
D o w  ^ h e  I r o n e d  I l i s  S h ir t .
I’m afraid you may think him a dandy,

And mention it, to hia disgrace,
When I tell you tue front was embroidered 

And the neck and sleeves trimmed with soft 
lace.

But I i ro n e d  i t  w i th  Buch a fe e l in g  
As n e v e r  p o s s e s s e d  m e  b e fo re ,

Though I’d laundered bis suiits, a full hundred, 
And made them for him by the score.

But tenderly bending o’er this one,
I eaid, “ Bless h b  heart,” and “ Sweet boy !” 

And smoothing the lace on the neck-band,
I lingered a minute to toy 

With tne frill as it lay on my finger,
And, though you may think I wae soft,

I pressed two quick kisses upon it,
And laughingly held it aloft.

I know wives don’t usually do thie,
When ironing shirts for their lords ;

They’re more apt to indulge in a tantrum 
Of spite o’er their ironing boards.

But list, and I’ll tell you tbe secret,
And you’ll sympathize with me, I know,

As one woman will with another,
If she the white feather wi.l show.

My little girl up to her grammv’e,
Was staying, the morning before,

And while she was rummaging, childlike,
’Midst some duds in an oid bureau drawer,

Bhe captured a shirt which her papa,
When he was a baby, h id worn.

And begged it to rig up her doily ;
And as it was wrinkled and torn,

Returned home, she said,“ Mamma, wash it,” 
And во, as I did her behest,

And thought how my terrible giant 
Within its wee size had been pressed,

Do you wonder I Baid “ Bless his heart,” as 
My fancy presented to view,

A miniature phabe of the mouster,
Who now measures just six feet two ?

MONICA
THB ADTHOB OF " ГНУІЛЛВ," " MOLLY BAWN,' 

AND ОТНЯВ POPULAB NOVELL.

« Той шив»,” returns he, aad to hie 
surprise, ehe makes no farther reeietanos. 
Perhaps she ів oowed by the authority ol 
his manner ; perhaps ehe doesn’t like the 
raindrops.

Eaoouraged, however, by her submission 
to a further daring ot fortune, he says, 
presently—

“ You might have given Oobbett »  turn, 
I tbink, instead of devoting yourself all day 
to that egregious ass."

He prefers talking to Harmia. X sup
pose >ou don’t want me to go up to people 
and ask tham to be oivil to me ?”

“ Bome other fellow, then.”
" Ton would be just aa jealous of him, 

whoever he was.”
“ I am uot jealom at all,” indignantly, 

“ I  only objeot to your saying one thing to 
me, and another to him.”

“ What ij the one thing I say to you ?” 
Tbis staggers him.
“ You muot fiüd ш! a very monotonous 

person if X say only one thing to you 
always.”

“ I haven’t found you so.”
“ Then it—whatever it is—must be one 

ot the moet eloquent and remarkable 
speeches upon reootd. Do tell it to me.”

“ Look here, M onioa,” says Mr Desmond, 
oiutiously evading a reply ; *• what I  want 
to know is—what you see  in K yde. H e is 
tall, oertainly, but he is fat and effam inate, 
with • a forehead villainous low.’ ”

“ Your own is very low,” says Miss 
Beresford.

“ It I  thought it waa like Ьіз, I'd  make 
tw a j with myself. And you listen to all 
his etories, and believe tbem every one. I 
don’t believe a single syllable he ваув ; I 
never met such a bragger. To listen to 
him, one would think he had killed every 
tiger in Bengal. Ia  my opinion, he never 
saw one.”

14 • Les absents ont toujours tort,” 
quoteB she, in a low, signifioant tone.

This ів the finishing stroke.
"O h  you defend him,” ha ваув, 

savagely almoBt as one of those wild beasts 
he has just mentioned. “ In your eyes he is 
a hero, no doubt. I  dare say all women 
see virtue in a man who ' talks as 
familiarly of roaring Ііопв ав maids of 
thirteen do of puppy-doge.’ ”

“ I don’t tbink maids of thirteen, aa a 
rule, talk muoh of puppy-dogs. I ’m виге 
Kit doesn’t," ваув Monioa, provokingly 
“ And really, to do Mr. Kyde justioe too, 
never heard him mention a roaring lion 
Perhaps you are thinking of Artemns 
Ward в lion that goes about ' seeking whom 
he may devour eomebody.’ ” She smiles 
iu a maddening fashion.

“ I am thinking ot Byde,” ваув Dasmond 
" I am thinking, too, how mad I was when 
I  thought you liked me better than him. 
did think it, you know ; but I am desillu- 
віоппее. I t  is plain to ms you are 
infatuated about this fellow, who is ‘ per. 
fumed like a milliner’ and haen’t two 
ideas in his head.”

“ I oan’t think where you find all your 
quotations,” ваув Monioa, who is now 
seriously annoyed ; " but I must ask you 
not to worry me any further about Mr. 
Byde.”

“ You are madly in love with him,” ваув 
Desmond, oboking with rege. Upon whioh 
Mies Beresford loses the laet remnant of 
her patienoe, and very properly turns Her 
baok on him.

The rain has oeased, but during its reign 
bas extinguished the dying sun, wbioh has 
disappeared far below tbe horizon. A 
great hush and eilen oe has followed the 
petulant buret of Btorm, and a peaoe un 
вреакаЫе lies on all the land. There is i 
little glimpee ol the ooean far away beyond 
the giant firs, and one oan вее that its 
waves are oalm, and the fishing boats upon 
its bosom Boaroely rook.

The grass is bending still with the weight 
of the paBt rain, and a plaintive dripping 
trom the trees oan be beard—a refreshing 
sound that Іеавепв the вепье of heat. The 
втаіі birds stir oczjly in their nests, and 
now and then a drowsy note breaks from 
one or another ; a faint mist, white and 
intangible, rises from tbe hills, spreading 
from field to eky, until
T h e  e a r th ,  w i th  h e a v e n  m in g le d ,  in  t h e  B hadow y 

tw i l ig h t  la y ,
And t h e  w h i te  s a ils  s e e m e d  l ik e  s p e c t r e s  in  a  

c io u d - la n d  f a r  a w a y .

" Ah ! you don’t like me to say tbat,” 
ваув Desmond, unappeased by the beauty
of the growing night ; •• but ”

“ Do not say another word,” says Monioa, 
imperiously. The moon ie rising slowly— 
slowly—and во, by the by, ів her temper. 
“ I forbid you. Here,” throwing tb bim 
hie ooat ; “ I  tbink I have before remarked 
that the rain is quite over. I am sorry I 
ever touohed anything belonging to you.” 

Desmond having reoeived the ooat, and 
put himself into it onoe more, silenoe 
ensues. It does, perhaps, strika him as a 
hopeful sign that she shows no haste to 
return hume and so rid herself ot a preseDOa 
Bhe has inadvertently deolared to be hateful 
to her, Ьеоаиве presently he says, simply, 
if a little warmly—

“ There is no use in our quarrelling like 
thia. I won’t give you up without a further 
struggle, to any man. Bo we may as well 
have it out now. Do you oare for that— 
for Byde ?"

“ I( you had asked me that before— 
sensibly—you might have avoided making 
an exhibition o! yourself and saying many 
rude things. I don’t in the leaBt mind 
telling you,” Bays Мівв Beresford, ooldly,
“ that I oan't bear him."

“ Ob, Monioa I is this true ?” asked he, 
in an agony ot hope.

“ Quite true. But you don’t deserve I 
should вау it.”

“ My darling ! My ‘ one thing bright ’ 
in all this hateful world Oh I” throwing 
up his head with an impatient gesture.
“ I have been so wretohed all this evening I
I have suffered the tortures of the ”

“ Now, you mu8n’t say naugbty words,” 
interrupts Bhe, with an adorable smile. 

You are glad I have forgiven you ?”
Thie is bow she puts it, and he ів only 

too oontent to be friends with her on any 
term», to bhow further fight.

“ More thau glad.”
" And you will promise me never to be 

jealous again ?"
This is a bitter pill, considering hie 

former declaration that jealously and he

bad noth ing to  do w ith  eaoh other ; but he  
Bwallows it  bravtly .

“ N ever. A nd you—yon w ill never again  
give m e oause, darling, w ill you ?”

“ I  gave you no oause now ,” sa y s  the  
darling, shaking her pretty  beau obstin ately . 
And he doesn’t dare oontradiot her. “ You  
behaved really  bad ly ,” she goes on, re- 
proaohfully , “ and a t suoh a tim e, too— 
ju st w hen I  w as d y irg  to te ll you  suoh good 
n ew s.”

“ Good ?—your auntB—" eagerly , “ have
relen ted— th ey----------”

“ Oh, no I ob, dear, no 1” Bays M i s 
B eresford . “ T h ey  are barder tn an  ever 
againet you. A dam an t is  a sponge in  ооці- 
рагівоп w ith  th em . I t  івп і  th a t ; but 
M adam  О Connor baa asked m e to go and  
s ta y  w ith  her n ex t M onday fo r  a w eek  1— 
there !”

•'A n d  m e ,to o  ?”
“ N —o. A unt P riso illa  m ade it  a oondi

tion  w ith  regard to m y going th a t you  
shou ld n’t be th ere.”

и T h e  A nd M adam  0 ‘Connor gave
in  to such  abom inable tyran n y  ?"

“ W ith ou t a m urm ur.”
“ I  thought she had a soul above th a t 

sort of th io g ,” Bays Mr. D esm on d, w ith  
disgust. 11 B u t th ey  are all a lik e.”

«  W ho ?—w om en ?”
“ Y es.”
“ Y ou m ean to te ll m e I  am  like A unt 

P riso illa  and M sd im  О Connor ?”
“ Old w om en, I  m ean ,” w ith  anxioaa  

haste, teeing a oloud desoeudiug upon th e  
brow c f  h ie beloved.

* 1O hi"
“ A ad, atter  all, i t  ia good new s,” ваув 

B rian , brightening, “ because though I 
can't stop  in  tb e  bouae for tb e  w eek, Btill 
th ere is  nothing to prevent m y riding over 
th ere every one of th e  seven  d ays.”

“ T h a t’s ju et w hat I th ought,” вауа 
M onioa, ingenuously , w ith  a sw eet little  
blush .

“ A h ! you w ish for m e, th en  ?”
Bhe refuses to answ er th ie  in  au y  m ore  

direct m anner than her eyes  afford, but 
says, quickly, dou btfu lly—

“ I t  w on’t be deoeiving A unt P riso illa , 
your oom ing th ere to v is it, w ill it  ? Bhe 
m u st kaow  she oannot oom pel M adam
0  Connor to forbid you th e house. And  
Bbe know s perfeotly you are an in tim ate  
friend of hers.”

“ Of course she does. Bhe is  a regular 
o'd ty ra n t—a  B luebeard m  petiiooats ;
b u t ”

“ N o, no ; you  m u st not abuse h er ,” sa y s  
M onica ; so he Ьеоотев silen t.

Bhe is stand ing very close to th e trunk fo 
th e  old beeoh, half leaning against it  upon 
one arm  whiob is  s lig h tly  raised. She has 
no g ltvee , but long w hite m itten s  th a t 
reaoh above ber elbow  to w here th e sleevea  
of her gown j зіп them . Through th e little  
holes in  th e pattern  of th ese  kindly m itten s  
her w hite arm s oan be seen  g leam ing like 
Bnow beneath th e  fa in t rays ot th e early  
m oon. W ith  one band she is  p laying som e 
im aginary air upon th e tree’s bark.

A s sbe so p lays, tin y  aparkles from  ber 
rings a ttra c t h is  notioe.

“ T hose five ii title rings,” says D esm ond  
id ly , “ a lw ays rem ind m e of tb e  five lit tle  
pigs th a t w en t to m a rk et—I  don’t know  
w hy."

“ T hey  didn’t all go to m arket,” dem urely, 
" O ae of th em , I  kuow, stayed  a t hom e.”

Bo he did. I  rem em ber now . Bome 
how  it m akes m e feel like a boy again .”

“ T hen, acoording to H ood, you  m u st be 
nearer heaven th au  you were a m om en t 
ago.”

“ I oouldn’t ,” says D esm on d, turning, 
and looking in to  her beautifu l еуев. “ My 
heaven has been near to  m e tor th e laat 
half-hour.” I f  he had eaid hour he would 
have been oloser to th e  tejith .

A soft, lovely  orim efn  creeps in to  her 
oheeks, and her еуев fa ll before h is  for 
m om ent. T hen  sh e  laughs— gay, m irth  
fu l laugh , th a t som ehow  p n ^ e n t i m e n t  to

“ Go on about your lit tle  pig ,” she says, 
glanoing a t h im  w ith  coquettish  m irth .

“ A bout your rings, you m ean. I  never  
took a t tb em  tb a t I don’t  begin th ia sort of 
th in g .” H ere, seeing an exoellen t oppor, 
tu n ity  for it , he tak es her hand in  hie 
“ T h is  lit tle  turquoise w en t to m arket, th is  
l it t le  pearl Btayed at hom e, th is  lit t le
em erald got som e— er—оЬееве----------”

“ N o, it  w asn’t ,” h a stily . “ I t  w as roast 
b eef.”

“ Bo it  w as. B etter  th an cheese, any  
day. H ow  Btupid of m e 1 I  m ight have 
know n an em erald—1._ m ean , a pig—  
w ou ld n 't like oheese.”

" I  don’t виррове i t  would like roaet 
beef a b it better ,”-Bays M onica ; and th en  
her lipa part, and she burets in to  a m erry  
laugh a t th e absurdity  of tb e th ing. Bhe 
is  suoh a ohild s t ill  th a t Bhe finds th e  
keeneat en joym en t in  it .

“ N ever m in d ,” w ith  d ign ity , “ and  
p erm it m e to  te ll you, M iss Bereeford, th at 
open ridioule is rude. T o  continue ; th is  
lit t le  pearl got none, and th is  lit t le  plain  
gold ring g o t—he got— w hat on earth did 
th e lit tle  pla in  gold pig— I  m ean, ring—  
get ?”

“ N oth ing . J u st w h at you ought to get 
for suoh a bad ly-told  story . H e on ly  oried,
• W ee.* ”

“  O b, no, ind eed . H e sh a n ’t ory a t all.
1 w on’t  have tears oonneoted w ith  you  in  
an y  w ay .”

Bhe g lances u p a t h im  w ith  e y esh a lf  shy, 
half pleased , and w ith  th e  p rettiest daw n
ing sm ile  upon her lipa.

H e o lasps th e slen der fingerg closer, as 
though loath  to  part w ith  th em , and yet  
h is ta le  has com e to  a c lim ax.

“  I f I  have told m y Btory so badly, 
perhapa I  had better te ll it  a ll over again ,” 
he says, w ith  a base assum ption  of virtuous  
regret.

“ N o . I  w ould  not give you th a t trouble 
for the w orld ,” Bhe ваув, m ischievously , and  
then  th e daw ning sm ile  w idens, brightens 
in to  som ething itsdesoribable, but perfeot.

“ Oh, M onioa, I do th ink  you  are the  
sw eetest th io g  on earth ,” says th e young  
m an, w ith  sudden fervid passion ; and then  
all a t onoe, and for th e first tim e, he puts 
out hie arm  im p u lsive ly  and draws her to 
him . She oolore—s till sm iling, how ever—  
and, after a brief hesita tion , m oves slow ly  
bu td eo id ed ly  baok from  bim .

“ Y ou don't hate  m e to touoh you, do 
you ?” aska he, rather hu rl.

“ No, no, indeed !” hu rried ly . “ Only

O nly w hat, darling ?"
“ I  hardly know w h a t,” she answ ers, 

looking bewildered. “ P erhaps beoause it  
is  a ll so strange, W h y  should you love m e 
better tban an y  on e?  —and y e t you d o ,” 
a n x io u sly ,11 don’t you ?”

T he innooently-expressed  a n x ie ty  m akes 
hie heart glad.

“ I  adore you ,” he ваув, ferven tly  ; and  
then , " D id  no one ever plaoe h is  arm  
round you  before, M onioa ?”

H e finds a diffioulty in  even asking th is.
“ O h, no,” w ith  in ten se aurprise at the  

question , and a soft, quiok glance tha ( ■ 
alm ost sbacned. “ I  Lever bad a lover in 
m y life u n til I  m et you. N o  one except 
you ever told m e I  w as p retty . T he first 
tim e you eaid i t  I w ent hom e (when I  w as 
out of your s ig h t,” reddening, “ I  ran all 
the rest ot the w a ;)  and looked a t m yeelt 
in th e glasB. TheD,” naively , “ I knew  you  
were right. S t ill 1 had m y doubtu so I 
oalled K it aud told  her about it  ; and eh e ,” 
laughing, “  Baid you w ere evidently a 
person ot great d iscrim ination , во I  виррове 
ehe agreed w ith  you .”

“ She oould hard ly  do oth erw ise.”
“ Y et som etim es,” says M onioa, w ith  

h esita tion , and w ith  a dow coaet faoe, “  I  
have thought it  w as a ll m ere fanoy w ith  
you, and th a t you don’t love m e rea lly .”

' M y Bweetheart, w h at a oruel th ing  to  
вау to  m e t ’

1 B u t see how  you Boold m e O nly  
now ,” n ervously  plucking litt le  b its  of bark 
from  tb e  trunk of th e  tree, " you  aooused 
m e of dreadful th ings. Y es, som etim es I  
doubt you .”

1 I  wonder w here I  leave room for doubo ? 
Y et I  m uet oonvinoe you . W h at sh a ll I 
»wear by, th en  ?” be а в іі,  h a lf laughiug ;
“ the ohaete D ian a  up above— the lovera’

friend—ів in full glory to night ; shall I 
ewear by her ?”

“ • Oh, Bwear not by the moon, the in- 
oonatant moon, lest that thy love prove 
likewise variable,’ ” quotes sbe, archly ; 
“ and yet," with a sudden change ot mood, 
and a oertain eweet gcavity, “ I  do not 
mistrust you.”

She leans slightly towards him, and, 
unaeked, gives her hand iiito his keeping 
onoe again. She is full ot pretty tender 
ways and womanly tricks, and as for tbe 
best time tor displaying them, for thia sbe 
ba» a natural talent.

Djsmond, olasping ber hand, looks at 
her keenly. His whole heart is in his еуев 

“ Tell me that you love me,” he ваув, in 
a low, unsteady voice.

“-How can 1 ? I don’t know. I  am not. 
sure,” she says, faltsringly ; “ and," shrink
ing a little from him, “ it is growing very 
late. See how the moon has гівеп above 
tbe firs. I must go home.”

“ Tell т а  you love me first.”
" I muet not love you : you know that.” 

v  *' B ut it you might, you oould ?"
11 Ye—ea."
“ Than I defy all difficulties—aunts and 

friende, and lovers. I shall win you in tbe 
teeth of all barriers, and in spite of all 
opposition. And now go home, my heart’s 
delight, my best beloved. I have this 
aaaurance from you, tbat your own lips 
have given me, and it makes me oonfident 
uf victory.

“ But if you fail,” she begins, nervously; 
but be will not listen to ber.

“ There is no suoh word,” he ваув, gayly. 
*• Or, if tlfere ia, I never learn it. Good
night, my love.”

•• Good-night.” A little frightened by 
Ыв happy vehemenoa, Bhe stinde well away 
from bim, and bolds out ber hands in 
farewell. Taking thein, he орепв them 
gently and ргеввев an impassioned kits on 
eaoh little pink-tinged palm. With a 
courteous reverenoefor her evident вЬупевз 
he then releases her, and, raising hie hat 
Bands motionleiB until she hi,в spruog 
down the bank and во reaohed the Moyne 
fields again.

Then she turns and waves him a seoond 
and last good-night. Beturning the salute, 
he replaces his hat on his head, and 
thrusting his hands deep in his pookete, 
turnt towards Coole— and dinner. He is 
somewhat late for the latter, but this 
troubles him little, во set is hiB mind upon 
the girl who пав just left him.

Surely Bhe is hard to win, and therefore 
—how desirable 1 •' The women of
Ireland,” says an ancient ohronioler, “ are 
the ooyeet, the moBt ooquattisb, yet withal 
the ooldeat and virtuousest women upon 
earth.” Yet, allowing all thiB, given time 
and opportunity, they may be safely 
wooed. What Mr. Deemond оотріаіпв of 
bitterly, in his homeward musinga to night, 
ia the fact tbat to bim neither time uor 
opportunity ів t fforded.

" She ia a woman, therefore to be won 
but how is bis courtship to ba sped, it thornb 
are to beset bis path on every side, and if 
persistent malioe blooks bia way to the feet 
ot her whom he adores ?

He reaches home ia an unenviable frame 
ot mind, and ів thoroughly unsociable to 
Owen Kelly and the old Squire all the 
evening.

Next morning веев him in the same 
mood ; and, indeed, it ia about thia time he 
takes to imagining hiB little love aa being a 
haplese prisoner in the hands ot two oruel 
ogres (I am afraid he really does apply tbe 
term “ cgres ” to tbe two old ladiea of 
Moyne), and finds a speoial melanoholy 
pleasure in depioting her aa a lonely 
captive oondemned to solitary confine
ment and dieted upon bread and water.

To regard the Misses Blake in the light 
either of ogres or witches required some 
talent ; but Mr. DeBmond, at this period of 
bis love-affair, managed it.

He would go about, too, Binging—
Oh, w ho w ill o’e r  th e  dow ns so tree,

taking immense comfort out of, and repeat
ing over and over again, Buoh lines as—

I sought her bower at break of day,
’Twas guarded safe and б ure ;

and—
Б е г  f a th e r  h e  hoe locked  th e  door,

B er m other kesps th e key ;
B ut neither bolt uor bar shall keep  

tM yown tiu e  love from  me,— 
until bars, and bolts and looks and keys, 
seemed real.

CHAPTEB XVIII.
“ I wish you would all attend,” ваув 

Olga Bobun, just a little impatiently, look
ing round upon tbe assembled group, with 
brows uplifted and the point ot a peneil 
thrust between her rose red lips.

“ Thrioe bleeeed panoil I" murmurs Mr. 
Kelly, in a very stage wbiBper. “ Man ів 
the superior being, yet be would not be 
permitted to oooapy во exalted a position. 
Are you a atone, Bouayne, that you oan 
regard tbe situation with suoh an insensate 
faoe ?" Mr. Bonayne is at thia moment 
gazing at Мгв. Bohan with all his heart in 
bis еуев. He starts and oolore. “ I  oan
not help thinking of that dear little Bong 
about tbe innocent daisy,” goes on Mr. 
Kelly, with a rapt expression. “ Bat I'd 
‘ ohooBe to be a penoil, if I  might be а 
flower Г ”

“ Now do let us deoide upon something,” 
ваув Olga, taking no heed of this sally, and 
frowning down the втііѳ tb&t is fighting 
for mastery.

11 Yes ; now you are all to deoide upon 
Bometbing at onoe,” ваув Mr. Kelly, 
gloomily. “ There ів a difficulty 
about he right way to begin it, but 
it must be done ; Mrs. Bohun ваув 
so. There is to be no deoeptiou. I  ehall 
say one, two, three, and away, and then 
every one muat have deoided ; the defaulter 
will be spurned from tbe gates. Now 1 one,
two Desmond,” Bternly, " you are not
deoiding 1” - 

“ I  am, indeed,” ваув Desmond, most 
untruthfully. Ha ia lying on the grass at 
Monioa’s feet, and ia playing idly with her 
huge white fan.

“ You are not doing it properly. I dare 
say Miss Beresford is making you unoom- 
fortable ; and I  am виге you are trying to 
break ber fan. Come over here and Bit by 
me, aud you will be muob happier.”

“ Penance is good ton the воиі. I  shall 
stay here," ваув Desmond.

“ If we mean to get up tableaux, we 
certainly ought to eet about tbem at onoe,” 
says Hermia Herriok, indolently.

“ There doesn’t seem to be any work in 
anybody," ваув Olga in deBpair.

“ Try me,” says Lord Risemoyne, bend 
ing over her chair. He has only just oome, 
and Ыв arrival has been unannounoed.

•• Ah I thank you !”—with a brilliant 
втііе. “ Now you do look like Ьичпевв.” 

I t is Monday, and 4 o’olook. Aghyohill- 
beg lying basking in the sunshine is look
ing itB loveliest—wfcnh is saying a great 
deal. Tbe beat ів во intense on thie sweet 
July day that every one has deserted the 
houBe and come oat to find some air—a 
diffioulty. They have tried the grass ter- 
raoee, in vain, and now have oongregated 
beneath a giant fir, and are, comparatively 
speaking, oool.

Just before lunobeon Madam O'Connor 
brought Monioa home in triumph with her 
from Moyne, to find (Desmond, handeome 
and happy, on her door-Btep, waiting with 
calm oertainty an invitation to that meal. 
He got it, and one to dinner likewise.

“ We have Bet our hearts on tableaux, 
but it is во diffioult to tbink of any soene 
freeh and unhackneyed,” says Olga, gazing 
plaintively into Lord Воввтоупе’ы sympa
thetic faoe.

1 Don’t give way,” ваув Mr. K>Uy, 
tenderly. “ I t must be a poor intelleot 
tbat couldn’t гіве superior to Buch a demand 
aa tbat. Given one minute, I  believe even 
I oould prod uoe an idea ав novel as it wouid 
be brilliant.”

You Bhall have your minute,” ваув 
Olga, pulliDg out her watoh. “ Now—
begin ”

“ Time’s up,” she Bays presently, when 
Bixty seoonds have honestly expired.

Yoa m ight have thought of that th irty  
Bioonda ago, and I Bhould not have

obj îo le â ,” ваув Mr. K elly , w ith  an aEBurcd 
sm ile .

•• And your idea.”
“ T be H uguenots !”
N etd  I say that every one ia exoeediugly  

angr> ?
“  E ver heatd  it  before ?” авкв Mr. K »lly, 

with aggressive insolenoe ; whioh queetion, 
being ootiBidered as adding in su lt to  injury, 
is  treated w ith silen t oontem pt.

“ I told you it was not to  be done,” says  
Olga, petu lantly , addressing everybody  
generally .

•• I oan't agree w ith you. I  вее no reason  
w hy l i  sb ou liU a ll to th egroun d ,” says M iss 
F i i i^ r a id ,  w srm ly .'w h o in  determ ined to  
Bhow herself cff in a gow n th a t Ьав done 
d u ty  for “ Marîame F a v a rt,” and tbe  
“ В  h mi an G irl,” and “ M aritana,” m any  
a tim e and oft.

“ i  have another idea ,” says Mr. K elly , 
at tb is  opportune m om ent. .

“  I f  it  ia as usefu l as your firet, you  m ay  
keep it ,” ваув Olga, w ith  pardonable in d ig 
nation .

“ I sm  m isunderstood,” ваув Mr. K elly , 
m ournfully, but w ith  d ign ity . “ I shall 
w rite to M iss M ontgom ery and aek her to 
m ake another pathetio ta le about m e . Aa 
you are bent on tram pling upon an unknow n  
geniue—poor but proud—I  sh a ll not make 
you acquainted With th is  la st beautifu l 
thought whiob I have evolved from  m y  
inner consciousness.”

“ D on’t вау th at ! do te ll it  to  ив,” ваув 
M onica, eagerly, and iu  perfeot good fa ith . 
Bhe koowe lese ot h im  tb an  th e others, and  
m ay therefore be excaeed for Btill believing  
in  him .

•* Thank you, Mise B iresford . Y ou oan 
soar above a m ean desire to oruab a rising  
power. You have read, of ооигве, that 
popular poem  by our poet-laureate, oalled 
• E n id .’ ”

“ Y es,” says M onica, staring at bim .
“ I m ean tbe poem  in whioh he bas во 

fa ith fu lly  depicted th e w ay in  w bioh two  
escaped lun atics would be sure to behave if 
le ft  to th eir  own devioea. C onsidered as a 
w arning to ua to keep bolts and bare on 
C olney H atch  and H anw ell, it  m ay be 
regarded as a delicate a tten tion . D ear  
T ennyson ! he certain ly  is  a public benefac  
tor. T here is a scene in  th a t rem arkable  
poem  wbioh I  th ink  m ight su it ua. You  
rem em ber where, after muoh w ild  oareer- 
ing in th e foreground, tb e prinoipal id iots  
deoide upon riding hom e together, p illion  
faebion ?”

“ I —I tb m k  so ,” says M onioa, who  
pla in ly  doesn’t, being muob coofused.

“ 1 T hen on h is foot sbe Bet ber own and  
clim bed ,’— and th en  she threw  ber arma 
around him  in  a m ost nn m aidenly  fashion , 
if  I  reoollfct aright ; but of oourse m ad  
people w ill be vehem ent, poor sonla h  th ey  
oan’t  help  it . N ow , supposing we adopted  
that soene, w ouldn't it  be effeotive 7 Оле 
ot M adam 0  Connor’s big carriage h o ises, 
it  brought forward— I  m ean the one th a t 
kiokediover th e traoeB, yesterd ay— would, I 
firm ly believe, oreate qu ite a sen sation , and  
in  a ll probability bring down th e  house,"

“ T he stage, o srta io ly ,” says D asm ond.
“ Ah ! you approve of i t ,” ваув K elly  

w ith  susp icious gratitude. “ T hen le t us 
arrange it  at onoe. M iss B eresford  m ight 
throw  her arm s around B yd e , for exam ple ; 
tb a t would be charm ing.”

D aem ond looking a t th is  m om en t as if  be 
would w illin gly  murder h im , Mr. K elly  is  
apparently satisfied, and einks to rest w ith  
h is head upon h is  arm s onoe m ore. N o  one 
else has heard the suggestion.

(To be oontinued)

T hing« So lom on  F o r g o t to  Her.
Orange blosBom groves a re  m o re  p o p u la r 

th a n  po'sato patch es now , b u t  w a it u n ti l  
a f te r  th e  h oney  m oon.

Straw berry growers w ill not m eet in  oon 
vention  tb is  веавоп for th e  purpose of 
low ering tbe bottom s of th eir  boxes.

T h e rivers in  th e sou th w est are so high  
from  th e recent raina th at th e  fish having  
tbeir bed-гоотв  on th e  third floor have to  
use step  la d d e r s .--------

T he p rettiest th ings in  spring bonnets 
th ie веавоп are the dear, Bweet faoes of 
young girls w ho have not beoom e prem a  
tu rely  old by sooiety endeavors.

“ G reat m en have o ften  risen from  sm all 
beginnings,” Bays в о т е  one. T h is  is  un  
doubtedly true. W e have known m a ty  
great m en to rise trom  th e point of a  little  
every-day tack.

“ There are do honest burglars,” ob 
вегѵев th e  D etro it Free Press. T hie  
aston ishes us. W e presum e th ey  w ill вау 
n ext th a t a m an oan’t  be a m urderer and a 
gentlem an a t tb e sam e tim e. T h is  is  an 
iconoclastic age.— Puck.

“ F a th er ,” Baid B ollo , “ w hat is m eant by 
tb e intoxication  of w ealth  ?” 11 M eans tb at 
m oney ia tig h t,” re[ lied  B oIIo’b fa ther, w ho  
had been sh inn ing around a ll th e afternoon  
w ith  a pieoe ot paper looking lor an auto  
graph.

T he Q ueen has ordered her equerry to  
open a  oircua for her espeoial benefit. H ow  
odd H er M ajesty w ill look sittin g  on a 
tw o-inoh board, m unohm g peanu ts and 
drinking red lem onade, w ith  ber feet, eto., 
dangling in  m id air.— Bouton Transcript.

D K . «O IILU '8 CM 'ABL1»HHENT.
A  ( ’orrm pottdrnt P M r n il<  lo  « I r e  llie  

m illio n a ir e ’« LirlHK E xp . ингм.
Mr. G ould’a m ansion , on tha north east 

oorner of F ifth  avenue and F orty-seven th  
Btreet, ia a p lain-looking double brown- 
stoue house, th e interior o! whiob ia 
litera lly  p alatia l. T here are haif a m illion  
dollars’ w orth ot p u n tin g s  on th e walla, 
and th e furniahing and décorations are of 
th e o o B tlie B t description. T he Buite on tb e  
Beoond floor, ocoupied by the heads of the 
fam ily , oonfcietB of bed room , boudoir, 
dreeeing-room  and bath-room , deoorated 
ohiefly m  pale blue and silver, Дого..в the  
ha ll M iss N e llie , tb e only  daughter, haa a  
sim ilar  su ite  i u  pink and w h ite. On the 
th ird floor there i s  a b tu iy  and a large 
nursery for th e th ree sm all boys, E dw ard, 
F rank and H arold, w hose tu tors are paid 
$2 ООО, $4,000 and $1,800 a year respectively . 
George G ould’s apartm en ts are on the 
sam e floor, w h ile  th e Bervants oocury the  
floor above. T he ЬаЯег reoeives $1,000 
bu tler’s a ssistan t, $400 ; Mr. G ouid’e 
valHt, $600 ; head cook and a^Bit'tsnt, 
$1 500, aud housekeeper, $1,000 a  year. Two  
laundresses, tw o cham berm aids, a parlor 
m aid, tw o w aitin g  m aids, tw o  la a y ’e m aids 
and tw o kitoben girla are paid from  $15 to 
to  $20 each per m onth , T he tood in  the  
eervantb’ ha ll is  en tire ly  different from  
tb a t of the fam ily  tab le. M rs. Gould  
Bpends tw o hours a day w ith  her younger  
boye, an d  th ey  read on ly  w hat hae been 
inspeoted by her. Sinoe she joined the  
F o rty  Sacond S treet P resb yterian  Cbnroh, 
several years ago, Bhe has b een  liberal in  
religious benefactions. M iss N ellie , 
graduate c f М ше, B eed ’s fam ous school, ia  
perfecting herself in  m ueio a t a ooat of $20 
per lesson . Bhe has an allow ance of $5,000  
a year for her wardrobe. T he G ould stable, 
on F orty-fourth  Btreet, ia a handsom e  
building ot brick, w ith  brown stone trim  
miDgs and p late g lass w indows. S ix  horsea 
are kept in  it during th e w inter, and  
olosed oarriage, a landau and tw o coupes. 
T he staff о onsiats ot a oo&obman, tw o fo o t
m en, tw o groom s and two Btablemen, and 
th eir  w »ges range from  $45 a m onth down. 
T he expense ot keeping up th e  stable is  
$6 000 a year.

Mr. G ould’s country sea t in  Irvington  
waa considered by ita original owner,George 
D aw son M erritt, th e m ost elegant, attrae  
tive and thoroughly equipped sum m er  
residenoe in the country. Mr. Gould paid 
$200,000 for the property in  1880, and it is  
now  w orth $1 000,000 a t a low  eatim »te. 
T he houae ia Gothio iu  Btyle, and ia 3 000 
fee t from  the H udson river, oom m snding a 
m agnificent v iew . I t  haa tw anty rooma 
above the basem ent. On tb e seoond floor 
is  a fine art gallery extending tb e  entire  
depth of the houae. M angold, the Bteward 
at Irv icg ton , has been in  Mr. G ould’a em  
ploy over tw en ty  уеагв, and reoaivea 
salary of $2 000. Th6 law n about the  
bouae ia n inety-five acres in  ex ten t, and 
th e  m acadam ized road leading to the  
entrance ia a quarter of a m ile long. There  
are in  the esta te  510 acraa, 2C0 of wbioh  
are w oodland. T he live Btook oontiate ot 
tw enty horses, aa m any cow s, a drove of 
Southdow n sheep and  a lo t of blooded  
fow lt. E igh teen  m en are on th e  plaon 
con stan tly , and in  sum m er th e num ber is 
nearly a hundred. T he hot-houees and con
servatory oover a sp»oe of 900 feet long ana  
450 feet w ide, and w ith  th eir  oontents a:e  
valued at $250,000 A t a fair estim ate  it 
costs Mr. Gould $380 a  day to keep up his  
Irvington plaoe. T he taxes on it  am ount 
to $250 a  m onth. M i. Gould paid $100,000 
for h is  steam  yach t A talan ta , and to run 
tbo в а т е  costs h im  $750 a m onth for wages, 
$200 a m onth  for ooal, repaire, eto., and 
$800 a m onth for general expenses w hen he 
is  aboard w ith  h is  fam ily . B esid es  the 
fifteen Bailors and five offioers, form ing the  
orew, there are four oooks and a baker at 
$40 a  m onth  eaoh, w ith  tw o w aiters, a 
V ilet, a lad y ’s m aid , and a pa.-lor maid 
T here are separate din ing наіоопв in  the 
yaoht for th e  fam ily , th e  officers, and the  
eervante and sailors. B reak fast ів served  
from  6 to 11 ; lanobeon at 2 ; tea  and ісев 
at 4, and dinner a t 8. George Gould s 
allow ance before he atta ined  th e d ign ity  ot 
partnership w ith b is fa ther w as $10 000 a 
year. Нів younger brothers have $5 
w eek apiece for pooket m on ey. —  New  
Orleans Picayune.

T h e  D o c to r  W a a  K la h t —T h e  B a b y  W a s  
H u n g r y .

A B oston  phyeioian w as oalled out of a 
Bound Blumber th e  other n igh t to answ er  
the telephone.

“ H ello 1 w bat ia it  ?” he asked, little  
pleased a t th e  i l e a  of leaving hiB oom fort 
able bed.

>' B aby  ie orying, dootor ; w hat sh a ll I 
do ?” oame аоговв th e w ires.

“ Oh 1 perhaps i t ’s a p in ,” suggested the  
dootor, reoognizirg th e voioe of a young  
m other, one of h is patien ts.

“ N o ,” w as th e rep ly, “ I ’m  bu oan’t  
be th a t.”

'* PerhapB he has th e colio ,” returned  
the dootor, w ith  w ell-B im ulated solicitude.

“ N o, I don’t th ink  во,” replied th e  an x
ious m other ; “ be doesn't aot th a t w ay .”

11 T hen perhaps he’s hungry,” said tha 
dootor, aa a laat resort.

“ Ob ! I ’ll see ,” oam e aoross th e  w ires 
then all waa Btill. T he dootor w ent baok 
to bed, and w as soon авіеер again. About 
half an hour afterw ards he waa again  
awakened by the vio lent ringing o tb ia  te le
phone bell. Jum ping ;out of bed and plaoing 
th e reaeiver to h is ear, he was cheered by 
the follow ing m es age :

“ You w ere ri|ih», dootor ; baby was  
hungry.”— Boston Qlobe.

M omethlng A b ou t H carlet F e v e r .
D uring th e la te  epidem io of scarlet fever  

in  Peoria a w riter in th e M edical M onthly 
claim s to have Buooessfully used  qu in ine to  
prevent spread of th e diaeaae in  fam ilies  as 
soon aa a single m em ber waa attack ed . In  
no instan ce, he ваув, Ьав it  attacked any  
other m em ber of th e fam ily  un less tbe  
attack  aame on in a day o t tw o after  com 
m encing the qu inine. Ho gave tw o or 
three grains three tim es a day, acoording 
to th e age of th e ohild ; then , after four or 
five dayB, th e  dose m ay be lessened , but 
th e use ot qu in ine muBt be kept ap  for 
three w eeks, or u u til th e  siok m em bers of 
the fam ily  are fu lly  reoovered.

Taking I.ibfrlІгч with a Frirnd.
D uring a tr ia l several days ago in  A rkan

sas, an old  fellow  who had been arraigned  
for k illing a m an arose and said : “ Jedge, 
tbar a in 't no ив’п goin’ on w ith  theBe pro- 
oeed in’B, for I  shot Tobe, but tb a t ain't 
nobody’B Ьив’певв, for he waa a trend o ’ 
m ine." “ If be was your friend, a ll r igh t,” 
replied th e judge ; “ for a m an has a  right 
to  take a few  liberties w ith  h is friends. 
T h e people in  tb is  part of th e  country are 
beoom ing too particular. T urn tb e  eooiable 
gentlem an looee, Mr. Sheriff, and oall the  
n ex t о&ве.”—Arkansaw Traveller.

F a r m  an d  G ard en ,
T h e roote of th e straw berry often reaoh 

out five feet from  th e  m ain stem , and 
henoe th e p lan ts Bhould not ba Bet out too  
th ick ly .

T he banana is  th e  m ost prolific of all 
fru its of th e earth , being 44 tim es m ore 
productive th an potatoee, and 131 tim ee  
m ore than w heat.

O ae hour early  in  th e spring w ill do 
m ore to olean out a straw berry bed than  
three or four hours a m onth later, and 
at th e в а т е  tim e injure th e vines leaa.

E a rly  gardening length en s th e growing  
season, and perm its, a t tim es, of tw o crops 
on the в а т е  land, as turn ips m ay follow  
peas, and tim e ib thereby gained for putting  
in la te  orops.

O ae ot th e prinoipal item s in  good farm  
ing is , as muoh as роввіЫе, to  inorease the  
fer tility  of th e seit, and th ie oan on ly  be 
seoured by turning everyth ing of value as 
a fertilizer  to the bast advantage.

M elon and ououmber seeds require high  
tem perature to germ inate, and ye t, espe 
oially  w ith  те іоп н , th ey  need to be planted  
very early  to have a season long enough to 
perfeotly ripen th eir  orop.

I f am m onia  is  allow ed to  esoape and 
perm eate through th e etablea it  w ill render 
tbe an im als liab le to  d isease, and also rot 
tb e harnesB. P len ty  of dry dirt or m ack  
w ill absorb i i ,  and th e use of th ose snb- 
Btanoea will, therefore, not on ly  a ssist in 
avoiding w aste  of vegetable fertiliz in g  m a
teria l, bat prevent annoyance to  stock  trom  
gaseoaj substances.

I  h e  D a n g e r  o l Oold Tea*
Tha unfortunate fa ll of Mr. E dw in Booth  

on tb e Btage in  N ew  York the other night 
h ae  been muoh ta lk e d  about, and m any  
bave deo lared  th a t it  w as  due to in toxica  
tion . Thia oonolusion, however, w as only  
an infcrenoe. T he popular eatim ate of M 
B ooth  ia th a t of a  dignified, accom plished  
and high m inded gentlem an , and tbere are 
few , if a n y , persons w ho would w a n t to 
believe th e rnmora th a t liquor waa the cause 
of hie uneteadinesa on th e even iog  in q u es
tion . T he B ta tem en t e f Mr. B ooth  h im 
self o leàrs  aw ay a ll susp icions and in n u en 
does. H e said to a correspondent of tbe 
Chicago Tribune  the nsxd day after the oc
currence : “ 1 oan explain  so you the whole 
oircum B tanoe, and I am  sure you w ill adm it 
th a t I  am  to be pitied for m y eudden i l l 
ness, and not branded as a votary of 
Bacohus. I  drank som e very strong tea  
for supper ; th a t w as a ll—stroog, black, 
E n glish  breakfast tea , ioed, and several 
oups of it. I  have not been feeling  particu
larly  w ell of la te , and th a t oold, strong tea, 
in stead  of oalm iog m y nerves, w ant straight 
to  m y head and m ade m e ^intensely ber- 
voub ."— Baltim ore Am erican.

W om en are Blowly w inn ing their rights.
A u Iow a judge bas deoided th a t a m an ia
in  d c ty  bound to te ll bia w ife  w here h e  , «w^gvr, n u l, u n »DU ѵь.,.и 60 
spende Ыв evenings w hen he ia aw ay from  oellar sta irs before tb e honeym oon baa 
bom a. ; passed ite flra t quarter.—Norristown Herald,

O oe of th e non-resident m aaters of a 
large school in  E ngland  was m ade the 
viotim  at th e end of la st term  of a school- 
boy joka. About 3 o'clock in  th e morning  
h,a w as disturbed by the ringing of b is doo? 
bell. Scram bling out ot bed, he threw  
open th e  w indow, stuck out h is bead, and 
asked w hat waa th e m atter. “ W e only  
w anted  to te ll you one ot your windowa ia 
open, ” answ ered a voioe. “ W hioh one ? ” 
arx io u sly  asked th e m aater, w ho ia pro
verb ially  nervoue about burglars. “ W hy, 
th e one you have got your head out of. 
P rofessor,” aoream ed a whole ohorue of 
ads.

P resid en t C leveland w ill m arry in June. 
T h is  w ill enable hie w ife  to  escape the  
spring bouseoleaning. N oth ing diacour- 
agea a bride m ore than to  be obliged to beat 
carpets, w hitew ash oeilings and scrub the

C t B B E U T  T O P I C S .

Q u e e n  V i c t o r i a 's  deference to th e  Irish  
olaim s ia show n by her bestow ing a t the  
ohtiBteniog ae sponsor to her graoddaugh- 
!er— th e obild of ihe D uke and D aohees of 
C onnaught—th e nam e of P atricia .

A  P a r l i a m e n t a r y  B lu e  B ook ju st iBEued 
sta tes  th a t the num ber of volun teers of all 
arm s in  G reat B rita in  a t th e end of laat 
year am ounted to 224 012, O ut of tb ie  
num ber 218,217 are returned aa efficient 
Of th e oonnties, L ancash ire stands highest 
w ith /26,176 of a ll arma enrolled, M iddlesex  
being  Beoond w ith  20,299.

A ccording to th e N aw  York Morning 
Journal's new  plutooratio therm om eter, 
there are only  about 64 m en in N ew  York  
whose fortunes reaoh th e $1,000,000 degree ; 
all below  tb a t figure are lum pad under th e  
om inous term , poverty. Mr. John  Jaoob 
A.wtnr is  on th e top of tbe heap, a good 
$125 000 000 m illionaire, and it  m uat m ake  
th e shade of V anderbilt tear hie hair to  вее 
him  there.

A  s h o p k e e p e r  in  London, w ieb iog people 
to  bear b is  plaoe in  m ind, oaused a m etal 
bar and som e other innocent-looking a p 
paratus to be Bet up outsid e b is show- 
w indow, and oonneoted i t  w ith  an eleotric  
battery, во tb at anybody pansing to look in 
and reeting hie hand upon tb e b>r reoeived  
a considerable shook. T he oontrivance did 
fix notioe, bnt its  effeot w as not altogether  
desirable. P eop le  refused  to tru st th em 
selves to  the interior of a shop w hose peon 
liaritiea, even upon tb e  outside, w ere so 
m arked, and a large and savage dog in  the  
doorway would hardly bava been m ore effec
tual in  driving aw ay trade.

J o h n  B r i g h t , tbough now  74, is  Btill 
regarded aa th e  greatest orator, th e  Demoa- 
h enes, of th e H ouae. H is  w onderful voioe 
s till retaioB  in  age muoh of its  deligh tfu l 
m usio, and hia period» are fu ll of th e в а т е  
pnre  and vigorous E ngliah  as th ose of 
M ilton, on w hioh he has founded h im eelf 
and a oopy of w hose •• P arad ise  L ost ” he 
оаггіев, aa th e heat-loved oom panion  
a lw ays w ith  h im . B u t, thon, as be Ь ітвеИ  
says, G ladstone вреаке w ith ou t preparation  
ав m an y eloquent words in one n ight aa he 
doea in  a w hole веввіоп. H e tak es three  
m onths to prepare one of hie orationa. 
reoites it  carefu lly , like M acaulay, again  
and again, and stud ies every a ttitu d e  and  
in tonation .

Mr . B kdorave, th e  C hief Insp ector of 
F aotories iu  G reat B rita in , takes a very  
encouraging v iew  of th e efforts th a t are 
being m ada for th e  prevention  ot aooi 
dente in  th e estab lish m en ts under hia 
oharge. Acoording to t i e  ann ual report, 
whioh haa ju st been published, not only  
ib th e reoord ot d isaster  a t its  m axim um , 
but the tim e  has arrived w hen we m ay  
reaaonabiy look forward to its  d im inution  
A lready there are Bigne th a t th is  satisfao  
tory  proceaa haa com m enced, for the total 
num ber of accidents la st year shows a da- 
oreaee of 1 341 when oompared w ith  those  
tb a t cocurred in 1884. S t ill  the lis t  ia a 
long on e—m uch longer, Mr. B edgrave  
adm its, th an it ought to ba. In  ail, daring  
1885, 7,623 acotdonts were reported, involv  
ing a Iosb of 379 lives.

C o n s i d e r a b l e  in terest attach es to  tb e  
reeultB atta in ed  by various Amerioitn and 
foreign sc ien tists  in  th eir  attem pte to 
aaoartain, by oareful and prolonged obaerva 
tions, th e d aily  inorease of tha earth ’s m ase 
from  tb e fa lling  upon it  ot m eteore and 
oosm ioal dust. B riefly , th ese  observations 
iud ioate th a t about four hundred and fifty  
thousand m eteors fa ll upon th e surface ot 
th e  w hole earth every hour, th e average 
w eight of th ese  bodies being about five 
grains eaoh, th e  to ta l representing nearly  
five thousand pounds per hour, o ra fr a o tio n  
abort of sixfiy tons every tw enty-four  
hours. I t  is  rem arked th a t euch an am ount 
oi m ateria l fa lling  th us d aily  is  certa in ly  
no s m .l l  inorease to the earth 's m ass, and 
for th ie inorease th e earth's attraotion  
considered responsib le to  th e  ex ten t of 20 
per cent. ; th e balance c f 80 per cen t,, it  ie 
alleged, w ould be increased eaoh hour by a 
globe th e size ot th e  earth, even if  it  had no 
attraotion.

Scientific  Мсгяря.
A  oord of stone, three baehel* of lim e  

and a oubio yard of sand w ill lay  100 oubio 
fee t of wall.

T here are about 67 diefcinot elem ente  
known to воіѳгоа ; of theee perhaps 50 are 
used in m edioine.

A  H indoo loom , oompletR, is  worth 68 
oents, a t d w eaves ehawle, s ilks and m us 
lia s  w h ijli our m ost expensive apparatus  
oannot equal.

A a  exoellen t m arking ink  for woollen  
packages ia m ade by d issolv ing aephal ia  
naphtha or o il of tarp ea tin e  to a th in  
fluid. T a is  dries quiokly, and the m arkings 
re nearly ind estructib le.

I t  is  c la im ed th at every ton of iron ore in  
V irgin ia  can be oonv^rfied in to  вирегіог 
B essem er stee l by the K aese basio piooesp, 
A t present it  oannot be util.'z^d, ow ing to  
tbe coBt of the aoid process.

T he largeet of th e E gyptian  pyram ids is 
540 leefc high , 693 2eet on tha sidee, an d  its  
base  ооѵагн eleven ao res. T he la y e re  of 
s to n e  are 208 in num ber ; m a n y  BtoneB a re  
th irty  feet long, four feet broad and three 
feet th ick .

F ive  ооигвев of briok w ill lay  one foot in  
h t i 4 h t on a ch im ney ; s ix teen  b u ck s in a 
course w ill m ake a flae four inches wide 
and tw elve inches long, and eighc brioks in  
a oourse w ill m ake a flue eight inches wide  
and six teen  inches long.

A  paten t for artificial stone has jubt been 
issu ed  by w hioh an im proved artificial 
atone is  m ade of slacked lim e, su lphur, m l  
phurio aoid, oom m on sa lt, or other вьііпе 
m atter, and sand, m ixed  in  sta ted  propor 
tions, and m ade in  a nptoial m achine,w hioh  
HubjeotB th em  to a pressure of one ton per 
briok.

O ae b u shel of cem en t and 2 bushels of 
saiid w ill oover pquare yarda 1 inch 
uhiok, 4 £ tq a a re  yards f  inoh th ick , and Cf 
square yards % inoh th ick . One bushel ui 
cem en t and 1 of sand w ill cover 2J q^are 
yards 1 inoh th ick , 3 square yara« f  inoh 
bhick, and fquare yaros £ inoh thiuk.

A  bouquet-holder haa been patented  
whiob is an ornam entally  shaped receiver, 
fitted w ith  an in ternal holder, th e геоэіѵег 
having eponge or obher absorbent m aterial 
in the bottom  and th e holder being so fitted  
as to hold the flowere w hile providing  
against w ater flow ing out, there being a 
hioged pin for attach ing th e receive» to a 
garm ent, a hat or bonnet.

A  Nur« t ie m e d f  lo r  N eu ralg ia .
N euralgia is one of the m ost com non  

aud distressing oornplamtH incidental to 
thia c lim ate. I t  in not confined to any par*
tioaiar веавоп, for whiUo mirttig^n^ a  ia
tue w inter веаяоп, y e t  m any sn ffjr  its  
excruciating agony iu  th e beas o f sum m er.

W e  year* th is form  of d isease haa 
Ьзолпе better known, and oon«q aen tJy  the  
т эа п в  of relief have beoome ^reaily  in- 
oraiaed i-j num bers, as w ell as in effiojicy 
Am ong she most, mowerful and penetrating  
о эт Ы и а ’ж  пв t b ead  wi h in  tbe r a  ;h of 
th e publio for th e  relief o f пеигаЫ *, we 
oan m ention  no rem ed y equ*l to  or m ore 
oartain th an P o ison ’s N ekviline. Ioe 
power over pain іэ som ething wonderful, 
acd  we advise a tria l fo? neuralgia, cr  any  
other pam ful com plainte- N -rv ilin e  is  
poid by a ll druggiscs at 25 cen ts a bottle, 
also tria l bottles at 10 eante.

— T he word salary oom es from  th e L atin  
salarium , literally  Balt m oney, from  ваі, 
sa lt, whioh w as part of the pay pf R om an  
soldiers. T h is  w ill probably explain  w hy  
oertain young ladies regard young men w ho  
receive m eagre sa laries ав being en tirely  
“ too fresh .”

JLO NCSSTiiEET A N »  D  lV I S .

G en era l JLotiKnfrret in  l i f e  G ray  U n iform  
ftHluiing J d i  tMun О ѵгія.

(Frank Burr's Atlauta Special ia N. У. World.)
Cbneral L ongstreet w as clad in th e  fu ll 

uuiform  of a Confederate offioer. N r x t to  
Mr. D avis, tho m ost conspicuous figure c f 

very notable even t—indeed over and  
above a ll еіне—Göueral L fn g street’f a p 
pearance here illu strates the sp irit oi thiB 
ovation  to th e Confederate e x P /e s io e n t .  
H e has been a R epublican ever віпое the  
war, conetbintly filling more or Іевв d istin 
guished position s under th e diffarent 
national adm in istrations. E ver sinoe the 
surrender at A ppom attox ha has been 
against th e m ethods of h is old -tim e Con
federate associates. F or th is  he Ьав Ьзеи 
ostraoizad by the people for w hom  he 
fought во w ell and sacrificed so m uch. 
T herefore Ьіч аррѳагагсэ to-day a t th e  
oerem ony w as th e m ost significant feature, 
not only  of its  proceedings, but of the раві 
and future w eloom e to Mt*. D *vis.

A fter  th e  cerem ony waB concluded, G sn. 
L ongstreet sftid to m e : “ T a is  ссоавіоп ів 
a revival of a harm less but beautifu l sen
tim en t. T he old so ld iers w anted  to get to 
gether again, and th is  w as perhaps th e best 
oooasion for a m eeting. I t  т е а и в  no d is
respect to  any other teotion  of th e country, 
nor is  there an evidence of d isloya lty  in  the  
disp lay. W e a il reoogriiz3 th a t th e war ів 
over, and th a t a ll th e qaeations th en  sub
m itted  for decision to tbe sword are for 
ever Bettled. Mr. D avis, growing old, the  
people w ere anxiou s to see him  onoa agaia  
aod th ie waa th e besti tim e to do it . 
Probably it  is  h is  Ja; t  appearance am oi.g  
us. T hat is  all thia dem onstration  m eans, 
and th e  right to  t t  ie celebration by  
both th e young and th e  old  w ill 
everyw here be acknow ledged. Is  m eans 
n othing m ore than a reunion o f old com 
rades and th e  revival of never-fading  
m em ories.” T here is  muoh m ore tb a t is  
in teresting  and pathetic  in  G eneral L'mg- 
stree t’s appearance and u tteran ce upon thia  
oooasion. I t  is  th e one new  and significant 
phase of a ll th is  weloom e to Mr. D avis. 
Much as G eneral L ongstreet haa suffered  
in  a hundred w ays a.t th e hands c f the  
people for whom  he fought во ardently  he 
forgot it  all to-day in  th e com m on re^peot 
for the oivil bead of th e great revolution , in  
w hich he w as a com m ander secoad only  to  
L ae. In m attered  not to  him  th a t he had  
been Bbut out of tb eir  hom es and had been  
neglected and despieed. H e o n ly  saw  tbe  
approach of th e fiaa l w indup of th e old  
C onfederate cause in tho m eeting of th e  
soldiers who wore the feray. So  he took  
down th e old uniform  he haw not w orn sioce  
the surrender at A ppom attox, putt it  on, 
and appeared here to-d/*y in  th e vary lik e 
ness of h im seif tw enty  уеагв ago.

T h e  J u d g e  H a d  B e r n  T b ere .
Ju stioe— H ow ’s th is  ? Mr. and Мгв. 

S im ooïd  brought in  here for fighting?  
D isgracefu l H ow  did it  happen ? Mt*. 
Sim oord— W ell, your H onor, wo thought w e  
would have a p leasant ovening a t hom e, 
and so we got oua th e  oheoker board and  
deoided to have a lit t le  gam e, w h en — 
Justioe, in terrupting—A h 1 I see . Y ou  
are both discharged. I  understand . I 
have been m arried m y se lf.— New York 
Graphic.

« O ur PrOgrCMM
Aa stages are quiokly abandoned w ith  

the com pletion  ot railroads, во th e  huge  
drastic, cathartic  p ills, com posed of crude  
aud bulky m edicin es are quiofclv abandoned  
w ith  th e introduction  of D r, P ierce’s 
“ P ieaean t P u rgative  P e lle ta ,” w hich  are  
sugsr-coated , and litt le  larger than m ustard  
B^eds, but oomrofied cf b igh iy  concentrated  
vegetable extracts. B y  druggibts.

“ W ho Bha!I decide w hen doctors die 
agree?” A la s! в э т е и т е а th e  undertaker.

A  S m a ll Jbeak
w ill sink  a great вЬір ; and w hat a t first
t»* pears to  be a lr:fl ng cruhh is  apt to  
cu lm inate  in  consum ption, if not properly  
atten ded  to in rim e. F or consum ption , 
w bich is  eorofula of tb e lungs, and for all 
bl >od and sk in  d iseases, D r. P ierce ’e 
“ Golden M edioal D iscovery ” has no equal. 
B y  druggists.

— B on n ets are worn a t ladieb’ luncheon  
parties, or should ba.

Young and m^ddla aged m en suffaring  
from  nervoua deb ility  and kindred affec
tions, a s  loss of m em ory and hypochondria, 
nhouid enclose  10 o en ts  in stam pB  for large 
illu strated  pam phlet suggesting suro erne. 
A ddress, W orld’s D iep^nsary M edical 
A ssociation , B uffalo, N , Y.

A  su it for $ 2 5  000 has been com m enced  
in T oronto ayainac th e Am erioan W atch  
Oase C j., for boyoottitg .

B r ita ia ’-* b e t  year’s drink hill wouid  
have fouad m aintenance, at tha rate of $6 
par waak par f* m ily  of tiva, ton 7 901,845 
parsons. I t  i i  equal to a oux of two в ліі- 
ioge par p o m *  oa  сйэ *оза1 іпо>зіѳ of tha  
people of th e U nited  Kingdom ,
  г. ■ ■■ ——  —  —  н м —  мц.

THE COOK’S  B E S T  FRBESMD
; Ъль t i l

ESSend for catalogue 
Fruit, Grain and Trnok 
Farms in the centra) 
the fimoQB Peach Bel 
of Delaware, to 
&  t ; o . ,  Milfobd, Del

Д SSääPLE FREE W orth <K> f)cr*î4.
Something for youm* m.-m only. Send 16 oenta 

in bilver to p vy po8t4ßfe and picking daisy 
sample. Dunttldson <fc Co. London, Ont.

T l k ü  O f *  f t K W P O K T  —  F o r  $ 1
a collection of .*{<> packets of choice Flower 

Peede—no two alike ; beet oolle'-t.ion fo-constant 
blooming all summer. Address A. W. POTTBtt 
Newport, R. I.

When I вау cure I do not mean merely to Btop them for n 
timo and theu have them return again. I mean a radical 
cure. I have rnndc'the disease of FIT». UPiLKPSY or FALL
ING SICKNESSa life-long study. 1 warrant my remedy 
to euro tho worst cases. Because others li ve failed is no 
reason for not now receiving a  cure. Send at o«co lor a 
treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give 
Express and PostOflico. It costs you nothing for a trial.

Address DR. IL G. ROOT,ind I will cure \

Branch Office, 37 Yonge S t., Toronto.

Ï S I  Jfc.SX-K.‘\ 7 ' 0 0 ,i S E
»-•зисізгагааЯ ______
D E B I L IT A T E D  M E K

Y o u  а г э  a l lo w e d  a  f r e e  t r ia l  o f  th ir ty  d a y s  o f  t h e  u e  
o f  D r . D y e ’s  C e le b r a te d  V o l ta ic  B e l t  w i th  E le c tr ic  S m  
p e n s o r y  A p p l ia n c e s ,  f o r  t h o  s p e e d y  r e l i e f  a n d  pe> 
m a n e n t  e u r e  o f  N ervous D ebility, lo ss  o f  V ita lity  a n t 
M anhooc\ a n d  a l l  k in d r e d  t r o u b le s .  A lso  f o r  m a n ; 
o t h e r  d is  ïa s e s .  C o m p le te  r e s to r a t  io n  t o  H e a l th ,  V inos 
a n d  M a n n o o d  e u a r a n t e e d .  N o r is k  i s  i n c u r r e d .  H im  
ü ra te d  p r  m n h l e t i n  sealed envelope  m a i le d  f r e e ,  h y  n i 
i r e s s in g  V O L T A I C ü ü I / Г С О . ,  Д1 и г в 1і и 11, Ш с *

I I U * T I * i O  I U  S O U T H  A F R I C A .
Adventures among the Ow*rtH and fw>-»rfU 

I*» of tne Ortrk Prioe 16o.,
copies 25c. W J. PbAYBK. Naesaaweya, Ont.

Forme, Writing, Shorthand, eês 
thoroughly teught by m ail. Oirenlara See# 
Address BRYAÜ'TH BUSJNBStsH ÖQbLKG* 
Buffalo. H Y
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T H A T

Lorillard’s Climax Ptag
n e a r in g  a  r e d  tin ta g  ; t h a t

l . e a f  f in e  c u t  5 t h a t  LonJJU&ffitf’f- 
x V a v y  a n d  t h a t  L o ri.to jrd 'a
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