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B ereavem en t.
o a n n o t  m a k e  i t  seem  t h a t  sb e  is  £ e a d ;
I  w ak e  u p  in  t b e  n ig h t  a n d  c a ll  to  h e r —

S tre tc h  o u t  m y  h a n d  to  to u c h  h e r  l i t t l e  h e a d , 
T h in k in g  t h a t  in  h e r  s leep  I  b e a rd  h e r  s ti r ,

A n d  find , a la s  I t h a t  t h e r e  is  n o th in g  th e re , 
W h e re  I  h a d  th o u g h t  m y  c h ild , b u t  e m p ty  a ir .

U p o n  m y  b r e a s t  I  o f te n  fee l h e r  h a n d s ,
A n d  t h e i r  w a rm  to u c h e s  th r i l l  m e  w i th  sw ift 

b lis s .
O h. l i t t l e  c h ild ,” I  c ry , "  G od  u n d e rs ta n d s  
W h a t  m o th e r s  fee l w h e n  l i t t l e  o n e s  th e y  k is s  Г  

A nd  p u t  o u t  e a g e r  a rm s  to  c la sp  to  m e —
A c h ild  of sh a d o w s a n d  of m em o ry .

W h e n  I  fo rg e t  t h e  s ile n c e  ro u n d  th e  sp o t 
Ie  t h a t  s tr a n g e  s ile n c e  fo llo w in g  a f te r  d e a th ,

I  h u s h  th e  b o y s  : “ T re a d  so ftly —w a k e  h e r  n o t .” 
T h e y  look  a t  m e  a n d  say , w i th  a w e -h u sh ed  

b re a th ,
"  W h y , b a b y ’s d e a d  1 D id  y o u  fo rg e t  i t  ?" No, 
B u t  lo v e  re b e ls , a n d  w ill n o t  h a v e  i t  so.

I  fee l h e r  p re s e n c e  w i th  m e, d a y  a n d  n ig h t  ;
J u s t  now , in  t h e  s ti l l  tw ilig h t  sh e  w as h e re ,

I  th o u g h t,  a lth o u g h  th e  c h ild  w as o u t  o f Bight— 
I n  t h a t  ro o m  y o n d e r  b u t  so n e a r  

I  h e a rd  h e r  la u g h in g  in  low , c h ild ish  g lee  ;
T h e  s w ee tes t s o u n d  e a r th  e v e r  h a d  fo r  m e.

I  c a lle d  h e r  to  m e, I  fe l t  h e r  eyes 
U p o n  m e, a s  o f old, b u t  c o u ld  n o t  see  

H e r  face , b r ig h t  w ith  t h e  g lo ry  of n ew  skies,
A n d  y e t  I  k n e w  t h a t  Bhe w as n e a r  to  m e,

A n d  th e n  th e  th o u g h t  c a m e  t h a t  a  m o r ta l 's  
ey es

A re  e v e r  b l in d  to  th in g s  o f  P a ra d is e .

B u t  so m e  d a y  I  s h a ll  see  h e r  a s  s h e  is  ;
T h e  b l in d n e s s  w ill b e  gone, a n d  I  s h a ll  cry,

" O h, l i t t l e  c h ild , c o m e  b a c k  to  m o th e r ’s k is s !” 
A nd  th en -  o h , th e n ,  I  t h in k  t h a t  w h e n  I  d ie, 

T h is  th o u g h t  w ill m a k e  m e  s tro n g  a ll  p a in  to  
bea r,

H e a v e n ’s b u t  a  s te p  a h e a d , a n d  sh e  is  th e re !

T h e Cnood Wife*
“ I  a m  o o k in g  fo r  a  w ife.

T ru e  a n d  k in d  a n d  p r e t ty  ;
I  d o n ’t  a sk  t h a t  s h e  s h o u ld  b e  

S ty lieb , w ise  a n d  w it ty .
I  w a n t  a  good h o u s e k e e p e r  ;

P r a y  h o w  s h a ll  I  t e l l  h e r ?
B e a d  th e  se c re t, m o th e r  d e a r.” 

“ T ry  a n d  see  b e r  c e lla r .

"  I f  y o u  f in d  i t  c le a n  a n d  sw eet,
A ll in  tip - to p  o rd e r ,

Y ou m a y  v e n tu r e  a  k in d  w ord , 
J u s t  to  crosB th e  b o rd e r .  

P a r lo r s  a re  n o  t r u s ty  key ,
So, i f  you  w o u ld  gu^-ss h e r, 

N e v e r  m in d  th e  bric-a-brac— 
W a tc h  th e  k i tc h e n  d resse r .

"  ’T is  t h e  g?rl t h a t ’s  o rd e r ly
M akes th e  h o u s e h o ld  p le a s u re  ; 

A n d  n o t  m a n y  u n d e rs ta n d  
H ow  to  ta k e  h e r  m e a e u re .

S h e  m a y  p la y  a  f in e  n o c tu r n e , , v  
P a in t  a  p re t ty  c lu s te r  ; ^

B u t  b e  s u re  t h a t  s h e  c a n  u s e -■£- 
B o th  th e  b ro o m  a n d  d u s te r .  -

“ F o r  th e  p le a s a n t  e v e n in g  h o u rs  
S h e  h a s  u se d  a d o rn in g  ;

Bee h e r  in  th e  k i tc h e n , son,
A t t h e  e a r ly  m o rn in g .

I f  eh e  c a n  w ith  c h e e r fu l  h e a r t ,  
E v e ry  d u ty  c a rry ,

S h e ’s th e  w ife  fo r  d a ily  l ife — 
S h e ’s th e  g irl  t c  m a r r y .”

HER CRADLE.
T h e re  a re  te a r s  o n  th e  g e n tia n e ’ ey e lid s , 

аѳ th e y  l if t  th e m , f r in g e d  a n d  f a i r  ;
D o th e y  th in k  of th e  v a n is h e d  b r ig h tn e ss  

Of m y  b a b y ’s g o ld en  h a i r  ?

T h e re ’s a  c lo u d  a d ro o p  in  t h e  h e a v e n s , 
T h a t  sh a d o w s t h e i r  s u n n y  h u e  ;

D o es i t  m o u rn  fo r  th e  r a d i a n t  g lan c e s  
O f m y  b a b y ’s eyes  so  b lu e  ?

T b e  g o ld en  ro d  p in e s  in  t h e  fo ree t,
T h e  a s te r  p a le s  b y  th e  b ro o k ;

Do th e y  m is s  h e r  d a n c in g  fo o ts te p  
I n  e a c h  d im  a u d  flo w ery  n o o k  ?

N ow , a ll  th ro u g h  th e  r a d i a n t  a u tu m n , 
W h e re v e r  I  w alk , I  w eep  ;

F o r  I  t h in k  o f th e  lo n e ly  c ra d le  
W h e re  Bhe l ie th  in  p e a ce , a s le e p .

O h, c o v e r h e r  w a rm , b r ig h t  lea f le ts  !
O h  c o v e r h e r  w a rm  a n d  de» p  !

Ab d o w n  in  t h a t  d e so la te  c ra d le ,
M y b a b y  is  ly in g  a s leep .

THE STRAW HAT LAMENT.
H ow  d e a r  to  m y  h e a d  w as th e  s tra w  h a t  of 

B um m er,
T h e  p la in -w o v e n  b a s k e t  t h a t  n ow  I  a m  fa in

T o  sw ap  fo r t h e  sa b le  a n d  f e l te d  n ew co m er,
W h ich , h o t  a s  a n  o v en , is  b a k in g  m y  b ra in  !

L ik e  a  p o o r c ro f te r ’s  th a t c h  o n  a  h u t  of K il
k e n n y

T h e  b re e z e s  o f m o rn in g  c re p t  th ro u g h  i t  
a lw a y  ;

’T w as  l ig h te r  a p d  b r ig h te r  a n d  c o o le r  th a n  
an y ,

A nd  c h e a p e r—i t  c o s t b u t  a  q u a r te r  in  M ay 1
T h e  h e a d g e a r  o f s u m m e r,  th e  s tra w  h a t  of 

B um m er,
I  lo v ed  i t —i t  c o s t b u t  a  q u a r te r  in  M ay  !

A  N ovel In T hree f^hmptere.
CHAPTER I.

Soene—A  wooded oopse. There is no 
partioular reason why the воепе should be 
laid in a wooded oopse. A nyw here else  
woald have done juet as w ell. Besides, 
every one knows that oops are not wooded. 
T hey m ay be, and very often are, w ooden
headed ; but wooded, (oreooth 1 M ethinks, 
upon the whole, we had better ohange the 
soene and ohapter.

CHAPTER II.
Patrioio F laherti and B elinda Gradi 

were seated on a turret of a oastle in  tbe 
R ue di Mulberry— in reality  they were 
seated on the roof of a tenem ent, but it 
Bounds better put in  tb is w ay—where 
resided the fair m aiden’s parents. The  
beautiful moon shone down upon them , 
wooing them  to thoughts of love. Long 
bad they sat there indulging in love’s young 
dream. B elinda wore a far-away, dreamy  
look and a Mother Hubbard, and as 
Patrioio gazed on her he was movad to say, 
in a voioe th at waB aa m usioal as a file, 
“ W ilt thou be m ine ? ”

11 Nay, nay, Patrioio,” answered the  
maid. “ The one I wed m ust possess a 
fam ous nam e. N o oommoa plebe shall 
w in m y hand.”

“ Bo be it . If before tbe aurora gilds the 
hem isphere, as it  were, I perform a feat 
that Bhall make m e fam ous, w ilt thou be 
m ine ? ”

“ N ow you're Bhouting,” wae the maid's 
reply.

“ T hat’s a go I ” avowed Patrioio.
CHAPTER III.

H e kept b is word. Before the bright orb 
of day had fu lly  risen he had aooomplished 
a feat that made all men вреак of him , 
and the morning journals ring w ith his 
fam e and Bing peana of praise. A ll over 
the land from Maine to T exas, from tbe 
A tlantio to the Paoifio, hia nam e was 
heralded. H e had jumped the Brooklyn  
Bridge.—N .Ï .  Sun.

H o w  to V ail в  HtateemaD a  L iar .
I t  is noted by a writer in the Brooklyn  

E a g l e  that the B ritieh statesm en oall one 
another liara in a more polite  m a n n e r than  
do the statesm en in  Amerioa. On Monday 
evening Mr. G ladstone, Bpeaking on the 
Parnell B ill, Baid that the G overnm ent ad
m itted tbat “ the judioial rents were too 
b ieh .” Interrupted by anonym ous ories of 
“ N o I” he asked :

W hat did Lord Salisbury m ean when 
he said that the difference between just 
rents and judioial rents must be made up 
by the State ?"

Lord Randolph Ohurohill answered the 
question em phatioally :

“ Salisbury never said anything of the 
kind.”

W hereupon Mr. Gladstone replied, with  
severe dignity :

“ The noble lord is bold in his assertion. 
I  do not know whether there is any lim it to 
th at boldness. B u t I see no ground to re- 
oede from m y statem ent.”

B u t Lord Salisbury him self wan yet to 
be heard from, and he took the floor at a 
m eeting of the Hertfordshire Oonservative 
Club to say :

“ Mr. Gladstone is a m aster of mi quota
tion, but I do not believe tbat he w ai ever 
во brilliant or BuooeBBful before.”

ГІІОЙ1І S ta le  o l Une* ria lD t,.
W e have heard a number ot good things 

on “ dudes,” but none better than on one 
who, for som e inoomprebenBible reason, 
w as married one day last w .ek  to a Btout, 
healthy oountry girl. T he dude was per
fum ed, wore frills in  hiB ehirt, atfthhiB hair 
onrled, and hs presented suoh à fem inine  
appearanoe that the olergyman d *d  : “ I 
don’t want to make any m istake about 
th is business, so whioh ot yon is the bride, 
anyhow ?”—Potter County Journal.

—A oomet has been disoovered at the 
Oape of Good Hope.

TBE CHOICE OF THREE :
A .  N O V E L .

So the years wore on till,’when they ware 
eighteen, Mr. Oardus, after bis sudden 
fashion, anncuooed hia intention of Bending 
them  both to Cambridge, E rn est alweya  
rem em bered it, for it was on that very day 
that be first made the acquaintance of 
Florence Oeswiok. H e had just issued from  
his uaole's presenoe and was seeking D olly, 
to oom m unioate the intelligence to her, 
when be suddenly blundered in upon old 
Мівв Oeswiok, and with her a young lady. 
T his young lady, to whom Miss Oeswiok 
introduoed him  ав her nieoe, at onoe a t
tracted his attention. O j being introdaoed, 
the girl, who waB about h is own age, touohed 
his outstretobed palm  w ith her slender fin- 
gern, throwing on him  at the в ате  m om ent 
so sharp a look from her brown eyes that 
he afterward deolared to Jerem y th at it 
i e >med to go right through him . She was 
a remarkable looking girl. Tbe hair, whioh 
curled profusely over a shapely head, was, 
like the eyes, brown ; the oomplexion olive, 
the features t mall and the lips fu ll, ourving 
ovar A beautiful set ot teeth. Ia  person tha  
wae rather short, bu t squarely built, and at 
her early age her figure w as perfectly  
formed. Indeed, she m ight to all appear
ance have been muoh older than she was. 
There was little  of the typioal girl about 
her. W hile be was Btill observing her, hiB 
uuole came into the room and waa duly in- 
troduosd by tbe old lady to ber nieoe, who 
had, she Baid, come to ebare her loneliness.

“ Aod how do you like Keaterwiok, M iss 
Florence?" asked Mr. Oardus w itb his 
usual oourtly sm ile.

“ I t  is  much what I  expeoted—a little  
duller, perhaps,” she answered com posedly.

“ Ah, perhaps you have beeu aooustomed  
to a gayer spot.”

“ Тав; till my m other died we lived at 
Brighton. There ів plenty of life  there. 
N ot tbat we oould m ix in it, we were too 
poor ; but, at any rate, we oould watoh it .” 

11 D o you like lite, M iss Florence ?"
“ Yes, wa only live suoh a short tim e. I 

should like,” Bhe w ent on, throwing ber 
head baok and bait oloBing her eyes, “ to see 
as muoh as I  oan and to exhaust every 
em otion .”

11 Perhaps, M iss F.orenoe, you would find 
som e oi them  rather u n [h a sa n t,” answered  
Mr. Oardus w ith a sm ile.

11 P jcs ib ly  ; but it is  better to travel 
through a bad oountry than to grow in a 
good one.”

Mr. Oardus sm iled again, tbe girl inter
ested him  rather.

“ D jy o u  know, M iss OsBwiok,” he said, 
obanging the subjeot and  addresBiog the 
sta te ly  old lady wuo was sitting sm oothing  
her laoes and looking rather aghast at her 
niece's utteranoeB , " that tbis young gentle
man is going to oollege, aod  Jerem y, too?” 

11 In d ee d ? ’ eaid Miss Oeswiok, “ I hope 
that you w ill do great things there, E rn est.” 

W hile E rn est was disclaim ing any in ten 
tions of the sort, Miss Fiorenoe out in again, 
rab iog  her еуев from a do ip contem plation  
of tb at young gentlem an’s long Bhanks, 
wbioh were writhing uader her keen glanoe 
aud tw isting them selves serpent w ise round 
tbe legs ot tbe ohair.

•‘ I did not know,” she s a id ,11 th at they  
took boys at oollege.”

Then tbey took their leave, and E rn est 
stigm atized her to D orothy ав a “ beast.” 

B u t she was at leaBt attraotive in ber 
own peouliar fashion, and during the next 
year or tw o be got pretty intim ate w ith her.

And so E rn est and Jerem y went up to 
Cambridge, but did not Bet tbe plaoe on 
fire, nor were tbe voioes of tutors loud in 
their praise, Jerem y, it  is true, rowed one 
year in  tbe 'V arsity Raoe and peiform ed  
prodigies of Btrength, and so oovered h im 
self w ith a sort of glory, whioh, personally  
being of a m odest mind, he did not particu
larly appreoiate. E rn est did not even do 
th at. B a t somehow, by hook or by crook, 
they, at the term ination of their oollegiate 
oareer, took som e Bort of degree and then 
departed from the shores ot the Cam, on 
whioh they had spent m any a jovial day— 
Jerem y to return to Kesterwiok and Егпеѳі 
to pay several visits to oollege friende in 
town and elsewhere.

And so ended the first little  round ot 
their days.

O H A P TE R  V.
ETA'S PROMISE.

W hen on leaving Cambridge Jerem y got 
baok to D um ’s N obs, Mr. OarduB reoeived 
him  w ith hie usual sem i-oontem ptuous 
ooldness, a m ental attitude tb at often  
nearly drove tbe young fellow  wild with  
m ortilioation. N ot that Mr. Oardus really  
fe lt any contem pt for him  now, be had lost 
all that yeara ago wben the boy had been 
во anxious to go and 11 earn hie bread,” but 
he oould never forgive him  for being tbe  
aon of hia father, or oonquer bis inherent 
dislik  tto him . On the other hand, he oer
ta in ly did not allow  th is to interfere with  
his treatm ent of tbe lad. I f  anything, in 
deed, it made him  more careful. W hat he 
spent upon E rnest, that sum  he spent on 
Jerem y, pound for pound ; bnt thero was 
this difference about it, tbe m oney he spent 
on E rnest he gave from lova, and th at on 
Jerem y from a sense ot duty.

Now Jerem y knew all th is w ell enough, 
and it made bim  very anxious to earn hiB 
own living am) beoome independent ot Mr. 
Oardus. B u t i t  is  one thing to be anxious 
to earn your own living and quite another 
to  do it, as m any a poor wretob knows to 
bis oost, and when Jerem y eet his slow  
brain to oonsider bow he should go about 
the task, it quite failed to supply him with  
any feasible idea. And yet be did not 
want much. Jerem y wae not of an am b iti
ous tem peram ent. I f  he oould earn enough 
to keep a oottage over hia bead and find 
him self in food and olothes and powder and 
shot, be would be perfeotly oontent. In 
deed, there were lo  be only two sine qua 
nan's in his ideal oooupation ; it  m ust adm it 
ot a considerable am ount of out-door exer
cise, and be of suoh a nature ав would per
m it him  to вее plenty ot E rnest. W ithout 
more or Іевв of E rn est’s oompany, life  
would not, be considered, be worth living.

For a week or more after bis arrival 
hom e these perplexing reflections simmered  
inoessantly inside Jerem y’s head, till, at 
length, feeling th at they were getting too 
muoh for him , he determ ined to oooBult hie 
sieter, whioh, aa ahe bad three tim es his 
braine, he would hsve done w ell to think ot 
before.

D olly  fixed ber steady blue eyes upon 
him  and listened to his tale in Bilenoe.

“ And во you see, D oll,”—he alw ays  
oalled her D oll—he ended up, “ I ’m in a 
regular fix. I don’t know what I ’m fit for 
unless it ’s to row a boat, or let myBelf out 
to bad Bbots to kill tbeir game for them . 
You see, I m ust atiok on to E rnest ; I don’t 
teel, som ehow, as though I  oould get along 
w ithout bim  ; if it waBn’t for that, I ’d em i
grate. I  should be just the chap to out 
down big trees in Vanoouver’s Island, or 
brfur*%)І1°£кв,” be added m editatively. 
r ^wat goose, Jerem y,” was his
e ' ' M h m W n't. H e looked up, not as in  

^ K fK ie p t i4 in g  her statem ent, but 
> vb'rfflJttTfurther inform ation.

are a great goose, I say. W hat do 
•.uppose th at I have been doing all 

a three years and more that you have 
i rowing boats and w asting tim e up at 

oullege? I  have been thinking, Jerem y.”
“ Yes, and so bave I, but there is no good 

in thinking.”
“ No, not it you stop there ; but I've been 

aoting, too. I've врокеп to Reginald and 
made a plan, and he hasaooepted m y plan.” 

“ You always were olever, D oll. You’ve 
got all the braine and I ’ve got all the siza,” 
and he surveyed as much aa he oould see of 
him selt ruefully.

“ You don’t ask  wbat I bave arranged,” 
sbe Baid sharply, for, in alluding to her 
w ant ot stature, Jerem y had touohed a sore 
point.

" I am w aiting for you to te ll m e.”

“ W ell, you are to be artieled to R egi
nald.”

“ O h,L ord ! ’ groaned Jarem y, “ I don’t 
like that, at a ll.”

“ B e quiet till I have told you. You are 
to be an io led  to Reginald and be is to pay 
you an allowanoe of a hundred a year while 
you are articled, во that if you don’t like it 
you needn’t live here.”

" B u t I don’t like the bueinees, D oll ; I 
hate it ; it  ia a beastly business ; it ’s a 
devil's business.”

11X should like to know w hat right you 
have to talk like that, Mr. E io w a ll. L et 
me tell you that m any better men than you  
are oontent to earn their living by law yer’s 
work. I  suppoae tbat a man oan be honest 
аз a lawyer as well as in any otber trade.” 

Jarem y Bhook h is  head doubtfully. “ I t ’s 
blood suoking,” he said energetically, '

“ Then you m ust suok blood,” sbe 
answered w ith deoision. “ Look here, 
Jerem y, don't be pig-headed and upset all 
my plans. I f  you fa ll cut w ith Reginald  
over this be won't do anything else for you. 
H e doesn’t like you, you know, and would  
be only too glad to pick a quarrel witb you  
it he oould do it w ith  a ulear ooneoiecoe, 
and then where would you be, iB houid  like 
to know ?”

Jerem y was unable to form an opinion as 
to where be would be, eo she w ent on :

" You m ust tako it  forthe present, at any 
rate. And then there ia another thing to 
tb ink of. .E rneB t ie to go to the bar, and  
unless you beoome a lawyer, if anything  
happened to Reginald, there will be nobody 
to give him  a start, and I'm  told that is 
everything a t  tbe bar."

Thia last Jarem y adm itted to be a 
weighty argument.

" I t  is a precious rum sort of a lawyer I 
shall m ake,” be said eadly, " about as good 
as grandfather yonder, I'm  thinking. By- 
the-way, how has he been getting on ?"

11 Oh, just as usual, write, write, write all 
day. He thinks that he is working out hie 
tim e. He has got a new stiok now, on 
whioh he has nicked all tbe m onths and 
years that have to run before he has done, 
little  nioks for tbe montbB and big опев tor 
tbe years. Tbere are eight or ten big ones 
lett uow. Every m onth he cuts out a nick. 
I t ia very dreadful. You know, he thinks 
that Reginald is the devil and he bates bim, 
too. Tbe other day, when he had no w rit
ing to do iu the offiae, I found him  drawing 
pictures of him  with borns and a tail, such 
awful piolures, and I  think Reginald always 
looks like th at to him . Aud then, some- 
tim ee, be w ants to go out riding, especially  
at night. Only laet week they found him  
putting a bridle on to the grey mare, the 
one tb at Reginald som etim es rides, you  
know.”

" W hen did yon say tb »t ErneBt wae 
oomlug baok ? ’ Bhe eaid after a pause.

“ W hy, D oll, I  told you—next Monday  
week.”

H er face fe ll a little . " Oh, I thought 
you said Saturday."

" W hy do you w ant to know ?"
“ Oh, only about getting hia room ready.” 
“ W hy, it ia ready ; I looked iu yester

day.”
“ Nonsense ! You know nothing about 

it ,” she answered, coloring. “ O om e,I wish  
you would go out ; I want to oount the 
linen and you are iu the w ay.”

Thus abjured, Jerem y removed h is large 
form trom the table on whioh he had been 
sitting, and, w histling to N aile (now a very  
anoient and prem aturely wise uog), Bet off 
for a walk. H e had mooned aloag some 
little  way w ith his hands in  his pookets 
and hiB eyes on tbe ground, reflecting on 
the unpleasant fate in Btore for him  as an 
articled clerk, continually under the glance 
of Mr. Oardus’ roving eye, when suddenly 
he beoame aware tbat two ladieB were 
standing on tbe edge of tbe cliff w ith in a 
dozan yards ot bim . H e would have turned 
and fled, for Jerem y hud a marked dislike 
to ladies' society, and a strong opinion, 
whiob, however, he never expressed, that 
women were the root of all evil ; b ut, th ink
ing that he had been seen, he feared that 
retreat would appear rude. Iu  one of the 
young ladies, for they were young, be 
reoognizad Miss Florence Oeswiok, who to 
a'l appearance bad not ohangedin the least 
since, в оте  years ago, she oame with her 
aunt to oall on Dorothy. There was the 
в а т е  brown bair, curling as profusely as 
ever,tbe sam e keen brown eyes and ripe lips, 
the sam e sm all features and resolute ex 
pression of faoe. H er i quare figure bad 
indeed developed a little . In ber tight- 
fitting dress it  looked alm oet handsom e, 
and somehow its very squareness, tbat 
m ost women would have oonBidered a 
defeot, contributed to tbat air of power 
aud unobanging purpose that wouid have 
made Fiorenoe Oeswiok remarkable among 
a hundred handsom er wom en.

“ How do you do ?" said F.orenoe, in her 
sharp m anner. “ You looked as though 
you were walking in your sleep ”

Before Jerem y oould find a reply to thiB 
remark, the other yourg lady, who had 
beeu looking in ten tly  over tbe edge of tbe  
cliff, turned round and Btruck him  dumb. 
Iu bis lim ited experienoe he had never seen 
Buoh a beautiful woman before.

Sbe was a head and shoulders taller than  
ber sister, so ta ll indeed tbat only ber own 
natural graoe oould save liar from looking 
awkward. L ike her sieter Bhe wae a 
brunette, only of a muob more pronounced 
type. H er waving hair was blaok, and ao 
wore her beautiful еуев and tbe long laaheB 
th at curled over them . The oomplexion  
was a olear olive, tbe lips like ooral, and 
tbe teeth em ail and regular. E very ad
vantage that Nature oan lavish on a woman  
she had endowed her w ith in abundanoe, 
including radiant health  and epirits. To  
these oharms m ust be added that Bweet 
and kindly look whioh som etim es finds a 
home on the faoes of good wom en, a soft 
voioe, a quiok intelligence, and an utter 
abeence ot oonoeit or sell-oonsoiousueBS, 
and tbe reader w ill get som e idea ot what 
E va Oeswiok was like in the first flush ot 
her beauty.

“ L et m e introduoa m y sister E va, Mr. 
Jones.”

B u t Mr. Jones was tor tbe mcm-jnt 
paralyzed ; he oould not even take off his 
hat.

" W ell," said Fiorenoe, presently, 41 sbe 
is not Medusa ; there ів no need for you to 
turn into Btone.”

T h is woke bim  up—indeed, Fiorenoe bad 
an ugly triok ot waking people up occasion
a lly—and he took off his hat, whioh was 
as usual a d irty one, and m uttered в о т е - 
thing inaudible. As for E va, she blushed, 
and with ready w it said that Mr. Jones  
was no doubt astonished at tbe filthy state  
of ber dress (as a m atter oi taot, Jerem y  
oould not have Bworn that she had one on 
at all, muoh Іевв its oondition.) “ Tbe laot 
is ,” she w ent on, “ I have been lying flat 
on the grass and looking over the edge ot 
tbe oliff."

" W hat at ?” asked Jerem y.
“ W by, tbe bonee.”
T he epot on whioh they were standing  

wes part c f the ancient graveyard of 
Titheburgh Abbey, and ав the sea en- 
oroaobed year by year, m ultitudes of tbe 
bones of tbe long-dead inhabitants of 
Kesterwiok were washed out ot tbeir quiet 
graves and Btrewed upon the beaoh and 
unequal surfsoee of tbe oliff.

" Look,” she said, kneeling down, an 
exam ple that he followed. About six  feet 
balow tbem , whiob was tbe depth at whioh 
tbe corpses bad originally been laid, oould 
be seen fragm ents of lead and rotting wood 
projecting from tbe surfaoe of the oliff, 
and what was a more ghastly  sight, eight 
inches or more of the leg-bones of a man, 
off whioh the feet had been washed away. 
On a ledge in  tbe sandy cliff, about tw enty- 
five feet from  the top and sixty  or so from  
the bottom, tbere lay quite a oolleotion of 
human rem ains of all sorts and sizes, oon- 
Bfieuous among them  being the bones that 
had oomposed the teet that belonged to tbe 
projeoting shanks.

" Isn't it dreadful ?” said E va, gazing 
down w ith аврсоіев of tasoination ; " ju st  
fanoy ooming to that I Look a t that little  
baby's skull ju st by the big one. P e r h a ji

that is tbe mother’s. And oh, wbat is that 
buried in tbe sand ?"

As muob ot the objaot to w hich she 
pointed as was visible looked like an old 
oannon-ball, but Jerem y soon oame to a 
different conclusion.

“ I t  ів a bit of a lead ooffin,” he aaid.
“ Oil, I should like to get down there 

and tiod out what ів in it. Oan’t you get 
down ?”

Jerem y shook his bead. “ I ’ve done it as 
a boy,” be said, “ when I was very light ; 
but it  is no good m y trying uow, tbe sand 
would give w ith me, and I  should go to the 
bottom .”

H e was willing to do m ost things to 
oblige th is lovely oreature, but Jerem y was 
above all things praotioal, and did not see 
the use of breaking his neok for nothing.

" W ell,” abe said, “ you oertaiDly are 
rather heavy.”

" Fiftean stone,” be said, mournfully.
" Виз I am not ten ; I think I oould get 

down ”
“ You’d better not try w ithout a rope.” 

Just then tbeir conversation was interrupted  
by Fiorenoe's olear voioe.

“ When you two people hava quite 
finished staring at those disgusting bones, 
perhaps, E va, you w ill oome home to lunob. 
If you only kuew how Billy you look, 
sprawling there like two Turks going to b i  
bastinadoed, perhaps you would get up.” 

This waB too muoh for E va ; she got up 
at once, and Jerem y followed suit.

" Wby oou li you not let us exam ine our 
bones in paaoe, Fiorenoe ?” said ber sister, 
j akingly.

" Beoause you are really too idiotio.— 
Ycu вее, Mr. Jones, anything tbat is old 
and fusty, and has to do w ith old fogies 
who are dead and g< ne oonturieB ago, has 
tbe greatest obarms for m y Bieter. She 
would like to go home nnd make stories 
about those bones, »лове they were, and 
what they did, and all the rest of it. She 
oalls i t  im agination ; I oall it fudge.”

E va flushed up, but said nothing ; 
evidently she was not acoustomed to 
anBwer ber elder sister, and ргеаэпііу tbey. 
parted to go tbeir separate ways.

“ W hat a great oaf tbat Jerem y is I"' 
said Florence to her sister on their hom e
ward way.

“ I did not think him an oaf at a ll,” she 
replied, warmly ; 111 thought him  very 
nioe.”

Florence shruggad her square shoulders. 
“ W ell, of oourse, it you like a giant witb  
as muoh brain as an owl, there is  nothing  
more to be said. You Bhould вее E rnest ; 
he is nioe, it you like.”

“ You веет to be very fin d  of E rn est.”
“ Yes, I am ,” was the reply, " and I hope 

that wben be oomea you won’t poaob on my 
manor.”

"Y ou  need not be afraid,” answered Eva  
smiling, “ I promise to leave your E rnest 
alooe.” ^

“ T hen that ia a bargain,” said Florence 
sharply. “ Mind tbat you keep t> your 
word.”

C H A PT E R  V I.
JEREMY FALLS IN LOVE,

Jerem y for the first tim e in вотэ years 
had no appetite for his dinner tbat day, a 
phenomenon that filled D  irothy w ith alarm.

11 My dear Jerem y,” she Baid afterward, 
" w bat oan be the m atter w ith you? You 
had only one helping ot beef and no pud
ding I”

“ Nothing at all,” be replied sulkily, and 
the subjeot dropped.

“ D o ll,” said Jarem y presently, " do you 
know Mias E va Сев» iok ? '

" Yae, I have seen her twioe.”
“ W bat do you think cf ber, D oll ?" 
“ W bat do you think ot her?" replied  

that oautious youcg person.
" I think tbat ebu is beautiful as—as an 

angel.”
“ Q jite  poetical, I  deolare I W bat next ? 

Havo you seen her ? '
“ O! oourse, else how Bhould I know that 

she was beautiful?”
“ Ab, no wonder you had only onoe of 

beef !”
Jerem y oolored.
“ I am going to oall there this afternoon ; 

would you like to aome ?" went on b is sister. 
“ Yes, I'll oome.”
“ B atter and better I I t  w ill be tbe first 

oall I ever remember your having paid.”
“ Y  ou don’t think Bhe will mind, D  all ?”
“ W hy should she m ind? MoBt people 

don't mind being oalled on, even it tbey  
have a pretty feoa.”

“ P retty  faoe I She ia pretty all over.”
“ W ell, then, a pretty all over. I start at 

three ; don’t be late.”
Thereupon Jerem y w ent off to beautify  

him self for tbe оосавіоп, and h is sister  
gezad at his departing form with tbe puzzled 
expression tbat had distinguished ber ав a 
child.

“ H e's going to fall in love w ith her,” she 
said to hereelf, “ and no wonder ; any man 
would ; sbe is ‘ pretty all over,’ as he said, 
and w hat more does a man look at ? I wish  
tb at Bhe would fall in love him  before 
E rnest oomes bom e,” and Bhe sighed.

A t a quarter to three Jerem y reappeared 
looking particularly huge in a black ooat 
and bis Sunday trousers. W ben tbey  
reached the oottage where Мівв Oeswiok 
lived w itb her nieoes, they  were deB tined  to 
m eet w itb  a disappointm ent, for neither of 
tbe young ladies was at bom e. Miss Oes
wiok, however, was there and reoeived them  
very cordially.

“ I виррове that you have oome to see my 
newly-im ported niece,” she said; “ in faot, 1 
am sure you have, Mr. Jerem y, beoause you 
never oame to oall upon m e in your life. 
Ah, it  ів wonderful bow young men will 
ohange their babits to please a pair of bright 
eyes !”

Jerem y blushed painfully at tb is Bally, 
but Dorothy oame to his resoue,

“ H as Misa E va oome to live w ith you 
tor good ?" Bbe asked.

“ Yes, I think so. You see, m y dear, 
between you and me, ber aunt in London, 
with whom Bbe wae living, bas got a fam ily  
cf daughters who have reoently come out. 
E va bas been kept baok as long as possible, 
but now tb at she ia tw enty it  was impossible 
to keep ber baok any more. B u t tben, on 
tbe otber band, it  wae fe lt, at least I  think  
it was felt, that to oontinue to bring Eva  
out with her cousins would be to quite ruin 
their ohanoe of settling in life, because when 
ehe waB in tbe room, no man oould be got 
to look at tbem . And во, you see, E va has 
been sent down here as a penalty for being 
so handsom e.”

“ Most of us would be glad to undergo 
heavier penalties than that it wo oould only 
be guilty of tbe orim e,’’ said D orothy a 
little  sadly.

“ Ah, my dear, I dare вау you think во,” 
answered the old lady. “ Every young 
woman longs to be beautiful and get tbe 
admiration of men, but are tbey any tbe 
happier for it ? I  doubt it. Very often that 
admiration brings endless troubles in its  
train, and, perhaps, in tbe end wreoke tbe 
happiness of the woman heraelf and of 
otherB wbo are mixed up w ith her. I was 
onoe a beautiful woman, m y dear—I am old 
enough to say it  now -a n d  I  oan te ll you 
that I believe that Providenoe oannot do a 
more unkind thing to a woman than to give 
her Btriking beauty, ипіевв it  givea w ith it 
great Btrength of mind. A  weak-minded 
beauty is the most unfortunate ot ber вех. 
Her very attractions, wbioh are cure to 
draw the Beoret enm ity of other women on 
to her, are a source ot difficulty to hereelf, 
beoause they bring ber lovers w itb  whom  
Bhe oannot deal. Som etim es the end of 
snoh a woman is sad enough. I bave seen 
it  happen several tim es, m y dear.”

Often in after-life, and in oiroumstancea 
th at had not then arisen, did D orothy think  
of old M iss Oeswiok’e words and acknow
ledge their truth ; but at tbis tim e tbey did 
not oonvinoe ber.

“ 1 would give anytbiog to be like your 
nieoe," she ваш bluutly, " and so would any  
other girl. Ask Flortnoe, for instanoe.”

" Ah, m y dear, you think so now. W ait 
till another tw enty years have passed over 
your headB, and tben, if you are botb alive, 
вее wbioh ot yon is tbe happiest. Aa (or

Fiorenoe, of oourse she would w ish to be 
like E va ; of oourse it is  painful for her to 
have to go about w ith a girl baside whom  
Bhe looks like a little  dowdy. I  dare вьу 
that Bhe would have been as glad if Evtt 
bad stopped iu London, as her ооиѳіпн are 
that she left it. D ta -, dear, I hope they 
woo’t quatrel. Fiorenoe’s temper is dread
ful when she quarrels.” ,

This was a remark tbat D  irothy eou!d 
i o i  gaiofay. Sae knew very w ell wha  
Fiorenoe's temper was like.

" B ut, Mr. Jerem y," went on the old lady, 
“ all tbiB m ust be stupid talk tor you to 
listen to. T ell me, have you been rowing 
any more raoes lately ?"

“ N o,” said Jerem v, “ I strained a muscle 
in m y arm in tbe ’Varsity raoe, and it  is 
not quite well yet.”

“ Aud where is m y dear E rnest ?" Like 
most women, ot whatever age they might 
be, Miss O ts s b k  adored E rnest.

•* He is ooming baok on Monday week.”
11 Oo, then he w ill be in tim e tor tbe 

Sm ythes’ lawn tennis party. I hear tbat 
tbey are geiog to giva a lianoe after it. D-j 
you danoe, Mr. Jerem y ?”

Jerem y bad to oonfess that he did not; 
indeed, ав a m atter of faot, no earthly  
power had ever bsen able to drag him  ioBide 
a ball room in hie li'e,

“ That is a pity ; there are so few young 
man in these parts. Florence oounted 
them  up tbe other day, and the proportion 
is one unmarried m an, between tbe ages of 
tw enty and forty-five, to every nine women 
between eighteen and thirty."

" Then only one girl in tvary nine oan 
get m arried,” put in D orothy, who had a 
triok ot following things to their oon- 
olusions.

“ And what becoæea of tha other eight ?" 
aeked Jerem y.

" I  suppose that they t i l  grow into old 
m aids like m yeelf,” answered Miss Oeswiok, 

D orothy, again following tbe m atter to 
its conoluBion, reflaoted cbat in fitteen yeats  
or so there w ou li, at the preeent rate of 
progression, be at leaet twenty-five old 
maids w ith in a radius cf tbree mites round 
Kaeterwiok. And muob oppressed by tbiB 

■ibopgbt, she rose to take ber leave.
" I  kuow who won’t be left w ilhout a 

husband, unless men are greater stupide 
than I take them  for—eb; Jeremy ? ' su d  
the kindly old lady,givingD :-roihy a kiss.

(To be Continued.)

A utum n F a sh io n  Noire,
Bonnets made of sm all natural fehlte 

fliwere, aud therefore “ good for one oooa
sion only,” are in high fashion for brides
m aids.

Cheviot, tweed and oanv&s goods aro the 
fabrios which w ill take tbe lead in stylieb  
m ateriale for general wear tbis fall. $

Beige and- snuff oolor are to be worn, 
Multicolored beads and Oriental em broid
ery find tbeir moat appropriate ground on 
those shades.

D aisy rosettes, made of narrow orange- 
oolored velvet ribbon, w ilh  hearts of brown 
plush, are eet in  high holly wreaths around 
new autum n bonnets and hats of golden 
brown or beige straw.

Irise m ctil gim ps or bands are made on 
oasbmere-colored grounds. Tbe m etal 
thread is wrought in  frisa embroidery, 
and in the spaces are Bet various flue fanoy 
beads and drops tbat bang from points of 
tbe trim m ing, forming a виооеввіоп ot oas- 
cade iff. ots when the band ia held up.

Ornaments for the hair are fashionable, 
but m ust ba jadioiously arranged to be 
effeotive. Fanoy Bhell ріпв, knots aud 
aigretteB of ribbon and в оте  fanoy metal 
pina are need. A sty le oalled tbe Mikado 
Is dressed high w ith loops aud puffs, and a 
number of em ail jet or shell oomba aro set 
in at various angles.

In new m antles we have been shown 
jaokatsof frizzly cloth, made tailor-fashion, 
in dark shades of oolor ; travslling-cloake 
of woollen sanglier, long enough to com 
pletely oover tbe skirt, and m antelettes of 
basket-work silk, or Bilk rep, prettily trim 
med witb galloon and fancy fringe ; these 
m antles are quite short at the back, not 
ooming down bolow the waist, and fall in 
square lappets iu front.

Basques are very short at the sides 
pointed in front) and have in m ost oases 
postilion baaJub A few  pointed baoks are 
eeen, but thoy are less p o p u l^  than the 
postilion and mnoh lass graoeful and 
becoming. A few round w aists are worn, 
and some dresses have been made with  
orosBed fronts in surplioe sty le , or w ith one 
side io this fashion lapped far over tbe 
other and laid in very olosely pressed plaits 
all tbe way from tbe shoulder to tbe bot
tom of tbe waist.

The hair is s till piled up at tbe top of the 
head and well brushed up from the nape of 
the neok ; the only obanga is tbat in front 
the hair is no longer masked over the fore
head ; a few light ourls or waves fall on 
eaoh Bide, but the hair is bruebed up well 
off the tem ples, leaving the ears qnite free. 
The sm all peaked capote agrees w ith this 
sty le  of coiffure; it  is parched on the top 
of tbe bead, and its  trim m ings are sprays 
of flowerB or tips ot feathers high in the air. 
Loopa ot velvet satin or moire ribbon are 
superposed and combined with draperies of 
laoe or gauze ; wide strings are ooming into 
fashion onoe more w ith tbe new bonnets.

W h y  S h e  U a t e d  I l i m .
“ I  used to think that Gus Sim pkinson  

waa a real nioe young man, but I  just hate 
him , now ,” said one young lady to another.

“ W hy, w hat has he done ?"
" He's treated me sham efully. That's 

w hat.”
“ In what way ? ’
“ W hy the other evening at the party I  

said to bim , le t’s eat a philopene, and if 
you вау 1 уев ' o r  1 no ’ to any of my 
questions, I'll owe you a box of oandy, and 
it I say • yes ’ or ‘ no ’ you’ll give m e a 
box.”

11 Then what ?”
“ After the party be took me hom e, and 

all the way there he talked just as Bweet as 
oould be about love alone, and all tbat. 
And wben we got to the front gate ha Baid :
• Fannie, I  hava w aited for th is opportu
n ity  a leng tim e, W ill you marry me ?’ 
I  whispered ‘ Yes ’ in a low voioe, and— 
aud—” Here har sobs ohoked her voioe.

“ And w hat did he do then ?" inquired 
her listener, eagerly.

“ H e—ju st—hollered—‘ P h ilop en eГ with 
all his m ight ; that's what he did.” And 
sha wept afresh and wonld not be com. 
forted. -M erchant Traveler.

S t o r y  l o r  a  W e t  Oar-
“ H ere, young m an,” shouted Brown, 

rushing to tha door at sight of a stranger 
walking away w ith his um brella, " th at’s 
m y um brella you’ve got.”

" Tbank you,” replied tha young man, 
quiokening his paoe ; “ I ’m glad to kuow 
tnat it belongs to suoh a fine-looking gen
tlem an.”

“ I waut you to bring it  baok,” shouted  
Brown.

“ I t w ill afford m e the greatest pleasure 
to do so.”

“ B u t I want it  now .”
11 Why, dear Bir,” oalled baok the young 

man as be prepared to dodge around the 
oorner, “ if you have any freeh inform ation  
to im part I ’ll stay  and listen to it, but I 
really haven’t tima to w aste on oheetüute 
You’ll ba singing me ■ Wait T ill tbe 
Clouds R oll B y ,” it I  stand here much 
longer.”

M oral—W hen tho man and the oppor 
tunity m eet it is uendleeB to ring tbe ohest 
nut bell.—Pittsburg Despatch.

A H art oounty (Ga ) crank, who thinks 
that be is tbe incarnate spirit c f the P ro
phet E lijah, Bays that the great " fa llin g  
a w a y ” mentioned in the B ible w ill ocour 
right after Dext Obristma°, and that the 
world will oome to an end in 1890.

E lectroplating w ith silver upon wood 
is  now suaoassfully performed, the 
process being adapted to handles of all 
kinds, inoluding оапев and um brella stioks.

C U R R E N T  T O P I C S .

T h e  London Spectator a le r t e  that 
".great historians, great novelists and 
poeta cf high worth have done at least tie 
muoh for tha reputation of tbe U nited  
S la tes as th at aohieved by her statesm en .”

N ew Y o r k  C i t y  bas 10,000 lioansed 
saloons and 2,000 that ate un lieensid . She 
has 1,055 bakeries and 2,015 m eat shops 
and 4 126 grooory stores. Tne inferenoe ia 
that drinking is the essentia l business ot 
the male sex  in N ew  York.

T he K oigbts of Labor w ill m eet in oon- 
vantion at Richm ond next month. Their 
ubjsoli is reorganization and consolidation. 
The body ia growing like a green bay tree, 
and if  it  bas made m istakes it has brains 
and knows how to profit by them .

A n o v e l t y  in  the shape of a tell-tale  
paint has been put upon tbe market by 
Mr. Henry Orookes, of W estm inster Cham 
bers, V ictoria Btreet, London. If the beur- 
ing1 ot an angina are oovarad w ith this 
paint the abnormal oolor of whioh ie a 
brilliant red. and suoh beatings run hot, 
the paint w iil darken in oolor, until at 180 
degrees F ah . it  is  quite brown. Ав the 
paint оооів it  reoovere its original color.

T he proverbial philosopher, T ujpar, in 
Ца autobiography, touohes inoidentally  
upon tbe terrore of servant-girlism  in 
an acoouut c f a zealous, w ell-intentioned  
m sid  who arrangea hie papers: ‘ Dpon
my cautioning her," be writes, “ not to 
destroy anything, I was horrifiad by tbe 
unooneoious A udrey’s reply, ' О ! sir ! I 
never burns co  paper but w hat is  Bpoilcd 
by being w ritten on I’ ”

Sucoi, the Ita lian  faster, reoeives letters  
daily trom all parts, askir g for h is Beoret 
of living w ithout food. Tne other day the 
ohief telegrapher of th e M editerranean 
R ailw ay a'; Grassanu-Scalo sent bim  the 
following despatch : “ B eing suspended
from my functions tor a m onth, 1 beg you 
to send me a little  bottle of your elixir so 
tbat I m ay not Btarve before resum ing 
work.” B u t Sucoi refuses to reveal tbe 
seoret that would solve tbe soaial problem  
w hich has caused во m any revolutions,

M r  A l f r e d  B a r k e r ,  of 10J S t. Thom as 
street, London, w riting to the London S ta n 
dard in regard to tbe ravages of insects 
am oag the orops of Great B ritain , points 
out that " for oleannesB, hardiness and per- 
oantage of growth, growers oan sow no 
more reliable seed than Canadian. Seed 
from Canada bas been on our m arket some 
years. T bat it  is  вреоіаііу olim atioally  
adapted to our oountry is evident, and lor 
cleannesi), abeenoe of dodder and other 
weeds, it  ів betöre all otber grown.”

'A t the m eeting of the E lectrical C onven
tion in D atroit, one member defended  
over head eleotrio wires on tbe ground that 
well oonBtruoted Hoes w ith trim  polea give 
to streets an air ot business. H e also 
claimed tbat tbey are a protection against 
lightning. The President of the Brush  
Oompany of D atroit stated that tbey were 
lighting tbe entire oity by теап в  of 122 
towers, averaging four lights each, and 78 
pole lights. The towers are 150 feet high. 
The cost is $114 600 par annum .

T he Indians ot tha A lleghany and Oatta- 
rangus R eservations (rem nants of the 
Six Nations) are abanaoning the ouRtoms 
ot their fathers relating to burials. U ntil 
w ithin a com paratively short tim e the 
habit has been to saw tbe body np in a 
blanket, not forgetting to pluoe inside a 
generous supply of m eat for food, wampum  
for ferriage over the S tyx, and a bow and 
arrow for use in the bappy hunting  
grounds. B u t when B illy  M cBale, one of 
tbe favorite ohiefa, died, w ith a view of 
doing hia memory espeoial honor the bucks 
bought a coffin and interred tha rem ains in 
pale-faoa fashion. Since then tbe 
aboriginal m ethod ot disposing of the 
bodies of the dead baa w ell-nigh become 
obsolete, and now tbe w ealthier Indians 
buy oaskets and em ploy u n dertake» .

A Parliam entary return regarding the 
I B ritish  general eleotion of 1885 was 
iaeued on Saturday, whiob showe that 
there were tben 5,093 753 electors on the 
register, 4 391,460 being in England and 
W ales, 500,680 in Scotland,, and 741,913 in 
Ireland. A total of $333 candidates were 
nom inated, of whpfa- 668 were returned. 
The m axim um  Bcala^f expenses allowed by 
the Corrupt Pra^gSB  A ct was £854 650 in 
E ogland a n d y ^ a le « , and £835,450 was 
returned as spent ; £70,955 wn-s alluwad in 
Ireland, and £63 743 waa spent ; and £127,- 
444 was врепц in Scotland, but it is  not 
stated how much was allowed. 3,731 693 
votes were polled in England and W ales, ac 
an avarageooatof 4 ,6 1  ; 447,588 io  Sootland, 
at an average oost ot 5a 81 ; a d 451,456 in 
Ireland, at an average oost of 5a 91—the 
total in the U nited Kmgdom being 4 638,- 
737, at an average.ooatot 4s 51.

T h e  largest harvesting maohine ever 
made bas been used successfully in C ali
fornia during tbe reoent harvest. I t  ie a 
оатЬіпей harvester aud tbreBher, reaping 
or biuditrç tbe oorn acoording to ohoice, ane 
tbresbing, dressing and delivering it into  
sacka as it  travels ovar th e field. Tbis 
m achine, whioh is worked by steam , is the 
invention of Mr. B erry, a farmer of Tulare 
County, California, who haa been working 
at its construction during the last six years. 
I t is 88 feet wide aud about tbe в а т е  in 
length, and it  cuts a Bwath ol 22 feet. Two  
engines are used in workiog the machine, 
the larger ot whiob, of 25 horae-power, 
moves tbe harvester along and 
worka tbe beader-knife if required, 
while the sm aller one, of 6 Horse
power, drives the threshing maohinery. 
As the aacka are filled they are sewn up and 
dropped in the field. Tbe straw ia passed  
on to the furnsoe, to be used aa fuel, and 
tbe ohaff ia blown out on to the ground, 
witb any surplus straw not required for 
fuel. Tbere is, of course, great economy in 
using the straw for fuel in a oountry where 
it  is of no value. The only horses used are 
thoBe in one team  hauling water for the en 
gine, and another following the harvester 
to piok up the saoka of whe at. The men 
engaged in tbe work are the engineer, fire
man , t lersman, h 'ader-tei dar amk-sawer, 
water hauler and sack-hauler. vvitb these 
seven men, it  ia Bald, fifty acres oan ba 
headed and tbreBbed in a day, at an outlay, 
apart from wear aud tear, of about 40 
oents per aoro. Of езигве, tbe gigantic 
maohine oan be used only on large level 
plains.

D r o w n e d  W h i l e  W a s h i n g  I ’ n t a t o .  M,

Mr. Christopher Jones, a resident of 
G rantham , Ltnooln oounty, and about 45 
years of age, m et witb his death on W ed
nesday afternoon by drowning. H e was 
engaged in a creek waehing potatoes, when 
ha was taken w ith a fit aod fe ll iuto the 
water and waa drowned, tbere being no 
help at hand.

T h e F a r  JKeachlne 
Parfume cf a good name heralds the 

olaim that Putnam 's P ainless Corn Extrao- 
torj is a sura, certain and painless rem edy 
(or oorns. F ifty  im itations prove it  to be 
tbe best. At D-uggiste.

A hundred-acre peat bog has been dis- 
oovsred near E  lendale, D ak. Tho peat 
reaches tu a depth of from seven to ten 
feat, and is said to overlay a Burfaos of io !

—“ Ah, George,” ehe murmured as tbay 
drove along the m oonlit road, “ am I very 
dear to you ?” And George, as he did a 
little turn in m ental arithm etic, in which 
a team  and his $6 salary largely figured, 
softly answers " Vary dear.”

—B oth tbe Mai quia of Lansdowne and 
the Marquis ot L iruo take a great intereat 
in the Colonial E xhibition. Tbe former 
pays frequent visits to it, ane lately had 
ong talks w ith the exhibitors. On the 3rd 

c f Septem ber tbe Marquis of L om e planted  
a Canadian walnut in tbe exhibition gar
dens.

* !E R  HIODKs T  1.ÏT T J.K  І ДѴІІ

Л  t ilr l П а к т  a  Houl-Hlirrinx K rq iie il o l 
a  Y oung its ни.

“ W oll, darling, I hftvooomo to яау good
bye for littie  w hile,” ваій уоиіц? Ferguson 
uadly, looking into Ын М-лЬеГв еуев.

11 To вау gocd'byo ?” repeattd МаЬбІ 
w onderiugly. “ Wby, Arobio, wbere are 
you going?'’

“ Ooly to Now Y )£b, dear,” fcbe young 
man Baid, clapping her closer aa be вроке. 
“ Just a little  tuunesH fcr;p, you know« I
ehall^be baok”------

“ On, Aronie Г  interrupted the beauti
ful girl im pulsively, “ Are you really going 
to N ew  York ? R  заііу and truly, Arohie ? » 

“ W hy, yes, of course I am , m y ohild. 
W hy ßhouldn’6 I ?  Ia  ihere anything  
strange about th at ?”

“ Ой, I am во ^lad ! Now, A vohie, won’t 
you do me one littie  favor while you are 
there ? Som ething I want you to do во 
muob for m y ваке 1”

“ Why, of оэигке, m y darling, I  w ill. 
There is nothing I  wouid not do for your 
ваке. Yuur Blighteet wiah is a com m and  
to m e. T ell m e w hat it  ів and I will do it  
before I attend to anything else. W hat is 
it  you want me to do, my ohild ?”

“ You are во good, Arohie,” said the 
girl tenderly, while her ѵоіоэ вапк to a 
whisper, “ and I have set m y heart on it, 
too. I want you to j im p off &ho В гоок!уи, 
B ridge;”—Somerville Journal.

И г е м  o f  i h e  J B n g t is h  S w e l l ,

This ia fche great shooting season for 
Great B ritain , and the H ighlands are fu ll 
of gentlem en huuting. I bave Been hun
dreds of men on their way to tbeir estates  
for th is  put pose, and the boats and oars are 
full of men dressed for the moors There 
is  more individuality of drees in  England  
and Sootland than in Am erica. Every  
man has hia su it out to please h im self, 
and a favon ie  oobtume is a short sack coat, 
p&ntaloona rather fu ll above the kuee ancâ 
fastened tight around the leg ju st above the  
oalf. T hen a pair of thiok woollen stock
ings oome up to where the knee breeches 
end, and the feet are clad in strong Bhces. 
This m akes a very Btylish ooBtume, 
if tbe wearer is ta ll and has good 
legs. It is worn everywhere, and even  
gentlem en goii g about w ith ladies on th e  
street are so clad. Add to thiB a beîmsfe 
cap or a Darby and you have a pretty fair 
idea of one class of Scotch or E uglish  dress. 
Many of the sw ells about the watering  
places wear clothes of oolors as bright ав 
those of D oily Varden’s, and I have seen  
som e young men olad in wide red and blue 
stripes of soft Ib n n il, others in suits as 
white ав tnow , and others in jackefcB ol 
p’uah and velvet. There seem s to be a 
muoh larger gentlem en of leisure class here 
than with us, and in  the Trossaoha and  
about Looh Lom ond, where I  w ent to sail 
through the region made fam ous by Sir  
W alter SootÎJ, I rode for т іЬ в  and m iles 
without hearing the word business once.— 
Cor. Cleveland Leader.

T o Consum ptive*,
or those w ith weak lunga, sp itting of blood, 
bronohitis, or kindred affections of throat 
or lunga, sand 10 oents in stt-т р в  for Dr. 
R , V. J^ieroe’s treatise on thebe m aladies. 
Address the dootor, B ü ffilo , N . Y.

A Ohuroh of Eogland congress w ill ne t  
bo held thia year owing to the m eeting oi 
the Provincial Synod I t іэ proposed that 
nFxt year tne congress w ill be held afe 
H alifax, in August, in order to celebrate 
the centennial of tbe appointm ent of the  
first Bipfaop of Nova Взоііа, the first! 
Anglican bishop in Canada.

A N ew  W onder
i s  n e t  o f t e n  r e c o r d e d ,  b u t  t h o s e  w h o  w r i t e  t o  П а і-  
l e t t  &  C o ., P o r t l a u d ,  M aiu© , w i l l  l e a r n  o f  a  g e n u 
in e  o n e .  Y o u  c a n  e a r n  f r o m  $ 6  to  $ 25  a n d  
u p w a r d s  a  d a y .  Y o u  c a u  d o  t h e  w o r k  a n d  l iv e  a t  
h o m e ,  w h e r e v e r  y o u  a r e  lo c a te d .  F u l l  p a r t i c u 
l a r s  w i l l  b e  s e n t  y o u  f r a e .  B o m e  h a v e  e a r n e d  
o v e r  $ 50  iu  a  d a y .  C a p i t a l  n o t  n e e d e d .  Y o u  a r e  
s t a r t e d  i n  b u s i n e s s  f r e e .  .B o th  s e x e s .  A ll  a g e s .  
I m m e n s e  p r o f i t s  в и г э  f o r  t h o s e  w h o  s t a r t  a t  o n c e .  
Y o u r  f i r s t  a c t  s h o u l d  b e  t o  w r i t e  f o r  p a r t i c u l a r s .

R ight R  .v. J. E  H auahan, В :вЬор of the 
R )m an  Oatholio diooese of H irrisburg, 
died yesterday. H e retired on Thursday 
night in apparently good health , but y es
terday morning at 6 o’o'ock he had an 
acute attaok of congestion of the brain, 
whioh term inated fata lly  before noon.

“ H o w  Can She К ver I .o v e  H im  ?”
ia what ycu  often hear said when the 
prospective groom is the victim  of catarrh. 
“ How oan Bhe bear suoh a breath ?” “ How  
rasolva to liok her d esiiay  w ith that of one 
with a disease, th at unless arrasted, w ill 
end in consum ption, or perhaps ia  
insanity  ?” L et the husband that is, or is 
to be, get Dr. Sage’s Catarrh R em edy, and 
oure him eelf before it  is  too late. B y  
druggists.

“ W hat m akes the girl of the period 
w hat sbe is?  ” iL qaires an orator. We w iil 
tall y ou : “ Siayb, corsets, bustles, pads, 
high-heeled boots, tall hats and faehionable 
drtss. N ext I

S lo w  W om en W ould  Vote.
Ware woman allowed to vote, evary one 

in the land who has used Dr. P ieroe’s 
•* Favorite Prescription ” would vote it  to 
be an unfailing rem edy for the diseases 
peouliar to her sex B y  druggists.

A man who has to go out between the 
acts to set his w atch and eat a clove should  
not say anything about his w ife’s fondness 
for raw onions. The onion has nothing to 
hide,

“ W ell ! ’ remarked a young m an to a 
group of friende, “ tbe only girl I  ever 
really loved is to be married the 10 :h of 
next m onth.” “ Too bad, old fe l,” said a 
m em ber ot the party. “ You have m y  
sym pathy.” “ You know the old story  
about ав good fish iu the fea, dou’t you ?” 
inquired another. “ W hy don’t you punoh 
the luoky fellow  ?” asked a pugilistio  
т з т Ь а г ,  “ and prevent him  from com ing  
to tim e at the wedding ?’’ “ W ho is the
laoky man ?” a^ked a fourth member o! 
tho gathering. “ If you would only give 
me a ohanoe I  w ill te ll you. She is to 
marry me. I ’ll take som ething Btrong.”
•--1 I И1ГТТТ I nil— Ш— ШІТ- HI—ill—BIT-ІІМІІІИІ1І i l  HIM

130 p u z z le s ,  r id d le p ,  e tc ., 250 a u t o g r a p h  v e rse s  
m a t r i m o n i a l  m e d l e y  o f  f u n  (1 4 i l l u s t  ). m a m m o t h  
B ongK ter, a l l  f o r  10c. i n  s t a m p s .  M ltS . L .  Р Е К  
K I N S  P a u l s b o r o ’, N .J .

INDISPENSABLE SPIRITUAL

M. D. BOOKS
R E A D E R S !

CATALOGUE FREE. Send your Addrest
H. J . G IE S & CO. 1256 Third Ave. 

N ew  York, N. Y.

OQiiUiFTIQN.
I liavoh poeitiveremedy for tlie аіюѵеdiseaee ; by its use 

thousands of cases of the worst kind ani oflong standing 
have been cured. Indeed, so strong is my faith in ite 
efliracy, that I wi’I send TWO BOTTLES FRKE, together 
with a VALUABLE THEATIRK on tliis disease to any 
Bufterer. Give express and I*. O. address.

ПП. Т. A. SLOCUM,
Branch Office, 37 Yong© St., Toranto

Ю C R .L .  4 2  8 0 .

D U f W S ~ '
B A K I N G
P O W D E R
I THE COOK’S BEST FRIEND


