The Newspaper.

A newspaper went through three stages, it
seemed to him—(1) it was important for tlio day,
(2)the next day it was flung aside, (3) the time
came when to posterity tho paper was worth its
weight in gold.—Dr. Garnett on the JBritisli
Museum Library.

Good brethren of the daily quill,

What words of grace doth Garnettsay t

Although, for ail the ink wo spill,

" Aﬁenn%/ buys ”our print to-day,
And though to-morrow ﬁlkethe hay
Whose Fato in holy writ is told)

In Susan‘s bin ’tis cast away—
We shaA be worth our weightin gold.

Ye headlonftecribes, who toil to fill
Allotted “ space " without delay ;
Ye hacks, attentive to your drill,
A penny buys your print to-day.
Know all mon now, oyes ! oyes !
When future centuries unfold
This very penny-a-lining lay—
It will be worth its weightin gold.

O ponderous pages, which distill
The venom of the long dull fray
Betwixt the Pestle and the Pill-
Three pennies buy your print to-day.
When future times the Times shall weigh,
Atwhat huge price will you be sold
W hen (to the broken bank’s dismay)
You will be worth your weight in gold ?

I/ENVOL.

Good reader, make thy reading pay ;

Apenny buys our print to-day ;

But when the world is waxing old

Wo shall be worth our weightin gold.
—Pall Mall Gazette,

HREY RGS:

A Story of Woman’s Faithfulness.

“ 13 it for me ?” he asked slowly, for his
eyelids seemed weighted with lead, and the
words were difficult- to utter.

“Yes ; but, Guy, old fellow, dear old fel-
low, how oan I tell you ?” Oswald said in a
tone of intense distress.

“Tell me what? Shirley ?”

The words came brokenly, hoarsely ; he
had started up from his ohair, but he could
hardly stand in his weakness and giddi-
ness.

“ Thisnote is from her,” Oswald said
unsteadily. "Guy, try to bear it, old fel-
low ; it was perhaps for the best."”

“ The note. Give it me.”

He opened it with unsteady trembling
hands, and looked at it with eager, sighWeBS
eyes.

“ Read it to me,” he said to Oswald, in
a hoarse strained voice ; and Oswald’s own
eyes were dim as he read the few words
Bhirley had traced before she loft the
friends whom she had loved and trusted
and went out into the world alone.

“ 1 am going away, Guy, because | love
you, and because it is best for us both.
Some day perhaps Heaven will be merciful
and let us meet again ; but, if you can, for-
get me, and forgive all the misery 1 havo
brought into your life. Do not seek me,
dear ; it will be useless. | could not bring
shame into your life. If this painsyou, my
darling, remember that | did it in love.
Heaven forever bless you, Guy !”

A moment’s dead silence followed tho
perusal of the letter ; then Guy put out his
burning, trembling hand.

“ 1 do not understand,” he said, in a
strained, broken voice. “ Is she gone ?”

“Yes ; sho went in the night—alono.
Old fellow, dear old fellow, what are you
going to do ?”

“ ]—am—going "—Guy was staggering
toward the door as ho spoke—there was a
pause between each slow word—* going—to
—my darling. Oswald—do you—think sho
has—gone away alone ? |—saw—"

His voice died away, a great darkness fell
upon his sight; he stretched out his hands
with a blind groping movement terrible to
see, and stood swaying for a moment to and
fro ; then, before Oswald could interpose,
he fell forward senseless at his feet.

CHAPTER XXXVIII.

A dingy little room on the first floor of a
dingy houso in a dingy part of London—a
house standing in a faded street with two
irregular rows of tall dark-looking houses,
which even the summer sunshine, a sickly
sunshine here, could not cheer or brighten.

Judging from the appearance and sine
of the houses, a passer-by would have con-
sidered that they had been at one time ten-
anted by persons in a different and better
position in life than that of their present
occupants, but that, in their failing fortunes,
they had been let out in offices and floors to
different lodgers, for on most of the doors
were several plates and bell-handles, with
names of the various tenants.

It was not a disreputable street by any
means ; on the contrary, it was respectable
and steady, and in the immediate neighbor-
hood of some superior squares and ter-
races ; but it was also in the vicinity of
some far inferior ones ; and it was plain
that the inhabitants of these latter wero
more frequently in the dingy debatable
ground than the inhabitants of the former,
for the people to be met there wero mostly
shabby, busy people.

It is never wise to judge by appearances,
and perhaps in London especially ; dingi-
ness aud dirty windows and grimy carpet-
less stairs aro sometimes better vouchers
for respectability than bran-new offices and
plate glass and mirrors. At any rate, the
governess agency whose office wasin a
dingy room of the dingy house at the cor-
ner of the street was a respectable and
trustworthy place enough—more respecta-
ble perhaps than many of such establish-
ments.

It was reached through a dirty carpet-
less passage, and np a bare grimy staircase,
and it was itself a dingy floor-clothed room
oontaining a high desk-table in the centre
and two or three chairs, while a door on
the left opened into another room, rather
less comfortless, where clients could inter-
view ladies whom they had any thought of
engaging.

Dingy as the rooms were, tho summer
sunshine found its way even here; it
streamed through the dirty panes of glass,
falling in a bright streak of light on the
faded and soiled covering of the floor, on
the piles of letters and papers scattered on
the desk-table, on thegrave but not unkindly-
looking woman who sat before it and re-
ceived the applicants and on two of the lat-
ter—one a quiet, ladylike girl neatly dressed,
the other a showy handsome damsel, who
stood on this hot Jnly day waiting for her
audience while the former was having hers
with the grave faced woman, who, letter in
hand, was giving her tho address of some
situation likely to suit her.

“1 have already answered several,” the
girl was saying rather wearily ; “and peo-
ple are always either suited or want more
accomplishments than | am possessed of.”

“ Yes,” said the kindly voice from the

other side of the desk, *“people are
unreasonable in asking for so many
accomplishments from one person; but
your great drawback, Miss Johnson, is
your not being a proficient musician.”

“1 know,” the girl replied sadly, “ but
I have no chance of becoming that, Misa

Milton.”
“Well, they do not want music here,”
Baid Miss Milton, smiling, “so | hope you

will ba successful. Let me know nt once, if
yon please.”

“1 will, certainly. Thank you very
much.” The girl tripped away, looking

much brighter, and with a light step went
down the grimy staircase. Half way sho
met another applicant coming up, a slender
girl in black, who leaned rather heavily on
the balustrade, and who had pushed away
her heavy crapo veil from her white thin
face, out of which her eyes seemed to shine
with a feverish lustre. They passed each
other in silence, and, while the one went
out into the sunshine, tho other went on
and knocked timidly at the door on which
“ Governess Agency—Miss Milton” was
painted in white letters on dark-brown
ground.

“Come in,” Miss Milton said from
within ; and a slight shadow fell over her
face as she saw the slender drooping figure
that entered the room with a deprecating
look in the sweet sad eyes whioh went to

Mise Milton’s heart familiar as she was j
with pain and disappointment and sorrow
in tho poor ladies who sought her aid.

Thu smartly dressed young lady was ]
expressing her opinions and requirements
in a decidcd and peremptory tone. Thero
was no need for her to “go out” she said ;
but she wanted to see something of the
world, and would liko to accompany a
family travelling abroad. Her list of
requirements was a long one, and varied,
for her “pa ” had given her the very best
rest a little, andyou will tell me then,
education to bo had for money. Miss
Milton thought that it was a pity she could
not havo also acquired somo refinement,
and a manner which would make her a
suitable companion for girls who would bo
women and honest men’s wives perhaps
some day.

“ 1 have nothing, 1 think, likely to suit
you to-day,"” said Miss Milton quietly. “H
yon will leave me your address, 1 will
write to you ; and meanwhile, ii you are in
this neighborhood, you might call again.”

“ Oh, very well ; there is no immediate
hurry !” responded tho young lady, sweep-
ing away in her pidk gingham dress and
lacc-trimmed hat"i&nd then the slender girl

in black camo forward and stood by the
desk.
The pitying {.lanco deepened in Miss

Milton’s eyes as she looked np at tho little,
eager, pale face with the pitiful, tremulous
smile flickering on the white lips.

“You have not been successful?”
Milton said kindly.

“No.”

“Did you see tho lady—Mrs. Spears,
was it not?”

“Yes, but—"

“You did not suit her ?”

“It was not that,” the swoot, unsteady
voice answered, “but—" “ You aro tired.
You havo walked all this way in tho sun,”
said Miss Milton gently. “ Sit down and
rest a little, and you will tell me then."

“1 am not tired,” the girl answered, con-
quering the agitation which wa3 so visible
in the shaking hands and quivering lips.
“But she asked mo so many questions—
and then she would not engage me.” Her
head sunk forward upon her breast, and a
burning blush of shame rose in her pale
face, coloring it from chin to brow wiih a
crimson glow.

“ Why not?”

“ Because |
reference.”

“Ah, | thought so I” Miss Milton said,
with a sigh. “ But what is to be done,
Mrs. Grant? You yourself, in her place,
would have done the same thing. It isim-
possible, you know, to take a person into
one s house, especially for such an impor-
tant post, without knowing something of
thoir antecedents.”

“ But I told her,” Mrs. Grant answered
simply, “ that thero were reasons why |
could not refer her to my friends, and that
she might trust me ; and—and sho only
laughed.”

There was a minuto’s pause then ; tho
hot red glow was fading out of tho sweet
pale face, and she leaned wearily against
the desk, looking at Miss Milton with very
wistful eyes.

“1 am afraid,” tho latter said, with a
littlo reluctance, “ that, unless you can
givo a reference, you will find it very diffi-
cult to obtain a situation, Mrs. Grant—in
fact, | may say, it will beimpossible. And
it is not to be wondered at. Ladies cannot
be too particular,” she added a little stiffly,
“in their choice of a governess.”

“But | told her, as | told tho other lady
whoso address you gave me, that 1 would
try so hard to please her,” was tho earnest
answer. “ 1 am sure sho would not havo
regretted taking me. | would havo been so
kind to the children, and so persevering,
and—oh, she might havo trusted me !”

“1 do not seo how you could havo ex-
pected har to do so. It is such asuspicious
circumstance, you having no reference,
Mrs. Grant. You must excuse my speak-
ing so frankly ; it is for your own sake. Is
it quite impossible for you to write to any
of your friends?”

“ It is impossible,” the young girl ans-
wered—for, though Bhe seemed to be a
widow, she had not yet passed her girl-
hood.

“ But you are anxious beyond everything
to obtain a situation ?”

“Yes—oh, yes!”

“ And—and”—Miss Milton hesitated,
and glanced at the papers before her—* you
told me that you would soon be at tho end
of your resources ?”

“Yes,” Mrs. Grant repeated.

“ And if you do not obtain some work,
you may be reduced almost to destitution ?”
Miss Milton continued earnestly. “ Itis a
terrible thing to bo in London without
friends or money. You had better make up
your mind to write to your friends.”

“ Buteven if it be terrible,” the girl ans
wered steadily, “ to bo without friends and
money in London, it is better to ba so than
to givo trouble and pain and suffering to
those whom you love.”

“ But surely their ignorance of your oon-
dition must give them moro trouble than
anything else?”

The sweet troubled face dropped a littlo.

“ At first it did perhaps,” she answered ;
“ but now so many months have gono by
that—that—oh, surely they will have for-
gotten now ! | think sometimes,” she con-
tinued, lifting her wistful eyes to the grave
face watching her, “that it was wrong and
foolish to leave them—bnt I did it for tho
best—I did it for the best 17

Her voice had risen almost to a wail as
she repeated tho words ; but, meeting Miss
Milton’s surprised glance, she colored and
instantly checked her agitation.

“ | beg your pardon—I forgot,” sho said,
in a low voice ; then sho went on very
pleadingly—* Miss Milton, could you not
help mo—oould you not let mo say you
know me? Ah, you need not be afraid to
recommend me—you need------ ”

“ 1 think you hardly know what you are
asking me,” said Miss Milton coldly.
“You are asking me to put my name to a
false recommendation ; and such a thing

Mies

could not givo her any

might be the ruin of my agency alto-
gether.”

“ But you do know me I” Mre. Grant
cried pitifully.

“ 1 beg your pardon. | know you merely
as an applicant at . my office for a gover-
ness’s situation. You came to me two or
threo months ago, asking me to enter your
name in my books, and I did so. 1 know
nothing further of you, except that none of
the ladies to whom | sent you would en-
gage you, and also that three or four times,
when | gave you an address, you refused
with evident terror to go to that house.
All these aro suspicious circumstances, Mrs.
Grant,” continued Miss Milton, with dig-
nity; “ and really I am not justified in
overlooking them even as much as | havo
done.”

“ But—but | havo dono nothing wrong,"
said Mrs. Grant brokenly ; sho seemed too
bowed down even to resent the words.

“ You forget that | have only your word
for that,” returned Miss Milton, compres-
sing her lips in a displeased manner.

“Only my word !” the young widow
echoed, looking up with startled eyes.
“ Only my word !” she repeated haughtily.
“And do you doubt my word ? Do you
think I would tell you a lie?”

“ My dear Mrs. Grant, thero is no oc-

casion for heroics,” said Miss Milton quiotly. 1

“1 am obliged to be very circumspect, and
indeed |

caution in the matter already. |1 feel

m-more oven than perhaps | ought.
is no necessity for you to turn against me
beoause I havo been unsuccessful.”

“ 1 did not mean to be ungrateful,” was \

the earnest answer; the momentary anger

had died away, and she stood pallid and (direotion he wished to show her.

trembling, leaning againBt tho desk once ;
more. “ You have been very kind to mo, j
but—but indeed you might safely assist me
further. | know that | am asking a great
deal, but "

” You aro asking what | cannot grant,”

have departed from my wusual j
in- 1
terestod in you, and in your solitary posi- !
tion, and | havo done what I could for you ; Hly !
Thero \ she said, in quiet, measured tones ;

Miss Milto »lid decidedly. *“ 1 have my difficulty in making hor way to tho plat-
good repute to maintain ; and | think this form. i . i .
such a strango and extraordinary request “ Where is that train going ?" Bbe said
of yours, Mrs. Grant, that really | must to ft porter standing by.

declino to givo you any further addresses. ' Torquay,” ho answered shortly.

A person who could ask for a false recom-  Torquay I Sho could not go thero ; sho
mendation would be tho last person in tlie might bo rccognized.

world suitable for a governess or any posi-  * Doo3 it stop anywhere on the way ?”
tion of trust.” “ Yes, it’s a Parliamentary."

“ Do you mean that | am not to trouble ~ “ Is that tho only train leaving just
you aga’in,” asked Mrs. Grant, standing now ? i .
“ There's one for Hereford in ten min-

erect, with a trembling dignity which had
something very pathetic in its unconscious utes.”

grace—“ that T am not to come hero any * Thankyou.” )

more?” She turned from him and entered the

“1 should prefer your not doing so,” booking-oilico. .
said Miss Milton, in a  rather shame-faced  “ A ticket for Hereford,” she said trem-
manner. “ You seo | have my position to ulously. . o
keep up. | am really very sorry ; but | “ First-class?” said the official sharply.
will return you your registration fee if you “ No—third.” . )
like, although 1 have no right to do so, as  * The other side of the bookiug-offico.” .
yon have had so many addresses and let- MrB. Grantlooked at him in a rather be-
ters.” wildered manner ; then she began dimly to

“Thero is no need to return it,” Mrs. understand, and found her way to the other
Grant replied steadily; “ and | should re- side of tho booking-office, where the second
gret deeply that your position or your good and third-class ticke_ts were issued.
name should suffer through me. Thanlt  There was no third-class to the next
you for all the kindness you have shown train, the booking-clerk said, and Mrs.
me. Twill not trespass on it further. Grant’s heart sunk heavily.
Good-morning.” 1What is tho piice of second-class ?” sho

Sho turned away with hor usual pretty said tremulously.
dignity and grace, which struck Miss Mil- ‘Nineteen and threepence.” .
ton even in her annoyance and displeasure, 1Will you givo mo a ticket ?"* sho said
and whioh brought back a thought which eagerly ; and, having paid for it, thus re-
had struck her before, that the young widow ducing her stock of ready money to one
was not in the position to which sho had shilling, she hastened out of tho office.
been accustomed. She answered her  “ Any luggage, ma’am ?”

“ Good-morning ** rather sullenly and  “No,” sho answered slirinkingly ; and
shame-facedly, for, although she was doing she fancied as she got into the train that the
only what she honestly considered her porter looked at her suspiciously ; but, to
duty, she felt a pang of self-reproach as she her alarmed and excited fancy, every one
saw the Blender, weary figure, in tho heavy appeared to watch her.

black garments which looked Bo sorrowful (To be continued.!

on that sunshiny summer day, move toward
tho door.

Thero the widow turned, all tho pride
and haughtiness melting out of the pale face
as she looked toward Miss Milton.

“ Thank you, she said softly, stretching
out lier hand with a little gesture of fare-
well.  “ You have been very good to me,
and I—I thank you.”

Bhe opened the door before Miss Milton
could reply and passed out, closing it after
her ; and Miss Milton resumed her book-
keoping with a mixed feeling of relief, regret,
and compassion which was very unusual to
her, and which she tried to dismiss in vain.

“ | wieli sho had taken back her fee,” she
muttered, as she copied some addresses in
her business-likehandwriting. “ Ofcourse,
she has almost had the money in stamps,
ct ciclcras ; but she looked so solitary, and
—I wonder what her story is ? Even sad-
der than most of tho sad ones I hear hero
so often I”

Meanwhile Mrs. Grant had gono slowly
and wearily down tho grimy staircase, her

SLEEPING NORTH AND SOUTH.

Euch Human System is in Itself an Elec-
tric ||atteryA

There is no doubt in my mind, says a
physician in the St. Louis Qlobe-Vemocrat,
but that tho belief that human beings
should Bleep with their bodies lying north
and south has its foundation in true, scien-
tific facts, -Each human system has two
magnetic poles, one positive and one nega-
tive. Now, it i3 true that same persons
have tho positive pole in the head and the
negative pole in the feet, and viceversa. lu
order that the person sleeping should bo in
perfect harmony with the magnetic phe-
nomenon of the earth, the head, if it
possess tho positive polo, should lie to the
south, or if the feet possess the positive
pole the hoad should lie to the north. The
positive pole should always lie opposite to
tho magnetic centre of the continent and
thus maintain a magnetic equilibrium.
The positive polo of the person draws one

heart heavier even than it had been when Z?r){h ch]jtraV\EQO ”:T;agnzilhcer pol\?vaof ;28
she mounted it half an hour before ; and, force3  tho- blood toward they feet
when she reached tho bottom, Bho rested effects the iron in the system, tones

her head for a moment on the baluster, in
utter depression and weariness both of
mind and body. Sho had walked many
miles in the hot sun that morning, and she
was faint with fatigue ; but the pain at her
heart and the weariness of hor spirit were
greater even than her weariness of body.
It had been some little comfort to her in
her loneliness in London to come to the
agency and talk to Miss Milton, even when
tho latter had no address for her. If Miss
Milton was not busy, she was quite willing
to talk to her ; and tho poor young widow
was too utterly solitary not to be glad to
havo any one to speak to in the great wil-
derness where she seemed to be oast away

a?d lost. _Now she' could never go back lotined man whioh go to prove that each
€ro again—never : i human system is in itself an electric bat-
Bhe felt very desolate as sho lifted her tery one elootrode being represented by

head, pulled down her crape veil, and wont the head, the other by the feet. The body
out into the street. It was very hot—so was taken immediately after death and
hot that tho heat made people languid and placed on a pivot to move as it might.
weak. Mrs. Grant’s heavy crape-trimmed After some vacillation the hoad portion
draperies were not a very suitable attire turned toward the north, the body then re-
for such weather, and Bhe felt their weight maining stationary. One of ihe professorB
and heat dreadfully as she walked on. It tyrned it half way round, but it soon re-
was a day to make one long for sea-breezes gained its original “position, and the same
and cool drinks and fresh fruit, and to result was repeatedly obtained, until organic
make tho stuffy London streets almost un- movement finally ceased.

bearable.

“ What Bhall I do? What shall | do?
the young widow Baid softly under her veil
as she went down the quiet street ; and, as
sho stood still for a moment to consider :
whither she could go or what Bho could do dots are also S_tyl'sr_]' i
to obtain some employment, a handsome The long veil whlqh winds about the neck
carriage dashed into the street, bringing and around the hat is of black thread lace,
the inhabitants to thoir windows to look at or sometimes of tulle.
tho stylish equipage, at which Mrs. Grant  Striped beaded grenadines are in very
glanced carelessly and uninterestedly as it pretty designs and make rich and elegant
paesed. It contained only onelady, ahand- tablier trimming for black costumes.
some fair-haired woman in cool grayattire,  pgroaq stripes in black silken fabrics form
trimmed with a profusion of lace, who the foundation of some beautiful Paris cos-
passed the black-robed figurewithout notic- v es where lace is the most conspicuous
ing it. But at the sight of tho occupant | atarial.
of tho vehicle Mrs. Grant turned pale as The prettiest of the season’s models in
death and preseed both hands to her heart qroet costumes aro tho brilliantines and
in terror ; and, waiting only to Boe that the alpacas which are made up simply, yet
oarriage stopped at tho door of the agenoy stylishly. The ribbon bande aro the only
office, she walked on hurriedly—so hur- trimming.
riedly indeed that sho almost ran—until The Duchess of Devonshire hat, which i3
she had placed three or four Btreets and gyite ono of the specialties of the season,
squares between her and it. . but can never be general on account of its

Then she stopped, panting, trembling, |arq6 size and striking appearance, is an
_breathless, loaning against the iron rail- o, copy of that in Gainsborough's lost
ingof an area for support. . _ masterpiece. It is of fine double straw

What oould sho want there ?” sho said \yjth the wide drooping brim on one side
to herself in a paroxysm of terror. Has gecorated with a pompon of pink roses, in-
sho heard—docs sho know ? And Miss Bige and out ; and caught up on tho other

Milton has my address, and she will give giqe with ribbon and high cluster of curled

ittoher! What shall I do now—what piack ostrich plumes. Tho effect is ex-

shall I do? ) ) tremely picturesque. Thero is another hat

She walked on a littlo way, clasping and g3y uncommon, though less pretentious
upclasplng her hands in her agitation and ;, appearance and more generally becom-
distress. " ing. It is tolerably largo and round in
. o 1dare not go home,™ she muttered. form of drawn tulle (in black or any color),

She will havo followed mo there ; and I \yjth s wreath of blush roses, divided in
could not bear sho should Boe me thus—sho, half, ono being inside the brim and the
of all people—she always hated mo ! Oh, 4ther gutside ; on the outer side, where the
Heaven help mo, what can | do? Therois [qgeq are not, rises a tangle of green rose
no use entreating her forbearanc_e, although leaves, and from the back falls a length of
I 'would even do that to spare him tho re- yiyje hordered with ribbon, which encircles
opening of tho wound which is perhaps the throat, is continued down tho bodice
healed by now. My darling, how can 1 anq fastens with a few loops of ribbon at
spare you? What can | do?” the side.

She opened her purse and began counting
its contents with feverish eagerness and
trembling fingers. They wero not difficult Speaking at Simla, India, reoently, Sir
to count, for tho little purse, a dainty silver- Donald Stewart gave a very encouraging
mounted toy, was light nnd almost empty account of the progress of the temperance
—half a sovereign in gold, shillings and cause inthe army. Formerly, he said, the
half-crowns sufficient to make with the Judge Advocate-General used to bring him
gold piece tho sum of ono pound, and two every week cases of soldiers sentenced to
or three pennies. Sho counted the coins different periods of penal servitude, but
twice ; but she could not increase tho sum, now the reports were not so numerous,
poor child—all tho money she possessed in being about one a month. He attributed
tho world, this decrease in crime very largely to the

“ That will not tako mo far,” sho said, influence of temperance. On looking over
bitterly ; “but it will be better to go away, tho returns he found that there were 7,300

up the nerves, and makes sleep refreshing
and invigorating. But if the person sleep
the wrong way and fails to become mag-
netically cn rapport with the earth, he will
then probably be too magnetic, and he will
have a fever resulting from tho magnetic
forces working too fast ; or ho will not be
magnetic enough and the great strain will
cause a feeling of lassitude, sleep will not
be refreshing, and in the morning he will
have no more energy then there is in acake
of soap.  Some peisons may scoff at these
ideas, but tho greatest scientific men of
the world have studied the subject. Only
recently the French Academy of Science
mado experiments upon the body of a guil-

Fresh from Vanity Fair,

Plain gauzes are in all bright colors and
used for mask veils. Gauzes with chenille

Temperance in India.

If she knowB | am in London, Bho will abstainers in Bengal, 2,145 in Madras, and
soon hunt me down. Ah, if I had only 1,485in Bombay. In 1870 and 1879 the
stayed! But | did it for the best. And amount of beer drunk in the army in Ben-

now to get to a railway station,” she added, gal was a littlo moie than 130,000 gallons,
with a sudden lifting of the graceful head, but now the amount was about 82,000 gal-
as if she were trying to shake off her depres- lons. Tle would be glad to see this reduced
sion. “How am | to find my way to one?” also.
Sauntering slowly toward her was a
polioeman on his beat ; and she went up to
him quietly and asked him to show her Miss Gladye—You appeared very abrwptly
the way to the noareBt railway-station. with your errand a while ago. You must
“ Do you mean on the Metropolitan not come so suddenly into the room when
line?” he asked. Mr. Smithers is spending the evening with
“No—oh,no! me. Bridget—Suddent ! And is it suddenly
sho said eagerly. ye call ifc,and me at the kayhole a full
“ And where do you want to go ?” three-quarters of an hour —Harper's Bazar
“ Anywhere—it does not matter.”
The good-natured expression of the man’s Not Home Yet.
stolid face changed to as keen a look of Mrs. Christopher Cross —This is a
suspicion as that face could assume, and pretty time of night for you to come
he surveyed her from head to foot beforehe homel Mr. Chris, Cross—Sh’m, dear!

Not So Very Sudden After All.

| want to leave London,"

answered. Mrs. Grant lifted lier head Ain’t come home yet. Jes’ called t’shay
haughtily. y’needn 4 sit up Vme to-night.
“ Will you direct me, if you please ?”

and On All Fools’ Day a New Orleans news-
something in her manner forced him to Paper printed a detailed and interesting
answer. account of a remarkable pooket telephone

“ That is Paddington Station just op- that had been invented by a young

posite,” ho said, jerking his ohin in tho electrician in that oity. The article, al-
though written entirely as a joke, found its

way as serious matter into the columns of

Sho turned and crossed the road, still several highly respectable scientific jour-
with her veil down, and entered the station. Nnals, and a number of woalthy corporatianB
It was comparatively quietjust then ;tho Wroto to agents in tho city authorizing
travellers by a train which was mbout to !them to; beglr) negotiations for tho purchase
start wore few, and Mra. Grant had ao Of the iGvention.

“ Thank you.”

[Copyright, 1887.]

The only medicine for woman’s peculiar ailments, sold by druggists, under a positive gruarantec, from the manufacturers,

that it will givo satisfaction in every case, or money will be refunded, is Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription.

been printed on the bottlc-wrappcrs, and faithfully carried out for many years.

"THBQ I EEWNIHOD-Av 18T

This guarantee has

EXrdE

The treatment of many thousands of cases of those chronic weaknesses and distressing ailments peculiar to females, at the

Invalids” Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y.,

remedies for the euro of woman’s peculiar maladies.

has afforded a vast experience in nicely adapting and thoroughly testing

E$r. Pierce’s Favor- Aa a fiootliing the system for delivery as to greatly
I e Prescription isthe and strengtlieiiiifg lessen, and many times almost entirely do
b growth, or result, of gerw_nte_, “ Favorite awdaylwnh the sufferings of that trying

APLA o [ON rescription” ib une- ordeal.
T W, 3e%Se?i?r?ce.a"?hs’S's“a%bJ‘é qualed and is invaluable . 6iFavorite Pro-
EnvararagraurEsaii 0f * testimonials, received :2galrwaeyrl\?c?usangxesiliggﬁ- scri_;%_tion 7 s 2
i ' ici - sitive cure for
fhre?vn; tgsattelgnittsir?ntﬂelnrl%rpe gh)glf'lac\:zaa?:d V;rl:g ., irritability, exliaustion, prostration, | Cures the Soc most complicated
obstinate cases which had batlled tlieir skill, hysteria, spasms and other distressing, and obstinate eases
prove it to be the mostwonderful remedy Nérvous symptoms commonly attendant Worst Gases. of leueorrhea, or
ever devised for the relief and cure of suf- upon functional and organic disease of & awnsgse@aasmwm “ whitCs, CXCCSSIVO
fering women. It i3 not recommondcd as the womb. It induces refreshing sleep flowing at monthly periods, painful men-
a “cure-all,” but as a most perfect Specific and relieves mental anxiety and de- struation, unnatural suppression, prolaﬁ-
for woman’s peculiar diseases. spondency. . ) sus or falling of the womb, weak back,
As a powerful» in - Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip- “female weakness,” antéversion, retrover-
vigorating: tome, it tion is a legitimate medicine* sion, bearing-down sensations, chronic
A Powerful imparts strength to the carefully compounded by an experienced congestion, inflammation, and ulceration
whole system, and to tlie and skillful physician, "and adapted to of ‘the womb, inflammation, pain and

uterus, or womb and its

woman’s

delicate organization. It is

tenderness in ovaries, accompanied with

IUNSG, appendages, in particu- purely vegetable in ifs composition and “internal heat.”

lar. For overworked, perfectly harmless in its effects in any 6Favorite Prescrip -
“worn - out,” “run-down,” debilitated oOondition of tho system. tion,” when taken in con-
teachers, milliners, dressmakers, seam- Bn pregnancy, “Fa- THE  hection with tho use of Dr.
stresses,h“shop-%irfls,“bIhousekeepers, nu“rs- | T h y vorite I;’hrescrlptlorhj’ I|s Pierce’s Godlden Mltledllcal ?|s-
ing mothers, and feeble women generally. a “mother’s " cordial” - covery, and small laxativo
Dlg. Pierce's Favorite Prescriptign is tﬁ,e mothers relieving nausea, weak- KIOMEYS. doses of Dr. Pierce's Pur-
greatest earthly boon, being unequaled a3 il ness of stomach and . _gative Pellets (Little Liver
an appetizing cordial and restorative tonic. Cqroiél. other distressing symp- Pills), cures Liver, Kidney and Bladder dis-
It promotes digestion and assimilation of toms common to that eases. Their combined ‘use also removes
food, cures nausea, weakness of stomach, condition. |If its use is kept up in the blood taints, and abolishes cancerous aud

indigestion, bloating and eructations of gas.

latter months of gestation, it so prepares

scrofulous humors from the system.

TREAT>XNG THE "WVAIRONG DISEASE

women call on their family physicians, suffering, as they imagine, one from dyspepsia, another from heart disease,
-y disease, another”from nervous exhaustion, or prostration, another with pain here or there, and in this wa
@mselves and their easy-going and indifferent, or over-busy doctor, separate and distinct diseases, for whic

J potions, assuming them to be such, when, in reality, they are all only sym

ignorant of tho cause of suffering, encourages his practice until

but probably worse by reason of tho

large "bi ade.
delay, wrong treatment and consequent complications.

some wonib
he suffering
A proper

Ptoms caused b
Is are made.

ton’s Favorite Prescription, dircctccl to the cause, would have entirely removed the disease, thereby dis-
ung symptoms, and instituting comfort instead of prolonged misery.

Mrs. E. F. Morgan, of No. 71 Lexington St.,
“Five years ago |
was a dreadful sufferer from uterine troubles.
Having exhausted tho skill of throe physi-
cians, 1 was completely discouraged, and so
weak | could with difficulty croes the room

East Boston, Mass., says:

alone. | began taking Dr. Pierce’s Favorite

using the local treatment recommended in his ‘Common Sense
1 commenced to improve at once.
months | was perfectly cured, and have had no trouble since. |
wrote a letter to my family paper, briefly mentioning how my
health had been restored, and offering to send the full particulars
to any one writing me lor them, and enclosing a stamped-envclo

Medical Adviser.’

for reply. <1 have received over four hundred

B
slLUE
*ULWb.

I's iiuiii

Prescription and  hnvo hnd none of these.

In three

;Fh sicians told me th
ivi

Fc
letters. Y,

In rep

| have described my case and the treatment used, and have ear-

nestly advised them to ‘do likewise.’
received second

required for the *Medical Adviser/ and had

treatment so fully and plainly laid down therein, and were much

better already.”

Rctroverted. Womb.—Mrs. Eva Kohler, of Crab Orchard,
i Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription has done me a
? T suffered from retroversion of the uterus,
or which | took two bottlesof the‘Favorite Prescription,”and |

iVelj., writes:
reat deal of good.

am now feeling like a different woman.”

B5oc4ors Failed.—Mrs. F.
nvrites: “ 1 doctored with three

using your ‘Favorite Prescription.’

bottles of the *Purgative Pellets.”

Corwin, of Post Creek, N. Y.,
or four of the best doctors in
these parts, and | grew worsc until | wrote to you and began
| used three bottles of it
and two of the *Golden Medical Discovery,” also one and a half
I can do my w'orlc and sew and

From a great many I havo
letters of thanks, stating that they had com-
menced the use of ‘Favorite Prescription,” had sent the $1.50

vorito Prescription,” and |
trouble I had then.”

Well as
Falls, TFis., writes :

applied the local

disappeared. | do ni

%‘fetrh‘éva?—‘af\%rl Q'E?eéc?%ﬁgh’yéunmd one bottle of 5our FS‘.’%BB‘."&F}’
and four bottles of the ‘Pellets. as p

I my own work ; am able to be on my
day. My friends tell me I never looked so wen.

Mrs. Ed. M. Campbell, of Oakland, CalJi-
1 fo't'nja, writes:
amy ]jfo Wjth h
Mx3rr6e3WA | oxysms, or spasms, and periodjcal recur-
UftLirUnnlH. g rences of severe headache,but since | have
been using your ‘Favorite Prescription ’1

I also had womb complaint so bad that
I could not walk two blocks without the most severe pain, but
before T hnd taken your ‘Favorite Prescription ’two months. |
could walk all over the city without inconvenience.
troubles seem to bo leaving me under tbo benign influence of
vour medicine, and | now feel smarter than for years belore.
at | could n
nvm-inci. np- t

been troubled all

“1 had
ysterical attacks and par-

All m

My

?]t be cured, and tlicrelore you
anks tor what vou have done

have had no return of the female

All of the b

—

lee

5®“ Favorite Prescription ts Sold by Druggists the World

Over!

Address,

walk all I care to, and am in better health than | ever expected to

be in this world again.

ABNORMAL SLEEP.

Some of Its Forms Exhibit Remarkable
Phenomena.

Familiar as is normal sleep no ono can
fully explain it. It isnevertheless a blessed
fact. Though it seems to take one-third
from our life, it really prolongs it by the
daily renewing of vigor.

Some of the abnormal forms of Bleep
exhibit strange phenomena. We need not
dwell on sleep produced by opiates ; the
lethargy of apoplexy and what is doubtless
akin to it, the sleep of the drunkard ; the
coma of Bright’s disease and diabetes and
the almost irresistible sleep caused by
freezing cold.

The Bleep of somnambulism ia a very
interesting form. The person will get up
and go abroad in the darkness and into the
most dangerous situations wholly without
mfear. The power of sight is often greatly
exalted and seems sometimes wholly inde-
pendent of ordinary vision.

Another form is that of catalepsy. In
this there is entire loss of sensibility and
ordinary eonscioueness. The limbs may be
placed in any position, the most grotesque
and uncomfortable, and they remain, as if
they were mado of wax.

Still another form is that ofhypnotism or
mesmerism, induced on susceptible sub-
jects by Bkilled manipulators. The person
becomes insensible to pain and his will is
entirely subject to that of the experimenter.
The barest suggestion through any sense is
sufficient to put the person under the
dominance of tho idea suggested.

AKkin to artificial hypnotism is a morbid
condition into which persons of a nervous
organization sometimes fall. The celebrated
“ Soho sleepor” would for many years fall
asleep for a fortnight or more & a time,
meanwhile exbibiting more or less of the
peouliar characteristics of hypnotism.
Many similar cases might bo cited, for
hardly a month passes when the news-
papers do not tell the wonderful story of
some “sleeping girl ” who has been living
unconscious for weeks; but BoTe of the
cases aro not only interesting scientifically,
but pathetic.

In 1745 the wife of an English colonel

apparently died. Tho husband persistently
refused to havo her buried and watched
over her cold and motionless body for
eight days. Suddenly on the bells of a
church ringing she started up, saying, “It
is the last prayer bell ; it is time to go.”
« A lady patient was requesting to have a
hot water bottlo put to her feet, saying, “ |
feel ”—when she passed into a cataleptic
state and remained in it threo hours. On
opening her eyes ehe ended her sentenoe—
“a great oold over my whole body.”

London's Great Growth.

Tho growth of London, England, is some-
thing marvellous. A recent article in
Chambers'Journal states that within tho
metropolitan police district, an area of 688
square miles, exclusivo of the city proper,
there is a population of 5,360,000, that the
number of police is 13,800 and that during
the year 188612,252 now houses were built,
making twenty-nine miles of new streets.

The voyage from maiden fair to woman-
hood is often attended with many perils.
Mothers should insist upon their daughters
being prepared with every means of safety.
Universally acknowledged as the reliable
“ Life-proserver ” on this rough sea of un-
certainties is Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre,
scription. It has avertod many a disaster.
It has rescued many aperiled life. This pop-
ular remedy is prepared especially for
Woman. It is the only remedy of its class

(( old by druggists underapositivo guarartie

to give satisfaction. TblI3 guarantee has
been faithfully carried out by the maun,
factnrers for many years.

Plausible, Anyhow,

“What,” cried the condemned man as
he stood on the scaffold, “ what brought
me here ? What led me step by step to this
fell machino of death? Oh, young man,
can you not guess ?”

“ Whiskey ?"

“ No, sir, the sheriff."—Lincoln Journal,

I owe it all to your wonderful medicines.”

WEDDED IN SIX WORDS.

W hat is Regarded as the Quiekest Mar-

riage ou Record.

“ One of the quickest marriages | ever
heard of,” said a talkative man to a Chi-
cago Mail reporter, Nlwas performed by
Rev. Dr. Aaron Turner, now in the Minne-
sota Conference.” Then the talkative fel-
low talked on in this lively strain :

UDr. Turner was in ocharge of the Vin-
cennes circuit at the time. Ono evening
he was hurrying his toilet in preparation
for a marriage that he was to perform at 8
o’clock at the home of one of his flock. He
was late and very much afraid that he
couldn’t reach tho place of appointment in
time. Just as he got his white tie ad-
justed and was getting himself into his
coat a knock was heard on the parsonage
door. Dr. Turner took up his hat, stepped
to tho door and opened it. A young man
Btood outside. Dr. Turner asked his busi-
ness. The young man was flurried, but he
managed to say that he wanted to get mar-
ried, and handed the parson a marriage
license.

“Well," said Dr. Turner, “ 1 can’t do it
to-night. 1 am hurrying now to perform
another ceremony. I'm already late.”

“But,” pleaded the young man,* it won't
take long.”

“ 1 know, but I can't wait.” And the
preacher came out and closed the door,
walking rapidly away.

“But, Mr. Turner,” called the young
man, desperately, and he ran after the
minister, “ you surely oan marry us. It
won't take you but a minute.”

“ Where’s the lady ?""

“ Right back here,” and the young man
pointed to a figure standing in the shadow
of a tree.

“ Well, come on,” Dr. Turner said, and
the two wont back to where the girl stood.

“Is this the woman you want to
marry ?”

“ Yes,” said the young man.

“ Then you are man and wife. Good

night.” And away he went, leaving the
pair standing speechless. It was a minute
before the newly mado husband recovered
enough to run after the preacher, who was
rapidly disappearing in the dark.

“ Mr. Turner I Mr. Turner I' he cried.

“ Well, what is it ?” said tho preacher,
pausing.

“ Why, was that all ? Will that do ?”

“ Yes, yes, that will do. You are juBt as
much married as if 1°d gone through a yard
of ceremony. Good night. And again he
hurried away, reaching his appointment
just in the niok of timo.

The young man went slowly back to the
bride and spent the next hour or two in
satisfying her that she was really married.

Sure Pop.

Poison’s Nervilink, tho great pain cure,
is sure pop every time. No need to spend a
large sum to get prompt relief from every
kind of pain, for 10 cents will purchase
trial bottle. Goto any drug store for it.
Large bottles only 25 cents, at all druggista.
Nerviline tho pain King, cures cramps,
headache, neuralgia. An aching tooth, filled
with batting saturated with Nerviline, will
cease aching within five minutes. Try
Nerviline for all kinds of pain. 10 and 25 c.
a bottle.

Danger of Familiarity.

A young man ought not to propose too
gracefully. If he does the girl may get tho
idea that he has had more practice than
she deems desirable.—SanBernardino Index,

Detectives Wanted,

to ferret out and discover, if they can, a
single oase where Dr. Pieroe’s Golden Med-
ioal Discovery has been used for torpi4
liver, indigestion, impure blood, or con-
sumption in its early Btages, withoutgiving
immediate and permanent relief ; provided,
of oourse, that the directions have been
reasonably well followed.

Altogether Too Cheap,

“ A woman at Dayton, O.,” says an ex-
change, “offers to send any one fourteen
rules for selecting a wife for 25c. Who
wants a wife for 25 C«nt8?"

ear-Send ton cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce’s law .
Treatise (160 pages, paper covers) on Diseases of Women.

large Bottles $1.00, Six for .fB.0O.

illustrated

World’s Dispensary Medical Association,

No. 063 Main Street, Buffalo, N.Y.

Jokes from the School».
QUEEN BES3' PATTERN.

“What do you know about Sir
Humphrey Gilbert?” asked a teaoher of
history.

Silenco for some minutes.

At last a girl blurted out: “ I know 1 Sir

Humphrey was the man who obtained a
pattern from Queen Elizabeth for the pur-
pose of settling America.”

about mary’s pocket.

A teacher was talking to her ABC dass
about little Mary’s pocket, whioh had a
hole in it. “Why,” said she, “ pockets
with holes in them aro of no use.”

“Yes, they are,” said a little boy, 1 for
she couldn’t get her hand in 'thout no
hole !

What Ails You 1

Do you have obstruction of the nasal
passages, discharges from head and throat,
eomotimeB profuse, arid and watery, at
others, thick, tenacious, mucous, purulent,
bloody, putrid and offensive ; dull, heavy
headache most of the time, with occasional
“ splitting headaches are your eyes weajt,
watery, or inflamed ; isthere ringing in (me
ears, with more or lesa deafness ; do yon
have to hack, cough and gag in your efforts
to olear your throat in the morning ; do
you expectorate offensive matter, Bcabs
from ulcers, perhaps tinged with blood ; ia
your voice changed and is there a “ nasal
twang ” to it ;is your breath offensive ; are
your senses of taste and smell impaired ?
If you have all or any considerable num-
ber of these symptoms you are suffering
from that most common and dangerous of
maladies—chronic nasal catarrh. The
more complicated your disease has beoome,
tho greater the number and diversity of
symptoms. No matter what stage it has
reached, Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy, whioh
is sold by druggists at only 50 cent*, will
cure it. The manufacturersofthis wonder,
ful remedy offer, in good faith, S500 for a
oase of this disease they oannot cure.

The Story of tlie Primrose.

It is said that the primrose waa not
Lord Beaconsfield’s favorite flower at all,
and that tho story that it waa arose from
the fact that the Queen sent to grace his
coffin a wreath of those flowers with a card
bearing the inscription, in her own hand-
writing, “His favorite flower.” But she
meant the favorite of her own husband,
Prince Albert, not of Beaconsfield.

D ON b. 25 8s.

MERCHANTS3UTCHERS™38

We want a good man in your locality to pick up

C ALF SKIN S

for us. Cash Furnished on satisfactory guarantyas
Addross, C.S. Page, Hyde Park, Vermont, U. 8*

Tho Shoe ruLeather Reporter, N. Y., and Shoe
& Leather Review, Chicago, the leading trade
paporsoftho U.S.in the Hide lino, have sent their
representatives to investigate Mr. Page’s busi-
nees, and after a thorough examination and com-
parison the Reportergives him thisendorsement:

“We believe thatin extent of light-weight raw
material collected and carried, Mr. Page holds
the lead of any competitor and that his present
stock is the largest held, by any house in fhis
country

And the Review says:

“After a most thorough investigation of Mf,
Page’s business as compared with othersin $dme
line, we have become fullz satisfied that in his
specialty, light-weight stock, he is unquestionably
the Iar?estdealer in this country, while in superi-
ority ofquality he is confessedly at the head:

Queby: If Mr. Page’s business is the largest
ia its line in the United States, is it not the besi
possible proof of his ability to pay highest prices ?
If he did not do so, would "he naturally get mdfe
Skins than any ofhiscompetitorsin the samgline?



