upon him  to oatoh every ohange of feature  
— to read the truth  in  m ore than words.
■ “ H e vowed to m e th a t the young m an  
w as killed by your in stru ction s— tb at he 
w as—oh God, how  oan I  repeat it  !—the  
lover of P au lin e, w ho having dish onored her, 
refused to repair hie fau lt. T he truth  ! 
T ell m e th e truth  !”

I a lm ost Bhouted th e la st w ords— m y  
оаітпевв vanished  ав I thought of the  
villa in  w ho had, w ith  a mooking sm ile, 
ooupled P a u lin e ’s nam e w ith  sham e.

Oeneri, on th e  other hand, grew oalmer 
as ho grasped th e purport of m y  question . 
B ad  ав the m an m ight be, even sta ined  
w ith  innooent blood, I could have olasped  
him  in m y arm s as I read in  h is  w onder
ing eyes th e baselesBness of th e foul aoou- 
sation,

“ T h at young m an— th e boy struok down 
by M acari’s dagger w as P a u lin e ’s brother  
— m y Bister’s ch ild—A nth ony Maroh !”

C H A P T E R  X III .

A TERRIBLE CONFESSION.

Ceneri having m ade th is  astounding  
announcem ent, threw  hie w asted  arm s 
across th e rough table and laid  h is  bead  
upon them  w ith  a gesture of despair. I sat 
like one Btupified, repeating m eohanioally, 
“ P a u lin e ’s broth er—A n th on y  Maroh !” 
E v ery  vestige of th e blaok lie  w as sw ept 
aw ay from  m y m ind ; but tb e crim e in  
whioh C eneri had been oonoerned assum ed  
m ore fearfu l proportions. I t  w as more 
dreadful than I had suspected . T he viotim  
a near blood rela tion —hiB own s ister ’s 
ohild ! N othing, I fe lt, oould be urged to  
exouse or palliate th e orim e. E ven  had he 
not ordered and planned it, he had been 
preeent ; had assisted  in  hid ing all 
traoes of it  ; had been, u n til reoently, 
on term s of friendship  w ith  th e man  
w ho had struok th e blow. I  oould 
scaroely oontrol the loath ing and oontem pt I  
fe lt  for th e abjeot wretoh before m e. My 
burning indignation would scaroely allow  
m e to ask him , in in tellig ib le  speech, the

objeot of th e oruel deed. B u t for onoe and  
all I m u st have everyth ing m ade olear to  
m e.

I was spared th e n ecessity  of aeking the  
question  I w as try in g  to foroe to m y lips. 
T he oonviot raised h is head and looked at 
m e w ith  m iserable еуев.

You Bhrink from  me. N o wonder. Y et 
I am  not во gu ilty  as you th in k .”

II T ell m e all, first; th e exouses m ay oome 
afterw ard, if an yth in g  oan be urged in  
ехоиве of th e orim e.”

I вроке as I  fe lt—stern ly  and contem p tu
ously .

N one oan be urged for the m urderer. 
For m e, God knows I w ould  w illin g ly  have  
le t th a t bright boy live . H e forsook and  
forgot h is  oountry, but th a t I forgave.”

H is  oountry ! h is father's oountry w as  
England !"

H is  m other’s w a B  I ta ly ,” replied  
Ceneri, alm ost fieroely. “ H e had our blood  
in h is veins. H is  m other w as a true  
Ita lian . She would have given fortune, 
life— ay even honor, for I ta ly .”

“ N o m atter. T ell m e th e w hole terrible  
story .”

H e told m e. In justioe to a pen iten t 
m an, I  do not use h is  own w ords in  re-te ll
ing  it . W ith ou t h is acoent and stress they  
w ould  sound cold and unem otional. C rim 
inal he had been, but not so u tter ly  blaok 
as m y fanoy had pain ted  h im . H is  great 
fau lt wae th a t in  the oause of liberty any  
w eapons were a llow able, any orim es were 
pardonable. W e E n glish m en , w hose idea  
of tyranny and oppression is being debarred  
from  th e  exeroise of th e franohise, oan 
neither underBtand nor sym path ize w ith  a 
m an of h is  typ e. W e m ay oall th s  Govern 
m ent righteous or oorrupt as w e are W higs 
or T ories, and one side happens to be in or 
out ; but, at least, w e are ruled by our 
countrym en , eleoted by в о т е  of us for tb a t  
purpose. L et us be for years and years at 
th e m eroy of a foreigner, and w e m ay  
understand w hat patrio tism  in  Ceneri'B 
sen se m eans.

H e and hiB sister  w ere th e children of 
respeotable m id d le -d a ss  people—not Hoble, 
ав M aoari asserted. H e had been given a 
liberal eduoation, and adopted th e profes
sion of a dootor. H is  siB ter, from  whom  
P au line inh erited  her great beauty, lived  
th e life  of an ordinary Ita lian  girl— a duller  
life, perhaps, th an any of th em  led, as, 
follow ing her brother’s exam ple, she refused  
to share in  gayeties w h ilst th e w hite-ooated  
foe ruled th e  land. N o doubt Bhe would  
have been fa ith fu l to  her m ourning for her 
oountry had not love oome upon th e воѳпе. 
An E n glishm an nam ed Maroh eaw th e fair  
Ita lian  girl, won her,heart, w edded her and  
oarried her away in trium ph to h is native  
land. Ceneri never qu ite forgave h is  Bister 
for her desertion aud defection  ; but th e  
proBpeots opened before ber by th e m arriage  
were so great th a t he m ade but lit tle  oppo
s ition  to it . Maroh w as a very rioh m an. 
H e w as th e only  воп of an only  son, whioh  
fact aooounts for P au lin e  having, во far as 
Ceneri knew , no near relatives on her 
fa th er’s side. For several уеагв th e young  
husband and h is  beautifu l dark-eyed w ife  
lived in  great happiness. T w o ohildren, a 
»on and a daughter, were born to th em . 
W hen th e son w as tw elve and th e daughter  
ten  years old th e fa ther died. T he w idow , 
who had m ade few  close fr iends in  E ngland , 
and only loved th e country for her huB- 
band’s ваке, flew  baok to her native land. 
She w as oordially  w eloom ed by her old 
friends. She w as considered fabulously  
w ealth y . H er husband, in tb e firet flush of 
his p assion , had m ade a w ill bequeathing  
everyth ing he possessed  to her absolutely. 
A lthough ohildren had віпое oom e, so per- 
feotly  did be truBt her th a t no ohange had  
been m ade as to  th e d isposition  of hiB pro 
perty . So, w ith  such a fortune at her 
oom m and, M rs. Maroh w as honored and  
oourted by all.

She had, u n til she m et her fu ture hus 
band, loved her brother above every one in  
th e world. Sbe had eohoed h is  patriotism , 
sym path ized  w ith  h im  in  h is  schem es, and 
listened  to th e w ild  p lots he w as alw ays 
planning. H e was som e years older than  
Bhe w as, and upon her return to Ita ly  she  
found h im , outw ardly , nothing m ore than  
a qu iet, hard-working, ill-paid  dootor. She  
m arvelled  a t th e ohange from  th e head  
Btrong ѵівіопагу, daring young m an Bhe 
had le ft. I t  w as not u n til he w as oertain  
her heart had not forsaken her ooun 
try  th a t Ceneri allow ed her to see th at 
under h is  prosaio exterior lurked one of 
the Bubtlest and ableBt m inds of all those  
engaged in working out th e liberation of 
Ita ly . T hen a ll h is  old sw ay  oam e back. 
She adm ired, a lm ost w orshipped him . She  
too, w as ready to m ake any saorifioe w hen  
tim e should com e.

W hat she w ould have done had she been  
called upon it  is  im possib le to say ; but 
th ere is lit t le  doubt but her fortune and her 
ch ild ren’s fortune would have been freely  
sp en t in  th e good oause. A s it  w as Bhe 
died long before th e pear w as ripe, and  
w hen she died, Buoh w as her fa ith  in  her 
brother, everyth ing w as le ft in Ьів hande 
as sole trustee  for her ohildren. In  her laet 
m om en ts th e thought of her husband’s 
deoided E nglish  procliv ities m ade her exaot 
a р го т ів е  th a t both th e  boy and th e girl 
Bhould be given an E n glish  eduoation  
T hen she olosed her eyes, and the orphans  
w ere le ft  en tirely  to the tru stee ’s m eroy.

H e obeyed her врокеп oom m ands to the  
le tter . A nthony and P au line w ere Bent to 
E n glish  sohools ; but having no friends in  
th eir  fa th er’s native land, or all old friends 
having been lost sight of during her 
m other’s w idow hood, th e holidayB were  
sp en t iu  Ita ly . T h ey  grew up alm ost as 
muoh Ita lian  as E nglish . Ceneri husbanded, 
invested  and m anaged their fortune w ith  
oare and in  a Ьивіпевв-Ііке w ay. I have no 
doubt во far as it  w ent, h is  hon esty  was 
unim peaohable.

T nen th e longed-for m om ent oam e ! 
T h e great blow  w as struck. C eneri, who 
had kept h im self out of lit t le  abortive  
plots, fe lt  th a t now  or never he m u st do all 
he could for liis  oountry. H e hailed  th e  
oom ing m an. H e knew  th a t G aribaldi 
w as to be th e savior of h is  oppressed land. 
T he first rash step  had been taken  
and led to Buooess. T he tim e and 
the m an w ere at hand. R ecruits  
were fiooking by thousands to  the  
soene of war, but th e ory w as " m oney, 
m oney, m oney !” M oney for arm s and  
am m unition— m on ey for stores, food and 
oloth ing— т о п е  у for bribes—m oney for 
everyth ing ! T hose w ho fu rn ish ed the 
s in ew s of war w ould be th e real liberators 
of their oountry !

W hy should he h esita te  ? H ad h is  Bister 
lived  she would have given a ll th e fortune  
Bhe possessed as freely  as Bhe w ould have  
given her life  ! W ere not her children half 
Ita lian s  ? L iberty  laughed at suoh a sm all 
th ing as breaoh of truBt.

E xoep t a few  thousand pounds, he ru th 
less ly  realized and sacrificed th e whole of 
the ch ild ren’s inh eritance. H e poured their  
thousands and thousands into th e hands 
held out for th em . T he large sum  was 
sp en t w here i t  w as m ost w anted , and  
Ceneri averred th a t he freed Ita ly  by  the 
opportune aid. P erhaps he d id—who o n  
te ll?

T itle s  and honors w ere afterw ard offered 
him  for h is  great though seoret servioe. It  
m akes m e th in k  better of tb e m an th a t he 
refused all reward. H is  oonsoienoe m ay  
have told  him  he had not robbed h im self. 
A ny w ay , he rem ained plain D r. Ceneri, 
and broke w ith  h is  old leaders and friends  
w hen he found th a t Ita ly  w as to be a king
dom , and not a republio.

H e had kept, I  Baid, a few  thousand  
pounds. T he boy and th e  girl were grow 
ing up, and their unole thought th a t even 
h is patriotism  perm itted  him  to keep baok 
enough to oom plete their eduoation and 
start them  in life. P au lin e  w as prom ising  
to be so beautifu l th a t he troubled little  
about her future. A  rioh hueband would  
set everyth ing right fo her. B u t A nthony  
—who w as becom ing a w ild , headstrong  
fe llow — w as another affair.

A s soon as th e youth  should reaoh m an ’« 
estate , Oeneri had resolved to m ake a 
olean breast of h is  defalcations— to te ll

him  how  th e m oney had been sp en t— to 
beg h is forgiveness, and, if  neoessary, bear 
th e penalty  of his fraudulent aot. B u t во 
long as any m oney rem ained he delayed  
doing so. T he young m an, if evincing no 
sym p ath y  w ith  h is unole’s regeneration  
sohemeB and pureuit of lib erty , fu lly  
believed in  h is in tegrity . F ee lin g  assured  
th a t w hen he oame of age be would suooeed  
to  a splendid inheritance, sw elled  by aoou- 
m u lated  eavings, he threw  away m oney in 
a thousand and one extravagant w ays, till 
Ceneri soon eaw th at the end of the reserve  
fund w as drawing near.

So long as he had m oney in  hand to m eet 
A nth on y’s dem ands, he postponed th e evil 
day of oonfession. T he idea, w hich  Maoari 
had tried  to work out w ith  m y aid, of appeal
ing to th e Ita lian  G overnm ent for a return  
of в о т е  of the am ounts expended, suggested  
itse lf  to him  ; but to oarry th is  out it  would  
be neoessary to let h is  nephew  know w hat 
had taken plaoe—the appeal m ust be m ade 
in  hie nam e.

A s the inevitable exposure drew near he 
dreaded it  m ore and m ore. H e had studied  
A nth on y’s oharaoter, and fe lt sure th a t  
w hen he knew  the truth  hie one w ish would 
be to take revenge on th e fraudulent tru s
tee . Ceneri oould see nothing before him  
but a w ell-deserved term  of penal servitude. 
I f the E nglish  law  failed  to touoh h im , th at 
of h is own oountry m ight be brought 
against him .

It seem s to m e th a t un til th ie tim e he 
had oom m itted  no orim e from  w hioh he 
oould not absolve himBelf on th e grounds 
of patriotism  ; but now th e desire to save  
him self from  pu nishm ent grew upon him , 
and he determ ined to avoid the conee- 
quenoee of hiB aots.

H e had never fe lt any great affeotion for 
th e tw o ohildren. N o doubt th ey  had 
latterly  appeared in  th e ligh t of wronged  
innooents who would one day dem and a 
reckoning w ith  him . T h ey  were in  d ispo
sition  too m uoh like their father for him  to 
bo greatly  drawn toward them . H e despised  
A nth ony for h is  gay, frivolous life —a life 
w ithout plans or am b ition—and oontraeted  
it  w ith  h is  own. H e hon estly  believed  he 
was doing good work in th e world ; that 
h is p lots and conspiracies quiokened the 
step s of universal lib erty . In h is  dark, 
yacret oircle he w as a figure of considerable  
im portance. I f  he w ere ruined and  
im prisoned he would be m issed . H ad he 
not th e right to weigh h is  own high pur 
poses againet the butterfly  exietenoe of hie 
nephew  ?

So he reaeoned and persuaded h im self 
th a t, for th e  sake of m ankind, he m ight do 
almoBt anyth ing to save h im self.

A nthony Maroh w as now tw enty-tw o  
T rusting b is  unole ; careless and easy 
going ; so long ав h is w ants had been sup  
plied he had aooepted, u n til now, th e exouse 
m ade for deferring the settlem en t of hie 
affaire. W hether h is suepioions had at 
la st been aw akened or not oannot be said  ; 
but reoently he had taken another lone, 
and w as in sistin g  th at hie fortune Bhould 
be a t onoe plaoed in b is hands. Ceneri, 
whoee sohem ee oalled him  for a tim e to  
E ngland , pacified him  by aseuring him  
th a t he would, during his stay  in London, 
explain eyeryth ing.

T he explanation  m u st indeed be given  
now , ав A n th on y’e la tt drafte had reduoed  
the rem nant of hie fa th er’s w ealth alm ost 
to  nothiog.

N ow , as to M aoari’s  part in th e affair, 
he had been for years a usefu l and trusted  
agent of C eneri’s ; but moBt probably w ith 
out th e latcer’s lo fty  and unselfish  a im s  
H e appears to have followed oonspiraoy ae 
a trade by whioh m oney m ight be m ade  
T he faot, whioh ѳеетв  beyond a doubt 
th at he fought bravely and d istinguished  
h im self on tbe battle-field , m ay be 
aocounted for by th e natural ferooity of the 
m an’s nature, w hich bade h im 'fight for the 
sake of fighting.

B ein g  m ixed up in all h is  plots he was 
often a t C eneri’s house, w herever for the  
tim e being it  m ight be, and on m any oooa- 
віопв Baw Pauline. H e fe ll in  love w ith  
her w hen Bhe wae but a young girl, and  
tried  everyth ing he knew  to win her heart. 
To her he w as soft and kind. She had no 
reason to m istrust h im , but she utterly  
refused to give him  th e love he asked for. 
T he pu rsuit w ent on at in tervals for years  
— th e m an, to give h im  h is  due, w as oon- 
Btanoy itee lf. A gain and again P au line  
assured h im  of th e h op lessness of h is  euit, 
but after eaoh rebuff he returned to the  
attack .

Ceneri gave him  no encouragem ent. H e  
did not w ish to offend h im , aud seeing th at 
th e girl wae proof againBt Ьів blandieh- 
m ent, let th ings alone, hoping th a t Maoari 
w ould grow w eary of urging thoee requests  
whioh were alw ays m et by refusals. H e  
believed th a t he was not seeking Pau line  
for th e eake of the m oney w hioh ehould  
have been here. Maoari knew w hat large 
sum s Ceneri bad poured into th e p atrio t’s 
treaeury, and, no doubt, gueBsed wbeuoe 
th ey  oame.

Pau lino rem ained at sohool u n til she was 
nearly eighteen ; then ehe spent tw o >ears 
w ith  her unole in  Ita ly . I t  was a du ll life  
for th e girl, and Bhe sighed aud ib ly for 
E ngland . A lthough m eeting him  Beldom, 
she w as p assionately  attach ed  to her 
brother, and waB greatly  delighted when  
Ceneri told her th a t business would take  
him  tor a w hile  to London, and th a t Bhe 
m ight aooom pany h im . S h e was growing  
tired of M aoari’s pertinacity , and, m ore
over, longed to see her brother again.

Ceneri, for th e sake of receiving h is m any  
political friends at w hat hours of day or 
night he chose, took a furn ished Ьоиве for 
a short term . P au line s d isgust w as great 
w hen she found th a t one of her first v isit 
ors waB Maoari. H is  presenoe waB so 
ind ispeneab le to Ceneri th a t he took up his 
abode w ith  th em  in Horaoe street. Ав old 
Тегева, the doctor's servant, aooompanied  
th e p arty  and w aited  upon them , the ohange 
to  P au lin e  w as a very slight one.

Maoari s till perseouted th e  girl w ith out 
висоевв. A t last, a lm ost desperate, he 
form ed th e w ild  plan of trying to en list  
her brother on h is  side. H is  idea w as th a t  
P a u lin e ’s love for A nth ony w ould induoe 
her to y ie ld  to any w ish he expressed. H e  
w as no partioular friend of th e  young  
m an’s, but, having onoe rendered him  a 
signal servioe, fe lt h im self en titled  to ask a 
favor a t h is hands. K now ing th a t both  
brother and s ister  were рѳппііевв he had  
Іевв h esita tion  in во doing.

H e oalled on A nth ony and m ade h is  
requeet. A nthony, who seem s to have  
been a proud, arrogant, and not a very 
pleasant young m an, sim p ly  laughed at hie 
im pertinenoe and bade him  begone. Poor  
boy, he lit tle  knew  w hat th a t laugh would  
oost him  I

I t  m ay have been th e retort m ade by 
Maoari, as he departed in  a w hirlw ind of 
rage, th at opened A n th on y’e eyes as to  the  
jeopardy in  whioh h is fortune was plaoed. 
A ny w ay he w rote at onoe to h is  unole, 
in sistin g  upon an im m ed iate  settlem en t. 
In  th e even t of any delay he would oonsult 
a solioitor, and if neoessary take crim inal 
proceedings againet th e truetee.

T he m om ent whioh Ceneri had so long  
dreaded—во long postponed— had com e ; 
only  now, the oonfession, inetead of being 
as he intended a voluntary one, w ould  be 
w rung from him .

W hether he would be am enable to the  
Ita lian  or EngliBh law  he did not know, 
but be fe lt oertain th a t A nthony w ould at 
onoe take steps to insure h is arrest and  
detention . T he latter, if  only tem porary, 
would ruin the sohem e upon whioh he was 
now engaged. A t an y  oost A nthony Maroh 
m u st be silenced for a tim e.

H e assured m e with th e so lem n ity  of a 
dying m an th a t no thought of th e dreadful 
m eans w hioh effected th is  w as in  h is m ind. 
H e had revolved m any plans and finally  
settled  on one whiob, although diffioult to 
exeoute and very hazardous, Beemed to  
give th e best prom ise of виооевв. H is  
in ten tion  was, w ith the assistance of h is  
friende and subordinates, to  oarry A nthony  
abroad and depobit him  for som e m onths  
in  a lun atic  asylum . T he confinem ent 
was only  to be tem porary ; yet, although

Ceneri did not oonfess to it, I  have little  
doubt but th e young m an would have been  
asked to buy h is  freedom  by a prom ise to  
forgive the m isappropriation of the trust 
m oney.

And now  as to oarrying th is  precious plan  
in to  execution. M aoari, vow ing vengeanoe 
for the words of insu lt, w as ready to aid in  
every w ay. Petroff, th e m an w ith  the  
soarred faoe, w as th e dootor’s, to d y  and  
soul. Teresa, th e old servant, would have  
oom m itted  any crim e at her m aster’s 
oom m and. T he neoessary рарегв oould be 
obtained or forged. L et th e oonspirators  
>et A nth ony to v is it  th em  at th e house in  
H orace street and he should leave it  on ly  
as a lunatic in oharge of hie dootor and h is  
кеерегв. I t  w as a vile, treacherous sohem e, 
th e euooess of w hioh w as very doubtful, 
n ecessita tin g , as it  m ust, oarrying th e victim  
to I ta ly . H ow  th is  w as to be done, Ceneri 
did not exaotly  exp la in— perhaps he had  
not quite worked out the details of th e plot 
—perhaps the boy wae to be drugged—per- 
hape he oounted upon h is frantic etate  
w hen he dieoovered th e true position of 
affairs to give oolor to  th e  s ta tem en t that 
he w as of unsound m ind.

(To be oontinued.)

A Н Н С П І Г Л І :  СЬЕКІІѴІЯАІѴ.

T h e  Oncle Id P olitic« .
T h is  has been a great season for th e dude. 

To h im  life is ordinarily  a blank and the  
world a delusion . B u t according to all 
a o o o u n t B  he has been an im p ortant factor  
in  th e P resid en tia l problem . A ssured of 
tb a t early in the cam paign he has conscien
tiou sly  tried to m ake h im self w orthy of the  
oooasion. T h e ordinary opin ion of the dude 
has been th a t he was of no aooount except 
ae a ta ilor’s dum m y. B u t th e sp ir it cf 
the oam paign w as too muoh even for hiB 
m echanical person ality . I t  w ould have 
an im ated  the Cardiff giant if th at heavy  
individual had not been broken up for 
building purposes or otherw ise disposed of. 
T he dude’s oapers as a politician  have betn  
ex tie m e ly  entertain ing if  not en tirely  har
m onious w ith  hie oharaoter. H is  wooden  
self-possession  had Btood th e  ten, of 
th e prom enade, th e m atinee and the  
reoeption. H e had sobooled h im self to  
oontem plate w ith  absolute indifferenoe  
every  attractive or exoiting feature ofsooial 
life. A pparently sated  w ith  and w eary of 
the life he had hardly begun he walked  
abroad am ong h is  fellow -oreatures as 
expressionlesB  as a te le g ra p h  pole, w ith  
arm s akim bo, hie oane etioking out like a 
eore thum b of phenom enal length , hie head  
propped up by an all-round collar from  two  
to віх inohes high, h is lege, encased in  eel- 
skin trousers, feeb ly  wobbling and his  
oentre of gravity oarefully  seoured by the 
oareful m idd le  parting of h is  hair, a reb u k e  
and a wonder t j  th e rest of m ankind who 
found som ething s till left to in terest th em  
in eoaiety and th e world.

B u t w hen th e politioal oyolone Btruok 
our dude h is  dudeehip w ent a ll to pieoes. 
As a dude he beoam e a oom plete wreok  
H e fanoied th a t h is  invisib le  legs were  
m ade to bear up tb e destin ies of th is  ooun- 
try, and for w eeks he haa been Btaggering 
under a load w hioh ex isted  only in hie 
im agination , but whiob hae Beemed ae real 
to him  ae h is  ta ilor’e and shoem aker’s b ills. 
H e has actua lly  been known to drop b is  
oane and oarry a toroh, and to exolaim  - 
“ I  say , aw , hurrah, you know, for— w h at’B 
his nam e—our fe llah , Jon es?” On eleotion  
night he w as com pletely  dem oralized. H e  
had actually  oarried h is  own ballot to the  
polls and lifted  it  into the w indow,and iu  the  
evening th e in telleotual effort required to  
oom prehend th e  drift of th ings, to  under
Btand w hy som e m en w ere sp littin g  their  
throats and others looking as solem n as a 
funeral direotor at a first-olass fu neral wae 
juet appalling. H e fe lt  th at in  som e way 
th e resu lt had turned upon hie exertions, 
and w asn ’t  qu ite виге he had lived up to  
his d u ty  and privileges.

And now th e poor dude is all gone. H is  
powers oollapsed a w eek ago and the sub
sequent prooeedings have fa iled  to in terest  
him . H e is again seeking oonsolation and 
exoitem ent in  hiB oollar, h is  oane, Ьів eel- 
sk in  troweers, h is  parted w atoh ohain and 
his E n glish  pronu nciation .— Rochester 
H erald.

T h r o w . A eid« № .  D ou b le  нп.І Вгпгн
Nli'ona 1 t*  tlin on  v to ih<‘ T  m  ill.

(London Advertiser  )

Skeptioism  is a deplorable th ing, esp ec i
a lly  w nen ic leaves th e m ind on a storm y  
веа w ith out an anohor or hope of haven.
Ic does not probably prevail any m ore iu 
th ese  days tnan it  aid  in  th e  past, but we 
hear m ore ot it  because of the publioity  
given by tb e seoular press. Som e m in ds  
are so constitu ted  th at th ey  oannot aocept 
anyth ing w ith out proof, and y e t th ey  do 
not necessarily  dem and th a t th e proof shall 
have th e stam p of nigheet authority . T ney  
reoognlze m erit for itse lf , aud acoept it  
gladiy, know ing th a t even tually  it  m ust 
gain general récognition. T he legal and 
m edical prüfetsio . s a j w ell ь в ih e  eoclesi. s- 
tica l are slow  to adopt w h at m ay conflict 
w ith  tn eir  notions of self in terest and right. 
N ew  ideas are a lm ost a lw ays d isturbing, 
but even tu a lly  th ey  beoome assim ila ted  and 
are w arm ly oom m ended.

T he oase of the R ev . George W aterm an, 
a ta len ted  olergym an of Berwyn Lodge, 
B roadstone, W inb orn e,E ng., suggests these  
oDeervationB. H e got in to  a denperate con
dition , whiob thoroughly un fitted  h im  for 
m in isteria l work. H is  m ind, sym path izing  
w ith  h is  body, beoame very muon depressed. 
A s th e m ind is, so the thoughts are. H e  
finally  put h im self under the oare of the  
best L oudon bpeoialists. F or several years  
he pursued the ever fleeting phautom , but 
at length  th ey  told h m  hi оаве w as beyond 
am endm ent. S t ill more tnoroughly de
pressed, he grew skeptical to a degree and 
believed h im self doom ed.

P rovid en tia lly , how ever, he had h is  
a tten tion  drawn to a w idely-reputed  m eans  
of restoration  in  oases like h is  ow n. H e  
reluotantly  began its  use. E very  few  
w eeks he had chem ical an a lyses m ade, and 
finding constant im provem ent, he eagerly  
pereevered, and w hen tw en ty -six  bottles  
had beeu used, th e an a lyst reported : “ N o  
traoe of e ither album en or sugar by th e  
severest te s ts .” In  other words, he 
exolaim ed w ith  rapture, “ I w as cured. ’ 
H e had B rig h t’s a isease of th e k ian eys. 
T h at w as in  1882, aud from  th e day he p u t 
aside Ьів вкірлоівш  at the иве of an 
unauthorized rem edy u u til to  day he has  
beau Btrong and w ell iu  body aud mind, 
and contrary to th e boasts of h is m edical 
friends has had no relapse. I t  is  only fair  
to rem ark, though it  m *y be unusual for 
papers e d it jn a lly  to do so, th a t W arner’s 
safe  oure is  th e rem edy whioh Baved Mr. 
W attrm an ’s life , to  whioh he bears w illin g  
testim on y. And wnen we see it publicly  
endorsed by suoh em in en t persons of 
q u ality  as th e R ight R ev. B ish op  E dw ard  
W ilson, the R ev. W . S. HenderBon, of 
PreBOott, M adam e Sain tou-D olby , the  
renow ned m usio teaoher of Loudon, Dr. 
D io  L ew is, th e  fam oue Am erioan hyg ien ist, 
the R ev . D r. Squirrel, of R ugby, E ng ., the  
R ev. D . A . lirow u , of A u ltsv ille , Mr. 
Arthur Augur, of M ontreal, Captain W . H. 
N ioboles, of H am ilton , th e R ev. D r. R . C. 
Sow erby, of H elensburg, N . B ., th e Rev. 
Jam es B rierly , M. A ., C ongleton, E ng., 
the H on. G eo. T aylor, of tn e  Globe, and 
othera equally w ell-know n, w e u n h esita t
ingly oom m end it  to  th e favor of our 
readers.

“ I H a v e  S ii f le r e d !”
W ith every d isease im aginable for th e  

la st three >еагв. Our 
D ruggist, T. J. Anderson, recom m ending
“ H op B itters” to mo,
I ueed tw o bottles I
Am  entirely  oured, and h eartily  reoom- 

m end H op B itters  to every one. J . D . 
W alker, Buokuer, Mo.

A  V igorou s P o lit ic a l Htumpcr.
H enry W ard B eeoher has been stum ping  

in  th e P resid en tia l oam paign for C leveland, 
and he struck right out from  th e ehoulder. 
H ere is  a speoim en : “ L e t ue talk  about
ly in g ,” eaid Mr. B eeoher. “ W hen Jam ee  
G. B la in e  Baid he had not bought $30,000  
worth of stook in  th e  L ittle  Rook & F ort 
Sm ith  Railroad he told, not a profeesional 
lie , but a personal lie . (Loud cheers.) 
W hen he declared th a t he did not owu 
$25,000 w orth of land in  the H ooking V a l
ley he told  a lie  th a t oould Btand a n d  w alk  
alone, an d  so in  th e F ort S cott affair, and  
the $300,000. B la in e  ів a brilliant liar, and 
if  ever there is a com petition  in  lying he 
w ill oarry off th e prize. (Cheers and laugh
ter.) In  faot, be ie a constitu tional, ed u 
cated and national liar .” A nd then in  
dealing w ith Mr. Joy, a prom inent ra ilw ay  
m an whom  B eeoher deolaree is  ly in g to  
save B la in e ’s reputation , he (Beeoher) 
eaid : “ T he advantage whioh is expeoted  
from  your denial oan last but a day or two, 
but th e lie w ill endure forever ; it  w ill abide 
w ith  you, follow  you hom e, dw ell in  your  
m em ory, be preeent in your old  age, stand  
by your ooffin and m eet you  in  God’B judg- 
m e n t i a y  ! M ay H e w ho found a way to 
forgive ly in g P eter  forgive you and have  
meroy on your soul in th a t aw ful day !”

Heartlet*8 W retcli.
T he village of U nderw ood, C ounty of 

H uron, and vio in ity  w as throw n in to  a 
sta te  of great excitem en t reoently by the  
newB th a t a ohild, th ree m on ths old, had  
been found in a pig pen belonging to John  
M oLean, on th e 4th oon. of Bruoe. It 
appears th a t a h eartless w om an, by tbe  
nam e of B onnet, of the 2nd oon. of Bruoe, 
had quarrelled w ith  her husband, and not 
for the firet tim e, and th a t Bhe brutally  
revenged him  by casting the ohild w here, if 
it  had been le ft a few  m om ente longer, the  
chanoeB are th a t it  would have been  
devoured by a hog th a t w a B  ju st about 
seizin g th e poor ohild w hen Mre. M oLean  
luokily cam e to th e гевоие. T he oase wae 
put in th e hands of a m agistrate, and  
although th e fa ther wae found and claim ed  
the ohild, th e wretohed m other ie s till 
unheard of.

L a d i« . w h o  e b a i  e !
I t  w ill oocaeion you surprise to  learn  

th at m an y lad ies m ake a praotioe of using  
th e razor. N everth eless it  is  a litera l faot, 
as m an y brothers and husbands oan testify . 
W hy should it  be oonBidered unw om anly  
to use a razor, esp eoia lly  to  Bhave down  
troublesom e corns. T he only  reason  
against th e praotioe is beoause a new  and a 
brighter era has dawned upon th e  suff erers 
from  corns, for P u tn a m ’s Pain leee Corn 
E xtraotor, by itB prom pt, oertain and p a in 
less aotion, has done aw ay w ith  th e пеоев- 
s ity  ot resorting to th e dangerous praotioe  
of using th e razor. T ry  P u tn a m ’s and be 
satisfied  th at it  is  the beBt and surest conn 
oure. B ew are of im itation s.

C lm n gtfl IIIn T1ІІНІ A bout III'!'.

' I shall never oall on Mrs. Sm ith  again ,” 
said Mrs. Jones, “ I never w ant to see her 
атіу m ore.”

1 You w om en are very foolish  to quarrel 
over tr ifles ,” said Mr. Jones. “ Mrs. S m ith  
is  a very p leasan t person, a lit tle  ta lk ative, 
perhaps, but one th e w hole a very e s t i
m able w om an. You shou ld n’t attaoh any  
im portanoe to w hat she says, W hat was 
the trouble ?”

She Baid you w eren’t very prom pt in 
payin g your debts.”

W ell, by thunder !” shouted  Jones, 
jum ping to h is  feet, ‘ I  would give $25 if 
she w ere a m an for ju s! ten  minuteB.”—  
New York S tar.

I w rite th is  ae a
Token of the great appreoiation I have of 

your H op
* B i t t e r s .  X w a s  a fflic te il 

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

Seven уеагв, and no m edioine eeem ed to 
do m e any

Good ! ! !
U n til I  tried tw o bottlee of your Hop, 

B itters, and to m y вигргіве I  am aa w ell 
to day ав ever I w as. I hope 

“ You m ay have abundant виооевв”
“ In  th ie great aad ”
V aluable m edioine :
A nyone ! * * w ish in g  to know more

about m y oure ?
Oan learn by addressing m e, E . M. 
W illiam e, 1103 ltith  btreet, W ashington , 

D . C.

—------1 c o n s id e r  y o u r
R e m e d y  th 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

—Complaint
“ A nd nervous deb ility . I have just"  
R eturned
“ From  the South  in a fru itless веагоЬ 

for hea lth , and fiud th a t your BitterB are 
doing m e more 

Good!
Than anyth ing еіве ;
A m onth ago I w as extrem ely  
“ E m aoiated  ! ! ! ”
And BOarcely ab le  to w a lk . Now I am  
G aining strength  ! aud  
“ F lesh  ! ”
A nd hardly a day раввев but w h at I am

com plim ented  on m y im proved appearanoe, 
and it  ів all due to Hop  

B itter s  ! J. W ioklilïe  Jackeon,
— W ilmington D el. 

IS ^ 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 o n s  o n  th e  w h i te  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  H o p e ” in  t h e i r  
n a m e

A C hinete dootor a t V iotoria, В . O., ia 
reported to have aooom pliehed som e  
rem arkable cures upon w hite  m en w ho  
were given up as incurable by th e faou lty  
of V ictoria.

A s m any as fifty  w ild  geese aud ducks 
have m et their fate in  th e blaze of a gab 
w ell near P ittsb u rg . T he light of the  
esoaping gas deludes the poor birds, and  
th ey  fly in to  th e blaze. T he h ea t is во 
intenBe t b a t  not even a charred bone is  left.

 I t  is tru ly  w onderful to see  how the
nam e of M es. P inkham  is  a household  
word am ong the w ives and m others of our  
land. A like in  th e luxurious hom es of our 
great ciüies and in  th e hum ble cabine of the  
rem ote frontier one w om an’s deedB have  
borne th e ir  k in d ly  fru it in h ea lth  fo r otherB.

To D on A nton ia  de M endoza, V iceroy of 
M exico, th e honor seem s to belong of estab
lish in g  th e first printing offioe in A m erica. 
T he first printer was Juan Pab los, a Sp an
iard.

“ W hat we learn w ith  pleasure w e never  
forget.”— Alfred M ercier. T he follow ing is  
a case in point : “ I  paid out hundreds of 
dollars w ith ou t receiving any benefit,” ваув 
Mrs. E m ily  Rhoads, of M aBrides, Mich 
“ I  had fem ale com plainte, esp ecia lly  
‘ dragging-down,' for over s ix  уеагв. D r. 
R . V. P ierce ’s * Farorite P rescrip tion ’ did  
m e m ore good th an any m edioine I ever 
took. I  advise every віок lady to take i t .” 
And во do we. I t  never d isapp oints its  
patrons. D ruggists sell it.

Mr. G lad ston e, during hie past and 
present prem iership, has disposed of the  
E n glish  prim acy and of s ix teen  E nglish  
bishoprics, as w ell ав of eighteen  E nglish  
deaneries, besides m any canonries and 
livings.

P i le  llin iO IN ,
however large, speed ily  and p ain lessly  
oured w ith ou t kn ife, caustic  or salve. Send  
віх cen ts in  stam p s for pam phlet, refer
ences and rep ly . W orld’s D ispensary  
M edioial A ssociation , <‘>63* M ain Street, 
Buffalo, N . Y.

An Ohio farm er sh u t a hog in to  a hole in  
his h aystack  by m istak e, and ju st th irty- 
three days later  th e hog oam e out on th e  
other Bide, e ighty  pounds lighter and a 
world w iser.

L Y O E A  E . Р І П К Н А М ’ 8
* 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 l l  o f  t h o s e  P a i n f u l  C o m p la i n t s  a n d
* *  W e a k n e s s e s  «о  c o m  ш о п  t o  o u r  b e e t  *  ^
*  * * *  *  F E M A L E  P O P U L A T I O N .  *  *  *

It will cuke entirely the worst form oy F* 
■male Complaints, ai.l Ovarian troubles, In
flammation and Ulceration. F alling and Di» 
PLACEMENTS, AND TUB CONSEQUENT SPINAL WEAK
NESS, AND IS PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO THS 
Change of Life. * * * * * * * *  V
* I t w i l l  dissolve and e x p e l Tumors from th*' 
Uterus in an eaiîly  stag к o f  development. Ты^
TEN DEN C Y TO CANCEROUS IIUMORS THERE IS CHECKED 
VERY SPEEDILY liY ITS USE. * * * * * *
* It removes Fain tness, Flatulency, destroti
ALL CRAVING FOU STIMULANTS, AND RELIEVES WEAK
NESS of th ■; Stomach. It cures Bloating, Head-; 
aciie, .Nervous I’rostration, General Debility, 
Depression and Indigestion. * * * * *
* That feeling of Bearing Down, causing Paw, 
Weight and Backache, is always permanently 
cured by its use. * * * * # * #  *
* It will at all times and under all circum
stances ACT IN HARMONY WITH THE LAWS THAT 
GOVERN THE FEMALE SYSTEM. * * * * *
* J&STlTS PURPOSE IS SOLELY FOR TIIE LEGITIMAT! 
HEALING OF DISEASE AND THE RELIEF OF PAIN, AND 
THAT IT DOES ALL IT CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS OF 
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY. * * * *
*  *  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  i *  
E IT H E R  SE X  T H IS  R E M E D Y  IS  U N SU R PA SSE D . *  *
* L Y D IA  E . P IN K H A 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  $&. 
S o ld  b y  a l l  d r u g g i s 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 m  
o f  P i l l s  o r  L o z e n g e s  011 r e c e i p t  o f  p r i c e  а.ч a b o v e .  M r*. 
P in k h a m ’s  “ G u id e  t o  H e a l th ”  w i l l  b e  m a i l e d  f r e e  t o  a n y  
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 e  w i t h o u t  L Y D IA  E . PIN K H A M »* 
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 ,  I i i "
T o r p id i t l t  h e  L iv e r .

? C o n s t ip a  
5 c e n t s  p e r  ho

S ilio u sn e ss  a a d

о .  іч. L . 4 9  *vi.

CUTLER’S POCKET INHALER
A ND

Carbolate o f Iodine 

INHALANT.

À photograph of lightning hae been made 
in N ew  Orleans.

Mfi'auicer th an  F iction
are the reoorda of som e of the oures of con- 
sum pcion effected by th a t m ost woDdeifal 
rem edy— D r. P ieroe’s “ Gulden M edical 
D iscovery .” T housands of gratefu l men  
and w om en, w ho have been snatched  
alm ost from  th e  very jaws of death , ci,n 
te s tify  th a t consum ption , in its  early 
BtageB, is  no longer incurable. T he D is-  
oovery has no t q a a l  as a peotoral and  
alterative, and th e moat obstin ate affec
tion s ot th e throat aud lungs y ield  to its  
power. A ll druggists.

T he Lancet sta tes  th at som e fam ilies  
L esignan , France, have show n sym ptom s  
of poisoning w hieh  w ere proved to have 
been oaused by eating sa lads from  
vineyards treated  w ith chem ical products 
whioh had been em ployed against the 
phylloxera.

I t  e a re d  III y W ife ’s  b ile .
T h is is  th e report of a P rin oess street  

gentlem an wbo had th e opportunity a few  
nigh ts sinoe of testin g  P o ison ’s N ekviline. 
th e great pain oure. B e  prepared lor auy 
em ergency by having a bottle of N erviline  
at hand. I t  only costs 10 oent* to  te st it, as 
you oan buy test bottles a t any drug store.
G et a 10 or 25 oent bottle to-day. Sure in 
rheum atism , neuralgia, oram ps, oolio, 
headaohe. N erviline, the sure pop pain 
oure. A ll druggists, 25 oents a bottle.

T he designer of t b e  first Confederate  
battle-flagw as С Jloael W alton, of L ouisi 
ana, w ho presented it  to G eneral 
B eauregard, w ho in turn subm itted  it  to  
G eneral Joe Johnston , » h o  caused it  to be 
adopted by th e C onfederate arm y. I t  was 
a Greek oross of blue on a red liald, with 
w h ite  stars o n  the blue b a is . A t th e bat
tle  o f  B u ll B u n  th e S tars and B ars were 
found to be too m uch like th e Stars and 
Strip  ЭВ, and o a U B e d  great confusion among  
to e  nostile  foroes. I t  wae for th ie reason 
th a t G eneral John ston  took m oam rea to 
have a  n e w  battle-fiag.

A  w ester paper, in  describing an acoident 
reoently, says, w ith  considerable candor :
“ D r.  w as oalled, and under h is
prom pt and skilfu l treatm ent, the young 
m an died on W ednesday n igh t.”

T he N ew  York oanals w ill be olosed on 
D eo. le t ,  un less navigation is stopped  
sooner by ice. tfetmT Mich

A c e r t a in  c u re  fo r  
C a ta r r h ,  B ro n c h it i s ,  
A s ilim a , a n d  a l l  die  

e a se s  o f t h e  T h r o a t  a n d  L u n g s —*-v eo  C o n t u in i p -  
l i o n ,  i f  t a k e n  in  s e a s o n . I t  w ill  b r e a k  u p  a  « ;o !d  
a t  o n c e  I t  is  t h e  K i n g  o l  €J«»uach lT ir d ic ln r w .  
A few  in h a l a t i o n s  w il l  c o r r e c t  t h e  m o s t  O f f e n 
s i v e  K r<  a i h .  I t  m a y  b e  c a r r ie d  a s  h a n d i ly  an 
a  p e n k n if e  a n d  ів a lw a y s  re a d y .

T h iB  i a  t h e  o n l y  I n h a l e r  a p p r o v e d  b y  p h y f i i -  
c i * n s  o f  e v e r y  s c h o o l ,  a n d  e n d o r s e d  b y  t h e  
s t a n d a r d  n i e d i c n l  j o M r n u l s  o f  t h e  w o r l d .  A ll  
« t h i r w  in  t h e  m a r k e t  a r e  e i t h e r  v r o r i h l e e e  
s u b s t i tu t e s  o r  f r a u d n l e n t  i m i t a t i o n s .  O v e r  
4 0 0 . 0 0 0  f n  u se »

S o ld  b y  a ll  D ru g g is ts  fo r  JjfU.OO. B y  mail, $1.20.
W . H . b M IT H  & CO., B u ffa lo , N.Y.

fry RETAL
( f %

.ТАЮ BELT and >
VO UN С

(BVF.M.,
17LKCTRO 
I J AlTUA'

MEN ONLY, 
in g  f r o m  Nil 
WASTING W FA K -
P e r s o n a l  N a t i  
O t h e r  O at 's k s . 
r e s t o r a t i o n  t o  
G u a iia n t k k p .

V o lt a ic  B e l t  C o., M a r s h a ll,  M ic h .

lit.)
1 El.FXTlUC 

c n t  o n  D a y s '  T r i a l  T O  
O R  (>] .[>. лѵі о  a r e  s u f f e r -  

. t s  D k b i l i t v ,  L ost V i t a l i t y ,  
-ssics, a n d  aJJ i l i o s e  d i s e a s e s  o f a  
no, re su ltin g  fro m  A hl'Ses a n d  

S -'iody  re lie f  a n d  c o m p l e t e  
H e a l t h . V i g o r  a n d  M a n h o o d  
?end a t  once fo r  I l l u s t r a t e d  

1res

Г ^ И Ш Р О Ш М К  BlISINKSS SCHOOL,
V  451 M a in  8 t., 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  f o r  b i iM in e s s ,  a t  
h o m e . B o o k -k eep in g , B u s in e s s  F o r m 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 .

V O U N «  MJEN 1—ftU üA D  1 1 1 1 8 .
’h e  V o l t a l io  B e l t  C o., of M a rs h a ll ,  Mich, 

offe r  to  Bend t h e i r  c e le b r a te d  B l e o t r o -Vo l t a l io  
Be l t  and o th e r  E l e c t r ic  Ap p l ia n c e s  on tria 
fo r  t h i r t y  d a y s , to  m e n  (y o u n g  or old) afflioted 
w ith  n e rv o u e  d e b il i ty ,  lo ss  o f  vitality  and m a n . 
bood , a n d  a l l  k in d re d  tro u b le s .  A lso  for rhen  
m a tis m , n e u ra lg ia ,  p a ra ly s is  and m any other  
d ise a se s . C o m p le te  r e s to ra t io n  to  h e a l tn ,  vigo  
a n d  m a n h o o d  g u a ra n te e d .  No risk is inourred  
ав t h i r t y  d a y s  t r i a l  is  a llo w e d . W rite them  
o n c e  fo r  i l l u s t r a te d  p a m p h l e t  f re e .

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.

DK . G . 8 .  R Y E R S Q N , L . K . O .P .
S. E ., L e c tu r e r  o n  th e  E y e , E a r  a n d  Throat 

T r in ity  M ed ica l C o lleg e , T o ro n to . O c u lis t  к a  
l u r i s t  to  t h e  T o r o n to  G e n e ra l  H o s p i ta l ,  ь j 
Ol in io a l  A s s is ta n t  R o y a l L o n d o n  Ophthalm i 
H o ep ita l, M o o re û e ld ’s a n d  C e n t r a l  L o n d o  
T h r o a t  a n d  E a r  H o s p i ta l .  317 Church Street 
T o ro n to . A rtif ic ia l H u m a n  E y e s

HDMESTU0Y1 1  IV I  b y  m a i l  in  B<

T h o r o 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 e e p 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 r m s  r e a 
s o n a b le . S e n d  s ta m p B  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  
a t.  B u ffa lo , N .Y.

co eeorre a B u sin ei 
Eduoation or Spenoerlan Pe 
manehip at the 8PBN Q 1  
IAN BUSIBWSe QOK&Bd 
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