
K le a  o f  th e  W i f e  T h a t ’s T r u e .
T h e re ’s th e  kiss preesed on th e  lip s  of4th e Ic h ild -  

Of lovers w hen p a r tin g  a t  n ig h t ;
T h e  k ise of m o th e r o u r  sorrow s beguiled, 

M aking th e  face cheery  a n d  b r ig h t;
T he kise во silly  of g irls  w ho m eet,

W ho so bliBsleesly kies in  lieu  :
B u t th e  kiss th a t  la s ts  a n d  m akes life  sweet 

Is  th e  kiss of th e  w ife th a t  s tru e .

Кізвеч in  k inds  as coun tless as  sands—
Of friendsh ip , b e trayal, deceit ;

T h e  kiss on  th e  eyes, th e  fo rehead  a n d  hands, 
T he kiss th a t  is aw kw ard  and  n e a t ;

T h e  kiss th a t’s g iv e n —th e  one we steal,
T he k iss  th a t  aw akes us all th ro u g h  ;

B u t tb e  sw eetest kiss th a t  lips can. feel 
I b th e  k iss  of th e  wife t h a t ’s tru e .

T h e re ’s th e  kiss of yo u th  a n d  tb e  kiss of years, 
A nd th e  k iss  we lay  in  th e  g rave ;

T h e  kiss we press in  su n sh in e  an d  te a rs —
T h e  ківв fo r th e  brow  of th e  b rav e  ;

B u t th e  kiss th a t  is th e  kiss of life 
T o  h im  w ho th e  gam u ts  ru n  th ro u g h —

T h a t brings  su rcease  to  angu ish  an d  strife , 
î kies с  ..............................Is  th e  1 9 of th e  w ife th a t ’s true .

B e t w e e n  S u n s e t  a n d  N ig h t .

B etw een tb e  su n se t an d  th e  n igh t,
W hen  a ll th e  e a rth  ie ve iled  a n d  dim ,

W hen dew drope m ake th e  roses brigh t,
And s tare  in  yon  b lue  d is tance  swim,

Bhe com es across th e  garden-close,
A m ong th e  lilies’ sh in in g  sheen,

P a ir  as  th e  fa ire s t flow’r  th a t  blows,
M y h e a rt 's  one  love, m y  sp ir it 's  queen,

S he Іаув h e r  l i t t le  h a n d  in  m in e  
T h a t  n e ’e r  fo rgets  th a t  p ressu re  sw eet ;

I  see h e r  tra ilin g  g arm en ts  shine,
T h e  cu rls  th a t  on h e r  fo rehead  m eet.

Bhe s in g s  th e  Bongs she  used  to  s in g  
B etw een th e  su n se t an d  th e  n ig h t ;

R ig h t up  to  hea v ’n th e  g lad  no tes  ring ,
A nd all th e  e a r th  is fu ll of ligh t.

B u t w hen th e  lam ps m u s t needs b e  lit, 
A nd busy  foo tsteps seek m y  room ,

T h e  lilie s  see a  shadow  flit 
A far beyond th e  scen ted  gloom .

No m ore sh e  nestles  n e a r  m y  side,
T c  sing  of joys th a t  once h av e  been  ;

Bhe Іеаѵев m e lone as w hen  bhe died,
M y h e a i t ’s one love, m y  s p ir it’s queen!

—Sh ir l e y  W y n n e .
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" And you w ill refuse Koaamoyne ?”
S b e Iaaghe outright a t th is  and glauoes at 

him  Irom ander drooping lashes.
" I  oan’t prom ise th a t,” she saya w ith  

oarelu lly  s im ulated  em barrassm ent, “ be- 
oause ”

“ W hat ?” haughtily, m oving aw ay from  
her.

“  I did во yesterd ay .”
“ Ob, darliDg, how  oruelly I  m isjudged  

you I I  thought—I feared  ”
“ N ever m ind a ll th at. 1 know — I forgive 

you, I ’ve a lovely tem per,” aaysO lga w ith  
m uoh self-gratn lation .

“ W hy did you refuse h im ?  WaB it ,’ 
h op efully , “ beoause you d id n’t  like bim  ?”

“ N —o. N ot во muoh th a t— а в  ” again
thiB вЬатѳІевв ooquecte h esita tes and turne 
her head un easily  from  Bide to Bide, ав 
though afraid to give utteranoe to tbe truth  

W hat ? E xp la in , Olga,” ваув ber lover 
in  a freab agony.

“ A s th a t I —loved you ,” returns ehe w ith  
a heavenly tm ile .

H is  arm s olose round ber and at tb is  
m om ent ehe lets a ll her heart be Been by 
him . T he mooking light dies out of her 
еуев, her faoe grows earnest. Bhe le ts  her 
heart beat w ith  happy unrestraint against 
b is. T be m in utes fly, but tim e was never 
m ade to be oounted by blissfu l lovers.

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

“ I  m u st go and te ll H erm ia,” she Bays, 
startin g  to her feet, “ th a t ів th e dreBBing- 
b ell.”

“ Y ou w on’t le t her influence you against 
m e ?”

“ N obody oould do th a t.” Bhe m oves 
aw ay from  bim  and tben runs baok to him  
again and Іаув her a im s round Ьів Deck,

“  Y ou are m ore to m e now than H erm ia  
and th e  world 1” Bhe ваув softly .

Y et, presently , w hen ehe finds herself in  
H erm ia’s oalm  ргевепое, her oourage в о т е  
w bat fa ils  her. I t  ів not th at вЬе for a 
m om ent oontem plates th e idea of having to 
give up her lover, but she is  afraid of ber 
oousiu’s oold d isparagem ent of both h im  
and ber.

“ I  have ju st prom ised to m arry U lio , 
ehe says, plunging w ith out prefaoe in to  her 
story w ith  a boldness born of nervous 
ezo item en t.

'■ T o m arry him  I W hy, I thought you  
looked upon h im  ав a m ere boy 1 Your
‘ bab y,’ you UBed to oall h im .”

“ Probably th at is w hy  I have aooepted  
h im . A  baby ehould not be allow ed to roam  
th e world a t large w ith ou t в о т е  one to look 
after  h im .”

“ B o  you love h im , Olga ?’’
“ Y sb, I  do,” ваув Olga defiantly . “ You 

m ay Boold m e if you like, but a tit le  івп' 
everyth ing, and he is w orth a dczan of tb at 
oold, Btiff Roaam oyne.”

“ W ell, dearest, ав you have given him  
th e best part of you—your h ea rt—it is ав 
w ell th e rest Bhould follow ,” ваув Мгв. H er  
riok tenderly. “ Y es, I  th ink  you w ill be 
very happy w ith  him, “

T h is  speeoh is  во strange,so unexpeoted,so  
exactly unlike anything she had m ade up 
her m ind to reoeive, th a t for a m om ent Olga 
is  stricken dum b. T hen, w ith  a ruah, Bhe 
oom es baok to glad life.

“ D o  I w ake ? D o  I dream  ? Are tbere 
visions about ?” Bhe saya. " W by, w hat 
sen tim en ts from  you I Y ou have ‘ ohanged 
all th a t,’ app arently .”

“ I  have,” ваув H erm ia very slow ly , yet 
w ith  a vivid  blush. Bom ething in  her whole 
m anner aw akes виаріоіоп of th e truth  in  
O lga’a m ind.

“ W h y ,” ahe says, “ you don’t m ean to
te ll m e th a t  Oh, no, it  oan’t be true 1
and y e t   I  verily  believe you havi
Ia it  во, H erm ia ?’’

“ I t  ia,” saya H erm ia, w ho haa evidently  
b y help  of som e m enta l prooeaa of her own 
understood all th is  amaziDg farrago of 
apparently m eaningless words.

T here is  a new  Bweetneee on M rs. H er  
riok's lips. One ot her rare sm iles lights up 
a ll ber oalm , artietio  faoe.

“ A fter  a ll yoùr vaunted superiority ! 
ваув Olga, drawing a  deep sigh. “ Ob, dear 1' 
T ben, w ith  a wioked but m erry im itation  
of Mra. H errick’s ow n m anner to her, Bhe 
goes on :

“ Y ou are throw ing yourself aw ay, dear 
e st . T he world w ill th ink nothing of you  
for th e  future, and you, во form ed to Bhine
and dazzle and-----

“ H e w ill be a baronet a t h is  father' 
death ,” ваув Мгв. H erriok serenely , w ith  a 
heavy em phasis on th e first pronoun ; and  
tb en  suddenly, as though aeham ed of th is  
speeoh, ahe le ts  her m antle drop trom  her, 
and ories, w ith  som e tender раввіоп :

“  I  don’t  oare about th at. H ear th e truth  
from  m e. If he were ав ugly and poor as 
M ary B row ne's P eter , I  Bhould m arry bim  
all tb e в а т е , ju st beoause I  love him  I 

“ Oh, H erm ia, I  am  eo glad,” Bays Olga, 
“ A fter  all, what is there in  the whole wide 
world so sw eet as love ? A nd as for R obb 
m oyn e—w h y, he oouldn’t m ake a tender  
apeeoh to  nave h is  life , as it  should be made 
— w h ilst U lio, oh, he’s obarm ing Г

C H A P T E R  X X X I.

A nd now  night has fallen  at laBt upon 
th is  long day. A  gentle w ind ia shivering  
through tb e elma ; a glorious m oon has 
risen in  all ita beauty and atands in  
“ heaven's w ide, pathlees w ay ,’’ as tbough  
oonaoioua of its  grandeur, yet aad for the  
sorrows of th e seeth ing  earth  beneath . Now  
olear, now  reeplendent she sh ines, and now  
through a trem ulous m ist show s her pure 
taoe, and again for a spaoe is hidden  

As if h e r  h ea d  she  bow ’d 
S tooping  th ro u g h  a  fleecy cloud

M iss Priso illa , w ith  a sense of new -found  
dign ity  upon her, hae gone to bed. Misa 
P enelope Ьав follow ed su it. T erence, in  
th e  privacy of h is  own room , is  rubbing a 
dirty, oily  flannel on th e bright barrel ot 
Ьів beloved gun, long віпое m ade over to 
him  by B rian .

K it ів bitting on th e w ide, old-fashioned  
w indow -seat in  M onioa’a room a t her віѳ 
ter’s feet, and w ith  her th in  lit tle  aim a

tw ined lovingly round her. She ia віееру 
enough, poor ohild, but oannot bear to  
desert M onioa, w ho ia strangely w akeful 
and rather silen t and d iitra ite . F or ever 
einoe th e m orning, w hen he had oome to  
oarry Мівв Prisoilla  to  Ooole, B rian  has 
been absent from  her ; not onoe has he 
oome to her ; and a sense ot ohill and fear, 
as strong ав it  is  foolish, is overpowering  
ber.

Bhe rouses herself now  w ith  a little  ner
vous quiver th a t в еетв  to run through all 
her veins, and lets her hand ta ll on K it’s 
drooping head.

“ I t  grows very la te . Go to  bed, darling,"  
she says gently .

N o t till you go,” says K it tightening  
th e olasp ot her arm s.

11 W ell, th a t shall be in  a m om ent, th en ,” 
says M onioa w ith  a stifled sigh. A ll 
through the dragging day and evening Bhe 
has d u c  g to th e thought tb a t surely her 
lover w ill oome to bid her “ good-night.” 
And now  it  is  la te  and he has not oome 
and -

Bhe leans against th e side of tbe wide- 
open oaaem ent and gszee in  sad m editation  
upon th e slum bering garden underneath. 
T he lilie s— " tall, w hite garden lilie s ,”— 
though it  is  late in th e веавоп now and bor
dering on snow s and frosts, are Btill Bway- 
ing to and fro and giving m ost generously a 
rioh perfum e to the wandering air. E arth's  
Btars th ey  seem  to ber, as she lifts  her eyes 
to  com pare th em  w ith  th e “ forget-m e-nots 
of the angels ” up above.

H er firet disappointm ent about her love 
is  desolating her. Bhe leans her head 
against th e wood-work and lifts  her еуев to 
the vaguely-tinted  aky. T hus, w ith  faoe 
upturned she drinks in  th e fa ir beauty  of 
th e n ight, and, as its  beauty grows upon 
her, her sorrow deepens.
W ith  how  aad steps, Oh, m oon, th o u  c lim b’st th e  

suies I
How s ilen tly  an d  w i 'h  how  w an  a  face 
T h o a  fe e l 's t a  lover в саье 1 
1 read  i t  in  th y  looks; th y  lan g u ish 'd  graoe,
To m e, th a t  feel th e  like, th y  a ta te  d e sc r ie s

As ehe w atohes th e pale m oon, B idney’s 
sad words return to her. Oust now D iana  
is  resting in  a bath of раіеві szare , w h ilst 
all around her olouds, silver-tinged, are 
lying out from  her, trem bling in  m id-air.

Qreat patches of m oonlight lie  upon the  
garden sward. One в еетв  brighter than  
ita fellow s, and ав her eyes slow ly  Binkfrom  
heaven to earth, th ey  reBt upon it , as 
though attracted  ипоопвоіоивіу by its  bril- 
lianoy. And, even as she looks, a shadow  
fa lls  athw art it , and th en  a low , quiok ory 
Ьгеакв from  h er lips.

“ W hat is it  ?” ваув K it aorambling to her 
knees.

“ Only B rian ,” ваув M onioa w ith  a hastily - 
drawn breath. A  rioh oolor has rushed 
in to  her oheeks, her eyes are a light, her lips  
have aurved th em selves in to  a happy sm ile .

“  I t ’s a ll right now , then , and I oan go,” 
says K it joyfu lly .

“ Go ? T o bed, you m ean, d a r lirg ? ”
“ Y es, now I know you sre  hap py,” ваув 

K it tenderly , and th en  tha Bisters em brace, 
and presently  M onioa is  alone but for the  
shadow  in the m oonlight.

" Is  it  you, M onica ?” Bays B rian , ooming 
olof e beneath her w indow  and looking up 
wards.

Bhe Іеапв out to  h im , her w hite  gown  
gleam ing eo ltly  in tb e m oon’s raya.

“ Oh, w hy venture out at th is  hour ?” she 
says nervously. N ow  he is here— w om an
lik e—fears for h is sa fety , forgotten before, 
arise in  a ll th eir  horror. “ T hey  m ay have
followed you ; th ey  m ay ”

“ Oome down to th e baloony,” he in ter
rupts ber w ith  a ligh t laugb, “ I  w ant to  
ta lk  to you. NonsenBe, dear heart 1 I am  
as Bate as a  ohurch. W ho w ould touoh m e, 
w ith  an angel like you near to protect m e ?"

H is  shadow , as he m oves aw ay, m ay again  
be Been for an inB tan t before he turns the  
corner of th e old bouse ; and M onioa, open- 
ing her door so ltly , runs ligh tly  down the  
oorridor and the sta ircase and aoross the  
h all and th e drawing-room  floor, u n til Bbe 
reaohea th e baloony beyond, w here she finds 
h is arm s aw aiting her.

“ Y ou have m issed  m e a ll day ?” he says  
after a pause th at, to  them , has been divine.

“ Oh, B rian , w hat a day i t  has been I” sbe  
olinga to h im . “ A ll these past hourB have 
been fn ll of horror. W henever I  thought of 
your danger la st n igh t, I  eeem ed to grow  
oold and dead w ith  fear ; and th en  when  
the m in utes slipped by, and Btill you never 
oame to m e, I began to pioture you в в oold
and dead, and then  Ah I” Bhe d in g s  s till
oloser to him  and her voioe Іаіів ber. " I 
never knew , she w hispers brokenly, “ how  
w ell I  loved you u n til I  во nearly lost you. 
I  oould not live w ithout you now .”

“ Nor shall yon ,” returna be, atraining  
her to bia heart w ith  paBBionate tenderness. 
“ M y life  ia yours, to  do w hat you w ill w ith  
it. And Bomehow all day long I  knew (and 
waa happy in  th e knowledge, forgive me 
tbat) th a t you w ere lonely  for w ant of m e ; 
but I oould not come to you, m y eoul, un til 
th is  very m om ent. Y et, believe m e, 1 su f
fered more than you during our long separa
tion ’■ (If any one laughs here, it w ill prove 
h en n as never been in  love, and во ia an 
objbot ot p ity . T h ie  Bhould oheok untim ely  
m irth )

'• Y ou fe lt  i t  long, too, then  ?'’ Bays Monioa 
hopefully .

“ H ow  oan you ask m e th a t ? Your dar
ling taoe w as never out ot m y m ind, and yet 
I  oould not oome to you . I  had во m any  
th ings to do, во m any people to see, and 
then  th e poor old fellow  w as ao ill. B u t  
have we not canse to be thankful ? A t laBt 
the breaoh betw een our houseB is healed, 
and w e m ay te ll all the world of our love.” 

“ Y ou should have heard A unt РгівоіІІа, 
how she talked of you w hen she oame back 
to-day from Ooole,” ваув M onioa in a little  
fervent glow of enth usiasm . " I t w as beau
tifu l I You know Bhe m ust have understood  
you a ll along to be able to  say the truth  of 
you во w ell. Bhe said во muoh in your favor  
th a t Bhe satisfied  even m e .”

Bbe says th is  w ith  suoh a graoeful 
naivete  and such an utter belief in  his 
superiority to tb e vaBt m ajority ot men, 
th at Mr. D esm ond does w ell to feel the  
pride tb a t surges in  h is heart.

" I  really  th ink  Bbe has fa llen  in  love 
w ith  yon ,” Bays M iss BareBford at th e  last 
witb a little  gay laugh.

“ Perhaps th a t is w by she refused the  
Squire,” ваув B rian , and th en  he basely  
betraya trust by te llin g  her all th at ta le  of 
the late wooing of M ibb P risoilla , and ita 
resn lts, wbioh awakene in tbe breaat of that 
anoient lad y’s nieoe a m irth aa undutifu l as 
it  is  prolonged.

“ A nd w bat were you  doing all day ?” she 
aays w hen it Ьав som ew hat subaided.

" T rying to keep m y u n d e — did I  te ll you  
be has fallen  in  love w itb  your photograph ? 
— from  talk ing h im self in to  a brain fever,
and I  w as swearing hard, and  ”

“ B rian  1”
“ O nly inform ationa, darling ! A nd I 

w ouldn’t have done th at either, only  I  had  
to. T hey  m ade m e. L ay the blam e on 
‘ tb ey .’ I t  w asn’t m y fau lt, indeed. I f  I 
had thought for a m om ent you had the
s ligh test objeotion eo that sort of ”

“ N onsense 1 D on ’t be Billy ; go on,” says  
Мівв Beresford austerely.

“ W ell, then , I  listen ed  patien tly  to  a 
good deal o l raving from  K elly  on th e Bub- 
jeot ot H erm ia H errick. I don’t suppose I 
Bhould have exhib ited  as muoh patience aa 
I  did, but for the faot th a t I  was waiting on 
George — m y u n d e —at the tim e, and  
oouldn’t get aw ay. A nd after th a t I  l is 
tened with even m ore patienoe to a perfect 
farrago of nonsense from  our sub-inepeotor  
about the would-be аваавеіп we have caught, 
and h is  fellow s ; and, besidee all th is, I 
thought ot you every m om ent віпое laBt I 
Baw you.”

" E v e ry  m om ent—not one negleoted?’’ 
авкв she sm iling.

“ I ’ll sw ear to th at, too, if  you  like. I ’m  
iu  good praotioe now.”

“ N o, no,” h aetily , “ I  oan believe you  
w ith out th at.”

" D id  you hear about your R yde ?” авкв 
D esm ond suddenly.

" I  diad aim  tb e роввеввіои,” ваув M onioa. 
" B u t w hat of h im ?”

“ H e Ьав been ordered w ith  h is  regim ent

to E gypt to fight Arabi, w bere I hope he 
w ill be shot. And th e 86 ih are oom ing in 
bis plaoe.”

“ H ow  oan you say Buoh shocking th ings ?”
“ I b it  sbooking to вау the 36th are oom 

ing to Olonbree ? ’
“ No, but w hat you said about Mr. R yd e.” 
“ Ob, tb a t I W ell, I  hope, th en , it they 

don’t kaook the life, th ey  w ill knock the 
oonoeit and the superfluous fljah out ot him . 
W ill th at do ?’’

“ V ery badly. H e waa a horrid m an in 
m an y w aye, but he did you no harm .”

“ H e dared to look a t you .”
“ T he oat may look at tb e king.”
“ B u t tbe oat m ay not look a t m y queen. 

Bo now, m adam , w bat have you to вау ?”
" W ell, never m ind, then . T ell m e about 

H erm ia. Bo Mr. K elly  ie engaged to her ?”
" Yea. H e Ьав ju st discovered her to be 

the m ost superior as w ell aa th e loveliest 
wom an upon earth. H e told m e so. I  ven 
tured m ild ly , but firm ly, to  differ w ith  him  
and enter a protest on your behalf, but he 
w ouldn’t bear of it . In  Ьів opinion you are 
now here beside th e m&jastio H erm ia.”

“ I know th at. H e ia r ight,” вауа Monioa 
m eekly. B u t there is  a reproachful qaes 
tion in  her eyes, ав she вауа it, th a t ooutra. 
diotB th e m eekness.

“ H e ie n ot,” aaya D esm ond w ith  loving 
indignation, pressing her dear little  bead 
во olose against b is  heart th at she oan hear 
i t  throbbing bravely and oan find joy in the  
thought tb at eaoh Beparate throb ia a ll her 
own. " T he m an who th inks во m u st be 
insane. A  fig for H erm ia 1 W bere would  
Bhe be if  placed beside you, m y 1 H elen  fair 
beyond oompare ?’ ”

“ You are prejudiced ; you te ll too flatter
ing a ta le ,” Bays M onioa w ith  soft dispar
agem ent, but the fe n j ,  foolish, lover-like 
wordB are very dear and aw eet to  her, all 
th e в а т е .

H e has Ьів arm s round her ; in  her ten  
der, child ieh fashion вЬе Ьав laid  her oheek 
against Ьів ; and now, w ith  a slow  move 
m ent, Bhe turne her bead u n til her lips 
reaoh bia.

" I love you ,” Bhe whiepera.
AlmoBt in  a Bigh th e words are breathed, 

and a sense ot rapture—of oom pletion— 
renders th e young m an for th e instan t 
m ute. Y et in her soul so w ell Bhe knows 
of h is oontent th at Bhe oares little  for any 
answer save th a t whioh hie fond еуев give.

A breath from  th e Bleepirg world of flow 
ers below  oomes up to th e baloony and 
batbes tb e lovers in  its  sw eets. T he “ w an
dering m oon ” looks down upon th em  and 
ligh ts up th e dark w indow s behind them  
t ill tbey looked like burniBhed вііѵег. 
deadly вііепое lies  on grass and bough. I t  
seem a to them  aa though, of a ll th e eager 
world, tb ey  tw o only are aw ake and alone, 

“ D o  I  oount w ith  you, th en , aa more 
th an all ?” be ваув at length , “ than Tar 
enoe or than K it ?"

" You know it ,” вЬе says earnestly . 
Suddenly he loosens h is  arm s from  round  

her, and, pushing ber Blender, white-robed  
figure gen tly  backward, gazas searohingly  
in to  her oalm  but w onderiog faoe.

“ T ell m e,” he ваув—в о т е  m ad inward  
craving driving him  to авк th e needless  

u estion—“ bow  would it  bave been w ith  
yOU if I had been killed yesterday ? W ould  

ou in  tim e have loved again ?”
I  am  not eure, but I  th ink he would have 

reoalled th e words w hen it  is too late, 
quiver rune through the girl’s  fram e ; 
great w ave ot em otion Bweeping over her 
faoe transfigures it , ohangiDg its  oalm  to 
quiok aDd living grief. T he moonbeams, 
oatohing her, fold her in  floods ot palest 
glory, u n til he w ho watoheB her w ith  re 
m orseful eyes oan only  liken her to a fragile 
sain t, as Bhe Btanda there in  her w hite  
d in g in g  draperiee.

“ You are cruel,” Bhe says at la st w ith  a 
low , gasping ory.

H e fa lls  a t her feet.
" Forgive m e, m y love, m y darling 1” he 

entreats. “ I  Bhould never have Baid that 
and yet I am  glad I  did. To feel, to  know
you are altogether m in e  ”

" Y ou had a doubt ?” she aaya, and then  
tw o large teara rise slow ly , u n til ber beau i 
fu l eyes look раѳвіопаіе reproaoh at h im  
through a heavy m ist. T ben the m ist 
d ea rs  and tw o Bhining drops, qu itting their  
sw eet hom e, fa ll upon the back of the em ail 
hand вЬе Ьав plaoed nervously against her 
throat.

" A  last one, and it  is gone forever.” H e  
rises to b is  feet. “ Plaoe your arm s round 
m y neok again,” he says w ith anxious en 
treaty . “ and le t m e feel m yse lf forgiven.’ 

A sm ile, aa ooy aa it  ів tender, оигѵев her 
dainty lips as she litte  to  h is tw o eoft, dew y  
eyea, in whioh th e ligh t of a firet love has at 
laBt been fu lly  kindled. She оотев  a step  
nearer to b im , Btill sm ilin g—a lovely  thing  
round whioh th e m oonbeam s riot aa though  
in  eostaoy over her perfeot fa irn ess—and  
then in  another in stan t th ey  are both in 
heaven, “ in  paradise in  one another' 
arm s I”

" You are happy ?” questions be, after  
long pause in to  whioh no m an m ay look.

“ I am w ith  you ,” returns she so ftly .
“  H ow  Bweet a m eaning lies w ith in  your 

wordB I”
“ A  true m eaning. B u t see, how late it  

grows 1 F or a tew  hours we m u st part, 
U n til to-m orrow —good night 1”

" G ood-night, m y life, m y sw eet, sw eet 
heart 1” ваув D esm ond.

THE END.

Paris Belles Will Have No More False Hair 
to  Hide I h e ir  Noble Brow s.

FASHION'S FREAKS AT SUMMER RESORTS.

M e x ic a n  W o m e n  IM a c a rd  H h i IIIm  « m l 
T a k e  to  B o n n t U .

Stru ck  by a  m eteor .
Ab a gentlem an, a  w ell-know n publio 

official, w as passing trom  Bt. Jam ee’ Park  
in to  P a ll M all by th e garden w a ll of M arl 
borough H ouse on Baturday, a t a quarter 
to 5 in  th e afternoon, he suddenly reoeived 
on the right Bhoulder a v io len t blow, 
aooom panied by a loud oraokling noise, 
whioh oaused him  great pain and  
stum ble forward as be w alked. On 
recovering h is footing, and turn ing round 
to see  who had so uncerem oniously struck  
bim , he found th a t there w as no one on 
the pavem ent but him eelf and th e polioe 
m an on d u ty  at tb e park end of it . On 
reaohing hom e th e shoulder wae subm itted  
to exam ination , but nothing w as at first 
discovered to aooount for th e pain in  it, 
B u t ia  a lit tle  w hile  tb e servant who had 
taken aw ay the coat to brush brought it 
baok to point out tb a t over th e right 
shoulder tbe nap wae pressed down flat in 
a long, Btraigbt lin e, exaotly  as if  a hot 
wire had been sharply drawn aoross the 
d o th . T he acoident is therefore explained  
as having been oaused by th e explosion of 
a m inute fa lling  star or m eteor .— London 
Times.

T H E  L A D I E S ’ C O L U M N .

(Oousin K ate’s W eek ly  C on tribu tion .)

A n  A p t  P u p i l .
" N ever use th e word ‘ dandy,’ m y ohild, 

exolaim ed a father to h is daughter, who 
bad ju st returned from a boarding-sohool 
w here ehe had graduated first in  her class 
in  Blang.

“ N ever ?” aeked the white-robed girl.
“ N o t as an adjeotive or explanatory  

word. N ever say  a dandy horee or a dandy  
elephant.”

“ W ell,” eaid the Blang graduate, “ there 
is  nothing d izzy  about dand(y)elion, is 
there ?”— S t. Pawl Qlobe.

C o r r o b o r a t iv e  JE v Id rn c e .

A  th in , red-eyed young m an waa walking 
about ten pacea behind a policem an. A  large 
ret ran across th e sidew alk in  front of the  
oopper and disappeared in  the sew er.

“ E xouse m e,” Baid the youth, quiokeniDg 
hie footsteps and tapping the cffioer on the 
arm , “ but did you see a ra t? ”

“ I  did, sor,” replied tb e officer.
“ Thanks, aw fully ; I wae a little  afraid I 

had ’em  again.”

— One ia often oalled upon to w onder at 
the trifling iDjary inflioted by w hat are 
described ав “ show ers ” or “ hail-Btorms ” 
of bu llets in  tb e W eet and South . A  reoent 
report from  Bt. L ouis ваув th a t 249 p istol 
balls were vain ly  flred in to  a T exas ateer 
tbat was running loose in  th a t oity , and 
th a t it  w as only  upon th e firing of th e 250th 
shot th at th e anim al suooumbed.

Ш ик» G o in g  O ut.
D o  tb e girls know th a t rings are going 

out ? N ot m any rings, but a ll rings. In  
E ogland  it  is voted bad form  to wear the  
glittering oiroletB, and even th e m arital 
b id ge  of віеѵегу is reduced to a golden wire, 
i t  th e E nglish  do not approve of jew els, 
off oome our baubles. T h is  ів on th e plan 
of th e N ew  York A nglom aniaos, w ho learn  
by private wire th a t it is  raining in  London  
and im m ediately  turn up th e  bottom s of 
their troueere.—San Francisco Report.

N o П о ге  І а і и  H a ir .
N o  P arisienne w ears fa lse  hair віпое the 

natures ot W atteau and th e  sta tu es of the  
liouvre have Bhown her th e obarm  ot the 

line of th e neok and ot th e pure brow  
fram ed in  Bmooth or w aved bandeaux, ваув 
tbe London World. T he tournure Ьав m et 
w ith th e fa te  ot a ll m ere eooentrioities, 
and suooumbed to ridioule. T he corset has 
long ago beoome a m ere supporting w a ist
band.

On the natural coiffure of th e P arisienne  
of to-day, held  in plaoe by three or tour 
ріпв ot blonde tortoieeBbell, you вее by way  
ot hats a postillion leather-brow n straw  
hat, trim m ed w ith  ribbons ot alm ond green ; 
a oaeque shaped p lisse  of tu lle , surrounded  
by a garland of lilaoe ; a netw ork of green 
reeds no larger than your hand, lined w ith  
satin  and deoked w ith  a bunch of yellow  
ro tes  ; tw o ohonx ot tu lle  point d'esprit 
attaohed by a lit tle  charm  of pearle ; a 
oloud ot O hantilly held captive on one Bide 
by a bouquet of w ild  flowers or a bunch of 
red ribbons pointing skyw ard like blades of 
vigorous grass.

T ulle, satin , laoe, osier, the fin est straw  
—auoh are th e m ateriale ot th e ethereal 
head dresses of th e day, th e m ost 
volum inous of whioh are postillion , R em  
brandt and m ousquetaire lorm a dim inished  
in size and lightness by graoeful rolling of 
the brim.

A s for th e dreBBes, the ideal of th e oon. 
turieres ia sim ply to drape th e  hum an  
figure, and tb e height of eleganoe ia to have 
a dress artietioally  draped. T be atuffa 
used are all suoh as produoe beautifu l folds, 
ав surah, foulard, etam in e, draped w ith  
laoe and orepe pongeea, velvet and “ pelure 
de ohataigoe ”— a new  and very light 
woollen Btuff, w ith  a dow ny eurfaoe th at 
produces th e soft r e f la t io n s  ot velvet or 
plush.

T be trium phant oolors are red, alm ond  
green, leather, v io let of th e shade known  
as " O phelie,” and a ll th e degradations of 
these tones, for whiob th e diotionary, alas 1 
only  gives words th a t are insufficient.

V ir iliz in g  Old Я еж ісо.
T he M exican w om en are growing Btylieh, 

In  1830 there was not a bonnet in  Mexico, 
N ow nearly every w om an has в о т е  kind of 
a  hat perohed on her head. T bey  bave dis- 
oarded the graoeful and beoom ing m antilla  
and have suoh a m ania for bats th a t the  
papers com plain th a t th e people’s pleasure  
is  marred in th e theatres by th em , and are 
pleading with th e m anagers to prohibit 
th em  trom  being worn in sid e .— Mexico 
Letter.

T h e  P ro p e r  T h in g  in  W ed d in g  K ings.
In  answer to a query, I  w rite th at tbe  

favorite engagem ent ring has a sapphire  
and diam ond, the tw o gem s representing  
fa ith  and oonstanoy, as it  ia supposed. A  
sapphire, beautifu l ав it  m ay be in  idea, 
is  in  reality  a very unbecom ing stone. If  
of the regulation depth of oolor, it  does not 
ligh t up w ell, and a diam ond or diam onds 
are positively required to illu m inate i*s 
dark eurfaoe, but the blue determ ines its  
ohoioe as the g ift of virgin love. A ruby is 
too oostly, save for th e rioh, and the Btones 
that resem ble it  in  hue are disliked in 
th is  association , though th ey  w ill be w el 
oome gifts later on. N o one th inke of 
buying an em erald or an opal 
for tbe “ engagem ent ring,” and  
pearls are во easily  injured they  
are rarely on “ th e liBt,” but diam onds, 
alw ays and ever w itb in  suoh addenda ав 
th e taste  and pocket perm it, auffioe for the 
prinoess or th e oom m oner. A  diam ond  
ring adm its of great variation of design  
and sty le , as any oonnoieaeur w ill admit, 
w hen the tem pting array in a great jewel, 
lery estab lishm ent is  under consideration, 
B eau tifu l rir g i on beautifu l hande are one 
of those com binations wbioh w eak hum an  
ity  m ay be pardoned for adoring. T he new  
bracelet so m uch worn now  is  called udsoba  
and is ot E gyptian  origin. I t  w as worn 
m ore than three hundred years ago as 
talism an by both m en and w om en in E gypt 
T be udsoha itse lf is a large coin oovered 
w ith  hieroglypbios in  enam el or jew elled  
and thiB is attaohed to a narrow metal, 
and whioh m ust never be rem oved from  
th e  w earer’s arm. H enoe it  w as ouBtomary 
to wear it  in youth or ав long aa the size  
of the arm would perm it, above the elbow  
aa near tbe arm -pit as possible. A s tbe  
wearer grew, inoreased in  mueole or fat, 
th e udsoba waa slipped lower and lower 
un til it  deeoended to th e w rist.—From  
Clara B ell » L etter.
F a .h lo n ’.  F reak *  a t the Sum m er Н ею гія

A  new  and usefu l m orning cap, oalled the  
gipBy, for young ladies has oome into favcr, 
and ів popular at seaside resorts, w here the 
dam p air ie harm ful to the ourled bang, i t  
aonsists of a silken handkerohief, edged  
w ith  three rows of gold banglea, and ів 
knotted at the baok of th e head, oovering 
th e hair w ith  th e exception of a few  atray 
ourls in front.

A butterfly dress reoently worn a t New. 
port, N .J ., attraoted muoh atten tion . I t  
waa of pale green, w hite and gold gauze, 
the baok drapery arranged to sim ulate  
wings, and tw o diam ond pine in  th e hair 
for the eyes. A  broad sash ot pale green  
m oire passed about th e w aist, and the 
вііррега of pale green Batin were orna  
m ented w ith  real butterflies.

A t the T housand Islan ds the young  
lad ies danoe a t noon in tbeir boating  
dreeses of blue and w hite flannel, and  
m any of them  keep on their hats of Canada  
straw.

W hite dreeses m ade w ith  square-out oor 
sage filled in  w ith lace are worn on the  
hotel piazzas at Saratoga these warm  sum. 
m er mornings. H ats are very seldom  worn 
at th is reeort. L adies go shopping and  
w alking in  evening or m orning to ilet witb
only  a parasol or laoe fiobu over the head

T he two extrem es, very sm all bonnets 
w ith velvet strings th at tie under th e ohin, 
or large hats loaded w ith  feathere and 
flowers, are favored in  N ew port. N either  
ib detrim ental to  tb e bang, beoause it  is 
little  worn tbere, th e hair being brushed  
sm oothly baok or m ade into a ligh t fringe 
over the forehead after th e prevailing mode 
in England.

D resses entirely of blaok laoe and grena
dine, w ith  sashes ot m oire, are seen on tbe 
beaoh at N aragansett P ier  th ese warm  
mornings. The віееѵев and w aiat about tbe  
shoulders are only of one thioknees and are 
consequently com fortably oool.

L ittle  bronze ties  fastened  by a bronze 
ribbon and worn w ith  hose of tb e sam e  
oolor are to be вееп on th e pretty  slender  
feet ot the N ew port belles as th ey  drive 
about in the m orning in  their phaetons, dog 
earte.tub s or landaus.

A  belle at R iohfield Springs haa aet the  
faabion of wearing wrappers in  th e m orn
ing, and m any ot tbe ladies appear a t break
fast in  belled M other Hubbbrde, W atteaus 
and Gabriellee m ade of aoft oashm ere and 
trim m ed w ith a  profusion ot laoe.

T he guests a t th e  O riental H ote l at

OoDey Island w ere startled  th e other morn- 
ing by a very  original oostum e worn by one 
ot ih e  young lady guests. I t  was of soarlet 
batiste, out a la  prinoesse, w ith  a drapery 
of a broad R om an еавЬ of gray oolor, oaugl t 
io  front, th e right side of th e w aist over tbe 
le ft hip and fastened low  down on one Bide 
in  a large bow. Boarlet slippers and Btook. 
b g a  com pleted th is  vivid toilet.

S m all diam ond earrings and a tiny  
diam ond pin , w ith ono or tw o tinge, are 
perm issib le a t N ew port for m orning wear. 
A t Saratoga thoee possessing diam onds 
generally  w ear th em  a t a ll hours in  pre
ference to leaving them  in thoir apartm ents, 
w here there ів a possib ility  of tbeir being  
stolen.

Btraw hats bound w ith  a silver band and 
ornam ented w ith  one or tw o long winge 
and a bow ot bright oolored ribbon are con
sidered fashionable at Asbury Park for the 
m orning. T he faBhion was introduoed by 
tw o pretty  Ph iladelph ia  girls.

B an d s of jew elled  passem enterie adorn 
m any of tb e evening dresses a t th e various 
resorts. Mrs. H oey, at L in g  B ranch , has 
a garnet satin  trim m ed with a tw o-inch  
band of garnet bead passem enterie Bet w itb  
garnet Btones and touched up w ith  gold 
braid. I t  oost #76 a yard.

F L E A S U B E  I N T E N S E .

R o b e r t  B u t  d e t t e ’* I d e a  o i  th e  P le a s u r e *  
o f  C a m p in g .

M y boy, wben you go out a oamping, 
don’t “ rough it  ” too m uoh. D on’t go 
w ithout ten ts. A  oamp w ith out a ten t ів 
like an orohard w ithout apples. A nd don’t 
move into a hotel oottage and call it 

oam piug.” T b at ів about as muoh like 
oam ping as paying a dollar a pound and 
fishing in  a stooked fish pond is  like trout 
fishing. T ake a ten t, th e arm y w all ten t 
ів th e  moBt oom fortable, and enjoy yourself. 
T he guide book w ill te ll yon, as in told us, 
tb at a ten t is  иппеоевеагу ; tb a t “ the 
author and bia friends have oam ped in  the 
AdirondaokB, Bleeping in  th e open air 
every n ight, for,” I  torget w hether it was 
three m onths or three years, and never fe lt 
a drop ot rain. W ell, m aybe th a t is  true, 
W ejoaught about five w eeks of rain in  tbe 
m outh ot Jun e, but th en  th is  w as an un- 
u sually  rainy June. You had better take a 
tent. Tbere m ay be som e m ore rare Junes  
where th is  one oam e from . B u t the  
great charm  of th e ten t does 
not lie  in  its  u tility  as an um. 
brella. I t  show s off to best advantage on a 
w indy n ight. T hat ib why I  recom m end  
the w all ten t, rather than th e "A ” or wedge 
tent. W e have both varieties in  our oamp, 
but w hen th e w inds are boisterous tbe 
w all ten t has a few fanoy eteps than the 
"A ” ten t oan never hope to im ita te . N ight 
has fa llen . On the otber hand, the wind  
has gotten  up. I retire to  th e oot th a t Bags 
down like a w atering trough to reoeive me, 
and th e oirous begias. I  am  not afraid  
th at th e tent w ill blow  over—it  takes a 
terrific w ind to capsize a w ell pinned, 
n eatly  adjusted tent, but I  don’t see why 
it  oan’t Btand Btill. I  hear the w ind w aving  
among th e trees. I  look at th e oot w bere  
th e P rince is  sleeping, and half w ish I 
hadn’t brought him  out in to  tb is  land of 
furious storm s. I  lie down again, look at 
tb e sw aying lantern and tb ink  I  « i l l  get up 
sn d  put it  out. Buddenly th e ten t equate 
down like a balloon, and tben before 1 oan 
throw  m y arm s over th e  P rinoe to kerp  
th e ridge pole from  h itting  h im , th e  tent  
stands straight up three fee t higher than 
its  beat standing reoord. A nother roaring 
tem peat through the trees ; the four Bides 
of th e ten t bulge out u n til it  ів as a Sibley  
ten t ; th en  it  od lap ses and виокв in  un til 
there ів hardly room inside for the  
lantern. T hen three sides stiffen up 
like sh eet iron, w hile tb e fourth  
flaps itse lf  m ad for no partioular rea
son. T he ten t squats again, and w hen it 
Btands up tbia tim e, th e fly  begins to flap  
and pound over your head, faater th an you  
oan th ink, w ith  the roll of a mntrtsd drum , 
varied now  and then by a oraok like the  
shot of a g an. A  m om ent's lu ll, suddenly  
th e w inde в еет  to be rending the foreBts, 
and both ten t poles, fore and aft, are seized  
w ith  delirium  trem ens, and shiver and 
shake and trem ble io  osoillating вравтв, 
w hile the walla dance up and down, flutter, 
bulge, collapse and etretoh .an d  the frantio  
fly, “ as faet ав m ill wheelB strike,’’ Bmites 
tb e top of th e ten t in  furious, loud sound
ing whaoks, th at m ake th e very lantern  
born blue w ith  fear ; the m oaning ot the  
w ind in  th e woods raises to  a shriek ; 
under th e  im preesion th a t th e whole  
m ountain is flow ing aw ay, I spring to m y  
feet, rueh to tb e te n t door, tear it  open. 
T he b lu est вкіев, th e brightest stars, the 
loveliest n ight in  a ll tb is  land greete m e 
w ith  th e blesBing of peaoe. T be n igbt 
wind is  Binging softly  in tb e gently sw aying  
tree tops, tbe lullaby ot th e sum m er night, 
a liquid w isper ; the very undertone of the  
zephyr, воагое so loud aa th e purliog m ur
mur of th e drow sy lit tle  brook, orowing 
itse lf to sleep  in  th e sta i light. T h a t is  all 
B u t w by should it  sound so like Bedlam  
inBids the ten t ? T hat's w hat I w ant to 
know .—Brooklyn E ag’.e.

S E V E N T V - E I O B T  Л І І . I lS  A N  I lO U K .

T h e  F r e n c h  E n g i n e  W h ic h  1» P l a n n e d  to  
E x c e e d  Ih e  U n l i t .

T he day is very reoent w hen th e talk ot 
a looom otive m aking a m ile a m inute was 
reoeived w ith  a due am ount of doubt, being 
alm ost un iversally  disbelieved. To-day, 
how ever, Bixty m iles an hour ia not tbe  
lim it, and looom otive builders now еввау 
to inorease tb e Bpeed from ten  to fifteen  
milea above th a t figure. T he lateet novelty  
in th is  lin e is  a looom otive designed by 
M. E strad e, a graduate of L 'E oole  
P olyteohnique, w hiob is  to be experim ented  
with on th e  southern lin es ot Franoe. M. 
E strade, oonvinoed ot th e value of large 
wheels, has fitted h is  engine tender and 
coaches w ith  w heels eight and a quarter 
feet in  d iam eter. T he engine is  ot the  
outside cylinder typ e, w ith  elide valve on 
top of the oylinder, and a ll th e gearing oar
ried outaide. T he follow ing table ot d im en 
sions w ill be read w ith  in terest :

C o m in g  H o m e  to  D ie .

A t a pericd of life w hen buding woman 
hood requires a ll her stren gth  to m eet tht 
dem ands nature m akes u p jn  it  m any t 
young wom an returns hum e from  thi 
severe m ental strain  of school w ith  i 
iroKen down constitu tion , aud her fuoc  
lion s  disarranged, to g  > lo  an - arly grave 
II ahe had been i i  e ly  ooum c I d and givei 

je  benefit of Dr. P ieroe’B " F avorite  Pre 
soription” her bodily developm ent m ight 
have kept pace w ith  her m ental growth, 
and health  and beauty would not U>t?e 
given w ay to deoline and death .

“ My little  boy,” said a gentlem an , " you  
ought not to  eat th ose green арріев. T ney  
are not good for little  bo>s.” “ T hey hain ’r, 
eh ?” the boy replied w ith  bia m outh fu ll.

G uess you don't know muob about ’em , 
m ister. T hree of them  apples’ll keep m e 
out of school for a w eek .”

T otal length, 
je tw c
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. fee t ...................    33
W id th  betw een  long itud ina ls , f e e t ..............  i
D iam ete r i f  w heels, feu t ................................. 8i
D is tance  betw een  axles, r e a r  to  m idd le,

fe e t......................................................................
D istance betw een  axles, m idd le  to  leading,

fee t.....................................................................
) d ia m ete r, in c h e s .........................

C y linders - stroke, in c h e s ...................
J from  ax is to  axis, f e e t ....,

G 'a te  su rface, sq u are  fe e t..............................
H ea t ing  s u rf  ace, square  fee t....................»....... l,4i*8
C ap ac ity  of boiler, oubio f e e t ...............—......  144
W eigh t of engine, em pty , to n s  .......    98
W eight of engine, loaded, to n s  ...................... 42

Thia looom otive ів expeoted to  m ake an 
average Bpeed ot from  веѵепіу-two to  
seventy  eigbt m iles per hour. T be ooaches 
are peouliar, in  th a t th ey  are oarried ineide  
iron girders, w h ile  tb e w heels run under  
the oentre of th e longitudinal Beats. Two  
ахіев, s ix teen  fee t apart, support, through 
eliiptio  springe m ounted upon tb e  oil-boxes 
these longitudinal girdera, whioh have ende 
curving toward th e ground. E aoh girder 
oarriea three other e liip tio  springe, trom  
w hioh is suspended, by m eans ot iron 
rods, the lower fram e on wbioh tb e body of 
th e oar ів supported. T he ooaoh is  separ
ated into tw o storeye, th e low er of whioh  
is m ade in  three pendent section s, w ith  
doors, wbioh m ay be used as baggage 
rooms, eta. Above ia a  single oom partm en  
with oentral passage-way, reaohed by Btair 
w ays a t eaoh end ot th e  ooaoh, and oom  
m unioating w ilh  th e other portion of tbe  
train by hinged platform s. T be resu lt ot 
the tr ia l of th is  new  looom otive w ill be 
watohed w ith  great intereet.

T h e  C o m fo r t*  o t  a  H o s p i t a l .

From  a poor m an’s point of v iew  a 
hoepital is replete w ith  every oom fort, and 
an instanoe ot thiB oame before the w riter's 
notioe a w eek ago, w hen a w om an, on being 
told by the honse-Burgeon of a hospital that 
Bhe m ust " oome in ,” exclaim ed, “ Now  
am  going to live like a lady 1” T h is  w as 
n ot th e  wom an's first experienoe of tbe  
oom forts and diBOomforts of a hospital, and 
therefore her feeliDge m ay be taken ав 
t y i e  ot those of th e poor in general. “ But,"  
th e richer оіаввев w ill argue, " I shall never 
be in  suoh a position aa to require tb e aid 
ot a hospital, as I  have m y ow n doctor to 
attend m e if  I am  il l .” F aots are better  
than argum ents to  oontradiot thiB state  
m ent, and if th e m an w ho talks thue w ill 
caat hia eye down th e pages of th e large 
oalf-bound volum e kept in  th e out' 
p atien t Burgery of a ll th e hospitals  
and in  whioh a description cf 
all oasea treated by  tb e surgeons ie 
reoorded, he w ill find m any a broken lim b  
or fraatured oollarbone, and som e оавев 
too, ot a muoh serious nature, in  whioh tbe  
B u ffe re r baa been found to be a w ealthy  
m an going to or returning from  his business, 
who haa been brought in  sen seless by tbe 
polioe and plaoed in  one of th e wards, 
wbere he has been oarefully tended by the 
ппгвев and Burgeons u n til hia friends oould 
arrange for h is return hom e. Many 
instanoes of tbia nature m ight be quoted, 
but one w ill Bnffioe. A  gentlem an was 
Btepping on to one of th e penny Bteam- 
boats wbioh ply up and down th e T ham es  
and, owing to a lutoh ot the ѵеавеі, slipped  
and hia foot waB orushed betw een tbe 
boat and th e pier. H e a t onoe fainted  
from  th e pain , and waa oarried to the 
nearest hoepital and put in to  one ot th e  
wards, w bere h is  foot was drecaed. Owing 
to the nature ot the injury, and th e Bhook 
to  hia system , he w as unable to be moved 
for в о т е  days, and on leaving he told tbe  
house-surgeon th at he bad up to th a t tim e  
no oonoeption of the oom forts ot a hoepital, 
and th a t after h is s ta y  he should never 
forget H osp ita l Bunday again.—Lor,don 
(Eng ) Banner.

H o w  U e  E n t e r t a i n e d  H im
A urelia  (*n x 'oasly )— H ave you Been 

George thiB evening ? H e prom ised to oall.
B agley— H e did call. I  entertained him  

for an hour before you oam e dow nstairs.
A urelia—You entertained h im , pa?
B agley—Yea. I  gave him  a lis t  of all 

the new  dreseea and gewgawa you bad laet 
year and the ooBt of eaoh. I never Baw a 
young m an m ore interested , y e t he left 
very h u rr ie d ly .__________

T he 9 ih  inst, waa th e oonoluding day of 
tha Aberdeen W apineohaw, and th e prize 
of the Q aeen’e Onp and Gold B adge was 
oarried off by Oorporal J . G. R ae, Aberdeen. 
Am ongat tb e other oom petitioos on th at  
day w as th e In ter-U niversity  m atch , w hioh  
waa won by Aberdeen,

H e  C lo t H I*  C m t o m t r .
T h e follow ing storv  is  told of an enter  

prising N ew  York jobber, tb e even ts hav  
ing taken plaoe reoently. T be m erchant 
in  question , having heard of th e arrival of 
a oountry trader w ho w as known to be a 
large purohaser and ot unquestionable  
oredit, w as resolved to get him  to v is it  h is  
estab lishm ent, and, onoe there, he fe lt виге 
he oould secure him  ав a custom er. H e  
aooordingly sen t out one of bia drum m ers, 
ot whom  he had quite a numbar, adapted  
to every ta ste  and disposition . T be one 
sen t, however, returned w ith out впооевв, 
N o. 2 w as dispatobed, w ith  no better  
гевиіг, and again N o. 3, and во on u n til all 
had gone and oome baok w ith out their  
m an. T he m erchant then w ent him eelf 
and finding th a t brandy and w ater and 
free tiokets to the th eatre were of no avail, 
for the oountry trader did not take one or 
go to th e other, he w as reduced to the 
neoeseity of em ploying a ruse, w hiob, as 
the sequel show s, w as sim ple ав well ав 
effeotual. On taking bia departure after a 
pleaaant interview  th e m erohant took oare 
to  com m it the “ m istake ” of taking the 
trader’s hat inetead of hia ow n. N ex t  
m orning, ав waa expeoted, th e m erohant 
reoeived a prom pt v isit a t h is store from  
the oountry trader, w ho oam e to look up 
the hat whioh he supposed had been bur 
riedly exchanged. T h is w as w hat th e mer 
ohant w anted , and through th ie m eans sold 
a good bill of gooda and Beoured a regular 
oustom er.

A  T r e a c h e r o u s  B a r r e l .

T he Young M en’s C hristian Aenooiation 
people gave a pionio a t E lm ira , N Y .,  on 
th e 5 th of J u ly , and now  tb ey  are tbe  
laugbing-Btook of th e oom m unity. T hey  
got th e laugh on th em  in  thia w ay : B eing  
Btriotly tem peranoe people th ey  Beoured 
barrel and filled it  w ith  ioe-w ater for tbe  
th irety  ; and never before did worldly  
people в е е т  to drink Ohem ung w ater w ith  
greater relieh th an th a t whiob waB supplied  
from  th e  barrel. F in a lly , w ben a ohild 
about 4 or 5 years old, w ho had been drink- 
ing tb is  w ater, began to try  to stand on ite 
head, an inveatigation wae ordered wbiob  
disclosed th e faot th a t th e  ioe-w ater bad 
been plaoed in  a  w hiskey barrel from  whioh  
all of th e form er oontenta had not been 
em ptied  1

ІЛ п е *  f o r  A n g le r* .

C harles W ilm ot, of Boutbville, Conn 
oaught a fish whioh had tw o heada and two  
taile, but only  one body. W e are not in  
form ed w hat kind ot liquor Ch *rles used as 
bait.

“ T he idea of a  m an w eighing 180 pounds 
fooling around for four hours to book a fish 
w eighing fourteen ounoea ia Bomething I 
never oould understand .”— Chap who didn' 
get a bite.

T h e  m a n  w ho ia h an d y  in  ca sting  tro u t flies,
Is likew ise as h a n d y  In castiDg tro n t lu s .
As snow ball develop  th e  m ore  they  a re  rolled,
Bo fish s to iie s  le n g th en  each  tim e  th e y  are  told,

O ur B r a r c  V olun teer*
E ndured th e severe m arohing of th e N orth  
w est oam paign w ith  adm irable forti 
tnde. T be G overnm ent Bhould have 
eupplied th em  w ith  a qu antity  of the  
celebrated P utnam 'a P a in less Oorn 
E xtraotor. I t  never fa ils  to  rem ove оогпв 
pain lessly , and tb e volunteere and every  
body else should have it. В  aware of 
substitu tes. Gat Putnam 'a E xtraotor and  
take no other.

On bia journey through Paria to Bt, 
Petersburg, H err R ubinetein, i t  is  said , ia  
form ed a friend th at hia net profits in  the  
106 " historical ” and other reoitals w hich  
be Ьав given einoe laBt October am ounted  
to, in  round num bers, £20,000.

A lma L adies’ College, S t . T homas, 
enrolled la st year 180 students. I ts  oourses 
are thorough and praotioal, its  faou lty  
oom pesed of graduates and certificated  
teaohers and its  reoord unsurpassed . R ates  
low . For 60 pp. announcem ent, address 

P binoipal A ustin, B . D,

Y oung or m iddle-aged m en euff-.ring 
from  nervous debility , Іовв of m em ory, pre
m ature old age, ав th e reBUlt ot bad habits, 
ehould send 10 oents in Btamps tor large 
illu strated  treatise  suggesting unfailing  
oure. Address W orld’s D ispensary  
M edioal A ssociation , B uffalo, N . Y ,

— E i t  p lenty  of ououmbers, green fru it 
and w aterm elons and you w ill Boon cease 
Btiffering w ith  the h eat— at least in thia 
world.

A FAM ILY M ED IC IN E .—O ver te n  th o u san d  
boxes of B b ig g b ’ L ife F ills  a re  Bold yearly  iu  th e  
D om inion of C anada, w h ich  te th e b e s tg n a ra n te e  
of th e ir  q u a lity  a n d  th e  e s tim a tio n  in  w hich  
th e y  a re  h e ld  as a fam ily  m edioine.

M any s in k  in to  a n  ea rly  grave b y  n o t giving 
a t te n t io n  to  a  s lig h t cough w hich  could be 
stopped  by tim ely  use of a  tw enty-five ce n t b o ttle  
of D r. W ista r’e P u lm on ic  Syrup.

A H u n  f o b  S ix teen  m iles  w ere covered
in  tw o ho u rs  an d  te n  m in u te s  by a  la d  sen t for a 
b o ttle  of B riggs' E lec tric  Oil. G ood tim e  b u t 
poor polloy to  bd so fa r  from  a  d ru g  sto re  w ithou t 
i t  iu  th e  house.

W A N T E D .
Б в ю а ѳ ' B lack  Oil, as  a  lin im e n t fo r horses 

an d  ca ttle  h as  stood th e  te s t  fo r over th ir ty  years, 
aud  now leads th e  m arke t. W orth  ite w eight in  
gold, an d  sells a t  2S cents.

HAVE YOU T R IE D  IT  ?—If  so, you can  te stify  
to  i ts  m arv e llo u s  pow ers of hea ling , a n d  reoom - 
m en d  i t  to  y o u r friends. W e re fe r  to  Briggs’ 
Magic Belief, th e  g ran d  specific fo r bll sum m er 
com plain ts , D iarrhcea, C ho le ra  M orbus D ysen
te ry , C ram pe, Colic, S ickness of th e  S tom ach  
a n d  Bowel Com plainte,

ВОВЕ EY ES.—T h e  G olden E y e  Salve is one  of 
th e  best a rtie les  now in  th e  m a rk e t fo r sure and  
Inflam ed eyes, w eakness of lig h t, an d  g ran u la 
tio n  of th e  lids,

Roderio F a tty , a lit t le  Apaobe, a  pupil in  
the Indian Bohool a t Carlisle, P a ., rtoently  
said to Ыв teaoher ; “ I  don’t like ‘ Roderio 
F a tty .’ I  w ant a new  nam e.” " W h aj 
nam e do you w ant ?” " I  would like* 

Roderio R econ cilia tion ,’ ” said  the little  
redekin.

Thom aa M iller, a 12-year-old Trojan, got 
a pieoe ot w ire and threw  it  over th e  arm ot 
an eleotrio ligh t “ to get a Bhook," as he 
Baid. H e got it . H e w as k'.ookod down, 
arose, fe ll again and again, and died.

Chronic nasal oatarrh—guaranteed oure 
— D r. Bage’a Oatarrh R em edy.

— I t  ia aaid th at the Rav. T . DaW itb 
T alm age w rites moBt of Ыв вегтопв on 
railw ay trains. W e shonld never th ink  of 
doubting tbe assertion. Bom e of b is sen 
tences have evidently  gone through eeveral 
oollieions and have only been rescued in a 
m aim ed condition.

Mr. Sol S m ith  R u ssell is  a t th e hom e cf 
bis father-in -law , W illiam  T . A dam e, 
(Oliver Optio), in  Doroheater. H e w ill 
open h is  season a t M inneapolis.
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A / т а  L a d i e s ’ C o lle g e
S T .  T H O I V I A S , O N T . ,

Offers u n su rp assed  advan tages in

L i t e r a r y  W o r k ,  M u s i c ,  F i n e  A r t s  
n n d  C o m m e r c i a l  S c i e n c e .

i s *  L argely  p a tro n ized  by  a ll th e  denom ina tions .

A ttendanoe last year, 180. 
JR E -O PE N S S E P T E M B E R  9 lh .

F o r  60 pp . A nnouncem ent, address,
P R I N C I P A L  A U S T IN , D .D .

D U N N ’S
B A K I N G
P O W D E R

THE COOK’S  B E S T  FR IE N D

NEW 0 Ш Ш  ROW CiRT CWMPA1IV
O A L T  O N T .

M anufactu rers  W in te rs’ P a te n tR o ad O art. B ug
gies, O arriag  as, S leigh t & co. S end fo r oatalogae , 

J .  W I N T E R « , m a n n g rr , O a ll. O nt.

T h e  R o y a l  M a n u f a c t u r i n g  C o m p a n y

Ö P e r th  S t., G u elp h , O nt.

L. C. WIDEMAN & CO.,
—M AN U FA CTU RERS O F -  

Im p ro rrd  F a m ily  an d  b a n n d ry  M a p le s ,
A nd a ll b inds  of L au n d ry  Appliance*, B arg la r- 
P roof W indow-Sash Locks, S tep  L adders, etc., 
M odel-M aking, M ill-W rifehting a n d  C arp en te r
ing  W ork.

!S "ß E N D  p o r  P r ic b  L i s t .
A g e n t s  W a n t e d .

A R M S T R O N G S
К  и  erg у  a n d  C a r r i a g e  G e a r s .

T H B  “ D E F I A N C E . ”
T his  G ear supp lies th e  d em and  of th e  Drivin* 

P ub lic  for low h ang ing  buggies, an d  сотЬ іпѳь 
w ith  th is  ligh tness, ease of m otion, g rea t s tren g th  
and  d u rab ility . P rices very  m odera te  W heels 
t i re d  w ith  o u r D ouble F lange 8 tee l T ire  wer«r 
fully  fou r tim es as long as those w ith  o rd in a ry  
t i re  steel, b en d  fo r ou r d escrip tive  c ircu lar. *  
•f. R . A R T lST R O N C r M anufacturing C«r;, 

(Lid ), G u elp h , C anada.

BRANTFORD
Cm,D и д  та тмЦ
NEVER FAILS.
WESLEYAN LADIES' COLLEGE

H A M I L T O N ,  C A N A D A .

T h e  F i r e t  e f  th e  L a d i r s ’ r o l l r g e e ,  Has
g radua ted  over 200 JadieH in  th e  fu ll course H as 
educated  over 2,C00. F u ll facu lties  in  L ite ra tu re  
L ansuages, M usic an d  Art. T h e  la rg e -1 College 
b u ild ing  in  th e  Province. W ill open  on Sept., 1st 
1886 A ddress th e  P rincipal

A . B tlU N H ) D . D ., L  L .^

CONSUMPTION.
I have a positive remedy for the above dieeaee ; bv its use 

thoueande of caece of the worst kiud au l of long standing 
have been cured. Indeed, so strong is my faith in ite 
efficacy, that I wi'l send TWO BOTTLES FREE, together 
■with a VALUABLE TREATISE on thie disease to any 
Bufferer. Give express and P. O. address.

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

W ANTED—LADIB3S to  work for us a t  th e ir  
own hom es $7 to  S10 per w eek oan be q u ie tly  
m ade. No pho to  p a in tin g ; no canvassing. F o r  
fu ll p a rticu la rs , ріеаьѳ addtees, a t  once. C rescen t 
A rt Oo., 19 C en tra l S tree t, Boston, Mass., Box 
1TQ.


