
W hen th e  m ists  h ave  ro lled  in  sp lendo r 
F rom  th e  b ea u ty  on th e  hil'ls,

A nd th e  su n sh in e , w arm  an d  te n d e r , 
F a lls  in  k isses on th e  r i l ls  ;

W e m ay  re a d  love’s sh in in g  le tte r ,
In  th e  ra inbow  of th e  sp ray  ;

W e sh a ll know  each  o th e r  b e tte r ,
W hen  th e  m ists  h av e  c leared  aw ay, 

W e sh a ll know  as  we a re  know n, 
N ever m o re  to  w alk  alone,

In  th e  daw ning  of th e  m orn ing ,
W hen  th e  m ists  h av e  clea red  aw ay.

If  we e r r  in  h u m a n  b lindness,
A ud fo rget th a t  wo a re  d u s t ;

I f  we m iss  th e  law  of k indness,
W hen we s trugg le  to  be  ju s t  ;

Snow y w ings of peace sh a ll cover,
All th e  p a in s  t h a t  c loud o u r d ay  ; 

W hen  th e  w eary  w atch  is over,
A nd th e  m is ts  h ave  c lea red  aw ay— 

W e sh a ll know  as we a re  know n, 
N everm ore to  w alk  alone,

In  th e  daw n ing  o f th e  m orn ing ,
W hen  th e  m is ts  h ave  c lea red  aw ay.

W hen  th e  s ilve ry  m ists  have  veiled  us 
F ro m  th e  faces of o u r own,

O ft w e deem  th e ir  love h as  fa iled  us, 
A nd w e tr e a d  ou r p a th  a lone  ;

W e should  see th e m  n e a r  an d  tru ly , 
W e shou ld  t r u s t  th e m  day  by  day  ; 

N e ith er love n o r  b la m e  u n du ly ,
I f  th e  m ists  w ere clea red  aw ay—

W e sh a ll know  as we a re  know n, 
N ever m ore to  w alk alone,

In  th e  daw ning  of th e  m orn ing ,
W hen th e  m ists  h av e  c lea red  aw ay.

W hen  th e  m is ts  h av e  risen  above us,
As o u r  f a th e r  know s h is  ow n,

F ace  to  face w ith  th o se  th a t  love us, 
W e sh a ll know  as  we a re  know n ; 

L ove b eyond  th e  o r ie n t m eadow s 
F lo a ts  th e  golden frin g e  of day  ; 

H e a r t to  h e a r t  we b ide  th e  shadow s, 
T ill th e  m is ts  h av e  c lea red  aw ay— 

W e sh a ll know  as wo a re  know n, 
N ever m o re  to  w alk alone,

W hen th e  day  of lig h t is  daw ning,
A nd th e  m ists  h av e  c lea red  aw ay.

W e S h a l l  K n o w .

SIR HUGH’S LOVES.
“  Yes, m o ther,” in a low voice ; “  and I 

suppose he has to ld  you the  new s.”
“ W h at news, m y pet ?”
“ T h a t he and Miss Selby are  engaged. 

Oh yes, I  knew it  d irectly  I  saw th e  letter. 
I t  is good of h im  to  te ll us so soon. I  
am  glad ; you m ust tell h im  we are  glad, 
m o th e r.”

“  W ill th a t  be the  tru th , F e rn  ?” looking 
a t her doubtfully.

“ One ought to  be glad whenone’s friends 
are  happy ,” was th e  unsteady answer. “ If 
he loves her, of course he m ust w ant to 
m arry  her. C rysta l says she is very h an d 
some and looks so nice. You m ust write 
a very p re tty  le tte r to h im , m other, and 
say all sorts of kind th ings. And it  is for 
us to be glad th a t  he has got h is wish, for 
I  th in k  he h as no t looked qu ite  happy 
lately .” A nd F e rn  folded up her work in 
h er old business-like m anner, and  then  
went about the  room pu tting  little  touches 
here and there  ; and if she were a little  
pale, th e  dusk soon hid it. Mrs. T rafford 
had  no fau lt to find w ith h er daughter th a t 
evening ; nevertheless she did not feel easy ; 
she thought girlish pride was bidding her 
conceal the  wound, and  th a t  in reality  her 
child was unhappy.

If  any one had  asked F e rn  w hat were her 
feelings when she saw th a t  le tte r in 
her m o ther’s hands she would have 
answered m ost tru ly  th a t  she did not know. 
W hen a long-dreaded trouble th a t  one 
knows to be inevitable a t  la s t reaches one, 
the  m ind seems to  collapse and become 
u tte rly  b lank ; there  is a painless void, into 
w hich th e  m ental vision refuses to look. 
P resen tly —there  is p lenty of tim e ; life is 
over long for suffering—we will sit down 
for a little  while by th e  side of the  abyss 
w hich has ju st swallowed up our dearest 
hopes.

Num bness, w hich was in reality  death  in 
life, blUnted F e rn ’s feelings as she worked 
and  talked, and fulfilled her little  duties. 
W hen she w ent up to  her room, and looked 
a t  C rysta l’s em pty  bed, she thought the  
room  had  never looked so desolate. She 
undressed slowly, w ith  long pauses, during 
which she tried  to find out w hat had  h ap 
pened to h er ; bu t no real consciousness 
cam e u n til she laid  her head on the  pillow 
and tried  to  sleep, and th en  found her 
thoughts active. A nd the  darkness seemed 
to  tak e  h er in to  its  black arm s, and  there 
seemed no rest anyw here. They were all 
over—those beautiful dream s th a t  had glori
fied h er life. No bright-faced young prince 
would ride out of th e  m ist and carry  her 
away ; the re  would be no m ore kind looks 
full of deep wonderful m eanings for h er to 
rem em ber oyer her work ; in  th e  m orning 
ehe would not wake and say, “ P erhaps he 
will come to-day ;” no footstep would make 
h er h ea rt beat m ore quickly ; th a t springy 
tread  would never sound on th e  s ta irs  again. 
H e was gone out of her life, th is  friend  of 
hers, w ith  his m erry laugh, and  h is boyish 
ways, and th a t  p leasan t sym pathy  th a t  was 
alw ays ready for her.

F e rn  had  never im agined th a t  such sad 
possibilities could w ither up the  sweet 
bloom of youthful prom ise ; she had  never 
felt really  m iserable except when h er fa ther 
died, and then  she had  been only a child. 
She wondered in a d reary , incredulous 
way if th»s was all life m eant to bring her— 
every day a little  teaching, a little  work, 
quiet evenings w ith  h er m other, long 
stree ts th a t  seem to  lead nowhere ; no 
meadows ; no flowers ; no p re tty  th ings 
except in th e  shop windows ; would she 
still live over M rs. W atk ins’ when she was 
an old wom an ?

“  Oh, how em pty and m ean it  all seem s,” 
ehe moaned, tossing restlessly  on h er ho t 
pillow.

“ Are you awake still, m y darling  ?” 
asked her m other, tenderly. Some in stin c
tive sym pathy  had  led h er to  h er ch ild ’s 
door, and she h ad  heard  th a t  im patien t 
little  speech. “  W h at is the  m a tte r , dearest; 
you will te ll your m other, will you no t ?”

“ Oh, m other, w hy have you come ? I  
never m ean t you to  know. B u t here she 
broke down, and  clasped her m other’s neck 
convulsively. “  I  am  glad—I  will be glad 
th a t  he is happy ; bu t oh, m other, I  w ant 
h im  so—I  w ant h im  so.” A nd then  Mrs. 
T rafford knew th a t  the  wound was deep— 
very deep indeed.

C H A P T E R  X X IX .
A G L IM P S E  O P  T H E  D A R K  V A L L E Y .

N ot a lone  un k in d n ess  
R ends a  w om an’s h e a r t ;
O ft th ro u g h  s u b tle r  p ie rc ings  
W ives an d  m o th e rs  die.

T ho u g h  th e  co rd  of s ilve r 
N ever feel a s tra in  ;
T hough  th e  golden  language 
C ease n o t w here  ye dw ell,
Y et re m a in e th  som eth ing  
W hich , w ith  i t s  own pa in ,
B reaks  th e  finer bosom  
W hence tru e  love d o th  well.

О th is  life  how  p le a sa n t 
To be loved an d  love,
Y et sh o u ld  love’s h ope  w ith e r 
T h en  to  d ie  w ere well.Philip Stanhope Worsley.

E very  one noticed a t the  H all th a t  L ady 
Redm ond was sadly altered  in those days 
—every one b u t one, and th a t  was her 
husband.

H ad  S ir H ugh’s indifference m ade him  
blind ? for he com pletely ignored th e  idea 
of any change in  her. She w as pale and 
th in —very th ia , they  to ld  h im . H ugh said 
he supposed i t  was only n a tu ra l ; and when 
th ey  spoke of h er broken rest and 
failing appetite, he  said th a t  was n a tu ra l 
too.

T hey m ust take  b e tte r care of her, and 
not le t her do so m uch. T h a t was h is sole 
rem ark  ; and then , when she came in to  the 
room  a few m inutes afterw ards to bathe 
h is aching head, and read  h im  to sleep, or 
to s it fanning th e  teasing flies from  h im  for 
the  hour together, H ugh never seemed to 
notice th e  languid step, or th e  pale tired  
face out of w hich th e  lovely color had  
faded.

H is Wee Wifie was such a dear, quiet 
li ttle  nurse, he said, and w ith  th a t  scant 
meed of praise F ay  was supposed to be 
eatiefied.

B u t she knew now th a t  all h is gentle 
looks and words were given h er out of sheer 
p ity , or in  colder kindness, and  sh rank  from  
h is caresses as m uch as she had once sought 
them  ; and often, as she spoke to  him , th«

sham ed conscious color rose BUddenly to 
her fa ir  face, and broken brea ths so 
im peded her u tterance th a t  h er only safety 
was in  silence. Scarcely m ore th an  a child 
in years, ye t F ay  bore her m arty rdom  
nobly. Unloved, unhelped, she girded on 
h er heavy cross and carried  it from  day to 
day w ith a resignation and courage th a t  
was tru ly  w om anly; and hiding all her 
wrongs and her sorrows from  him , only 
strove w ith h er meek young ways to  win 
h im  yet.

B u t as tim e w ent on h e r  love and 
h er suffering increased, and the  
distance widened m iserably between them .

Som etim es when h er trouble was very 
heavy upon h er—when H ngh had been 
m ore th a n  usually  restless, and had  spoken 
irritab ly  and sharply  to  her—she would 
break down u tterly , and nestle h er face 
against h is in a m om ent’s forgetfulness, and 
cry softly.

T hen H ugh would wonder a t  her, and 
stroke her h a ir , and tell h e r th a t  she had 
grown nervous by staying a t hom e so m uch ; 
and then  he would lecture her a little  in a 
g rand m artia l way about taking m ore care 
of herself, un til she dried her eyes, and 
asked h im  to forgive her for being so foolish ; 
and so th e  pent-up pain  th a t  was w ith in  her 
found no outlet a t all.

“  Oh, if he will not love m e—if he will 
not t ry  to love me, I  m u st die,” 
cried the  poor child to herself ; and 
then  she would creep away w ith  a h e a r t
broken look on her face and sob herself to 
sleep.

Ah, th a t  was a b itte r  tim e to F ay  ; but 
she bore it  patien tly , no t knowing th a t  
th e  days th a t  were to  follow should 
be still m ore full of b itterness th an  th is.

S ir H ugh was getting  better now— 
from  th e  hour he h ad  seen M argaret 
there  had  been no relapse ; bu t he was 
struggling through  his convalescence 
w ith  a restless im patience th a t  was 
very try ing  to all who cam e in  contact 
w ith  him .

He was longing fo r m ore freedom  and 
change of a ir. H e should never grow 
strong un til he w ent aw ay, he told F ay  ; 
and then  she understood th a t  he m eant to 
leave her. B u t the  knowledge gave her no 
fresh pain. She had  suffered so m uch th a t 
even he could not h u r t her more, she 
thought. She only said to h im  once in 
her shy way, “ You will be a t hom e in tim e, 
H ugh ; you will not leave me to go through 
it аІГ alone?” And he had prom ised fa ith 
fully th a t he would come back in p lenty of 
tim e.

And the  next m orning she found h im  
dressed earlier th an  usual and standing  by 
th e  window of the  lib rary , and exclaimed a t 
th e  im provem ent; and Hugh, moving still 
languidly, bade her see how well he could 
walk. “ I  have been th ree tim es round the 
room and once down the  corridor,”  he said, 
w ith a smile a t his own boasting. “ T o
m orrow I  shall go out in the  garden, and 
the  next day I  shall have a drive.”

And a week afte r th a t, as they  were 
standing together on the  terrace, looking 
tow ards the  lake and the  w ater lilies, Hugh, 
leaning on the  coping, w ith a  b righter look 
th an  usual on hia wan face, spoke cheerfully 
about the  arrangem ents for the  next day ’s 
journey.

H e was fa r from  well, she told him , 
sadly, and she hoped Saville would 
take great care of h im  ; and he m ust 
still follow I)r. M artin ’s prescriptions, 
and th a t  was all she said th a t  night.

B u t th e  next day, when th e  servants 
were pu tting  the  portm anteaus on the 
carriage, and H ugh went in to  the blue room 
to bid her good-bye, all F a y ’s courage fo r
sook her, and she said, piteously, “ Oh, 
Hugh, are you really going to  leave m e? 
Oh, Hugh, H ugh !” And, as th e  sense of 
her loneliness rushed over her, she clung to 
h im  in a perfect anguish of weeping. S ir 
H ugh’s brow grew dark  ; he hated  scenes and 
especially such scenes as these.' In  h is weak
ness he felt unable to  cope w ith them , or to 
understand  them .

“  F ay ,” he said, rem onstrating  w ith her, 
“ th is  is very foolish,” and F ay  knew by 
h is voice how vexed he was ; b u t she was 
past m inding it  now. In  her young way 
she was tas ting  the  bitterness of death. 
“ My dear,” he continued,as he unloosened 
her hands from  th e ir passionate grasp, and 
held them  firm ly in his, “ do you know 
w hat a silly child you a re ? ” and then he 
relented a t h is own words, she was such a 
child. “ I  to ld  you before th a t I  should 
never be well un til I  w ent away, bu t you 
evidently did not believe me. Now I  can 
not leave you like th is, for if you cry so you 
will m ake yourself ill ; therefore, if you 
will not letr me go quietly, I  cannot go 
a t a ll.”

“ No, no,” she sobbed; “ don’t  be 
so angry w ith  me, H ugh, for I  cannot 
bear it. ”

“ W ell, will you prom ise me to b e  a brave 
little  woman and not fre t a fte r m e when I 
am  gone? ” he w ent on m ore gently. “ I t  
is only six weeks, you know, F ay , and I 
have prom ised to  be back in  tim e.”

“ Yes, yes, I  know you will,” she 
answered, “ and I  will be good—indeed I 
will, H ugh ; only tell me you are not angry 
w ith  me before you go, and call me your 
Wee Wifie as you used when you first 
brought me hom e ; and she held up her wet 
face to  h im  as though she were a child 
wanting to be kiss'ed and forgiven.

“  You foolish bird ie ,” he said, laughing, 
b u t he kissed her m ore fondly th an  he had 
done yet. “  There, you will take oare of 
yourself, m y own Wee Wifie, will you not, 
and w rite long le tters to  me, and  tell me 
how you are getting on ?”

“ Yes, H ugh,” she replied, quietly  ; and 
then  he pu t her down from  his arm s. She 
had  taken the  flower from  his button-hole, 
and stood fondling i t  long afte r he had 
driven off.

“ H ad  you not be tter lie down, m y lad y ?’8 
M rs. H eron said to her a little  while a f te r
w ards, when she found h er still standing  in 
the  m iddle of th e  room ; and she took hold 
of h er gently, for she did not like th e  look 
in m y lady’s eyes a t all ; and  then  she 
laid her down on th e  couch, and never left 
her un til she had  fallen asleep, like a child, 
for very trouble.

And then  she w ent down and spoke out 
her m ind to Ja n e t ; and the  substance of her 
speech m ight be gathered from  th e  conclud
ing sentence.

“  And I am  sorry  to  say i t ,  Ja n e t, of any 
one to  whom  I  am  beholden fo r th e  bread I 
eat, and whom  I  have known since he was 
a baby ; bu t in  spite of h is bonnie looks and 
p leasant ways, S ir  H ugh is te rrib ly  selfish ; 
and I  call it a sin and a sham e for any m an 
to leave a sweet young c rea tu re  like th a t  a t 
such a tim e. W h at can he expect if she 
goes on fre tting  herself to death  in th is 
way ?”

F ay  could not tell why she felt so strangely 
weak th e  next day  when she woke up, and 
Mrs. H eron could not tell either. She did 
no t fre t ; she did no t even seem unhappy ; 
she was too tired  for any th ing  of th a t  sort, 
she said to  herself ; b u t day after day she 
lay alone in  her little  room w ith closed eyes 
and listless hands; while Nero lay a t her 
feet wondering w hy his little  m istress was 
so lazy, and  w hy she wasted these lovely 
sum m er m ornings indoors instead  of ru n 
ning races w ith  h im  and P ierre.

No, she was not ill, she assured them , 
when Mrs. H eron and  th e  faith fu l Ja n e t 
came to look after her, and to  coax her w ith 
all kinds of dain ties ; she was only so tired, 
and would they  not ta lk  to  her, for she felt 
as though she could never sleep en Dugh ; 
and would some one tell S ir H ugh so when 
they wrote to h im , for he would get no long 
le tte rs  from  h er now—she had  tried  to 
w rite, bu t her hand  was too weak to  hold 
the  pen. B u t for all th a t  she would not 
own she was ill ; it  was only the  heat th a t 
m ade her so lazy, she said again and again. 
No, they  m ust only tell S ir H ugh th a t  she 
was very tired.

B u t when a few m ore days had 
passed, M rs. H eron thought she had 
been tired  long enough, and  sent for D r. 
M artin .

H e looked very grave when he saw her, 
and F ay  sm iled to  herself, for she said, “ The

tim e is very near now, and th en  he th inks 
th a t  I  shall die.”

B u t M argaret’s reproachful speech came 
back to her—“ W ould you wish to  die w ith 
out w inning your hu sb an d ’s love?” and to  | 
th e  alarm  of th e  good housekeeper she sud
denly becam e hyste rica l and begged h er to 
send for S ir Hugh. ;

B u t her piteous request was forgotten 
for a tim e, for before n igh t her life was in 
danger.

H our a fte r  hour th e  desolate young 
creatu re looked death  in th e  face and found 
h im  terrib le, and called out in her agony 
th a t  she was afra id  to die unless 'Hugh 
would hold her han d  ; and for m any a  long 
day after th a t  F ay  did not see her baby 
boy, for the  least excitem ent would kill her, 
th e  doctor said, and  h er only chance was 
perfect quiet.

A nd th e  urgent le tte rs  th a t  were sent 
did not reach S ir H ugh for a long 
tim e, for he w as w andering about 
Sw itzerland. H e h ad  carelessly altered 
h is route, and h ad  forgotten to  tell 
F ay  so.

B u t on h is  hom ew ard route, w hich was 
not un til th e  six weeks were past, 
he  found a budget aw aiting  h im  a t  In ter- 
lachen.

H ugh was deeply shocked when he 
heard  of h is wife’s danger, and 
blam ed him self for h is selfishness in leav
ing her.

T he tr ip  had refreshed h im , b u t th e  idea 
of re tu rn ing  hom e was still irksom e to him . 
H e had  enjoyed his freedom  from  dom estic 
re s tra in t ; and he p lanned a longer route 
th a t  should end in  the  P yram ids, when 
F ay  was strong and well again. I t  would 
not m a tte r  then  ; b u t he was a  b ru te , he 
confessed, to have left h e r juat a t th a t  tim e. 
T hen he added in self-extenuation th a t  he 
was not quite  him self.

And one lovely sum m er m orning, when 
F ay  lay like a broken lily on her pillow, 
and looked languidly ou t upon the  world 
and life, they  brought h er baby to  her and 
laid  i t  in her weak a rm s ; and F ay  gazed 
wonderingly in to  a dim pled tin y  face and 
blue-grey eyes th a t  seemed to her the 
counterpart of H ugh’s eyes ; and then , as 
she felt the  soft b rea th ing  of th e  w arm  
nestling th ing  against h er shoulder, and 
saw the  crum pled hand on her breast, a new, 
strange flood of happiness cam e in to  her 
starved  heart.

“  H ugh’s little  boy,” she whispered, and 
a tender look shone in  h er eyes ; and then  
she added, “ he will love m e for m y baby’s 
sake.”

And she was very happy in  h er belief.
As long as they  would, le t her, she lay 

cradling h er boy in her feeble arm s and 
w hispering to h im  about h is  fa th e r  ; and 
when n ight cam e she would lie awake 
happily  try in g  to  hear bab y ’s soft b re a th 
ing in  the  bassinet beside her, and if he woke 
and cried, she would ask th e  nu rse  to  lay 
him  beside her.

“  He will not cry when he is w ith  h is 
m o ther,” she would say, w ith  m ate rn a l 
pride. “ H e is alw ays so good w ith  m e; 
indeed, I  never knew such a good bab y ,” 
which was not wonderful, considering her 
experience had been confined to C a th a rin e’s 
baby a t  the  lodge. A nd if the  nurse h u m 
ored her, F ay  would cover th e  little  downy 
head w ith noiseless kisses, and tell him  
not to cry, for fa th e r  was coming 
hom e to  love them  and take  care of them  
both.

“ You will love me now ; yes, I  know you 
will, H ugh,” she woald m u rm u r softly when 
th e  baby was slum bering peacefully in  h is 
b lankets again, and  nurse had  begged L ady 
Redm ond not to  th in k  any  m ore about 
M aster B aby, bu t to  go to  sleep. And 
as she obediently closed her eyes, the  
happy tea rs  would steal through  her eye
lids.

Poor innocent child I when she h ad  first 
discovered th a t  H ugh did not love her, her 
despair had  nearly  cost h e r  her life ; b u t no 
sooner was her baby brought to  h er th an  
hope revived, for from  th e  depths of her 
sanguine h ea rt she believed th a t  by her 
boy’s help she should win h is love ; not 
knowing in  her ignorance th a t  H ugh m ight 
possibly care nothing fo r th e  son though he 
desired the  heir, and  th a t  baby charm s 
th a t  had  been so potent w ith h er should 
possess no m agic for him .

C H A P T E R  XXX.
“  IT  IS  ALL OVER, B A B Y .”

Sleep an d  re s t, sleep  au d  re s t,
F a th e r  w ill com e to  th e e  soon ; 
lie s t, on m o th e r’s b reas t, 
b a th e r  w ill com e to  th e e  soon ;
F a th e r  w ill com e to  h is  b abe  in  th e  nest,
S ilver sa ils  a ll o u t of th e  w est 
U nder th e  silve r m oon :
S leep  m y li t t le  one, sleep , m y p re t ty  one , sleep.

Tennyson.
I t  was on a ho t thundery  Ju ly  afternoon  

th a t  S ir H ugh entered Redm ond H all, weary 
and heated  and dusty , and thoroughly  
asham ed of himself.

T here are some m en who h a te  to  be 
rem inded of th e ir  own shortcom ings—who 
are too proud and im patien t to  endure self- 
hum ilia tion , and  who would ra th e r  go 
through .fire and  w ater th an  own them selves 
in  the  wrong. S ir H ugh was one of these. 
D espite his m oral weakness, he was a R ed
m ond all over, and had  a spice of the  a r ro 
gance th a t  had  belonged to th em  in old 
feudal days, when they  h ad  ru led  th e ir  
vassals m ost ty rann ically . A nd especially 
did he h a te  to  be rem inded by word or deed 
th a t  h is conduct had  not been faultless ; 
his conscience m ade h im  uncom fortable 
enough, for he was really k ind-hearted  in 
spite of h is selfishness ; so it  did no t im prove 
m atte rs  when M rs. H eron m et h im  in the  
hall, and, qu ite  forgetting h er usual sta tely  
m anners, suddenly b u rs t out, while 
her tearfu l eyes gave em phasis to  her 
w ords :

“  Oh, S ir H ugh, I  am  grateful and th a n k 
ful to see you again, for we thought m y 
lady would have died in her trouble ; for, 
bless h er dear heart, she fre tted  herself 
cruelly when you left her, and m ore’s the 
p i t y  I”

T he housekeeper had  m eant no reproach 
to her m aster, bu t S ir H ugh’s uneasy con
science took alarm .

“ T h an k  you, M rs. H eron,” w ith  icy 
politeness, “ I  am  deeply indebted to you 
for rem inding me of m y shortcom ings. 
E llerton , be good enough to  te ll L ady R ed
m ond’s nurse th a t  1 am  here, and  th a t  I 
wish to  see m y wife a t once;” and he 
passed on in a very bad hum or indeed, 
leaving M rs. H eron thoroughly crest
fallen by h er m aste r’s unexpected 
sarcasm .

E llerton  was an  old servant, and he 
ventured to rem onstra te  before carry ing  out 
th is  order.

“ W ill you not get rid  of a little  of the  dust 
of your journey, S ir H ugh, and have 
some refreshm ent before you go up to my 
lad y ?”

“  You have m y orders, E lle rto n ,” 
retu rned  his m aster, cu rtly  ; and he ascended 
the  sta ircase w ith  th e  frow n still heavy on 
his face.

H e did not like to  feel asham ed of 
him self, and th is  was h is mode of show
ing it.

F ay  lay on a couch in  h er bedroom look
ing very lovely, in  her w hite tea-gown 
trim m ed w ith  lace, w ith  her brown ha ir 
hanging in long p laits, and  a little  rose-leaf 
color tin ting  h er cheeks. She was listening 
w ith a beating h e a rt for th e  well-known 
footsteps ; as they  sounded a t las t in the  
corridor and she heard  h is voice speaking to 
E llerton , she sa t up, flushed and 
trem bling, and under the  soft shawl some
th ing  th a t  lay hidden stirred  uneasily as she 
moved.

“ You m ust not excite yourself, my 
lady,” observed the  nurse, anxiously; bu t 
she m ight as well have spoken to th e  wind, 
for F ay  seemed to have forgotten her 
presence.

“ Oh, H ugh, m y darling  husband !” she 
exclaimed, as the  door opened ; and the  
tender rose flush deepened in her cheeks as 
she stretched  out her hand to h im  w ith her 
old smile.

H ugh stooped over th e  couch and kissed 
her, and then  sa t down w ith ra th er 
a dissatisfied expression on his face; he

thought they had  m ade a fuss to  frighten  
h im  and bring h im  hom e—she did no t look 
so very ill after all.

“ I  could not come to m eet you, love,” 
she said, w ith a little  clasp of h is hand, and 
she kissed it  in her old way, and laid it  against 
h e r  face.

“ My dear F a y ,” he rem onstrated , and b it 
h is  lip. “ Nurse, you can tru s t  your patien t 
in  m y care. I  will ring for you in a little  
w hile.” Then, as th e  door closed behind 
h er, he said in a vexed tone, “ F ay , why 
a re  you so childish? you know th a t  I  object 
to  dem onstration before th e  servants, and 
have to ld  you so, and yet you never seem to 
rem em ber ; do try  to  be a little  more digni
fied, m y dear, and w ait till we are  alone.” 
A nd th is  to her who had come back 
to  h im  through “ T he Valley of the 
Shadow of D eath ,” bringing h is boy w ith  
h e r  1

F ay  became very white, and drew her 
h an d  away. “ You do not seem to rem em ber ; 
how  very ill I  have been,” she faltered. And 
th en  the  baby’s blind w andering touches 
over her breast soothed her.

H ugh grew a little  rem orseful.
“  My dear, I  assure you I  have not fo r

gotten i t  ; I  was very grieved to  hear it, and 
to  know th a t you should have been 
alone in your trouble ; b u t was it  m y fault, 
F a y ?  D id you keep your prom ise to 
m e not to fre t yourself ill when I  was 
gone?”

“ I  kept m y prom ise,” she replied, 
q u ie tly ; “ the  fre tting  and th e  mischief 
w ere done before. W e will not ta lk  about 
m y illness ; it  is too bad even to  th in k  of it. 
H ave you nothing else to say to 
me, H ugh? Do you not w ish to  see our 
b o y ? ”

H ugh started , conscience-stricken—he 
h ad  forgotten h is child altogether ; and then 
he laughed off h is confusion.

“  Our boy ! w hat an im p o rtan t Wee 
Wifie. Yes, show him  to me by all means. 
Do you m ean you have got h im  under th a t 
shaw l ?”

“ Yes; is he not good?” retu rned  F ay , 
proudly ; she had forgotten H ugh’s coldness 
now, as she drew back the  flimsy covering 
and showed him  th e  tiny  fa ir  face w ithin 
her arm s. “ There, is he not a beauty ? 
N urse says she has never seen a finer baby 
boy for b is size. H e is sm all now, bu t he 
will grow; he has such long feet and hands 
th a t, she assures me, he will be a ta ll m an. 
M rs. H eron says he is a thorough Redmond. 
Look a t his h a ir  like floss silk, only finer ; 
and he has your forehead, dear, and your 
eyes. Oh, he will be ju st like h is fa ther, the  
darling  !”

“ W ill he?” retu rned  Hugh, dubiously, 
and he touched h im  ra th e r  aw kw ardly—he 
had  never noticed a baby closely before, and 
he was not m uch im pressed w ith  his son’s 
appearance; there was such a redness, he 
thought, and no features to  be called 
features, and he had  such a ridiculous 
bu tton  of a m outh. “ Do you really call 
h im  a fine baby, F ay  ?”

“ F ine! I should th in k  so; th e  sm allness 
does no t m atter a  bit. You w illbea  big m an 
some tim e, my beauty, for you are th e  very 
image of your fa th e r.”

(To be con tinued .)

C a n a d i a n  C h e e s e .

M r. L ath rop , U nited  S tates Consul a t 
B risto l, makes the  following report to 
W ashington, w hich certain ly  is very f la t
tering  to  C anadian cheese producers :

“ T he im port trad e  of B risto l is largely 
m ade up of provisions. In  th is  connection 
I  wish to draw  special a tten tion  to th e  way 
C anadian cheese has supplanted th e  U nited 
S ta tes product. The C anadian cheese is 
im ported each year in  increasing q u an ti
ties in the B risto l d istric t, and finds each 
year increasing favor, both  w ith  dealers 
and consum ers. W hile the  im port of all 
foreign cheeses fell off in Liverpool in  188G 
by 250,000 boxes, th e  im port in B risto l 
from  M ontreal increased by 12,000 boxes— 
total for year 201,000 boxes, and th e  re 
ceipts from  New York fell off considerably. 
G reat B rita in  m anufactures each year
135,000 tons—valued a t about $35,000,000. 
Now, th e  very prinoe of E nglish  cheese is 
held to be Cheddar, m ade in Som erset, and 
yet C anadian cheese m ade on th e  Cheddar 
principle has actually , righ t here in Som- 
•ersett where I w rite, been sold for a penny 
a pound m ore th an  a cheese actually  made 
in C heddar Valley. T here is a ho t con
troversy now raging in  th e  English  papers 
as to w hether Cheddar cheese is the  result 
of p articu lar herbage and pasturage, or of 
a p articu lar mode of m anipulating  the  
m ilk ; and I  th in k  th a t  all bu t Som erset
sh ire  men are p re tty  well agreed th a t  th is 
toothsom e cheese is the  result of superior 
m ethods ra th e r  th a n  ©f special grasses. 
A nd the  Canadians have gone on im proving 
u n til they  have surpassed th e ir  teachers ; 
b u t the  U nited  S ta tes do no t appear to 
have proportionately advanced, or if they  
have they  consume th e ir  best m akes a t 
hom e.”

S u r e  C u r e  f o r  C h a p p e d  b i p s .

“ As soon as the  cold winds begin to 
blow,” rem arked a New York physician, “ I 
am  overrun w ith  patien ts suffering from  
chapped lips. T he trouble generally m an i
fests itself in one wide cut in  th e  m iddle of 
th e  lip. I  used to tre a t such th ings as a 
laughable m atter and prescribe some simple 
em ollient, such as glycerine, for instance. 
B u t I  soon found th a t  such trea tm en t was 
only a tem porary remedy, for afte r partia lly  
healing the  cut would reopen a t the  slight
est exertion of the  lips. T he m ere ac t of 
b iting  anything hard , laughing or yawning 
would make the  un fortunate  howl w ith 
pain. If  the p atien t was addicted to  the 
use of tobacco the  chances were th a t  he 
would have a bad lip all through th e  w inter. 
In  m y researches for a perm anent cure I 
ran  across an old tram p  p rin te r, who had 
rubbed against th e  rough side of the  world 
all h is life and for whom every season had 
been a cold day. H e told me th a t  if I 
investigated th e  m a tte r  I  would find th a t  
th e  people addicted to chapped lips were in 
th e  hab it of touching them  w ith  th e ir  
tongues. A sure cure, said he is to  keep 
your tongue in your m outh. I  have since 
followed his suggestion in m y practice and 
never knew it to fail. T he rough skin of 
th e  tongue scratches th e  lips, and when 
they  have once become chapped th e  least 
contact is enough to keep the  cut open.”

M is s  P h e l p s ’ I n s p i r a t i o n .

The announcem ent of Miss Phelps’ new 
“ G ate ” story, en titled  “  T he G ates B e
tw een,” recalls the  rem ark  of a prom inent 
K ansas City lady who was driving w ith 
some guests along the  H esperus Road th is 
sum m er, between M agnolia and Gloucester, 
Mass. As a curve of th e  beautiful drive
way disclosed the  narrow  “ Neck ” s tre tch 
ing out to sea, the  W estern wom an tu rned  
to  her companion, saying : “ W e drove 
ou t on the Neck last week when we went to 
M anchester-by-the-Sea, and had  a  view of 
E lizabeth  S tu a rt Phelps’ sum m er home. 
A fter th a t visit I  understand why she’s 
alw ays w riting about gates. W hy, there  is 
noth ing else as noticeable. They th ru s t 
themselves across the  road a t every tu rn  
w ithout the  shadow of an excuse ; bu t not 
one of the six was a jar. And w arnings 
were posted a t every one against leaving it 
a ja r  ‘ under extrem e penalty of the  law .’ ” 
—From Portfolio of the American Magazine for 
November.

A  P h i l o s o p h e r  

Young Dempsey has been jilted  in love, 
b u t he takes it  philosophically, as a sensi
ble young m an should. “ There is one th ing  
about it,” he rem arked, confidentially, to a 
friend the o ther day, “  love’s labor is never 
lost. If a fellow saves up h is noney for 
th e  sake of a girl and doesn’t  get th e  girl, 
he has the  m oney.”—Burlington Free 
Press.

H enry A. Robinson, a fam ous dealer in 
sporting goods, says th a t Mexico buys more 
pistols th a n  all the  U nited  S tates pu t 
together. T he pet pistols the re  are. of th t  
biggest size and calibre.

W a l t e r  B e s a n t ' s  effort to raise $200,00 
to  build a D ickens M em orial in London 
brings to  m ind th e  fac t th a t  the  great 
novelist in h is will em phatically  d isap
proved of any such act on the  p a r t of hia 
adm irers. H e believed, and righ tly , th a t 
h is works were a sufficient m onum ent to 
h is memory.

T h e  London Echo notes the  in troduc
tion  in  English  m arkets of a new fiber, 
w hich is so fine and durable th a t a new 
fabric m ade from  it is expected shortly  to 
drive silk alm ost entirely  out of the m arket. 
The fiber is in the  shape of a pine-apple 
leaf, and the  new fabric has received the  
nam e of “ pina cloth.”

T h e  la te  M r. D avid K ennedy, th e  Scot
tish  vocalist, was an a rden t L iberal. W hen 
he was in E gypt he w rote: “ W hen th is  

! country  is governed by liberty  as now by 
despotism , it  will be th e  garden of th e  
Lord. My curse on all form s of ty ranny , 
and our G overnm ent on th e  side of 
ty ran n y  ! B u t not for long—not for long. 
H eaven be on the  G ladstone side.”

R e v .  W. E l l i o t ,  Vicar of Aston, B irm ing
ham , is try ing  to collect h is tith e s from  
h is parish ioners by legal proceedings. One 
m an who had lived for twenty-five years 
on his p roperty  w ithou t healing of tithes 
had a levy pu t on, and in ano ther case a 
d is tra in t for £3  was pu t on th e  S m allheath  
L iberal Club, but the  chairm an  defied the  
bailiffs and th e  w arran t was not enforced.

A p r o p o s  of the  fact th a t  i t  took eighty 
soldiers and 150 policemen recently to evict 
one I rish  tenan t, the  Pall Mall Gazette offers 
the  G overnm ent the  following problem  in 
sim ple proportion : “ If  it takes 230 arm ed 
m en to  reduce one Irish  patrio t to the  sub
mission th a t  you call union, how m any 
arm ed m en will i t  take to reduce the  whole 
Iriah  people and th u s com plete Mr. B a l
four’s prom ised task  of uniting  th e  U nited  
Kingdom ?”

E d u c a t o r s  in Am erica who have recently 
been engaged in discussion concerning the 
teaching of the  dead languages will be in 
terested  to know th a t  an influential com 
m ittee, representing all th e  colleges, has 
decided to  adopt th e  continental p ro 
nunciation  of L a tin  a t Cam bridge U n i
versity. W hether Oxford will follow th is 
exam ple rem ains to be seen, bu t, if it  does 
not, teachers prepariug pupils will find 
them selves in a quandary .

O r c h a r d s  generally produce full crops 
only every o ther year. T his is because the 
full crop of one year so exhausts th e  fru it- 
producing qualities of the  soil th a t  it  is not 
able to produce a  full crop the  next year. 
Give it a good supply of the  proper k ind  of 
m anure and th u s m ake up for th e  loss of 
the fruit-producing qualities of th e  soil, 
and you m ay expect good crops every year, 
provided you tre a t your trees properly in 
o ther respects.

M r s .  F o r b e s ,  th e  wife of M r. Forbes, the  
well-known n a tu ra lis t and explorer, who a 
year or two ago published an  account of 
h is scientific researches in  th e  E aste rn  
Archipelago, has w ritten  a n arra tive  of her 
adventures while she accom panied her 
husband in h is travels. M rs. Forbes’ ex
periences in the  E a s t were in some respects 
unique. She lived for a  few weeks abso
lutely alone in th e  m ountains of T im or, 
and was th e  first E uropean wom an who 
visited Papua. T he book is dedicated to 
the  Countess of Aberdeen.

S i r  C h a r l e s  and L ady  Dilke have had  a 
jolly tim e in  C onstantinople. T he Sultan  
was extrem ely cordial to them , and they 
were received by th e  P a tr ia rc h  of the  
Greek C hurch and  by the  seven A rch
bishops in  Synod assembled. A Turkish  
transla tio n  of L ady D ilke’s “  T he Shrine 
of D eath  ” is being m ade. The noted 
couple went from  T urkey to Greece, and 
are now on th e ir  way to  London. They 
have won a good deal of popularity  w her
ever they have stopped for any length  of 
tim e.

T h e r e  has been a royal com m ittee ap
pointed to  investigate the  H essian fly 
ravages in  th e  U nited  Kingdom, tw enty  
counties in E ngland  and ten  in  Scotland 
having been visited by th is  insect. I t  is 
difficult to estim ate the  damage, some 
placing i t  a t two bushels per acre. In  F ife  
there are  com plaints of losses of th ree  to 
ten  bushels per acre. The trea tm en t in 
R ussia and in  th e  U nited  S ta tes has been 
inquired into, and corn m erchan ts are 
requested to be on the  a le rt. T he general 
conclusion of th e  commission favors the 
dissem ination of all inform ation  possible, 
tru sting  to  th e  vigilance of th e  B ritish  
farm er.

T h e  process of welding invented by Mr. 
De B anardoz, of R ussia, is now applied 
industrially  by the  society for the  electrical 
working of m etals. T he pieces to be 
welded are placed upon a cast iron  plate 
supported by an insulated table and con
nected w ith  th e  negative pole of a source of 
electricity . T he positive pole com m uni
cates w ith an electric carbon inserted  in 
an insulating  handle. On draw ing the  
poin t of the  carbon along th e  edge of the  
m etal to be welded the  operator closes the  
circuit. H e has then  m erely to raise the 
point slightly to produce a  voltaic arc 
whose high tem pera tu re  m elts th e  two 
pieces of m etal and causes them  to unite.

“ S h e  who sweeps a room ,” says Good 
Housekeeping, “ m akes th e  action no less 
fine by th e  wearing of a pa ir of old kid 
gloves during the  process, and th e  sam e is 
tru e  of blacking a stove, cleaning kerosene 
lam ps, and m any  o ther household duties 
th a t  fall to m others and daughters in 
hom es where no servant is kept. ‘ M other 
th in k s it so silly ,’ said a young girl, b lu sh 
ing w ith sham e on being found sweeping 
in  gloves. B u t why no t as well wear gloves 
to  protect, the  hand  as a sweeping cap to 
protect the  h a ir  ? T he occasional washing 
of th e  hands w ith corn m eal and borax 
soap iri tepid w ater helps to keep them  soft 
and sm ooth, and glycerine, m ixed with 
lemon juice, is excellent to  apply a t n igh t.”

“ T h e r e  is no longer,” says a  G erm an 
paper, “ any sword m aking industry  in 
Dam ascus. W hat w as once known as the  
sword trad e  now occupies itself w ith con
verting  th e  blades of old saws and pieces of 
o rd inary  iron in to  daggers, cheap swords 
and rifles of Solingen and  B irm ingham  
make are also bought up, finished and 
decorated in O rien tal style, and then  pu t 
upon the  m arket as weapons of A rabian and 
Dam ascene origin. The fam ous gold and 
silver work w hich once gave th is  d istric t 
a repu tation  th roughout th e  world has 
fallen in to  decay. F ine goldsm ith’s work 
is no longer asked for, and all th a t  E urope 
seems to require are cheap specimens of 
filagree work, such as bracelets, brooches 
and arm lets.”

A c o r r e s p o n d e n t  of Chambers' Journal 
alleges th a t  recently in Melbourne, with 
h is wife and two children, aged 2 and 4, he 
went to see th e  an im als in the  Royal Park* 
and th a t  four wolves sleeping in a cage paid 
no atten tion  to him self and h is wife and 
th e  eldest child, bu t the  m om ent the 
younger one toddled up they sprang to their 
feet and  m ade for the corner of the  cage 
nearest to her, where they  stood against 
th e  bars, pushed th e ir  paws through, barked 
constantly  and seemed wild to get a t her, 
not viciously, however, bu t aa a dog m ight 
have run  to piay w ith her. W hen th e  child 
spoke th e ir  efforts were redoubled. On a 
subsequent visit th e  sam e th ing  occurred. 
F rom  which th e  correspondent concludes 
th a t  wolves have a strong m aternal instinc t 
and love children.

At th e  forestry congress ‘in Springfield
111., last m onth a Chicago m anufacturer of 
farm  waggons said th a t  a waggori had  been 
m ade of tw enty  different kinds of tim ber, 
all of w hich was grown from  seed planted 
w ith in  forty  years. I t  was by no m eans 
necessary to use so m any different kinds of 
wood, as th e  entire runn ing  gear could

C U R R E N T  T O P I C S . have come from  one log of honey locust 
eighteen inches in diam eter. The waggons 
which th e  speaker him self ord inarily  made 
required five k inds of wood, oak, hickory, 
ash, tu lip  (which he called white wood) and 
pine. T he pine, however, was used only 
because it  was cheap, as ash was just as 
light and m ore enduring for the  sam e pur 
pose. H e m aintained th a t, although forty 
years was a good while to w ait for th e  re
tu rn  on an investm ent, the  m oney p u t into 
forest p lan ting  was pruden tly  used, as a 
growing forest, w hich was increasing in 
vahie every year, was as m arketable as any 
o ther p roperty . Moreover, m any of the  
branches trim m ed off as th e  trees grew 
could be used, as. well as the  saplings re 
moved in the  th inn ing  out process.

D r .  W . A. H a m m o n d ,  th e  distinguished 
New York m edical expert, lecturing on 
“  the  use and th e  abuse of th e  b ra in ,” the  
o ther evening said : “ A nxiety causes more 
b rain  disorders th a n  any o ther agency I 
know of unless it be love. I t  is well for us 
to know th a t  the  em otions cause more 
unhappiness and crim e th an  any other 
function of th e  b rain . H um an beings are 
governed by the ir  em otions, and i t  is well 
th a t they  should be, though it  is th e  em o
tions th a t  wear away th e  b rain , and not 
honest intellectual work. V ery few people 
suffer from  in tellectual work, and  if my 
m em ory serves me I  do not recollect ever 
having a m athem atician  for a patien t. I t  
is not in tellectual work th a t  causes nervous 
dyspepsia, bu t the  emotions, such as anxiety, 
fear, sorrow and love. T consider th a t  eight 
hours are  sufficient for a m an to use his 
brain , because if he exceeds th a t  tim e he 
becomes nervous and fretfu l, and an 
exhausted b rain  is an irritab le  b rain . You 
m ay not feel the  evil effects of the  stress of 
brain work a t th e  tim e bu t you will sooner 
or la ter, when it will be too late. T he men 
th a t  work a t n ight w ith th e ir  b rain  are the 
ones th a t  expose them selves to danger and 
death which will surely come unless the 
great stra in  on th e  m ind is lightened.

T h e  m ajority  repo rt of th e  U tah  Com 
mission gives a very intelligible idea of the 
actual s treng th  of M orm onism . T he popu
lation  of the  te rrito ry  is about 200,000, a 
gain of nearly  60,000 since 1880, and the 
p roperty  is assessed a t a valuation  of 
§35,665,802. T he M orm on population is 
132,297, w ith 34,431 church  dignitaries, but 
th e  M ormon C hurch  in  th e  various te r r i
tories num ber 162,383, w ith 46,639 children 
under 8 years of age. T he streng th  of the  
non-M orm on elem ent in th e  te rrito ry  is 
about 55,000, w ith 62 churches of different 
denom inations, employing 230 teachers and 
having in th e ir  schools 6,668 pupils. Since 
th e  passage of th e  E dm unds law  in  1882, 
541 persons have been indicted for unlawful 
cohabitation, and  289 have been convicted, 
while fourteen have been convicted for 
polygamy, and m any fled to  escape arrest. 
T he m ajority  of th e  Com m issioners regard 
the  recent m ovem ent to obtain statehood 
for th e  te rrito ry  through  th e  adoption of a 
constitu tion  in which non-M orm ons had  no 
p a rt as a m ere effort to  free th e  C hurch 
from  the  control of Governm ent and  to 
give th e  leaders a free r hand. On the  
o ther hand , the  m inority  of th e  Com m is
sion believe th a t  th e  large class of m ono
gamous M orm ons have become convinced 
th a t  th e ir  in terests require th e  abolition of 
polygamy, and th a t  w ith its  suppression 
the ir  religious fa ith  will no longer m ilita te  
against them .

F a r m  a n d  G a r d e n .

T he cultivation  of bamboo for fencing 
m aterial has been begun in  California. I t  
is said th a t  an  acre will produce pickets 
enough each year to m ake six m iles of 
fence.

The American Cultivator predicts th a t  the  
tim e is not fa r off when m any disappointed 
farm ers in th e  W est will re tu rn  to  New 
E ngland  and take  up farm s, w here the  
land can be worked to  a certain  profit by 
resolute and enterprising  men.

T he average shrinkage of steer going 
from  Texas to  Chicago is 100 pounds. The 
S ta te  furnishes an average 400,000 steers, 
w hich m akes a shrinkage of 40,000,000 
pounds, or, pu tting  th e  average weight of a 
steer a t  850 pounds, 47,058 head.

F o r keeping sm all quan tities of seeds, 
paper bags are preferable to  cloth, as they 
are bette r protection against m oisture and 
insects. Always m ark  each package with 
the nam e of the seed contained in  it, and 
th e  year in w hich it  grew. Cold does not 
in jure  th e 'v ita lity  of seeds, b u t m oisture is 
d etrim enta l to  all kinds.

F o r a horse th a t  is weak in  th e  kneee, 
rub  the lim bs brisk ly  w ith a woollen cloth, 
then  bathe w ith  sa lt and  w ater, wipe dry 
and apply a m ix tu re  of one p in t of alcohol 
and one drachm  of tin c tu re  of Spanish fly, 
rubbing in  a tablespoonful twice a day w ith 
th e  hand. L et th e  horse ru n  in a loose 
sta ll deeply litte red  w ith  saw dust or on an 
ea rth  floor.

A lm ost any  kind of m ateria l left on the 
ground under fru it trees will act as a fe rtil
izer. I t  will a t least prevent th e  grow th of 
grass and weeds, and th u s  check loss of 
m oisture and fe rtility  th a t  th e  tree needs 
to perfect its  crop. I t  is as a  m ulch th a t  
the  advantage of straw  in  an orchard  con
sists. I ts  fertilizing  value is very sm all, 
none of th is  being available un til th e  straw  
h as ro tted .

B e a u t y  W i t h o u t  P a i n t .
“ W h a t m ak es  m y  sk in  so d a rk  an d  m uddy  ? 
My cheeks w ere once so sm ooth  an d  ru d d y  !
I  use th e  b e s t cosm etics m ad e ,”
Is what a lovely maiden said.
“ T h a t’s n o t th e  cu re , m y  ch a rm in g  M iss,”
T h e  d o c to r sa id — rem e m b e r  th is  :
If you yo u r sk in  w ould keep  from  ta in t,  
D iscard  th e  pow der an d  th e  p a in t.

“ T h e  p ro p e r  th in g  fo r a ll such  ills 
Is th is ,” rem ark ed  th e  m an  of p ills  :
“ E n r ic h  th e  blood an d  m ake i t  p u re —
I»* th is  you’ll find tho  on ly  cu re .”

D r. P ierce’s Golden Medical D iscovery will 
do th is  w ithout fail. I t  has no equal. All 
druggists.

R eferring to th e  recent s ta tem en t th a t, 
a t a recent festival held in  th e  Queen’s 
presence in th e  H ighlands, there  was ex
cessive drinking, S ir H enry  Ponsonby, 
He* M ajesty’s P riv a te  Secretary, w rites to 
say he was presen t on th e  occasion m en
tioned, and th a t  he did not see any drunken 
persons.

W o r t h  T e n  D o l l a r s  a  B o t t l e .

Any person who has used Poison’s 
Nerviline, th e  great pain cure, would not be 
w ithout it  if i t  cost ten dollars a bottle. A 
good th ing  is w orth its  weight in gold, and 
N erviline is th e  best rem edy in the  world 
for all k inds of pain. I t  cures neuralgia in 
five m inutes ; toothache in  one m inu te ; 
lam e back a t one application ; headache in 
a few m om ents; and all pains just as 
rapidly. Sm all te s t bottles only cost 10 
cents. W hy not try  i t  to -day? L arge 
bottles 25 cents, sold by all druggists and 
country  dealers. Use Poison’s nerve pain 
cure—Nerviline.

T h e  I m p o r t a n t  T h in g : .

E aste rn  m an (who h as been invited to 
“ take  a hand ” in the  game)—I  know very 
little  about poker. I  suppose th e  chief re 
quisite in playing th e  game successfully is a 
knowledge of hum an nature.

W estern m an—A knowledge of hum an  
n atu re  helps, stranger, it  helps ; bu t the 
•  ief requisite is cash.

By its  mild, soothing and healing pro
perties, D r. Sage’s C a ta rrh  Remedy cures 
th e  w orst cases of nasal ca ta rrh , also “ cold 
in th e  head ,” coryza, and ca ta rrh a l head
aches. F ifty  cents, by druggists.

S l ie  H a s  t h e  E a r t h .

A n esteemed contem porary has a d ep a rt
m ent headed “  The W om an’s W orld .” j 
T h a t’s about the  size of it.—Baltimore 
American. ~ * j

A n i m a l  L i f e  U n d e r g r o u n d  M a r k e d  b y  t h e  
F a d in g :  A w a y  o f  V i s u a l  O r g a n s .

There is a m anifest tendency of all gayly 
colored form s to lose th e ir  hues in the  
caverns and to become of an  even color. 
T h is may be explained by the  sim ple ab
sence of sunshine, and on it  no conclusions 
can be based. T he changes of th e  s tru c 
tu ral p a rts  are of more im portance ; these, 
as m ight be expected, relate  m ainly to  the 
organs of sense. The eyes show an evi
dent tendency in all the  groups to fade 
away. In  the  characteristic  cavern -fish^  
they have entirely  disappeared, the  whjtb1 
s tructu re  which serves for vision being 
no longer produced. In  th e  crayfishes we 
m ay observe a certain  gradation. Some 
species w hich abound in caverns are p ro
vided w ith  eyes ; others have them  pre
sent, but so im perfect th a t  they  cannot 
serve as visual organs ; yet o thers w ant 
them  altogether. One species of pseudo
scorpion, as shown by P rof. H agan, has in 
the outer world four eyes, while in tho 
caves it  has been found w ith two eyes and 
o thers in an entirely  eyeless condition. 
Some cavern-beetles have th e  m ales w ith 
eyes, while tlie fem ales are  quite  w ithout 
them . As a whole, th e  cavern-form s ex
h ib it a singular tendency of th e  visual 
organs, not only to lose th e ir  functions, but 
also to  disappear as body-parts. A t the 
sam e tim e there is an  equal, or even more 
general, development of the  antenæ  and 
o ther organs of touch ; these parts  become 
considerably lengthened and apparently  of 
greater sensitiveness, a change w hich is of 
m anifest advantage to the  individual.— 
Scribner’s Magazine.

E Y E S  b O S T  I N  C A V E R N S .

ІІо л ѵ  I n t e l l i g e n t  W o m e n  D e c i d e .
W hen th e  question has to be m et as to 

w hat is the  best course to adopt to  secure 
a sure, safe and agreeable rem edy for those 
organic diseases and weaknesses which 
afflict th e  female sex, there is bu t one wise 
decision, viz., a course of se lf-trea tm ent 
w ith D r. P ierce’s Favorite  P rescrip tion . I t 
is an unfailing specific for periodical pains, 
m isplacem ent, in ternal inflam m ation and 
all functional disorders th a t  render th e  lives 
of so m any women m iserable and joyless. 
They who try  i t  praise it. Of D ruggists.

A Governm ent organ in M ontreal, in an 
artic le  supposed to be inspired, insinuates 
th a t  th e  question of th e  in ternationa l 
boundary along the  S ta te  of M aine w ill 
probably be laid before th e  approaching 
F ishery  Commission by th e  D om inion 
Governm ent, w ith  a view to securing some 
revision of the  A shburton  aw ard.

T h e  tr e a tm e n t  o f  m a n y  th o u s a n d s  o f  eases 
o f  th o se  ch ro n ic  w eaknesses  a n d  d is tre ss ing  
a ilm e n ts  p e c u lia r  to  fem ales , a t  th e  In v a lid s ' 
H o te l an  d S u rg ica l In s t i tu te ,  B uffalo , N . Y., 
lias affo rded  a  v a s t e x p e rie n c e  in  n ice ly  ad a p t
ing  an d  th o ro u g h ly  te s t in g  rem ed ies  fo r  th e  
c u re  o f  w o m an ’s p e c u lia r  m alad ies.

B>r. I * i e r c e ’s  F a v o r i t e  P r e s c r i p t i o n  
із  t h e  o u tg ro w th , o r  re s u lt ,  o f  th is  g r e a t  and  
va lu ab le  ex p e rien ce . T h o u san d s  o f  te s tim o 
n ia l s ,  rece iv ed  f ro m  p a t ie n ts  an d  fro m  physi
c i a n s  w ho h a v e  te s te d  i t  in  th e  m o re  agg ra - 
v a t e d  a n d  o b s tin a te  cases w h ich  had  battled 
t h e i r  sk ill, p ro v e  i t  to  be  th e  m o s t w o n d e rfu l 
r e m e d y  e v e r  dev ised  fo r  th e  re lie f  a n d  cU re o f 
s u f f e r i n g  w om en. I t  is n o t  reco m m en d e d  as а 
“ c u re -a ll,” b u t  a s  a  m o s t p e r fe c t  Specific fo r  
w o m an ’s p e c u lia r  a ilm e n ts .

A s  a  p o w e r f u l ,  i n v i g o r a t i n g  t o n i c ,  
i t  im p a r ts  s tre n g th  to  th é  w ho le  system , 
a n d  to  th e  w om b  a n d  it s  ap p e n d ag es  in 
p a r t ic u la r . F o r  o v e rw o rk e d , w o r n - o u t ,” 
“ ru n -d o w n ,” d e b ilita te d  te ach e rs , m illiners, 
d ressm ak ers , seam stresses , “ sh o p -g irls ,” house
k ee p ers , n u rs in g  m o th e rs , a n d  feeb le  w om en  
g en e ra lly , D r. P ie rc e ’s F a v o r ite  P ro sc rip tio n  
is  th e  g re a te s t  e a r th ly  b o o n , b e in g  u n eq u a led  
a s  a n  a p p e tiz in g  co rd ia l an d  re s to ra t iv e  to n ic .

A s a  s o o th in g :  a n d  s t r e n g t h e n i n g  
n e r v i n e ,  “ F a v o r ite  P r e s c r ip t io n ”  is u n e 
q u a led  a n d  is  in v a lu a b le  in  a llay in g  an d  su b 
d u i n g  n e rv o u s  e x c i ta b i l i ty ,  ir r i ta b i lity , ex 
h a u s tio n , p ro s tra t io n , h y s te r ia , spasm s and  
o th e r  d is tre ss in g , n e rv o u s  sy m p to m s com 
m o n ly  a t te n d a n t  u p o n  fu n c t io n a l an d  organ io  
d isease o f  th e  w o m b . I t  induces  re fre sh in g  
sleep  an d  re liev es  m e n ta l  a n x ie ty  a n d  de
sp ondency .

D r. P i e r c e ’s  F a v o r i t e  P r e s c r i p t i o n  
i s  a  l e g i t i m a t e  m e d i c i n e ,  c a re fu lly  
co m p o u n d ed  b y  an  e x p e rie n c e d  an d  sk illfu l 
p hysic ian , an d  a d a p te d  to  w o m a n ’e d e lica te  
o rg an iza tio n . I t  is  p u re ly  v eg e ta b le  in  its  
com p o sitio n  a n d  p e r fe c tlv  h a rm less  in  its  
effec ts  in  a n y  c o n d itio n  o f  th e  sy stem . F o r  
m o rn in g  sickness, o r  n au se a , f ro m  w h a te v e r  
cau se  aris in g , w eak  s to m a ch , ind ig estio n , dys
pepsia  and  k in d re d  sy m p to m s, i ts  use , in  sm all 
d o s e s ,  w ill p ro v e  v e ry  beneficia l.

64F a v o r i t e  P r e s c r i p t i o n ”  i s  a  p o s i 
t i v e  c u r e  f o r  th e  m o s t com p lica ted  an d  ob
s tin a te  cases o f  le u c o rrh e a , excess ive  flow ing, 
p a in fu l m e n s tru a tio n , u n n a tu r a l  supp ressions, 
p ro la p su s , o r  fa l l in g  o f  th e  w om b, w eak  back, 
u fem ale  w eakness , a n te v e rs io n , re tro v e rs io n , 
bea rin g -d o w n  s e n sa tio n s , ch ro n ic  congestion , 
in flam m atio n  a n d  u lc e ra tio n  o f  th e  w om b, in 
flam m atio n , p a in  a n d  te n d e rn e ss  in  ovaries, 
acco m p an ied  w ith  “  in te rn a l h e a t.”

A s a  r e g u l a t o r  a n d  p ro m o te r  o f  fu n c 
tio n a l a c tio n , a t  t h a t  c r i tic a l p e rio d  o f  change  
fro m  g irlh o o d  to  w o m a n h o o d ,'“  F a v o r ite  P re 
s c r ip tio n  ” is  a  p e r fe c t ly  sa fe  rem ed ia l agen t, 
a n d  can  p ro d u c e  o n ly  go o d  re su lts , f t  is 
eq u a lly  efficacious a n d  v a lu ab le  in  i ts  effec ts 
w hen  ta k e n  fo r  th o s e  d iso rd e rs  and  d eran g e
m e n ts  in c id e n t to  t h a t  la te r  an d  m ost c r u r a l  
period , k n o w n  as  “  T h e  C hange o f  L i f e ." '^ ^

“ F a v o r i t e  P r e s c r i p t i o n , ”  w hen tS R en  
in  co n n e c tio n  w ith  th e  u se  o f  D r. P ie rc e ’s 
G olden M edical D isco  very , a n d  sm all la x a tiv e  
doses o f  D r. P ie rc e ’s P u rg a tiv e  P e lle ts  (L ittle  
L iv e r  P ills), cu re s  L iv e r , K id n ey  an d  B ladder 
diseases. T h e ir  c o m b in ed  u se  also  rem o v es  
b lood  ta in ts , an d  abo lishes  ca n cero u s  and  
s c ro fu lo u s  h u m o rs  f ro m  th e  system .

“ F a v o r i t e  P r e s c r i p t i o n ”  is th e  on ly  
m ed ic in e  fo r  w om en, sold b y  d ru g g is ts , u n d e r  
a  p o s i t i v e  g u a r a n t e e ,  fro m  th e  m a n u 
fa c tu re r s , th a t  i t  w ill g iv e  sa tis fa c tio n  in  e v e ry  
case, o r  m o n e y  w ill b e  re fu n d e d . T h is g u a ra n 
te e  h as  b ee n  p r in te d  o n  th e  b o ttle -w rap p e r, 
an d  fa i th fu lly  c a rr ie d  o u t  f o r  m a n y  years.

b a r g e  b o t t l e s  ГЮ0 doses) $1 .00 , o r  s i x  
b o t t l e s  l o r  $5 .00 .

F o r  la rg e , il lu s tra te d  T re a tis e  on  D iseases of 
W om en  (160 pages, p ap e r-c o v ered ), sen d  te n  
ce n ts  in  s tam p s. A ddress,

World’s Dispensary Medical Association,
663 M a in  St., B U FFA LO , N. Yt

D  О  N  L ,  4 5  8 7 .

1 П А П  П П П  L ad ies  W a n ted  to  use o u r .
•• M agnetic  H a irp in s .” T hey  j  

R elieve  N ervous H eadache an d  th e  d is c o m fo r t#  
o fte n  caused  by a ll o th e r  h a irp in s . Lb tup le  box 
1 0 c . A ddress G. E . M. CO., V in e lan d , New 
•1er ey.

I O t f ü i  F I T S  !
When I say cure I do not moan m erely to stop them for a 

tim e and then have them  return again . I mean a radical 
eure. I have m ade the disease ol PITS, EPILEPSY or PALL
ING SICKNESSa life-lon g  study. I warrant m y rem edy  
to  cure th e  w orst cases. Because others h ave failed is  no  
reason for n o t n ow  receiv ing  a cure. Send a t o n ce for •  
treatise and a Pree B ottle  o f m y Infallible rem edy. Glv# 
Express and Post Office. I t  costa you noth ing  for a  trlaL  
and I w ill  cure you. Address DB. H. Ö. ROOT,

ВгапсЬ Office, 37 Tonge St., Toronto.

D U N N 'S
B A K I N G
P O W D E R

THP ßOflfTS R FST rrMFNüi

CONSUMPTION.
I have n pottitl ve rem edy for the above d isease ; by Ub nso 

thousands o f cases of the w orst kind ai> 1 o f long standing  
have boen cured. Indeed, so strong -iy  faith in its  
efficacy ,th at I w l l send TWO BOTTLES i-. "  together
With a VALTTAHLE TREATISE on  this diee....» «о any 
sufferer. Q iveesprpsr ind P. O. address.

OR. Л K. SLOCUM,

Branch Office, 37 Yonge St., TorMto


