
In dost of roses in an antique jar,
With rare sw eet savors round and over it 

Of spicy odors T im e can never mar,
I find a letter by a w om an writ.

No ghost could m ake m e shudder as the sight 
Of th is  poor m issive all so long unseen, 

W herein I read of a ll m y lost delight 
And all th e  sw eetness of w hat m ight have been.

A w om an’s face, a wom an’s tender touch,
A w om an’s gentle voice and soft caress— 

Yourself, m y darling, whom I loved so m uch, 
Forever bv m y side to soothe and bless—

All m ine for but one poor unspoken pray’r 
My fain t lips m ight have uttered long ago— 

All lost (and surely th is  is hard to bear)
Because I did n ot hope and could not know !

I hold  th e crum pled sheet th a t te lls  it  all,
And, looking on your gracious loving words, 

One dead sw eet hour m y dream ing thoughts 
recall,

Made glad by w hisp’ring leaves and song of 
birds.

And in a green and shady woodland place 
I see th e Spring’s pale sunshine on your hair, 

The m atchless m arble beauty of your face, 
B eyond all other w om en’s cold and fair.

Across a dreary gulf of tears and pain  
You com e, a  radiant vision of the Past,

And all unchanged, unw ithered, still remain,
0  love, as when I looked upon you last !

Ah, had I told you in  th at hour, m y sweet,
Of all the true deep love you could not guess, 

And poured m y soul’s w ild passion at your feet,
1 m ight have heard your soft and whispered  

“ Yes 1”

But, fool and blind, I did not dare to speak ;
No tender glance or word would fear allow  

B ecause m y love had m ade m y heart so weak !
I  wrote m y pray’r, and read th e answer—now  

Now—and I waited, oh, w ith  th at despair 
In th a t dead tim e of b itter loss and sham e ;

And w hile I  deem ed m y grief too hard to bear, 
You w atched and wondered, and 1 never cam e !

Som e wayward chance, som e p itifu l m istake- 
Ah m e, could sadder destiny appear ?—

Two hearts were ruined and two hearts m ight 
break—

Thie le tter  lay  am ong the roses here !
Oh, oold and cruel irony of Fate,

That, having held  m ost precious gifts unseen, 
Then m ocks us w ith the b itter words, “ Too 

late ,”
And hardest tau nt of all, “ Tt m ight have 

been !”

SIR HUGH’S LOVES
E v e ly n  sighed  a s  she read  th e  le t te r  ; i t  

so unded  a  l i t t l e  cold to  h e r. I f  she 
h a d  been in  E r ie ’s p lace  she  w ould  h a v e  
w a n ted  h im  to  com e a t  once. W as  i t  
n o t h e r  r ig h t  a s  h is  p ro m ised  w ife, to  
be beside  h im  a n d  to  t r y  to  co m fo rt h im  ? 
H ow  cou ld  sh e  h av e  th e  h e a r t  fo r th ese  
ho llow  g a ie ties , know ing  t h a t  h e  w as  sad  
a n d  tro u b led  ? I f  i t  h a d  been  le ft to  her, 
she  w ould  n o t h av e  po stp o n ed  th e ir  m a rr i  
age ; sh e  w ould  have  gone to  c h u rc h  q u ie tly  
w ith  h im , a n d  th e n  h av e  re tu rn e d  to  Bel 
g rav e  house  to  n u rs e  th e  in v a lid  ; b u t  h e r  
a u n t  h a d  seem ed shocked a t  th e  
n o tio n , a n d  E r ie  h a d  n ev er asked  h e r  to  
do  so.

Evelyn w as a s  m u ch  in  love a s  ever, b u t 
h e r  en g ag em en t h a d  n o t s a tisfied  h e r  ; every  
one told h e r  w h a t a  p e rfec t lover E r ie  w as  
—so devoted, so generous. In d eed , he Was 
perfection in h e r  eyes, b u t  s t i l l  so m eth in g  
wae lack in g . O u tw a rd ly  she  could  fin d  no  
fault  w ith  h im , b u t th e re  w ere tim e s  w hen  
she feared t h a t  she  d id  n o t m ak e  h im  
happ}' ; and y e t, if she  ever to ld  h im  so , he 
would overw helm  h e r  w ith  k in d  a ffec tio n a te  
speeches.

Yes, h e  w as fond  of h e r ;  b u t w h y  w a s 1: 
so changed  a n d  q u ie t w hen  th e y  w ere a lo n e  
together? W h a t h a d  becom e of th e  fr a n k  
su n sh in y  look, th e  m e rry  lau g h , th e  care  
le ss  indo lence  th a t  h a d  a lw ay s  belonged to  
Erie  ? S h e  n ev er seem ed  to  h e a r  h is  laugh  
now*; h is  lig h t-h e a r te d  jokes, a n d  queer 
p ro v o k in g  speeches, w ere th in g s  of th e  p a st.  
H e  was older, g ra v e r ; an d  so m etim es  she 
fancied th e re  w as a  carew o rn  look on h is  
faoe H e  w as a lw ay s  v e ry  in d ig n a n t if  she 
h in te d  a t  th is —h e  a lw ay s  re fu te d  such  
acc u sa tio n s  w ith  h is  o ld  e ag e rn e ss ; b u t 
n ev erth e less  E v e ly n  o ften  fe lt opp ressed  by 
a  sense of d is tan ce , as th o u g h  th e  rea l E r ie  
were e lu d in g  h e r . T h e  fee ling  w as s tro n g  
up o n  h e r  w hen  she  re a d  th a t  le t te r ;  an d  th e  
weeks of sep a ra tio n  th a t  follow ed w ere 
sca rce ly  h a p p y  ones.

A n d  s till  w orse, th e i r  f ir s t m ee tin g  w as 
u tter ly  d isap p o in tin g . H e  h a d  com e to  th e  
s ta t io n  to  w elcom e th e m , a n d  h a d  seen 
a f te r  th e i r  luggage, a n d  h a d  q u estio n ed  
ab o u t th e ir  jo u rn e y  ; h is  m a n n e r  h ad  been 
perfectly kind, bu t  th e re  h a d  been no  eager 
glow  of w elcom e in  h is  eyes. L a d y  M al- 
tra v e rs  said h e  looked ill an d  w earied , an d  
Evelyn felt w re tch ed . B u t  i t  w as th e  few 
minutes during w h ich  h e r  a u n t  h a d  le ft 
th e m  together  th a t  d isap p o in ted  h e r  m o s t ; 
h e  had  not  ta k e n  th e  sea t by  h e r  a t  once, 
b u t  stood  looking  m ood ily  in to  th e  fire ; 
and though a t  h e r  f ir s t w ord  h a  h a d  tr ie d  
to  rouse h im se lf , th e  effo rt w as p a in fu lly  
ev iden t. “  H e  is  n o t h a p p y  ; th e re  is 
s o m eth in g  on  his m in d ,”  th o u g h t th e  poor 
g irl , w a tch in g  h im . “  T h e re  is  so m eth in g  
t h a t  has  come between us, a n d  t h a t  h e  fea rs  
to  tell m e .”

J u s t  th e n  h e  looked up, a n d  th e ir  eyes 
m e t.  u

i4I  a m  a f ra id  I  a m  aw fu lly  s tu p id  th is  
АѴфшзд E v a ,” h e  s a id  ap o loge tica lly  ; 
“ b u t  I  w as u p  la te  w ith  U nc le  R o lf la s t 
n ig h t.”

“ Y es,” she  an sw ered  g en tly  ; “  I  know  
you h a v e  h a d  a  te r r ib le  t im e  ; how  I  longed 
to be w ith  you  a n d  h e lp  you . I  d id  n o t 
en joy  m y se lf a t  a ll. P o o r  M r. H u n tin g d o n  
b u t a s  yo u  to ld  A u n t A d e la ,h e  is  n o t re a lly  
w o rse .”

“ N o, h e  is  ju s t  th e  s a m e ; p e rh a p s  
a tr if le  m o re  consc ious a n d  w eaker ; th a t  
i> a ll .”

“ And th e re  is  no  h ope  ?”
“ N one;  a ll  th e  d o c to rs  ag ree  in  say in g  

tha t .  H is  h e a l th  h a s  been  b re a k in g  fo r 
years, and th e  su d d en  shock  w as too  m uch  
for h im . N o  ; i t  is  no  u se  dece iv ing  o u r 
se lv es ; no change  can  h a p p en  b u t  th e  
worst.”

“ P o o r  M rs. T ra f fo rd .”
“  A b , you would say so if  you  cou ld  see 

h e r ;  Percy ’s d e a th  h a s  u t te r ly  b ro k en  h e r  
down ;  4>ut she is very  b rav e , a n d  w ill n o t 
враге h e rse lf . W e th in k  U n c le  R o lf know s 
herj, a n d  likes to  h ave  h e r  n e a r  h im  ; 
he  always seem s re s tle ss  a n d  uneasy  
if .she leaves the  room . B u t  indeed  th e  
d ifficu lty  is  to  in d u ce  h e r  to  ta k e  need fu l 
rest .”

“ Y ou a re  look ing  ill you rse lf, d e a r  E r ie ,” 
she re tu rn e d , te n d e rly  ; b u t a t  th a t  m o m en t 
L a d y  M a ltra v e rs  re -en te red , an d  E r ie  looked 
a t  his  w a tch .

“  I  m u s t go n ow ,” he  sa id  h a s t i ly ;  an d  
th o u g h  E v e ly n  follow ed h im  o u t in to  th e  
c o rr id o r  th e re  w ere  no  fond  lin g e rin g  
w o rd s . “ 'Good-bye, E v a ;  ta k e  ca re  of 
y o u rse lf ,”  h e  sa id , k iss in g  h e r  ; a n d  th e n  
h e  w en t aw ay , a n d  E v e ly n  w en t b ack  in to  
th e  room  w ith  a  h eav y  h e a r t .  H e  h a d  been 
v e ry  k ind , b u t he  h a d  n o t once sa id  th a t  he  
w as g lad  to  see h e r  b ack  ; a n d  ag a in  she 
to ld  h e rse lf  th a t  so m eth in g  h ad co m e  betw een 
th e m .

B u t  there  was no  o p p o rtu n ity  fo r com ing  
to any u n d e rs tan d in g , fo r th e  shadow s w ere 
closing round B elg rav e  H o use , an d  th e  
Angel of Death  w as s ta n d in g  before  th e  
threshold.

Ah 1 the  end was drawing n e a r  now . M r. 
Huntingdon was dying.

He  had  never recovered consciousness, or 
seemed to  recover consciousness, o r seem ed 
to  recognize th e  faoes ro u n d  h im  ; n o t even 
bis  favorite E r ie ,  o r th e  d a u g h te r  w ho fed 
and soothed h im  like an  in f a n t  ; an d  y e t in 
a dim sort of a  w ay  he seem ed  conscious of 
her  presence. H e w ould  w ail a f te r  h e r  if 
she left him, a n d  h is  w ith e re d  h a n d s  w ould 
grope upon th e  coverle t in  a  feeble, re s tle ss  
way, but  never onoe d id  h e  a r t ic u la te  h e r  
name. , .  >

H e was dying fast,  they  told Erie, w hen 
he had  returned home th a t  night ; and he 
had  gone up a t  once to the  sick-room and 
bad  not left i t  again.

M rs. T ra ffo rd  w as s i t t in g  by  th e  bed  as 
u su a l. S h e  w as ru b b in g  th e  cold w rink led  
h a n d s , a n d  epeaking  to  h im  in  a  low  voice ; 
she  tu rn e d  h e r  w hite , h ag g ard  face to  E r ie  
a s  h e  en te re d , a n d  m o tioned  h im  to  be 
q u ie t, a n d  th e n  ag a in  h e r  eyes w ere  fixed 
on th e  face  of th e  d y in g  m an . O h I if  he 
w ould  on ly  speak  to  h e r  one w ord , if  she  
cou ld  on ly  m ak e  h im  u n d e rs tan d  t h a t  she  
fo rgave  h im  now  1 

“  I  h av e  s in n ed ,” h e  h a d  sa id  to  h e r,

b u t  in  th e  p resence  of th e  dead  th e re  
shou ld  bo peace ;” b u t  she  h a d  answ ered  
h im  w ith  b itte rn e s s  ; an d  th e n  h e  h a d  
fa llen  acro ss  th e  fee t of h is  d ead  g ran d so n , 
w ith  h is  grey  h e ad  s trick en  to  th e  d u s t 
w ith  la te  re p e n ta n ce . A nd  y e t h e  w as h e r  
fa th e r  ! S h e  stooped over h im  now  and  
w iped th e  d e a th  dew s from  h is  b row  ; and  
a t  th a t  m o m en t a n o th e r  scene ro se  u n b id d en  
to  h e r  m in d  \

S h e  w as kneeling  beeide h e r  h u s b a n d  ; 
sh e  w as h o ld in g  h im  in  h e r  a rm s , a n d  he  
w as p a n tin g  o u t h is  life  on  h e r  bosom . j

“  N e a ,” she  h e a rd  h im  say  again  in  h is  
w eak, g asp ing  voice, “  do  n o t be  h a rd  on 
y o u r fa th e r . W e h av e  done w rong, an d  I  
am  d y in g  ; b u t, th a n k  G od, I  believe in  
th e  fo rg iveness of s in s  ;” an d  th e n  he  h ad  
asked  h e r  to  k iss  h im  ; a n d  a s  h e r  lips 
to u ch e d  h is  h e  d ied .

‘ F a th e r ,” she  w h isp ered  a s  she  th o u g h t 
of M aurice . “  F a th e r  !”

T h e  fa s t  g laz ing  eyes tu rn e d  to  h e r  a 
m o m en t a n d  seem ed to  b rig h te n  in to  
consciousness. i

‘ H e  is looking a t  you—h e  know s you,
M rs. T ra ffo rd .”  ̂ i

A h , he  know s h e r  a t  la s t  ; w h a t is i t  he  '
is  say in g  ?

“  C om e hom e w ith  y o u r ow n N ea, fa th e r  
— w ith  y o u r ow n N ea  ; y o u r on ly  ch ild ,
N ea  ;” a n d  a s  she bends  over h im  to  soo the 
h im , th e  old m a n ’s h ead  d ro p s  h eav ily  on 
h e r  sh o u ld er. M r. H u n tin g d o n  w as
dead .

C H A P T E R  X X X IX .
k v k l y n ’s  r e v e n g e .

Look deeper still. If thou cans! feel 
W ithin th y  inm ost soul,
T hat thou hast kept a portion back 
W hile I hav« staked a whole 
L et no false p ity spare the blow,
Bnt in true m ercy tell m e so.
Is there within thy h eart a need  
T hat m ine cannot fulfil ? ’
One chord that auy other hand  
Could better wake, or still ?
Speak now- -lest a t som e future day  
My whole life w ither and decay.

A d e l a i d e  A n n e  P r o c to r .
E v e ly n  S elby  stood  a t  th e  w indow , one 

a f te rn o o n  a b o u t th re e  w eeks a f te r  M r.
H u n tin g d o n ’s d e a th , look ing  o u t on th e  
snow y g a rd en s  of th e  S q u a re , w here  tw o  
ro sy -faced  lad s  w ere p e ltin g  each  o th e r  w ith  
snow balls.

S h e  w as w a tch in g  th e m , seem ing ly  
abso rbed  in  th e ir  m e rry  p lay  ; b u t  every  
now  an d  th e n  h e r  eyes g lanced  w is tfu lly  
to w ard s  th e  e n tra n c e  of th e  S q u a re  w ith  
th e  sober expec tan cy  of one th a t  h a s  w aited  
long, a n d  is  p a tie n t  ; b u t  w eary .

E r ie  h a d  once ow ned to  F a y , in  a  fit of 
e n th u s ia s m , th a t  E v e ly n  S e lby  w as as good 
a s  she  w as b e au tifu l ; and  i t  w as tru e .
P laced  side  by  side  w ith  F e rn  T raffo rd , an d  
dep rived  of a ll e x tra n e o u s  o rn a m e n t of 
d re ss  an d  fa sh io n , m o s t people would have  
ow ned th a t  th e  young  p a tr ic ia n  bore  th e  
pa lm . F e r n ’s sw eet face  w ould h ave  s u f
fered  eclipse  beside h e r  r iv a l’s ra d ia n t bloom  
and  gracefu l c a r r ia g e ; and  y e t a  li t t le  
of th e  bloom  h a d  been d im m ed  of la te , 
an d  th e  brow n eyes had  lo s t th e ir  b r ig h t
ness.

As a  w ell-know n figure crossed  th e  
S q u a re , she  tu rn e d  from  th e  w indow  w ith  a 
sigh of re lief ; “ a t  la s t ,” she  m u rm u re d , as 
she s a t  dow n and  m ade  a  p re ten ce  of b u s y 
ing  h e rse lf  w ith  som e fan cy -w o rk  ; b u t i t  
lay  unheeded  on h e r  lap  as E r ie  en te red  and  
sa t dow n beside h e r.

“  T am  a fra id  I am  very  la te  th is  a f te r 
noon, E v a ,”  he sa id , ta k in g  h e r  h a n d . “  M rs.
T raffo rd  w an ted  to  speak  to  m e and  so 1 
w en t up  to  h e r  room  ; we h a d  so m uch  
b usiness  to se ttle . S h e  h a s  given 
m e a g re a t  deal of tro u b le , poor 
w om an, b u t I th in k  Г sh a ll h av e  m y way a t  
l a s t .”

“ You m ean  a b o u t th e  m o n e y ? ”
“ Yes ; I th in k  she  w ill be in d u ced  to  let 

m e set aside  a  y e arly  su m  fo r h e r  m a in te n 
ance. S h e  say s  i t  is  on ly  fo r h e r  c h ild re n ’s 
sake  if she  acce p t it ; b u t I fe a r th e  t r u th  
is th a t  she  feels h e r  s tre n g th  h a s  gone, 
an d  t h a t  she  can n o t w ork  fo r th e m  any  
lo n g er.”

“ A nd  she  w ill n o t ta k e  th e  h a l f ? ”
“ N o ; n o t even a  q u a r te r  ; th o u g h  I  te ll 

h e r  th a t  so m u ch  w ealth  w ill be a  heavy  
b u r th e n  to  m e. E ig h t  h u n d re d  a  y e a r— 
th a t  is a ll she  w ill accep t, an d  i t  is  to  be 
s e tt led  on h e r  c h ild re n . E ig h t h u n d re d  ; it 
is a  m e re  p it ta n c e .”

“ Y es; b u t she  a nd  h e r  d a u g h te rs  w ill live 
very  co m fo rtab ly  on th a t  ; th in k  how .poor 
th e y  h av e  been ; indeed , d e a r , I 
th in k  you m ay  be satisfied  th a t  you 
have  done  th e  r ig h t th in g  ; an d  a f te r  
a ll, y o u r u n c le  w ished  you to  h ave  th e  
m o n ey .”

“ I  do n o t care  a b o u t i t , ” w ith  a  stifled  
sigh . “ W e sh a ll be aw fu lly  ric h , E v a ;  
b u t I  suppose  w om en like  th a t  s o rt of 
th in g . I  sh a ll be ab le  to  buy  you  th a t  
d ia m o n d  p e n d an t now  th a t  you  so 
a d m ire d .”

“ N o , no  ; I  do  n o t w a n t i t  ; you  give m e 
too  m a n y  p re sen ts . T e ll m e, E r ie ,  does 
M iss T ra ffo rd  com e to  see h e r  m o th e r, now  
she  is  i l l? ”

“  Yes, of course  ; b u t  I  never see h e r ,” 
he  answ ered  so q u ic k ly  th a t  E v e ly n  looked 
a t  h im  in  su rp rise . “ I  h av e  n o t spoken
to  h e r  once since  U nc le  R o lf’s d e a t h - t h e  j “ t 'e T w a e ''w ith  “ her. 
law y ers  keep m e so busy  ; and  J n ev er go 
in to  th c  sick -room  un less  I  am  spec ia lly  
in v ite d .”

“ B u t  poor M rs. T raffo rd  is b e tte r  
now .”

“  Y es ; an d  D r. C on n o r says t h a t  i t  w ill 
be b e t te r  fo r h e r  to  be a n y w h ere  th a n  a t  
B elg rav e  H ouse . W e w a n t to  p e rsu ad e  
h e r  to  go dow n to  H a s tin g s  fo r th e  re s t  of 
th e  w in te r. W h en  I  see M iss T ra ffo rd , I  
m e an  to  sp eak  to  h e r  a b o u t i t  ; b u t” — 
in te r ru p tin g  h im se lf h u rr ie d ly — “ never 
m in d  a ll  t h a t  now  ; you to ld  m e in  y o u r 
l e t te r  t h a t  you w an ted  t e  sp eak  to  m e p a r t i 
c u la r ly . W h a t  is  it ,  E v a  ?” looking  a t h e r  
v ery  k ind ly .

“  Y es ; I  h av e  long w an ted  to  speak  to  
y o u ,”  sh e  re tu rn e d , d ro p p in g  h e r  eyes, an d  
h e  could  see th a t  she  w as m u ch  a g ita ted .
“  E r ie ,  yo u  m u s t n o t m is u n d e rs ta n d  m e ; I  
am  find ing  no fa u l t  w ith  you. You a re  
a lw ay s  good to  m e—no  one could  be k in d e r; 
b u t you a re  n o t t re a tin g  m e w ith  p erfec t 
f ra n k n e s s .”

“  W h a t do you  m ean  ?”  h e  asked , a s to n 
ish ed  a t  th is ,  fo r  no  susp ic ion  of h e r  m e a n 
ing  daw ned  upon  h im . “  You h av e  no  fa u lt 
to  find  w ith  m e. S u re ly  w a n t of fran k n ess  
is a  fa u lt  ?”

“  Y es, b u t I  th in k  i t  is  o n ly  y o u r th o u g h t 
fo r  m e. You a re  so a n x io u s  t h a t  e v e ry 
th in g  shou ld  be m a d e  sm o o th  a n d  b r ig h t 
fo r  m e, th a t  you do n o t give m e y o u r fu ll 
confidence, E r ie ” —p ress in g  c lo ser to  h im , 
a n d  looking  u p  in  h is  face  w ith  h e r  c lear, 
lov ing  eyes. “  D o you th in k  t h a t  I  can  
love you so an d  n o t no tic e  how  changed  
you  h a v e  been of la te —how  p a le  an d  c a re 
w orn  ? th o u g h  you h a v e  tr ie d  to  h id e  from  
m e th a t  you  w ere u n h a p p y .”

H e  pu lled  h is  m o u s ta ch e  n ervously , b u t 
h e  cou ld  n o t an sw er h e r.

“ H ow  often  I  have  w a tch ed  fo r  y o u ,” 
she  co n tin u ed , “  w hen  y o u r poor u n c le ’s 
illn ess  h a s  d e ta in ed  you , a n d  h av e  seen you 
cross th e  S q u a re  w ith  y o u r h e ad  b e n t an d  
su ch  a sad  look on y o u r face  ; an d  ye t, 
w hen  we m eet, you h av e  n o th in g  fo r m e 
b u t p le a sa n t w ords, as  th o u g h  m y  presence 
h i d  d ispelled  th e  c lo u d .”

“  A nd  w h y  n o t, E v a  ? do  you th in k  y o u r 
b r ig h t face  w ould  n o t c h a rm  aw ay  "an y  
m elan ch o ly  m ood ?” B u t  she  tu rn e d  aw ay  
as th o u g h  n o t n o tic in g  th e  l i t t le  co m p lim en t.
H e  w as a lw ay s m a k in g  th e se  p re tty  
speeches to  h e r, b u t ju s t  now  th e y  ja rre d  
on h e r. I t  w as t r u t h —h is  confidence— 
th a t  she w an ted  ; a n d  no  a m o u n t of soft 
w ords could  s a tis fy  h e r.

“  Y ou a re  a lw ay s good to  m e— a lw ay s ,” 
she  w en t on ; “  b u t you do n o t te ll m e a ll 
th a t  is in  y o u r h e a r t. W hen  no  one is 
sp eak in g  to  you, I  o ften  see such  a tire d , 
h a ra sse d  look on y o u r face, an d  y e t you 
w ill never te ll m e w h a t is tro u b lin g  you, 
d e a r  ; w h en  we com e to g e th e r— w hen  you 
m ak e  m e y o u r w ife, w ill o u r life be a lw ay s  
u n clouded  ; am  I  to  sh a re  none  of y o u r 
cares  a n d  p e rp lex itie s  th e n  ?”

H e  w as s ile n t ; how  w as he  to  a n sw e r 
h e r?

“  I t  w ould  n o t be a  t ru e  m a rria g e ,” she

co n tin u ed , in  a  low , v eh em en t tone , “  if 
yo u  d id  n o t th in k  m e  w o rth y  to  sh a re  y o u r 
th o u g h ts . E r ie ,  you  a re  n o t tre a t in g  m e 
w ell ; w h y  do you  n o t te ll  m e fra n k ly  w h a t 
m ak es  you  so u n lik e  yo u rse lf. C an  you 
look m e in  th e  face  a n d  te ll m e t h a t  you  
a re  p e rfec tly  h a p p y  a n d  satisfied  ?”

“  I  a m  very  fo n d  of you  ; w h a t m ak es  
you  ta lk  like  " th is ,  E v a ,”  b u t h is  eyelids 
d rooped  u n eas ily . H ow  w as h e  to  m ee t 
th o se  can d id  eyes a n d  te ll  h e r  th a t  h e  w as 
h a p p y — su re ly  th e  lie  w ould  choke  h im — 
w h en  h e  knew  th a t  he  w as u tte r ly  m is e r
able.

“  E r l s ,” she sa id  in  a  low voice, an d  h e r  
face  becam e very  pale , “ you  do n o t look a t  
m e, a n d  som ehow  y o u r m a n n e r  fr ig h te n s  
m e ; you  a re  fond  of m e, you say —a  few 
m o n th s  ago you asked  m e to  be y o u r w ife ; 
can  yo u  tak e  m y  h a n d  now  a n d  te ll m e, as 
I  u n d e rs to o d  you  to  te ll  m e th e n , t h a t  I  am  
d e a re r  to  you th a n  a n y  one else in  th e  
w o rld  ?”

“ Y ou h a v e  no  r ig h t to  p u t such  a  q u e s 
t io n ,” h e  re tu rn e d  a n g rily . “  You have 
no r ig h t  to  d o u b t m e. I h ave  n o t deserved  
th is ,  E v a .”

“ N o r ig h t ! ” a n d  now  h e r  face  g rew  
p a le r. “ I  th in k  I  h ave  th e  r ig h t, E r ie .  
Y ou do n o t w ish  to  an sw er th e  q u estio n  
t h a t  is  because  som e one h a s  com e betw een 
us. I t  is  tru e , th e n , th a t  th e re  is som e one 
d e a re r  to  yo u  th a n  I  ?”

H e  h id  h is  face  in  h is  h a n d s . No, he  
could  n o t lie  to  h e r . W as  n o t F a y ’s 
m ise ra b le  ex ile  a  w a rn in g  to  h im  a g a iu s t 
m a rr ia g e  w ith o u t confidence. H e  w ould  
h ave  sp a red  h e r  if he  could , b u t h e r  love 
w as too  keen-eyed. H e  could  n o t ta k e  h e r  
h a n d  a n d  p e r ju re  h is  soul w ith  a  lie  ; he 
loved h e r , b u t  he  could  n o t te ll h e r  th a t  
she w as th e  d e a re s t th in g  in  th e  w orld  to  
h im .

I t  a ll cam e  o u t p re sen tly . H e never knew  
how  he  to ld  i t ,  b u t th e  sad  li t t le  s to ry  of h is  
lové fo r F e rn  T ra ffo rd  got itse lf  to ld  a t  last, 
P o o r E r ie , he  w hose h e a r t  w as eo p itifu l 
t h a t  h e  fo rbo re  to  t r e a d  on  th e  in sec t in  h is  
p a th , now  fo u n d  h im se lf  com pelled  to  h u r t  
— p e rh a p s  w ound  f a ta lly —th e  g irl w ho h ad  
given h im  h e r  h e a r t.

E v e ly n  h e a rd  h im  s ilen tly  to  th e  end 
T h e  sm all w h ite  h a n d s  w ere  c ru sh ed  
to g e th e r  in  h e r  lap , an d  h e r  face  g rew  w h ite  
an d  se t a s  she lis ten ed  ; b u t w hen  he  h ad  
fin ished, an d  s a t  th e re  looking  so d o w n 
cast, so a sh am ed , so un lik e  h im self, 
h e r  c lear, u n fa lte r in g  voice m ad e  h im  ra ise  
n is  eyes in  a s to n ish m e n t. “  I  th a n k  you 
fo r th is  confidence ; i f—if— ” a n d  h e re  h e r  
lip s  qu ive red , “ we h ad  been m a rried , and  
you h a d  to ld  m e th e n , I th in k  i t  w ould 
hav e  b ro k en  m y  h e a r t  ; b u t now —it 
b e t te r  n o w .”

“ A nd  you  Can forg ive m e, d e a r  ; yo u  can 
be so rry  fo r  m e?  O h, E v a !  if y o u  w ill only 
t r u s t  m e, all m a y  y e t be well. I  sh a ll be 
h a p p ie r  now  you know  the. t r u t h . ”

“ T h e re  is n o th in g  to  fo rg ive,” she 
an sw ered  qu ick ly  ; “ i t  is no  fa u lt of yours, 
m y  poor E r ie ,  an d  you w ere a lw ay s good to  
m e—n o ,” a s  h e  tr ie d  to  in te r ru p t  he r, “ we 
w ill n o t ta lk  ot i t  an y  m o re  to -d a y  ; m y 
head  aches, an d  of course  i t  h a s  u p se t me, 
I  w a n t to  th in k  over w h a t you h a v e  said. 
I t  seem s ” — an d  h e re  she  c au g h t h e r  b re a th  
— “ as th o u g h  I can  h a rd ly  believe i t  
W ill you  go aw ay  now, d ear, and  
com e to  m e to -m o rro w . T o -m orrow  
we sh a ll see how  fa r  we can  t r u s t  each  
o th e r .”

“  I  m u s t go aw ay  if you send  m e ,” he 
answ ered  h u m b ly , a n d  th e n  h e  got u p  and  
w alked  to  th e  door. H e  h a d  n ev er fe lt 
m ore  w re tch ed  in  h is  life. S he h a d  no t 
rep ro ach ed  h im , b u t all th e  color an d  life 
h a d  gone o u t of h e r  face. S h e  h a d  spoken 
so m ild ly , so g en tly  to  h im . W ould  she 
forg ive h im , a n d  w ould e v e ry th in g  be 
th o u g h  th is  h a d  never h ap p en ed ?  “ Oh 
E r ie , w ill you n o t w ish m e good-bye?” a n d  
th e n  fo r  a  m o m en t th e  poor g irl fe lt  as 
th o u g h  h e r  h e a r t  w ere b reak in g . W as  she 
n o th in g  to  h im  a f te r  a l l? ”

I A t h e r  w ords E r ie  q u ick ly  re tra c e d  
h is  s teps . “ F o rg iv e  m e, E v a ,” h e  said, 
an d  th e re  w ere te a rs  in  h is  eyes; “ I 

I am  n o t m yself, you k n o w ; a ll th is  ta k e s  
j i t  o u t of a  m a n .”  A nd  th e n  he  stooped 
■ over h e r  a s  th o u g h  to  ta k e  h e r  in to  h is  
j a rm s .

F o r  a n  in s ta n t  she  s h ra n k  from  h im  
. th e n  she lif ted  up  h e r  face  an d  k issed  h im , 
j “ G ood-bye, E r ie ,” she  said , “  good 
; bye, m y  d a rlin g . N o one vvill ever 
; love you as I  h av e  loved y o u .” A nd  

th e n  as h e  looked a t  h e r  w is tfu lly , she  
re leased  h e rse lf a n d  q u ie tly  le ft th e  room  
an d  no one saw  E v e ly n  S elby  ag a in  th a t  
n ig h t.

T h e  follow ing a fte rn o o n  F e rn  stood by  
th e  w indow , looking o u t on th e  w h ite  snow y 
ro a d  sp a rk lin g  w ith  w in try  su n lig h t. H e r  
l i t t le  b lack  b o n n e t lay  on  th e  ta b le  beside 
h e r, an d  th e  carriag e  th a t  h a d  b ro u g h t h e r  
fro m  B elgrave  H ouse  h a d  ju s t  d riv en  aw ay  
fro m  th e  doo r. E r ie  h a d  g iven  special 
o rd e rs  th a t  i t  w as to  be a t  M iss T ra ffo rd ' 
service, an d  every  m o rn in g  th e  h an d so m e 
b ay s  an d  pow dered  fo o tm an  d rew  a y o u th  
fu l crow d a ro u n d  th e  side door of M rs, 
W a tk in s ’. S o m etim es F e rn  e n te red  th e  
ca rr ia g e  a lone, b n t v e ry  o ften  h e r  lit t le  

F lq ff  revelled  
th o se  d r iv e s ; h e r  q u a in t  re m a rk s  an d  ejacu  
la tio n s  o ften  b ro u g h t a  sm ile  to  F e rn ’s sad 
lip s.

T h o se  v is its  to  B elgrave  H o u se  w ere very  
t ry in g  to  th e  g irl. M rs. T ra ffo rd  used  to  
sigh  as she  w a tch ed  h e r  chan g in g  color and  
a b se n t looks. A  door closing  in  th e  d istance, 
th e  sound  of a  fo o ts tep  in  th e  co rrido r, 
m a d e  h e r  fa lte r  a n d  tu rn  pale. B u t  she 
need  n o t h av e  fe a re d ; E r ie  never once 
crossed  h e r  p a th . S h e  w ould h e a r  h is  voice 
so m etim es, b u t th e y  never once cam e  face 
to  face. O n ly  one d ay  F e rn  saw  a shadow  
dross th e  h a ll w indow  as she  got in to  th e  
ca rriag e , an d  fe lt  w ith  a  b e a tin g  h e a r t  th a t  
E r ie  w as w a tch in g  h e r.

T h a t  v e ry  m o rn in g  h e r  m o th e r , h a d  been 
sp eak in g  to  h e r  of E r ie ’s g enerosity  ; indeed  
th e  su b jec t could  n o t be avoided, 
w an ted  m e to  tak e  h a lf  h is  fo r tu n e ,” M rs. 
T ra ffo rd  h ad  said  w ith  som e em o tio n  ; “  h< 
is b it te r ly  d isap p o in ted  a t  th e  sm alln ess  
th e  su m  I  n a m ed  ; do you th in k  I  a m  r ig h t 
to  ta k e  a n y th in g , F e rn  ? M y d a rlin g , i t  is 
fo r y o u r sake, a n d  because  I  h ave  no 
s tre n g th  fo r w ork , an d  I  feel I  can  
no  longer e n d u re  p riv a tio n  fo r m y  
c h ild re n .”

“  I  th in k  you a re  r ig h t, m o th e r  ; i t  w ould 
n o t be k ind  to  re fu se ,”  F e rn  re tu rn e d  
q u ie tly  ; and  th e n  she  t r ie d  to  feel som e 
in te re s t  in  th e  p la n s  M rs. T ra ffo rd  w as 
m ak in g  fo r th e  fu tu re . T h e y  w ould  go 
dow n to  H a s tin g s  fo r th e  re s t of th e  w in te r 
— F e rn  h a d  never seen  th e  sea—a n d  th e n  
th e y  w ould look o u t fo r som e p re t ty  co ttage  
in  th e  c o u n try  w here  th e y  cou ld  keep 
p o u ltry  an d  bees, and  p e rh a p s  a  cow, an d  
F e rn  a n d  she  could  te ach  in  th e  village 
school, a n d  m ak e  them selves  very  b u sy  ; 
a n d  th e  m o th e r’s pa le  face  tw itc h e d  as she 
d rew  th is  l i t t le  p ic tu re , fo r  th e re  
w as no responsive  l ig h t in th e  so ft grey 
eyes, an d  th e  fran k , b eau tifu l m o u th  w as 
s ilen t.

“  Yes, m o th e r ,” sh e  a t  la s t  answ ered , 
th ro w in g h e r  a rm s  ro u n d  h e r  m o th e r’s n e c k ;
“  and  I  w ill epend m y  w hole life  in  ta k in g  
c a re  of y o u .”

S h e  w as th in k in g  over th is  c onversa tion  
now , ав she looked o u t a t  th e  snow , w hen  
h e r  a tte n tio n  w as a t t r a c te d  b y  a p r iv a te  
b ro u g h a m , w ith  a  co ro n e t on  th e  p an e l, th a t  
s topped  before  M rs. W a tk in s ’, a n d  th e  n ex t 
m o m e n t a ta l l  g irl, v e ry  q u ie tly  d ressed , 
en te red  th e  house.

F e rn ’s h e a r t  beat q u ick ly . W as i t  p o ssi
b le th a t  i t  could be M iss S e lb y ?  B u t 
befo re  she  could  a sk  h e rse lf  th e  q u es
tio n , th e re  w as a  l ig h t ta p  a t  th e  door, an d  
th e  g irl h ad  en te red , an d  w as h o ld in g  ou t 
b o th  h e r  h a n d s  to  F e rn .

“ M iss T raffo rd , w ill you forg ive th is  
in tru s io n ?  b u t I feel as  th o u g h  we knew  
each  o th e r  w ith o u t an y  in tro d u c tio n . I  
am  E v e ly n  S e lb y ; I d a re say  y ou  h av e  h e a rd  
m y  n am e  fro m  ” — w ith  a p a u se— “ M r. 
H u n tin g d o n .”

“ Oh, yes, I  h a v e  h e a rd  of y o u ,” re tu rn e d  
F e rn  w ith  a  su dden  b lu sh . T h is  w as E r ie ’s 
fu tu re  w ife, th e n — th is  g irl w ith  th e  ta l l  
g racefu l figure a n d  p a le  h ig h -b red  face th a t ,

in  sp ite  of i ts  u n u su a l paleness, looked very  
b e au tifu l in  F e r n ’s eyes. A h , no  w onder he  
loved h e r  ! T h o se  c lear b row n  eyes 
w ere  very  can d id  an d  tru e . T h e re  
could  be no  com parison  betw een  th e m — 
none  !

S h e  h a d  l i t t le  idea th a t  E v e ly n  w as 
say in g  to  h e rse lf , “ W h a t a sw eet fa ce ! 
E r ie  never to ld  m e how  lovely  she  w as. 
O h , m y  d a rlin g , how  cou ld  you  he lp  
i t ?  b u t you  sh a ll no t be u n h a p p y  an y  
lo n g e r!”

O f cou rse  I  knew  who it  w as,” w e n t on 
F e rn , g en tly  ; “  you a re  th e  M iss S e lby  w hom  
M r. E r ie  is  to  m a rry . I t  is  v e ry  k in d  of 
you to  com e an d  see m e .”

O h, th e  b i t te r  flu sh  th a t  paesed over 
E v e ly n ’s face  ; b u t she  only sm iled  fa in tly . 

Do yo u  know , i t  is  you  who h av e  to  do  m e 
k indness. I t  is  such  a  lovely  a fte rn o o n , 

an d  you a re  alone. I  w a n t you  to  p u t on 
th a t  b o n n e t ag a in  an d  h a v e  a d riv e  w ith  
m e ; th e  p a rk  is delicious, an d  we could 
h av e  o u r ta lk  a ll th e  sam e. No, you  m u s t 
n o t re fu se ,” as F e rn  colored a n d  h e s ita te d  
a t  th is  unex p ec ted  re q u e s t ; “ do m e 
th is  l i t t le  fav o r—it  is th e  f irs t I  h a v e  ever 
asked  y o u .”  A nd  F e rn  yielded.

T h a t  d riv e  seem ed like a  d re a m  to  F e rn . 
T h e  s e tt in g  sun  w as sh in in g  betw een  th e  
b a re  tre e s  in  th e  p a rk , an d  giv ing  ro sy  
flushes to  th e  snow . N ow  an d  th e n  a  golden 
a isle  seem ed to  open ; th e re  w as a g leam  of 
b lu e  ice in  th e  d is tan ce . M iss S e lby  ta lk ed  
ve ry  q u ie tly , ch iefly  of M r. H u n tin g d o n ’s 
d e a th  a n d  M rs. T ra ffo rd ’s su dden  fa ilu re  of 
s tre n g th . B u t  a s  th e  su n se t t in ts  faded  
an d  th e  grey  lig h t of even ing  began  to  veil 
ev ery th in g , a n d  th e  gas lig h ts  tw in k led , 
a n d  th e  h o rse s ’ feet ra n g  o u t on  th e  
fro zen  road , E v e ly n  le a n t b ack  w earily  in  
h e r  p lace  a n d  re lapsed  in to  silence. E i th e r  
th e  ta s k  she  h ad  se t h e rse lf w as h a rd e r  th a n  
she th o u g h t, o r h e r  courage w as fa ilin g  ; b u t 
th e  b rav e  lip s  w ere q u iv e rin g  sad ly  in  th e  
dusk .

B u t  as  th e  carriag e  s topped, she  sudden ly  
ro u sed  h e rself . “ A h, a re  we h e re ? ”  she 
sa id  w ith  a li t t le  sh iv er ; “ I  d id  n o t th in k  
we sh o u ld  be hom e so soon.” T h e n  tu r n 
ing  to  th e  perplexed F e rn , she  took  h e r  
h a n d  g en tly . ‘V'You m u s t h av e  som e te a  
w ith  m e, an d  th e n  th e  b ro u g h am  w ill ta k e  
you b a c k ;” an d , w ith o u t lis te n in g  to  h e r  
fr ig h te n ed  rem o n s tra n ce , she  conducted  h e r  
th ro u g h  a  large, b r il lia n tly  lig h ted  h a ll an d  
dow n a  n a rro w  co rrido r, w h ile  one of th e  
se rv a n ts  preceeded th e m  an d  th re w  open a 
door of a sm all room , b r ig h t w ith  fire ligh t 
a n d  la m p lig h t, w here  a p re tty  te a - ta b le  w as 
a lre a d y  set.

F e rn  d id  no t h e a r  th e  w hispered  o rd e r 
th a t  M iss Selby gave to  th e  se rv a n t, and  
b o th  q u e stio n  an d  answ er w ere e q ually  lo s t 
on  h e r . “ D o  n o t say  I  have any  one w ith  
m e ,” she  said , as  th e  m a n  w as ab o u t to  
leave th e  room  ; and  th e n  she coaxed F e rn  
to  ta k e  off h e r  b o nne t, and  p ou red  h e r  o u t 
som e te a , a n d  to ld  h e r  th a t  she looked pale  
an d  tired . “ B u t you m u s t have  a lo n g  
re s t ; an d , as  A u n t A dela  is o u t, you 
need n o t be a fra id  th a t  you w ill have 
to  ta lk  to  s tra n g e rs . T h is  is m y p riv a te  
s a n e tu m , an d  on ly  m y вресіаі fr ie n d s  com e 
h e re .”

“  I  o u g h t to  be going h o m e ,” rep lied  F e rn  
u n easily  ; fo r th e  th o u g h t h a d  sudden ly  
occu rred  to  h e r  th a t  E r ie  m ig h t com e a n d  
find h e r  th e re , and  th e n  w h a t w ould  he 
th in k ?  As th is  d o u b t crossed  h e r  m in d , 
she  saw  M iss Selby  k n it  h e r  brow  
w ith  a  sudden  expression  of p a in  ; 
an d  th e  n e x t m o m en t th o se  lig h t 
r in g in g  foo ts teps, th a t  F e rn  o ften  h e a rd  
in  h e r  d ream s, sounded in  th e  co rrid o r.

F e rn  p u t dow n h e r  cup  a n d  ro s e ; “ I  
m u s t ge now ,” she sa id  u n stead ily . 
B u t  as  she  s tre tc h ed  o u t h e r  h a n d  for 
h e r  b o n n e t, E r ie  w as a lre a d y  in  th e  
room , a n d  w as looking fro m  one 
p a le  face  to  th e  o th e r  in u nd isgu ised  a m aze 
m e n t

“  M iss T a rffo rd  !” he  exclaim ed , as th o u g h  
he could  n o t believe h is  eyes ; b u t E v e ly n  
q u ie tly  w en t u p  to  h im  a n d  la id  h e r  h a n d  on 
h is  a r m .”

“ Y es, I  h ave  b ro u g h t h e r. I  asked her 
to  d riv e  w ith  m e, an d  she never guessed th e  
reason  ; I  could  n o t h ave  p e rsu ad ed  h e r  
to  com e if  she  h ad . D e a r  E r ie ,  I  know  y o u r 
sense o f  h o n o r, a n d  th a t  you would never 
free  y o u rse lf ; b u t now  1 give you back  
th is  ”— d raw in g  th e  d iam o n d  rin g  from  
h e r  fin g e r; “ i t  is M iss T ra ffo rd ’s, n o t 
m ine. I c an n o t keep a n o th e r  w o m an ’s 
p ro p e r ty .”

“  E v a ,” he  re m o n s tra te d , fo llow ing h e r  to  
th e  door, fo r she  seem ed ab o u t to  leave 
th e m  ; “  I  will n o t accep t th is  sac rif ic e ; I 
re fu se  to  be set free ,” b u t she  on ly  sm iled  
a t  h im .

“  G o to i le r ,  E r ie ,” she  w h ispered , “ she 
is  w o rth y  even of you ; I  w ould  n o t m a rry  
you  now  even if she re fu sed  you , b u t ” — 
w ith  a look of irrep ress ib le  ten d e rn ess— “ she 
w ill n o t re fuse  you ;” and  before  he  could 
an sw e r h e r  she w as gone.

A n d  F e rn , looking a t  th e m  th ro u g h  a 
sudden  m is t, tr ie d  to  follow  E v e ly n , b u t 
e i th e r  she  B tum bled o r h e r  s tre n g th  forsook 
h e r. B u t  all a t  once she  found  
h e rse lf  in  E r ie ’s a rm s , an d  p ressed  closely 
to  h im .

“ D id  you h e a r  h e r, m y  d a r l in g ? ” he  
said , as  th e  fa ir  h ead  d rooped  on h is  s h o u l
d e r ;  “ she  h a s  given u s  to  each  o th e r—sh e  
h a s  se t m e free  to  love you. O h, F e rn , I  
t r ie d  so h a rd  to  do m y  d u ty  to  h e r  ; she  
was good a n d  tru e , and  I  w as fond  of h e r— 
I  th in k  she  is th e  nob lest w om an  on G o d ’s 
e a r th —b u t i t  w as you I  loved, a n d  she  
fou n d  o u t I  w as m iserab le , an d  now  she  
re fuses  to  m a rry  m e ; a n d — a n d —
w ill you no t say  one w ord  to  m e, m y  
d e a re s t? ”

H ow  w as she  to  speak  to  h im  w hen  h e r 
h e a r t  w as b reak in g  w ith  h a p p in e ss—w hen  
h e r  te a rs  w ere fa lling  so fa s t  th a t  E r ie  h ad  
to  k iss  th e m  aw ay . C ould i t  be t ru e  th a t  
he  w as rea lly  beside h e r  ; th a t  o u t of th e  
m is t  an d  gloom  h e r  p rin ce  h a d  com e 
to  h e r  ; th a t  th e  w ords she  had  p ined  
to  h e a r  from  h is  lips w ere now  caress in g  
h e r  ear.

B u t  E v e ly n  w en t up  to  h e r  room .
I t  is n o t o rd a in ed  in  th is  life th a t  sa in ts  

an d  m a r ty r s  shou ld  w alk  th e  e a r th  w ith  a 
v isib le  h a lo  ro u n d  th e ir  h e ad s  ; ye t, w hen 
su ch  w om en as M arg are t F e r r e r s  and  
E v e ly n  S e lby  go on th e ir  w eary  w ay 
s ilen tly  a n d  uncom pla in ing , su re ly  th e ir  
g u a rd ia n  angel c arrie s  an  unseen  n im b u s  
w ith  w hich  to  crow n th e m  in  a n o th e r  
w orld.

C H A P T E R  X L .

A U N T JE A N IE ’S  G U E S T .

The cooing babe a \ eil supplied,
And if she listened none m ight know,

Or if she sighed ;
Or if forecasting grief and care,
Unconscious solace then she drew,
And-lulled her babe, and unaware 

Lulled sorrow too.
Jean  Ing  el ow.

All th e  w in te r F a y  rem a in ed  q u ie tly  
a t  th e  old M anse, ten d e rly  w a tch ed  over 
b y  h e r  k in d  old frien d  a n d  th e  fa ith fu l 
J e a n .

F o r  m an y  w eeks, indeed m o n th s , h e r  
w a n t of s tre n g th  and  w eary  lis tle ssn ess  
caused  M rs. D u n can  g re a t an x ie ty . S he 
used  to  sh ak e  h e r  h ead  an d  ta lk  vaguely  to  
Je a n  of young  fo lk  who h a d  gone in to  a  i 
w aste  w ith  n o u g h t b u t f re tt in g , and  had  
been in  th e ir  graves before th e ir  fr ien d s  
rea lized  th a t  th e y  w ere ill ; to  w h ich  J e a n  
w ould  rep ly , “  ’D eed an d  i t  is  th e  t ru th ,  
m is tre s s  ; and  I  a m  th in k in g  i t  is t im e  th a t  
M rs. S t. C la ir  h a d  h e r  few  ‘b ro th .’ ” F o r  
a ll J e a n ’s s y m p a th y  found  expression  in 
deeds, n o t w ords.

J e a n  seldom  d ea lt la rge ly  in  so ft w o rd s; 
she  w as so m ew h a t b r isk  an d  s h a rp  of 
to n g u e —a b i t  b itin g , like  h e r  m o orland  
b reezes in  w in te r  tim e . In  sp ite  of h e r  
»everen tia l te n d e rn ess  fo r F a y , Bhe would 
ch id e  h e r  q u ite  ro u g h ly  fo r w h a t she  called 
h e r  f re tt in g  w ays. S he a lm o s t sn a tch ed  
th e  b a b y  aw ay  from  h e r  one d ay  w hen F a y  
w as c ry in g  over h im .

A h , m y  bonnie  m a n ,” she  sa id  in d ig 
n a n tly  ; “  w ould  y o u r m ith e r  ra in  te a rs
dow n on y o u r sw eet face, a n d  m ak e  you 
s a ir -h e a r te d  before  you r tim e ?  W h is t , th e n , 
*ny b a irn , an d  J e a n  w ill c a tch  th e  su n sh in e  
fö r  y o u ;”  an d  J e a n  d anced  h im  v igo r

ously  befo re  th e  w indow , w hile  F a y  p e n i
te n tly  d ried  h e r  eyes.

“ O h, J e a n , give h im  back  to  m e. I  d id  
n o t m ea n  to  m ak e  h im  c ry  ; th e  te a rs  w ill 
com e som etim es, an d  I  c an n o t keep th em  
back . I  w ill t r y  to  be good— I  w ill, 
in d ee d .” B u t  b aby  H u g h  h ad  no  w ish  to  
go b ack  to  h is  m o th e r  ; he  w as 
crow ing  and  p u ll’iig J e a n ’s flaxen h a ir ,  and  
w ould  n o t heed  F a y ’s sad  little  b la n d ish 
m en ts .

“ T h e  b a irn s  a re  like  au ld  fo lk s ,” 
re m a rk e d  J e a n , tr iu m p h a n t  a t  h e r  success, 
an d  eager to  p o in t a  m o ra l “ th ey  can n o t 
b ide  w h a t is n o t b r ig h t. T h e re  is a  tim e  fo r 
ev ery th in g , as S o lom an  gays, ‘ a tim e  to 
m o u rn  an d  a  tim e  to  d a n c e ;”  b u t th e re  is 
never a t im e  fo r a  b a irn  to  be s a ir -h e a r te d  ; 
n e ith e r  n a tu re  n o r S o lom an  w ould hold  w ith  
th a t ,  as  M as te r  F e rg u s  would say . E c h  
s irs !  b u t he  is a fine p rea ch e r, is  M as te r 
F e rg u s .”

F a y  took  J e a n ’s rep roo f very  h u m b ly . 
S h e  shed  no m ore  te a rs  w hen  h e r  baby 
w as in  h e r  a rm s . I t  w as to u ch in g  to  see 
how  she s tro v e  to  b an ish  h e r  g rie f, th a t  th e  
b ab y  sm iles m ig h t n o t be d im m ed . Je a n  
w ould  nod h e r  h e a d  w ith  g rim  ap p ro v a l 
over h e r  p ile  of finely iro n ed  th in g s  as she 
h e a rd  F a y  sing ing  in  a  low sw eet voice, and  
th e  b a b y ’s deligh ted  coos an sw erin g  her. 
A  lu m p  used  to  com e in  J e a n ’s th ro a t,  an d  
a  susp ic ious m o is tu re  to  h e r  keen b lue  eyes, 
as  she  w ould  open th e  door in  th e  tw ilig h t 
an d  see th e  c h ild -m o tlie r kneeling  dow n 
beside  th e  o ld -fash ioned  crad le , s ing ing  h im  
to  sleep. “ H e  likes tlie  songs a b o u t th e  
angels b e s t,” F a y  would say , looking  up  
w is tfu lly  in J e a n ’s face. “  T sing  h im  all 
m y  p re tty  songs, on ly  no t th e  sad  ones. I  
am  su re  h e  leves m e to  do i t . ”

(t M aybe th e  b a irn  does n o t know  h is  
m ith e r  a p a r t  fro m  th e  w om en angel«,” 
m u tte re d  J e a n  in a  g ru ff aside , as  she  la id  
dow n h e r  p ile  of d a in ty  linen . »lean knew  
m o re  th a n  an y  one else ; she could  h ave  
to ld  h e r  m is tre s s , if she  chose ; th a t  i t  w as 
odd th a t  a ll M rs. S t. C la ir ’s linen  w as 
m a rk ed  “ F . R ed m o n d .” B u t she kep t h e r  
ow n counsel.

J e a n  would no t have  lif ted  a finger to 
re s to re  F a y  to  h e r 'h u sb a n d . The. b lu n t 
Scotch  h a n d m a id e n  could n o t ab id e  m en— 
“ a  p u ir-h ea rte d , feckless lo t,” as  she w as 
w ont to  say . Of cou rse  th e  old m a s te r  and  
M r. F e rg u s  w ere excep tions to  th is . J e a n  
w orsh ipped  h e r  m a s te r ;  an d , th o u g h  she 
he ld  th e  d o c trin e  of o rig inal s in , would 
n ev er h av e  ow ned th a t  M r. F e rg u s  h a d  a 
fa u lt.  B u t to  tlie  rest, of m a n k in d  she w as 
susp ic iously  u n c h a r ita b le . “ T o  th in k  he 
d rove h e r  from  h im  —th e  f u i r  b it lam m ie, 
she  would say ; “ and  y e t th e  law  c an ’t  have 
th e  h an g in g  of h im . R edm ond , indeed  ! 
b u t we w on’t  ow n to  an y  such  n am e. I t  is 
lucky  th e  old m is tre s s  is n o t ow er sh arp - 
s ig h ted —b u t th e re , such  a n  idea w ould never 
ge t in to  h e r  h ead .”

f T o  be c o n t i n u e d . )

M A  T H R E E -T IM E  W IN N E R .”

i

H e re  and  T h ere .
C alifo rn ia  h as  s e n t e a s t seven solid  tra in  

loads of ra is in s , each  t ra in  com posed of 
tw e n ty  cars , th u s  fa r  th is  season.

I t  is a  s in g u la r  fa c t  th a t  th e  re c en t cold 
sn ap  in G eorgia froze up  th e  ice fa c to ry  a t  
G riffin  a n d  dep rived  th e  tow n of ice.

A  m a n  in  P a in ev ille , O re., b it  off an  ad 
v e rs a ry ’s nose in  a  q u r r re l  an d  th e  local 
p ap e r say s  th a t  he  w as fined $250 and  
placed u n d e r  b onds  to  keep th e  piece.

C ongressm an  S co tt, of P e n n sy lv an ia , is 
w o rth  a n y w h ere  from  $ 15,000,000 to  $20,- 
000,000. H e began life as a  c le rk  on a  canal 
b o a t a t  th e  age of tw e n ty .

A ferocious p a n th e r  ru sh ed  th ro u g h  th e  
s tre e ts  of M on tgom ery , P a .,  p u rsu ed  by 
pack  of dogs, th e  o th e r  day . A  score of 
m en  tu rn e d  ou t w ith  g u n s  to  k ill th e  
an im a l, b u t i t  escaped  in to  th e  w oods.

W henever B en  M an n , of T e rre ll  co un ty , 
G a ., r e tu rn s  from  a  h u n tin g  tr ip -h e  th ro w s  
a n ickel to  h is  fav o rite  p o in te r  a n d  th e  dog 
p ick s  i t  up  in h is  m o u th , t r o t s  over to  th e  
b u tc h e r’s an d  buys a  piece of m e a t for 
h im self.

W h en  th e  fire d e p a r tm e n t a t  B runsw ick , 
G a ., is  called  o u t a t  n ig h t M rs. M. C. R ow e 
h an g s a la n te rn  on  th e  p iazza  of h e r  house 
to  n o tify  th e  firem en  th a t  th e re  is ho tcoffee  
aw a itin g  th e m  th e re  w hen  th e y  h ave  fin 
ished  th e ir  labors.

A K an sa s  C ity  o cu lis t says  th a t  nearly  
tw o -th ird s  of th e  spec tac les  an d  eyeglasses 
w hich  n ea r-s ig h te d  people pay  good prices 
fo r a re  m ere ly  b its  of com m on g lass tre a te d  
w ith  a  co ating  of chem ica ls , w h ich  gives 
th e m  th e  a p p ea ran ce  of: being  g enu ine  peb 
bles.

T h e  la rg e st d iam o n d  ever found  in  th e  
U n ite d  S ta te s  w as p icked  up by  a  la b o re r  
em ployed in g rad in g  a  s tre e t in  M an ch este r, 
Y a. I t  w eighed 2 3 | c a ra ts  in  rough , a n d  
I l f  c a ra ts  w hen c u t. I t  p assed  in to  th e  
possession  of C ap t. S am uel D ew ey, and  
J o h n  M orrissey  once loaned  $G,000 on it.

A  young  m an  in T a llah a sse e , F la . ,  w ho 
in  calling  on h is  sw e e th e a r t s tay e d  u n ti l  
p a s t  m id n ig h t, fou n d  th e  fro n t d oo r of th e  
house  fa s ten ed  w hen  he  w as read y  to  go. 
H e  m ad e  h is  e x it th ro u g h  a  w indow , and  
fe ll in to  th e  h a n d s  of th e  tow n  m a rs h a l, 
w ho m is took  h im  for a  b u rg la r  a n d  m arch ed  
h im  off to  th e  look-up.

M rs. Jo h n so n  N ew m an , of J a s p e r , Tex., 
h e a rd  dogs b ay in g  th e  o th e r  even 
ing , and  going o u t of doors she  found  
th a t  th e y  h a d  d riv e n  a  h an d so m e  b u ck  deer 
in to  a  co rn e r of th e  fence n e a r  th e  house. 
P ro c u r in g  a n  axe, she  d e a lt th e  a n im a l tw o 
p ow erfu l blow s on th e  h ead  an d  k illed  it.

T h e  P iu te  In d ia n s  of N evada  a re  ju s t 
now  engaged in  th e ir  a n n u a l ra b b it  h u n t. 
I t  is th e ir  custom  to  fo rm  a  c irc le  te n  o r 
tw elve m ile s  in  d ia m e te r  an d  g rad u a lly  
c o n tra c t i t  u n ti l  la rg e  n u m b e rs  of ra b b its  
hav e  been  d riv en  to g e th e r  in  th e  cen tre . 
T h e n  th e  s lau g h te r  begins, th e  li t t le  a n im a ls  
being  killed  in  th o u san d s .

H a s H a n la n  Lost. H is  G r ip ? —P h ilo s o p h ic a l  
T rain ing; D e m a n d e d .

T h e  de fea t of “ N e d ”  H a n la n  by  
T eem er a t  T o ro n to  in  A u g u st in d ic a tes  th e  
“ end  of th e  g lo ry  ” of th e  d o u g h ty  c h a m 
pion.

H e h a s  su sta in e d  h is  reco rd  w ith  a d m ira 
ble p luck  a n d  success, b u t th e  tre m e n d o u s  
s tra in  of y e a rs  of t r a in in g  m u s t c e r ta in ly  
som e d ay  find i ts  lim it .

A propos of th is  we reca ll th e  follow ing 
in te re s tin g  rem in iscen ce  of a q u a tic  a n n a ls  : 

O n a  fine b r ig h t d a y  in  A ugust, 1871, an  
ex cited  m u ltitu d e  of 15,000 to  20,000 p e r
sons lin ed  th e  sh o res  of th e  b e a u tifu l K ene- 
becasis, n e a r  S t. J o h n , N .B ., a t t ra c te d  by  a 
fo u r-o a red  ra c e  be tw een  th e  fam o u s P a r is  
crew , of th a t  c ity , a n d  a p icked  E n g lish  
crew , fo r  $5,000 a n d  th e  c h am p io n sh ip  of 
th e  w orld . W allace  R obs, th e  p re s en t r e 
now ned  o a rsm an , pu lled  s tro k e  fo r th e  
B lu e  N ose crew , a n d  “ J i m ” R e n fo rth , 
ch am p io n  scu ller an d  sw im m er of E n g la n d  
an d  of th e  w orld , w as s tro k e  in  th e  E n g lish  
shell.

E x c ite m e n t w as  a t  fever h ea t.
B u t  th re e  h u n d re d  y a rd s  of th e  course  

h a d  been covered  w hen  th e  E n g lish m e n  
n o ticed  th a t  th e i r  r iv a ls  w ere c reep ing  
aw ay .

“ G ive u s a  dozen, J im ,” sa id  th e  v e te ra n  
H a r ry  K elly , ex -ch am p io n  of E n g lan d , who 
w as p u llin g  N o. 8 o a r.

“  I  c a n ’t, boys, I ’m  do n e ,” sa id  R e n fo rth  
an d  w ith  th e se  w ords h e  fe ll fo rw a rd , an  
in a n im a te  h e ap  in  th e  boa t.

“  H e h a s  been  po isoned  by bookm akers, 
w as th e  c ry , a n d  belief.

E v e ry th in g  t h a t  science an d  sk ill could 
suggest fo r h is  re s to ra tio n  w as t r ie d  ; b u t 
a f te r  te rr ib le  s tru g g les  of agony , th e  s tro n g  
m a n , th e  flow er of th e  a th le te s  a n d  p rid e  of 
h is  c o u n try m en , p assed  aw ay.

T h e  s to m a ch  w as an a ly zed , b u t no  sign  
o r t ra c e  of poison  could  be found  the re in , 
th o u g h  gen era l ex am in a tio n  show ed a  very 
s tra n g e  co n d itio n  of th e  blood a n d  th e  life  
g iv ing  an d  h e a lth -p re se rv in g  o rg an s  
caused  by y ears  of unw ise  t ra in in g . W hile  
th e  m u scu la r developm en t w as p e rfe c t th e  
h e a r t  and  k idneys w ere bad ly  congested .

T h e  w hole sy stem  w as, th e re fo re , in  ju s t  
th a t  s ta te  w hen  th e  m o s t s im p le  d e p a r tu re  
fro m  o rd in a ry  liv ing  an d  ex ertio n  w as of 
m o m en to u s  consequence. H is  w o n d erfu l 
s tre n g th  on ly  m ad e  h is  d y in g  p a ro x y sm s 
m o re  d re a d fu l an d  th e  f a ta l i ty  m o re  cer 
ta in .

H a n la n  is now  in  A u s tra lia . B each, 
ch am p io n  of t h a t  co u n try , is a  pow erfu l 
fellow , w ho p ro b ab ly  u n d e rs ta n d s  th e  lia  
b ility  of a th le te s  to  d e a th  fro m  over 
t ra in in g , th e  effect th e re o f  be ing  very  
ser io u s  on  th e  h e a r t ,  b lood a n d  kidneyi 
as  show n by p o o r R e n fo r th ’s sudden  death ,

W ith in  th e  p a s t  th re e  y e a rs  he  h a s  ta k e n  
p a r tic u la r  care  of h im se lf, an d  w hen  t r a in  
ing , a lw ay s  re in fo rces  th e  k id n ey s  a n d  p re  
ven ts  blood congestion  in  th e m  a n d  th e  con 
seq u en t ill effect on th e  h e a r t  by  using  
W a rn e r’s safe  cu re , th e  s p o r ts m a n ’s uni 
ve rsai fa v o rite , an d  say s  h e  “ is a sto n ish ed  
a t  th e  g re a t b enefit.”

H a r ry  W y a tt ,  th e  ce leb ra ted  E n g lish  
tr a in e r  of a th le te s , w ho c o n tin u e s  h im se lf 
to  be one of th e  fines t of spec im ens of m an  
hood an d  one of th e  m o s t successfu l of 
tra in e rs ,  w rite s  over h is  ow n s ig n a tu re  to  
th e  E n g lish  *S'porting Life, S e p te m b e r 5th, 
say in g  : “ I  con sid e r W a rn e r ’s safe  cu re  
in v a lu ab le  fo r a ll tr a in in g  pu rp o ses  and  
o u td o o r exercise . I  h av e  been in  th e  h a b it  
of u sing  i t  fo r a long  tim e . I  am  satisfied  
t h a t  i t  pu lled  m e th ro u g h  w hen n o th in g  
else w ould, a n d  i t  is a lw ay s a tlire e -tim e  
w in n e r !”

B each ’s an d  W y a t t’s m e th o d  of tra in in g  
is sound  a n d  sh o u ld  be  fo llow ed by  all.

A U I A  L A D I E S ’ C O L L E G E ,
ST. THOMAS, ONTARIO.

T h is  in s ti tu tio n  w hioh h a d  lasit y e a r  th e  
la rg e st en ro lm en t of a ll th e  C an a d ia n  
Colleges fo r wom en is o ffering  su p erio r 
ad v an tag es  to  young  w em en  in  L i te r a r y  
C ourse, F in e  A rts , C om m erc ial Scienoe and  
M usic  a t  th e  very  low est ra te s .

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

H o w  th e  B a n k  o f  E n g la n d  is P r o te c te d .
T h e  B a n k  of E n g la n d  doo rs  a re  now  so 

finely b a lanced  th a t  a  c le rk , by  p re ss in g  a 
knob u n d e r  h is  desk, can  close th e  o u te r  
doors in s ta n tly ,  an d  th e y  c an n o t be 
opened again  excep t b y  spec ia l process. 
T h is  is done to  p rev en t th e  d a rin g  and  in 
genious unem p lo y ed  of th e  m e tro p o lis  from  
ro b b in g  th e  ban k . T h e  bu llion  d e p a r t
m e n t of th is  an d  o th e r  b a n k s  a re  n ig h tly  
subm erged  several feet in  w a te r  by th e  
ac tio n  of th e  m ach in e ry . In  som e b an k s  
th e  bu llion  d e p a r tm e n t is connec ted  w ith  
th e  m a n a g e r’s s leep ing-room , an d  an  
e n tra n c e  can  n o t be effected w ith o u t sh o o t
in g  a b o lt in  th e  d o rm ito ry , w hich  in  tu rn  
se ts  in  m o tion  an  a la rm . I f  a  v is ito r  d u r 
ing  th e  day  shou ld  hap p en  to  knock  off one 
jro m  a p ile  of h a lf  sovereigns th e  w hole 
p ile  would d isap p e a r, a  pool of w a te r  ta k in g  
its  place.

N o v e l I tem ed y  fo r  R h e u m a tism .
A lady  re s id in g  on S o u th  M ain  s tre e t 

a ro se  from  h e r  bed la s t  n ig h t in  response  
to  th e  ap p ea ls  from  h e r  d a u g h te r , w ho  w as 
su ffering  from  rh e u m a tic  p a in s, to  give h e r  
a v igorous a p p lic a tio n  of som e effective 
lin im e n t w hich th e  fa m ily  h a d  been in  th e  
h a b it  of u s in g  on such  occasions. T h e  
fond m o th e r  rubbed  h e r  d a u g h te r’s lim b s 
and  app lied  th e  rem edy  w ith o u t s t in t .  T h e  
p a in s  soon d isap p ea red  and  th e  d a u g h te r  
s lep t well u n til  m orn ing , w hen  she d iscov 
ered  th a t  n e a r ly  50 cen ts  w o rth  of cough 
m ed ic ine  h ad  been w asted  on h e r  rh e u m a 
tism . H e r pa in s  re tu rn e d  a s  qu ick ly  as 
th e y  h a d  d isap p e a re d .—Jacksonville (III.) 
Courier.

DoggiHhiH'SK A c k now ledged .
P assen g e r (in crow ded  car) fs th is  sea t 

engfigf i  ?
O c cu p an t— D o n ’t yer see i t  is  ?
P assen g e r (forcib ly  rem oving  bund les, 

p lac ing  th e m  on th e  floor, an d  s i ttin g  
dow n)— P r e t ty  co m fo rtab le  k ind  of a s ty , 
a in ’t  i t  ?

E x p la in e d .
M y s is te r  C a lra ,”  sa id  B obby to  young 

M r. S isey , “  w as ta lk in g  to  m a  ab o u t you r 
leav ing  so e a r ly  la s t  n ig h t.”

“  D id  sh e  say  she  w as so rry , B obby ?” 
w h ispered  young  S issy .

“ N o ; she  sa id  she  s ’posed you w ent 
ho m e  so ea r ly  because  very  like ly  y o u r 
m a m m a  w on’t  le t you c a r ry  a n ig h t-k ey .” 

The Epoch.
P o p u la r  P r e p a r a t io n  !

P u re , P o te n t, P o w erfu l I P a llid  P eop le  
P ra ise , P ro g ress iv e  P eop le  P u rc h a s e  ! P o s i
tiv e ly  P ie rc e ’s P le a sa n t P u rg a tiv e  P e lle ts , 
P ro p e r ly  P a r ta k e n , P re se rv e  P h y s ic a l 
P o w ers , P ro d u ce  P e rm a n e n t P h y s ic a l P e r 
fec tion . P u rc h a se , P ro v e  !

S i x t y  T h o u sa n d  U se le ss  W ord s.

“ T h e re  is no  m a n  liv in g ,” sa id  a  pub lic  
school te a ch e r  th e  o th e r  day , “ th a t  knows 
every  one of th e  75,000 w ords in  W eb s te r’s 
U n ab rid g ed  D ic tio n a ry , n o r ha lf , no r 
th ir d  of th em . N o r ів th e re  a  m a n  th a t  
could  define th e m  if he  w ere asked . S haks- 
peare, w ho  h a d  th e  ric h e s t v o cab u lary  used 
by  an y  E n g lish m a n , em ployed  on ly  16,000 
w ords. M ilton  could  p ick  o u t fro m  8,000, 
b u t  th e  average  m a n , a  g ra d u a te  fro m  one 
of th e  g re a t u n iv e rs itie s , ra re ly  h a s  a 
v o cab u lary  of m o re  th a n  3,000 o r  4,000 
w ords. R ig h t h e re  in  B uffa lo  th e re  a re  
A m erican s  b o rn  a n d  b red  w ho c o n triv e  to  
exp ress a ll th e ir  w a n ts  a n d  o p in ions  in  300 
w ords, an d  in  th e  ru ra l  d is tr ic ts  th e  know 
ledge of 150 o r 200 w ords is suffic ient to  
c a r ry  a  m a n  th ro u g h  th e  w orld . So th e  
u n ab rid g ed  d ic tio n a ry  is c lu tte re d  u p  w ith  
60,000 o r m o re  te ch n ica l o r obsolete  w ords 
th a t  yo u  never h e a r  in  o rd in a ry  conversa  
tio n  o r see in  o rd in a ry  books an d  new s 
p a p e rs .—Buffalo Courier.

A  L a rg e  E sta te ,

A b ro ad  la n d  is th is  in  w h ich  we live, 
d o tte d  so th ic k ly  w ith  th i r f ty  c itie s , tow ns 
an d  v illages ! A m id  th e m  all, w ith  ever 
in c rea s in g  p o p u la r ity  a n d  h e lp fu ln ess, is 
D r. P ie rc e ’s G olden  M edical D iscovery, 
giv ing  h ope  a n d  ch ee r w here  th e re  is d isease  
an d  d e sp a ir . W h erev e r th e re  is  h u m a n ity  
th e re  is su ffe ring  ; w herever th e re  is suffer 
ing  th e re  is th e  b est field fo r th is  g re a te s t 
A m erica n  R em edy . C o n su m p tio n  (whioia 
is lung -sc ro fu la ) y ie lds to  i t ,  if  em ployed  
in  th e  ea r ly  s tages  of th e  d isease  ; C h ro n ic  
N asa l C a ta r rh  y ie ld s  to  i t  ; K id n ey  an d  
L iv e r  d iseases y ie ld  to  i t  ! I f  you  w a n t th e  
best know n rem ed y  fo r all d iseases  of th e  
blood, a sk  fo r D r. P ie rc e ’s G olden M edical 
D iscovery , an d  ta k e  no  o th e r .

M a k in g  H a y  W h ile  t l ie  S un  S h in es .
“ You seem  to  be  en jo y in g  y ou rse lf, 

B o b b y ,”  re m a rk e d  one of th e  g u e sts  a t  a 
d in n e r  p a r ty .

“  Y es,” a ssen ted  B o bby , w ith  h is  m o u th  
fu ll, “  I  am  m a k in g  th e  m o s t of it ,  ’cause 
a f te r  pa  a n ’ m a  give a b ig  d in n e r  like  th is , 
i t ’s a lw ay s cold p ick in ’ fo r th e  n e x t th i r ty  
d a y s .” —Harper's Bazar.

A lw a y s  P r o m p t  in  A c tio n .

T h is  is ju s t  w h a t ev ery  su ffe re r w a n ts— 
p ro m p t ac tio n  a n d  ra p id  re lie f from  p a in . 
T h e  g ra n d e s t d iscovery  of th e  age, th e  g rea t 
p a in  cu re , is  P o iso n ’s N e rv ilin e—p ro m p t, 
pow erfu l, p le a sa n t to  th e  ta s te , a n d  y e t so 
p u re  th a t  i t  m a y  be given to  th e  youngest 
in fa n t.  T ry  a  10 c en t sam p le  b o ttle , w hich  
you can  p u rc h a se  a t  an y  d ru g  s to re . N erv i 
line , th e  g re a t, su re , an d  p ro m p t p a in  
cure . T h e  la rg e  b o ttle s  a re  on ly  25 cen ts.

T h e  M e r c ifu l W ife  is  M e r c ifu l to  “ H im .”
W h en  a m an  com es hom e la te  a t  n ig h t, 

a f te r  w ork ing  h a rd  a ll th e  even ing  a t  th e  
office on  th e  books, i t  is  m ean  fo r h is  w ife 
to  re q u ire  h im  to  eay, “  S ay , sh o u ld  such  a 
sh ap e ly  sash  sh ab b y  s titc h e s  show  ?” b e 
fo re  she  w ill u n b o lt th e  f ro n t do o r.—Jour
nal of Education.

T h e  E m p ty  R a r u .
“ I f  I  w ere as  ba ld  as y o u ,” said  G us 

D e S m ith  to  one of th e  m o s t p ro m in en t 
c itizen s  of A u stin , “  1 would w ear a  w ig .” 
“  I  d o n ’t  see w hy you shou ld  ever w ear a 
w ig if  you  w ere b a ld ,” w as tb e  q u ie t r e 
sponse, “  a n  e m p ty  b a rn  doesn ’t  need  a 
ro o f .” — Texas Siftings.

O ur  lad y  fr ien d s  w ill be in te re s te d  in 
know ing  th a t  by  send ing  20c. to  pay  post- 

1 age, and  15 to p  covers of W a rn e r ’s Safe  
Y east (show ing th a t  th e y  h av e  u sed  a t  le a s t 
15 packages) to  H . H . W a rn e r  Л Co., R o ch es
te r , N . Y ., th e y  can  ge t a  500 page, finely 
il lu s tra te d  Соок Book, free. S u ch  a  book, 
bou n d  in  c lo th , could  n o t be b o u g h t fo r  less 
th a n  a  d o lla r. I t  is  a  w on d erfu lly  good 
ch an ce  to  get a fine book fo r th e  m ere  p o s t
age and  th e  lad ies  shou ld  a c t p ro m p tly .

T h e r e  W as W ir e  E n o u g h .

F rie n d  (to  h a p p y  f a t h e r ) —H ello , Jones , 
le t m e c o n g ra tu la te  you. I  h e a r  you  have  
a  new  boy a t  y o u r house.

H ap p y  F a th e r —B y  G eorge, can  you  h e a r  
h im  all th is  d is ta n c e ?—Pittsburg Chronicle

Is a ia h  W illiam so n , of P h ila d e lp h ia , is 
th e  ric h e s t b ach e lo r in  th e  U n ite d  S ta te s . 
H is  fo r tu n e  of $20,000,000 w as m ad e  in  th e  
d ry  goods tra d e , a n d  y ie lds h im  a n  a n n u a l 
incom e of a  m illion  an d  a  ha lf . j

— N o tice  is given by  B e n n e t R osam ond , 
of A lm o n te , of ap p lic a tio n  fo r  d ivo rce  fro m  
h is  w ife, A d a ir  M . R osam ond , on  th e  
g ro u n d s  of a d u lte ry  an d  d ese rtion .

W h o  T o ld  Y ou  So ?
I t  is  a  so lem n h o u r w ith  a rose-lipped 

socie ty  bu d  w hen  sh© beg ins to  w onder 
vaguely  how  a  m u s ta ch e  feels on th e  face.

Hinghamton Republican.
T h e  L o n g e s t  W ord  in  th e  D ic t io n a r y  

is  in c o m p e ten t to  co m m u n ica te  th e  in ex 
p re ss ib le  s a tis fa c tio n  an d  in co m p re h en si
b le  consequences re su ltin g  fro m  a ju d ic io u s  
a d m in is tra tio n  of D r. P ie rc e ’s F a v o rite  
P re s c rip tio n , a  p re p a ra tio n  designed  especi , 
a lly  fo r  th e  speedy  re lie f an d  p e rm a n e n t 
cu re  of all F e m a le  W eaknesses, N erv o u s
n ess  an d  d isease  p e cu lia r to  th e  fem ale  sex. 
T h e  on ly  rem ed y  fo r a  w o m an ’s p e cu lia r 
ills , so ld  b y  d ru g g is ts , u n d e r  a  positive  
g u a ra n te e , to  give s a tis fa c tio n . See g u a r
a n te e  on w ra p p e r  of b o ttle . T h is -g u a ra n te e  
h a s  been  fa ith fu lly  c a rr ie d  o u t fo r  m an y  
y ea rs  by  th e  p ro p r ie to rs .

T h e P a la te -T ic k l in g  O y ster .
O n th e  s u b jec t of o y s te r e a tin g  th e  w rite r  

re cen tly  saw  a rh y m e  so m eth in g  a f te r  thiB 
o rd e r, e n title d  “  H ow  to  k ill a n  o y s te r  :”
D on’t drown it deep in vinegar, nor season it at 

all,
Nor cover up its glistening form with pepper like 

a pall :
But raise it  gently  from its shell, and firm ly hold  

your breath,
And then, w ith eager tooth and tongue, just 

tickle it to death.

B e t te r  T im e s .
M en ta lk  of i t  be ing  h a rd  tim e s  fo r th e  

poor, a n d  y e t a  poor m a n  can  to -d ay  buy  a 
locom otive  fo r $9,000, w h ich  w ould have 
cost h im  $30,000 te n  y e a rs  a g o .—Detroit 
Free Press.

The treatm ent o f  m an y thousands o f  cases 
o f  those chronic w eaknesses and distressing  
ailm ents peculiar to fem ales, a t th e Inva lid s’ 
H otel and Surgical In stitu te , Buffalo, N . Y., 
has afforded a vast exp er ien ce  in  n ice ly  adapt
ing and th orou ghly  testin g  rem edies for the  
cure o f w om an’s p ecu liar m aladies.

B>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  
is the outgrow th, or resu lt, o f  th is  great and 
valuable experien ce. T housands o f  testim o
nials, received  from  p atien ts and from  physi
cians wlio h ave tested  it  in  th e m ore aggra
vated and obstinate eases w hich  had baffled 
their skill, prove it  to  be th e  m ost w onderful 
rem edy ever devised  for th e  re lief and cure of 
suffering w om en. I t  is n o t recom m ended as a 
“ cu re-a ll,” b u t as a m ost p erfect Specific for 
w om an’s peculiar a ilm en 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 j i ,  
it im parts strength  to  th e w hole system ,^  
and to  th e wom b and its appendages in  
particular. For overw ork ed , “ w o r n -o u t ,” 
“ ru n-dow n,” debilitated  teachers, m illiners, 
dressm akers, seam stresses, "shop-girls,” house
keepers, nursing m others, and feeb le w om en  
generally , Dr. P ierce’s F avorite Prescription  
is  the greatest earth ly b oon , bèing unequàied  
as an appetizing cordial and restorative ton ic.

A s  a  s o o t h i n 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 avorite P rescrip tion ” is u ne
qualed  and is in va lu ab le  in  a llaying and sub
d uin g nervou s e x c ita b ility , irritability, ex 
haustion , prostration , hysteria, spasm s and  
oth er distressing, n erv o u s  symptomsi cpjn- 
m on ly  a tten d ant upon fu n ction a l and organic  
disease o f  th e w om b. It  induces refreshing  
sleep  and re lieves m en ta l an x ie ty  and de
spondency.

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 ,  carefully  
com pounded by an exp er ien ced  and sk illfu l 
physician , aud adapted to  w om an ’s delicate  
organization . I t  is p u rely  vegetab le ip its 
com position  and p erfec tly  harm less in it? 
effects in any con d ition  o f  th e system . For 
m orning sickness, or nausea, from  w hatevev  
cau se arising, w eak  stom ach, indigestion, dys
pepsia and kindred sym ptom s, its  use, Jh small 
doses, w ill prove v er y  beneficial- 

46 F a v o r i t e  P r e s c r i p t i o n  ”  I s  a  p o e t»  
t i v e  c u r e  for  th e m ost com plicated  and ob
stinate cases o f  leucorrh ea , excessive  flow ing, 
pain fu l m enstruation , unnatural suppressions, 
prolapsus, or fa llin g  o f  th e w om b, w eak back, 
“ fem ale w eak ness,” an teversion , retroversion, 
bearing-dow n sen sations, chronic congestion, 
inflam m ation and u lceration  o f  th e WQipb. In
flam m ation, pain and tenderness in o v a r ie  
acctm ipanied’ w ith “ internal h eat.”

A s  a  r e g u l a t o r  and prom oter o f  fi 
tional action, a t th a t cr itica l period or change  
from  girlhood to  w om anhood , " F avorite  Pre
scription ” is a p erfec tly  safe remedial agent, 
and can produce on ly  good  resu lts. I t  is 
eau ally  efficacious and valuable in its effects 
w hen taken  for th ose  disorders and derange
m ents in cident to  th a t later and m ost critical 
period, know n as “ The Change o f  L ife .” 

“ F a v o r i t e  P r e s c r i p t i o n , ”  when taken  
in  connection  w ith the use o f  Dr. P ierce’s 
G olden Medical D iscovery , and sm all laxatjv* 
doses o f  Dr. P ierce’s P u rgative  P ellets  (Little 
Liver Pills), cures L iver, K idney and Bladder 
diseases. Their com bined  u se  also rem oves  
blood ta in ts, and abolishes cancerous and  
scrofu lou s hum ors from  tbe system , 

“ F a v o r i t e  P r e s c r i p t i o n ”  ie th e on ly  
m edicine fo r  w om en, sold by druggists, u n d e r  
a  p o s i t i v e  g u a r a n t e e ,  from  tb e m anu
facturers, th a t it w ill g iv e  satisfaction  in  every  
case, or m oney w ill be refunded . This guaran
tee  has been printed  on  th e  bottle-wrapper, 
and fa ith fu lly  carried o u t  fo r  m any years.

L a r g e  b o t t l e s  П00 doses) $ 1 .0 0 ,  o r  s i x  
b o t t l e s  f o r  $ 5 .0 0 .

F or large, illustrated  T reatise on D iseases o f  
W om en (160 pages, paper-covered), send ten  
cents in  stam ps. Address,

World’s Dispensary Medical Association,
6 6 3  M a i n  S t., B U F F A L O , If. Ï ,

h  C N L. Г»1 8 7 .

DUNN'S
B A K IN G
POWDER

ТИР СПП?ГЧ RF'T rP!FNC

I CURE FITS!
W hen 1 eay cu re  I do a o t m ean  m erely to  a top th em  for a  

t im e  a nd  th en  have  them  re tu rn  ак а іп . I m ean  a rad ica l 
cu re . 1 have  m ade th e  disease o f FITS, EPILKI’SY o r FA L L 
ING SlCK N ESSu H fe-long Btv.uy. I w a r ra n t m y rexpedy 
to  cu re  th e  w o rs t cases, llccause o th e rs  h -v e  failed le n o  -«r 
reason  for n o t now  rece iv in g  a cu re . Send a t  once for а  Ж 
tre a tis e  and  a F ree  B o ttle  o t  m y Infallllde rem edy. Glv« *  
E xpress and  P o st Office. I t  co ste 'y o u  n o th in *  for a t r ia l  
»nil I  w ill cu re  you. A ddress DK. 1C. G. КООТ,

B ra n ß h  Office, 37  Y o n g e  S t . ,  T o ro n to

CONSUMPTION?
1 have a  p ositive  rem ed y  fo r th e  above dlseafl'e ; bv Its nea 

th o u san d s o f oases of th e  n-oret k ind  an • o f long » tending  
have  been cured. Indeed , so s tro n g  faith  In Iti
efficacy, th a t  1 w i 1 sem i TWO BOTTLES »• 
w ith  a  VALUAULB TREATISE on  th ia  <
■ufferer. Give ехргевг vnd 1’. O. addreia .

DR. Л i .  SLOCUM,

Branch OSes, 37 Yonge St.,To«*to

to g e th e r 
' *o any


