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0  ,the Man in  th e Moon has a crick in  h is  back
W h e e  !

W him m  I
A in’t  you sorry for h im  ?

And a m ole on h is nose th at is purple and black ; 
And h is eyes are so w eak th at th ey  w ater and  

run,
If he dares to dream  even h e  looks a t the sun ;
So he ju st dream s of stars, as th e doctors advise ; 

My I
E yes !

B ut isn ’t  he wise 
To ju st dream of the stars as th e doctors advise ?

And the Man in the Moon has a boil on h is ear, 
W hee!

W hin g I
W hat a singular th ing !

1 know ! b ut th ese facts are authentic, m y dear— 
T here’s a  boil on his ear, and a corn on his ch in — 
H e calls  it  a dim ple, b ut dim ples stick in ;
Yet i t  m ight be a dim ple turned over, you know ; 

W hang !
Ho !

W hy, certain ly so !
It  m ight be a d im ple turned over, you know !

And th e  Man in  th e Moon has a rheum atic knee 
G ee 1

W hizz!
W hat a p ity th at is !

And h is toes have worked round w here h is  h eels  
ought to be ;

So w henever he w ants to  go north  h e  goes south, 
And com es back w ith  th e porridge crum bs all 

’round his m outh,
And he brushes th em  off w ith a Japanese fan ; 

W hing !
W hann !

W hat a m arvellous m an !
W hat a very rem arkable m arvellous m an !

—J. W. Riley, in  Indianapolis Journal.

T lie  M a n  in  t h e  M o o n .

SIR HUGH’S LOVES.
“ H u s h !  th e y  a re  going i n ;  w e m u s t 

w a it a  m o m e n t. C ry s ta l  is  c ry in g , a n d  
th a t  k in d  c re a tu re  is  c o m fo rtin g  h e r .  W e 
d id  n o t m e a n  to  l is te n , R a b y  ; b u t  i t  
w as  n o t safe  to  m ove aw ay  fro m  th e  t re e s .” 

“  Y ou  h e a rd  w h a t sh e  sa id , M a rg a re t— 
h e r  id ea l. H eav en  b less h e r  sw ee t in n o 
cence ; she  is  a s  m u c h  a  ch ild  a s  ever. D o 
I  look  lik e  a n y  w o m a n ’s id e a l now  M a r
g a re t. I  a lw ay s  th in k  of th o se  lin e s  in  
Aurora Leigh, w h e n  I  im ag in e  m yself 

A m e r e  b a r e  b l in d  s to n e  in  t h e  b la z e  o f  d a y ,
A m a n ,  u p o n  t h e  o u ts id e  o f t h e  e a r th ,
A s d a r k  a s  t e n  f e e t  u n d e r ,  in  t h e  g r a v e —
W h y  t h a t  s e e m e d  h a rd .

A n d  y e t, she  re a lly  sa id  i t  ; h e r  idea l. Ah» 
w ell 1 A  w o m a n ’s p ity  so m etim es  m a k es  
h e r  m a d . W h a t  do  yo u  say , M aggie ?”

“  T h a t  y ou  a re , t h a t  y ou  ever h a v e  been , 
C ry s ta l’s id e a l.”  A n d  a f te r  t h a t  th e y  w alked  
b a ck  in  silence.

“ Y ou  an d  I  w ill go ag a in  to -m o rro w  
m o rn in g ,”  R a b y  sa id  to  h e r  as  
th e y  p a r te d  fo r  th e  n ig h t ; an d  M arg a re t 
a ssen ted .

R ab y  h a d  a  w ak efu l n ig h t,  a n d  s lep t a  
l i t t l e  h e av ily  to w a rd s  m o rn in g .

M a rg a re t  h a d  a lre a d y  fin ish ed  h e r  b re a k 
fa s t  w h en  h e  e n te re d  th e  long  d in in g  room , 
a u d  one of th e  b lack  w a ite rs  gu ided  h im  to  
h is  p lace . R a b v  w ondered  th a t  she  d id  n o t 
jo in  h im  a s  u s u a l to  re a d  h is  le t te r s  to  
h im , a n d  m ak e  p la n s  fo r th e ir  v is i t  ; 
b u t  a  few  m in u te s  la te r  sh e  jo in ed  
h im  in  w a lk in g  d ress, a n d  s a t  dow n beside 
h im .

“  H av e  y o u  fin ished  y o u r b re a k fa s t, 
R ab y  ?” a n d  a s  h e  an sw ered  in  th e  a ffirm a 
tiv e , sh e  c o n tin u ed , w ith  a  l i t t l e  th r i l l  of 
e x c item e n t in  h e r  sw eet voice— “ M iss 
C am p io n  h a s  gone dow n  to  th e  sp rin g s— I 
saw  h e r  p a ss  a lone . C ry s ta l  is w ritin g  
le t te r s  in  th e  p a r lo r— I  saw  h e r . S h a ll we 
com e, m y  d e a r  b ro th e r .”

N eed  sh e  h a v e  p u t  th e  q u e stio n . E v en  
C h a r le s , th e  h e ad  w a ite r , looked a t  M r. 
F e r r e r s  a s  h e  w a lked  dow n th e  long  room  
w ith  h is  h e a d  erec t. A  g ran d -lo o k in g  
E n g lish m a n , h e  th o u g h t,  a n d  w ho w ould  
h a v e  im ag in ed  h e  w as b lin d . M arg a re t 
cou ld  h a rd ly  keep u p  w ith  th e  long  s tr id e s  
t h a t  b ro u g h t th e m  so q u ick ly  to  th e  co rn e r 
h o u se  ; a t  th e  g a te  sh e  checked  h im  
g en tly .

“  W e m u s t be q u ie t, R a b y — v ery  q u ie t— 
o r sh e  w ill h e a r  o u r  fo o ts tep s . S he  is  s i t 
tin g  w ith  h e r  b ack  to  th e  p a r lo r  d oo r— I  
can  see h e r  p la in ly . T re a d  on  th is  g ra ssy  
b o rd e r .” A n d  a s  R ab y  fo llow ed h e r  direc- 
tio n s  im p lic itly , re s tra in in g  h is  im p a tie n c e  
w ith  d ifficu lty , th e y  w ere  soon s ta n d in g  in  
th e  p o rch . T h e  d o o r stood  open  fo r  cool
ness, a n d  th e  l i t t l e  sq u are  h a ll, w ith  its  
In d ia n  m a tt in g  a n d  ro c k in g -ch a irs , looked 
v e ry  in v itin g . M a rg a re t w h isp ered  th a t  
th e  p a r lo r  d oo r w as open too , a n d  t h a t  th e y  
m u s t n o t s ta r t le  h e r  to o  m u ch  ; a n d  th e n , 
s t i l l  g u id in g  h im , she  led  h im  in to  th e  p a r lo r  
a n d  q u ie tly  ca lled  C ry s ta l .

“ W e a re  h e re , d e a r  C ry s ta l .” A n d  as 
C ry s ta l  tu rn e d  h e r  h e ad  a n d  saw  M a rg a re t’s 
sw eet, lov ing  face, a n d  R a b y  s ta n d in g  a 
li t t le  b e h in d  h e r , she  s p ru n g  fro m  h e r  c h a ir  
w ith  a  h a lf-e tif le d  scream . B u t  befo re  she 
cou ld  speak , o r M arg a re t e i th e r ,  R a b y  w as 
b es id e  h e r ;  a n d  in  a n o th e r  m o m e n t h is  
a rm s  w ere  ro u n d  h e r , a n d  h is  s ig h tle ss  face  
b e n t over h e r . “ H u sh , d a rlin g , I  h av e  
y ou  safely  n o w ; I  w ill n e v e r le t y ou  go 
a g a in ,”  M a rg a re t h e a rd  h im  say  as she  le ft 
th e  room , q u ie tly  c losing  th e  d oo r b e h in d  h e r . 
H e r  t u r n  w ou ld  com e p re sen tly , sh e  sa id  to  
h e rse lf  ; b u t  now  sh e  m u s t leave th e  m  
to g e th e r .

C H A P T E R  XXXV.
r a b y ’s  w i f e .

Y e t, in  o n e  r e s p e c t ,  
J u s t  o n e , b e lo v e d , I  a m  in  n o  w ise  c h a n g e d  ;
I lo v e  y o u , lo v ed  y o u , lo v e d  y o u  f ir s t  a n d  la s t ,  
A n d  lo v e  y o u  o n  f o r  e v e r ,  n o w  I k n o w  
I lo v e d  y o u  a lw a y s . E. B. Browning.
C ry s ta l  n e v e r m oved  a s  she  h e a rd  th e  

s o u n d  o f th e  c losing  do o r. O n ly  once she 
t r ie d  to  cow er aw ay  fro m  h im , b u t  h e  w ould  
n o t re lease  h ie  h o ld ; a n d  as h is  s tre n g th  
a n d  p u rp o se  m a d e  th e m se lv e s  fe lt, she  stood  
th e re  d u m b  a n d  cold, u n ti l ,  su d d en ly  o v e r
com e by  h is  te n d e rn e ss , she  la id  h e r  h e ad  on 
h is  b re a s t w ith  a  sob t h a t  seem ed  to  shake  
h e r  g ir l ish  f ra m e .

“ R ab y , R a b y  ! oh , I  c a n n o t b e a r  th is .” 
T h e n  in  a  to n e  of an g u ish , “ I  do n o t 
d ese rv e  i t . ”

“  N o ,”  h e  sa id , c a lm ly , a n d  t r i e d  to  soo the  
h e r  w ith  g rave  k isses ; “ yo u  h a v e  been  a  
fa ith le s s  ch ild , a n d  deserve  to  be p u n ish ed . 
H ow  do  y o u  p ropose  to  m ak e  am en d s  
fo r  a ll  th e  so rro w  yo u  h a v e  cau sed  m e ? ”

“  O h , if I  cou ld  on ly  d ie ,”  sh e  answ ered  
b i t t e r ly ;  “ if  m y  d e a th  cou ld  o n ly  do  you 
good. R ab y , th e  tro u b le  of i t  h a s  n e a r ly  
k iiled  m e ; y o u  m u s t n o t, yo u  m u s t  n o t 
s p ea k  so k in d ly  to  m e .”

“  M u st I  n o t, m y  d a r l in g ;  how  does a 
m a n  g en era lly  sp ea k  to  h is  f u tu r e  w ife  ?”  
a n d  as she  tre m b le d  a n d  s h ra n k  fro m  h im , 
h e  w e n t on  in  th e  sam e  q u ie t voice, “  if  you 
a re  so re a d y  to  d ie  fo r  m e, yo u  w ill n o t 
su re ly  re fu se  to  live  fo r  m e . D o yo u  th in k  
y o u  owe m e  n o th in g  fo r  a ll  th e se  y e a rs  of 
d e se rtio n , C ry s ta l  ; w as th e re  a n y  reaso n  

b ecause  of t h a t  u n h a p p y  acc id en t 
—a, m o m e n ta ry  ch ild ish  p a ss io n — 
y o u  sh o u ld  b re a k  m y  h e a r t  by  y o u r 
d e s e r tio n ? ”

“  I  cou ld  n o t s ta y ,” sh e  answ ered , 
w eeping  b i t te r ly  ; “  I  cou ld  n o t s tay
to  see th e  ru in  I  h a d  m ad e . Oh, 
R ab y , le t  m e go, do  n o t fo rg ive  m e ;
I  h a v e  been  y o u r c u rse , a n d  M a rg a re t’s 
too  1”  x

“  T h e n  com e b a ck  a n d  be o u r  b less in g  ; 
com e b ack  in  y o u r b e au ty  a n d  y o u th  to  be 
eyes to  th e  b lin d  m a n , a n d  to  be h is  d a rlin g  
a n d  d e lig h t. C ry s ta l ,  I  a m  w ise r n o w — I 
s h a ll m a k e  no  m o re  m is ta k e s  ; indeed , I  
a lw ay s  loved you , d e a r  ; p o o r M ona w as no  
m o re  to  m e th a n  a n y  o th e r  w o m a n .”

“  Y ou  loved m e, R a b y  ?”
“  Yee, m o s t tru ly  a n d  deep ly  ; b u t  you 

w ere  so young , m y  sw eet ; a n d  I  d id  n o t 
th in k  i t  r ig h t  to  f e t te r  y o u r in ex p erien ced  
y o u th —yo u  w ere so unco n sc io u s  of y o u r 
ow n  r a re  b e au ty  ; yo u  h a d  seen  so few  m en .
« L e t  h e r  go o u t in to  th e  w o rld ,’ I  sa id , ‘ and  
te s t  h e r  po w er a n d  in fluence. I  w ill n o t 
a sk  h e r  to  be  m y  w ife  y e t . ’ H ow  could  
I  know  t h a t  y o u  w ou ld  never 
ohange, C ry s ta l—t h a t  y o u r h e a r t  w as  re a lly  
m in e .”

“ I t  h a s  a lw ay s  been  y o u rs ,”  sh e  m u r 
m u re d  ; b u t, a la s  ! th o se  sw eet b lu sh es  w ere 
lo s t on  h e r  b lin d  lover.

“ Y es, I  know  i t  n o w ; M a rg a re t h a s  
h e lp ed  m e  to  u n d e rs ta n d  th in g s . I  know  
now , yo u  p oo r ch ild , t h a t  you  looked upon

M ona a s  y o u r r iv a l  ; t h a t  yo u  th o u g h t I  
w as  fa lse  to  you  ; th a t  in  m y  ig n o ran ce  I  
m a d e  y o u  e n d u re  to r tu re s .  I t  is  I  w ho o u g h t | 
to  a sk  y o u r p a rd o n , love, fo r  a ll  I  m a d e  you  
su ffe r.”

“  N o , n o .”
“ W e m u s t b o th  be w iser fo r th e  fu tu re .  

N ow  p u t y o u r h a n d  in  m in e , C ry s ta l ,  a n d  
te ll  m e  th a t  yo u  a re  c o n te n t to  ta k e  th e  
b lin d  m a n  fo r y o u r h u s b a n d , t h a t  th e  
th o u g h t of a  long life  b esid e  h im  does n o t 
f r ig h te n  yo u  ; t h a t  y o u  rea lly  love m e  w ell 
enough  to  be m y  w ife  ;”  a n d , a s  h e  tu rn e d  
h is  s ig h tle ss  face  to w a rd s  h e r , C ry s ta l  
ra is e d  h e rs e lf  a n d  k issed  h is  b lin d  eyes 
so ftly .

“  ‘ S h e  loved m u c h ,’ ”  she  w h isp ered ,
“  ‘ b ecause  m u ch  h a d  been  fo rg iv en  h e r .’
O h , h o w  t ru e  t h a t  is  ; I  d eserve  o n ly  to  be
h a te d  a n d  yo u  fo llow  m e acro ss  th e  w orld
to  a s k  m e  to  be y o u r w ife. Y o u r love h a s
co n q u ered , R a b y  ; fro m  th is  d ay  y o u r w ill
s h a ll be m in e .”

* * * . * *
M iss  C am p io n  h a d  p assed  a  long  m o rn 

in g  a t  th e  sp rin g s , w a n d er in g  a b o u t th e  
g ro u n d s  w ith  a n  A m e ric a n  fr ien d . C ry s ta l  
w ould  h av e  fin ish ed  h e r  le t te r  to  F e rn  
T ra f fo rd  long  ago, sh e  th o u g h t, as  she  
w a lk ed  q u ick ly  dow n th e  h o t ro ad , a n d  
w ould  be w a itin g  fo r lu n ch eo n . S h e  w as 
n o t a  l i t t le  s u rp ris e d  th e n  w h en , on  r e a c h 
in g  th e  co ttag e , sh e  h e a rd  th e  so u n d  of 
voices, a n d  fo u n d  h e rse lf  c o n fro n tin g  a 
v e ry  t a l l  m a n  in  c le ric a l d ress, w hose h e ad  
seem ed  a lm o s t to  to u c h  th e  low  ceiling, 
w h ile  a  sw eet-look ing  w om an , in  a  long 
g rey  c lo ak  a n d  Q u a k er ish  b o n n e t, w as 
s ta n d in g  h o ld in g  C ry s ta l’s h a n d .

“ D e a r  M iss  C a m p io n ,”  ex c la im ed  C ry s 
ta l ,  w ith  a  v iv id  b lu sh  t h a t  seem ed  to  give 
h e r  new  b e au ty , “  som e E n g lish  fr ie n d s  of 
m in e  h a v e  ju s t  a rr iv e d . M r. F e r r e r s  a n d  
h is  s is te r .”  B u t  R a b y ’s deep  voice in te r 
ru p te d  h e r .

“  C ry s ta l  is n o t in tro d u c in g  us p ro p e rly  ; 
sh e  does n o t m e n tio n  th e  fa c t  t h a t  sh e  is 
engaged to  m e, a n d  t h a t  m y  s is te r  is  h e r  
co u sin  ; so i t  is  n ece ssa ry  fo r  m e  to  e x p la in  
m a tte r s .”

“  I s  th i s  tru e ,  ch ild  ?”  a sk ed  M iss 
C am p io n  in  a  s ta r t le d  voice ; a n d , a s  th o u g h  
C ry s ta l’s face  w ere  a  su ffic ien t an sw er, Bhe 
c o n tin u e d  a rc h ly , “  do  yo u  m e an  t h a t  th is  
is ‘ h e ,’ C ry s ta l—th e  id ea l we w ere  ta lk in g  
a b o u t la s t  n ig h t in  th e  m o o n lig h t.”

“ O h, h u s h ! ” re tu rn e d  C ry s ta l , m u c h  
con fused  a t  th is ,  fo r  she knew  b y  th is  t im e  
t h a t  th e re  h a d  been s ile n t a u d ito rs  to  th a t  
g ir l ish  o u tb u rs t .  B u t  R a b y ’s h a n d  p re sse d  
h e rs  m ean in g ly .

“ I  a m  a f ra id  t h a t  I  m u s t p lead  g u ilty  to  
be ing  t h a t  ‘ h e ,’ M iss  C am p io n . I  believe, 
if th e  t r u t h  m u s t  be to ld , t h a t  C ry s ta l  h a s  
been  engaged  to  m e  fro m  a  c h ild . I  know  
sh e  w as o n ly  n in e  y e a rs  o ld  w hen  she 
m ad e  m e a n  offer— a t  le a s t she  in fo rm ed  
m e  in  th e  p resen ce  of m y  fa th e r  
a n d  s is te r  tb a t  she  m e a n t to  belong 
to  m e .”

“  O h , M arg a re t, do a sk  h im  to  be q u ie t ,” 
w h isp e red  C ry s ta l ; b u t  h e r  g low ing, h a p p y
face  show ed  no  d isp leasu re . S o m e
th in g  like  te a rs  g lis ten ed  in  M iss 
C am p io n ’s sh rew d  eyes as she  
k issed  h e r  a n d  shook  h a n d s  w ith  M r. 
F e r re r s .

“  I t  is  n o t o ften  th e  idea l tu rn s  u p  a t  th e  
r ig h t  m o m e n t,”  she  sa id , b lu n tly  ; “ b u t I  
a m  very  g lad  you  h av e  com e to  m ak e  C ry s 
ta l  look like  o th e r  g irls . N ow , M r. F e rre rs ,  
a s  on ly  lovers  can  feed  on  a ir , I  p ropose  
t h a t  we go in  s e a rc h  of luncheon , fo r th e  
gong lias  sou n d ed  long  ago ;” an d  as even 
R a b y  a llow ed  t h a t  th is  w as  sensib le  
advice, th e y  a ll ad jo u rn e d  to  th e  b o a rd in g 
h ouse.

T h e  o c cu p a n ts  of th e  p iazza  w ere so rely  
p uzzled  th a t  even ing  a n d  M iss B ellag rove  
w as a  tr i f le  cross. C a p ta in  M audsley  
h a d  been  ra v in g  a b o u t th e  b e a u ty  of 
th e  w o n d e rfu l b ru n e tte  w ho  w as  s i t t in g  
o pposite  to  h im  a t  d in n e r . “  S h e  m u s t be 
a n  I ta l ia n ,” h e  sa id  to  M iss B ellag rove, 
w ho  received  h is  confidence sow ew hat 
su lk ily  ; “  one n ev er sees th o se  w o n d erfu l 
eyes a n d  th a t  t in t  of h a i r  o u t of I t a ly  o r  
S p a in . T anquev iU e, w ho  is a n  a r t i s t ,  is 
w ild  a b o u t h e r ,  because  h e  say s  h e  h a s  
n ev er seen  a  face  w ith  a  p u re r  ova l. H e  
w a n ts  to  p a in t  h e r  fo r  h is  R ebecca a t  th e  
W ell. I t  is  r a th e r  h a rd  lin e s  she  shou ld  be 
engaged to  a  b lin d  c le rg y m a n ,” fin ished  
C a p ta in  M au d sley , r a th e r  in c a u tio u s ly . 
M iss  B ellag rove  s fa ir  face  w ore  a n  u n easy  
exp ress ion . “ H ow  do y ou  know* th e y  a re  
engaged ?”  she sa id , im p a t ie n t ly ;  “  I  do 
n o t believe th e y  are . M iss F e r r e r s  does 
n o t w e a r  an y  r in g .”

“ N ev erth e less, I  sh o u ld  n o t m in d  b e ttin g  
a  few  d ozens  of gloves t h a t  th e y  a re ,” 
rep lied  C a p ta in  M audsley , w ith  a  keen , m is 
ch ievous g lance t h a t  r a th e r  d isco n certed  
M iss  B ellag rove. H e  w as q u ite  a w a re  th a t  
h e  w as te a s in g  th e  p oo r l i t t le  g irl ; b u t th e n  
sh e  d eserved  p u n is h m e n t fo r  f li r tin g  w ith  
t h a t  a ss  R o d g ers  a ll la s t  even ing . J a c k  
M audsley  w as h o n e s tly  in  love w ith  th e  
fa ir -h a ire d  b eau ty , b u t he  h a d  p le n ty  of 
p lu c k  a n d  s p ir i t ,  a n d  w ould  n o t be fooled if 
h e  cou ld  h e lp  i t .  P e rh a p s  M iss B ellagrove, 
in  com m on  w ith  th e  re s t  of h e r  sex, liked  
a  lo v e r to  be  a  l i t t l e  m a s te r fu l.  I t  w as 
c e r ta in  t h a t  she  w as on  h e r  b est b eh av io r 
d u r in g  th e  re s t  of th e  even ing , a n d  sn ubbed  
M r. R ogers  m o s t dec id ed ly  w hen  he  
in v ite d  h e r  to  ta k e  a  tu r n  in  th e  
sh ru b b e rie s .

C ry s ta l  a t t r a c te d  a  g re a t deal of no tice  
in  th e  b o a rd in g -h o u se , b u t  she  gave no  one 
a n y  o p p o rtu n i ty  of ad d re ss in g  h e r .  R ab y  
w as a lw ays beside  h e r , a n d  sh e  seem ed 
co m p le te ly  eng rossed  w ith  h is  a tte n tio n s .  
A s M iss  C am p io n  observed  to  M a rg are t, 
sh e  m ig h t a s  .w e ll look fo r a n o th e r  
co m p an io n  fo r a ll  th e  good C ry s ta l  w as 
to  h e r.

B u t  one even ing  M a rg a re t fo u n d  C ry s ta l 
s i t t in g  a lo n e  in  a  co rn e r of th e  la rg e  
d raw in g -ro o m . M ost of th e  c o m p a n y  h a d  
gone in to  th e  te a -ro o m , b u t one o r  tw o , 
R ab y  am o n g  th e m  w ere  lin g e rin g  in  th e  
g a rd en . R a b y  w as ta lk in g  r a th e r  e a rn e s tly  
to  M iss C am pion .

“  A lone, C ry s ta l  !”  s i t t in g  dow n beside  h e r  
w ith  a  sm ile . “ D o  yo u  m e an  th a t  R ab y  
h a s  a c tu a lly  le f t  y o u .”  B u t  C ry s ta l’s  face  
w ore no  an sw e rin g  sm ile— she  looked a  li t t le  
d is tu rb ed .

“  I  a sk ed  h im  to  go a n d  le t  m e th in k  i t  
over. I  c an n o t m ak e  u p  m y  m in d , M a r
g a re t. R ab y  w a n ts  m e to  m a r ry  h im  a t 
once, b efo re  we go b ack  to  E n g la n d  ; he 
w ill h av e  i t  th a t  i t  w ill be b e tte r  fo r  m e to  
go b ack  to  th e  G ran g e  as h is  w ife .”

“  Y es, d a rlin g , I  know  R a b y  w ishes 
th is ,  a n d  I  hope  yo u  m ean  to  c o n sen t.”

“ I — I  do n o t know  w h a t to  say —th e  idea  
som ehow  fr ig h te n s  m e . I t  is  a ll  so qu ick  
a n d  su d d en — n e x t w eek  ; w ill n o t  people 
th in k  i t  s tra n g e . A  q u ie t l i t t le  w edding  in  
S an d y c liffe  c h u rc h  seem s to  m e  so m u ch  
n ic e r. B u t  R ab y  seem s to  d re a d  th e  w a it
in g  so, M a rg a re t ,” a n d  h e re  h e r  eyes filled 
w ith  te a rs .  “ I  th in k  h e  does n o t t r u s t  m e 
— th a t  h e  is a f ra id  I  m a y  leave h im  ag a in  ; 
an d  th e  idea  p a in s  m e .”

N o, N earest,” re tu rn e d  M arg a re t, so o th 
in g ly  ; “ I  a m  su re  s u c l \a  th o u g h t n ev er 
e n te re d  R a b y ’s h e ad  ; b u t  h e  h a s  su ffered  
so, a n d  I  th in k  a ll  th e  tro u b le , a n d  h is  
b lin d n ess  h a v e  m ad e  h im  nerv o u s ; he  w as 
say in g  so la s t  n ig h t, a n d  accu sin g  h im se lf  
of selfishness, b u t  he  ow ned th a t  h e  could  
n o t c o n tro l a  n e rv o u s  d read  th a t  so m eth in g  
m ig h t h a p p en  to  se p a ra te  yo u  b o th , 
C ry s ta l ,”  look ing  a t  h e r  w is tfu lly . “  Is  
th e  idea  of a n  im e d ia te  m a rr ia g e  so re p u g 
n a n t  ; if n o t, I  w ish  yo u  w ould  give w ay in  
th is .”

C ry s ta l looked up , s ta r t le d  by  h e r  e a rn e s t
ness, a n d  th e n  sh e  sa id  w ith  sw eet h u m ility ,

I t  is  on ly  t h a t  I  feel so u n w o rth y  of a ll 
th is  h ap p in e ss  ; b u t if you  an d  R ab y  th in k  
i t  b e st, I  w ill be g u ided  b y  you. W ill yo u  
te ll  h im  so ? b u t no , th e re  he  is a lone  ; I  
will go to  h im  m y se lf .”

R a b y  h e a rd  h e r  com ing , a n d  h e ld  o u t h is  
h a n d  w ith  a  sm ile .

“  Y ou  see I  n ev er m is ta k e  y o u r fo o t
s tep s ,”  h e  said , in  th e  to n e  h e  k e p t fo r  h e r  
e a r ;  “ I  sh o u ld  d is tin g u ish  th e m  in  a 
c row d . W ell, d a r l in g ? ”  w a itin g  fo r  th e  
w o rd  h e  knew  w ou ld  follow .

“ M a rg a re t h a s  been  ta lk in g  to  m e, a n d  I  
see she  ap p ro v es—it  sh a ll be n e x t w eek if

y o u  w ish  i t ,  R a b y  ; t h a t  is , if  M iss C am p io n  
c an  sp a re  m e .”

“  S h e  w ill g lad ly  do so, esp ec ia lly  as 
M a rg a re t h a s  offered to  keep  h e r  c o m p an y  
fo r  a fo r tn ig h t  ; a f te r  t h a t  we w ill a ll  go 
b a ck  on  th e  sam e  s team er. T h a n k s , m y  
d a rlin g , fo r  c o n sen tin g ; yo u  h av e  m ad e  m e 
v e ry  h a p p y . I  k n ew  yo u  w ould  
n o t re fu se ,”  l if tin g  th e  l i t t le  h a n d  to  h is  lips.

“  I  feel as  th o u g h  I  h a v e  no  po w er to  
re fu se  yo u  a n y th in g ,”  w as h e r  loving  
a n sw e r; “ b u t  I  know  i t  is  a ll  y o u r th o u g h t 
fo r  m e, R a b y ,” p re s s in g  c lo se r to  h im  in  
th e  e m p ty  d u sk , fo r  th e re  w ere n o  cu rio u s  
eyes upo n  th e m — only  n ig h t-m o th s  w h eel
in g  ro u n d  th e m . “  A re  yo u  n e v er a f ra id  of 
w h a t yo u  a re  do ing  ; do  yo u  n o t fe a r  t h a t  I  
m a y  d isap p o in t y o u ? ”

“ No„”  h e  an sw ered , c a lm ly , “ I  fe a r  
n o th in g .”

“ N o t m y  u n h a p p y  te m p e r? ”  sh e  w h is- 
p a re d  a n d  h e  cou ld  feel th e  e lig lit figure 
tre m b lin g  as she  p u t  th e  q u estio n .

“  N o ,”  in  th e  sam e  q u ie t to n es  t h a t  
a lw ay s  so o th ed  h e r  a g ita tio n , “  fo r  I  believe 
th e  ev il s p ir i t  is  exorc ised  b y  m u ch  p ra y e r  
an d  fa s tin g  ; a n d , d a rlin g , even  i f  i t  sh o u ld  
n o t be so, I  sh o u ld  n o t be a f ra id  th e n , f o r i  
kn o w  b e t te r  how  to  deal w ith  i t  a n d  you  ; 
no  a n g ry  s p ir i t  cou ld  live in  m y  a rm s , a n d  
I  w ou ld  exorcise  i t  t h u s ” —to u c h in g  h e r  
lip s. “  N o, h a v e  f a i th  in  m e, as I  h av e  fa i th  
in  you, a n d  a ll w ill be w e ll.” A n d  so he 
co m fo rted  h e r .

T h e re  w as a  g re a t sen sa tio n  in  th e  b o a rd 
in g -house  a t  W  w h en  new s of th e
a p p ro a ch in g  w edding  w as m ad e  know n . 
C a p ta in  M au d sley  t r iu m p h e d  over M iss 
B ellag rove. “  I  to ld  you  th e  I ta l ia n  b e au ty  
w as engaged  to  th e  b lin d  E n g lis h m a n ,”  he  
sa id  to  h e r  ; “  b u t a f te r  a ll she  is  on ly  h a lf  
an  I ta l ia n —h e r  m o th e r  w as a  F lo ren tin e , 
a n d  h e r  f a th e r  w as E n g lish . F e rg u sso n  
to ld  m e  a ll a b o u t i t —h e  is  to  m a r ry  th e m  ; 
a n d  o ld  D r .  E g a n  is  to  give lie r  aw ay . 
T h e re  is  som e ro m a n tic  s to ry  be long ing  to  
th e m . I  th in k  h e  h a s  b een  in  love w ith  
h e r  fro m  a  c h ild . W ell, H eav en  g ives n u ts  
to  th o se  w ho  h av e  no  te e th ,” g ru m b led  th e  
you n g  officer, th in k in g  of th e  b rid eg ro o m ’s 
b lin d n ess.

C ry s ta l  re m a in e d  v e ry  q u ie tly  in  th e  
c o rn e r h o u se  d u rin g  th e  re s t  of th e  w eek. 
R a b y  sp en t m o s t of h is  tim e  w ith  h e r .  O n 
th e  eve of h e r  w edd ing  she  w ro te  a  lit t le  
n o te  to  F e rn ,  te llin g  of h e r  in te n d e d  
m a rria g e .

“ I  a m  v e ry  h a p p y ,”  she  w ro te ;  “ b u t 
th e re  a re  som e k in d s  of h a p p in e ss  too  deep 
fo r  u tte ra n c e . W h en  I  th in k  of th e  new  
life  t h a t  a w a its  m e to -m o rro w , a n  over
w h e lm in g  sense of u n w o rth in e ss  seem s to  
c ru s h  m e to  th e  g ro u n d  ; to  th in k  th a t  I  
sh a ll be R a b y ’s w ife—t h a t  I  sh a ll be p e r  
m it te d  to  d e d ic a te  m y  w hole life  to  h is  
d e a r  serv ice . I  h av e  to ld  you  a  l i t t l e  ab o u t 
h im , b u t y ou  w ill n e v er know  w h a t he  
is r e a lly ;  I  so m etim es p ra y  th a t  m y  love 
m a y  n o t be id o la try . W hen  h e  b rin g s  m e 
to  th e  G ran g e — t h a t  d e a r  h o m e of m y  
ch ildhood , you  m u s t com e to  m e, a n d  y o u r 
m o th e r  a lso . R a b y  say s  h e  loves 
yo u  b o th  fo r y o u r goodness to  m e 
h e  h a s  p ro m ised  th a t  you  sh a ll be o u r  f irs t 
g uests .

“  D o yo u  know  o u r d e a r  M a rg a re t w ill 
n o t be long  w ith  u s ? S h e  in te n d s  to  jo in  
a  c o m m u n ity  in  th e  E a s t  E n d  of L o n d o n , 
a n d  to  devo te  h e rse lf  fo r  th e  re m a in d e r  of 
h e r  life  to  th e  serv ice  of th e  poor. I  could  
n o t h e lp  c ry in g  a l i t t le  w hen  she to ld  m e 
th is  ; b u t she  on ly  sm iled  a n d  sa id  th a t  she 
w as n o t u n h a p p y . A nd  y e t she  loved H u g h  
R ed m o n d . I  ta lk e d  to  R ab y  a f te rw a rd s , 
a n d  h e  co m fo rted  m e  a  li t t le .  H e  sa id  th a t  
th o u g h  H u g h  loved h e r  w ith  th e  w hole 
s tre n g th  of h is  n a tu re ,  th a t  he  cou ld  n ev er 
re a lly  h a v e  satisfied  a  w om an  lik e  M arg a re t 

.— th a t  in  t im e  she  m u s t h a v e fo u n d  o u t th a t  
h e  w as no  t r u e  m a te  fo r h e r . ‘A  w om an  
sh o u ld  n ev er be su p e r io r  to  h e r  h u s b a n d ,’ 
h e  sa id . ‘ M a rg a re t’s g ra n d  in te lle c t an d  
pow ers of in fluence w ould  h a v e  b een  w asted  
if  she  h a d  becom e H u g h  R ed m o n d ’s w ife. 
O h, yes, h e  w ould  h a v e  been  good to  h e r— 
p ro b ab ly  he  w ould  h av e  w o rsh ip p ed  h e r  ; 
b u t  one side of h e r  n a tu re  w ould  h a v e  been 
a  m y s te ry  to  h im . Y ou  m u s t n o t g rieve fo r 
h e r , m y  ch ild , fo r  she  h a s  ceased to  grieve 
fo r  h e rs e lf ; th e  D iv ing  P ro v id ence—b aa 
w ith h e ld  fro m  h e r  a  w o m an ’s n a tu ra l  joys 
of w ifehood  a n d  m a te rn ity ,  b u t  a  noble 
w o rk  is to  be given to  h e r  ; o u r  M arg a re t, 
p lease  G od, w ill be  a  m o th e r  in  I s r a e l . ’ 
A nd , indeed , I  feel R ab y  is r ig h t ,  a n d  th a t  
M a rg a re t is  one of G o d ’s d e a r  s a in ts .”

I t  w as  on  a  golden  S ep te m b e r d a y  th a t  
C ry s ta l  becam e R a b y  F e r r e r s ’ w ife ; th e  
co m p an y  t h a t  h a d  g rouped  th em selv e s  in  
th e  long  d raw in g -ro o m  of th e  b o a rd in g 
h o u se  ow ned t h a t  th e y  h a d  n e v er seen  a 
g ra n d e r  b rid e .

T h e  c ream y  In d ia n  s ilk  fe ll in  g racefu l 
fo ld s  on  th e  ta l l  su p p le  fig u re ; th e  b e au tifu l 
h ead , w ith  i ts  coils of d a rk  glossy  h a ir ,  w as 
b e n t in  g ir l ish  t im id i ty .  M a rg a re t h a d  
c lasped  ro u n d  h e r  w h ite  th r o a t  th e  p ea rl 
neck lace  a n d  d iam o n d  c ross  th a t  h a d  
belonged  to  h e r  m o th e r , a n d  w h ich  sh e  w as 
to  h a v e  w o rn  a t  h e r  ow n b rid a l. “  I  sh a ll 
n o t need  i t ;  i t  is  fo r R a b y ’s w ife ,” she  sa id , 
a s  C ry s ta l  p ro te s te d  w ith  te a rs  in  h e r  eyes; 
“ i t  m u s t be y o u r o n ly  o rn a m e n t. Oh, 
if R a b y  cou ld  on ly  see how  lovely  you  
look .”

B u t  th e  ca lm  tr a n q u il  c o n te n t on  th e  
s ig h tle ss  face  silenced  even  th is  w ish . 
C ry s ta l ceased  to  tre m b le  w hen  th e  deep  
v ib ra tin g  voice, vow ing to  love a n d  ch erish  
h e r  to  h e r  life ’s end , so unded  in  h e r  e a rs ; 
b u t  R a b y  fe lt th e  co ldness of th e  h a n d  he 
he ld .

W h en  th e y  h a d  received  th e  c o n g ra tu la 
tio n s  of th e i r  f r ien d s , a n d  M arg a re t h a d  ten  
d e rly  em b ra ced  h e r  new  s is te r , an d  th e y  
w ere  le f t a lone  fo r a  li t t le ,  R ab y  d rew  h is  
you n g  b r id e  c lo ser to  h im .

“  Y ou a re  n o t a f ra id  n o w ,m y  d a r l in g ?’1
“  N o ,” she  an sw ered , u n s tea d ily  ; “ b u t i t  

is  a ll  so like  a  d re a m . A  fo r tn ig h t ago 
— only  a  fo r tn ig h t— I  w as th e  m o s t 
d e so la te  c re a tu re  in  G o d ’s e a r th ;  an d  
n ow  ”

“  A n d  n o w ,”  echo ing  h e r  w ords  w ith  a 
k iss, “  yo u  a re  m y  w ife . A h , do  you  
re m e m b e r y o u r ch ild ish  speech— it u sed  to  
rin g  in  m y  e a rs  ; ‘ I  am  going to  belong to  R ab y  
a ll in y  life  long  ; I  w ill n ev er leave h im , 
n e v er .’ W ell i t  h a s  com e tru e ,  love ; yo u  a re  
m in e  n ow .”

“  Y es,” she  w h isp ered , le an in g  h e r  fo re 
h e ad  a g a in s t h im , “  you  w ill n ev e r be able  
to  g e t r id  of m e ; a n d  o h ,” — h e r  voice 
t re m b lin g — “ th e  re s t  of k now ing  th a t  i t  w ill 
n ev er be m y  d u ty  to  leave y o u .”

H e  lau g h ed  a t  th a t ,  b u t  so m eth in g  g lis t
ened  in  h is  eyes too. “ No, m y  w ild  b ird  ; 
no  m o re  flig h ts  fo r  yo u — I  h ave  you  safely  
n o w ; yo u  a re  b o u n d  to  m e b y  t h i s ” —  
to u c h in g  th e  l i t t le  c irc le t of gold upo n  th e  
s len d e r finger. “ N ow , m y  d a r lin g —m y  
w ife of a n  h o u r, I  w a n t you  to  m ak e  m e  a 
p ro m ise ; I  a sk  i t  of y o u r love, C ry s ta l . I f  
a  sh ad o w — even th e  very  fa in te s t  shadow , 
c ross y o u r s p ir i t  ; if one accu sin g  th o u g h t 
seem s to  s ta n d  be tw een  y o u r soul an d  
m in e  ; one d o u b t o r fe a r  th a t ,  lik e  th e  cloud 
no  b igger th a n  a  m a n ’s h a n d , m ig h t 
r ise  a n d  sp read  in to  th e  b lackness 
of te m p e s t, w ill you  com e a n d  te ll  i t  
to  m e  ?”

“  O h, R ab y , do  n o t a sk  m e .”
“ B u t  I  do ask  i t ,  love, a n d  I  a sk  i t  in  m y  

tw o-fo ld  c h a ra c te r  of p r ie s t a n d  h u sb an d , 
a n d  i t  is  th e  f irs t re q u e s t y o u r h u sb an d  
m akes  you. Com e, do  n o t h e s ita te . You 
h a v e  given, m e y o u rs e lf ;  now , w ith  sw eet 
g en ero sity , p ro m ise  m e  th is ,  th a t  you  w ill 
sh a re  w ith  m e every  d o u b t a n d  fe a r  th a t  
d is tu rb s  y o u .”

“  W ill you  n o t le t m e t r y  to  co n q u er th e  
fee ling  a lone  f irs t,  a n d  th e n  com e to  
you  ?”

“ N o, I  w ould  n o t u n d e rta k e  th e  re sp o n si
b il i ty  ; I  know  you  to  w ell, d a rlin g . C om e,
I  th o u g h t you  p ro m ised  so m eth in g  th a t  
sounded  lik e  o bed ience ju s t  n ow .”

“  A h , y ou  a re  la u g h in g  a t  m e. B u t  th is  
is no  lig h t m a tte r ,  R ab y  ; i t  m ean s  th a t  I  
a m  to  b u r th e n  yo u  w ith  a ll m y  foo lish  
d o u b ts  a n d  fan c ie s—th a t  I  am  n e v er to  keep 
m y  w rong  feelings to  m y se lf.”

“  P ro m ise  !” w as h is  on ly  an sw er, in  a 
v e ry  pe rsu as iv e  voice.

“  Yes, I  w ill p ro m ise ,”  h id in g  h e r  face  on 
h is  sh o u ld e r ; “  b u t  i t  w ill be y o u r ow n

fa u l t  if  I  a m  ev er a  tro u b le  to  you . O h, 
R ab y , m a y  I  a lw ay s  te ll  y o u  ev e ry th in g  ; 
w ill you  h e lp  m e to  be good, a n d  to  figh t 
a g a in s t m y se lf ?.”

“  W e w ill h e lp  each  o th e r ,” h e  answ ered , 
s tro k in g  h e r  so ft h a i r  ; “  th e re  sh a ll never 
be a  sh ad o w  on th e  one th a t  th e  o th e r  w ill 
n o t  s h a re —h a lf  th e  shadow  an d  h a lf  th e  
s u n sh in e  ; a n d  a lw ay s th e  D iv in e  goodness 
o ver us. T h a t  sh a ll be o u r  m a rr ie d  life, 
C ry s ta l .”

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

S IR  H U G H ’S  R E P E N T A N C E .

And by com parison I see 
The m ajesty of matron grace,
And learn how pure, how fair can be 
My own w ife’s face ;

Pure w ith a ll faithful passion, fair 
W ith tender jmiles th at com e and go,
And com forting as April air 
After th e snow.

h u r ry in g  to  th e  post-office to  te le g ra p h  ! 
som e o rd e r  to  M rs. H e ro n , w h en  h e  s u d 
d en ly  m issed  h is  foo ting , an d  fo u n d  h im 
self a t  th e  b o tto m  of a  s teep , d a rk  cellar, 
w ith  h is  leg doub led  u p  u n d e r  h im  ; an d  
w h en  tw o  p a sse rs-b y  w ho saw  th e  acc id en t 
tr ie d  to  m ove h im , th e y  d iscovered  t h a t  h is  
leg w as b ro k en  ; an d  w hen  he  h e a rd  t h a t  he  
fa in te d .

A n d  so fa te , o r r a th e r  P ro v id en ce , took  
th e  re in s  fro m  th e  w eak, p a ss io n a te  h a n d s  
t h a t  w ere  so u n fit to  ho ld  th e m , an d  th re w  
h im  back , h e lp less  an d  baffled on h is  bed of 
p a in ;  th e re  to  le a rn , w eek by  w eek, th ro u g h  
w eary  s ickness  a n d  s till  m o re  w e ary  co n 
valescence, th e  lesson  t h a t  on ly  su ffering  
could  te a ch  h im — th a t  i t  w ere w ell to  forgive 
o th e rs  th e i r  s in s, even a s  he  hoped  h is  m ig h t 
be fo rg iven .

(To be continued.'

Jeanlnqelow. 
S ir  H u g h  began  to  w ish  th a t  he  h a d  

n ev er gone to  E g y p t , o r t h a t  h e  h a d  gone 
w ith  a n y  one b u t F itz c la re n c e —he  w as 
g row ing  w eary  of h is  v ag arie s  a n d  u n p u n c 
tu a l i ty .  T h ey  had  dev ia ted  a lread y  fo u r 
tim e s  fro m  th e  p roposed  ro u te , a n d  th e  
consequence w as, he  h a d  m issed  a ll  h is  
le t te r s  ; a n d  th o  absence  of h o m e  new s w as 
m a k in g  h im  seriously  u n e asy . H e  w as th e  
on ly  m a rr ie d  m a n  ; th e  re s t  of th e  p a r ty  
co n sis ted  of gay , young  b ach e lo rs—good 
enough  fellow s in  th e ir  w ay , b u t u t te r ly  
careless. T h ey  laughed  a t  S ir  H u g h ’s 
a n x io u s  scrup les, an d  sec re tly  vo ted  th a t  a 
m a rr ie d  m a n  w as ra th e r  a bore  in  th is  k ind  
of th in g . W h a t was th e  u se  of b o th e rin g  
a b o u t le t te rs ,  th e y  said , so long  a s  th e  
re m itta n c e s  cam e  to  h a n d  safely  ?

S ir  H u g h  th o u g h t of F a y ’s lov ing  l i t t le  
le t te r s  ly in g  neglected  a t  th e  d iffe ren t p o s ta l 
to w n s, a n d  sighed  ; e ith e r  he  w as n o t so 
in d iffe ren t to  h e r  as he  supposed  h im se lf 
to  be, o r  absence  was m a k in g  h is  h e a r t  
te n d e r  ; b u t  h e  h ad  never been  so fu ll of 
c a re  a n d  th o u g h t fo r h is  W ee W ife  a s  h e  
w as th e n . H e  w ished he  h a d  b idden  h e r  
good-bye. H e  rem em bered  th e  la s t  tim e  
h e  h a d  seen h e r , w hen he  h a d  gone in to  h is  
s tu d y  w ith  th e  te leg ram  in  h is  h a n d  ; an d  
th e n  recalled  th e  s tran g e  w is tfu l look she 
h a d  g iven h im . H e  could n o t te ll  w hy  th e  
fan cy  shou ld  h a u n t  h im , b u t h e  w ished  so 
m u c h  th a t  h e  h a d  seen h e r  ag a in  an d  ta k e n  
a  k in d e r  leave of h e r. I t  h a d  n o t been h is  
fa u lt ,  he  to ld  h im se lf a  h u n d re d  tim e s  
over ; b u t  s t i l l  one never knew  w h a t m ig h t 
h a p p en . H e  w ished  now  t h a t  he  h a d  ta k e n  
h e r  in  h is  a rm s  a n d  h a d  said  G od  bless 
h e r  ; she  w as such  a ch ild , a n d  h e  w as 
leav ing  h e r  fo r  a  long tim e .

S ir  H u g h  w as becom ing a  w iser m an , 
an d  w as beg in n in g  to  acknow ledge h is  fa u lts , 
an d , w h a t w as b e tte r  s till, to  t ry  an d  m ak e  
am en d s  fo r  th e m ,

I t  w as too  la te  to  und o  th e  effacts of 
F itz c la re n c e ’s reck less m ode of trav e llin g , 
b u t h e  w ould  do  a ll he  could  ; so in  h is  
le isu re  m o m en ts , w hen th e  o th e r  m e n  w ere 
sm o k in g  a n d  c h a t t in g  in  th e ir  te n t ,  he  sa t 
dow n in  a  q u ie t co rn e r a n d  w ro te  severa l 
le tte rs , fu ll of d e sc rip tio n s  of th e ir  jo u rn e y , 
to  am u se  F a y  in  h e r  so litu d e  ; a n d  one 
S u n d a y , w hen  th e  o th e rs  h a d  s ta r te d  on a n  
ex p ed itio n  to  see som e ru in , he  w ro te  th e  
ex p la n a tio n  th a t  he  h a d  d e fe rred  so long. 
H u g h  w as a n  h o n est, w e ll-m ean in g  m an , 
in  sp ite  of h is  m o ra l w eakness ; if  th a t  
le t te r  h a d  on ly  reach ed  th e  y o u n g  w ife’s 
eyes i t  w ould  h av e  healed  h e r  sore  h e a r t  an d  
k e p t h e r  beside  h im .

F o r  h e  to ld  h e r  ev e ry th in g  ; a n d  h e  to ld  
i t  in  su ch  a  fran k , m a n ly  w ay, t h a t  no 
w om an  cou ld  h a v e  lo s t confidence in  h im , 
th o u g h  she  re a d  w h a t F a y  w as to  h a v e  re a d  
in  th e  f irs t few  lines  —th a t  h e  h a d  n o t 
m a rr ie d  h e r  fo r  love. H u g h  ow ned  h is  
u n h a p p y  pass io n  fo r M arg are t, a n d  p leaded  
h is  g re a t tro u b le  a s  th e  excuse fo r h is  
re s tle ssn ess . H e  h a d  gone aw ay , h e  said , 
t h a t  he  m ig h t figh t a  b a tt le  w ith  h im se lf, 
a n d  r e tu rn  h o m e a  b e tte r  m a n  ; i t  w ould  
a ll be d iffe ren t w hen  he  cam e  back , fo r  he 
m e a n t to  be a  good h u s b a n d  to  h e r , a n d  to  
live fo r h e r  a n d  th e  boy, a n d  to  m a k e  h e r  
h a p p y , a n d  by  .and  b y  h e  w ould  be h a p p y  
too . A nd  h e  ended  h is  le t te r  a s  he  never 
ended  one ye t, by  a ssu rin g  h e r  th a t  he  w as
bor loving husband. lint,. яЛая, wlion fViaf
ta rd y  e x p la n a tio n  re ach ed  th e  co ttag e  a t  
D a in tre e , A u n t G rise ld a  on ly  w ru n g  h e r  
th in  w h ite  h a n d s  a n d  cried , fo r no  one 
knew  w h a t h a d  becom e of F a y , a n d  E r ie  
w as ru s h in g  a b o u t an d  sen d in g  te le g ram s 
in  a ll d irec tio n s , a n d  F a y , w ith  th e  shadow  
a lw ay s  on  h e r  sw eet face, w as s i t t in g  in  th e  
o rc h a rd  of th e  M anse, u n d e r  th e  sh ad e  of 
th e  m ossy  old  ap p le -trees, an d  b aby  H u g h  
lay  on h e r  la p , g u rg ling  to  th e  b ird s  a n d  
th e  w h ite  clouds th a t  sa iled  over th e ir  
head s . W h en  S ir  H u g h  h a d  w r it te n  th a t  
le t te r ,  he  fe lt  as  th o u g h  a  v e ry  h e av y  w eigh t 
w ere off h is  m in d , a n d  h e  beg an  to  en joy  
h im se lf. N o t fo r long, how ever, fo r  p re 
sen tly  th e y  rea ch ed  C airo , a n d  th e re  he 
fo u n d  a b u d g e t aw a itin g  h im . E v e ry  one 
seem ed  to  h av e  w r it te n  to  h im  b u t F a y  ; 
a n d  w hen  he  saw  th a t ,  h e  began  to  te a r  
open  th e  le t te rs  r a th e r  w ild ly , fo r  h e  fea red  
she  m u s t be  ill. B u t  by  a n d  by he  cam e to  
h e r  le t te r .

H e  re a d  E r ie  H u n tin g d o n ’s f ir s t—a n  
in d ig n a n t le t te r ,  e v id en tly  w r it te n  u n d e r  
s tro n g  ex c ite m e n t— “ W h y  h a d  h e  n o t 
com e h o m e  w h en  th e y  h a d  sen t fo r h im  ? 
H e  m u s t know  t h a t  th e ir  sea rc h  h a d  been 
useless ; th e y  h a d  no new s of e ith e r  F a y  
o r th e  ch ild . M iss M o rd a u n t w as  v e ry  ill 
w ith  w o rry , a n d  h e r  o ld  s e rv an t w as m u ch  
a la rm e d  a b o u t h e r. T h ey  h a d  w rit te n  to  
h im  over a n d  over again , a n d  d irec te d  th e ir  
le t te r s  to  every  possib le  p lace  he  cou ld  n o t 
h ave  m issed . I f  he  h a d  a n y  a ffec tion  fo r 
h is  w ife a n d  ch ild , a n d  cared  to  know  w h a t 
h a d  becom e of th e m , h e  h a d  b e tte r  leave 
F itz c la re n c e  an d  th e  o th e r  fellow s an d  
re tu rn  a t  on ce ,” an d  so o n .

H u g h  d ro p p ed  th e  le t te r—h e  w as pa le  
to  th e  lip s  w ith  ap p reh en s io n — a n d  tu rn e d  
to  th e  o th e rs .

T h e y  w ere  fro m  M iss M o rd a u n t, a n d  
M rs  H e ro n , a n d  E lle r to n , an d  th e  law y er, 
b u t th e y  on ly  re ite ra te d  th e  sam e  th in g —  
t h a t  a ll  e ffo rts  h a d  been in  v a in , a n d  th a t  
th e y  cou ld  h e a r  n o th in g  of e ith e r  L a d y  
R ed m o n d  o r th e  boy ; a n d  th e n  th e y  u rged  
h im  to  com e hom e a t  once. L a s tly , 
d irec te d  b y  M rs. H ero n , as  th o u g h  b y  an  
a f te r th o u g h t,  w as th e  le t te r  F a y  h a d  le f t 
h im  upo n  th e  s tu d y  ta b le  ; b u t, in  re a lity , 
i t  h a d  been  fo rw ard ed  before  th e  a la rm  h a d  
been g iven , fo r th e  seal w as s t i l l  u n b ro k en . 
M rs. H e ro n , on  lea rn in g  fro m  th e  m essenger 
t h a t  S ir  H u g h  h a d  s ta r te d  fo r  E g y p t , h ad  
re d ire c te d  i t ,  an d  i t  h a d  on ly  ju s t  been 
p o s ted  w hen  th e  d is tra c ted  n u rs e  m ad e  h e r  
ap p ea ra n c e  a t  th e  H a ll a n d  to ld  h e r  s to ry . 
W h en  H u g h  re a d  th a t  poor l i t t le  le tte r , h is  
f irs t feeling  w as in tense  an g er— all h is  R e d 
m ond  blood w as a t  fever h e a t. S he  h ad  
sin n ed  beyond  all m e rcy  ; she  h a d  co m p ro 
m ised  h is  n a m e  and h is  re p u ta tio n , a n d  he 
w ould  never forgive he r.

H e  h a d  confided h is  h o n o r to  a ch ild , an d  
sh e  h a d  p layed  w ith  i t  a n d  c a s t i t  a s id e  ; 
she  h a d  d a re d  to  leave h im  a n d  h e r  hom e, 
an d  w ith  h is  ch ild , too, a n d  to  b rin g  th e  
voice of sca n d a l a b o u t th e m ; she— L a d y  
R ed m o n d , h is  wife— w a n d erin g  like  a  vag 
abo n d  a t  th e  w orld ’s m e rc y ! H is  feelings 

in to le rab le . H e  m u s t ge t b ack  to  
E n g la n d ; h e  m u s t find  h e r  a n d  h u s h  i t  up, 
o r  h is  life  w ould  be w o rth  n o th in g  to  h im . 
A h , i t  w as w ell fo r F a y  th a t  she  w as safe ly  
h id d en  in  th e  o ld  M anse, fo r, if  he  h ad  
found  h e r  w hile th is  m ood w as on 
h im , h is  a n g er would have k illed  h e r.

W h en  h is  passion  h a d  cooled a  l itt le , he  
w e n t to  F itzc la ren ce , a n d  to ld  h im  
ra th e r  a b ru p tly  th a t  h e  m u s t re tu rn  hom e 
a t  опзе—affa irs  of th e  u tm o s t im p o r tan c e  
reca lled  h im .
Ц  F itz c la re n c e  th o u g h t he  looked very  
s tra n g e , b u t so m eth in g  in  h is  m a n 
n e r  fo rebade  a ll q u estio n in g . Tw o 
h o u rs  a f te rw a rd s  h e  w as on h is  w ay  to  
E n g lan d .

T h e re  is a n  old  p roverb , o fte n  lig h tly  
q u o ted , an d  y e t fu ll of a  w ise an d  so lem n 
m ean in g , “  L’homme propose, Dieu dispose.” 
P o o r , a n g ry  H ugh , tra v e llin g  n ig h t an d  
day , a n d  cu rs in g  th e  ta rd y  ra ilw a y s  a n d  
s tea m e rs , w as soon to  te s t  th e  t r u t h  of th e  
say ing .

H e  h a d  reach ed  M arse illes , an d  w as

A  N E R V E  K  EST.

Going: to  lS ed  to  G et a  S u ff ic ie n t  H o l i 
d a y .

T h e re  is no  b e t te r  p rev en tiv e  of nervous 
ex h au s tio n  th a n  re g u la r, u n h u rr ie d , m u s 
c u la r  exercise , sav s  a w r i te r  in  th e  Nine
teenth Century fo r  N ovem ber. I f  w e could 
m o d e ra te  o u r  h u r ry ,  lessen  o u r  w o rry  an d  
in c rea se  o u r  open  a ir  exercise , a  la rg e  p ro 
p o rtio n  of n e rv o u s  d iseases  w ould  be j an(j  
abo lished . F o r  th o se  w ho  c an n o t get a 
su ffic ien t h o lid ay , th e  b est s u b s ti tu te  is an  
occasiona l d ay  in  bed . M an y  w hose nerves 
a re  c o n s ta n tly  s tra in e d  in  th e ir  da ily  voca
tio n  h av e  d iscovered  th is  fo r  th em selv es .
A  S p a n ish  m e rc h a n t in  B arce lo n a  to ld  liis  
m ed ica l m a n  t h a t  h e  a lw ay s  w en t to  bed 
fo r  tw o  o r th re e  d a y s  w henever he  could  be 
sp a red  fro m  h is  bu sin ess , an d  h e  lau g h ed  a t  
th o s e  w ho  sp en t th e ir  h o lid ay s  on  to ilso m e  
m o u n ta in s . O ne of th e  h a rd e s t  w orked 
w om en in  E n g lan d , w ho h a s  fo r m a n y  
y e a rs  c o n d u cted  a  la rgo  w holesale  business, 
re ta in s  ex ce llen t n e rv e s  a t  a n  ad v an ced  
age, ow ing, i t  is  believed, to  h e r  h a b it  of 
ta k in g  one d ay  a  w eek in  bed. I f  we 
can n o t avo id  fre q u e n t a g ita tio n , we ou g h t, 
if possib le , to  give th e  n e rv o u s  sy ste m  tim e  
to  recover itse lf  betw een  th e  shocks. E v e n  
a n  h o u r ’s sec lu sion  a f te r  a good lu n c h  w ill 
dep riv e  a  h u rr ie d , an x io u s  day  of m u ch  of 
i ts  in ju ry . T h e  ne rv es  can  o ften  be o v e r
com e by  s tra ta g e m  w hen  th e y  re fu se  to  be 
co n tro lle d  by s tre n g th  of w ill.

N a t io n a l A n th e m s .
T h e re  n ev er w as  a  m o re  ro u s in g  com po

s itio n  th a n  “  L a  M arse illa ise .”  “ T h e  
so u n d  of i t , ”  say s  C arly le , “ will m ak e  th e  
b lood tin g le  in  m e n ’s ve ins, an d  w hole 
a rm ie s  and  assem b lag es  w ill sing  i t  w ith  
eyes w eeping a n d  b u rn in g , w ith  h e a r ts  
d e fian t of d e a th  a n d  d e sp o t.”  I t  h a d  a 
g re a t sh a re  in  th e  f irs t F re n c h  rev o lu tio n , 
fo r  in  a  few  m o n th s  a f te r  i t  w as  f irs t 
m ad e  know n every  one w as s ing ing  it, a n d  
th e  w ords “ T o  a rm s !  M a r c h ! ”  w ero 
re so u n d in g  in  a ll p a r ts  of F ra n c e . A t 
every  season of d iso rd e r  s ince  i ts  s tra in s  
h av e  ex c ited  th e  p a ss io n s  of th e  people, 
an d  if  im m o r ta l i ty  c an  be p re d ic te d  fo r 
an y  tu n e  know n to  m a n  th is  is, beyond  a  
q u estio n , th e  one. A nd  y e t, as  th e  s to ry  
goes, botfh w ords a n d  m u sic  w ere  th e  p ro 
d u c tio n  of one n ig h t. T h e y  w ere  com posed 
in  1792 by  a person  w hom  C arly le  calls  
“ a n  in sp ire d  T y r tæ n  co lone l,”  R o u g et de 
L isle , w ho w as s till  liv ing  w hen  C a r ly le ’s 
“ F re n c h  R ev o lu tio n  ” w as f irs t pu b lish ed . 
T h e  scene of its  b ir th  w as S tra s b u rg , and  
n o t M arse illes , b u t i t  w as a  fo rce  of M a r
seilla ise  w h ich  f irs t m a rc h e d  to  it ,  a n d  h e r  ce 
th e  title .

T h e  o rig in  of th e  B r i t is h  n a tio n a l 
a n th e m  h a s  p roved  a  sou rce  of u n in te r ru p te d  
v ex atio n  fo r  m a n y  y e a rs  p a s t. T h e re  is 
a lm o s t as  m u ch  m y s te ry  re g a rd in g  i t  as 
tb e re  used  to  be a b o u t th e  sou rce  of th e  
N ile . T h e  com m on acco u n t a t t r ib u te s  i t  
to  D r. B u ll, K in g  J a m e s  I . ’s o rg a n is t, b u t 
i t  h a s  also  been  c la im ed  fo r  H e n ry  C arey , 
th e  a u th o r  of “  S a lly  in  O u r A lley .” 
B etw een  th e se  tw o  th e  a u th o rs h ip  an d  
co m position  a lm o s t c e r ta in ly  re s t ,  b u t i t  
h a s  been  fo u n d  im p o ssib le  to  decide 
d e fin ite ly  fo r th e  one  o r  th e  o th e r . T h e  
m u s ic  of “  G od  Save  th e  Q u e e n ”  is  com - 
n a ra tiv e lv  ta m e  a n d  u n in te re s tin g , b u t  i t  
ag rees w ell w ith  th e  c o m p a ra tiv e ly  peaces 
fu l, r e g u la r  co u rse  of ev en ts  w h ic h  h a s  
m a rk e d  p u b lic  a ffa irs  in  E n g la n d  fo r  over 
tw o  h u n d re d  y e a rs  p a s t.

T h e  R u ss ia n  n a tio n a l a n th e m , “  God 
P r o te c t  th e  C z a r ,”  w as f ir s t p e rfo rm ed  a t  
th e  G ra n d  T h e a tre ,  M oscow , in  D ecem ber, 
1838. P rev io u s  to  th is  th e re  h a d  been no 
n a tio n a l h y m n  in  R u ss ia , an d  th e  C za rs  
u su a lly  co n te n ted  th em selv e s  w ith  “ G od 
Save  th e  K in g .”  T h e  com poser w as Col. 
M . Lw off, a n d  in  r e tu rn  fo r th e  co m p o si
tio n  th e  C za r  N ich o las  p re sen ted  h im  w ith  
a  gold snuff-box, se t w ith  d ia m o n d s . T h e  
m u s ic  is  d is tin c tly  n a tio n a l, b u t th e  w ords, 
a s  every  one know s, a re  a n y th in g  b u t th e  
a c tu a l p ra y e r  of th e  R u ss ia n  people  : “ God 
Save  th e  C za r ! M ig h ty  a u to c ra t  ! R eign  
fo r  o u r  g lo ry ,” e tc . I t  is, p ro p e rly  sp eak 
ing , a n  official h y m n , a n d  is  u n k n o w n  to  
th e  v a s t  m a jo r ity  of R u ss ian s .

T h e  A u s t r ia n  n a tio n a l a n th e m  is  w ell 
k n o w n  in  E n g la n d  fro m  i ts  u se  as a h y m n  
tu n e . I t  w as com posed by  H a y d n  a n d  p e r
fo rm ed  fo r th e  f irs t t im e  a t  th e  c e leb ra tio n  
a t  th e  b ir th d a y  of th e  E m p e ro r  F r a n z  a t  
V ien n a  in  1797. T h e  lovely  a i r  is  th o r 
oughly  G e rm a n ,a n d  fo u n d  th e re fo re  a  re ad y  
accep tan ce  in  th e  h e a r ts  of th e  people. 
H a y d n  h im se lf w as v e ry  fond  of it .  H e  
u sed  i t  in  th e  v a ria t io n s  in  one of h is  q u a r 
te ts ,  a n d  w hen  h e  w as d y in g  he  in s is ted  
on  being  ta k e n  fro m  bed  to  th e  p iano , w hen  
he  p lay ed  th e  a ir  th re e  tim e s  over very  
solejcanly in  th e  p resen ce  of h is  w eeping  
se rv an ts .

T h e  D a n ish  n a tio n a l a n th e m  is n o t 
u n lik e  th e  “ R u le  B r i ta n n ia .”  I t  w as co m 
posed by  a G e rm a n  n a m e d  H a r tm a n n ,  
a b o u t th e  y e a r  1770. T h e  “  S ic ilia n  M a r i
n e r ’s H y m n ,”  th o u g h  i t  can  h a rd ly  be called  
a  n a tio n a l a n th e m , is  a fa v o rite  a ir  w ith  
th e  gondo lie rs  of V enice , w ho  sing  i t  fre  
q u e n tly .

F loa tin g ; G arden«  o f  th e  A z te c s .

D u rin g  a ll th e ir  w an d erin g s, w h erev er 
th e y  s to p p ed  th e  A ztecs c u ltiv a te d  th e  
e a r th  a n d  lived  upo n  w h a t n a tu re  gave 
th e m . S u rro u n d e d  by  enem ies  in  th e  
m id s t  of a  lak e  w here  th e re  w ere b u t  few  
fish , n ecessity  a n d  in d u s try  com pelled  th e m  
to  fo rm  flo a tin g  g a rd e n s  on  th e  bosom  of 
th e  w a te rs . T h e y  w ove to g e th e r  th e  ro o ts  
of a q u a t ic  p la n ts  in te r tw in e d  w ith  tw igs 
a n d  b ra n c h es  u n ti l  th e y  fo rm ed  a  fo u n d a 
tio n  su ffic ien tly  s tro n g  to  su p p o rt a  soil 
th e y  d rew  fro m  th e  b o tto m  of th e  lake , a n d  
on  i t  th e y  sowed th e i r  needed  m a ize  an d  
ch ilo . T h ese  flo a tin g  g a rd en s  w ere ab o u t 
a  foo t above th e  w a te r  a n d  o f v a rio u s  
fo rm s, th e  m o s t effective be ing  long  an d  
n a rro w , called  c in ta s , o r rib b o n s. W ith  
th e ir  n a tu r a l  ta s te  fo r flow ers, th e y  add ed  
th e  o rn a m e n ta l to  th e  u sefu l, a n d  th e se  
sm a ll g a rd en s, m u ltip ly in g , w ere  covered 
w ith  flow ers an d  a ro m a tic  h e rb s , w hich  
w ere  used  in th e  w o rsh ip  of th e ir  gods or 
s e n t to  d eco ra te  th e  p a la ce  of th e  E m p e ro r .

W h a t a p ic tu re  of d e lig h tfu l in d e p e n d 
ence !

T h e  peacefu l In d ia n  could  a n c h o r  h is  
flow ery  hom e w h ere  h e  w illed, floa t beyond  
socia l cares  o r p o litic a l b u rd en s , an d  from  
p ry iu g  n e ig h b o rs  an d  p o ll-p a rro t gossips he  
could  q u ie tly  p ad d le  aw ay  ! In  th e se  secure  
r e tr e a ts  th e  s p e n d th r if t  could  e lude  h is  
c re d ito rs , th e  b a n k  d e fa u lte r  h id e  fro m  th e  
m in io n s  of th e  law .— Outing.

W IT H  T H E  C H IL D R E N .

B r ig h t  F a n c ie s  a n d  O dd S p e e c h e s  o f  th e  
L it t le  O n es.

BO B B Y  PL A Y S A T R U M P .

F a th e r — C om e, B obby , yo u  a re  a ll t ir e d  
o u t ; so h u r r y  off to  bed .

B obby  (w ith  a  slow  a n d  re lu c ta n t  m ove
m e n t)—P a , you  o u g h tn ’t  to  te ll  a boy to  
h u r r y  up  w hen  h e ’s  a ll t i r e d  out.—Phila
delphia North American.

T H E  L I N E  D R A W N .

I t  is  th e  f a th e r  of a  p recocious 2^-year- 
o ld  w ho te lls  t h a t  th e  ch ild  w as once 
w a tch in g  a n  old  la d y  m a k in g  h e r  to ile t. 
T h e  old la d y  h a d  rem oved  h e r  fa lse  h a ir  
an d  h e r  te e th ,  w h en  th e  a s to n ish e d  sm all 
boy sa id  :

“  B e t y eh  c a n ’t  ta k e  yez  n e ck  o ff!” — 
San Francisco Chronicle.

W H E N  T H E  A N G E L S  S M IL E D .

P a s s in g  dow n S ix te e n th  s tre e t  y e s te rd a y  
we n o tic e d  a l i t t le  in c id e n t w o rth  re c o rd 
ing . A  l i t t le  c rip p led  boy, 10 y e a rs  o ld, a 
po o r c h ap p ie  fro m  th e  r iv e r  b o tto m s, w as 
be ing  h a u le d  a long  in  a  l i t t l e  w aggon by  
tw o  o th e r  ragged  u rc h in s .

“  W h a t’s th e  m a t te r  w ith  h im  ? ”  sa id  a  
l i t t le  fellow , s to p p in g  as he  w e n t along .

H e ’s p a ra ly z e d  a n d  c a n ’t  w a lk  a  s tep  
w e’re  h e lp in g  h im  h o m e ,”  th e y  

answ ered .
In s te a d  of ru n n in g  on th e  l i t t l e  fellow  

w e n t in to  a  s to re  a n d  soon c a u g h t u p  w ith  
th e m , h a n d in g  th e  c rip p le  a  p a p e r  bag.

“ I  go t a  n ick e l fo r  b la c k in ’ m y  f a th e r ’s 
shoes th is  m o rn in g  a n d  w as going  to  buy 
som e can d y , b u t y o u  can  h av e  it ,  a n d  h e re ’s 
som e g in g e r-sn a p s ,”  a n d  th e  l i t t l e  “  Good 
S a m a r i ta n  ”  w as a ro u n d  th e  c o rn e r  an d  
o u t of h e a rin g , w ith  te a rs  in  h is  eyes, b efo re  
th e  c rip p le  cou ld  th a n k  h im — Omaha 
Ilerald.

S U F F E R  L I T T L E  C H IL D R E N .

L a d y  (rec en tly  m oved in to  th e  n e ig h b o r
h o o d )—I  a m  v e ry  a n x io u s  to  r e n t  a  pew in  
th e  c h u rc h , D eaco n  Jo n es . M y  c h ild ren  
a re  la rg e  enough  to  a t te n d . A b se n t-m in d ed  
deacon  (w ho is a lso  a  lan d lo rd )— I  a m  very  
so rry , m a d am e, b u t  we d o n ’t  ta k e  ch ild ren . 
—New York Sun.

CLO SE  O F T H E  IN Q U IS IT IO N .

I n  N ew  J e rse y  th e re  h a d  been  som e i l l 
ness  in  a  fa m ily , a n d  a n  in q u is itiv e  n e ig h 
b o r a sk ed  l i t t le  J o h n n y , th e  y o u n g e st son 
of th e  fa m ily , w ho  h a d  been sick , a n d  he 
an sw ered  : “  O h , i t ’s m y  b ro th e r ,  t h a t ’s
a ll.” “ W h a t w as th e  m a t te r  w ith  h im  ?” 
“  N uffin ’, on ly  h e  w as ju s t  s ic k .”  “  I  
know  ; b u t w h a t a iled  h im  ?” “  O h , I
d u n n o .”  “  W h a t d id  h e  h a v e  ?” “  H e
h a d  th e  d o c to r.”—Troy Times.

IR I S H  W O O L L E N S .

E n th u s ia s t ic  T e s t im o n y  to  T h e ir  M e r its .
S in cere ly  do  I  hope  t h a t  th e  p ro p o sa l to  

hav e  a n  I r i s h  sec tion  a t  th e  G lasgow  e x h i
b itio n  w ill be c a r r ie d  o u t, say s  th e  ed ito r  
of L o n d o n  Truth. W h a t  th e  I r i s h  w oollens 
w a n t m o s t—in  fa c t, th e  on ly  th in g  th e y  
w a n t—is  a d v e r tis e m e n t. I f  th e  E n g lish  
low er m id d le  c la ss—th e  peop le  w ho h ave  
te n  ch ild ren , a n d  ex p ec t each  boy to  w ear 
h is  e ld e r b ro th e r ’s k n ick e rb o c k ers  in  s u c 
cession  u n t i l  n o th in g  re m a in s  b u t th e  b u t 
to n s  a n d  b ra c es—k n ew  th e  in d e s tru c tib le  
q u a li ty  of th e  B la rn e y  tw eeds  a n d  friezes, 
th e re  w ould  be su ch  a  ru n  on B la rn e y  as 
w ou ld  d oub le  th e  p o p u la tio n  of th e  p lace  in  a 
fo r tn ig h t.  U n fo r tu n a te ly ,th e  B la rn e y  people 
d o n ’t  a d v e r tis e  in  th e  way t h a t  m a n y  E  ng lish  
m a n u fa c tu re rs  do. T h e  I r i s h  m a n u fa c 
tu re r s  d ea l o n ly  “  w ith  th e  t r a d e ,”  a n d  
th e y  ta k e  no  s te p s  to  b r in g  th e  excellence 
of th e i r  w ares  h o m e to  th e  in d iv id u a l. 
T h e y  do n o t seem  to  h a v e  re a liz ed  th e  im - 
m ence  o pen ing  w h ich  th e  p a rc e l p o s t h a s  
m a d e  fo r th e m . T h e  excellence of th e i r  
goods is on ly  k now n  in  th is  c o u n try  to  
ta i lo rs  a n d  h a b e rd a s h e rs . W e bu y  th e  I r is h  
goods w ith o u t know ing  th e m  to  be I r is h , 
w onder w h y  th e y  w ear so w ell, b u t  d o n ’t  
know  w h a t to  a sk  fo r  th e  n e x t t im e  we 
o rd e r  a s u it .  I  h av e— n o t, indeed , in  m y  
a c tu a l possession , b u t w ith in  re a ch  a n d  
eas ily  accessib le , if  w a n te d  fo r e x h ib itio n  o r 
o th e r  (honest) p u rp o se s—a spec im en  of 
i r t e b  w oollen m a n  «f»« tu rn  w hiob  w a s w oven 
a t  th e  M arq u is  of W a te r fo rd ’s m ills , K il- 
m a c th o m as , som e tim e  p r io r  to  th e  
y e a r  1877, in  w h ich  y e a r  i t  w as c o n 
fec tio n ed  in to  a g a rm e n t ( th e  n a tu re  s ig 
n ifies  n o t)  in  w h ich , fo r  a  co n sid e rab le  
tim e , I  took , I  t ru s t ,  a  m o d est, b u t  v e ry  
sensib le  p rid e . I t  th e n , som e y e a rs  ago, 
p assed  in to  th e  h a n d s  of a  h u m b le  (b u t 
m o s t re spec tab le ) fr ien d , w hose S u n d a y  
b e s t i t  s till  co n tin u e s  to  be. I  see i t  c o n 
s ta n t ly ,  an d , a lth o u g h  I  sh o u ld  be e x ag g er
a tin g  if I  w ere to  d e sc rib e  i t  as  s t i l l  s m a r t ,  
ye t, so f a r  a s  I  c an  observe, th e re  a re  no  
ho les in  i t .  N ow , K ilm a c th o m a s , th o u g h  
i t  does th in g s  p re t ty  d ecen tly , c an ’t  ho ld  a 
can d le  to  B la rn e y  in  th e  m a t te r  of friezes 
an d  tw eeds. W h y , th e n , d o n ’t  th e  B la rn e y  
peop le  w ake  u p  to  a  know ledge of th e ir  ow n 
excellence, a n d  p o st a n  a n n o u n ce m e n t 
th e reo f, w ith  p rices  an d  spec im ens, d ire c t 
to  th e  B r i t is h  h o u seh o ld e r ?

In v e n t io n s  o f  th e  1 Oth C en tu r y .
T he steam boat, th e reaper, the sew ing m achine  

Cars running by night and by day,
Houses lighted by gas and heated by steam ,

And bright electricity’s ray.

The telegraph’s click  speeds like lightning re
leased,

Then th e telephone com es to excel i t  ;
And, to p ut on th e finish, th e last but not the 

least,
Is the fam ed little  Purgative Pellet.
L a s t  b u t  n o t th e  le a s t is D r. P ie rc e ’s 

P le a s a n t P u rg a tiv e  P e lle t, because  i t  re 
lieves h u m a n  su ffering , ad d s  to  th e  su m  of 
h u m a n  co m fo rt, a n d  en ab les  th e  re lieved  
su ffe re r to  en joy  a ll th e  b less ings  an d  
lu x u rie s  of th e  age we live  in .

A  N ew  Y o rk  c o rre sp o n d en t c la im s  to  
h a v e  in v e s tig a te d  a n d  a sc e rta in e d  th a t  a ll 
th is  ta lk  a b o u t fa sh io n ab le  g irls  w ork ing  
in  g y m n asia , fenc ing , box ing  a n d  ta k in g  
long  w alks  is p u re  n o nsense . S h e  says 
t h a t  th e re  a re  n o t fo r ty  w om en  le a rn in g  to  
fence in  th e  c ity , a n d  m o s t of th e m  a re  
ac tre sses  ; th a t  th e  av erag e  w o m a n ’s 
c lo th es  w on’t  le t h e r  w alk , a n d  a s  to  box ing  
th e re  is  ab so lu te ly  n one  of i t  done.

F a s h io n a b le  C h a r ity .

A u n t M in erv a  ( to  fa sh io n ab le  n ie c e )—D o 
you  expec t to  do a n y th in g  in  th e  d ire c tio n  
of c h a r i ty  th is  w in te r, C la ra  ?

M iss C la ra  (b r ig h tly )—O h, yes, a u n ty , 
I  a m  a lre a d y  p la n n in g  m y co stu m e  fo r th e  
c h a r i ty  ba ll.

A n  O ffe n s iv e  B re a th  
is m o s t d is tre ss in g , n o t on ly  to  th e  person  
afflicted  if  h e  h a v e  a n y  p rid e , b u t to  th o se  
w ith  w hom  h e  com es in  co n ta c t. I t  is  a 
d e lic a te  m a t te r  to  sp eak  of, b u t  i t  h a s  
p a r te d  n o t on ly  fr ien d s  b u t lovers . B ad  
b re a th  a n d  c a ta r rh  a re  in sep a rab le . D r. 
S age’s C a ta r rh  R em ed y  cu re s  th e  w o rs t 
cases as  th o u s a n d s  can  te s t ify .

H e  W a s N o  P u p p y .
H e —D o you  w a n t a li t t le  p u p p y , M iss 

E d i th  ?
S h e— A m  I  to  con sid e r th a t  a s  a  p ro 

p o sa l ?
H e —N o t a t  a ll ; good-bye.—The Earth.

N e r v e  P a in  C ure.
P o iso n ’s N e rv ilin e  cu re s  fla tu len ce , ch ills  

a n d  sp asm s. N erv ilin e  cu re s  v o m itin g , 
d ia rrhoea , ch o le ra  a n d  d y se n te ry . N e rv i
lin e  cu res  h ead ach e , sea s ick n ess  a n d  s u m 
m er c o m p la in t. N erv ilin e  cu re s  n eu ra lg ia , 
to o th a ch e , lum b ag o  an d  sc ia tic a . N e rv i
lin e  cu res  sp ra in s , b ru ise s, c u ts , etc. 
P o iso n ’s N erv ilin e  is th e  b e st rem ed y  in  th e  
w orld, an d  o n ly  co sts  10 an d  25 cen ts  to  
t r y  it .  S am p le  a n d  la rg e  b o ttle s  a t  a n y  
d ru g  s tc re . T ry  P o iso n ’s N erv iline .

j — E v e n  if  a boy is a lw ay s w h is tlin g  “ j  
w a n t to  be a n  an g el,”  i t  is  ju s t  as  well to  
kepp  th e  p reserv ed  p e a rs  on th e  to p  shelf.

, — O ne of th e  th in g s  w h ich  s tr ik e s  th e
average  m a n  w ho receives a  c irc u la r  from  
a  W all s t re e t  s h a rk  te llin g  h im  of a  new  

1 a n d  im proved  p la n  fo r g e ttin g  ric h , is th a t  
he  does n o t u tiliz e  i t  h im se lf.

— A lease  of 999 y e a rs , m a d e  in  th e  days  
of K in g  A lfred , h a s  ju s t  exp ired  in  E n g lan d . 
T h e  la n d  w as leased  by  th e  C h u rc h  to  th e  

J C row n, a n d  re v e rts  now  to  th e  C h u rc h  of 
E n g lan d .

j — M rs. P a r t in g to n  say s  of h e r  new  cook 
I book : “  N ow , a  book lik e  th is  w ill com e 

in to  a  h o u se  lik e  a n  oasis  in  th e  g re a t 
d e se rt of S a ra h  a n d  be a  q u a ra n tin e  of 

i p e rp e tu a l peace .”
I — T h e  E n g lish  language  sounds fu n n y  to  

a  fo reigne r. “  I  w ill com e by  by -an d -b y  a n d  
b u y ,” sa id  a  C an a d ia n , a n d  th e  shopkeeper 
h a d  a n  a t ta c k  o f b ra in  fev e r t ry in g  to  m ak e  
o u t w h a t h e  m e a n t.

А Ы Я А  L A D I E S ’ C O L L E G E ,
S T . TH O M A S, O N T A R IO ,

H a s  s tu d en ts  fro m  B r i t is h  Columbia, 
T ex as, A rkansas , O ttaw a , Winnipeg, C hi
cago, D u lu th , New Y o rk  a n d  other d is tant  
p o in ts . I t s  low ra te s , ex ce llen t staff of 
te a c h e rs  an d  fine acco m m o d a tio n  have so 
filled i ts  h a lls  th a t  a  new  b u ild in g  to cost 
120,000 w ill be e rec ted  n ex t y ear . Students 
can  e n te r  an y  tim e . 65 pp . ca len d a r free.

A d d ress , P r in c ip a l  A u stin , B . D .

C old  C o m fo rt.
C u sto m er (in  re s ta u r a n t )— W a ite r , th e se  

a re  v e ry  sm a ll o y s te rs  fo r  th e  p rice .
W a i te r—Y es, sah .
C u s to m er— A n d  th e y  d o n ’t  look  v e ry  n ice , 

e i th e r .
W a i te r— D en dey  is a ll de b e ta h , s ah , for 

b e in ’ sm all.

Yes, he loves you now, ’tis  true,
Lass w ith  eyes of v io let blue,
L ips as sw eet as honey-dew,

Bonny litt le  bride !
W ill he love you as to-day,
W hen your bloom  has fled away,
W hen your golden locks are grey,—

W ill h is love abide ?
Y es, if  i t  is  th e  t ru e  k in d  i t  w ill su rv iv e  

a ll th e  in e v ita b le  w a ste s  a n d  ch an g es  of 
life . B u t ,  i t  is  ev ery  w o m an ’s d esire  a n d  
d u ty  to  r e ta in ,  a s  long  as she  can , th e  a t 
tra c t io n s  t h a t  m ad e  h e r  c h a rm in g  a n d  b e 
loved in y o u th . N o  on e  c an  keep  h e r  
y o u th fu l  b loom  o r equ ab le  te m p e r  if 
w eighed  d ow n a n d  su ffering  fro m  fem ale  
w eakness  a n d  d iso rd e rs . D r .  P ie rc e ’s 
F a v o r ite  P re s c r ip tio n  is a  re m e d y  fo r  th e se  
tro u b les . S o ld  by  d ru g g is ts .

R r o w n  to  th e  R e s c u e .
W ife — M y d e ar , I  d o n ’t  k n o w  w h a t  I  a m  

go ing  to  do ; th e  c o m p an y  is  o n ly  h a lf  
served  a n d  th e  re f re s h m e n ts  a re  g iv irg  o u t. 
H u b b y — W ell, if  B ro w n e  is  h e re  we a re  
p e rfe c tly  safe . W ife — B u t I  d o n ’t  see how  
i t  is  go ing  to  re m e d y  th e  d ifficu lty . 
H u b b y — W h y , ge t h im  to  re a d  th a t  th e o ry  
of h is  on  “  C om ing  M a n ,”  a n d  y ou  w ill see 
th e  g u e sts  d isap p e a r  lik e  sm oke.

— I t  is  s a id  th a t  H . R id e r  H a g g a rd  c o n te m 
p la te s  w ritin g  a  sequel to  “  S h e .”  A s he  
to ta lly  a n n ih ila te d  th e  old la d y  a t  th e  end  
of h is  fo rm er novel, a  sequel seem s to  b e  an  
im p o ssib ility . B u t  H a g g a rd ’s in g e n u ity  is 
eq u a l to  a lm o s t a n y  fe a t. H e  co u ld  d o u b t
less  rev ive “  S h e ” w ith  a few  chem ica ls .

— P r in c ip a l B ro w n , of A berdeen , is  w ith in  
tw o  y e a rs  of th e  age  o f o u r c en tu ry . Y et 
h e  is  s t i l l  so  v igo rous, in  bo d y  a s  in  m in d , 
t h a t  on  a re c en t S u n d a y , w h en  a ss is tin g  
M r. W ells, of P o llo k sh ie ld s , a t  th e  co m 
m u n io n , he  w as ab le  to  d e liv e r th re e  p o w er
fu l d isco u rses . H e  also  p re ach ed  on  S a tu r 
d a y  even ing  th e  p re p a ra to ry  serm o n .

HAT 
"a il s

Y O U ?
B o  y o u  fe e l dull, languid , low -spirited, life 

less, and indescribably m iserable, both  p h ysi
ca lly  and m en ta lly ; exp er ien ce  a sense o f  
fu lln ess or b loa tin g  a fter  ea tin g , or o f  “ go n e
ness,” or em p tin ess o f  stom ach  in  th e  m orn
ing, to n g u e  coated , b itter  or bad ta ste  in  
m outh, irregular appetite, dizziness, freq u en t  
headaches, blurred eyesight, “  floating  speck s ” 
before th e  eyes, n ervou s prostration  or ex 
haustion , irritab ility  o f  tem per, h o t flushes, 
alternating  w ith  ch illy  sensations, sharp, 
biting, tran sien t pains h ere  and there, cold  
feet, drow siness a fter  m eals, w akefu lness, or  
disturbed and u nrefresh in g  sleep , constant, 
indescribable feelin g’ o f  dread, or  o f  im pend
in g  calam ity?

I f  you  have all, o r  a n y  considerab le num b er  
o f  th ese sym ptom s, y o u  are sufferin g from  
th at m ost com m on  o f  A m erican  m a ‘adîes-~  
Bilious D yspepsia, or Torpid  L iver, associated  
w ith  D yspepsia, or In d igestion . T he moro 
com plicated  y o u r  disease has becom e, tho  
greater th e n um b er and  d iversity  o f  sym p
tom s. N o  m atter w hat stage it  has reached T 
D r . P i e r c e ’s  G o l d e n  M e d i c a l  D i s c o v e r y  
w ill subdue it, if  tak en  accord ing to  direc
tion s for a reasonable length  o f  tim e. I f  not 
cured, com plications m u ltip ly  and C onsum p
tion  o f  th e Lungs, Skin  D iseases, H eart Disease, 
R heum atism , K idn ey D isease, or other grave  
m aladies are q uite  liable to  se t in  and, sooner  
or later, in d u ce a  fa ta l term ination .

D r .  P i e r c e ’s  G o l d e n  M e d i c a l  D i s 
c o v e r y  acts p ow erfu lly  u pon  th e Liver, and  
throu gh  th a t great b lo o d -p u r ify in g  organ, 
cleanses the system  o f  a ll b lood-tain ts and im 
purities, from  w hatever cawse arising. I t  is 
equally  еШсасіоіш in  a ctin g  u pon  th e Kid
neys, and o ther excretory  organs, cleansing, 
strengthen ing, and h ealing th eir diseases. As 
an appetizing, restorative ton ic , it  prom otes 
digestion  and n utrition , thereby b uild ing up  
both flesh and stren gth . In  m alarial d istricts, 
th is  w onderful m edicine has gained  great  
celebrity  in cu ring  F ever  and A gu e , Chills and 
F ever, D um b A gue, and kindred diseases.

D r  P i e r c e ’s  G o l d e n  M e d i c a l  D ie *

Ш Н ЕЗ  ALL HONORS,
from p. oom m on B lotch, or  Eruption, to  the 
wr,.rct Scrofula. S a lt-rheum , “ Fever-sores,” 

or R ough Skin, in  short, all disease? 
caused \b y  bad b lood  are conquered by this 
pow erfu l, p u r ify in g , and in v igoratin g  m edi
cine. Great E ating U lcers rapidly heal under 
its ben ign  in fluence. Especially  has it  m ani
fested  its  p oten cy  in  cu ring  T etter, Eczema, 
Erysipelas, Boils, Carbuncles, Sore Eyes, Scrof
u lous Sores and S w ellings, H ip -jo in t D isease, 
“ W hite S w ellings,” G oitre, or T hick  N eck, 
and Enlarged Glands. Send ten  cents hi 
stam ps for  a large T reatise, w ith  colored  
plates, on Skin D iseases, or the sam e am ount 
for a Treatise on  S crofu lou s A ffections.

“ FOR TI2E BLOOD IS  T H E  LIFE.* '
Thoroughly  cleanse i t  b y  u sin g  D r . P i e r c e ’s  
G o l d e n  M e d i c a l  D i s c o v e r y ,  and good  
digestion , a  fa ir  skin, b u oyan t spir es, vital 
stren gth  and b odily  h ealth  w ill be established.

C O N S U M P T IO N ,
w hich is S c r o f u l a  o f t h e  L u n g s ,  is arrested  
and cured b y  th is rem edy, i f  taken in  the  
earlier stages o f  th e  disease. From  its  mar
velou s pow er o ver  th is terrib ly  fatal disease, 
w hen first offering th is now  w orld-fam ed rem
edy to  th e public, Dr. P ierce  th o u g h t seriourAy 
of calling  it  h is “ C o n s u m p t i o n  C u re ,” b ut  
abandoned that nam e as too  restrictive for 
a m edicine w hich, from  its  w onderful com 
bination o f  ton ic, or stren gth en in g, alterative, 
or blood-cleansing, an ti-b ilious, pectoral, and 
n u tr itive  properties, is unequaled , n o+. only  
as a rem edy for  C onsum ption, b ut for a i l  
C h r o n i c  D i s e a s e s  o f  th e

Liver, Blood, and Lungs.
F or W eak L ungs, S p ittin g  o f  B lood, Short

ness o f  Breath, Chronic N asal Catarrh, Bron
chitis, A sthm a, S evere Coughs, and kindred  
affections, i t  is  an efficient rem edy.

Sold b y  D ruggists, a t $ 1 .0 0 ,  or S ix  Bottle;} 
for $ 5 .0 0 . ’

Send ten  cents in  stam ps for  Dr. P ierce's 
book on  C onsum ption. Address,

World’s Dispensary Medic?! Association,
6 6 3  M a i n  S t . ,  B U F F A L O »  N . Y .

D  О N  L . 4 9  8 7 .

I CURE FITS!
W hen I say  cu re  I do n o t m ean  m ere ly  to  s top  th em  Par a 

tim e  a n d  th en  have  them  re tu rn  a g a in . I m ean  a  rad ica l 
cu re . I have  m ado th e  d isease o f P IT S , E PIL E P8Y  o r  PA L L 
ING SICKNESS a life -long  s tw y .  I w a r ra n t  m y  rem ed y  
to  c u re  th e  w o rs t  cases. B ecause o th e rs  huve failed is do 
reason  for n o t  now  rec e iv in g  a  cu re . Send a t  o nce  fo r  •  
tre a tis e  a n d  a  F re e  B o ttle  o f m y  in fa llib le  rem edy. О іт* 
E xpress a n d  P o s t Office. I t  costa  you  n o th in g  fo r  a  tr ia l ,  
and  I  w ill  cu re  you . A ddress DB. H . G. ROOT,

Branch Office, 37 Yonge St., Toronto.

DUNN’S
B A K IN G
POWDER
THE СПГЖ’$ RFST rmFMfr

CONSUMPTION.
I  have a  p o s itiv e  rem ed y  fo r th e  above dfseaee ; by  U b n i t  

th o u sa n d s  o f cases of th e  w o rs t  k in d  au  < o f lo n g  s ta n d in g  
have  been cu red . In d esd , so s tro n g  - iy  fa ith  In  ita  
efflcacy, th a t  I w l ’l send  TWO BOTTLES i . to g e th e r  
w ith  a  VALUABLE TREA TISE o n  th ia  rtiee,...- «о any  
aufferer. G ive ex p re s r  ind  P . O. address.

DR. Л 4. RLOOUM,

Branch Office, 37 Yonge St., Tonata


