A »elle’NS*«l Ilietery.

A roly-poly little fiirl
Was | when | was 8,
Rosy and round, with cInstring hail”
I never could get straight ;
And everybody used to say
W hen I passed through the street;
“Just see the dumpling 1Doesn’t she
Look good enough to eat ?"

At 121 was tho envy of
The other girls at school ;

As fresh and blooming as a rose,
The r-oye | used to rule.

And Cousin Will at Christmas time
In an admiring tone

Exclaimed tho moment thatwe met:
“ Why, Mollie, how you’ve g.ownl|"

At IG | was quite a bolle,
My skirts wero lengthened out,

And conquests by the score | made
Atparty, hall and rout.

My form was perfect, all the girls
Declared, and not a few

Sighed : “ Oh, dear Moll, how | do wish
I'wero as plump as you I”

Alas ! if |1 could only have
Stopped growing there and thon !
I was the envy of the girls,
Admired by all the men,
But every year | stouter grew —
Beaux left me after that—
And now | hear them whispering :
"Good gracious, ain’t she fat ?"
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"1t you mean in?,” anewered Dorothy
bluntly, with aslightly heightened oolor, “ |
am not so vain as to think that anybody
would oare for an undersizad oreature
whose only accomplishment is housekeep-
ing ; and | am sure it is not for auybody
that | should oare, either.”

o Ah, my dear, there are still a Jew men
o( sense in the world, who wonld rather get
a good woman as oompanion than a pretty
faoe. Good-bye, my dear.”

Though Jeremy was on this oooasion dis-
appointed of seeing Eva, on the following
morning he was so fortunate as to meet her
and her sieter walking on the beach. But
when he got into her graocious presenoe, he
found, somehow, that be had very little to
Bay ; and the walk would, to tell the truth,
have been rather dull, if it had not oooasion-
ally been enlivened by flashes of Florence s
oausiio wit.

On the next day, however, he returned to
the oharge witb several hundred-weight ot
the roots of a oertain flower whioh Eva b&d
expressed a desire to possess. And so it
went on till, at lasb, his shyness wore cff a
little, and they grew very good friende.

Ot oourse, all this did not escape Flor-
ence’s sharp eyes, and one day, jnst after
Jeremy had paid her sister a lumbsriig
compliment and departed, Bho Bummarizju
her observations than :

“ That moon-oalf is falling in love witb
you, Eva.”

“ Nonsense, Fiorenoe |
you oall him a moon oall?
talk of people so.”

“ Well, if you oan And a better defioifcion
I am willing to adopt it.”

“ | think that he is an honest, gentleman-
like boy ; and even if he wore fallidg in love
with me, | do not think that there would be
anything to be ashamed of—there I”

“Dear me, what a fuss we arein1 Do
you know, | shall Boon begin to think that
you are falling in love with tho lhonest,
gentleman-like boy ? Yes, that i a better
title than moon oalf, though not Bo ner-
vous.”

Here Eva marohed off in a huff.

" Well, Jeremy, and how are you getting
on with the beautiful Eva ?"" aeked Dorothy
lhat BaTe day.

"1 say, Doll,” replied Jeremy, whose
general appearanoe was that of a man
plunged into the depths of misery, " don’t
laugh at a fellow. If you only knew what |
feel, inside, you know, you wouldn’t——"

*Whatl Areyou notwell? Have BoTe
brandy ?” suggested his BiBter in genuine
alarm.

“Don’t be an idiot, Doll; it isn’t my
stomaoh, it’s here,” and he knocked hip
right lung with his great flst under the im-
pression that he was indicating tho position
of his heart.

And what do you feel, Jeremy?”

" Feel I he anewered with a groan,
Ilwhat don’t | feel ? When | am away from
her, 1 feel a sort ot Bioking, just like one
does when one has to go without one’s din-
ner, only it’s always there. When Bhe looks
at me | get hot and oold all over, and when
she smiles it’s just as though one had killed
a oouple of woodcooks right and left.”

“mGood graoious, Jeremy (”interposed his
BiBter, who was beginning to tbiuk he had
gone ofl his head, " and what happens it
Bhe doesn't smile ?”

“ Ah, then,” he replied sadly, “it's as
though one had missed them both.”

Though hie similes were peouliar, it was
olear to his Bieter that the feeling he meant
to oonvey was genuine enough.

" Are you really fond of this girl, Jeremy
dear !” Bbe said gently.

“Well, Doll, you know, | suppose | im,:

" Then why don’t you ask her to marry
you ?”

“To marry 1o |
olean her Bboes.”

« An honeBt gentleman
woman, Jeremy.”

“ And | haven’t got anything to Bupport
her on, even if she said yeB—whioh she
wouldn’t.”

“You may getthatin time. Remember,
Jeremy, ehe ie a very lovely woman, and
Boon she iB sure to find other lovers.”

Jeremy groaned.

" But if once you had Becured her affao
tion and Bhe iB a good woman, as | think
she is, that would not matter, though yon
might not be able to marry for some yoars.”

“ Then what am | to do ?"

“1 should tell her that you loved her, and
aBk ber—it she oould oare for you—to wait
for you awhile.”

Jeremy whistled meditatively.

“ 1’1l ask Ernest about it when he oomes
baok on Monday.”

“1f | were you, | Bhouid aot formyBslIf in
the matter,” she Baid quiokly.

And why should
It iB not nioe to

Why, I am not fit to

ia fit for any

" No good being in a hurry ; I haven't
known her a fortnight—I’Il ask Ernest.”
“Then you will regret it,” Dorothy

answered almost passionately, and rising,
left the room.

“ Now, what did ehe mean by that ?” re-
flested her brother aloud, “ she always is so
deuoed queer when Ernest is oonoerned.”
But his inner oonsoiousness returned no
satisfactory answer, so, with a sigh, tbe
love-lorn Jeremy took up bis hat and
walked.

On Sunday, that was the day following
his talk with Dorothy, be Baw Eva again in
ohuroh, where she looked, he thought, more
like an angel than ever, and was quite as
inaccessible. In tbe ohurohyard he did, it
iB true, manage to get a word or two with
her, but nothing more, for the sermon had
been long and Fiorenoe was hungry, and
hurried her sister home to lunoh.

And then, at last, oame Monday, the long-
expeoted day of Ernest's arrival,

CHAPTER VII.
EBNEST IS INDISCREET.

Kasterwiok was a primitive plaoe and had
no railway-Btation nearer than Bsffham,
four TiieB oil. Ernest was expeoted by the
midday train, and Dorothy and her brother
went to meet him.

When they reaohed the station the train
was just in Bight, and Dorothy got down to
go and await its arrival. Presently it
snorted composedly up—trains donot hurry
themselves on the Bingle lines in the east-
ern oounties—and in due oourse depotiaed
Ernest and bis portmanteau.

“ Hullo, Doll, so you have oome to meet
me | How are you, old girl 7* and he pro-
oeeded to embraoe her on the platform.

“You shouldn’t, Ernest ; | am too b;g to
be Kkiseed like a little girl, and in publio,
too.”

“ Big, h’'m 1Mise five feet nothing, and as
for the publio, | don’t see any.” The train

had gone on and the solitary porter had
vanished with the portmauteau.

“Well, there ii no need tor you to laugh
at me tor being Bwaii ; it is not everybody
who oan be a May-pole like you, or as broad
as he is long, like Jeremy.”

An unearthly halloo from this last-named
personago, who had oaught sight of Kcneat
through the door of the station office, put a
stop to further controversy, aud presently
all three were driving back, each talking at
the top of his or her voioe.

A4 the door ot Dam’s Nese they found
Mr. OardUB apparently gszmg abftraofodly
at the ocean, but in roality waiting to greut
Ernest, to whom of late yeara he had grown
greatly attached, though hie reserve seldom
allowed him to show it.

“ Hullo, unole, how are yon? You loik
pretty treBh,” oried out that young gentle-
man before the oart had fairly come to a
standstill.

N Very well, thank you, Ernest. 1 need
not aBk bow you are. | am glad to see you
baok. You havo oome at a luoky moment,
too, for the 'Batemaoiik Walllsii ’ is iu
flower, and thelGrammatophyllutu Spcoio-
BUT, too. The last is splendid.”

NAh !” Baid Ernest, deeply interested,
for he had muoh of his uncle's love for
orohids, “ let’s go and see them."

“ Better have some dinner first, you mast
be hungry. The orohids will keep, but tho
dinner won’t.”

It was curious to see wyat. a ray of light
this lad bronght with him into this rather
gloomy household. Everybody begau to
laugh as Boon as he was inside the doore.
Even Grioe of the beady eyes laughed
when he feigned to be thunder-struok at the
newly-developed beauty of his person, and
mad old Atterleigh’s oontorted features lit
up with something like a smila of recogni-
tion when Erneat seized hia hand and
worked it like a pump-handle, roaring ont
his congratulations on tha jollity of his
looks, He wasa bunny lad.

After dinner ho went with his uncle and
spent half-an-hour in going round the o.johid
hsnaes with him and Sampsbn, tho gar-
dener. The latter was not behiud the rest
of tho household in hia appreoiatiori‘of

Meester ” Ernest. “ "Twasn’t mauy lads,”
ho would say,llthat knew an 1Odontogloj-
sum ’from a mSobralia,”” but Erutst did,
acd what was more, knew whether they
were well-grown or not. BaTpBou appreci-
ated a man who oould discriminate orohids
and set his preferenoo for Ernest down to
that oamse. The sour-vi-jagea old Bojtchman
did not like to owu that what tually
obarmed him wae the lad’s open-handed,
open-hearted manner, to Bay nothing of hia
ready aympathy and honest eyes.

While they were still engaged in admiring
the lovely bloom ofthe Graiumatophylluna,
Mr. Oardus saw Mr. de Talor oome info his
offios, whioh was, as the reader may remem-
ber, connected with the orchid-blooming
house by a glass door. Ernest waff muoh
interested in observing tbe curious ohange
that this man’s appearanoe produced io hie
unole. As a peaoeful eat, dozing on a warm
stone in  summer, becomes suddenly
ohanged into a thing of bristling wioked-
ness and fury by the vision ot the most in-
offensive dog, so did tha placid, bald-headed
old gentleman, glowing with innocent plea-
sure at his horticultural masterpieoe, oom-
menoe to glow with very different emotions
at the Bight of the pompoua De Talor, The
ruling passion of hie life asserted ila sway
in a moment and his whole face changed ;
the npper lip began to quiver, the roving
eye glittered with a dangerous light, and
then a mask seemed to gather over the fea-
tures, whioh grew hard and almost inscru-
table. It waaan intereating transformation.

Although they oould aee Da Talor he
oould not Bee them, so /or a minute they
enjoyed an undisturbed period of observa-
tion.

The visitor walked round the room, and,
casting a look of oontempt at the fl jwers in
bhe blooming-house, stopped at Mr. Oardua’
deek and glanced at tbe papers lying ou it.
Finding apparently nothing to interest bim
he retired to the window, and, putting his
thumbs in the arm-holes of his waietooat,
amused bimself by etaring out of it. There
was something so intensely vulgar and inso-
lent in his appearanoe aa he stood thus tbat
Ernest aould not help laughing.

“ Ah I” said Mr. GarduB with a look of
suppressed malignity, half to himself awi
half to Erneat, “ | have really got a hold of
you at laat, and yon may look out, my
friend.”" Then he wentin, and aa he left
the blooming-house Ernest heard him greet
hie vifitor in that suavo manner, with juat
a touoh of deference in it, that be knew so
well how to assume, and De Talor’s reply
of “ ’Ow do, OarduB? 'Ow’d the business
getting on ?”

Outside tbe glass houses Ernest found
Jeremy waiting for him. It had for years
been an understood thing that the latter
was not to enter them. Thoro was no par-
ticular reason why ha should not; it was
merely oue of those signe of Mr. C&rdas’
disfavor that cauaed Jeremy’s pride suoh
bitter injury.

What are you going to do, old fellow ?”
he asked of Erneat.

" Wall, I want to go down and see Flor-
ence Oeswick, but | BuppoBe you won’t oare
to oome.”

“Oil, yes, I''ll oome.

" The deuce you will I Well, Inevari |
say, Doll,” he cried ont to that young lady
aa Bhe appeared upon the soene,llwhat has
happened to Jeremy—he iB oomingout call-
ing?”

"1 fanoy he’B got an attraction,” said
Mise Dorothy,

"1 say, old fellow, you haven’t been out-
ting me out with Fiorenoe, have you?”

“1 am Bure it would be no great loss if bo
had,” put in Dorothy with an impatient
little Btamp of tho foot.

“You be quiet, Doll. I'm very fond of
Fiorenoe, she’s so olever and nioe-looking,
too.”

" If being olovar means boiug able to- shy
apitefnl things and having a tentyor like
like a fiend, ahe ia oertainly olover enough ;
and aa for her looks, they aro a matter of
taate, not that it ia for me to talk about,
good looks.”

" Oh, bow humble wo are. Doll ; dust ou
our bead and sackolotb on our baok, and
how our blue eyes flash !I”

" Be quiet, Ernest, or | Bhall get angry.”

" Oh, no, don't do tbat; leave that to
people with a temper ‘like—like a fiend,’
you know.  There, there, don’t get oross,
Dolly ; let's kiss aud be fiiends."

“ 1 won’tkisa you, and | won’t be friends,
and you may walk by yourselvea,” and be-
fore anybody oould Btop her she waa gone.
Ernest whistled softly, reflecting that
Dorotby waa not good at sbanding obaff
Then, after waiting awhile, he and Jeremy
Btarted to pay their oall.

Bat they were destined to beunfortunate.
Eva, whom Ernest had never seen, and of
whom he had heard nothiig beyond
that ahe waa “ good-looking,” tor Jeremy,
notwithstanding his expressed intontion of
consulting him, oould not maka np his
mind to broaoh the subjsot, was in bed
witb a bad headaohe, and Fiorenoe had
gone out to spend the afternoon with a
friend. The old lady was at home, how-
ever, and reoeived them both warmly, more
eBpeoiaiiy her favorite Ernest, whom she
kissed affeotionately.

“1 am luoky,” she said,
nieoes, or | should never
young gemlaman like you.”

“ 1 think,” said Ernest, audaciously,
Nthat old ladiea are muoh pleasanter to
talk to than young onee.”

lindeed, Master Ernest, then, why did
you look so blank when | told you that my
young ladiea were not visible ?”

“ Beoause | regretted,” replied that
young gentleman, who was not often at a
loes, " having lost an opportunity of con-
firming my viewe.”

“ 1 will put the question again when they
are present to take their own part,” was
the answer.

Wben their call waa over, Ernest and
Jeremy separated, Jeremy to return homo,
aid Kmeet to go and see hia old mastor,

in having two
Bee anything of

Mr. Halford, with whom he stopped to tea.
It was past seven on one*o?the most beauti-
ful evenings io July when he Bet out on his
homeward path. There were two ways ot
reaching Dam’s Ness, either by the road
that ran along the cl ff, or by walkmg on
the Bhingle oi the beach. He chose the
latter, acd hud reasboli tbe spot where
Titbeburgh Abbay frowned at its enemy,
the advancing ses, wben he suadsnly be-
came awaro of a young lady in a ehady hat
and swinging a walking-stick, in who'n he
raoogni2 ;d Florence Ceswiok,

“ How do you do, Ernest?” she said,
coolly, but witb a slight flash upon her oiiv3
BKin, that betrayed that she waa not quite
so oool as Bbn looked ; “ what are you
dreaming about ? | have seen you ooming

for tbe last two hundred yards, b.it you
never baw me.”
“ 1 was dreaming of you, of oourse,

Florence.”

“ On, indeed,” sho answered, dryly ; "1
thought perhaps that Eva bad got over her
headaohe—ber headaches do go in the most
wonderful way—aud that you had Beenhor,
and were dreaming of her.”

“ And why ehould I dream of her, oven
if I had seen her ?”

“ For the reason that mon do dream of
woman —btoause Bhe is handsome,”

“ la ebe bettor looking than you, then,
Florence ?”

“ Batter-looking, indeed 1
looking.”

“ NansoLce, Fioreio-: 1yon are very good-
lodking.”

She stopped,-for he had turned and was

I am not good

walking with hor, and laid ber hand lightly
on his arm.

“ Do you really think so ?” she eaid,
gazing full into his dark eyes, " | am glad

yon think B0.”

They were quite alone in the summer
twilight ; there wae not a single sonl to bs
seen on the beach, or on the cliffs above it.
Her touch and the earnestness of her
minner thrilled him ; {fro faraty and the
quiet of the evening, lha sweet freshness of
the ftir, tho murmur of tho falling waves,
the fading putplos' in tbe Bky, all tbeso
things thrilled bim, too. Her faoe looked
very handsomo in ita own stern way, as she
gazsd st him so earnestly ; and remember,
ba was only 21. He bent hia dark head
toward her very slowiv, to give her an op-
portunity of escaping if she wished, but Bhe
made no sign, and in another moment he
had kiseed her trembling lips.

It was a foolish aot, for he was not in
love with Florence, s*tt(J,ha had scarcely”™
done it before his beiter Bense told him’
that it was foolish. But-ift was iione, and
who oan reoall a kisS ?

He saw the olive faoe grow pale, find for
e moment she raised her arm as though to
fling it abou' hia neok, but next second
she ntarted baok from bim.

“ Did yon mean that,” she said, wildly,
or aroyou playing wiih me ?"

Ernest looked alarmed, as we.l ha might ;
the young lady’s aspaot at the moiient was
not reassuring,

“ Mean it ? " he naid, " ob yes, | moan it.

11 moar, Ernest,” ind again sae laid her
hand upon his arm and looked into his eyes,
“ did you mean that yon loved me, as—for
now | am not ashamed to tell you—I love
you ?”

Ernest felt that this was getting awful,
To kisa a young woman was one thing—ba
had done tbat before—but snob anoutburst
as this was more than be had bargained
for. Gratifying as it was to bim to learn
that he possessed F.oraaoe’s affection, be
would at that moment have given some
thing to be without it. He hesitated
little.

, ““How serious you are !” he said at last.

“ Yes,” she answered, “1 »m. 1 have
been aatious for BoTe time. Probably you
KiiOVT enOwifli of me io be aware that | am
got a woman to be played with. | hop
that you are serious too ;if you are not, it
may be tbe worse for us both,” ani Bhe
flung hia arm from her as thoagh it had
stung her. ., e

Ernest turned cold sH over, and realized
that tho position waa positively grewsotne.
W hat to say or to do ho did not know ; so
he atood silent,.and aa it happened, eilance
served his tnrn bettor tban speaori.

“ There, Ernest, | have.startled you. It
is—it is beoause | love you. When you
kissed me just now, everything that is
beautiful in the world seemed to pass be-

B

tére my eyss, and for a moment | beard
suoh music as they play in heaven. Yju
don’t understand me yet, Erneat—I| am

fierce, I know—but sometimes | think that
my heart is deep aa the Be», and | oan love
with ten times the strength of the shallow
women round mo ; and &s | can love, ao |
Ow bate.”

This waa not resssuring intelligence to
Ernest.

"You are » Btranga girl,” he said feebly,

“Yob” she answered with a smile, “ I
know | am strange; but while I am wi:h
you | feel so good, and when you are away
all my life iu a void in whioh bitter thoughts
flit about like Bate. But there, good-night.
1shall Ba3s you at the Smytbe's danoe to-
imorrow, Bhall I not? You will danoe with
LLle, will yon not? And you mnst not dance
with Eva, remember, at least not too much,
or | ehslt get jealous acd that will be bad
for us both. And now good-night, my dear,
good-night,” and again she put up her face
to bo kiseed.

He kissed it ; he had no alternative ; atct
she loft him swiftly. He watohed her re-
treating form till it vanished in the shadows
»nd then be sat down upon a stone, wiped
his forehead and whistled.

Well might ho whistle.

i43 "' CHAPTER VIII.
1 (SAINEN IDYL.

Ernest dia not sleep well tbat night, the
scone of tho evoning haunted hia dreams,
and he awoke with that sense of oppression
that impartially followa on tho heels of mis-
fortune, folly and lobster salad. Nor did
tbe broad light of the summer day du perse
his sorrows ; indeed, it only served foodefine
them more dearly. Ernest was avery in-
experienced youth, but, inexperienced aa he
was," he oonld not but reoogniza that be bad
let himaelf in for an awkward business. He
waa not in the smallest degree in love wiih
Florence Oeawiok ;iudeed, his predominant
féelingjpw&rd her was one of fear. Bhe
was; B he bad said, so terribly in earnest.
In short, though Bhewss barely a year older
tihan bimself, she wae a woman po”sepsad of
a:strength ot purpose and rigidityof will that
few of her aex ever attain to at any period
of their lives.  This he bad guesned long
ago ; but what be had not guessed was that
all the tide of her life set so strongly
toward bimself. That unlucky kisa had, as
if were, Shot tbe bolt of the sluice-gates, and
now be waa in a fair way to be overwhelmed
by the mail pf the waters. Wbat course of
action he had best take with ber now was
beyond his powers to decide. He thought
of taking Dorothy into his oobVuenas and
aBking her advice, but instinctively ha
sbranBlrom doing so. Then he thought of
Jeretdy, only, however, to reject the idea.
W hai would Jeremy know of fcuch things ?
He little (jueseed that Jeremy wae swelling
with a secret of hie own, of wbioh he was
toe sliy. to deliver himeelf. It seemed to
Ernest, the more be oonsidered the mailer,
that there wae only or.e safe coarse for him
to follow, and ihat was to rnn away. It
weculd he ignominious, it is true, butat any
rate Florence oould not run after him. He
had m&de arrangements to meet a friend
and go for a tour with him iu BVanoe
toward the end of the montb of August, or
about five weeks from the preeent date.
These arrangements he now determined to
modify, Ho wonld go for his tour at onco.
Partially comforted by these reflections,
be dreseed himself that evening for tha
danoe at the Bmythe’s, wbere he was to
meet Florence, who, however, he gratefully
reflected, eould not expect him to kisa her
there,. The danoe was to follow a lawn
tennis farty, to whioh Dorothy, acoom-
paniedhy Joremy, bad already gone, Eruést
having,for reasons bast known to himself,

declined to go to the lawn tennis, preferring
to follow them to the danoa.

When he entered the ball-room at tha
Smythes, the first gnttdrille waa in pro
greBB. Making his wuy up the room, Ernest
soon oame upon Florence Oecwiok, who was
Bitting with Doiotby, while iu tho back-
ground lotmad Jeremy’s gigantio form.
Both the girla appeared to bo waiting for
him, for on his approaob Fiorenoe, by a
movement of her dress and an almost im-
perooptible motion of her band, at once
made room for him on the benah beside
hor aud invited him to Bit down. He did so.
“You are late,” she Baid, “ why did you not
oome to the lawn tennis ?”

“ 1 thought that our party was suf'fni-
inUy represented,” he answered lamely,
nodding toward Jeremy and his Bister.
“Why are you not dancing?”

‘“Because nobody asked me,” she said
sharply, “ and besides | was waiting for
you.”

“ Jeremy,” eaid Erneat, “ bereis Florencs
says that you didn’4ask ber to danoe.”

“Don’t talk humbug, Ernest ; you know
| don’t dance.”

“No, indeed,” put in Dorothy, “it is
easy to see tbat. | never Baw anybody look
so miserable as you do.”

1Or Bo big,” said Fiorenoe consolingly.

Jeremy ehrank baok into his corner and
tried to look smaller. His Bieter waa right,
a danoe was untold misery to him. The
quadrille had oeased by now, and presently
tne band Btruok up a wnltz which ErneBt
danced with Florence. They both waltzed
well and Ernesi kept going ae muoh as pos-

sible, perhaps in order to eive no oppor- 0arry outtbeir part with so strict a fidelity yaterial, gold embroidery and

tunity for conversation. At any rate no
allusion was made to tbe evante of the pre-
vious evening.

“Where are your aunt and sister, Flor-
ence ?” he asked aa be led her back to her
seat.

“ They are
answered shortly.

The next danoe woe a galop, and this he
danced with Dorothy, whone slim figure
looked, iu the wiiite muslin dress she wore,
more like that of a ohild .than a grown
woman. But, child or woman, ner general
appearanoe wag singularly pleasing aud
attractive. Ernest thought that lie had
never scon tho quaint, puckered little faoo
with the two steady bluo eyes in it look eo
attractive. Not that it waa pretty—il was
not—bat it we>8 a face with a great deal of
thoughtin it, aud, moreover, it w»s a faoe
through which the goodness of ita owner
seemed to shine like tba ligbt through a
lamp.

“You look Bo nio3 fo-night, Doll,” said
Ernest.

She flushed witb pleasure and anewered

ooming presently,” she

simply, “ 1 am glad you think so."

“Yea, | do think Bo. You are really
pretty.”

“Nmscnse, Ernest! Can't you find

some other butt to practioe your compli-
ments on?  What is the good of wasting
them on me ? | am going to sit down.”

“ Really, Doll, I don’t know what has
come to you lately, you have grown so
orose.”

Bhe sighed as Bhe answered gently, “ No
more do I, Erneat. I did not mean to
speak croBcly, bui you should not make fun
of me. Ah, hero aoteB Miss Caswiok and
Eva.”

They had rej lined Florence and Jeremy.
The two ladies were seated, while Erneut
and Joremy were standing, the former in
front of them, the latter against the wall
behind, for they were gathered at the top-
most end of the long room, and both the
women fixed their eyes on Ernest’s faoe,
anxiously, expeobantly, something as a
oriminal fixes his eyea oo the foreman ot a
jury who i about to pronounce words that
will, one way or another, affect all his life.

“1 don’t see them,” Baid Ernest oare-
hsuly, “ Oh, here they oome. By Goorge 1’

(To be continued.)

«UIKKY VICTOKIA'NTUHaiiv.

Uow iter Mnjenlv Trnvets When Pnyiuif
n ViHit lo PCOMSALLI.

Never wero greater precautions taken to
seoora the Bsfolv and oomfort of sovereign

when travelling as tho following few
details will show, says London Modern
Society. To begin with tha royal train was

fitted with an eleotrioal communication be-
tween tbe compartments of each saloon
oarriage, and the guards ?nd the telegraph
men aocompsnied tho train with the neces-

sary instruments and appliauoea for
establishing communication in oase of
necessity. Then a lookout man was plaoed

on tha engine tender, witb hia faoe towards
the rear ot tho train, so as to bo ready to
reoeive and oommunicato to the driver any
signal from tbo guard in the rear, or from
any of the attendants aooompanying the
train, BeyoEd this, surfacemen were
stationed at all the level orosBinga, and no
vehicle of any kind waa allowed to pass for
half an hour before the royal train
waa due. Tho goods traffio also on
both lines was suspended during the
progress of Her Mc«joaty, and the
speed of tho passenger trains proceed-
ing in an opposite direotion wae reduoed to
ten milea an hour while tbe royal train waa
passing them on the other line. Preoioue
livea must bo jealously guarded, wa kuow.
But so complicated were the precautions
for tho Queen’s safety that it seems to us
a new danger must thereby have been
oreated. The royal train ooneisted of
twelve vehicles, inoluding two royal saloons
elegantly fitted up, and the string waa so
arranged that these carriages wore exaotly

in the middle. Following the engine was a
break van, next a first-olasa oarriage for
men servants, a oarriage for pages and

upper servants, one for dressers and ladies’
maids, then a oarriage containing Lady
W aterparkand Hie Hon. Horatio Stopford;
next oame the Qaeen’s saloon, the front
part ot whioh waB oooupied by personal
servants and dressers and tho private
portion by Her Majesty and the Ptinoeaa
Beatrioe; then followed a seoond royal
saloon, in whioh was Prino3 Henry of
Battenborg ; next a oarriage containing
Viscount Bridport, Bir Henry Ponsonby,
Major Edwards and Dr. Reid; two
oarriages for the direotore and effioiala of
tbe railway oompanies, tha ‘ Qaeen’s four-
gon”—a oarriage oontaining the royal plate
—and the rear was brought up by another
brake van.

JBfMI i'roos Ifiashere.

Oh, | just thiuk tha " obeatuut bell ” ia
tho beet proof againet mashers ever in-
vented. All She girls are in love with it.
One day last week a lady friend and myself
were out shopping, and wo both purobased
a “ oheainut bell ” and pinned them on our
drosses. When we took thc oable oars to
oome boma a handsome young man a few
seats in front turned and stared and then
began to smile at us. The next time he
did it we bolih rang the bell on him, whioh
attraoted every one's attention in tha oo-r.
After that, eaoh timo he turned hia head
wa rang tho bell, and ha soon quit. Oh, 1
wouldn’t ha without one of them.—Society
Jlellc in Gljbe-Democrat.

Au Ililiillun*. Wit.

Tho Chioago, Milwaukee & N ortherh
Company bought some land near tha Wia-
oonain border, south ot Monroe, on whioh
an Irishman had a oabin and a three,’years’
lease. The oompany gave him $300 for
his lease and agreed So move his cabin to
auy place he might designate. When the
wotkmen appeared to haul away hia cabin
they asked him where he wanted it plaoed.
“ On the banke of Lake Ktllarney, in Ire-
land,” was tba answer. At first he waa
thought to be joking, bat he soon oonvinoed
the railroad oompany that ha waa in
earaast. He still lives on the company’s
land and keopa the 8300.

There ia an artesian well 3,000 feet deep
in Aberdeen, Neb, that throws out num-
bers of fish tbat look like the ordinary
brook minnow.

THE LADIES’ COLUMN.

Oddities of ihe Fall
Fashions

and WinSer

HOUSE PLANIS IN WINI1ER.

Solution of the Servant
Oirl Question.

Novel

(Ooueiu Kate’a Weekly Budget.)
a Hssliition of the Hfivaut (nit'l <(u«‘miioii

The Fremdenblatt reports an amueing but
honorable atvempfe to eoive “the BOivant
girl queetion ” aud “ lhe Bauday gaoBlioa ™’
by » wealthy lady, of high family, a pious
widow, who resides in a noble mansion at
ihe west end of Llle PweBian o&pital with
her daughter. Every other Buuday the
two biiieB and the Borvanix ohange piaoes.
The bervanta havo possession of the draw-
iug*room aud dining room, where they read,
or kniii, or sew, or play, or sing, as thyy
will.  The twa ladies cook the dinner and
wait upon the servant«, exactly as i? the
latter were the miBireeses. They hava
also the privilege of a”kiug a limited num-
ber cf friends to the Sunday dinner, Bo
that the two ladies not unfrequently o3ck
an elaborate meal for eight ptrsonB. The
meal is opened and oloeed with prayor by
the miatres6 or her daughter. Tha Udiea

to their prinoiple that they will not allow
the servante so amsiB& thorn in laying the
cloth, oleariag up, washing the dishes or
other details of mi-nial Bervioe.
X’he ImRyinary JLine of 1?8o«IrH(y*
(Clara Bell’s Impressions.)

The indications are that low coreages
will again be worn for full dress. Lot the
moral.zors get re*dy. That was a cute
idea of MibsRoBeEItZib» th Cleveland, in
her difcouBsmn cf tho low-neok qaebtion,
about drawing an imaginary liuo some-
where above whioh all was proper, and
below which ail was wrong. Goody graci-
ous 1 what an important part this imagin-
ary Wno plays in life ! Did you ever Bet
your mind to thinking ol it? There’s an
imaginary lino in the behavior allowablo on
the beach at a Heaside resort, for insianoe.
If a young fGliow and hi& lady love sis side
by Bide uuder an umbrella it’s perfeotly
proper, but tho moment you alior the
angle o5 their backs imd they sprawl,
dinner-tide dc>wn, or on one hip and elbow,
or on their backs, tho thing becomes too
awfuliy free for a nice giri to do. |rbjust
the baTe on a bugi?y Bcati or on a park
bench ; fcgain the imaginary Hue oomes in.
If tho joulig mi9B lIeanB up m her oom-
panion, or ho puts his arm around her, the
line asserts itself. Itisa pify it isn't a
real hard line that people oan see and feel.
It TDwas it would tako the plaoe of a con-
science, springing up and reminding folks
of iheir p’s and q’s whenever they forget

them. Between ourselves | thiuk oon-
Boibbceb sometimes are more imaginary
even than Miss Cleveland’s line. Even
in kfBaing that line oomes into efffiot,

for a kiss, whioh is but a brushing or fairy
presBUteof the lips, ia an innooent and
TBY be even a Bttoretl aot, whereas if you
pass the line and give it even the slightest
degree of fervor of pasbion it becomes some-
thing out of the kon of proper persons,
Totch (lilhlrtu io s|,rkl. ( (iir.irlv.

No ohild should be allowed to speak m-
oorreotly. If you do not teaoh your little
one to enunciate oleariy at first, it may be
impossible later on ; but not only be oare-
ful as to enunoiation, bu« as to use of words.
Take pains to explain why one word is
oorreot, another moorreot. Teaoh your
ohild how to open the lips well; do not
allow him to talk together in one key, aud
take oare that any naaal twang is carefully
correotcd. If a boy talks iu a high,
effeminate voice, cultivate his chest tonea
patiently but firmly—he will hleas you in
later yeara for what at preaant aorely triea
his patience. Be careful ihat your girl hae
that " most exoallent thing in woman”—a
aoftvoioa. Any inclination to stammering
should ba watohed ; the ohild should be
trained to read aloud very slowly and
deliberately. Aa it may prove helpful to
some one, | will quote a set of rules given
by Onarlea Kingoley to cuie stammering,
only premising tbati a ohild oonld be made
to hold the upper lip down with hia finger
during his half hour of praotioc. Open
your mouth. Take full breathe and plenty
of them, and mind your stops. Keep your
tongue quiet. Keep .your upper lip down.
Uae your lower lip. Boad to yourself out
loud. Bead and speak slow, slow, slow.

SSonse JPlantM for WiftK r.

Those plants that have brightened tVe
garden through the summer, but are in-
tended for tha sitting-room during tho
winter, Bhouid ba transferred to the pots
as early in the season as possible, Bo as to
avoid froate. Slips or outtiogs should be
Bet for winter growth, so that tbey »ill
have time to get rooted before cold weather
ooTeB on. Geraniums and fuchsias that
have made a large growth in the flower
beds muat be out back, both rootB and
limbs, before transplanting into pota, and
they wiil blo ni more freely and ba muoh
handscinsr for Bitting-room adornment
than it to large and rank. Petunias, both
double and siugle, muat be potted before
frosts oome ; they are about aa pretty
plants for winter as oan be found in the
oatnlogue of beauty, and they endure the
changes of temperature porhapa tho best of
any o! the plants that are cultivated indoors,
and their bright colors and delicite
perfume add to »he pleasure of cultivating
them. A home in winter looks desolate
without a few fl.iwera to brighten the rooms
aud give a delightful ohange from tbe
dreary whitaDess of out-of-doors. A nice
addition to flower pots, and one that adds
to their beauty, is a tew sprigs ot ohamo-
mile set on the edgos of the pots. It will
spread, and kaeps the earth moist and
diffuses a very pleaaant aroma to the apart-
ment. There are many other plants that
giva as miioh brightness and beauty to tha
home-in-doors, as they beautify the garden.
Sweet pea3, morning glories and nastur-
tiums all willRrow and flower in the hou<ie,
but tbey require more space thau oan bo
spared in our common liviog room», Tjr too
many plants are in the way, and beoome a
trouble instead of a pleasure to the occu-
pante of tha house. Gjod rioh earth is
necessary to make plants healthy and
thrifty, and frtqueus wateriDga and an
occasional shower bath. Plantsihiiva beBt
iu tbe kitchen, probably on aooount of the
ateam from tho range, or tho more even
temperature of the room ; but we like them
bast in the Bifciiug-room.

Sights Seen ~-Shopping.

One gown Hiked waa of fiue blaok French
lace, Bo far as the skirt and under-bodioa
wons. Ovor these wus a polonaise of pale
moas-green poult de sole. I hope you sie
aware that that is the name for the very
finest kind of gfoes-grain silk. If not you
are deplorably ignorant of some important
matters. A new dress material at another
pis.ee was blaok woollen frisa Inoa. 1 liko it
very muoh.  SlriptB of the open-pattern
laoe alternated with others of tbe simple
frise. Tha tint was a riob, silky blt.ok,
whioh would look lovely muds up over a
good oolor. An evening dress sien else-
where was of pale apple-green poalt de
sole, made with wide insertions of black
Chantilly running round the skirt. It was
a sweet little gown.—Miss Madge in London
Truth.

Thf Autumn Kxwmiiions.

Bibbona are used in profusion for milli-
nery of all grades.

Evening bonnets made of beads are in
pals blue, pink, gold and crystal. O trieh
tips with pearl bead dropa are uaed fjr
trimming with pioot-edged watered ribbon.

Costumes forohildren are made mostly
in blue or white. White woollen goods es-
peoially make lovely yet simple toilets for

little girls, silk and laoe being baniahed. STKJBJUT PAVING.

Garnitures of military oords and gimps
ars popular, Braid trimming is used, es-
pecially tbat whioh is Set upon one edge,
and follows ao intricate pattern of cutves
and oiroies. Some ot thb braid trimming
ia ten inches wide, and is made of braid
that is at leaat three eighths of an inch in
width.

W aists for evening wear aro either low
or V-shaped for certain fignree, or are
pointed or fquare-out in front and high in
ihe biok for those who do not wear the
low styles. Low-ent dressas ara usually
without sleevee. Tbere is a tanoy just
now for a sort of epauleite, made of velvet
or fanoy stuff and trimmed with beads,
that open over the outside of the arm in an
ova! shape.

The Br»l Kin«l lo Aid in Heallfi JPreeer-
ration. #1'

At tha meeting of tha Americaj Public
Health Aesoeiatiiu in Toronto yesterday,
a paper on “ Sanitation in Stieet Paving,”
by D*, Giorge Biird, of Wheeling, W. V ,
was read by Dr. Baov. ii, ot Wheeling. The
macadam, with ita rabidly worn i.utfaca
and its clouds cf duat, carrying dioeasa
germs ; the cobble payement, with its noiebn..
and innumerable p,;okei», furmehing lodgW
ing plaoso for dtoijing animal and vege-
table mattoi ; the wooden pavement,
deoaying io a few years and absorbing
urine ot horses and fool liquida of all kinds ;
and the granite, with its nciae far exceed-
ing tha cobble, its slippery surtaoe when

Eibbon bows, loops, ends, aigrettes and worn and its opan Orevtoss between the
various fanoiful arrangementsot straps and blooks permitting liquids ot all kinds to
bows with buokloa and slides are shown. pats down and polu’o the Btreet lutfaoa

A waiat trimm ng has bows of natin and
taillo ribbon set on tha Bidos of tbe oollar,
and from theae bowa bauds of the same
ribbon are pasaed aoroae the bust in a point
and are met by similar bande that are Bet
io the licet dart at the waiBt lino. At the
meeting point there are a full bew aud
short ends.

Mile. Bhea is this season wearing the
famous Queen cf Holland drees. The front
of tbia wonderful dress iB composed of
heavy yellow eatin, richly oovered with silioa fused to ahomogeneotis Taas. When
raised flowers. The material of tbe sweep- the Burfaoa of tha street was properly
ing train, four yards in length, ia blaok graded and roiled, the blooks were laid iu
satin, profusely oovered with gold flowers. throe or more inches ot sand, the broid
The corsage matohes the train in oolor and and narrow edg6s turned upwards in alter-
ostrioh nate rows and the joints broken a» in
plumes again forming prominont features, ficst-claaa brick-work. Tha Bpace between
a bunoh ot p’umea being displayed at the tbhe blocks wae filled with fiuely Boreened
ehculder. A little to oue side ia a beauti- gravel, aud paving cement being poured in
ful bird of paradise artistically wrought in thia, they were made oompletfcly water-
gold threaoi. tight. Ovor the Burfaoa ol the pavement

Buby and olive green make a charming pitch waa poured, und a layer of sand a
combination. Ther is uolvocy elegant fabric half inch thick was epread. The life of the
in striped plush and faille Frauoaise, the pavement wus without limit A renewal
plush stripes in ombre shading from bronze of the Burfaoa ooatiDg of pitoh and sand,
and olive to obartreueo, eaoh lighter shade when worn off, at a cost of one cent per
divided from the other by two thread rquare yard, would prevent all wear of tha.
stripea of cardinal. Olivo, ruby aud white blook. The cost ot the pavement was nob
are seen in lengthwise s',ripes in pluth on ft more than cobble, and iessi.than ,wood, less
faille ground. Pink and silver in real thau one-halfthat of asphalt, and netona-
metal brocade is among the new evsning third that of granite, f 4 B2 &
materials, A magnifioent fabric is a pale
blue satin Duchesse having a laoe pattern
in pink frise plueh with tufts ot long pile
out plmh at intervals. The laoe p.itter ia
in stripes, alternating with stripes of vary
thick, long pile cut plueh in a delioate
sbaae of old gold. Pink and obartreusa are
oombined in pluah and faille, also in fries
aud out BUrfaoe brocaded plush. The new
crushed strawberry shade, or vieille rose
as it is oalled, ia seen with navy blue
and blue frise. Brown and silver is also
seen, and bronze and pale blue. Dashes oi
green are everywhere. A high novelty ie a
hunter’Bgreen and orange plain and frisa
plnsh with tufted biooka of tha orange
raised some distanoe th iva the general sar-
faoo of tha pluab. The same cfféot ia seen
in green aad ruby. Wine oolor iB Been in
two Bhades of plush on a faille ground, tho
out and frise pluah and the plain faille sur
faoe, although of the same shade, producing
entirely different tffeota. Gold Batin
Duoheeso grounds Show brown velvet
figureB, and briok-red grounds nie Bet with
smttll daisies iu olive and brown.

beneath were all Bubjeot to adverse criti-
cism. It waa olaimed by the people, ol
Wheeling that fbdr o4.y was the first to
introduce »paving material ftec from these
objections and at tha same time at Buoh
ooat aB to ba within reach ot the majority ol
oitioB or towns. The material was vitrified
paving block. It was an oblong wedge b
ioohos long, 4J inohes wide, and 3 116
inohea on ona euge and 2 12 16 on the other.
It waa ocTposasi of fire Olay, iron ore, and

Btfllpr THIW Kit fixpmnl,

MoBa Bobaumberg wae in a bad humor
yesterday. When he oame down to bis
plaoe of business his head eleik, lke Silver-
Btone, Bail :

“Have you heard airoefly dot Parker &
Fix-1e iu Ban Antonio lias failed ?”

“1'Il dot so? Veil, veil, dey owes me
six hundred loiiars ior.gboluf vot I sold ‘em.
How much on a tollar does dey bay ?”

" Terventy oent».1’

“Terventy cents | | vas glad to hear
dot. Van | sold 'em dosa goots | figured on
a fifteen-osnt on a tollar failure. Von der
bay terventy oeuts, den | makes a profit of
50 per cent, on dot bill of goots.”—Texas
Siftings, * » ¢ '

[ - >am bl &&#M°Y
Scotch Wit.

Ii wae a b'.other ot DawMn who w ash -
ing examined as a witness before a cow-
mitteeof the Presbytery wbioh was “s
ting ” on a broihar for drunkenness. “ Did
yuu over,” Djiwnou was Hiked, “ Bee Bev.
Mr. Carmiohaol tha worse for drink ?

“ Na, | oanna Bay that | ever d¢e’d him,
the waur o’drink, but mouy a time hae |
Bean him Tubllalbe baMelo’1 [*'

“Did you ever Bea him beipiaBBiy
drunk?"

" iTe—soo—him -helplessly drunk 1 Ma
cosscienoei Afora he ever cam to be that
| waa Bae blin” fou’ wyselr that | couldna
see onything I”

A Xempcrance Anccilofc.
'(By Eli Perkins.)

John Jjnea bigan at the age of 15 to build
a monument and finished it at 50 He
worked night aud day, often all night long
and on the Sabbath. Ha setmad to be in a
great hurry to get it done. He spent all
the money ha earned upon it—soma say.
$50,000. Then bo borrowed all he oould,
and when no one wonld loan him any more
ho would taka hie wife’s dresses and bed- MacTara Parvenue, who" had groVn sud
clothes and many other valuable things in denly rich by an oil well Bpouting in her
his home, and sell them to get mora money baok yard, consults an arcbiteot in regard
to finish that monument. to an elegant and costly residence which

They say he oame home one day and was sho intends to build.
about to take the blankets that lay over Architect.—* D j you wish a rotunda in
his sleeping baby to keep it warm, aud his (he house ?”
wife tried to stop hrm ; but he drew baok Madam Parvenue-?-“ Yes, | want a
bis fist aad kuooked her down, and then rotunda in tho house apd two or throp towa
went away with tha blankets and never of tundas lanuiBg round outside of the
brought thc-T back, and tbe poor baby house.” n i *V v *\
sickened and died from tha exposure. At .
laBt there was not anything left iu tha IanRKhed lor Niae Yeare.
house. The poor heartbroken wife scon At the meeting of the B:chmond BDard
followed the baby to the grave. Yet John ©f Guardians Inid reoently the master

rrpirted that among tbe applioante for

Jones kept working all the mora at the ried
admission to the house was a woman who

She J1mionimiicd «lie Architect.

monument. | saw him when he was about > S

50 years old. The monument was nearly ©On baitig a-ked, aB urtial, to enter the bath
done ; but ha had worked so hard al it that refused to do so, statiug that sho bad not
I hardly knew him, he was Boworn, his Washed her body for nine years, and Bhe
clothes were all in tatters, and hia handa did not eee why the Bhouid ba interfered

and faoe, indeed his whole body waB oovered With now. Tho mastor told her that tha
with Boars whioh ha got iu laying up some rule_ ooild not be relrxod, and the woman
of tha stones. And the wretched man had demdgd to leave the houeo rather than
been so little iu good sooiety all the while SUPmMit.
that he waa building that he had about for- Knvti){fIN’ lloK>I au’l Ljirxicsi Jn.litute.
gotten how to use the EcgliKh language ; . X L
his tongue had somehow become verv thiok ; ~ This  widely-oelebrated  institution,
looatod at Buffnio, N. Y , is organized with

when he tried to speak out would come an r A 3
oaMi. afulletaff of eighteen experienced and skil-
ful Physicians aud Burgeons, oanstituting

That may seem strange, but | have found jeon |
out that all who build such monuments as tha most complete organization of medioal
and surgical skill in Amerioa, for the treat-

John’s prefar oatha to any other word. " )
ment of all obronio diseases, whether re-

N jw, oome with me, and | will show you =N . : €
John’s monument. It stands in a beautiful duiring medioal or surgical means for their
part of the city where five streets meet- oure. Marvellous suooobb has been achieved
Most men put suon things in a cemetery. in the ouia of all nasal, throat and lung
But John had his own way and put it ou diseason, liver and kidney diseases, diseases
oue of the finest lots to ba fouud. of tha digestive organs, bladder diseases,

“Does it look like Bunker Hiil monu- diseases peculiar to woman, blood taints
ment ?” asks little Amy Arlott by my side. and skin diseases, rheumatism, neuralgia,

Notat all. John didu’t want tq bo re- nervous debility, paralysis, epilepsy (fitb),
membered that way. He migbt bavs taken Bpsrmatorrbea, impotenoy aud kiudreii at-
that $50,000 and built an asylum for poor tentions. ~ Thousands are cured at tbdtt.

homes through oorreBpondeuoa. The oure

little children tbat have no home, and r )
people would have oalled the aaylum his of the worst ruptures, pile tumors, varioo-

monument. oele, hydrooale aud stnotures is guaranteed
But here wo are at the front door. It is With only a short residenoe at tha institu-
a grand house. 14 is high and large, witb tion. Sand 10 cantis in stamps for the Inva-

lids” Guide Bjok (1(18 pages) whiob gives all
particulars. AddroBB, World’s 13iHpensary
Medical Association, Buffalo, N Y.

groat balls and towors, and velvet oarpots,
elegant mirrors and a piano, and | kuow
not wbat all ; so rioh and grand.

This is John JoneB’ monument, and the
man who sold John nearly all the whiskey Not long ago the oities of Boetow and
he drank lives hare with his family, and T iganrog, Buesia, wore annexed to a mili-

they all dress ia the richest and finest tary district in whish the Jaws are forbid-
clothes. den to dwell unless they are merohantB of
the first guild, or owu real estate. The

A.owion AilTeribluk 1£x*rnor«livary T result of thie is that 4,000 ¢ iwh in these
Novelties in the advertisement line con- Cities will be aliowad to remain aud 1C.000

tinue. The latest ia the appearanoe of a Will bedriven out. 1S
oouple of fairly good-hoking youths, one . - e .
dressed in the full drees of a ganeral in the Dr. Pioroa’s " Favorite Prescription ” ie

not extolled as a “ oura-all,” but admirably
fulfils a Bingleness of purpose, being a most
potent speoifio iu those etirome weaknesses
peonliar to women.

army, the other in the full dress attire of a
naval captaiu. The olothes ara well out,
and the general’s cooked hat, with its
plume of white feathers, is of rxaellent
maka. Aa, at this time of the year, says
the Whitehall Review, no levees are held,
tho figures are naturally attracting aud
attractive. They also txsite extra curiosity
from the faof that they distribute BTaii
hand-bills. Theae, however, are not
they might be imagined to be, expositions
of thoir giievanoas and wrongs, but are
simple advertisements of a hair-cutter’
shop, To suoh bate uaas do our soldiers
aud sailors come.

—The chestnut boll has been superseded
in Hamilton by the liir card. Whan the
story-teller becomes too enthusiastic in his
exaggeration the listener bands him a pard
on which is printed, “ 1 am Bomewhat of a
liar myself.”

No troubla toswallow Dr. Piaroe’s Pallets,

There is not over six pounds of wasta to
the largest cx now Kkillad at a Ohieago
Failure Bmpo$»<il>le paokiag house.
When Pobon’s NervJLine is used for pain.
It matters not ot how long standing \b may
bo, 0? how often other remedies have failed
to afford relief, Nervilioe, the preati puin
cure, Boos its work promptly. Buy a 10
oont sample bottle and try n for internal or
external p*ine. YuU will be oonvinoed of
£61 extraordinary power of relieving p*in.
Ten o:nt bottles and large bottle* 25 oout”,
at al) druggists« Take no sub ;titu,e.

iy

Branch Office, 37 Yonge St., Toroato

— If there is one thing that quicker tban St C?9. Bu, 49 30.

another will drive a man to drink it is
thirst.

$1,000 Reward

For your labor, and more, can be earned in a
eborttime,if you at once writs to Hallett & Co.,
Portland, Maille® for information about work
which yon can do'and live at borne, whatever
your locality, at a profit of from $5 to $25. and
upwards daily. BoTe bave mado over $50 in a
day., All isnew. Ballett* do. will start you.
Capital notrequired. All ages. Both sexes. All
paiticulars free. Those who are wise will write
at once and learn for themselves. Snug little
fortunes await every worker.

THE COOK’S BEST FRIEWD



