
SIR HUGH’S LOVES.
“ ‘ N ay ,’ he  said, quietly , ‘I  am  only 

spaaking for your good. You are  young, 
C rysta l, b u t you m ust be conscious, 
indeed your m anner to ld  me so last night 
th a t  you have grace, beauty, and  ta len ts, 
tr ip le  gifts th a t  th e  world adores. You 
will be its  idol. Make your own election,
then , m y child, for you are now a woman.
I  will never seek to inlluenco you, I  am  only 
a  hum ble p riest. W h at has such a one 
to  do w ith  a ball-room  queen ; th e  w orld s 
w ays have never been m y ways, for from  
m y youth  I  have determ ined th a t  “ for me 
and  m y house, we will serve th e  L ord .” ’

“ I l is  calm  steadfast voice awed m e; 
every word seemed to rebuke m y van ity  
and  presum ption . Ah, I  saw it  a ll now. 
R aby  was disappointed w ith  m y choice ; 
he  h ad  hoped—he h ad  hoped otherwise.

“ W e had  reached th e  end of our walk by 
th is  tim e. Before us was th e  poor cottage 
w here L ettie  W hite  was dying. I  took m y 
han d  from  H aby’s a rm  and sa t down on 
th e  little  stone bench by th e  beehives. R aby 
seemed to linger a m om ent, as though he 
expected m e to  speak to  h im , b u t I 
rem ained silent and he tu rned  aw ay w ith  a 
quick sigh and w ent in to  th e  house. Soon 
afte r I  heard  h is voice th rough  th e  upper 
window, where th e  w hite  cu rta in s were 
flapping in  th e  breeze, and L e ttie ’s weak 
tones answ ering  him .

“ Before mo w as a field of crim son 
clover ; some brow n bees were busily  a t 
w ork in  it. T here were scarlet poppies too 
gleam ing in  th e  hedge down below ; th e  
waves were lapping on th e  sands w ith  a 
soft sp lash  and ripple ; beyond was th e  sea 
vast and crystalline, merged in  m isty  blue. 
D id  I  hear it  w ith  a dull w hirring  of 
repetition , or was it th e  voice of m y own 
conscience ; ‘ F o r m e and  m y house, we 
w iil serve th e  L o rd .’

“  Ivaby cam e out presently , and we 
walked hom e, still silent. T h e  dignity  of 
h is  office w as upon h im  ; h is lips were 
moving, perhaps in petition  for th e  dying 
girl.

“ W hen we reached th e  house he  w ent up 
to  h is room. T he evening came. I  got out 
o ur G erm an books—R aby and I  were 
s tudying together—and presently  lie joined 
m e. In  h is absence of m ind he had  forgot
ten  all about th e  ball, as I  knew he  would, 
and  we were both  absorbed in  S ch ille r’s 
m agnificent Wallenstein when M argaret 
entered, looking w hat H ugh Redm ond 
called h is ‘ M arguerite of M arguerites,’ his 
pearl am ong women.

“ R aby s ta rted  and looked perplexed.
“  ‘ W hat, is i t  so la te  ? You are  dressed, 

M argaret, and th is  careless child  has not 
com m enced h er toilet. P ra y  help 
h e r  Maggie, she w ill be dreadfully  la te .’

“  M argaret gave m e a  w istful smile.
“  ‘ T he carriage is here a lready ,’ she 

answ ered, quietly , ‘ and  M rs. M ontague is 
w aiting. C rysta l is not going to th e  ball, 
R aby .’

“ ‘N ot g o in g ? ’ H e tu rn ed  and looked 
a t  me, our eyes m et, and th en  he under
stood.

“ ‘ Does not M argaret look lovely,’ I  
asked in assum ed carelessness, when the  
h a ll door closed, and  he came back to  the  
room.

“  F o r answ er he took m e in  h is arm s.
“ ‘N ot ha lf so fair as m y E s th e r ,’ he 

said tenderly, ‘ though she is not wearing 
h er regal dress. ‘ I  th a n k  G od,’ and here 
h is voice grew low and  solemn. ‘ I  th an k  
God, C rysta l, th a t  m y darling  has chosen 
th e  b e tte r p a r t th a t  shall not be taken 
aw ay from  h e r.’

C H A P T E R  XXV.
GO BACK TO RABY.

0  ca lm  g ran d  eyes, ex tin g u ish ed  in  a  s to rm , 
B low n o u t like  lig h ts  o 'e r m e lan ch o ly  seas, 
T hough  sh rieked  fo r by  th e  sh ipw recked.

О m y d a rk  !
My c loud—to  go befo ro  m e  every  day,
W hile  I  go eve r to w ard s  th e  w ilderness,
1 w ould  t h a t  you could  see m e b a re  to  th e  soul.Elizabeth B arrett Browning.

“ T hings w ent on very happily  for a 
long tim e after th is . T he church  a t  S andy
cliffe was finished ; R aby gave up his 
curacy, and read  h im self in ; and then  
cam e th e  day when M argaret and I  heard  
h im  preach.

“ S hall I  ever forget th a t  day—it wa 
E aste rtid e—and all th a t  belonged to  it  ? tho 
las t unclouded Sunday th a t  was ever to rise 
on m e ; th e  tin y  flower-decked church  already 
crowded w ith  w orshippers, th e  m em orial 
w indow th a t  R aby and M argaret h ad  put 
in , sacred to th e  m em ory of th e ir  fa ther, 
w ith  its  glorious colors reflected on th e  
pavem ent in  sta in s of ruby and violet ; and 
lastly , th e  grave beau tifu l face of th e  young 
v icar as he looked round upon h is  little  
flock fo r th e  first tim e, h is eyes resting  for 
a m om ent as though in  silent benediction 
on th e  vicarage seat.

“ W ere I  to  te ll you w hat I  though t of 
th a t  serm on, you m ight th in k  m y praise 
p artia l, b u t th e re  were m any  there, H ugh 
R edm ond am ong them , who com m ented 
afterw ards on th e  eloquence and vivid

{>ower of th e  p reacher. H ugh Redm ond 
lad accom panied us to  church , for he and 

M argaret had  been engaged some m onths, 
and th ey  were alw ays together. H e declared 
th a t  th a t  serm on h ad  m ade a deep im pres
sion on him .

“ M any were affected ih a t  day by R ab y ’s 
deep searching eloquence, but none m ore so 
th a n  a lady  who sa t alone under th e  pulp it, 
and  who drew  down h er crape veil th a t  no 
one m ight see h er tears

“ I  knew h er well ; she w as a childless 
widow who had  lately  come to live a t 
Sandycliffe in  a p re tty  cottage about half 
a mile from  th e  Grange, and w ith  whom 
M argaret h ad  become very in tim ate—a fair 
gentle-looking w om an who had  gone through 
m uch trouble, and  who wished to  devote 
her life to  good works ; and  as I  looked a t 
h e r  now, m y own eyes m isty  w ith  sym 
pathy , did I  ever im agine th a t  th e  tim e was 
fast approaching when I  should wrong her 
w ith  th e  b itte re st ha tred , and even seek to 
lif t  m y han d  against her.

“ A nd yet you were one of God’s dear 
sa in ts, M ona !

“ T he service over, we lingered for a 
m om ent in  tho shady churchyard , H ugh 
and  M argaret and I , u n til R aby should join 
us. H e cam e out a t  last, a little  pale and 
tircd-looking. M argaret m et h im , h er eyes 
sh in ing  like sta rs .

“ ‘ Oh, R aby ,’ she faltered , ‘ God has 
given m e m y h e a r t’s desire.’ H e smiled, 
b u t h is han d  w ent out to  th e  irl standing 
silently  behind h im .

“ * W h at does m y child say ? ’ he w his
pered, w hen th e  o thers had  gone on a little  ; 
b u t I  had  no answ er ready, he was so good, 
so fa r above me. W ith  a sudden im pulse I  
lifted  th e  k ind  hand  to  m y lips as though 
he were a  king.

* * * * *
“ R aby was very zealous in h is profession. 

T here  w as little  to do in Sandycliffe, bu t he 
offered him self as coadjutor to  the  v icar of 
P ierrepo in t, and as there w as a large poor 
population  there, he  and M argaret, and 
M rs. G rey, found p lenty  of scope for th e ir 
energies.

“ M rs. G rey h ad  no ties, she was rich  
and lonely, and she sought relief from  her 
sick h e a r t in m in istering  to  th e  needs of 
others. H er h ealth  was delicate, and  th e  
a ir  of Sandycliffe suited h er—she had  taken 
a fancy to  th e  place ; and th e  p re tty  cottage 
she h ad  ren ted  was m ore to  h er ta s te  th an  
h er house a t South K ensington.

“ M argaret and she were alw ays together, 
th e ir  na tu res were congenial to each other, 
and a w arm  friendship  grew up between 
them  ; R aby was also m uch in terested  in 
th e  young widow. I  heard  h im  say m ore 
th a n  once th a t  she was a ra re  creature, and 
so hum ble in h er own estim ation  th a t  one 
would never havo guessed how cultivated 
and accom plished she really  w as; ‘her m an 
ners are  so perfectly  gentle,’ ho w ent on,
‘ no wonder M argaret is glad to have found 
such a  friend .’

“ I  began to th in k  she was R aby’s friend 
too, for nothing seemed to  be done in 
Sandycliffe w ithout M rs. G rey—* our Mrs,

G rey,’ as R aby called her. Scarcely a day 
passed w ithou t seeing h er a t th e  Grang, 
and  very often, as I  knew, R aby called a t 
th e  cottage.

“ W hen I  w as w ith  h im  th e ir  conversa
tion  was alw ays about P ierrepo in t, about j 
th e  workm en’s club R aby had  s ta rted  and  ! 
th e  m others’ m eeting th a t  w as M rs. G rey’s 
hobby ; sho was certain ly , in spite of her 
weak health , a m ost active crea tu re ; Raby 
alw ays seemed to  defer to  h er opinion. H e 
to ld  M argaret th a t  M rs. G rey was one of 
the m ost clear-headed women ho had  ever 
m et, th a t  h er large-m inded views were 
alw ays surprising  h im . I  used to  listen  in 
silence to  all th is . I  liked M rs. G rey, but 
I  began to  be jealous of her influence ; I 
thought R aby was too m uch guided by her 
judgm ent—perhaps lie was fascinated by 
h er sweet looks.

“ ‘ Sm all beginnings m ake large endings.
‘ Behold how great a m a tte r  a littio  fire kind- 
le th .’ E ven in  a  sm all country  place like 
Sandycliffo there are  busy and mischievous 
tongues. P resen tly  a w hisper reached my 
ears th a t  fanned th e  sm ouldering em bers of 
d iscontent w ith in  to a scorching flame.

“ R aby was a young unm arried  m an, and 
M rs. G rey w as young and a ttrac tive , 
w hat if people declared th a t  lier h ea rt was 
buried in h er husband’s grave, and  th a t  she 
would never m arry  again ; they  knew young 
widows alw ays said those sort of things. 
P erh ap s th e  v icar would induce h er to 
change h er m ind some day. I t  would be 
such an excellent m atch , they  w ent on ; 
they  were evidentty cut out for each other, 
both  so good ; and then  she was rich, it 
would be such a fo rtu n a te  th in g  for Mr. 
F errers, especially when h is sis ter left h im ; 
and th en  looking a t me, they  supposed I 
should go to Redm ond H all w ith  m y cousin 
w hen sho m arried . People used to ta lk  like 
tliis to us both. M argaret used to  laugh as 
though she were am used a t th e  notion, and 
she seemed to expect me to  laugh too ; then  
she got a little  indignant, and  contradicted 
the  repo rt gravely. N othing of th e  kind 
could ever happen, she said—she wished 
those busybodies would leave Raby 
and M ona alone ; M ona was h er friend not 
his. B u t somehow I  did not believe her. 
F ern , you look a t  me reproachfully, 
you th in k  I  ought to  have been wiser ; but 
how could I know ; I  was R ab y ’s adopted 
child, h is  pet, b u t M rs. G rey w as m ore his 
equal in  age and she was very p re tty . H er 
fa ir  delicate style of beauty , and her 
extrem e softness and gentleness m igh t be 
dangerously a ttrac tiv e  to  a m an  like Raby, 
and I  feared—I  d istru sted  her.

“  A las ! in  a little  tim e I  lea rn t to  look 
upon her as m y deadliest rival ; to  h ear her 
nam e on liis lips would send a jealous th r ill 
th rough  mo.

“ They were alw ays together, a t least it 
seemed so to  me ; b u t perhaps I  was wrong. 
B y and by I  dropped all pretence of parish  
work ; ifc did no t su it me, I  said. R aby 
seemed grieved, b u t ho was tru e  to h is word 
and did no t try  to  influence me. P erhaps 
he  thought I  w as restless and  was pining 
for excitem ent and gaiety. A las ! he little  
knew I  would w ander m iles away, th a t  I 
m igh t not encounter them  com ing up the  
village stree t together, or w itness th e  frank  
cordial smile w ith  w hich thoy parted . 
Мопа’в look, her touch, h er soft vibrating  
voice set every nerve on edge. I  was p in 
ing w ith  a diseaso for w hich I  knew no 
nam e and no rem edy, and w hich was p rey
ing on m y health  and spirits.

“ A nd w orst of all, I  w as com pletely 
m isunderstood. W hen in th e  unequal 
struggle m y appetite  failed and sleep 
forsook mo, and  a sort of a fever kept me 
restless and irritab le , and still no physical 
illness was a t the  root, they  m isconstrued 
th e  sym ptom s and a ttr ib u ted  m y depression 
to ano ther cause. I  saw in  th e ir  looks 
th a t  they  d istrusted  mo ; they  thought m y 
old enem y was coming back, and  redoubled 
th e ir  gentleness and care. T hen R aby 
would speak tenderly  to  me, till every 
word sounded like a caress; and M argaret 
would follow me from  place to place like 
some guardian  sp irit, as though sho did 
n o t w ish to  lose sight of me. B u t they  
never guessed th e  cause—how could they  ? 
for as the  weeks w ent on, a cold forbidding 
haughtiness liid th e ir  ch ild’s suffering heart 
from  them . I  would die, I  said to 
m yself recklessly, before they  should guess 
m y secret.

“ R aby’s face grew sad and th en  some
w hat stern . I  knew the  old doubts were 
h arrassing  h im  ; he feared th e ir  quiet life 
was irksom e to  m y youth, th a t  I  was f re t
ting  in secret for th e  gaieties and  trium phs 
I  had  renounced.

“  One day wo th ree  were s ittin g  a t lunch
eon together; I  was playing w ith  th e  food 
on m y plato to prevent them  noticing m y 
w ant of appetite, as though I  could ever 
evade R aby’s eyes, and  longing to  escape 
from  th e  room, for I  felt m ore th a n  usually 
m iserable.

“  R aby was w atching me, I  could see, 
though h is conversation was directed to  
M argaret. She had been ta lk ing  about tho 
new schools th a t  M rs. G rey proposed build
ing a t P ierrepoint.

“  ‘ She w ants to  sell h e r house a t South 
K ensington,’ she sa id ; ‘ she never m eans 
to  live the re  again. I t  is a great p ity , I  tell 
her, for it  is such a com fortable house and 
so beautifu liy  furnished. B u t she will 
have i t  th a t  she feels happ ier in her cottage; 
how  good she is, R aby .’

“  ‘Yes, indeed, hers is alm ost a perfect 
character,’ he replied ; * she is so strong 
and yet so wom anly, so very, very gentle.’

“  Som ething in  R aby’s words touched 
too sensative a chord, and a fte r  a vain 
a ttem p t to  control m yself, I  suddenly burst 
in to  hyste rica l tears, and left th e  room. 
T hey thought i t  w as m y strange tem per, 
b u t I  w as only m iserable th a t  th e  enem y — 
m y P hilistine—was upon me, w hen he was 
only lurk ing  in am bush for the  tim e when 
m y weakness would render me an easy 
prey.

“ L e t m e go on quickly, for the  rem em 
brance of th a t  day overpowers m e.They never 
cam e near me. R aby alw ays trea ted  m e h im 
self a t  such tim es, and  som etim es he would 
not allow M argaret to  come to  m e; it was so 
now, and yet h er dear face and sym pathy 
m ight have saved me. I  sobbed m yself 
quiet and th en  I  lay on th e  couch in the  
m orning-room , feeling strangely ill. I  was 
fa in t and  sick. I  had  eaten nothing, and I 
w anted food and wine, and to be hushed 
and com forted like a child; and  no one 
came near me. Of course no t ! they  
thought it  was a fit of th e  old passion. No 
doubt R aby w as in  the  village ta lk ing  it 
over w ith  Mona.

“ I t  grew tow ards evening—cool quiet 
evening, b u t th e re  w as no quiet in 
m y h ea rt. I  w as burning w ith  inw ard 
fever.

“ I  had  had  little  sleep th e  n igh t before, 
som ething odd and tum ultuous seemed 
rising  in  m y b ra in  ; a gleam of fa ir  h a ir  
was blinding me. H e loves fa ir  women, I  
thought, and he calls me h is dark  eyed 
E sth er. Oh, R aby, I  h a te  h er I You shall 
never m arry  h e r!  You shall never call 
h e r your darling  I I  felt as though I  
should kill her first ; for, indeed, I  was 
nearly  wild w ith passion, they  h ad  left me 
too long alone.

“ P resen tly  th e  door opened, and R a 
cam e in . H e looked very grave, I  though 
as he sa t down beside me. H is quiet glance 
recalled me to  myself.

“ ‘ C ry sta l,’ he said, gently, ‘ have you 
been ill again, m y d e a r? ’ T hey alw ays 
called th e  paroxysm s ‘ illness ’ now, bu t the  
word displeased me.

“  ‘ W here is M argaret ? ’ I  asked, 
sullenly. * I  cannot ta lk  to you, R aby. I  
am  weak, and you do no t understand. If 
I  am  ill, as you say, you should not keep 
M argaret from  me.

“ ‘ She is a t tho schools,’ ho returned, 
soothingly, * I  left h e r w ith  M rs. G rey— 
th ey  will be here directly  ; bu t, C rystal, 
m y darling, before they  come in  I  w ant to 
have a little  ta lk  w ith you. You are  better 
now, are you not ? I  w ant to  tell you w hat 
I  have decided to do for m y child’s welfare. 
I  am  going to send her aw ay 1 ’

“ I  sprang up w ith  an exclam ation of 
dism ay, bu t he p u t me back firm ly and

quietly  on th e  couch as though I  were a 
child, and w ent on w ith  h is speech.

“ * C rysta l,’ he said, ra th e r  stern ly , ‘ I 
claim  obedience as your guardian ; I  claim  
it legally and  m orally .’ Never had  he 
spoken so severely before. ‘ I  am  doing 
w hat costs mo a great sacrifice. I  am  
going to send you aw ay from  us for a little  
while for your own good; for your own 
peace and happiness. A las ! I  see plainly 
now, how we have failed to secure e ither.’ 
I  tried  to speak, bu t I  could not. I  crushed 
m y hands together as though they  were a 
vice, as I  listened.

“ ‘H eaven know s,’ ho continued, sadly,
‘ how I  have tried  to  do m y du ty  by you, 
and how M argaret has tried  too ; how we 
have loved you, prayed and cared for you, 
never th ink ing  of ourselves, bu t only of 
you. W h at have we done th a t  you should 
hide your unhappiness from  us ? W hy did 
you not come to  mo and te ll m e frankly, 
and like a bravo girl, th a t  the  sacrifice I 
asked was too great for you to  yield ; th a t  
your youth  and  tem peram ent dem anded a 
different life to  m ine; th a t  th e  quiet and 
m onotony were killing you ; would an y 
th ing  have been too h a rd  for your b ro th e r’s 
love ? ’

“ I  shivered a t  th e  word. Oh, R aby, 
w hy—why did you u tte r  i t?  who were, 
who never could be a b ro ther of mine. H e 
h ad  never used th a t  word before ; it  bore a 
terrib le  m eaning to m e now.

“ ‘ I  have spoken to D r. C onnor,’ lie 
w ent on m ore quickly, * and  h is opinion 

I coincides w ith m ine; and so I  have 
arranged ifc all w ith  M rs. Grey ; surely a 
k inder or a sw eeter soul never breathed, 

j not even our own M argaret. You are  to 
I go abroad under h er care for six m onths ;
! D r. Connor advises it. Yes, i t  will be hard  

for us, bu t never fear, m y darling, the  tim e 
will soon pass.’

! (To be con tinued .)

H I T  ’K M  A G A IN .

T h c  T o le d o  “ S t r o l l e r ”  T a k e s  a  S h y  a t  Тлѵо 
H a n d y  E x p r e s s io n s .

Of all th e  shortening and clipping th a t 
goes on in  daily conversation, w hat so 
m eaningless as th is  exclam ation— 
“ T h a n k s” ? If  ono has done you a favor, 
w hy not say “ I  th an k  you?” nofc “ I  than k  
ye,” bu t “ I  th an k  you,” plainly, clearly 
and d istinctly . Tho exclam ation 
“ T hanks,” jerked out of some unfa thom 
able depths, savors of too m uch haste  to be 
polite, and  best be om itted.

“  T h a n k s” is only equalled, in m y judg 
m ent, in  s tra ig h t down w rongness in  the  
idiocy th a t  responds to  th e  polite “ I  th an k  
you,” or “ V ery m uch obliged,” for a favor 
rendered or a  kindness perform ed, w ith 
“ N ot a t a ll.” I  have, I  th ink , w ritten  of 
th is  before, b u t it  will bear repetition , and 
I  can see no reason why, if you pick up a 
lady’s kerchief, tender her your seat in a 
car, or save a friend from  a dangerous fall 
on th a t  result of a fool’s carelessness, a 
banana peel, and are  rew arded w ith  th a t 
exactly proper rem ark , “ I  th an k  you,” 
I  say, I  can see no good and valid 
reason why i t  would not be equally proper 
and tru e  to  say “ You’re a lia r ,” as to 
respond w ith  “ N ot at a ll.” H onest now. 
can you ?— “Stroller” in Toledo Journal.

W h e n  t h e  C o n g r e g a t io n  N o d s .

A bequest of R icha rd  D oyery, of F arm - 
cots, E ngland, dated 1059, had  in view the  
paym ent of 8 shillings annually  to  the 
church  of Claverly, Shropshire, for the 
paym ent of a person to keep tho people 
awake.

On th e  17th of April, 1725, Jo h n  Rudge 
bequeathed to tho parish  of T rysull, in 
Shropshire , 20 shillings a year, th a t  a poor 
m an m ight be employed to go about the  
church  during  the  sum m er and keep the  
people awake.

A t A cton church , in Cheshire, about 
th ir ty  years ago one of the  church w ardens 
used to  go round in the  church during 
service w ith a huge wand in  h is hand, and 
if any of th e  congregation were asleep they  
wTere in stan tly  awakened by a  ta p  on the 
head.

A t D un church, in W arw ickshire, a per
son bearing a stout wand, shaped like a 
hay-fork  a t the  end, stepped stea lth ily  up 
and down th e  aisles, and whenever lie saw 
an individual asleep he touched h im  so 
effectually th a t  th e  spell was broken—this 
being som etim es done by fitting  the  fork  to 
th e  nape of th e  neck.

A m ore playful m ethod is said to have 
been used in  ano ther church, where the  
beadle w ent round th e  edifice during  service 
carry ing  a long staff, a t one end of which 
was a fox’s b rush  and a t th e  o ther a knob. 
W ith  the  form er he gently tickled th e  faces 
of th e  female sleepers, while on th e  head of 
th e  m ale offenders he bestowed w ith  the  
knob a sm art rap.

T h a c k e r a y ’s V ie w s  o f  D e a th .

I  don’t  p ity  anybody who leaves the  
world, nofc even a  fa ir  young girl in her 
prim e ; I  p ity  those rem aining. On her 
journey, if ifc pleases God to send her, 
depend on it  th e re ’s no cause for grief, 
th a t ’s b u t an earth ly  condition. O ut of 
our storm y life, and brought nearer the 
D ivine light and  w arm th , there m ust be a 
serene clim ate. C an’t you fancy sailing 
in to  th e  calm  ? W ould you care about 
going on th e  voyage, b u t for th e  dear souls 
left on th e  o ther shore ? B u t we sh an ’t 
be parted  from  them , no doubt, though 
they  are from  us. Add a little  m ore in te l
ligence to  th a t  w hich we possess even as we 
are, and w hy shouldn’t  we be w ith  our 
friends though even so fa r  off. * * *
W hy presently , the  body removed, shouldn’t  
we personally  be anyw here a t will—proper
ties of creation, like th e  electric som ething 
(spark is it  ?) th a t  th rills  all round the  
globe sim ultaneously ? and if round the 
globe w hy no t Ueberall ? and  the body 
being removed or elsewhere disposed of 
and developed, sorrow and its  opposite, 
crim e and th e  reverse, ease and disease, 
desire and  dislike, etc., go along w ith  the 
body—a lucid intelligence rem ains, a p er
ception ubiquitous.—From the Thackeray 
Letters in Scribner's for October.

U N IQ U E  H O S P IT A L IT Y .

A  B o s to n  W o m a n  "W ho C o m p e l le d  a  C a l le r  
to  T a k e  a  B a t h .

One of the  Providence Journal's Boston 
sketches is appended :

Mrs. Y. is a  b rillian t B oston wom an of 
abundan t executive ability , shrew d w it 
and delightful hospitality . T he exigencies 
of her husband’s business led to  th e  keep
ing up of an establishm ent in  th e  west, 
w here Mrs. y .  passes some m onths of the  
year, and where sho en te rta in s a great 
m any  people. % One day th e re  was brought 
to  M rs. Y. the  card  of an E nglish  gentle
m an, accompanied by a  le tte r  of in troduc
tion  from  friends of th e  Y .’s abroad. The 
hostess went down sta irs  and greeted tho 
guest cordially. “ W e are  so accustom ed 
to travellers here,” she said, “ th a t  we 
know just w hat to do w ith  them . W e ex
pect; everybody to  arrive travel-stained  
and exhausted, and we le t everybody 
take  a bath  th e  first th ing . I  spoke to  the  
servant before I  came down, and every
th ing  is all ready .” “ B u t,” stam m ered 
th e  stranger, “ I  cannot th in k  of pu tting
you to so m uch trouble. I  ” “ Oh, I
know just how you feel,” in terrup ted  Mrs. 
Y. ; ” “ a b a th  is th e  only th in g  th a t  re 
stores me to m y norm al condition when 
I ’ve been travelling ; and you have come 
righ t through from  l^oston.” Tho guest 
dem urred, bu t M rs. Y. was too executive 
and too tru ly  hospitable to  allow his 
scruples to prevent th e  carry ing  out of her 
kindly in ten t. T he E nglishm an was 
shown upsta irs to th e  bath-room , w here it  
is to  be presum ed he combined w ith  the  
progress of h is toilet reflections upon tho 
originality  and p rac tica lity  of A m erican 
hospitality . In  duo tim e th e  guest de
scended again to  th e  parlor, w here M rs. Y. 
aw aited him . “ I  hope you found every
th in g  to your m ind ,” she said. 
“ Oh, yes,” he  replied, “ I  have h ad  a 
delightful bath , and now I  m ust b id you 
good afternoon, as I  have to  catch  a tra in .” 
“ W hat ?” cried th e  hostess aghast ; “ you 
are nofc going ?” “ U nfortunately  I  m ust ;
I  only stopped over a tra in  to  call on you.” 
“ Mercy !” she exclaimed in  dism ay ; “ I  
thought you had  come to  rem ain. You 
certain ly  cannot go away when I  haven’t 
seen you a t all I” “ I  really m u st,” was 
the  replv, “ bu t I  assure you I  havo had a 
m ost refreshing bath , and I  shall alw ays 
rem em ber w ith  sincere pleasure your 
unique hosp ita lity .” T he story w as too 
good to  keep, and M rs. Y. to ld  it  a t  her 
own expense, greatly  to  the  en tertainm ent 
of h er friends, who declared th a t  th is  
fashion of en terta in ing  callers was one 
w hich deserved to  be widely introduced, as 
ifc would solve m any a  perplexing question 
of the  proper m ethod of disposing of guests 
who were no t easy to amuse.

T h e y  H a d  G o t U se d  to  B a b ie s .

“ Say,” said a wom an w earing a faded 
yellow dress, as she camo out of a W estern 
D akota house w hich stood near the  road, 
as we drove up, “  you d idn’t  see no young 
’uns down th e  road, I  rcckon ? ” “ No.”
“ Couple o’ m ine m issin’ again, guess,” and 
she surveyed a good sized flock who wero 
playing around thc  house. “  Or, hold on, I  
guess there a in ’t, e ither.” She began 
singling them  out w ith  h er finger, saying : 
“ One, two, th ree—stand  still, you brats, 
till I  count you !—four, five—come back 
here, Ophelia, till yer counted—six, seven, 
eight, an ’ two a t school m akes ten , an ’ the  
baby is ’leven, an ’ tw o o u t’n  th e  field is 
th irteen . All right, stranger, th ey ’re  all 
here. I  ’lowed two or th ree o’ ’em had  lit 
out, b u t the  census is correct! ” “ Y ouhave 
a large fam ily, m adam e.” “ Law ks, fam ily 
till you can’t rest!  A n’ say, do you 
know w h at’s a fact, gen’l’m en, when the 
fust one, Sheridan—h e’s ou t’n th e  field 
shuckin’ corn now—when he was a baby 
w hat d ’ye th in k  me a n ’ the  old m an used 
to do to h im  ?” “ Give it  up .” “ Used to
wake him  up to see h im  laugh ! Yes, sir ; 
regular th ing  every tim e he w ent to  sleep ! 
Som etim es one big fool of us an ’ som etim es 
th e  o ther would sneak up an ’ chuck h im  
under the  chin an ’ say ; ‘ W ake ufc, oo
tootsy  wootsy, an d ’ laugh oo cunnin’ ’ittle , 
laugh for.'oopapli !’” “D idn ’t never wake up 
any of the  other twelve?” “ W ell,not hardly , 
s tran g er—we know a powerful sight m or’n 
we did. Here, W ashington, qu it h u r t in ’ 
yer little  sister or I ’ll give you a  sw itchin’ 
you’ll rem em ber till yer 100 years o ld !”— 
Chicago Tribune.

B e t t e r  G e t  M a r r ie d  a t  H o m e .

A D etro it despatch says : T he M arriage 
License Law  went in to  effect yesterday and 
caused a lot of trouble to  m in isters and con
trac tin g  parties. A num ber of weddings 
had been set in the  Catholic churches a t 8 
o’clock yesterday m orning, and  th e  C ounty 
C lerk’s office did no t open till 9 o’clock. 
T he licenses for these m arriages had  to be 
m ade out before breakfast. Tow ards noon 
a C anadian couple came to  th e  clerk’s 
office and called for a license, having m ade 
th e  journey here from  an  in terio r C ana
d ian  point on purpose to escape th e  m a r
riage law of th e  Dom inion. T hey were 
terrib ly  disappointed a t  learning th a t  they  
could not obtain a license, th e  law  provid
ing th a t  licenses m ust be issued in the  
county where one of th e  parties resides. 
T he would-be groom called a tten tio n  to the  
fact th a t  nothing was said about foreigners 
and suggested th a t  the  provision quoted re 
ferred only to residents of M ichigan. The 
clerk was in doubt and refused the  license, 
b u t telegraphed a sta tem ent of th e  case to 
th e  A ttorney-G eneralfor h is opinion, w hich 
has not been received. T he C anadians 
m ust go back home disconsolate. Tho law 
is believed to be a good thing, as it will p re 
vent m any runaw ay and has ty  m arriages 
and will also fu rn ish  reliable da ta  for v ita l 
sta tistics.

W h e n  to  b e  M a r r ie d .

In  a le tte r  to th e  Sunday Herald on the  
m arriage question, E lla  W heeler W ilcox 
m akes the  following sage rem arks :

I t  is an  erroneous idea of rom antic  m inds 
th a t  early  youth  is tb e  season of deep and 
passionate em otion. P hysicians and the  
wise m en of th e  Catholic C hurch, however, 
know th a t  th e  em otions of women in our 
A m erican clim ate are m ost fully  developed 
between th e  ages of 25 and 35. T he C hurch 
guards during th a t  tim e w ith  especial care 
all those destined to a life of celibacy, 
knowing full well th a t  they  are more sus
ceptible to tem pta tion  th a n  a t an earlier 
and m ore undeveloped age.

I t  would seem, then , from  a purely 
scientific standpoin t th a t  an attachm en t 
form ed after 25 would be far m ore intense 
and m ore enduring th an  one form ed in the  
unripe period of im m ature  youth.

P hysica lly  our A m erican women do not 
fully  develop u n til th e  age of 25. Given a 
h ealth fu l mode of life, em ploym ent for the  
m ind, and sufficient out-door exercise, and 
they  are fa r m ore a ttrac tiv e  a t th a t  age 
th a n  a t 18. H appy  is th e  m an  who wins 
th e  h ea rt of such a woman, w ith  her 
ripened beauty, h er developed emotions 
and  h er wise appreciation of th e  really 
w orthy th ings of life.

In  the  U nited  S tates C ourt a t Boston, a 
decision was rendered yesterday m orning 
sustain ing  th e  dem urrer of th e  Bell Tele
phone Com pany against th e  Governm ent 
su it and th e  case was dismissed.

A D akota farm er laid  upon th e  nearest 
ed itor’s tab le  a vegetable th a t  weighed five 
pounds ten  ounces. A fter all th e  agri
cu ltu ral sharps of the  village had  tried  to 
te ll w hat it  was, tho guesses ranging from  a 
ru tabaga to  a pum pkin, the  farm er told 
them  it  was a radish , and proved it  to them  
afte r th e  m anner of proving a pudding.

T h e  M o n e y e d  G i r l  W h o  C o u ld n ’t  W r i te .

N ot long ago a very nicely dressed 
woman, accompanied by a gentlem anly 
looking m an, walked in to  one of the  banks 
and asked for a certificate of deposit. The 
book was passed out to  her for her signa
ture. She hesita ted  a m om ent, glanced 
nervously a t her escort, then  boldly grasped 
tho pen and p u t her face very close to  tho 
paper. W hen the  teller took th e  book back 
he saw plainly enough th a t  th e  girl had  
sim ply m ade some very m inu te  up and 
down scratches. H e looked a t  her, saw  her 
confusion and decided to  be lenient w ith  
her. As if unable to  read  th e  signature 
clearly he inquired th e  nam e. I t  w as given 
prom ptly . T hen ifc was slyly w ritten  in 
th e  teller’s own bold le tte rs, th e  certificate 
filled out and delivered. T he escort never 
suspected the  difficulty and th e  girl de
parted  happy .—Chicago Herald.

U n lu c k y  B i l l .
“ Your children all tu rned  out well, I 

reck o n ?” said a m an  addressing an old 
friend  he had no t seen for m any years. 

“ W all, yes, all b u t Bill, pore feller.”
“ D runk licker, I  reckon.”
“ Oh, no, never d runk  no licker, but 

h a n ’t  am ounted to n o th in ’. B ill wuz de
ceived and it  ru in t h im .”

“ Love a f fa ir? ”
“ Yes, an ’ a m ighty  bad one.”
“ She m arried  some o ther feller, eh ? ” 
“ Oh, no, she m arried  h im . She wuz a 

widder, an ’ le t out th a t  she w as well off, 
b u t she w an’t. W ’y, she w an’t  able to get 
B ill a decent su it o’ clothes th e  week a ir te r  
they  wuz m arried . Yes, th e  pore fellow 
has lost confidence.”—Arkansaw Traveller.

Sad R e s u l t .—“ C apital articles those of 
yours on Com m ercial Union, M r. Young,” 
said our young m an  to th e  hon. gentlem an 
from  G alt. “ B u t w hy do you look so 
asham ed? You ought to  be proud of your 
w ork.” “ P roud! P erhaps you haven’t  
noticed th a t  I ’m being praised by the  
Toronto World” was all he said.—Grip.

A t Newport, R. I., yesterday, th e  Supremo 
C ourt granted a  divorce to M rs. H enry  A. 
H ulbert, jun., of New York. T h is settles an 
in teresting  case of fashionable New York 
society parties.

S A C R E D  M U S IC .

S o m e  o f  t h e  T u n e s  S u s p ic io u s ly  b i k e  
S e c u la r  A ir s .

Says the  “ Casual O bserver” of th e  New 
York Graphic : A m usician  who is not 
m uch in th e  h ab it of tak ing  th a t  k ind  of 
exercise w ent to church  on Sunday and, 
desiring to experience as m uch novelty as 
possible, he d id not go to  any beautifully  
appointed æ sthetic  Episcopal service, nor 
did ho feed h is sp iritua l n a tu re  on th e  
d ram atic  em bodim ent of th e  C hristian  
religion given by the  R om an Catholic 
C hurch. No, he w anted  to  do tho  th ing  
up brown now th a t  he was in it, and  for 
th a t  end he  felt i t  to  be necessary to  install 
him self in  th e  m ore or less uncom fortable 
pew of one of th e  m ost p ro testing  of P ro 
te s ta n t sects. Now, w hat he found m ost 
curious in  h is u n fam iliar experience was 
th e  fam iliarity  of considerable portions 
of it. One of the  opening hym ns 
was, “ О could I  speak th e  m atchless 
w orth ,” and he was struck  all of a heap to 
hear th is  sung to  th e  m angled rem ains of 
a duet in  M ozart’s opera, “ D ie Zauber - 
flote,” w herein Pomina and  th e  b ird  catcher, 
Papageno extol “  T he m anly  h ea rt w ith 
love o’erflowing,” posing together before 
th e  footlights. I t  was not such a shock, 
b u t it was still a su rp rite  when la te r  he 
heard  “ T hou A rt, О God, tho Lifo and 
L ig h t ” sung to  “ Consolation,” one of 
M endelssohn’s “ Songs W ithout W ords.” 
I f  th e re  is any th ing  th a t  definitoly d is
proves th e  W agnerian theory  of th e  special, 
in trin s ic  significance of m usic in itself and 
altogether independent of association, it  is 
th is  hab it of hym n-book m akers of p u t
ting  sacred words to all sorts of secular 
music. W hether or no t the re  is signifi
cance in th e  m usic itse lf—and as even the 
hym n-book m akers have no t ye t tu rned  
“ C ap ta in  J in k s  ” to  account, th e re  is still 
a little  ground for th e  belief th a t  the re  is— 
there  is a great deal of significance in  i t  by 
association, and m usical associations are 
very strong, and i t  is p re tty  h a rd  on people 
of retentive ears to find th e ir  m ost sacred 
moods broken in  upon by tones th a t  have 
h ith erto  lightened altogether different 
hours. “ T he L o rd  is m y S h ep h erd ” is 
often sung to  a slightly  disguised version of 
th a t  popular a ir, “ Scenes th a t  are 
B rig h test,” in  W allace’s opera of “  Mari- 
ta n a .” T he a ir, “ N earer, My God, to 
Thee,” has now become so associated w ith 
the  hym n th a t  th e  shock would probably be 
w ith  m ost of us to find it  reun ited  w ith  its  
original m ate, “ O ft in th e  S tilly  N igh t.” 
T he only explanation of th e  possibility  of 
th is  sta te  of th ings is th a t  th e  people who 
go to  church don’t, as a class, hear any 
m usic anyw here else.

T h e  S ew ing ; G i r l s  o f  G e r m a n y .

T he sewing girls of G erm any, according 
to  a repo rt w hich has been sent to  the  
D epartm en t of S ta te , have a h a rd  tim e. 
T heir wages are barely  sufficient for 
subsistence and lodging, leaving all neces
sa ry  incidental expenses, including clo th
ing, to  be provided e ither by a g irl’s fam ily 
or through  independent efforts of h er own. 
In  th e  larger cities th is  condition leads to 
frigh tfu l suffering or degrading im m orality  
and  ru in . T heir em ployers are endeavor
ing to compel them  to  purchase th e ir  
th read  and o ther supplies a t  em ployers’ 
prices, and th e  well-to-do girls who w ant 
a  little  extra  money for luxuries or fineries 
com pete w ith  th e  lower classes and do the 
w ork a t even lower ra tes  th an  those 
generally paid. In  short, only those girls 
have a passable existence who have suffi
cient support in  th e ir  fam ily  ties. The 
self-dependent girl who lives by herself 
generally falls an  easy prey to  designing 
m en and ends in  private o r public im 
m orality  and p ro stitu tio n .— Washington 
Post.

T h e  D r u m m e r ’s K e v e n g e .

A drum m er had  a spite a t a hotel in 
Palestine, Texas, and resolved on a terrib le  
revenge. So when he w ent to Galveston he 
“ bagged ” a lot of th e  cockroaches for 
w hich the  island city  is celebrated. B rin g 
ing a lot of th e  largest, com m only called by 
native G a lv es to n ian  “ diggerloogers,” the  
d rum m er took them  to  tho hotel and 
tu rned  them  loose in the  halls and co rri
dors. In  about two weeks th e  hotel was 
sw arm ing w ith  them  and they  got in th e  
soups, preserves, jam s, molasses, in the  
m ilk—everywhere—and worked h a rd  all 
day  and sa t up a t n igh t to help th a t  d ru m 
m er get even. They have filled th e  hotel 
and gone to w ork on the  private  houses, and 
now Palestine is accursed w ith  them .— 
Chicago News.

A  M o th e r 's  L o v e .

T eacher—Yes, m y children, alw ays re
m em ber the re  is no hum an love equal to  a 
m o ther’s love.

L ittle  G irl—W om ens love th e ir  ch ild
rens better th an  th e ir  husbands, don’t  they?

“ V ery o ften .”
“ Yes, indeed. W hen we gets the  h ic

coughs m am m a gets sorry  and trie s  to  cure 
’em, bu t when papa gets th e  hiccoughs she 
gets m ad .”

A  b i n e  o f  S tu d y .

E d ito r  (to young assistan t)—“ M r.G reat- 
head, I  w ant to  m ap out a line of jou rnal
is tic  study for you !”

Young A ssistan t (dubiously)—“ I  am  
p re tty  well up to new spaper stuff, as ifc is, 
s ir .”

E d ito r—“ I  am  aw are of th a t, M r. G reat- 
head ; bu t you know too m uch. I  would 
suggest th a t  you devote one hour each day 
to  forgetting  som ething.”—Puck.

A t  t h e  S u n d a y  S c h o o l.

Teacher—W illiam , w hat is th e  Golden 
T ext to-day?

W illiam —Dunno.
Teacher—I t  is “ W atch  and—” w hat 

else ?
W illiam —D unno.
Teacher—T hin k  again. W h at did your 

papa do ju s t before breakfast th is  m orning?
W illiam  (w ith anim ation)—Kissed 

m am m a ! H ow ’d you know ?

W h y  H e  W h is t le d .
Old lady (to grocer’s boy)—D on’t  you know 

boy, th a t  it  is very rude to  w histle when 
dealing w ith  a  lady ?

Boy—T h a t’s w hat th e  boss to ld  mo to  do, 
m um .

Old lady—Told you to  w histle ?
Boy—Yes’m . H e said if we ever sold 

you anything, we’d have to  w histle for the

S o m e  E x c u s e  f o r  H im .
“ Oh, no, m a’am ,’.’ pleaded tho  tram p , 

“  you m ay th in k  m y life all sunshine, but 
i t  a in ’t . W herever I  go I  am  beset w ith 
dangers. In  short, m a’am , I  carry  m y life 
in m y h an d s .”

“ Ah, I  see,” exclaim ed h is tem porary  
hostess, “ th a t  accounts for your no t w ash
ing your hands. You don’t  dare to do it  for 
fear you’ll drown yourself.”—Boston Tran
script.

Seventy-two years ago R obert T irrell, of 
Rhode Island , th en  a soldier in th e  B ritish  
arm y, deserted and cam e to A m erica. The 
old m an, who is 93 years old, has just 
received a pardon from  the  g randdaughter 
of th e  king he deserted, and is going back 
to tho old country  to die am ong his k in s
folk.

W illiam  M ilan, a m erchan t of Sfc. Joseph. 
Mo., has gone to A ustralia  to  m arry  a young 
lady whom  he has never seen, bu t w ith 
whom tho engagem ent was brought about 
by correspondence. T he young lady is a 
handsom e heiress, and M ilan is also rich .

Mrs. Foshay  (to prospective nursery  
m aid)—“ You are fond of children, of 
course?” P . N .M .—“ F ond of ’e m ?  I  
should say I  was, m a’am . I f  I  h ad n ’t  been 
I  wouldn’t  a nursed  m y sis ter’s nine young 
ones th a t  was down w ith  scarlet fever till 
every blessed one of them  died, m a’am , and , 
buried th e  last of ’om a week come F rid a y .”

C U R R E N T  TO PICS.

O f  th e  E m press Eugenie, a P a ris  cor
respondent w rites : “ She was lately  a t 
A m sterdam , w h ither she w ent to consult a 
noted D u tch  physic ian  respecting th e  
rheum atism , from  w hich she is a constant 
•sufferer. A n A m erican  lady who saw her 
there tells m e she has grown very stout 
and  infirm , and  has lost every vestige of 
h er once dazzling beauty . She is subject 
to  a ttack s of insom nia, during  w hich she 
will s it th e  whole n igh t th rough  beforo the  
p o r tra it of tlie  P rinco Im peria l, and  these 
attack s usually  te rm in a te  in  fits of weeping 
and acute h y ste ria .”

CnEVREUL, th e  F rench  savant, h a s  ju st 
celebrated h is 101st b irth d ay . W hen asked 
tho secret of h is longevity, he  replied : 

T here is no secret ; th e re  can be no rule 
of life ; w hat is good for one m an m ay no 
be good for another. W e m u st study w hat 
is best fo r us individually . F o r example, 
m y paren ts lived to be m ore th a n  90 years 
old, and th ey  d ran k  wine ; from  m y child
hood wino has been disagreeable to  me. 
L ike Locke and Newton, I  have never cared 
for any  beverage b u t w ater, and yet I  am  
P residen t of tho W ine Society of A njou.” 

F r a n c is  Jo sep h , E m pero r of A ustria  and 
K ing of H ungary , has m ore royal titles 
th a n  any o ther E uropean sovereign. Ho 
is K ing of seven countries or provinces, 
G rand P rince  of one, P rince o r M argrave 
of several others, and A rchduke, G rand 
D uke and D uke of h a lf  a  dozen more. He 
is considered th e  richest m onarch  of 
E urope, w ith  th e  possible exception of 
Queen V ictoria. Beside h is personal 
revenues, w hich are  enorm ous, th e  E m 
peror m anages on various pretex ts to 
ex trac t about $2,000,000 a year from  th e  
public treasu ry . A ltogether F ran c is  Joseph 
is w hat is commonly known as “ well fixed.“ 

T h e  British Medical Journal gives th e  fol
lowing in teresting  particu lars of tho height, 
weight and dim ensions of T hom as Longley, 
of Dover, who is said  to bo th e  heaviest 
B ritish  subject; in th e  world. M r. Longley, 
who is a respectable and intelligent publi
can, is 40 years of age, being born  (of 
p aren ts no t above th e  norm al size) in 
1848. As a baby he was not considered 
large. H is p resent w eight is 40 stone 
height, 6 feet § inch ; m easurem ent of the  
w aist, 80 inches ; size of leg, 25 inches, 
H e finds considerable difficulty in walking, 
and does no t tru s t  him self in a  carriage, for 
fear of breaking th e  springs. H e is said to 
be very tem perate  both  in eating  and d rink  
ing, and has never suffered from  any ill- 
h ealth  of a serious natu re .

“ T hen  le t  tlio m oon  u s u rp  th e  r u le  o f day,
A nd w ink ing  ta p e rs  show  th e  su n  h is  w ay  ; 
F o r  w h a t m y  senses can  perceivo ,
I  need  no  rev e la tio n  to  believe .”
Ladies suffering from  any  of th e  w eak

nesses or ailm ents pecu liar to th e ir  sex. 
and who will use D r. P ierce’s F av o rite  P re 
scriptions according to directions, will ex
perience a genuine revelation in th e  benefit 
they  will receive. I t  is a positive cure for 
th e  m ost com plicated and obstinate  cases of 
lcucorrhea, excessive flowing, painfu l m en
struation , u n n a tu ra l suppressions, p ro 
lapsus, or falling of th c  womb, weak back, 
“ fem ale weakness,” anteversion, retrovçjN 
^ion, bearing-dow n sensations, chronic i n 
gestion, inflam m ation  and ulceration of th e  
womb, inflam m ation, pain  and  tenderness 
in  ovaries, accom panied w ith  “  in te rn a l 
h e a t.”

F r e s l i  N e w s  N o te s .

A bill providing fo r several im portan t 
san ita ry  reform s will be p repared  by 
th e  Quebec Provincial B oard  of H ealth  
and subm iited  to  tho L egislature next 
session.

Tho D om inion G overnm ent has been 
invited  to send a representative to  tho 
In terp rov incial Congress to be held next 
m onth  in th e  city  of Quebec, bu t will m ost 
probably decline.

A t yesterday’s m eeting of th e  M ontreal 
boodle investigation com m ittee, counsel for 
th e  com plainant a ttem pted  to pu t a num ber 
of fishing questions on th e  gas contract 
charge to  w itnesses, b u t they  were ruled 
out by th e  com m ittee. N othing im p o rtan t 
was elicited, and  unless som ething 
definite is proved a t  th e  next m eeting 
the  charge in  its  presen t form  will fall 
through.

T h o u g h t f u l  L i t t l e  B o y s .

Some boys were playing in an  alley off 
Congress stree t th e  o ther day when a 
wom an cam e out of her back gate and 
said :

“ Boys, I  w ant you to go away from  here 
w ith  your noise. My husband is very 
ill,”

“ Yes’m ,” replied the  leader of th e  crowd. 
“ Is  your husband’s life insured  ?”

“ No, s ir .”
“ Oh, then , you dpn’t  w ant h im  to  die, of 

course. Come, boys, le t’s go.”

T h e  W id o w ’s M ite .

She was a widow, and perhaps a  little  
sensitive on th a t  account. W hen she 
answered a sum m ons th e  o ther day she 
found a good-looking m in isteria l chap 
standing a t th e  door.

“ Good day,” he began ; “  I  represent a
loan association”------

“  So do I , ” sho responded shortly , “ and 
I  m ean to stay  alone ; good day, s ir .”

H e h asn ’t  thought i t  out ye t to h is entire 
satisfaction.

l e a r n i n g  to  S w im .

I t  is perhaps not generally known th a t  if 
a child is taugh t to  swim a t a very early  
age i t  learns m uch m ore easily th an  when 
it  is older. In s tin c t teaches it exactly w hat 
to  do. Tho children of tho S outh  Sea 
islanders alm ost live in  th e  w ater from  
th e ir  early  infancy and are quite  as m uch 
a t hom e there  as they  are  on lan d .—London 
Telegraph.

B i l l  N y e  i n  t h e  B a r b e r ’s  C h a i r .

B arber—You are  very bald, M r. Nye.
N ye—T h a t’s so.
B a rber—W h at was th e  cause of your 

baldness ?
Nye—T he top of m y head grew faster 

th a n  th e  h a ir .—Texas Siftings.

P o i s o n ’s  N e r v i l in e ,

H undreds who have experienced the  won
derful power of N erviline in subduing pain 
have testified th a t  i t  is th e  most; po ten t 
rem edy in existence. N erviline is equally 
efficacious as an in te rn a l or an  external 
rem edy, Polson’sN erviline cures flatulence, 
chills, spasm s, cholera, cram ps, headache, 
sea-sickness, sum m er com plaint, etc., etc., 
N erviline is sold by all druggists and 
country  dealers. Only 25 cents a bottle. 
T ry  it.

T w o  I m p o r t a n t  Q u e s t io n s  f o r  G ir ls .
H ere is a  postscrip t to  a  g irl’s le tte r : 

“ W hen you w rite next answ er m e in confi
dence tw o questions : C an you laco your 
boots w ith  your corsets on ? A nd can you 
p u t on your bonnet w ith  your bodice on ? 
I  w ant to know. M .”—London Truth.

H a p p in e s s .
The foundation of all happiness is health . 

A  m an  w ith  a perfect digestion m ay be a 
m illionaire, m ay be th e  husband  of an 
angel and th e  fa th e r  of h a lf a dozen 
cherubs, and yet be m iserable if he be 
troubled w ith  dyspepsia, or any of the  d is
orders arising  from  im perfect digestion or 
a sluggish liver. D r P ierce’s P leasan t 
Purgative Pellets are  th e  safest and surest 
rem edy for these m orbid conditions. Being 
purely vegetable, they  are perfect harm less.

S o m e w h a t  I n d e f in i t e .
Old F rie n d —W ell, good-bye, m y boy. I 

say, w hy don’t  you come up to d inner w ith 
m e some tim e ? My Boy—W hy, I  will ; of 
course will be glad to. W hen shall I  come ? 
“ Oh, come up—er—some tim e. W ell, so 
long .”—Texas Siftings.

N ikita, M aurice S trakosch’s la tes t d is
covered sta r, about whom he told th a t  
wonderful In d ian  story , and for whom he 
prophesied a fu tu re  m ore b rillian t and 
glorious th an  th a t  of P a tti ,  has appeared in 
London a t th e  prom enade concerts given a t 
H er M ajesty’s under Col. M apleson’s m an
agem ent. So fa r  the  success of th is  young 
lady has been of a ra th e r  doubtful nature, 
if we accept th e  verdict of some of the  lead
ing London papers.

Tlio P ittsbu rg , P a., G rand Opera House 
gives an  opera glass w ith every seat. The 
glasses are  chained to tho chairs, the chairs 
are  riveted to tho floor, the  floor is nailed 
to the  beams, tho beam s are let in to  the  
foundation, and the  foundation is sunk in to  
th e  earth , but one of these fine n igh ts some 
fellow will dig the  whole establishm ent out 
and carry  it off, ra th e r  th a n  le t go of his

I lifa lu tin .—Young R eporter— “ The
storm -king hurled  h is to rn  and tum bling  
to rren ts  over th e  ru in s of the  broken and  
dism em bered edifice.” Old E d ito r—“W h a t’s 
th a t  ? W liat do you m ean, young fellow ?” 
Young R eporter—“ I —e-er—th e  flood 
washed away P a tr ic k  McDougal’s old soap 
fac to ry .”

T housands of cures follow th e  use of D r. 
Sage’s C a ta rrh  Rem edy. 50 cents.

A New Y ork despatch says : P reston , 
candidate  of th e  U nion L abor p a rty  for 
Secretary  of S tate , has resigned to  allow 
Jo h n  Sw inton’s nam e to  be p u t a t  th e  head 
of th a t  ticket. T his m akes four p arties ^  
already in  th e  field. T he Republicans have 
Col. F red . G ran t. T he D em ocrats will 
nom inate to-m orrow . H enry  George 
represents U nited  L abor and Jo h n  Sw inton 
U nion Labor. T he fall election prom ises 
to bo lively.

Jacob S h a rp  is to  be sent to  Sing Sing 
on F rid ay  and  Jam es A. R ichm ond, one of 
S h arp ’s colleagues, is to be placed on tr ia l.

Col. B lan ton  D uncan, of K entucky, in  an  
artic le  in  th e  Toledo Blade, proves to  h is  
own sa tisfaction  th a t  th e  second coming of 
C hrist will occur A. D. 1913-14.

A run  was precip ita ted  upon a saving 
bank  in B ingham ton, N. Y., on M onday 
las t by a  “ prac tica l joke,” and  it  took th e  
efforts of some of th e  solidest m en in  th e  
city  to  stop it.

A F ren ch  coun trym an was asked w hy 
he was so b itte r  against one of h is neigh
bors. “ Because he  is a boor. H e comes 
to our house half a dozen tim es a day, and 
—would you believe it ?—he h as never asked 
once to  see our pig 1”

Surveyors who are  sub-dividing the  tow n
ships near L ake Tem iscam ing, p repara to ry  
to  th e ir  being opened for se ttlem ent, repo rt 
very favorably on th e  q u a lity  of th e  land.

W CCV  The Original
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P0LLS.
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ALWAYS 

ASK FOll 1>R. FIERCE’SlE’S FELLETByOR, 
Т Е П  F I L L S .IIT T IÆ  SUGAR-COATED FILLS.

B e i n g  e n t i r e l y  v e g e t a b l e ,  th e y  op 
e ra te  w ith o u t  d is tu rb a n c e  to  th e  sy stem , d ie t, 
o r  o cc u p a tio n . P u t  u p  in  g la ss  v ia ls, h e rm e ti
ca lly  sealed . A lw ay s  f re s h  a n d  re liab le . A s 
a  l a x a t i v c j  a l t e r a t i v e *  o r  p u r g a t i v e *  
th e se  l i ttio  P e lle ts  g iv e  th o  m o s t p e r fe c t 
sa tis fa c tio n .

jok н а ш ,
IB i l  i o n s  I l c a d a c l i e ,
E M z z in o s s ,  C o n s t i p a 
t i o n ,  I n d i g e s t i o n ,
S$ l i i o n s  A t t a c k s ,  a n d  a ll
d e ra n g e m e n ts  o f  th e  s to m 
ach  a n d  bow els, a r e  p ro m p t
ly  re lie v e d  a n d  p e rm a n e n tly  
c u re d  b y  th o  u s e  o f  D r .
P i e r c e ’s  P l e a s a n t  P u r g a t i v e  P e l l e t s .  
I n  ex p la n a tio n  o f  th e  rem ed ia l p o w e r o f  th e se  
P e lle ts  o v e r  so g r e a t  a  v a r ie ty  o f  diseases, it 
m a y  tr u th f u l ly  b e  sa id  t h a t  th e ir  a c tio n  u p o n  
th e  sy stem  is u n iv e rsa l, n o t  a  g la n d  o r  tis s u e  
escap in g  th e i r  s a n a t iv e  in flu en ce . Sold b y  
d ru g g is ts , 25 ce n ts  a  v ia l. M a n u fa c tu re d  a t  th o  
C hem ical L a b o ra to ry  o f  W o r l d ’s  D i s p e n s a r y  
M e d i c a l  A s s o c i a t i o n ,  B uffalo , N . Y.

кm $500™
is  o ffered  b y  th e  m a n u fa c tu r 
e rs  o f  Ю г. S a g e ’s  C a t a r r h  
K c m c d y ,  f o r  a  case o f  
C h ro n ic  N asal C a ta rrh  w h ich  
th e y  e a n n o t c u re .

S Y M P T O M S  O F  C A T A R R H . —B u ll,
h ea v y  head ach e , o b s tru c t io n  o f  th e  n asa l 
passages, d isch a rg es  fa llin g  f ro m  th o  head  
in to  th e  th ro a t ,  so m etim e s  p ro fu s e , w a te ry , 
a n d  ac rid , a t  o th e rs , th ic k , te n a c io u s , m u co u s, 
p u ru le n t ,  b lo o d y  a n d  p u t r id ;  th e  eyes  a re  
w eak , w a te ry , a n d  in f la m e d ; th e r e  is  r in g in g  
in th e  ea rs , dea fness , h a c k in g  o r  c o u g h in g  to  
c le a r  th e  th ro a t ,  e x p e c to ra t io n  o f  offensive 
m a tte r , to g e th e r  w ith  scabs  f ro m  u lc e rs  ; th o  
vo ice  is  ch a n g ed  a n d  h as  a  n a sa l tw a n g  ; th e  
b re a th  is  o ffen s iv e ; sm ell a n d  ta s te  a re  im 
p a ire d  ; th e re  is  a  se n sa tio n  o'f dizziness, w ith  
m e n ta l d ep re ss io n , a  h a c k in g  co u g h  a n d  g e n 
e ra l d eb ility . O n ly  a  fe w  o f  th o  above -nam ed  
sy m p to m s a re  lik e ly  to  b e  p re s e n t  in  a n y  one  
case. T h o u san d s  o f  cases  a n n u a lly , w ith o u t 
m a n ife s tin g  h a lf  o f  th e  a b o v e  sym p tom s, r e 
su lt in  c o n su m p tio n , a n d  e n d  in  th e  g rav e . 
N o diseaso is  so  co m m o n , m o re  d ec ep tiv e  an d  
dan g e ro u s , o r  less u n d e rs to o d  b y  physic ians .

B y  it s  m ild , so o th in g , a n d  h e a lin g  p ro p erties . 
D r. S age’s C a ta r rh  R em ed y  c u re s  th o  w o rs t 
cases o f  C a t a r r h ,  “ c o l d  i n  tl»©  h e a d , ”  
C o r y z a ,  a n d  C a t a r r l i a l  B S e a d a c l i c ,

S old  b y  d ru g g is ts  e v e ry w h e re ; 50 cen ts .

“ U n t o l d  A g o n y  f r o m  C a t a r r h . ”
P ro f . W . H a i t s n e r ,  th o  fa m o u s  m esm eris t, 

o f  Ithaca, N. F ., w r ite s  : “  S om e te n  y e a rs  ago  
I su ffered  u n to ld  a g o n y  f ro m  ch ro n ic  nasa l 
c a ta r rh . M y fa m ily  p h y s ic ia n  g a v e  m e u p  as 
in c u rab le , a n d  sa id  I  m u s t  d ie . M y case w as 
euch  a  b ad  one, t b a t  e v e ry  d ay , to w a rd s rsu n -  
sct, m y  vo ice  w o u ld  b ec o m e so h o a rse  I  cW Jd  
bare ly  sp eak  ab o v e  a  w h isp e r. I n  th e  m o rn in g  
m y  co u g h in g  a n d  c le a r in g  o f  m y  th r o a t  w ou ld  
a lm o s t s tra n g le  m e. B y  th o  u se  o f  D r. S age’s 
C a ta rrh  R em edy , in  th re e  m o n th s , I  w as  a  w ell 
m an , a n d  th o  c u re  h as  b ee n  p e rm a n e n t.”

“ C o n s t a n t l y  H a w k i n g  a n d  S p i t t i n g . ”
T h o m a s  J .  R u s h i n g ,  E sq., 2902 Pine Street, 

St. Louis, Mo., w rite s  : “  I  w as a  g r e a t  su ffe re r 
f ro m  c a ta r rh  f o r  th r e e  y ea rs . A t  tim es  I  cou ld  
h a rd ly  b rea th e , a n d  w as c o n s ta n tly  h a w k in g  
and  s p itt in g , a n d  f o r  th e  la s t  e ig h t m o n th s  
cou ld  n o t  b re a th e  th ro u g h  th e  n o s trils . I  
th o u g h t  n o th in g  co u ld  b e  d o n e  fo r  m e. L u ck 
ily, 1 w as adv ised  to  t r y  D r. S age’s C a ta rrh  
R em edy , a n d  I  a m  n o w  a  w e ll m a n . I  believe 
i t  to  be  th e  o n ly  s u re  rem e d y  fo r  c a ta r rh  now  
m a n u fa c tu re d , a n d  o n e  h a s  o n ly  to  g iv e  i t  a  
fa i r  t r i a l  to  e x p e rie n c e  a s to u n d in g  re su lts  and  
a  p e rm a n e n t c u r e .”

T h r e e  B o t t l e s  C u r e  C a t a r r h .
E l i  R o b b in s ,  Runyan P. O., Columbia Co., 

Pa., sa y s : “ M y d a u g h te r  h ad  c a ta r rh  w hen  
sh e  w as five y e a rs  o ld, v e ry  b ad ly . I  saw  Dr. 
S age’s C a ta rrh  R em ed y  a d v e rtised , a n d  p ro 
cu re d  a  b o tt le  f o r  h e r, a n d  soon  saw  th a t  i t  v 
he lp ed  h e r ;  a  th i rd  b o tt le  e ffec ted  a  p e rm a -  i 
n e n t  c u re . She is  n o w  e ig h te e n  y e a rs  c ld  an d *  
s o u n d  a n d  h e a r ty .”

D  C N  b .  4 1  8 7 .

CONSUMPTION.
I have a  p ositive  rem edy for the above disease ; by its  use  

thousands o f cases o f the w orst kind аіИ o f long  standing  
have been cured. Indeed, во strong ~ iy  fafth In ita 
efficacy, that I w ill send TWO BOTTLES "41. together  
•with a VALUAI5LT? TREATISE on th is diue*.,* «о any  
■nfferer. G ive expresr and P . 0 . address.

DR. T. A. SLOCUM,

Branch Office, 37 Yonge St., Toreato

D U N N ’S” 
B A K I N G
P O W D E R

THE COOK’S BEST FRIENf:

I C U R E  F I T S !
W hen I say  cure 1 do n ot m ean m erely to  stop them  for a  

tim e  and then  have them  return акаіп. I m ean a radical 
cure. 1 h ave m ade the d isease o f FITS, EPILEPSY or PALL
ING SICKNESS a life -lon g  study. I warrant m y rem edy  
l o  cure th e  w orst cases. Because others have failed is  no  
reason for n o t n ow  rece iv in g  a cure. Send at onco for a  
treatise  and a F ree TJottle of m y  infallib le remedy. Give 
Express and P ost Office. It  costs you nothing: for a trial, 
and I w ill  cure you. Address DR. U. G. ROOT,

Brancü Office, 37 longest,, Toronto.


