
A  D ea d  M arch,
Р іа у ш ѳ  a  m a r c h  IoW 'to n o d  a n d  slow , a  m a r c l i  

f o r  a  s i  e u t  t re a d ,
F i t  fo r  th e  w a n d e r in g  f e e t  o f o n e  w h o  d r e a m s  of 

t h e  s i le n t  d e a d .
L o n e ly  b e tw e e n  t h e  b o n e s  b e lo w  a n d  t h e  so u ls  

t h a t  a ro  o v e rh e a d .

H e re  f o r  a w h i le  t h e y  e m ile d  a n d  san g , a liv e  in  
th e  i n te r s p a c e  ;

H e re  w i th  t h e  g ra s s  b e n e a th  t h e  f e e t  a n d  th e  
B t a r s  a b o v e  t h e  face .

N ow  a r e  t h e i r  f e e t  b e n e a th  t h e  g ra s s , a n d  
w h e th e r  h a s  f lo w n  th e i r  g r a c e  ?

W h o  plaall a s s u re  m e  w h e n c e  th e y  c o m e , o r  te l l  
u s  t h e  w ay  t h e y  go ?

V e rily ,  l if e  w i th  t h e m  w a s  jo y , a n d  n ow  th e y  
h a v e  lo f t  us, w oe ;

O n c e  t h e y  w e re  n o t ,  a n d  n o w  th o y  a ro  n o t  ; a n d  
t h i s  is  t h e  s u m  w e k n o w .

O rd e r ly  r a n g e  th e  s e a s o n s  d uo , a n d  [o rd e r ly  r o l l  
t n e  b ta rs ,

H o w  s h a ll  w e d e e m  t h e  s o ld ie r  b r a v e  w h o  f r e t s  
o f h ia  w oundB  a n d  sc a re  I 

A re  w o a s  se n se le s s  b r u te s  t h a t  w e  s h o u ld  d a s h  
a t  t h e  w ell* seen  b a r s  ?

N o, w e a r e  h e r e  w i th  f e e t  u n f ix e d , b u t  e v e r  a s  
i f  w i th  le a d

D ra w n  fro m  th o  o r b s  w h ic h  s h in e  a b o v e  to  th e  
o r b  o n  w h ic h  w e t re a d ,

D o w n  to  t h e  d u e t  f ro m  w h ic h  w e  c a m e  a n d  w ith  
w h ic h  w e s h a ll  m in g le , d e a d .

N o, w o a ro  h e re  to  w a it,  a n d  w o rk , a n d  s t r a in  o u r  
b a n ie h e J  еуев,

W e a ry  a n d  e ick  of so il  a n d  to il ,  a n d  h u n g r y ,  a n d  
f a in  fo r  вкіев 

F a r  f ro m  th e  r e a c h  of w in g le s s  m e n  a n d  n o t  to  
s c a le d  w i th  c rie s .

N o , w e  a re  h e re  to  b e n d  o u r  n e c k s  to  t h e  y o k e  of 
T y r a n t  T im e ,

W e lc o m in g  a l l  g ifs  h e  g iv e s  u s —g lo r ie s  of 
y o u tn  a n d  p r im e  ;

P a t ie n t ly  w a tc h in g  th e m  a ll  d e p a r t  a s  o u r  h e a d s  
g ro w  w h i te  a s  r im e .

W h y  d o  w e  m o u rn  t h e  d a y s  t h a t  g o —fo r  t h e  
s u n  s h in e s  e a c h  d a y  ?

E v e r  a  s p r in g  h e r  p r im ro s e  h a th ,  a n d  e v e r  a  
M ay  h o r  m a y  ;

S w e e t a s  th o  ro se  t h a t  d ie d  la s t  y e a r  is  t h e  ro se  
t h a t  is  b o rn  to -d ay .

D o  w e n o t  to o  r e tu r n ,  w e  m e n , a s  e v e r  t h e  r o u n d  
e a r t h  w hirlB  ?

N e v e r  a  h e a d  is  d im m e d  w i th  g ra y , b u t  a n o th e r  
i s  s u n n e d  w im  c u rls .

S h e  w a s  a  g i r l  a n d  h e  w a s  a  b o y , b a t  y e t  t h e r e  
a r e  b o y s  a n d  g irls .

A h , b u t  a la s  fo r  t h e  s m ile  o f s m ile s  t h a t  n e v e r  
b u t  o n e  fa c e  w o re  I 

A h , fo r  th o  v o ice  t h a t  h a e  flo w n  a w a y  lik o  a  b i r d  
to  a n  и п ь е е п  s n o re  1 

A b , fo r  t h e  fac e , t h e  f lo w er o f  f lo w ers , t h a t  b lo s 
s o m s  o n  e a r t h  n o  m o re  I 

—Cosmo Monkhouse, in  the Magazine of A rt for 
January.

TBAT BEAUTIFUL RIVER.
С П Д Р Т Е К  X I.

If L aurel V ane w as thunderetruok a t the  
unexpected sight of th e v illa in  who had so 
deeply insu lted  her Ьеіріевв innooenoe in 
N ew  Y oik, H obs P ow ell on the other hand 
w as delighted. Hia bold еуев gleam ed  
w ith  evil joy, h is  th in  Іірв ourled in a 
m ookiog sm ile.

‘‘ Mies V ane,” he exolaim ed, “ is it ров- 
sible that I lind you again after all my 
fru itless eearoh ? B u t I  m ight have known  
th a t suoh an angel would fly to  E den  I” 

Horror unutterable had seized  upon 
L aurel. T he Bong had died on her lips, the  
oolor fled from  her faoe, she stared  at her 
foe w ith  parted lip s, from  whioh the breath  
oame in palp itating gasps, while her wide, 
terrified eyes had tbe anguished look of 
som e hunted oreature.

H e had oome to betray her, she said to  
herBelf. A ll was ended now. H e had found  
her out. H e would te ll th e L e Коун who  
Bhe w as, and how she had deoeived them . 
She oould fanoy Мгв. L e B o y ’s soathing  
words of condem nation. She oould im a 
gine th e ligh tnin g soorn in  S t. L eon’B proud, 
oold eyes.

Stifling  th e m oan upon her lip s, she cried  
out in  passionate despair :

“ B osb Powell, w hat has brought you 
here ?"

“ I m ight авк you the sam e qu estion ,” 
he returned, ooolly. “ I t  oertam ly never 
entered m y m iud th a t I should find the 
daughter of L ouis Vane a visitor a t E den .

H e had врокеп unw arily. Нів words let 
a sudden ligh t upon her mind.

H e had uot traced her here then . W h at
ever bad brought him  to E den it  had been 
som e other oause than th e  denunoiation of 
B eatrix  Gordon’s plot.

H er heart leaped w ith  hope, th en  sunk 
heavily again. H e was here and he would 
find her out. She oould trust to  h is hate  
and his desire for vengeanoe for th at.

O beying a sudden, desperate іт р и ів е , 
she pushed open th e  gate and stepped out 
in to  th e road.

“ You are right," she said, b itterly . “ D o  
you th ink th at the proud, rioh L e B oys  
would have L aurel V ane for their guest ? 
M y errand at E den ie done, Mr. Pow ell. 
L et m e pass, if you p lease.”

H e Btood before her, dum bfounded at 
her оооіпевв, glancing from  her pale, 
agitated faoe to th e flowers she oarried in 
her apron w ith ostentatious oare.

“ Your errand,” he stam m ered. “ The 
flowerB ?”

** Y es,” she answ ered, oalm ly. “ I m ust 
take them  hom e. W ill you ріеаве to stand  
out of the w ay, Mr. P ow ell ?”

" One m om ent,” he Baid, s till hindering  
her w ay. “ W here is your hom e? W here 
oan I find you ?"

H er eyes flashed scornfully  upon him .
“ W hat oan it  m a tte r  to you ?" she said . 

11 D o you th in k  I w ould receive  you in  m y 
hom e ? You, th e o ow ard ly  in s u lte r  of help- 
Іевв g irlh o o d ?  N ev er! I h a te  you  ав I 
h ate th e в і іт у ,  o raw ling  B erpent I You 
have nothing to do w ith  m e. Out of m y  
w ay 1”

H e caught her fiercely by th e arm  and  
hisBed :

“  I ehall find you out 1 B e  sure of th at, 
m y in oam ation  of ind ignant virtue 1 Aud  
w hen I  do, L aurel Y ana, you ehall find 
th a t tho Berpent you  hate oan Bting?”

She tried to shake off the brutal grasp of 
hie fingers, but he held her in a grasp of 
Bteel and would not let her go.

41 You hurt m e,” she eaid desparately. 
" R elease m y arm, B oss  Pow ell, or I will 
вогеат for help. I hear carriage-wheele 
oom iog. W hoever it  is I w ill appeal for 
protection .”

T be threat had the hoped-for effeo t. H e  
threw  her arm from  him  w ith a sm othered  
o a th . Laurel pushed quiokly paBt him  and 
walked on down th e road. A oarriage rat
tled paBt, and under oover of th e oloud of 
dust it  raised Bhe looked fu rtively  baok at 
her worsted foe. H e had entered the gate  
of E den and w as w alking slow ly  up the  
gravel path to  tbe house.

“ H e is really  going there," she ваіД, 
trem bling, “ and, О H eaven, upon w hat 
тіввіоп  ? H e is Mr. U ordon’s olerk, and 
he bas oome up in som e errand to B eatrix  
Gordon. T hey  w ill send out to searoh for 
m e, and he w ill learn the truth . I  oannot 
go baok. I am afraid ! I  m ust hide m yself 
till he is  gone !”

H er trem bling lim bs w ould воагоеіу su p 
port her, but ehe walked on ав fa st as she  
oould, her m ind filled w ith  vague conjec
tures and dire suspicions.

“ PerhapB Mr. Gordon has Bent for B ea 
trix  to return hom e,” Bhe thought despair
ingly . “ Then the оопврігаоу w ill all be 
discovered. I sh a ll be driven aw ay from  
Deautiful E d en .”

A  pang like a dagger’s th ru st pieroed her 
heart a t the thought. She looked baok at 
the towered and turreted m ansion, and  
the beauifu l ex tensive grounds, w ith  som e
thing of th at hopeless despair our first 
m other m ust have fe lt on leaving paradise.

T he soant of the f ljw e ts s h e  carried filltd  
her w ith the keenest.pain.

“ Sh all I  eVët dare to go baok?” 'she Baid.
“ Am I going aw ay far -th e ,la s t tim e now, 
w ith  no hom e, uo frienda to turn to in  
my danpair—w ith  nothing but th ese flowers 
au d —a m em ory ?”

Ae вЬе plodded elow ly along she oame to  
я lit tle  private gate ш the rustic  fenoe th at i 
inclosed E den. I t  led iuto a pioturesque, 
Ьонку dell, w ith running stream e, leafy  . 
shades, oool, green turf, and bede of wild j 
fl.i "пгв and exquieite ferns. T he m aster  
ot I  len  oarried th e key to th is  private !
eotrauofrf oftea  preferciag it  te  tb e т о ю  I

ostentatious front gate, w ith  its  im posing  
lions keeping grim watoh and ward.

L aurel paused and leaned her armo on 
the low  fenoe, and gazed at the oool light 
and shade th at fliokered on th e green grass 
beneath th e waving boughs of th e trees. 
T he hot, du sty  road w as disagreeable. Bhe 
longed to go inside and throw  herself down 
to rest. N o one from th e house ever oame 
here except L eon L e H oy, and he but se l
dom. I t was a favorite haunt of L aurel’s, 
and it  struck her now  th a t it  would be an 
excellen t hiding piace.

Sighing at its  inaoooBsibility Laurel 
bowed her head on her hands, and the 
firBt th ing th a t oaught th e sight of her 
downoast eyes w as th e g litter  of the s 'eel 
key on th e insido of the gate, whero Mr. 
L e B o y  had inad vertently  le ft it  th at 
m orning.

W a ll a cry of joy L aurel slipped her hand 
through the iron bars of tho gate, unlocked  
it , and entered.

Then she hastened to th e rem otest 
retreat on th e grounds, a little  natural 
bower, form ed by the th ick  interlacing  
boughs of th e trees and vines th a t grew  
thiokly aud luxu riantly  close by a clear  
m eandering stream  rippling on w ith  a 
pleasant m urm ur. L aurel threw  herself 
down at th e foot of a tree in  th is  sylvan  
retreat, and leaning her head on her band, 
listened  peneively to th e song of the birds 
and the m usioal m urm ur of th e little  
stream let. H er heart beat m ore oalmly  
in  th e solitude aud BtillneeB th a t wae only  
broken by the sw eet sounds of nature. A  
lit t le  hope fliokered feebly to life  in  her  
breaet.

“ C laiioe is во olever Bhe w ill save m e, 
perhaps,” Bhe w hispered to herBelf.

C H A P T E R  X II.
Iu  the m eantim e B obs Pow ell, w ith his 

m iud fu ll of h is renoouuter w ith L aurel, 
and his passions a ll a fiim e  w ith love aud 
hate com m ingled, w euded b is  way to the 
s ta te ly  hom e of tbe L e B oys.

I t  w as true ав L aurel had oonjectured  
th a t he had com e on buHiuess w ith  B eatrix  
Gordon, but the sudden, exoiting m eeting  
w ith  the dead author’s daughter had alm oet 
driven h is  em ployer’s business out of h is  
m ind. H e determ ined to get througn th is  
in terview  w ith Ііііѳв Gordon as Boon as pos
sible, th a t he m ight gain tim e to trace the  
scornful L aurel to her hom e.

H is  d isappointm ent was aooordingly 
great when he waB inform ed th a t M iss 
Gordon had gone for a w alk . On h is polite  
in tim ation  th a t he had but an hour to 
rem ain Clarioe w as sen t out to bring her 
тівсгеьв in.

P re tty , olever Clarioe having inform ed  
herBelf as to the identity  of the visitor, 
departed on her errand, her quiok brain  
teem ing w ith  plans to avoid the threatened  
exposure.

A ud Bobs P ow ell w aited  h is  little  hour, 
aud saw th e suneet gleam s kindling the  
wavee of the HudBon with gold, aud Btill 
ehe oame not. Im patieu ce burned to fever- 
hent in h is breast, though he was outwardly  
calm aud deferentially  polite to Мгв. Le  
B o y  and her sta te ly  воп.

T he m aster of E den inspired him  w ith  
в о т е  lit tle  awe. H e shrunk from the keen, 
olear glanoes of th e oynioal dark eyes. T hey  
seem ed to pierce through him  and read his  
shallow , selfish nature to the oore. H e fe lt 
h is ow n littlen ess by oontrast w ith  the 
oalm , proud bearing of St. Leon La Roy, 
and reeented it  w ith  carefu lly  concealed  
anger.

W hile he w aited for Misb Gordon's com 
ing, he ventured nonobalantly on one lead
ing question.

Could they te ll h im  if there w as a young  
lady staying in  th e neighborhood nam ed  
L aurel V ane ?

“ Laurel V a n e—w hat a sw oet, pretty  
nam e,” Baid Mrs. L e R oy. “ No, I do not 
believo there ів. I  havo never heard the 
nam e before.”

“ I t is possible th a t Bhe m ay be occupy
ing в о т е  Bubordinato position—a gover
ness, perhaps,” suggested Mr. Pow ell.

111 do not know, I have never heard of 
her,” said th e hostese, оагеіеввіу ; then , 
appealing to her son, “ H ave you, S t. 
Leon ?”

And he, in  h is b lindness, answ ered :
“ N o .”
B oss P ow ell did not know how to believe  

th em . H ad he not m et her com ing out of 
their grounds, loaded w ith  flowers ? H e  
asked h im self w hat in terest these rioh 
people had in  deceiving h im  about L aurel 
Vane. W hile he puzzled over the question  
a sudden solution presented itse lf to  his 
m ind. She m ust be figuring under an 
assum ed nam e. T hese rich L e R oys oould 
have had no in terest in deceiving him  about 
hum ble litt le  L aurel Vane.

H e did not know how nearly h is ohance 
ooujeoture had h it the mark.

B u t hie susp icions m ade him  all the 
more eager to get aw ay and seek  her. If 
Bhe had really been olever enough to hide 
herBelf under a fictitious nam e, Bhe would 
be all tb e harder to find. T he difSouHy 
only m ade h im  m ore zealous in  pureuit.

H e assum ed an air of polite regret, and 
began to pave b is way to departure.

“ 1 am  afraid I oannot aw ait Mies Gor
don’s return any longer th ie evening, as I 
have a frieud w aiting for m e at th e h o tel,’’ 
he said. " B u t  indeed there is no real 
necessity  th at I Bhould вее her a t all beyond 
th e  pleasure her father would experience  
in  hearing th at I  had done so. I  will oall 
again in th e m orning, and perhaps fiud her 
at hom e. In  th e m ean tim e,” he drew two 
lettere and a sm all paokage from  his breast, 
“ I am  the bearer of a le tter  to you, Mrs. 
Le R oy, aud one to Мінн Gordon, w ith  thie 
packet aud her father н lovo. I  bhall be 
pleased to receive your answer in the 
m orning before I return to N ow York.”

H e presented th em  and bowed him self 
out, so eager to find L aurel V ane th a t he 
gave Bcaroely a thought to Мівв Gordon’s 
defeotion.

T he deepening tw ilight fell, and still 
neither Clarioe nor her m istrees returned,

Mrs. L e R oy began to feel som e little  
anxiety.

“ She never Btayed out like th is  before,” 
ehe Baid to S t. L eon. “ Can she have 
eluded us, and eloped w ith  her lover? I am  
afraid I have allowed liar too muoh liberty. 
W hat do you th ink, St. L eon ?"

T here w as a gloom y flash in  h is eyes, 
but before he oould speak Clarice oame 
running in , breathless aud eager, w ith  
genuiue alarm  in her faoe.

“ H as he gone ?” she gasped.
“ An hour ago,” Baid Mrs. L e R oy. 

“ W here is M iss Gordon, Clarice ?”
“ O h, M rs. L e R oy, I oannot find ber 

anyw here,” gasped th e girl, in  a fright, 
ened tone.

C H A P T E R  X III .
T here w as genuine alarm  on the m aid’s 

p retty , in telligen t faoe. M rs. L a B o y  wae 
Btartled.

“ H ave you been a ll over th e grounds ? 
Are you sure you  have looked every
w here ?” she oried.

Oh, m a’am , I do not th ink  I have m issed  
a siugle spot,” oried Clarioe, wringing h e r  
bands. “ 1 have been all over E den . I 
have been out in to  th e road, and along the 
river. I am  afraid she has throw n herBelf 
in to  the w ater !”

St. L eon looked a t her w ith  h is  pieroing 
dark eyes.

1 W hy should Bhe do th at ?” he asked 
her, B h a r p ly .

“ Oh, Bir, surely  you know she was very 
unhappy,” she faltered.

“ About her lover ?" asked Mrs. L e R oy.
“ Y>i— ев, m adam ,” fa ltered  the m aid, 

w eakly.
S t. Leon h i  orossed to tho door. H e  

cam e baok and laid  h is strong protecting  
haud gently  ou h is  m other’s shoulder, and  
looked down in to  her troubled faoe.

“ M other, do not be frightened ,” he Baid. 
“ I  w ill find B eatrix  for you. B iu g  for 
ligh ts, and let Clarioe stay here w ith  you.
I w ill searoh for th e ohild .”

T he w ords kindled a gleam  of hope in  
her breast. She did not see how  death ly  
w h ite  b is  ow n face had grown.

S e  left ber, aad  w ent out into tbe

grounds on hia se lf-ap p o in ted  тіввіоп  of 
finding th e minsing girl. A  new  m oon h a d  
risen, pieroing tho tw ilight darkneBB w ith  
BhaftG of m ellow  light. In  itB m ystio  rays 
th e w hito gravelled w alks and groups of 
marble Btatuary glim m ered ghoetly pale 
and wan. C larice’s a p p re h en s iv e  words 
rang in  h is ears :

" I am  a fra id  she  h a s  th ro w n  h e rse lf 
in to  th e  w a te r .”

“ N o t th a t—oh, not th a t,” he said to 
him eelf.

H e le ft th e  m ore  open g rounds an d  w e n t 
o u t in to  th e  th ick  sh ru b b e rie s . T he dew  
w as fa lling  heav ily , au d  th e frag ran o e  ef 
flow ers w as borne  on the a ir . T he a lm o s t 
oppressive  sw ee tn ess  of th e  tu b e  rose , th e n  
a t  th e  h e ig h t of its  b loom ing, Btole gen tly  
on h is  веивев, b u t ever a f te rw a rd  i t  w as 
connec ted  in  h is  m in d  w ith  a  sense of Iosb 
and p a in .

“ B eatrix , B eatrix  !” he oalled ever aud  
anon ,in  his eager searoh, but no sweet voioe 
replied, no slender, w hite-clad form  
bounded out from  am ong th e dark green 
Иеев. H e fe lt a strange sense of dreari
ness in  hiB search for C yril W entw orth’s 
m issing love.

“ She w as very unhappy—I had begun to 
forget th a t,” he said  to h im self. “ She had  
ohanged so muoh I thought she w as begin
ning to forget th a t episode w ith  Cyril 
W entw orth. W ae her apparent ind iffer
ence only a olever m ask ? H as she fled 
w ith h im ?”

H e oruehed som ething like a bitter exe
cration betw een h is  lip s a t the thought, 
and w ent on crashing m adly through the  
shrubbery, and во oame out into th e quiet 
dell where B eatrix  had hidden tb at eveniug  
in  her frantic dread of R obb Pow ell.

H e followed the course of the little  sing
ing stream  th at tried to te ll h im  in  its  
m u ssical murm ur, “ She is  here, she ів 
here,” but he w as deaf to nature’s voioe. 
H is heart’s ory drowned it.

“ W hy aui I beeking her here?" he m ut 
tered, bitterly. “ My m other w as right. 
She has had too much liberty . C yril W ent
worth Ьав stolen her aw ay.”

N ay, a sudden lance like gleam  of the  
silvery  m oonlight broke through the in ter
lacing boughs of th e trees and touohed  
w ith  a peuoil ot ligh t a little  w hite heap of 
som ething huddled under the bowering  
trees. H e w ent nearer, kn elt down, and a 
ory of joy broke from  his stern , m ustached  
lips.

C H A P T E R  X IV .
She had not th ro w n  h e rse lf  in to  the  

river, she  had n o t fled w ith  her lover. H e  
h a d  w ronged her in  h is  th o u g h ts . Sbe was 
h e re . L ike a  w eary  oh ild  she  h a d  flung 
h ereelf dow n w ith  h e r  pa le  cheek  p illow ed 
on one ro u n d , w h ite  a rm , a n d  w as  Bleeping 
d eep ly , ex h au e ted ly , w ith  the flow ers all 
fa llen  fro m  her a p ro n  aud Btrewed in o d o r
ous oonfusion  a b o u t her.

H e b e n t h is  d a rk  h ead  low over th e  
golden one—p e rh a p s  to listen  if Bhe s lep t 
—som e m u rm u re d  w ords fe ll fro m  his 
lips. T hey sounded  like " M y darling , 
but it m u s t have  been the w ind  Bighiug iu 
th e  leaves above th e m , o r, perohauoe, th e  
m u sica l r ip p le  of th e  li t t le  st ream let. St. 
Leon Le R oy w as too p ro u d  au d  oold for 
Buch a  w eakness.

B u t he did not awake her a t onoe. H e  
bent over her softly , and th e shapely haud 
w ith  its  oostly diam ond flashing in the  
m oonlight, m oved gently  over the waving  
ripples of golden hair in m ute сагевв as 
though Bhe had been a ohild.

H ow  s till and pale sbe lay. T he w bite  
radiance of the m oonlight m ade her look so 
cold and w hite  it  thrilled him  w ith  
B tr a n g e  terror.

“ W hat if  it  were d ea th ? ” he m uttered, 
darkly, w ith  a sh iver, “ D eath  ! W ell,” 
w ith a sudden, baloful fieroeness, “ what 
theu ? B etter  death  than surrender her to  
C yril W entw orth  1”

And a red-hot flam e of jealousy tore his 
heart asunder like the keen blade of 
dagger.

H e gazed for a m om ent in  alm oBt sullen  
satisfaction  on the w hite, sleeping faoe, 
then suddenly h is  m ood ohanged. S om e
th ing like fear and dread cam e  in to  h is  
еуев.

“ Am  I mad?" he aeked h im self, w ith  a 
bitter self reproach in h is voije , and he 
shook her gently , w hile  almoBt un con
sciously  he called her nam e aloud ;

“ B eatrix  -  darling !”
W ith  a Btart she opened her eyes. She  

saw him  bending over her w ith  an inscru ta
ble expression on h is face. I t  w as frow n
ing fieroely, alm ost b itterly  angry. Y et all 
the Bummer night around her, her languid 
pulses, aud her beating heart, seem ed to  
thrill and eoho to one B w e e t,  fieroe whisper, 
“ D arlin g !"  H ad she dream ed it  ? W as 
i t  but th e figm ent ot her slum bering  
brain ?”

Ae she s tru g g led  up Bhe p u t o u t h e r 
h a n d s  to  s h u t  o u t th e  Bight of h is  faoe th a t  
seem ed  to  frow n  d a rk ly  up o n  h e r . A ory 
broke fro m  h e r  lip s, fu ll of fe a r  a u d  dep re  
ca tio n .

“ D o not be an g ry , D o not B o o ld m e!'1 
ehe w alled . “ I a m  very  воггу— I — I w ill 
go aw ay  !"

“ She ie n o t h a lf  aw ake—she  is d ream  
in g ,” he sa id  t j  h im self, an d  he touohed  
her again , g en tly . “ W ake u p , Мівв Gor
don ,” he  sa id  ; “ you  a re  d ream in g , I am  
n o t going to  Boold you, a lth o u g h  you  have 
given u s a ll a  te rr ib le  scare  fa llin g  asleep  
in  th e  g ro u n d s a t  th is  h o u r of th e  even ing .” 

T he som bre , b lack  eyes B tared a t  h im  
a flrig h ted ly . She did  n o t com prehend  
h im  y e t. ^

“ Oh, Mr. L e R oy, has he told you all?"  
she cried, clasping her sm all hao d B  tightly  
ia  the agony of her excitem en t. “ D o you  
hate mo, despise m e ? M ust I  go aw ay, all 
alone,” w ith  a shudder, “ in to  the dark 
night ?"

“ S till dream ing,” said S t. Leon L e Roy  
to h im self, and w ith a sudden im pulse of 
pity he bent down, put b is arm s about the 
sm all w hite  figure, and lilted  her up to her 
feet. T hen holding her gently in  the оіавр 
of one arm, he said , like one soothing a 
frightened child :

“ You have been авіеер, M iss Gordon, 
and your dream s were w ild. R ouse your
self now, and oome into the Ьоиве w ith  me. 
My m other is  greatly frightened at your 
a bsenoe!”

" F righ tened ,” she repeated, a little  
vaguely, and nestling unoonsoiously nearer 
to the w a rm , Btrong arm th at beld her.

“ Y es, you have been m issing веѵегаі 
hours, and we have a ll had a great fright 
about you. Clarioe searched for you several 
hours, but I had th e  happinefas of finding  
you," he said, gently.

“ A ud—nothing has happened ? You are 
not angry ?" she asked, the m ists  beginning  
to  clear from  her brain.

N othing has happened, except tb a t a 
gentlem an oame to see  you and w ent aw ay  
disappointed. I  am  not angry, y e t I ought 
to be, seeing w hat a fright you gave m e. 
O nly th ink  of m e, M iss Gordon, rushing  
about the garden w ith  m y m ind fu ll of 

dire im aginings,’ and finding you авіеер 
on the grass like a tired baby. W hat a 
descent from  th e sublim e to the r id icu
lous !”

She began to oom prehend all and drew  
hereelf, w ith  a blush, from  the arm  that 
s till held her gently .

Pardon m e. You were half asleep and 
I held you to keep you from  falling,” he 
said, w ith  oool dign ity. “ Sh all we return 
to th e house now ? My m other is in great 
suspense.”

*• i  Ш  very sorry,” she began, peniten tly , 
as Bhe m oved on qu ietly  by  h is side. “ I ’ 
did not m ean to  frighten any oue. Y ou— 
you wore very kind to com e and look for 
m e.”

In her heart she waa Binging pasm s of 
gladness. She was not discovered yet. 
H er olever m ove th at eveniug had throw n  
her enem y off h is guard. T rying to keep 
the trem  ir out of her voioe, ehe asked with  
appareut oarelessnees :

“ W ho wae m y vieitor, Mr. Le Roy ?”
“ W hom  do you im agine ?” he responded.
“ W as—was it  Mr. W entw orth ?” ehe 

іш щ ігеа, w ith  ftrtleee ioaooeuoe su d  еоше*

thing in  her voioe th at he nterp.reted as 
hope and longing.

1 D o you suppose th a t Mr. W entw orth  
would be adm itted iuBide the doors of 
Eden ? he inquired, w ith grim auger.

1 W hy n o t? ” said she, tim id ly .
1 You m ust know th at we have our 

instructions from  your m other,” he 
answered, stiffly.

L aurel deoided th at it would be in keep
ing w ith her oharaoter of B eatrix  Gordon 
to argue the point a lit tle  w ith  Mr. L e  B oy .

“ D o you not th ink  th at m am m a is wf 
little  harsh, Mr. L e R o y ? ” she ventured, 
tim id ly . “ Mr. W entworth is  good and  
neb e and handsom e. H is only  fau lt is  
tb at he is poor.”

‘ Therefore, he is  no m ate for you ,” Sb. 
Leon answered, alm oet savagely.

‘ B u t why ?” Bhe p e rs is te d , longiDg to 
hear h is  op in ion  on th e subjeot.

• You are alm ost too young to under
stand these questions, M iss Gordon, but it 
ought to be perfeotly obvious to you th at 
the w ealthy well-born daughter of Mr. 
Gordon should not descend to a sim ple  
olerk w ith out connections, w ith out m oney, 
and w ith out prospects,'’ he answered  
alm ost brm quely.

“ M ust one take no aooount of love ?” she 
asked, tim idly.

“ U nequal inarriageB  seldom  result hap
pily, Mibs Gordon,” he said , h is voioe fu ll 
of uoderlying b itterness.

“ You would h ave  th e  rich to alw ays wed  
the rioh  t h e n ? ’ she  saU , sm o th e rin g  a 
long, deep , b it te r  Bigh as she  aw a ited  h is  
answ er.

“ Other th ings being equal—y es,” he 
responded, cruelly, and for a tim e they  
walked on silen tly  through the m oonlit 
paths w ith the th ick  shrubberies casting  
fan tastic  shadow s along their w ay. Sc. 
Leon was in  a savage mood, L aurel in a b it
ter one. She was silen tly  recalling her 
m aid’s favorite song :

D im e s  a n d  d o lla r s ,  d o l la r s  a u d  d im e s  
Лп еШ ( ty  p o c k e t  is  th o  w o rs t  o t C rim ea.
I t  a  m a n ’s  d o w n  g iv e  h im  a  t h r u s t  —
T r a m p le  th e  b e g g a r  in to  ih e  d u s t  I 
P r e s u m p tu o u s  p o v e r ty  is  q u i te  a p p a ll in g — 
K n o c k  h im  o v e r  1 K ic k  h im  fo r  f a l l in g  I 
D im e s  a u d  d o l la r s  1 d o l la r s  a n d  d im e s ,
An e m p ty  p o c k e t  is  t h e  w o r s t  o f c r im o s  I 

“ T he popular creed— w hy should I  try  
to fight agaiust i t? ” she asked herself, w ith  
a sinking heart. She looked up into the 
dark, stern faoe beside her. “ T hen I need  
never ask you to feel sorry for u s—you w ill 
never help us to happiness—poor C yril and 
m e I” Bhe Baid.

H is dark eyes flashed.
“ You do not know w hat you are talking  

about, M iss Gordon !” he said, alm ost 
savagely. “ N o ; never ask m e to help you  
to happiness w ith  C yril W entw orth. I 
would sooner see  you dead 1”

She shrunk baok appalled at h is burst of 
resistless^ assion .

“ H e is hard and oruel, proud as Lucifer, 
and oold as ioe ,” she sighed, in ly . “ I was 
m ad to dream  th at he oalled m e darling in 
m y Bleep ! One of those stars w ill воопег 
fa ll from  the heavens than th a t he should  
desoend to L aurel Yane !”

T hey were a t the foot of the marble steps  
now. Ju st touohing her arm , he led her up 
to the door, and turned aw ay.

“ You m ay go in  alone and te ll them  the  
ridioulous fiualo to our grand saare—th at 
you had в іт р іу  fa llen  asleep on th e graBB,” 
he said, in  a brueque careless tone. “ I 
shall go down to the river and в ток е my 
cigar.”

And no w ildest stretch  of her girlish  
fanoy oould have made her believe that St. 
L eon L e Roy went baok to the plaoe where 
he had found her sleeping ; th at he took 
into hie hands som e of the scattered  
flowers, on whioh her arm and oheek had 
lain ; th at he kissed them , and h id them  in 
his breast, and then—alm ost cursed him self 
for h is folly.

“ I , S t. Leon L e Roy, whom the fairest, 
proudest wom en in th e world havo loved 
vainly !” he cried, “ I , to m ake m yself a 
dolt over another m an’s baby-faced, ch ild 
ish  sw eetheart !”

and it wae no part of them  for B eatrix  
Gordon to leave her now. Sbe had written  
to  Mrs. Gordon and confided her plans to 
her, m eeting w ith  th a t lad y’s cordial 
approval. T heir m utual desires and plans 
for Beatrix, boded no good certainly to Cyril 
W entw orth’s happinesB,

L aurel’s heart beat w ith sudden fear and 
dread when she heard th at R oss Pow ell 
was ooming again to E den ; but C larice  
gave her, unperoeived, a sw ift, telegraphic 
look im plying th a t she would m anage that 
all right, and L aurel, confident in the olever- 
neES of th e m aid, fe lt her beating heart 
grow calm er and her nervousness subside.

W hen L aurel went to her room th at  
night she wrote to Mrs. Gordon, thanking  
her for the gift of tho beautiful pearls, and  
expressing her desire to rem ain at E den  
during th e Southern tour. Clarioe, who, 
in addition to her other accom plishm ents, 
w as a clever chirographist, copied th is  let* 
ter over into a olever im itation  of B eatrix  
Gordon’s w riting, and m ade it  all ready for 
Mr. Pow ell when he should ca ll for it  the 
n ext day.

L aurel did not appear a t breakfast the  
next m orning, and Clarice oarried her 
ехоивев to Mrs. L e R oy w ith th e m ost 
innocent air in the world, H er young m is
tress had contracted a severe headache 
from  her u n w ittin g  nap in th e n igh t air 
and dew th e previous evening. I t  w as a 
very natural sequence. N o one dreamed 
of doubting it. A delicate repast of tea  
and toast w as sen t up to th e sufferer, who 
spent the day on her soft oouoh in  a dark
ened room , and w as, of oourse, quite too 
unw ell to see her visitor w hen he oalled.

R oss Pow ell reoeived the le tters for Mrs. 
Gordon, and w ent aw ay w ith out giving  
m uch thought to the faot th at he had not 
Been M iss Gordon. H is m ind w as far 
m ore exercised over the faot th a t he had  
been utterly  unable to find L aurel Yane.

(To be continued.)

C H A P T E R  X V .
Laurel went slow ly into the house and 

was reoeived w ith joy by Mrs. L e R oy  and  
Clarioe. She was touohed when th e proud, 
sta tely  lady kissed her warm ly on the lips, 
and when she saw the trace of tears in  the 
dark eyes, she fe lt  conscience stricken and 
asham ed,

“ She gives all th is  tendernees to B eatrix  
Gordon, the daughter of her old friend,” 
Bhe thought sadly. “ I f  she knew  the truth, 
she would hate m e. I am sorry and asham ed  
to  th ink th at I have created a Bensation 
for nothing,” shp said, w ith frank sham e, 
“ T he truth is, I  fe ll asleep in  a secluded  
part of the grounds, and I do not know  
when I should have awakened if  Mr. L e  
R oy had not found m e .”

T he m aid said to herself th a t it surely  
was the m ost fortunate nap her m istress  
had ever taken, for Bhe had thus escaped 
m eeting Mr. Gordon’s olerk. She little  
dreamed of th a t  unfortunate m eeting at 
the gates of E den th a t evening betwoen 
R oss Pow ell and th e fa lse B eatrix  Gordon.

L aurel reoeived the le tter  and the packet. 
She opened th e latter first, and found th at  
it  contained a beautiful se t of pearls in a 
velvet-lined , R ussia  leather oase.

“ I t  is a beautiful g ift ,” Baid Мгв. L e  
R oy, who was a oritioal judge of jew els. 
“ I t is a p ity  w e live во qu ietly  a t E den ; 
you w ill have no ohanoe to display them . 
I  shall have to give a dinner party or a 
reception.”

“ Oh, pray do n o t—at least on m y  
acoount,” panted L aurel, growing огітвоп, 
and frightened all a t onoe. “ I  Bhould not 
like it  in d e e d - th a t  is, I  m ean m am m a  
would not. I have not com e out y e t you  
know .”

“ Very w ell, m y dear, I  Bhall not do во 
un less you wish. I  am  rather pleased that 
you do not care for it , I  am  rather fond of 
seclusion and qu iet m yself- B u t I  fancied  
it  m ust be very dull for a pretty  youug girl 
like you ,” replied Мгв. L e R oy, kindly.

“ D u ll !” cried L aurel, w ith  Bbining 
еуев. “ I have never been во happy an y
w here in m y life  1”

B u t she said to hereelf th at she would  
never wear the jew els, th e beautifu l, sh in 
ing, m oon-w hite pearls, never ! She would 
send them  at the first opportunity to the 
true B eatrix  Gordon.

A nd w hile Mrs. L e R oy  pondered over 
her im pul ive words; L aurel opened and 
read Mrs. Gordon’s letter.

W hen she had finished, she sa t for в о т е  
lit t le  tim e in silence, m using gravely, w ith  
her sm all hands looked together in her lap.

“ D oes your letter  trouble you, B eatrix  ?” 
asked Mrs. L e R oy, seeing how grave and 
anxious she looked,

T he girl looked up.
“ M am m a ai Д papa are about to take a 

little  Southern trip for th e benefit of 
m am m a’s health ,” she said. “ M am m a  
dread’s the beginning of autum n in N ew  
York. T he changeable w eather affeots her 
lungs unpleasantly . She has w ritten to 
авк if I would like to acoom pany th em .”

“ I have reoeived a letter  of the sam e  
im port from  Mrs. Gordon,” answ ered the 
lady. “ She allow s you to take your ohoioe 
in  th e m atter—to go w ith  her or rem ain at 
E den w ith m e un til she returns.”

L aurel gave her a w istfu l, inquiring  
glanoe from  her ехргеввіѵе eyes.

The lady interpreted it  aright.
“ I  shall be happy if you elect to rem ain  

w ith  m e th at long, m y ohild ,” she answ ered, 
cordially, in answer to th a t m ute question.

“ T hen I shall stay  w ith you. L do not 
w aut to go from  beautiful E d en ,” cried  
L aurel, quiokly.

“ T h a n t you, m y dear, I am gratified by 
your preference,” M rs. L e Roy answered,- 
Btnilingîy

Li tele more tban tw o m onths ago Mrp. 
Leroy had been vexed beyond m easure at 
the intrusion of th is  stranger into her  
sacred fam ily circle. N ow  the g irl’s un tu
tored graces had won their way into her 
heart, and she saw w ith pleasure th a t St. 
L eon ’e first studied avoidance of the  
intruder had given w ay to a m ild toleration  
th a t Bometimee relaxed into a genial cour* 
teey, That stately lady had her ow o ріацв,

C U l t U E N T  T O P I C S .

L ists of th e Jew ish  festiva ls  for 1885 have 
been forwarded to each B ritish  goneral 
offioer com m anding a d istrict, in order that 
fac ilit ies  for their observance m ay be 
afforded to soldiers of the Jew ish  fa ith . 
W ork ів prohibited during eight days of 
the year. The Jew ish  soldier w ill, th ere
fore, have th e advantage over h is Christian  
com rade of eight days’ exem ption  from  duty  
w h ile  in receipt of fu ll pay.

I n a reoent work on alooholio drinks, Dr. 
Thudiohum  Btatea th a t sherry and port 
w ines are m ade by m ethods eo crude and 
foul as to  be alm oet incredible. H e con
dem ns the habit of “ plastering sherries,” 
th a t is, covering th e  grapes w n h  plaster of 
P aris ju st before presping. I t  is done to 
prevent oertain bacterial ferm entations to 
w hich th e d irty  m odes ot m anufacture  
m ake the w ines of Spain and Portugal 
peculiarly liable. T he w ines of M adeira  
and Sicily  (M arsala) whioh resem ble sherry  
are said to be free from  th is  objection.

“ M r. W inans, the rioh B altim orean ,” 
says an exchange, “ rents th irteen  shoot 
inge in  Sootland, covering about 250,000 
aores, and pays $25,000 a year for the 
biggest one, the highest price paid for a 
foreBt in Scotland. H is party has killed  
about 150 stags th is  season .” H e pays 
therefore, about $166 apiece for the stagB, 
not reokoniog h is other expenses, w hich  
m ay am ount to $25,000 more. B u t th at 
isn ’t  w here the shoe pinohes. L and amount
ing to 250,000 acres is roserved from  cu lti
vation , if it bo land th at oan be cultivated, 
to  m ake a holiday for h im self and friends.

W omen are not en th usiastica lly  en 
couraged to becom e doctors and surgeons 
iu  Рагів. T he Surgical Society  and tho 
Sooieto des H ospitaux there have both just 
declined to adm it girl m edioal Btudents as 
in ternes in  the hospitals. T be m ajority  
against th em  w as very large, th ey  not 
obtaining but four votes in e ither case, the  
tota l num ber in  one being th irty eight and 
th e other six ty -six . I t  w as declared th at 
w om en are neither вигѳ-handed enough nor 
sufficiently courageous to take active part 
in all the operations w hich fa ll to the oare 
of houee BurgeonB. T he question w as not 
disoussed upon any other consideration.

T h e  London bridge, w hich  th e d yn a
m iters tried to blow up the other day, was 
begun in 1834 and wae finished in  1827, 
from  designs of John R ennie, arch itect of 
S ou thw ark  and W aterloo bridges. T he  
cost is estim ated  at betw een І 1 ,500,000 
and £2,500,000. I t  is bu ilt of granite, in 
five aroheB, the centre arch being 152 feet, 
the n ext tw o 140 feet, and th e two shore 
arches 130 feet eaoh in span. T he bridge 
ів 900 fee t long and 54 fee t w ide. The 
lamp-postB are m ade from  oannon taken in 
th e P eninsu lar war. Over 100,000 регвопв 
pass over it  every day. P olice constables 
are Btationed in the m iddle of th e roadway 
to prevent blooks. I t  is the handsom est 
bridge over the T ham es.

B a rth o ld i s sta tue of “ L iberty  E n lig h t
ening the W orld ” w as th e other day  
inspeoted by V ictor Hugo in  P aris . The  
Boulptor had invited  веѵегаі friends to m eet 
the great apostle of liberty , one of whom , 
an Ita lian , on eeeing Victor H ugo regarding 
th e sta tue, Baid, “ T here I see tw o giants 
regarding each oth er,” w hich gentle flattery  
w as not lost on th e poet, whose oapaoity  
for a ssim ila tin g  suoh d iet is  infin ite. Oa 
taking leave V ictor Hugo onoe m ore w ent 
to  th e sta tue, and oried out, “ T he sea, the  
vast, th e  agitated  ocean, te lls  of th e union  
betw een tw o reconciled great countries.” 
I t has boen suggested th a t th ese words 
should be carved upon the base of the  
Btatue, but the P a ll M all Gazette hopes for 
V ictor H ugo’s sake, th a t th e idea w ill not 
be oarried out.

I t is  proposed to conueot th e large and 
im portant Islan d  of A chill, County Mayo, 
w ith  the m ainland of Ireland by a sw ivel 
bridge across th e sound, and a m eeting  
was held at th e R oyal Courts of Justioe  a 
few  days ago to take the Boheme in to  con
sideration. T he island contain s 6,000 
inhabitants, aud is  separated from  the 
m ainland by an arm of th e sea only 310 
feet w ide a t th e poiut where the bridge is 
to  be m ade. T he cost w ill be £6,000, of 
whioh £3,550 has been raised, leaving a 
balance of £2 ,450 required. I t  ів stated  
th a t when th e undertaking is  com pleted it 
w ill add m ore than 35,000 aores to Ireland. 
I t  w ill raise 6,000 рьоріе from  poverty by 
the developm ent of their fisheries aud  
other resources ; and it  w ill enoourage 
tourists to v is it th e island , w ith  its  m arine  
cliffs, grand m ountains and m any other  
attraotione.

T he rapid expansion of telegraphy так ев  
it  a m atter of the greatest im portance th a t  
there should be no dim inution in  th e вир- 
ply of gutta  peroha, a produot w hich is  
indispensable to the eleocrician. There is  
muoh reason to fear, how ever, th a t suoh a 
dim inution w ill before long be experienced. 
T ne dem and for gutta  percha is alw ays  
increasing, w hile th e supply is falling off. 
T he natives of Sum atra and th e neighbor
ing islands do not properly cu ltivate  the 
gutta  peroha tree, and muoh of its  produce 
is ignorautly w asted . Ono oonsequenoe of 
th is is th at, w ith in a com paratively brief 
period, the prioe of gutta  percha has 
trebled ; another, and a very serious con
sequence, is th at th e falsifier has turned 
his attention  in th is direction, and has 
placed on th e m arket m any “ worthless 
im ita tion s.” A short tim e ago M. 
Seligm ann-L ui w as deputed by th e Frenoh  
Govern m eut to oonsider in  what m anner 
the production m ight be increased, and in 
the report w hich he has la te ly  m ade he  
recom m ends th a t p lantations should be 
established of trees whioh y ield  the best 
gutta  peroha. A s tho cultivation of these  
trees is very profitable, the E n glish , Frenoh  
and Dutoh A siatic  oolonies would find an 
aBsured source of revenue m  growing gutta  
peroha.

W ords otf W nrniojj an d  О о іл іоп .

I f  y o u  a ro  B uffering  f ro m  p o o r  h e a l th  o r  
' l a n g u is h in g  o n  a  b e d  o f s ic k n e s s ,ta k e  c h e e r ,

• if  y o u  a r e  s im p ly  a ilin g , o r  i f  y o u  fe e l  
‘ w e a k  a u d  d is p ir i to d  
‘ w i th o u t  c le a r ly  kn o w - 
‘ in g  w hy , H o p  B i t t e r a  
‘ w il l  s u re ly  c u re  y o u .

I f  y o u  a r e  a  m in is to r ,  a n d  
h a v e  o v e r ta x e d  y o u rse lf  w i th  y o u r  
p a s to ra l  d u tie s ,  o r  a  m o th e r ,  w o rn  o u t  
w i th  c a ro  a u d  w o rk , o r  a  m a n  o f b u s in e s s  o r  
la b o r ,  w e a k e n e d  b y  th o  s t r a in  o f y o u r  e v e ry d a y  
d u tie s ,  o r  a  m a n  o f  l e t t e r s  to i l in g  o v e r  y o u r  
m id n ig h t  w o rk , H o p  B i t t e r s  w il l  m o s t  s u re ly  
s t r e n g th e n  y ou .

I f you are Buffering from  over-eating or 
drinking, any indiscretion or d issipation , or 
are young aud growing too fast, as ів often  
th e case,

“ O r if  y o u  a re  in  th o  w o rk sh o p , o n  t h e  
‘ fa rm , a t  th e  d esk , a u y  w h e re ; a n d  fe e l  
‘ t h a t  y o u r  s y s te m  n e e d s  c le a n s in g ,  to n -  
‘ in g , o r  s t im u la t in g ,  w i th o u t  in to x ic a t -  
1 in g , if  y o u  a r e  o ld , 

telood th iu  a n d  im p u re ,  p u lse  
f ee b le , n e rv e s  u u s to a d y , f a c u l t i e s  
w a n in g , H o p  B i t t e r s  is  w h a t  y o u  n o e d  

to  g iv e  y o u  n ew  life , h e a l th  a u d  v ig o r.’

I f  y o u  a ro  co s tiv e , o r  ds s p e p tic  o r  s u ff e r in g  
in g  f ro m  a n y  o th o r  o f  t n e  n u m e r o u s  d is 
e a se s  o f t h e  s to m a c h  o r  b o w els , i t  is  y o u r

o w n  f a u l t  if  y o u  a r e  il l .  I f
y o u  a r e  w a s tin g  a w a y  w i th  a n y  fo rm
of K id n e y  d iso aee , s to p  t e m p t in g  d e a th  th is
m o m e n t ,  a u d  tu r n  fo r  a —c u re  to  H o p  B i tte re .

I f you are sick w ith  th a t terrible sick 
ness, N ervousness, you w ill find a “ B alm  
in G ilead ” in H op B itters.

—If  y o u  a re  a  f re q u e n te r ,  o r  a  r e s id e n t  of,
—a  m ia s m a t ic  d ia tr icc , b a r r ic a d e  y o u r  sys- 

—te m  a g a iu s t  t h e  s c o u rg e  o f a l l  c o u n tr ie s  
—M a la r ia ,  E p id e m ic , B ilio u s  a u d  I n te r -  

—m it te n  i F e v e rb  b y  t h e  u se  o f H o p  B i t te r s .

I f  y o u  h a v e  ro u g h , p im p ly ,  o r  s a llo w  f k in ,  b a d  
b r e a th ,  t io p  B i t t e r s  w ill g iv e  y o u  f a i r  вкіп , r io h  
b lo o d , t h e  s w e e te s t  b r e a th  a n a  h e a L h .  &5UU w ill 
b e  p a id  f o r  a  c a se  t h e y  w il l  n o t  c u re  o r  h e lp ,

A  b n d y ’ii) W b l i .
“ O h , h o w  I  d o  w ish  m y  s k in  w a s  a s  c le a r  a n d  

so ft  a s  y o u re ,” s a id  a  l a d y  to  h e r  f r ie n d .  " Y o u  
c a n  e a s i ly  m a k e  i t  ro,” a u s w e ro d  t h e  f r ie n d .  
“ H o w ? ’’ in q u ir e d  th o  f ir s t  jad y .

"  B y  u s in g  H u p  B i t t e r s  t h a t  m a k e s  p u re ,  r ic h  
b lo o u  a u d  b lo o m in g  h e a l th .  I t  d id  i t  fo r  m e, 
y o u  o b s e rv e .”

fcaT'None g e n u in e  w i th o u t  a  b u n c h  o f  g ree n  
H o p 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 ff  w i th  “ H o p ” o r  H o p s ” in  th e ix  
n a m e .

E very  v isitor to th e W orld’s ЕхровШ эп 
in  N ew  O rleans is  required to deposit a 
silver half-dollar iu  a g lass box in  oharge 
of the doorkeepers, no adm ission tickets  
being sold.

JPnin C aunot Slay
W here P o ison ’s N e r v i l i n e  is  used. Com
posed of the m ost powerful pain subduing 
rem edies known. N erviline oannot fa il to 
give prom pt relief in  rheum atism , neuralgia, 
cram ps, pain in  th e baok aud side, and the  
hoBt of painful affections, internal or e x 
ternal, arising from inflam m atory action  
A  10 cent sam ple bottle of N erviline w ill 
give sufficient proof of its  superiority over 
every known rem edy. Try N erviline. 
Large bottles 25 oents ; tria l bottles only  
10 oents.^

A new  five dollar counterfeit U . S . T rea
sury note, вегіев 1875, oheok-letter A , has 
m ade its  appearauoe in  B oston . I t  is m ade 
by a photo lithographic process, and is a 
very olose im itation .

W hat w ill w c  do w ith  it ?
A  m ost interesting ohapter oould be com* 

piled  show ing the peculiar m eans som e
tim es resorted to to reliove pain in  в о т е  
suffering m em ber. N um berless cases could 
bo oitod Bhow ing tho frequency o f am p uta
tion of a toe  to  got rid of a troublsom o corn 
—a radical rem edy to bo sure—but ono th at 
m an y w ill h esita te  to adopt. H e th a t is 
w ise w ill chose m ilder and safer m eans and 
use the sure pop rem edy P u tn a m ’s P a in less  
Corn E xtractor. I t  never failB, alw ays acts 
раіпіеввіу and costs little . B ew are of dan
gerous su bstitu tes and im itation s. Sure, 
safe and pain less. Poison  & Co., proprie
tors, K ingston , Ont.

T he greatest m iser in  Indiana put Ьів 
savings in to  life  іпьигаисе policies, and  
denied h im self all luxuries and m ost com 
forts in order to pay the prem ium s, though  
his heirs were d istan t relatives, for whom  
he seem ed to care noth ing. T hey w ill get 
now th at he is dead, about $34,000.

ДОсвріме N ot tlie D a y  o i S m all T hinge.
L ittle  th ings m ay help a m an to r ise—a 

bent pin in an easy  ohair for instance. Dr. 
P ieroe’s “ P leasan t P urgative P e lle ts” are 
sm all th ings, p leasant to take, and th ey  
oure віок-headaches, relieve torpid livers 
and do wonders. B eing  purely vegetable  
they oannot harm  any one. A ll druggists.

T here are 80,000 w idow s in Ind ia  from  
three to five years of age who w ill never 
again be m arried. In  that oountry as soon 
ав a ohild is born a matoh is  m ade by the 
parents. If th e boy dies the girl Ьеоотев  
a widow, aud m ust wear m ourning for 
her intended as long as she lives.

 L yd ia  E .P in k h a m ’s V egetable C om 
pound is  to  be had at the nearest drug store 
for a dollar. I t  ів not olaim ed th at th is  
rem edy w ill oure every d isease uuder the  
вип, but th a t it  does all th a tito la im e  to do, 
thouBands of good w om en kuow and declare.

From  a single grain of w heat planted in 
1881, ваув th e  G rass V alley  (Cal.) Record 
grew tw enty-tw o sta lks, each b eanu g a fu ll 
head. T hese yielded  860 grains, 760 of 
w hich w ere planted  th e  n ext year, pro
ducing one-fifth of a bushel of splendid  
w heat. T h is was planted la st spring, y ie ld 
ing seventeen  bushels, m akiug 1,020 pounds 
of w heat from  one grain iu  three years.

T h e re  S h a ll be no  АІря.
W hen N apoleon talked of invading Ita ly  

one of h is  offioers said ; “ B u t, віге, rem em 
ber the A lps.” To an ordinary m au these  
would have seem ed в іт р іу  insurm ountable, 
but N apoleon reBponded eagerly: “ There 
shall be no A lps.” So the fam ous Sim plon  
pass w as m ade. D isease, like a m ountain, 
stands in the w ay of fam e, fortune and 
honor to m any who by D r. P ieroe’s “Golden 
M edioal D iscovery” m ight be healed and so 
the m ountaiu would disappear. I t  is spec
ific for all blood, ohronio lung and liver 
d iseases, such as consum ption (whioh is 
scrofula of th e lung*), p im ples, blotches, 
eruptions, tum ors, sw ellings, fever-soree  
and kindred com plainte.

E xtrem ee som etim es m eet. In  C hina a 
dog th ief is  beheaded, but th e m an who 
steals a m illion  can be but slightly  pu n
ished, and usually runs aw ay to Corea In  
the U n ited  S ta tes a horse th ief is  lynched, 
and an absconding bank oashier goes to 
Canada.

* * * p ile  tum ors oured in  ten days,
rupture in  four weeks. Address, W orld’s 
D ispensary M edical A ssociation , Buffalo, 
N . Y.

LYDIA P B N K H A M ’ S

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

* * * * * IS A POSITIVE CURF. * « * *
F o r  a l l  o f  t h o s e  P u i n f u l  C o m p la i n t s  a n il
*  *  W e a k n e s s e s  s o  c o m m o n  t o  o u r  b e s t  *  A
*  *  * *  *  F E M A L E  P O P U L A T I O N .*  *  *

I t  w i l l  c u k e  e n t i r e l y  t h e  w o r s t  p o r m  o p  F aM  
m a l e  C o m p l a i n t s ,  a l l  O v a i u a n  t r o u b l e s ,  I n -] 
p l a m m a t i o n  a n d  U l c e r a t i o n .  F a l l i n g  a n d  D i e  t 
p l a c e m e n t s ,  a n d  t i i e  c o n s e q u e n t  S p i n a l  W e a k  j 
n e s s ,  a n d  i s  p a r t i c u l a r l y  a d a p t e d  t o  t u * ( 
C h a n g e  o p  L i f e .  *  «  *  *  *  *  *  4 '
*  I t  w i l l  d i s s o l v e  a n d  e x p e l  T u m o r s  p r o m  t h m  
U t e r u s  i n  a n  E a r l y  s t a g  e  o p  d e v e l o p m e n t . T i i *,
TEND EN CY  ТО С  AN C ERO U SIIU M O K S T H E R E  IS  C H E C K E» 
VERY SPE E D IL Y  BY  ITS U SE . *  *  #  *  «  \
*  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 #
A LL CRAVING FOU STIM ULANTS, AND R E L IE V E S W КАК-
n e s s  o p  t h e  S t o m a c h .  I t  c u r e s  B l o a t i n g , 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  © e b i l i t * .  
D e p r e s s i o n  a n d  I n d i g e s t i o n . *  *  *  *  <
*  T h a t  p e e l i n g  o p  B e a r i n g  D o w n , c a u s i n g  Р аюй, 
W e i g h t  a n d  B a c k a c h e , i s  a l w a y s  p e r m a n e n t l y

CURED B Y  IT S  U SE. * * * * * * *  4
*  Г г  W IL L  AT ALL TIM ES AND U N D E R  A L L  CIRCU 1» 
STANCES ACT IN  HARM ONY W IT H  THK LAWS T IIA ? 
GOVERN T IIE  PEM A LE SYSTEM . * * * * > :
*  j£ Ä ~ It s  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 :!
H EALING O l’ DISEA SE AND T l l l i  R E L IE F  O F P A IN , AîTi! 
T 1 U T  IT  DOES A L L  IT  c l a i m s  t o  DO, THOUSANDS OS 
l a B i e s  c a n  g l a d l y  t î ;s 'j i f v .
*  *  p OR t u e  c u r e  o p  K i d n e y  C o m p l a i n t s  n e
E IT H E R  SE X  TH IS R E M E D Y  IS  U N SU RPA SSED . *  й
* LYD IA E. I’lNXIIAM ’S VEGETABLE COMPOUND U 
p re p a re d  n t  L y n n , Mass. P ric e  §1. S ix b o ttle s  fo r  $f. 
Sold by all druggists. S en t by  m ail, p o s tag e  p a id , in  forra 
of P ills  o r  Lozenges on re c e ip t  o f p rice  ab o v e . Mrt. 
P in k h a m ’s  “ G uide to  H e a lth ” w ill b e  m ailed  f r e e to n n y  
L ady  sen d in g  s tam p . L e tte r s  confiden tia lly  an sw ere d . *
* N o f a m i ly  s h o u ld  b e  w i t h o u t  LYDTA E . T IN K H A M ’I  
L IV E R  P IL L S . T h e y  c u r e  C o n s t ip a l i 'm ,  B i l io u s n e s s  ал-й 
T o r p id i ty  o f  *>e L iv e r .  25 c e n t s  p e r  b o x . * r  * z

Bfc U  W. L-. £ 5 .

CUTLER’S POCKET INHALER
AND

Carbolate o f Iodine 
INHALANT.

Л  c e r t a in  c u re  f c r  
C a ta r r h ,  B ro n c h it is ,  
A s th m a , a n d  a l l  d is 

e a se s  o f t h e  T h r o a t  a n d  L u n g s —« ѵ е и  < ,'o u s u u ip «  
t io n *  if  t a k e n  in  se a so n . I t  w ill  b r e a k  u p  a  l!ol«J 
a t  o n c e  I t  is  th o  I C in jj  o l  4 '<>uxli rs » « H e in e s . 
A few  in h a l a t i o n s  w ill  c o r r e c t  th o  m o s t  O f f e n 
s i v e  B r « - a i l i .  I t  m a y  b e  c a r r ie d  a s  h a n d ily  as  
a  p e n k n ife ,  a n d  is  a lw a y s  re a d y .

T h is  ia t h e  o n ly  I n h a l e r  a p p ro v e d  b y  p h y s i 
c ia n s  o f  e v e ry  sc h o o l, a n d  e n d o rs e d  b y  th e  
s t a n d a r d  m e d i c a l  j o a r n n l M  of t h e  w o rld . AM 
o t h e i ’H in  t h e  m a r k e t  a re  e i t h e r  w o r t h l e s s  
B u b s titu te s  o r  f r a u d u l e n t  im i ta t io n s .  Ore** 
4 0 0 , 0 0 »  I n  u s e .

S o ld  b y  a ll  D ru g g is ts  fo r  .O O . B y m a il,  $1.35 
W . В . K M ITH  & CO., Buffalo.. N.Y.

(BEFORE.)
T ? L E C T R O -V O L T A IC  B E L  
jLj  a p p lia n c e s  a r e  s e n t  < 
MEN O NLY, Y O U N G  O R 
in g  f r o m  N erv o u s  Debi: 
W astin g  W eak n esses , m ul . 
P e r s o n a l  N a tu r e ,  re s u lt! :  
O th e r  Causes. S p e e d y  
r e s to r a t io n  to  H e a l th ,  4 
G u a ra n te e d . S e n d  a t  с 
P a m p h le t  f r e e .  A d d re s s

Voltaic Belt 0o,, Marshall, Mick

J. WINCKLER,

SELF-VENTING POMP FAUCET
T h e  B im p le s t a n d  b e s t  in  th o  m a r k e t .  P r ic e  $14 

A d d ress , 69 H u g h s o n  s tr o e t  s o u th ,  H a m il to n .

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

Y \ E .  G . B. E Y E B S O N , L . B . O .P .
8 . R ., L e o tu re r  o n  th e  E y e , E a r  a n d  T h r o a t  

T r in i t y  M e d ic a l C ollege, T o ro n to . O ouliat*  n 
A u r is t  to  t h e  T o ro n to  G e n e ra l  H o sp ita l,, к a 
C lin io a l  A s s is ta n t  l lo y a l  L o n d o n  O p h th a lm i  
H o s p ita l ,  M o o re fie 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  W ar H o s p ita l .  317 C h u rc h  S tre e t  
T o ro n to . A rtif ic ia l H u m a n  E y e s

I h a v o  p o s i t iv e  r e m e d y  lo r  
u se  th o u  3a n d s  o f  c a s e s  o f  t in

s t a n d in g  havo been cured. Indeed, so strong is mv fa i t i i  
i n  Its eiucacy, th at I  will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, to
gether with a  VALUABLE TREATISE 011 this d is e a s o ,  t e  
a n y  ßufieror. Give Express and P. О. address.
__________ DR. T. A. SLOCUM, Ш  Pearl St., Now Y o rk .

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 e  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  COJR 
K 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 a 
S t. B u ffa lo , N.Y.

HOME STUDYf l I V I V I f a s  b y  m a i l  in  Bi

F arm ers in  m any parts of N ebraska are 
burning oorn for fuel. T hey have tigured 
the m atter out to their own satisfaction  
and are confident th at it is  cheaper to burn 
oorn than it  ia to sell it and buy coal. Soft 
coal is worth in  th a t State  about 22 cents a 
buehel, and oorn does not find a ready Bale 
in the rural m arkets for m ore than 12 cents. 
E xp erim en ts have shown th at two bushels 
of oorn w ili produce m ore warm th than one 
but h e lo f  coal, and farm ers are th us burn
ing the form er and saving th em selves the 
tfo u b ie  of hauling it  to m arket and drawing  
the coal hom e again.

( } » ш 8 р и ш з і : к  в і м ш а  so h ih iL,
V  ш  M a in  St., U uffalo , N . Y. Y o u n g  M on and 
W o m e n  th o ro u g h ly  p r e p a r e d  fo r  Ь и м іи ем я, a t  
honxe. B o ok-koop ing , B u s in e ss  F o rm s , P e n m a n  
sh ip . A r i th m o tic  a n d  S h o r th a n d  t a u g h t  b y  m a il  
g e u d  fo r  c irc u la r* .

Y O U N «  M K N І - К К А »  'J'flSBS.
’h e  V o l t a l i o  B e l t  C o ., o f M a rs h a ll ,  M ioh. 

o ffe r  to  s e n d  th e i r  c e le b r a te d  E l e c t r o - V o l t a l i  
B e l t  a n d  o th e r  E l e c t r i c  A p p l i a n c e s  o n  t r i a  
fo r  t h i r ty  d ay s , to  m e n  (y o u n g  o r  o ld ) a ff lio te d  
w i th  n e rv o u s  d e b il i ty ,  lo ss  o f  v i ta l i ty  a u d  m a n  
h o o d , a n d  a l l  k in d re d  tro u b le s .  Also fo r  r h e e  
m a t ie m , n e u ra lg ia ,  p a ra ly s is  a n d  m a n y  o th tt*  
d ise a se s . C o m p le te  r e s to ra t io n  to  h e a lth ,  v igo  
a n d  m a n h o o d  g u a ra n te e d .  N o  r is k  is  i n c u r r e d  
a s  t h i r ty  d a y s  t r i a l  is  a llo w e d . W rite  th e m  
o n c e  fo r  i l l u s t r a te d  p a m p h le t  fre e .

Я'ЗуАЗЖ  tio oeojo'e a Baainei 
p r  
‘be

E d u o a tio n  o r  S p e n c e r ia n  Fe 
m a n a h ip  ß* tl
\ AN

^ E N D  $1 F O It  GAS 
О  a n d  le a rn  to  
M a ri jn ,  Ark. ,U .S A.

E L » ’S C O M P E N D IU M  
w r i te  w e ll. W . C O O T E ,

R .  U . A W A R E
THAT

Lorillard’s Climax Plug
b e a rin g  a  red tin tag ; th a t  L o rilla rd ’s 
K o n «  J , e a f  Une e u t  ; t h a t  L orillarcl’s 

JVavy C l ip p iu y f t ,  an d  th a t  L o rilla rd ’s S u u l lö .  a re  
tbo best uaa wheajwst-, qußlHy cynsiüervtt /


