Klea of the Wife That’s True.

There’s the kiss preesed on the lips ofahelchild-
Of lovers when parting at night ;

The kise of mother our sorrows beguiled,
Making the face cheery and brig?\t;

The kise Bo silly of girlswho meet,
Who so bliBsleesly kies in lieu :

But the kiss that lasts and makes life sweet
Is the kiss of the wife that strue.

Kisgeu in kinds as countless as sands—
Of friendship, betrayal, deceit ;
The kiss on the eyes, the forehead and hands,
The kiss that is awkward and neat;
The kiss that’s given—the one we steal,
The kiss that awakes us all throu?h ;
Butthe sweetest kiss that lips can. feel
Ibthe kiss of the wife that’s true.

There’s the kiss of youth and the kiss of years,
And the kiss we lay in the grave;
The kiss we press in'sunshine and tears—
The kiss for the brow of the brave ;
But the kiss that is the kiss of life
To him who the gamuts run through—
That brings surcease to anguish and strife,
Is thel kie9of the.wife.that’s.true.

Between Sunset and Night.

Between the sunset and the night,
When all the earth ie veiled and dim,
When dewdrope make the roses bright,
And stare in yon blue distance swim,
Bhe comes across the garden-close,
Among the lilies’shining sheen,
Pairasthe fairest flow’r that blows,
My heart's one love, my spirit's queen,

She lays her little hand in mine
That ne’er forgets that pressure sweet;
| see her trailing garments shine,
The curls thaton her forehead meet.
Bhe sings the Bongs she used to sing
Between the sunset and the night;
Rightup to heav’'n the glad notesring,
And all the earth is full of light.

But when the lamps must needs be lit,
And busy footsteps seek my room,
The lilies see a shadow flit
Afar beyond the scented gloom.
No more she nestles near my side,
Tcsing of joys that once have been;
Bhe leaveB me lone as when bhe died,
My heait’s one love, my spirit’s queen!
—Shirley Wynne.

M O N I O A

THB AUTHOR OF "* PHYLLIS" NMOLLY BAWN;
AND OTHER POPULAR NOVELS,

" And you will refuse Koaamoyne ?”

Sbe laaghe outright at this and glauoes at
him Irom ander drooping lashes.

"1 oan’t promise that,” she saya with
oarelully simulated embarrassment, “ be-
oause ”

“ What ?” haughtily, moving away from
her.

“ | did Bo yesterday.”

Ob, darliDg, how oruelly I misjudged
you | | thought—I feared ”

“ Never mind all that. 1 know—1 forgive
you, |’ve a lovely temper,” aaysOlga with
muoh self-gratnlation.

“Why did you refuse him?  WaB it,’
hopefully, “ beoause you didn’t like bim ?”

“ N—o. NotBo muoh that—as ” again
thiB BbaTeleBB ooquecte hesitates and turne
her head uneasily from Bide to Bide, aB
though afraid to give utteranoe to the truth

What? Explain, Olga,” Bays ber lover
in a freab agony.

“ As that | —Iloved you,” returns ehe with
a heavenly tmile.

His arms olose round ber and at this
moment ehe lets all her heart be Been by
him.  The mooking light dies out of her
eyeB, her faoe grows earnest. Bhe lets her
heart beat with happy unrestraint against
bis. Tbe minutes fly, but time was never
made to be oounted by blissful lovers.

A gong sounding in tbe distanoe rouses
them from their oontented dreaming.

“1 must go and tell Hermia,” she Bays,
starting to her feet, “ that is the dreBBing-
bell.”

“You won’t let her influence you against
me ?”

“ Nobody oould do that.” Bhe moves
away from bim and tben runs baok to him
again and lays her aims round bis Deck,

“You are more to me now than Hermia
and the world 1” Bhe Bays softly.

Yet, presently, when ehe finds herself in
Hermia’s oalm presenoe, her oourage BoTe
whbat fails her. It iB not that sbe for a
moment oontemplates the idea of having to
give up her lover, but she is afraid of ber
oousiu’s oold disparagement of both him
and ber.

“1 have just promised to marry Ulio,
ehe says, plunging without prefaoe into her
story with a boldness born of nervous
ezoitement.

'mTo marry him I Why, | thought you
looked upon him aB a mere boy 1 Your
‘baby,” you UBed to oall him.”

“ Probably that is why | have aooepted
him. A baby ehould not be allowed to roam
the world at large without BoTe one to look
after him.”

“Bo you love him, Olga ?”

“Ysb, | do,” BayB Olga defiantly. “ You
may Boold me if you like, but a title isn"
everything, and he is worth a dczan of tbat
oold, Btiff Roaamoyne.”

“ Well, dearest, a8 you have given him
the best part of you—your heart—it is aB
well the rest Bhould follow,” Bays Mre. Her
riok tenderly.  “Yes, | think you will be
very happy with him,*“

This speeoh is Bo strange,so unexpeoted,so
exactly unlike anything she had made up
her mind to reoeive, that fora moment Olga
is stricken dumb. Then, with a ruah, Bhe
oomes baok to glad life.

“Do | wake? Do | dream ? Are tbere
visions about?” Bhe saya. " Wby, what
sentiments from youl You have ‘ohanged
all that,” apparently.”

“1 have,” Bay Hermia very slowly, yet
with a vivid blush. Bomething in her whole
manner awakes suapioion of the truth in
Olga’a mind.

“Why,” ahe says, “you don’t mean to
tell me that Oh, no, it oan’t be truel
and yet I verily believe you havi
la it Bo, Hermia ?”

“ It ia,” saya Hermia, who haa evidently
by help of some mental prooeaa of her own
understood all this amaziDg farrago of
apparently meaningless words.

There is a new Bweetneee on Mrs. Her
riok's lips. One ot her rare smiles lights up
all ber oalm, artietio faoe.

“ After all your vaunted superiority !
BayB Olga, drawing a deep sigh. “ Ob, dear I
Then, with a wioked but merry imitation
of Mra. Herrick’s own manner to her, Bhe
goes on :

“You are throwing yourself away, dear
est. The world will think nothing of you
for the future, and you, Bo formed to Bhine
and dazzle and--—-

“He will be a baronet at his father’
death,” BayB MrB. Herriok serenely, with a
heavy emphasis on the first pronoun ; and
tben suddenly, as though aehamed of this
speeoh, ahe lets her mantle drop trom her,
and ories, with some tender passion :

“ 1 don’t oare about that. Hear the truth
from me. If he were aB ugly and poor as
Mary Browne's Peter, | Bhould marry bim
all the BaTe, just beoause I love him 1

“ Oh, Hermia, | am eo glad,” Bays Olga,
“ After all, what is there in the whole wide
world so sweet as love? And as for Robb
moyne—why, he oouldn’t make a tender
apeeoh to nave his life, as it should be made
—whilst Ulio, oh, he’s obarming I

CHAPTER XXXI.

And now night has fallen at laBt upon
this long day. A gentle wind ia shivering
through tbe elma; a glorious moon has
risen in all ita beauty and atands in
“ heaven's wide, pathlees way,” as tbough
oonaoioua of its grandeur, yet aad for the
sorrows of the seething earth beneath. Now
olear, now reeplendent she shines, and now
through a tremulous mist shows her pure
taoe, and again for a spaoe is hidden

As if her head she bow’d
Stooping through a fleecy cloud

Miss Prisoilla, with a sense of new-found
dignity upon her, hae gone to bed. Misa
Penelope bae followed suit. Terence, in
the privacy of his own room, is rubbing a
dirty, oily flannel on the bright barrel ot
bie beloved gun, long Binoe made over to
him by Brian.

Kit iB bitting on the wide, old-fashioned
window-seat in Monioa’a room at her Bie
ter’s feet, and with her thin little aima

“

twined lovingly round her.  She ia Bieepy
enough, poor ohild, but oannot bear to
desert Monioa, who ia strangely wakeful
and rather silent and diitraite.  For ever
einoe the morning, when he had oome to
oarry Mies Prisoilla to Ooole, Brian has
been absent from her ; not onoe has he
oome to her ;and a sense ot ohill and fear,
as strong aB it is foolish, is overpowering
ber.

Bhe rouses herself now with a little ner-
vous quiver that BeeTs to run through all
her veins, and lets her hand tall on Kit’s
drooping head.

“ It grows very late. Go to bed, darling,”
she says gently.

Not till you go,” says Kit tightening
the olasp ot her arms.

UWell, that shall be in amoment, then,”
says Monioa with a stifled sigh. All
through the dragging day and evening Bhe
has ducg to the thought tbat surely her
lover will oome to bid her “ good-night.”
And now itis late and he has not oome
and .
Bhe leans against the side of tbe wide-
open oaaement and gszee in sad meditation
upon the slumbering garden underneath.
The lilies—" tall, white garden lilies,”—
though it is late in the BeaBon now and bor-
dering on snows and frosts, are Btill Bway-
ing to and fro and giving most generously a
rioh perfume to the wandering air. Earth's
Btars they seem to ber, as she lifts her eyes
to compare them with the “ forget-me-nots
of the angels ” up above.

Her firet disappointment about her love
is desolating her. Bhe leans her head
against the wood-work and lifts her eyes to
the vaguely-tinted aky. Thus, with faoe
upturned she drinks in the fair beauty of
the night, and, as its beauty grows upon
her, her sorrow deepens.

W ith how aad steps, Oh, moon, thou climb’st the
How silzwﬁfl Iand wi'h how wan a face

Thoa feel'st a lover Bcabe 1

1read it in thy looks; thy languish'd graoe,

To me, that feel the like, thy atate descries

As ehe watohes the pale moon, Bidney’s
sad words return to her. Oust now Diana
is resting in a bath of paiesi szare, whilst
all around her olouds, silver-tinged, are
lying out from her, trembling in mid-air.

Qreat patches of moonlight lie upon the
garden sward. One BeeTB brighter than
ita fellows, and aB her eyes slowly Binkfrom
heaven to earth, they reBt upon it, as
though attracted unoonsoiousiy by its bril-
lianoy. And, even as she looks, a shadow
falls athwart it, and then a low, quiok ory
breaks from her lips.

“ What is it ?” Bays Kit aorambling to her
knees.

“Only Brian,” says Monioa with a hastily-
drawn breath. A rioh oolor has rushed
into her oheeks, her eyes are alight, her lips
have aurved themselves into a happy smile.

“It’s all right now, then, and | oan go,”
says Kit joyfully.

“Go? To bed, you mean, darlirg?”

“Yes, now | know you sre happy,” says
Kit tenderly, and then tha Bisters embrace,
and presently Monioa is alone but for the
shadow in the moonlight.

" ls it you, Monica ?” Bays Brian, ooming
olofe beneath her window and looking up-
wards.

Bhe leans out to him, her white gown
gleaming eoltly in the moon’s raya.

“ Oh, why venture out at this hour ?” she
says nervously. Now he is here—woman-
like—fears for his safety, forgotten before,
arise in all their horror. “ They may have
followed you ; they may ”

“ Oome down to the baloony,” he inter-
rupts ber with a light laugb, “1 want to
talk to you. NonsenBe, dear heart1 | am
as Bate as a ohurch. Who would touoh me,
with an angel like you near to protect me ?"

His shadow, as he moves away, may again
be Been for an inBtant before he turns the
corner of the old bouse ;and Monioa, open-
ing her door soltly, runs lightly down the
oorridor and the staircase and aoross the
hall and the drawing-room floor, until Bbe
reaohea the baloony beyond, where she finds
his arms awaiting her.

“You have missed me all day ?” he says
after a pause that, to them, has been divine.

“ Oh, Brian, what a day it has been I” sbe
olinga to him. “ All these past hourB have
been fnll of horror. Whenever | thought of
your danger last night, | eeemed to grow
oold and dead with fear ; and then when
the minutes slipped by, and Btill you never
oame to me, | began to pioture you BB oold
and dead, and then Ah I” Bhe dings still
oloser to him and her voioe laiis ber. "1
never knew, she whispers brokenly, “ how
well I loved you until I Bo nearly lost you.
I oould not live without you now.”

“ Nor shall yon,” returna be, atraining
her to bia heart with paBBionate tenderness.
“ My life ia yours, to do what you will with
it. And Bomehow all day long I knew (and
waa happy in the knowledge, forgive me
tbat) that you were lonely for want of me ;
but I oould not come to you, my eoul, until
this very moment. Yet, believe me, 1 suf-
fered more than you during our long separa-
tion 'm (If any one laughs here, it will prove
hennas never been in love, and Bo ia an
objbot ot pity. Thie Bhould oheok untimely
mirth )

‘s You feltit long, too, then ?*” Bays Monioa
hopefully.

“ How oan you ask me that? Your dar-
ling taoe was never out ot my mind, and yet
| oould not oome to you. | had Bo many
things to do, Bo many people to see, and
then the poor old fellow was ao ill. But
have we not canse to be thankful ? At laBt
the breaoh between our houseB is healed,
and we may tell all the world of our love.”

“You should have heard Aunt Prigoilla,
how she talked of you when she oame back
to-day from Ooole,” BayB Monioa in a little
fervent glow of enthusiasm. ' Itwas beau-
tiful 1 You know Bhe must have understood
you all along to be able to say the truth of
you Bo well. Bhe said Bo muoh in your favor
that Bhe satisfied even me.”

Bbe says this with suoh a graoeful
naivete and such an utter belief in his
superiority to tbe vaBt majority ot men,
that Mr. Desmond does well to feel the
pride tbat surges in his heart.

"1 really think Bbe has fallen in love
with yon,” Bays Miss BareBford at the last
witb a little gay laugh.

“ Perhaps that is wby she refused the
Squire,” BayB Brian, and then he basely
betraya trust by telling her all that tale of
the late wooing of Mibb Prisoilla, and ita
resnlts, wbhioh awakene in tbe breaat of that
anoient lady’s nieoe a mirth aaundutiful as
it is prolonged.

“ And wbat were you doing all day ?” she
aays when it bas somewhat subaided.

" Trying to keep my unde—did | tell you
be has fallen in love witb your photograph ?
—from talking himself into a brain fever,
and | was swearing hard, and ”

“ Brian 17

“Only informationa, darling! And I
wouldn’t have done that either, only | had
to. They made me. Lay the blame on
‘tbey.” It wasn’t my fault, indeed. If I
had thought for a moment you had the
slightest objeotion eo that sort of ”

“Nonsense 1 Don’t be Billy ; go on,” says
MisB Beresford austerely.

“Well, then, | listened patiently to a
good deal ol raving from Kelly on the Bub-
jeot ot Hermia Herrick. | don’t suppose |
Bhould have exhibited as muoh patience aa
I did, but for the faot that | was waiting on
George —my unde—at the time, and
oouldn’t get away. And after that I lis-
tened with even more patienoe to a perfect
farrago of nonsense from our sub-inepeotor
about the would-be aBaasein we have caught,
and his fellows ; and, besidee all this, |
thought ot you every moment Binoe laBt |
Baw you.”

"Every moment—not one
aBkB she smiling.

“1’ll swear to that, too, if you like.
iu good praotioe now.”
“No, no,” haetily,

without that.”

" Did you hear about your Ryde ?” aBkB
Desmond suddenly.

" | diadaim tbe possesBion,” Bays Monioa.
"But what of him?”

“ He bas been ordered with his regiment

negleoted?”
I’'m

“1 oan believe you

to Egypt to fight Arabi, wbere
will be shot.
bis plaoe.”

“ How oan you say Buohshocking things ?”

“ Ibit shooking to Bay the 36th are oom-
ing to Olonbree ?”

“ No, but what you said about Mr. Ryde.”

“Ob, tbatl Well, I hope, then, it they
don’t kaook the life, they will knock the
oonoeit and the superfluous fljah out ot him.
Wi ill that do ?”

“Very badly. He waa a horrid man in
many waye, but he did you no harm.”

“ He dared to look at you.”

“ The oat may look at the king.”

“ But tbe oat may not look at my queen.
Bo now, madam, wbat have you to Bay ?”

" Well, never mind, then. Tell me about
Hermia. Bo Mr. Kelly ie engaged to her ?”

" Yea. He baB just discovered her to be
the most superior as well aa the loveliest
woman upon earth. He told me so. | ven-
tured mildly, but firmly, to differ with him
and enter a protest on your behalf, but he
wouldn’t bear of it. In bis opinion you are
nowhere beside the m&jastio Hermia.”

“1 know that. He ia right,” Baya Monioa
meekly. Butthere is a reproachful gaes
tion in her eyes, aB she Baya it, that ooutra.
diotB the meekness.

“He ie not,” aaya Desmond with loving
indignation, pressing her dear little bead
B0 olose against bis heart that she oan hear
it throbbing bravely and oan find joy in the
thought tbat eaoh Beparate throb ia all her
own. " The man who thinks Bo must be
insane. A fig for Hermial Whbere would
Bhe be if placed beside you, my 1Helen fair
beyond oompare ?*”

“You are prejudiced ; you tell too flatter-
ing a tale,” Bays Monioa with soft dispar-
agement, but the fenj, foolish, lover-like
wordB are very dear and aweet to her, all
the BaTe.

He has bis arms round her ; in her ten
der, childieh fashion Bbe bas laid her oheek
against bis ; and now, with a slow move
ment, Bhe turne her bead until her lips
reaoh bia.

"I love you,” Bhe whiepera.

AlmoBt in a Bigh the words are breathed,
and a sense ot rapture—of oompletion—
renders the young man for the instant
mute. Yet in her soul so well Bhe knows
of his oontent that Bhe oares little for any
answer save that whioh hie fond eyes give.

A breath from the Bleepirg world of flow-
ers below oomes up to the baloony and
batbes tbe lovers in its sweets. The “ wan-
dering moon ” looks down upon them and
lights up the dark windows behind them
till tbey looked like burniBhed Bgiiver.
deadly Biienoe lies on grass and bough. It
seema to them aa though, of all the eager
world, tbey two only are awake and alone,

“Do | oount with you, then, aa more
than all ?” be Bays at length, “ than Tar
enoe or than Kit?"

" You know it,” Bbe says earnestly.

Suddenly he loosens his arms from round
her, and, pushing ber Blender, white-robed
figure gently backward, gazas searohingly
into her oalm but wonderiog faoe.

“Tell me,” he Bayp—BoTe mad inward
craving driving him to aBk the needless

uestion—* bow would it bave been with
you if | had been killed yesterday ? Would

ou in time have loved again ?”

I am not eure, but I think he would have
reoalled the words when it is too late,
quiver rune through the girl’s frame ;
great wave ot emotion Bweeping over her
faoe transfigures it, ohangiDg its oalm to
quiok aDd living grief. ~ The moonbeams,
oatohing her, fold her in floods ot palest
glory, until he who watoheB her with re
morseful eyes oan only liken her to a fragile
saint, as Bhe Btanda there in her white
dinging draperiee.

“You are cruel,” Bhe says at last with a
low, gasping ory.

He falls at her feet.

" Forgive me, my love, my darling 1" he
entreats. “ 1 Bhould never have Baid that
and yet | am glad | did. To feel, to know
you are altogether mine ”

"You had a doubt ?” she aaya, and then
two large teara rise slowly, until ber beau i
ful eyes look paesionaie reproaoh at him
through a heavy mist. Thben the mist
dears and two Bhining drops, quitting their
sweet home, fall upon the back of the email
hand Bbe bas plaoed nervously against her
throat.

" A last one, and it is gone forever.” He
rises to bis feet. “ Plaoe your arms round
my neok again,” he says with anxious en
treaty. “and let me feel myself forgiven.’

A smile, aa ooy aa it i tender, ourves her
dainty lips as she litte to his two eoft, dewy
eyea, in whioh the light of a firet love has at
laBt been fully kindled. She ooTeB a step
nearer to bim, Btill smiling—a lovely thing
round whioh the moonbeams riot aa though
in eostaoy over her perfeot fairness—and

I hope he
And the 86ih are ooming in

then in another instant they are both in
heaven, “in paradise in one another’
arms |”

" You are happy ?” questions be, after
long pause into whioh no man may look.

“1 am with you,” returns she softly.

“ How Bweet a meaning lies within your
wordB I”

“ A true meaning. But see, how late it
grows 1 For a tew hours we must part,
Until to-morrow—good night 17

" Good-night, my life, my sweet, sweet
heart 1” says Desmond.

THE END.

Struck by a meteor.

Ab a gentleman, a well-known publio
official, was passing trom Bt. Jamee’ Park
into Pall Mall by the garden wall of Marl
borough House on Baturday, at a quarter
to 5 in the afternoon, he suddenly reoeived
on the right Bhoulder a violent blow,
aooompanied by a loud oraokling noise,
whioh oaused him great pain and
stumble forward as be walked. On
recovering his footing, and turning round
to see who had so unceremoniously struck
bim, he found that there wasno one on
the pavement but himeelf and the polioe
man on duty at tbe park endofit. On
reaohing home the shoulder wae submitted
to examination, but nothing was at first
discovered to aooount for the pain in it
But ia a little while the servant who had
taken away the coat to brush brought it
baok to point out tbat over the right
shoulder the nap wae pressed down flat in
a long, Btraight line, exaotly as if a hot
wire had been sharply drawn aoross the
doth. The acoident is therefore explained
as having been oaused by the explosion of
a minute falling star or meteor.—London
Times.

An Apt Pupil.

" Never use the word ‘ dandy,” my ohild,
exolaimed a father to his daughter, who
bad just returned from a boarding-sohool
where ehe had graduated first in her class
in Blang.

“ Never ?” aeked the white-robed girl.

“Not as an adjeotive or explanatory
word. Never say a dandy horee oradandy
elephant.”

“ Well,” eaid the Blang graduate, “ there
is nothing dizzy about dand(y)elion, is
there ?”—St. Pawl Qlobe.

Corroborative JEvidrnce.

A thin, red-eyed young man waa walking
about ten pacea behind a policeman. A large
ret ran across the sidewalk in front of the
oopper and disappeared in the sewer.

“ Exouse me,” Baid the youth, quiokeniDg
hie footsteps and tapping the cffioer on the
arm, “ but did you see a rat?”

“ 1 did, sor,” replied tbe officer.

“Thanks, awfully ; I wae a little afraid |
had ’em again.”

—One ia often oalled upon to wonder at
the trifling iDjary inflioted by what are
described aB “ showers ” or “ hail-Btorms ”
of bullets in tbe Weet and South. A reoent
report from Bt. Louis Bays that 249 pistol
balls were vainly flred into a Texas ateer
tbat was running loose in that oity, and
that it was only upon the firing of the 250th
shot that the animal suooumbed.

THE LADIES’” COLUMN.

Paris Belles Will Have No More False Hair
to Hide Iheir Noble Brows.

FASHIONS FREAKS AT SUMVER RESCRTS,

Mexican Women IMacard H h illlm «ml

Take to BonntU.
(Oousin Kate’s Weekly Contribution.)

LW vk» Going Out.

Do the girls know that rings are going
out? Not many rings, but all rings. In
Eogland it is voted bad form to wear the
glittering oiroletB, and even the marital
bidge of Bievery is reduced to agoldenwire,
it the English do not approve of jewels,
off oome our baubles. This iB on the plan
of the New York Anglomaniaos, who learn
by private wire that it is raining in London
and immediately turn up the bottoms of
their troueere.—San Francisco Report.

No More lain Hair.

No Parisienne wears false hair sinoe the
natures ot Watteau and the statues of the
liouvre have Bhown her the obarm ot the
line of the neok and ot the pure brow
framed in Bmooth or waved bandeaux, Bays
tbe London World. The tournure bas met
with the fate ot all mere eooentrioities,
and suooumbed to ridioule. The corset has
long ago beoome a mere supporting waist-
band.

On the natural coiffure of the Parisienne
of to-day, held in plaoe by three or tour
pins ot blonde tortoieeBbell, you Bee by way
ot hats a postillion leather-brown straw
hat, trimmed with ribbons ot almond green ;
a oaeque shaped plisse of tulle, surrounded
by a garland of lilaoce ; a network of green
reeds no larger than your hand, lined with
satin and deoked with a bunch of yellow
rotes ; two ohonx ottulle point d'esprit
attaohed by a little charm of pearle ; a
oloud ot Ohantilly held captive on one Bide
by a bouquet of wild flowers or a bunch of
red ribbons pointing skyward like blades of
vigorous grass.

Tulle, satin, laoe, osier, the finest straw
—auoh are the materiale ot the ethereal
head dresses of the day, the most
voluminous of whioh are postillion, Rem
brandt and mousquetaire lorma diminished
in size and lightness by graoeful rolling of
the brim.

As for the dreBBes, the ideal of the oon.
turieres ia simply to drape the human
figure, and tbe height of eleganoe ia to have
a dress artietioally draped. Thbe atuffa
used are all suoh as produoe beautiful folds,

aB surah, foulard, etamine, draped with
laoe and orepe pongeea, velvet and “ pelure
de ohataigoe "—a new and very light

woollen Btuff, with a downy eurfaoe that
produces the soft reflations ot velvet or
plush.

Thbe triumphant oolors are red, almond
green, leather, violet of the shade known
as " Ophelie,” and all the degradations of
these tones, for whiob the diotionary, alas 1
only gives words that are insufficient.

Virilizing Old Aexico.

The Mexican women are growing Btylieh,
In 1830 there was not a bonnet in Mexico,
Now nearly every woman has BoTe kind of
a hat perohed on her head. Thbey bave dis-
oarded the graoeful and beooming mantilla
and have suoh a mania for bats that the
papers complain that the people’s pleasure
is marred in the theatres by them, and are
pleading with the managers to prohibit
them trom being worn inside.—Mexico
Letter.

The Proper Thing in Wedding Kings.

In answer to a query, | write that tbe
favorite engagement ring has a sapphire
and diamond, the two gems representing

faith and oonstanoy, as it ia supposed. A
sapphire, beautiful as it may be in idea,
is in reality a very unbecoming stone. If

of the regulation depth of oolor, it does not
light up well, and a diamond or diamonds
are positively required to illuminate i*s
dark eurfaoe, but the blue determines its
ohoioe as the gift of virgin love. A ruby is
too oostly, save for the rioh, and the Btones
that resemble it in hue are disliked in
this association, though they will be wel
oome gifts later on. No one thinke of
buying an emerald or an opal
for tbhe “ engagement ring,” and
pearls are Bo easily injured they
are rarely on “the liBt,” but diamonds,
always and ever within suoh addenda aB
the taste and pocket permit, auffioe for the
prinoess or the oommoner. A diamond
ring admits of great variation of design
and style, as any oonnoieaeur will admit,
when the tempting array in a great jewel,
lery establishmentis under consideration,
Beautiful rir gi on beautiful hande are one
of those combinations wbioh weak human
ity may be pardoned for adoring. The new
bracelet so much worn now is called udsoba
and is ot Egyptian origin. It was worn
more than three hundred years ago as
talisman by both men and women in Egypt
Thbe udsoha itself is a large coin oovered
with hieroglypbios in enamel or jewelled
and thiB is attaohed to a narrow metal,
and whioh must never be removed from
the wearer’s arm. Henoe it was ouBtomary
to wear it in youth or aB long aa the size
of the arm would permit, above the elbow
aa near tbe arm-pit as possible. As tbe
wearer grew, inoreased in mueole or fat,
the udsoba waa slipped lower and lower
until it deeoended to the wrist—From
Clara Bell » Letter.

Fa.hlon’ Freak* at the Summer Hetrisa

A new and useful morning cap, oalled the
gipBy, for young ladies has oome into favcr,
and i popular at seaside resorts, where the
damp air ie harmful to the ourled bang, it
aonsists of a silken handkerohief, edged
with three rows of gold banglea, and is
knotted at the baok of the head, oovering
the hair with the exception of a few atray
ourls in front.

A butterfly dress reoently worn at New.
port, N.J., attraoted muoh attention. It
waa of pale green, white and gold gauze,
the baok drapery arranged to simulate
wings, and two diamond pine in the hair
for the eyes. A broad sash ot pale green
moire passed about the waist, and the
Biippera of pale green Batin were orna
mented with real butterflies.

At the Thousand Islands the young
ladies danoe at noon in tbeir boating
dreeses of blue and white flannel, and
many of them keep on their hats of Canada
straw.

White dreeses made with square-out oor
sage filled in with lace are worn on the
hotel piazzas at Saratoga these warm sum.
mer mornings. Hats are very seldom worn
at this reeort. Ladies go shopping and
walking in evening or morning toilet witb
only a parasol or lace fiobu over the head

The two extremes, very small bonnets
with velvet strings that tie under the ohin,
or large hats loaded with feathere and
flowers, are favored in Newport. Neither
ib detrimental to tbe bang, beoause it is
little worn tbere, the hair being brushed
smoothly baok or made into a light fringe
over the forehead after the prevailing mode
in England.

Dresses entirely of blaok lace and grena-
dine, with sashes ot moire, are seen on tbe
beaoh at Naragansett Pier these warm
mornings. The BieeveB and waiat about the
shoulders are only of one thioknees and are
consequently comfortably oool.

Little bronze ties fastened by a bronze
ribbon and worn with hose of the same
oolor are to be Been on the pretty slender
feet ot the Newport belles as they drive
about in the morning in their phaetons, dog
earte.tubs or landaus.

A belle at Riohfield Springs haa aet the
faabion of wearing wrappers in the morn-
ing, and many ot tbe ladies appear at break-

fast in belled Mother Hubbbrde, Watteaus
and Gabriellee made of aoft oashmere and
trimmed with a profusion ot laoe.

The guests at the Oriental

Hotel at

OoDey Island were startled the other morn- SEVENTV-EIOBT /1 11.11S AN IIOUK.
ing by a very original oostume worn by one
ot ihe young lady guests. It was of soarlet
batiste, out a la prinoesse, with a drapery
of a broad Roman easb of gray oolor, oaugl t
io front, the right side of the waist over tbe a looomotive making a mile a minute was
left hip and fastened low down on one Bide reoeived with a dueamount of doubt, being
in a large bow. Boarlet slippers and Btook. almost universally disbelieved. To-day,
bga completed this vivid toilet. however, Bixty miles an hour ia not tbe
Small diamond earrings and a tiny limit, and looomotive builders now essay
diamond pin, with ono or two tinge, are toinorease tbe Bpeed from ten to fifteen
permissible at Newport for morning wear. milea above that figure. The lateet novelty
At Saratoga thoee possessing diamonds in this line is a looomotive designed by
generally wear them at all hours in pre- M. Estrade, a graduate of L'Eoole
ference to leaving them in thoir apartments, Polyteohnique, whiob is to be experimented
where there iBa possibility of their being With on the southern lines ot Franoe. M.
stolen. Estrade, oonvinoed ot the value of large
Btraw hats bound with a silver band and Wheels, has fitted his engine tender and
ornamented with one or two long winge coaches with wheels eight and a quarter
and a bow ot bright oolored ribbon are con- feet in diameter. The engine is ot the
sidered fashionable at Asbury Park for the Outside cylinder type, with elide valve on
morning. The faBhion was introduoed by top of the oylinder, and all the gearing oar-
two pretty Philadelphia girls. ried outaide. The following table ot dimen-
Bands of jewelled passementerie adorn sions will be read with interest:

The French Engine Which 1» Planned to
Exceed lhe Unlit.
The day is very reoent when the talk ot

many of tbe evening dresses at the various \Lo't(ia:hleljnw" fe?t A 33
i i etween longitudinals, fee i
resorts. Mr.s‘ Ho.ey’ at Ll_ng Branch,‘has Diameter i f wheels, feut ... . 8i
a garnet satin trimmed with a two-inch pistance between axles, rear to middie,
band of garnet bead passementerie Bet witb feet
garnet Btones and touched up with gold Distance between axles, middle to leading,
braid. It oost #76 a yard. feet..... Jametarinehes
Cylinders -?troke, inches.. ¢ -
J from axis to axis, feet.
FLEASUBE INTENSE. G 'ate surface, square feet.. 24f

. Heatingsurface, square feet..
Robert Butdette™> Idea oi the Pleasure* g q

_ Capacity of boiler, oubio feet.. 44

of Camping. Weight of engine, empty, tons 98

MY b b ¢ ) Weight of engine, loaded, tons .. 42

,y “Oy’ whben ”you go out a oamplng, Thia looomotive iB expeoted to make an
don’t rough it” too muoh. Don’t go

average Bpeed ot from Beveniy-two to
seventy eigbt miles per hour. Thbe ooaches
are peouliar, in that they are oarried ineide
iron girders, while tbe wheels run under
the oentre of the longitudinal Beats. Two
axieB, sixteen feet apart, support, through
eliiptio springe mounted upon tbe oil-boxes
these longitudinal girdera, whioh have ende
curving toward the ground. Eaoh girder
oarriea three other eliiptio springe, trom
whioh is suspended, by means ot iron
rods, the lower frame on wbioh tbe body of
the oar iB supported. The ooaoh is separ-
ated into two storeye, the lower of whioh

without tents. A oamp without a tent is
like an orohard without apples. And don’t
move into a hotel oottage and call it

oampiug.” Tbat iB about as muoh like
oamping as paying a dollar a pound and
fishing in a stooked fish pond is like trout
fishing. Take a tent, the army wall tent
iB the moBt oomfortable, and enjoy yourself.
The guide book will tell yon, as in told us,
tbat a tent is wunneoeseary ; tbat * the
author and bia friends have oamped in the
AdirondaokB, Bleeping in the open air
every night, for,” | torget whether it was
three months or three years, and never felt

adrop ot rain. Well. mavbe that is true is made in three pendent sections, with
We'02u ht ai)dut five’weeis of rainI in tjbé doors, wbioh may be used as baggage
] 9 rooms, eta. Above ia a single oompartmen

mouth ot June, but then this was an un-

usually rainy June. You had better take a with oentral passage-way, reaohed by Btair

ways at eaoh end ot the ooaoh, and oom

tent. Tbere may besome more rare Junes . hisating wilh the other portion of the
where thh's one ofame hfrom. But dthe train by hinged platforms. Thbe result ot
%l:.;at“ec ?r:m itso util?tye asten;n u(:nes the trial of this new looomotive will be
brella. It shows off to best advantage on a watohed with great intereet.

windy night.  That ib why | recommend

He Clot HI* Cmtom tr.

The following storv is told of an enter
prising New York jobber, the events hav

the wall tent, rather than the "A” or wedge
tent. We have both varieties in our oamp,
but when the winds are boisterous tbe
wall tent has a few fanoy eteps than the ing taken plaoe reoently. The merchant
"A” tent oan never hope to imitate. Night in question, having heard of the arrival of
has fallen. On the otber hand, the wind a oountry trader who was known to be a
has gotten up. | retire to the oot that Bags large purohaser and ot unquestionable
down like a watering trough to reoeive me, oredit, was resolved to get him to visit his
and the oirous begias. | am not afraid establishment, and, onoe there, he felt Bure
that the tent will blow over—it takes a he oould secure him aB a customer. He
terrific wind to capsize a well pinned, aooordingly sent out one of bia drummers,
neatly adjusted tent, but I don’t see why ot whom he had quite a numbar, adapted
it oan’t Btand Btill. | hear the wind waving to every taste and disposition. Tbe one
among the trees. | look at the oot wbere sent, however, returned without BnooeBs,
the Prince is sleeping, and half wish | No. 2 was dispatobed, with no better
hadn’t brought him out into tbis land of resuir, and again No. 3, and Bo on until all
furious storms. | lie down again, look at had gone and oome baok without their
tbe swaying lantern and tbink I «ill get up man. The merchant then went himeelf
snd put it out. Buddenly the tent equate and finding that brandy and water and
down like a balloon, and tben before 1 oan free tiokets to the theatre were of no avail,
throw my arms over the Prinoe to kerp for the oountry trader did not take one or
the ridge pole from hitting him, the tent goto the other, he was reduced to the
stands straight up three feet higher than neoeseity of employing a ruse, whiob, as
its beat standing reoord. Another roaring the sequel shows, was simple aB well aB
tempeat through the trees ; the four Bides effeotual. On taking bia departure after a
of the tent bulge out until it iB as a Sibley pleaaant interview the merohant took oare
tent ; then it odlapses and Buoks in until to commit the “ mistake” of taking the
there iB hardly room inside for the trader’s hat inetead of hia own. Next
lantern. Then three sides stiffen up morning, a8 waa expeoted, the merohant
like sheet iron, while the fourth reoeived a prompt visit at his store from
flaps itself mad for no partioular rea- the oountry trader, who oame to look up
son. The tent squats again, and when it the hat whioh he supposed had been bur
Btands up tbia time, the fly begins to flap riedly exchanged. This was what the mer
and pound over your head, faater than you ohant wanted, and through thie means sold
oan think, with the roll of a mntrtsd drum, a good bill of gooda and Beoured a regular
varied now and then by a oraok like the oustomer.

shot of a gan. A moment's lull, suddenly
the winde BeeT to be rending the foreBts,
and both tent poles, fore and aft, are seized
with delirium tremens, and shiver and
shake and tremble io osoillating BpaBTB,
while the walla dance up and down, flutter,
bulge, collapse and etretoh.and the frantio
fly, “ as faet aB mill wheelB strike,”” Bmites
tbe top of the tent in furious, loud sound-
ing whaoks, that make the very lantern
born blue with fear ; the moaning ot the
wind in the woods raises to a shriek ;
under the impreesion that the whole
mountain is flowing away, | spring to my
feet, rueh to the tent door, tear it open.
The bluest BkieB, the brightest stars, the
loveliest night in all tbis land greete me
with the blesBing of peaoe. The nigbt
wind is Binging softly in the gently swaying
tree tops, tbe lullaby ot the summer night,
aliquid wisper ; the very undertone of the
zephyr, Boaroe so loud aa the purliog mur-
mur of the drowsy little brook, orowing

A Treacherous Barrel.

The Young Men’s Christian Aenooiation
people gave a pionio at Elmira, NY ., on
the 5th of July, and now they are tbe
laugbing-Btook of the oommunity. They
got the laugh on them in thia way : Being
Btriotly temperanoe people they Beoured
barrel and filled it with ioe-water for tbe
thirety ; and never before did worldly
people BeeT to drink Ohemung water with
greater relieh than that whiob waB supplied
from the barrel. Finally, wben a ohild
about 4 or 5 years old, who had been drink-
ing this water, began to try to stand on ite
head, an inveatigation wae ordered wbiob
disclosed the faot that the ioe-water bad
been plaoed in a whiskey barrel from whioh
all of the former oontenta had not been
emptied 1

INne* for Angler*.

itself to sleep in the stailight. That is all Charles Wilmot, of Boutbville, Conn
But wby should it sound so like Bedlam oaught a fish whioh had two heada and two
inBids the tent ? That's what | want to taile, but only one body. We are not in

know.—Brooklyn Eag’e. formed what kind ot liquor Ch *rles used as

bait.

“ The idea of a man weighing 180 pounds

From a poor man’s point of view a fooling around for four hours to book a fish
hoepital is replete with every oomfort, and weighing fourteen ounocea ia Bomething |
an instanoe ot thiB oame before the writer's never oould understand.”—Chap who didn"
notioe a week ago, when a woman, on being get a bite.
told by the honse-Burgeon of a hospital that
Bhe must " oome in,” exclaimed, “ Now
am going to live like a lady 1 This was
not the woman's first experienoe of tbhe
oomforts and diBOomforts of a hospital, and
therefore her feeliDge may be taken aB
tyie ot those of the poor in general. “ But,” Endured the severe marohing of the North
the richer oiaees will argue, " | shall never west oampaign with admirable forti
be in suoh a position aa to require tbe aid tnde. Thbe Government Bhould have
ot a hospital, as | have my own doctor to eupplied them with a quantity of the
attend me if I am ill.” Faots are better celebrated Putnam'a Painless Oorn
than arguments to oontradiot thiB state Extraotor. It never fails to remove oorns
ment, and if the man who talks thue will painlessly, and tbe volunteere and every
caat hia eye down the pages of the large body else should have it. Baware of

The Comfort* ot a Hospital.

The man who ia handy in casting trout flies,
Is likewise as handy In castiDg tront lus.

As snowball develop the more they are rolled,
Bo fish stoiies lengthen each timethey are told,

Our Brarc Volunteer*

oalf-bound volume kept in the out' substitutes. GatPutnam'a Extraotor and
patient Burgery of all the hospitals take no other.

and in  whioh a description  cf

all oasea treated by tbe surgeons ie On bia journey through Paria to Bt,

reoorded, he will find many a broken limb Petersburg, Herr Rubinetein, it is said, ia
or fraatured oollarbone, and some oaseB formed a friend that hia net profits in the
too, ot a muoh serious nature, in whioh tbe 106 " historical ” and other reoitals which
Bufferer baa been found to be a wealthy be baB given einoe laBt October amounted
man going to or returning from his business, to, in round numbers, £20,000.

who haa been brought in senseless by tbe

polioe and plaoed in one of the wards, Alma Ladies’ College, St. Thomas,
whbere he has been oarefully tended by the gonrolled last year 180 students. Its oourses
nnrees and Burgeons until hia friends oould 4 ¢ thorough and praotioal, its faoulty
arrange for his return home. Many gompesed of graduates and certificated
instanoes of tbia nature might be quoted, teaohers and its reoord unsurpassed. Rates

but one will Bnffice. ~A gentleman was oy, For 60 pp. announcement, address
Btepping on to one of the penny Bteam- P binoipal Austin, B. D,

boats whioh ply up and down the Thames
and, owing to a lutoh ot the veagei, slipped —E it plenty of ououmbers, green fruit
and hia foot waB orushed between tbe anq watermelonsand you will Boon cease

boat and the pier. He at onoe fainted pyitfering with the heat—at least in thia
from the pain, and waa oarried to the r|q.

nearest hoepital and putinto one ot the
wards, wbere his foot was drecaed. Owing A FAMILY MEDICINE.—Over ten thousand
to the nature ot the injury, and the Bhook boxesof Bbiggb’Life Fills are Bold yearly iu the
to hia system, he was unable to be moved Dominjon of Canada, which tethebestgnarantee
for BoTe davs and on leaving he told tbe of their quality and the estimation in which
ys, g . they are held as a family medioine.

house-surgeon that he bad up to that time

no oonoeption of the oomforts ot a hoepital,
and that after his stay he should never
forget Hospital Bunday again.—Lor,don
(Eng ) Banner.

Many sink into an early grave by notgiving
attention to a slight cough which could be
stoned by timely use of a twenty-five cent bottle
of Dr. Wistar’e Pulmonic Syrup.

A Hun fob Sixteen miles were covered
in two hours and ten minutes by a lad sent for a
bottle of Briggs' Electric Oil. Good time but
poor polloy to bd so far from a drug store without
It iu the house.

How Ue Entertained Him

Aurelia (*nx'oasly)—Have you Been
George thiB evening ? He promised to oall.

Bagley—He did call. | entertained him
for an hour before you oame downstairs. WANTED.
Aurelia—You entertained him, pa? Beloae' Black Qil, as a liniment for horses

Bagley—Yea. | gave him a list of all and cattle has stood the test forover thirty years,
the new dreseea and gewgawa you bad laet Sgﬂj,”;‘]"a Is&'f:;?gsmcgrnﬁgf' Worth ite weight in
year and the ooBt of eaoh. | never Baw a
young man more interested, yet he left

HAVE YOU TRIED IT ?—If so, you can testify
very hurriedly.

to its marvellous powers of healing, and reoom-
mend it to your friends. We refer to Briggs’
Magic Belief, the grand specific for bll summer
complaints, Diarrhcea, Cholera Morbus Dysen-
tery, Crampe, Colic, Sickness of the Stomach
and Bowel Complainte,

The 9ih inst, waa the oonoluding day of
tha Aberdeen Wapineohaw, and the prize
of the Qaeen’e Onp and Gold Badge was
oarried off by OorporalJ. G. Rae, Aberdeen.
Amongat tbe other oompetitioos on that
day was the Inter-University match, whioh
waa won by Aberdeen,

BOBE EYES.—The Golden Eye Salve is one of
the best artieles now inthe market for sure and
Inflamed eyes, weakness of light, and granula-
tion of the lids,

Coming Home to Die.

At a pericd of life when buding woman
hood requires all her strength to meet tht
demands nature makes upjn it many t
young woman returns hume from thi
severe mental strain of school with i
iroken down constitution, aud her fuoc
lions disarranged, tog>lo an -arly grave
Il ahe had been i i ely ooumc | dandgivei
je benefit of Dr. Pieroe’B" Favorite Pre
soription” her bodily development might
have kept pace with her mental growth,
and health and beauty would not Us>t?
given way to deoline and death.

“ My little boy,” said a gentleman, " you
ought notto eat those green appie. Tney
are not good for little bo>s.” “ They hain’r,
eh ?” the boy replied with bia mouth full.

Guess you don‘t know muob about ’em,
mister. Three of them apples’ll keep me
out of school for a week.”

Young or middle-aged men euff-.ring
from nervous debility, loss of memory, pre-
mature old age, aB the reBUIt ot bad habits,
ehould send 10 oents in Btamps tor large
illustrated treatise suggesting unfailing
oure. Address World’s  Dispensary
Medioal Association, Buffalo, N. Y,

Roderio Fatty, alittle Apaobe, a pupil in
the Indian Bohool at Carlisle, Pa., rtoently
said to bls teaoher ; “ | don’t like * Roderio
Fatty.” | want a new name.” " Whaj
name do you want?” "1 would like*

Roderio Reconciliation,”” said the little
redekin.

Thomaa Miller, a 12-year-old Trojan, got
a pieoe ot wire and threw it over the arm ot
an eleotrio light “ to get a Bhook," as he
Baid. He gotit. He was k'.ookod down,
arose, fell again and again, and died.

Chronic nasal oatarrh—guaranteed oure
—Dr. Bage’a Oatarrh Remedy.

—It ia aaid that the
Talmage writes moBt of bls Bertons on
railway trains. We shonld never think of
doubting tbe assertion. Bome of bis sen-
tences have evidently gone through eeveral
oollieions and have only been rescued in a
maimed condition.

Mr. Sol Smith Russell is at the home cf
bis father-in-law, William T. Adame,
(Oliver Optio), in Doroheater. He will
open his season at Minneapolis.

Rav. T. DaWitb
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A/T1a Ladies’ College

ST. THOIVIAS, ONT .,
Offers unsurpassed advantages in

Literary Work, Music, Fine Arts
nnd Commercial Science.

is* Largely patronized by all the denominations.

Attendanoe last year, 180.
JRE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 9lh.

For 60 pp. Announcement, address,
PRINCIPAL AUSTIN, D.D.

DUNN'S

BOWbER

THE COOK’S BEST FRIEND

NEW 0 LW L ROW CiRT OMWPALIV

OALT ONT.
Manufacturers Winters’PatentRoadOart. Bug-
gies,Oarriag as, Sleight &co. Send for oatalogae,
J. WINTER«, manngrr, Oall. Ont.

The RoyalManufacturing Company
O Perth St., Guelph, Ont.

L C. WIDEMAN & CO,,

—MANUFACTURERS O F-
Improrrd Family and banndry M aples,

And all binds of Laundry Appliance*, Barglar-
Proof Window-Sash Locks, Step Ladders, etc.,
Model-Making, Mill-Wrifehting and Carpenter-
ing Work.
IS"REND por Pricb List.
Agents W anted.

ARM STRONGS

Kunergy and Carriage Gears.

THB “DEFIANCE.”

This Gear su%plies the demand of the Drivin*
Public for low hanging buggies, and coTbineb
with this I_ithness,_ease of motion, greatstrength
and durability. Prices very moderate Wheels
tired with our Double Flange 8teel Tire wer«r
fully four times as long as those with ordinary
tire'steel, bend for our descriptive circular. =*

f. R. ARTISTRONCr Manufacturing C«r;,

(Lid ), Guelph, Canada.

BRANTFORD
@bnag 1a TmML

NEVER FAILS.
VEBEANIAE CIEE

HAMILTON, CANADA.
The Firet ef the Ladirs’ rollrgee, Has
graduated over 200 JadieH in the full course Has

educated over 2,000. Full faculties in Literature
Lansuages, Music and Art. The large-1 College
building in the Province. Will open on Sept., 1st
1886 Address the Principal

.BtlUNH) D.D.,,L L."

A
1 have a positive remUyMlhe above dieeaee its use

thoueande of caece of the “worst kiud au | of Ion? standing
have been cured. Indeed, so strong is mE aith in ite
efficacy, that | wi'l send TWO S FREE, together

a VALUAI TISE g thie disease to any
Bufferer. Give express and P. O_address.

DR T._A SLOCUM,
Branch Office, 37 Yonge St., Toronto

WANTED—LADIB3S to work for us at their
own homes $7 to S10 per week oan be quietly
made. No photo painting; no canvassing. For
full particulars, pieabe addtees, at once. Crescent
Art Oo., 19 Central Street, Boston, Mass., Box
m



