
A  M o d e r n  M i n e r v a .  |

S h o  w a s  d e e p  in  e v ’r y  s c ie n c e  ’n e a t l i  t h e  s u n ,  '
( 0 ,  in d e e d  ’tw a s  f u n ) —

C o sm o g o n y , G e o g n y ,
P h ilo lo g y , G eo lo g y , І
G e o m e try ,  P h o to m e t r y —

B u t  ’tw a s  th o  s a d d e s t  s to ry  to  c o n fe ss ,
S h e  c o u ld  n o t  sew  a  b u t to n  o n  a  d rc c s  1

S h o  w o u ld  s p e n d  a  d a y  o r  tw o  u p o n  a  r h y m e , 
( W h a t  a  h ig h  o ld  t im e ! )

T h re n o d e s .  E p o d e s ,
P o e m s , P ro e m s ,
L y r ic s ,  P y r r h i c s —

B u t  e v ’r y  t im e  Bhe w e n t  a  t h in g  to  b u y ,
S h e  s u re ly  w o u ld  b e  c h e a te d  o n  th e  s ly  !

E v ’r y  la n g u a g o  e v e r  w r i t t e n  s h e  w o u ld  t r y ,
(S h e  c o u ld  s p e a k ,  o h  m y  I)

I l l y r i a n ,  I b e r i a n ,
H e b r a ic ,  C h a ld a ic ,
I n d ia n ,  A f r ic a n —

B u t  w h e n , y e  g ods, h e r  c o o k in g  I  r e c a l l ,
I ’m  b o u n d  to  s ta t e  s h e  c o u ld  n o t  c o o k  a t  a l l  !

A n d  I  ? O h , I  d o n ’t  c o u n t  f o r  m u c h ,  y o u  se e ,
(D o n o t ,  p r a y ,  m in d  m e )—

W a n d e r in g ,  p o n d e r in g ,
B h a k ii.g , q u a k in g ,
T o i lin g ,  m o il in g —

I  h a v e  to  s t i c k  to  h e r  t h r o u g h  t h ic k  a n d  th in ,
I 'v e  m a r r ie d  h e r —t h a t ’s w h e re  t h e  jo k e  c o m e s  in .

ESTELLE’S INFATUATION :
A  N O V E L .

“ T h ’S tim e  I  have taken tw o steps  
forward and fa llen  back one. T he next 
tim e  I sh a ll m ake three and fa ll back  
n on e,” th ought L ady  E lizab eth , she too  
breathing m ore freely because of th e  hope  
she had th a t she could win poor E ste lle ’s 
forgiveness w hen th e  day of her ordeal 
shonld com e.

A fter  th is  first and only  brash th a t had  
ever been betw een th e  tw o, A nth on y  and  
ТаЛѵ /R lizabeth  were y e t oftener together  
and s till m ore »ua шул.*? tu each ^іЬог 
before. T h e  old days at K ingshouse  
Beemed to have been translated  into these  
new  conditions at T horbergh ; but had  
there been th e sm allest approach to  flirting  
or lev ity  on either side, M rs. Sm ytlie  
S m ith  would have tak en  th e  alarm , and  
there would probably have been a little  
scene of rem onstrance or a fa lse  excuse for 
departure. B u t there w as nothing to  agitate  
th e  m ost sen sitive  prudery. L ady  E liz a ­
beth  w as grateful to  her h ostess for her 
tru st. K aow ing  w hat she did, and havin g  
th a t ulterior object ever before her eyes, she  
held  by her friendship  w ith  A nth ony as 
th e  la s t hope of sa lvation  poor E ste lle  was 
lik ely  to  have.

I t  was a heavy burden, how ever, to  know  
w hat she did and keep it  back from  tb e  
one m ost in terested . Jf she could but 
bring h im  to a m ilder fram e of m ind she  
w ould te ll h im . H e ou^ht to  divorce h is  
poor erring w ife, to  Bet her free to m a rr / 
C harlie. I f  only  she could influence him  
to  th is  better and m ore m agnanim ous  
course 1 M eanw hile she m ade herself 
alm ost neoessary to  h is  ex isten ce ; and the  
power w as w axing eecretly  and unknown  
to  h im self, as th e  roots of th e  flowers 
sw elled  beneath th e  sod, and th e sap in 
th e  trees rose ever higher. A nd as a 
farth er clam p and rivet, E ste lle ’s lit t le  two- 
year-old boy had  “ taken to  ” L ad y  E liz a ­
beth , and w hen he saw  her would sm ile to  
her and hold out h is  lit t le  hands, and m ake  
m uch of her w hen she took  him  in  her  
arm s.

“ Y ou see we a ll love you, L ady E liz a ­
b eth ,’ eaid A nth on y  one day, in  h is  h a lf- 
b itter  and half-serious w ay. “ M y boy, m y  
dog, and even I , w ho, in  your eyes, am  not 
eo good as e ith er .”

C H A P T E R  V.

IN DIRE DISTRESS.
M eanw hile E ste lle ’s cup of m issry  was 

fu ll— во fu ll th a t surely th ere w as no room  
for m ore 1 In  th e  earthquake Bhe and 
C harlie had lost all th ey  possessed, save 
th e  clothes in  w hich th ey  escaped and such  
loose вііѵег as chanced to be in  their  
pockets. A lone, and cut off from  their  
p ast, disgraoed where th ey  were, рэппііевв, 
w as there a lower deep ?

A s th eir  only  chance, th ey  wrote to  
M ary, w hom  now  they knew to have been 
th e  anonym ous Bender of those sporadic 
supplies ; w hose other secret also they  
knew . E ste lle  w as th u s doubly bound to 
th is  coarse, vulgar car of cheatery and 
deception ; for th ey  knew  her guilt and 
ehe knew  th eirs, and neither dared to 
betray th e  other. B u t M ary and her 
m other had th e  whip hand, and knew  it.

B u t w hen E ste lle  w rote to th em , giving  
an acoount of th e earthquake and their  
losses, and asking for help, m other and 
daughter consulted  together in  adveree 
mood enough, and pronounced it  a sham e  
for grand fo lk  like those to  com e upon poor 
people like them .

“ D o  they th in k  w e are m ade of m oney ?” 
asked Mrs. L atim er, shrew ishly .

“ I f  th ey  do, th ey ’ll have to find out 
th eir  m istak e,” said M ary, grim ly .

So m uoh of grace, however, had th ey  as 
to  rem it C harlie ОзЬогпѳ a very sm all 
pittance, ju st to  m eet th e  m oet pressing  
w ants of the m om en t— Bending therew ith  
a curt and disagreeable letter  fu ll of covert 
insolence, saying th a t it  was im possible for 
th em  to satifify th ese  constant and 
exorb itant dem ands— and th a t really Mrs. 
H arford m u st app ly to  her ow n people, 
w ho were better able to  keep her than th ey. 
P oor fo lk  like th em  had enough to do to  
keep th eir  own heads over water.

P erhaps no tr ia l had been greater to 
th ese  tw o desolate creatures th an  was 
th is  letter, w ith  its  m eagre rem ittan ce so 
reluctantly  sen t, its  insolence so slightly  
veiled. I t  w as a terrible m om en t. E ven  
th a t when A nne had  m arked th em  w ith  
th e  brand of sham e w as less  terrib le than  
th is  ; for th is  included th e  sam e confession  
of sham e, and m ore besides.

T hen  E ste lle  m ade up her m ind. I t  was 
a tr ia l, but it  w as not a hazard. She knew  
th e  m an , and fe lt sure tb a t she could trust 
h im . He w as good and unselfish , and he 
h ad  onoe loved her. N ow  th a t he was 
rioh he would help her ; even though  
helping her m eant helping th e  m an who  
had stood betw een th em .

H er oheeks burned as w ith  fire ; her 
han ds were cold as m arble ; her heart 
throbbed w ith  hope and fear and th e sham e  
of dow ncast pride all in one ; but it  had to  
be done. Caleb S tagg was her la st chance, 
fa ilin g  a d irect appeal to  A nth on y— or one 
y e t m ore direct, to  death and God 1 B u t 
th e  loving cling to life , how ever m iserable  
th ey  m ay be, if  th ey  can but live  together. 
T h e dust of dead joys is  better th an  the  
peace of eternal sleep, if  on ly  th ey  can hold  
eaoh oth er’s hand and forget th eir  w retch­
edness in  a k iss. W hen th in gs are at 
th eir  extrem e it  is tim e enough voluntarily  
to  die. W hile  th ey  love th ey  are never at 
th is  extrem e ; and E ste lle , who knew  th at 
her beloved w as now  dying, would not have  
hastened th a t invitab le  hour, no, not by 
one m om ent of coveted tim e- W herefore 
she took her courage in  both h an ds— wrote 
th e  story of her d istress and denudation to 
Caleb Stagg, and spoke qu ite naturally  of 
“ M r. Osborne ” and of h is  sta te  of health , 
and of her havin g joined h im  to look after  
him . Sh e had, however, to  add th e  slight 
change of nam e, and how  th ey  were 
know n here a t th eir  h o tel as “ Mr. and 
M rs. C harles,” w hich gave a som ew hat 
different com plexion  to th e  pure ph ilan­
th rop y of looking after her c ld  friend and 
playm ate, fa llen  in to  such a condition of 
h ea lth  as dem anded a com petent nurse.

T h e first answ er cam e by telegram . 
B y  return of post a substantia l rem ittance  
w as th e  second ; and E ste lle  had not 
m iscalculated . T h is  sandy-haired , snub­
nosed, ungain ly  om ad’haun w as tru ly  the  
b it of hum an gold she had believed him  to 
be ; th e  hum p betw een th e  hunchback’s 
shoulders was, then , th e  Bheath wherein  
were folded th e  angel’s w ings ; and Love, 
pure, unselfish  L ove, once m ore v indicated  
its  r ight to  be held  as th e god of th e  world 
and th e  great centre of a ll life  th a t is 
w orth  living.

The day w as warm and bright, and the  
place was at its  loveliest. Sea and sky  
were of the same deep blue, and both were 
«в tranquil as twin ohildren sleeping Ілэе

to  faco. I t  w as a day w hich  m oved tho  
world to  love and laugthor— wherein tho  
th r ill of lifo  w as as strong ao th e  sunshine  
and as passionate аз th e n igh tin ga le’s song  
— as sw eet as th e  scent of roses and orange 
flow ers—as d ivine as th e  k indly gods who  
rule tho destin ies of th e  fortu nate and 
happy. I t  seem ed im p ossib le to  be even  
ill at easo on such a day. A nd yet w hat 
grief w as in  th a t cham ber looking to the  
веа and аогозэ to th e  far d istant, lan d —  
w hat dread in  th e  present 1 w hat terror o l  
th e  fu ture I

T he suprem e m om ent had com e at last, 
and poor, weak, handsom e C harlie Osborne 
w as at th e end of all h is  failures and at 
th e outset of h is  great journey. H e had  
lived  to  h is  la st m om ent, and he had now  
to  resign  h im ss lf  to  th e  inevitable parting  
from  th e  w om an w hose life  h is  love had  
ruined and w hom  h is death would leave 
desolate and destroyed. H e h a lf hoped, 
indeed, th a t she would not consent to  live  
after h im —th at she would die either by  
force of nature or by th e act of her own 
frea-w ill. H e scarcely thought she couM 
live , and he hidden aw ay from  her in  the  
narrow grave. I t  seem ed sacrileg ious— 
alm ost crim inal. F or a ll th e w ise  tender­
ness and larger outlook w hich  death brings 
to  the dying, poor C harlie could not rise  
qu ite  above th a t egotism  w hich bad been 
th e  ruling passion oE h is  lifo. And yet 
he w as not a bad fellow , taken any w ay. 
H e w as weak to  h is  own desires, self- 
indulgent to  h is  own fancies, and he had  
th a t fa ta l a rtistic  tem peram ent w hich  
cannot live or do good work under the  
strain  of self-control. H e m u st be cradltd  
like a ch ild  in  th e  arm s of love, and fed 
like fabled fairies on th e m ost gracious 
food of heaven. A nd w hat w as good for 
h im  as an artist was good for h im  all 
through. H ie  egotism  w as so far tem p red 
a u J  сѵрпяеЛ ; but it  had  w rought inti iite 
m isch ief, take it  how  one would.

H e w as ly in g  now  qu ite still, breathing  
w ith  extrem e difficulty, h is  eyes for tho 
m ost part shut ; but every now and then  
he opened th em  on E atelle  s ittin g  m otion ­
less and silen t by  h is  bedside. I t  was 
painful to  h im  to  speak. H e had neither  
breath nor stren gth  for articu lation .

Suddenly th e  life th a t w as ebbing slow ly  
aw ay flowed back w ith  transient strength, 
and th e fire th a t w as dying down blazed 
up anew  w ith  power and brightness.

“ You m u st w rite to  L ady  E liza b eth ,’ 
he said to E ste lle . “ I f  you can, reconcile  
yourself w ith  your husband and get h im  
to m ake you an a llow an ce .”

I t was like som e one else speaking, and 
E stelle  quivered w ith  a superstitious kind of 
dread. I t  w as so unlike C harlie to  th in k  of 
m eans and m easures— to plan or to foresee 
W hat strange revelations and stranger  
m etam orphoses were bound up w ith  th is  
dread passage ? W as th e  soul transform ed  
before tho body ceased to  hold it ?

“ I  w ill, if you w ish it , C harlie,” she 
answ ered.

“ L ady E lizab eth  w ill be your fr iend ,’ 
h e continued. “ N ow  th a t I am going, you  
w ant som e one to befriend you .’5

“ I  w ill obey you, darling,” she said
Boftly.

A  * lit tle  sm ilo broke over h is  w asted  
features.

“ A lw ays th e  sam e,” he said . “ The  
sw eetest and th e best on earth 1”

She kissed h is  hand ly in g  in  hers, and 
th en  he closed h is  eyes and spoke no more, 
H is breathing grew fain ter and fa in ter— 
m ore interrupted, m ore labored. There  
was a curious look of general collapse about 
the whole pose of th e body, and th e  hand  
in  hers w as lim p and lifeless. T hrough  
the partially  unclosed lids she saw  th a t the  
eyes wore turned, and over th e face and 
b ro v  broke out th e c lam m y sw eats of 
death . T he open Іірз were as fu ll of ’pain 
as th e  lip s of th e M edusa in  her agony ; 
and th en  cam e th a t hoarse rattle  in  the  
throat w hich  told  of the suprem e m om ent 
E ste lle  rose to her feet and bent over the  
body of her dying lover. She neither rang 
nor oalled for th e  help or th e  com panion- 
ehip of her kind. A lone, as she had lived  
w ith  h im , so would she be w hen he died, 
and no stranger should desecrate th e  so li­
tude of their love.

W ith  strain ing еуев and a heart th a t 
throbbed as if it  would burst w ith in  her 
bosom, Bhe stood there w atch in g til l  th e  
last fa in t breath w as drawn, and th e life  
she had loved better th an her own had  
sobbed itse lf aw ay in to  noth ingn ess and 
death. She knew  w hen it  cam e, and bent 
over w ith  parted lips laid  close to h is  to  
receive th a t la st breath. She gathered it 
like a caress. I t  wae like b is  very soul 
entering forever in to  her body—h is  last 
touch , h is  la st word 1—th en  darkness and a 
vague sense of fa lling  cam e over her. She 
heard n oth ing  ; she knew nothing. T hat 
knock at th e  door—th at hurried tread of a 
m an’s entering fee t—th at vo ice—all were 
lost to  her, w hile  a strong arm  caught her 
as she fell, and a voice w hispered softly  : 
“ A h, m y queenly lass, but th ou s t com e to 
a bad pass 1 God help thee, as I w ill 1” 

C H A P T E R  V I.
HER COMFORTER.

“ God tem pers tho w ind to th e shorn  
lam b .” Som etim es ; not alw ays. T he  
tem pering to E stelle , for instan ce, w as of 
the slightest qu ality , so far  as she herself 
waB concerned—th a t essentia l She w hich  
fe lt and suffered. B eing, how ever, dead to 
all but her own suffering, she всагсе 
recognized th e  benefits show ered on her 
by Caleb Stagg, but took th em  as we take 
the flowers of th e gorse on th e com m on  
when we are w andering, foot sore, fa in t 
and w eary, our w ay lost, our direction  
unknown, th e darknees of th e  n ight settling  
down.

Y et Caleb was c f use to E ste lle—of as 
muoh use and ef a like kind as th e  nails 
and join ts w hich hold th e  coffin planks to ­
gether. H e took all th e trouble off her 
hands and let her indulge her grief u n ­
checked. T h is w as th e best th ing  he could 
do for her ; and she had a vague percep­
tion  of its  value. H e w as no m ore obtru­
sive th an an in telligen t m achine ; and 
E ste lle , w ith  th e  unconscious selfishness of 
grief, treated h im  w ith  lit tle  m ore thought 
th an  if he had beeu a m achine. D o we 
feel grateful to  th e n a ils  and jo in ts of the  
coffin planks, w ith out w hich , however, our 
dear dead would be in  sorry p light enough ? 
T hey  hold th e coffin together, and keep the 
beloved safe from  m arauding beasts and 
birds of prey. B u t do we love th em  for 
th a t ? Could she then  love th e  m an who  
arranged th e  details for C harlie’s funeral, 
and so separated her from  h im  forever ?

T he fa ta l day had com e and gone, ard  
E ste lle  w as now  alone in  th e world, so far 
as her own consciousness of com panionship  
w ent. She had alm ost forgotten her child  ; 
her husband had ceased to ex ist; her father  
and m other were as dead worlds, and her 
w hole past life at K ingehonsa was a void. 
Sho had but one th ought— one sen tim en t—  
her lost Love, and th e  bleak blackness of 
life  w ithout h im . T he spasm  of som ething  
th at was alm ost sham e, w hich  A n n e’s scorn 
had awakened, had gone in to  noth ingness. 
H ad Bhe been asked, she would have  
planted her pride on her union w ith  Charlie, 
and her sham e would have gone to  her 
m arriage w ith  A nth ony . T he one whioh  
th e  world disdained and th e law  condem ned  
w as pure ; th e other, w hich  m en called a 
B acram ent, was im pure. So she thought 
and fe lt, and Caleb was not th e m an to try  
to  convince her of wrong reasoning.

Bat her sta te  alarm ed h im . T h is  blank  
and m otionless despair w as as a sickness  
he w as unable to understand or cure. H ad  
she wept or bew ailed hereelf, had she been 
irritable in  her grief and peevish in  her 
sorrow, he w ould  have known h is w ay b et­
ter ; but to  bo во Btill and silen t and 
patien t and lifeless was som ething beyond  
h is ken, and he was frightened in  propor­
tion  to h is  ignorance. She had fallen into  
th e sam e sta te  as th a t w hich had com e on 
her after she had m arried A nth ony, save 
th a t she had not th at point of horror and 
personal shrinking w hich had then been 
her at tive < гозг[ and which ehe had put all 
her energy into concealing from  th e m an  
whom she never felt to be aught but her

purchaser and tyran t. T o Caleb she waa 
as ind ifferent a s if  he had been a trained  
dog w alking on its  h in d legs, but as gentle  
as she was indifferent. Som etim es she  
w ould Btop th e carriage and ask Caleb to  
get her Buch and such a flower th a t Ehe saw  
by th e w ay-side.

*• C harlie w ill liko th a t,” she would say ; 
and w hen th e flower w as la id  on h is  grave 
she seem ed to feel a certain  pleasure, and  
over her poor pale face would steal a fain t 
sad sm ile, as if answ ering back one from  
h im  there in  th e  dark grave beneath her 
feet.

O nce she startled  Caleb by saying, w ith  
unconscious parody of a m ore fam ous re­
duplication : “ I th in k  no w om an’s lover 
but m ine died tw ice. Once before I m ar­
ried h im , and once a fter .”

“ I t has been a sore tr ia l for y o u ,” said 
Caleb, not knowing w hat eJss to  say, and, 
by th e w ay, not knowing w hat to call her.

T his, in  its  degree, w as a tr ia l to  bim , 
accustom ed as he was, like all peoplo of h is  
condition, to  bring in  th e nam e of th e  per- 

, son to  whom  he was speaking at every  
■ turn. I t  seem ed to  Him eo bald and un- 
1 civil not to  give E stelle  som e kind of dis- 
; tin ctivo  nam e, Ho could scarcely “ bring 
j h is tongue ” to call her M rs. O harks, and  
I he would not wound her by calling  her Mrs.
I H arford. W hen he did stum ble over a 

designation  at all, it  w as th e form er, for ho 
w ould rather wound h is own conscience  
than her feelings.

“ Y es,” said E stello , “ God has been 
very hard to  m e—v e iy  cruel. I wonder 
w hy ?”

“ T hose w h o m H elo v e th  H e ch asten etb ,” 
s \ id  Caleb, in  a low voice. “ B ecause H e  
loves you, Mrs. C harles.”

“ A nd therefore killed m y darling tw ice. 
I  do not call th a t love,” Bhe answered, and 
Bank again in to  silence, from  w hich  Caleb 
did not dare to try  and rouse her.

I t w as natural th a t th e w hole story  
should have excited a great in terest in the  
E n glish  colony, both rooted and nom adic, 
w hich found itse lf on th e shores of th is  
enchanting sea. I ts  m ixture of pathos and  
crim inality  gave a p leasant savor to gossip ; 
and p ity , touched w ith  condem nation, 
m ade a m ore interesting state  of m ind  
th an one sen tim ent alone could have pro­
duced. To th is  was now  added curiosity. 
W ho w as th is  m an who had com e to  
take possession of th is  sorely wounded 
Im propriety ? H e w as not her h u s ­
band, evidently  not a relation, and as 
evidently not a servant. I le  w as too re­
spectful for th e one, too fam iliar  for the  
other ; also he w as not up to  her height 
socia lly  ; yet he had th e  com m and of 
m oney to a fabulous extent. T he young  
E n glish  clergym an and h is  w ife, who 
m igh t havo solved th e  m ystery , had left 
th e place ; and conjecture exhausted itse lf 
in  vain. She m ore beautifu l and more 
desolate th an  A riadne herself, and he tho 
queerest looking god th a t ever leaped from  
a car, stOAm -driven or panther-draw n, 
w hat chain could bind th em  together ? It 
wa3 not love, and it  w as not blood ; and 
th e  world is  not qaick  to  recognize th e un ­
selfish heroism  of devotion.

I f noth ing w as known here, a ll was 
patent a t K ingshouse, and th e bad, black  
new s flew about th e  place as fast as if car­
ried cn  b a ts’ w ings in  th e  tw iligh t. I t  
m ade th e staple of conversation, and was 
“ th e sham e and the burning ” of th e hour. 
N ot content w ith  having le ft her own law ­
fu l husband for one m an, th is  exceedingly  
im proper person, th is  Mrs. H arford, had 
inveigled another. And such another ! 
T he golden calf, th e  bu tt of h is  county, was 
her la test sacrifice ; and he, th e  fool th at 
ho was, did not seo how  she was m aking  
use of h im , and how she w as treating him  
as a m ere footstool or hearth-rug! I t  was 
really too sham eful, look at it  as one 
would ! Sho w as past praying for, of 
course. She was lost for tim e and e tern ity , 
saving a m iracle of grace to snatch  her 
from  those eternal fires she so richly  
deserved. B u t he, though he was a born 
id iot, all but qualified for E arls  wood, he 
w as too good and sim ple m inded to be 
m ade th e  v ic tim  of an artfu l in trigante  who 
destroyed m en ’s lives ав cruelly as if they  
had been sacrifices offered up to M oloch.

KingshouBe w axed fierce in  its  virtue a t 
th is  tim e. N o Je v  ever scraped h is  floors 
and w alls w ith  m ore zeal at Раввоѵег to  
m ake sure th a t no forbidden scrap of 
leaven lu tked  therein  th an did th e whole 
society of E ste lle ’s old hom e repudiate her 
and her m isdeeds. N o one dared to  
sym path ize w ith  her sorrow for fear of 
seem ing to condone her віп, and the  
general verdict was : “ She deserves all
Bhe got ;” and “ She brought it  all on her­
self, th e  h u ssy  !”

M rs. C lanricarde had to bear more 
tau n ts and sneers and cold shoulders and 
tossed-up heads th an  her pride w ell knew  
how  to  endure ; and th a t foolish  George 
wae crestfallen  to  a degree he had never 
been, even w hen he had m ost severely  
burned h is  fingers in  th e  fire of th e  H ouse.

And w hen tb a t foolish  George w ept, and  
said th a t nature w as stronger even than  
m orality, h is  w ife m etaphorically  b it off 
h is head, and to ld  h im  he w as an 
ath eist, and she would hear no m ore of h is  
blasphem y. S h e even w ent eo far as to  say : 
“ T hat m iserablo girl or m e, George. If 
you go to  her, you  leave m e forever. 
B esides, where, if  you please, is th e m oney  
to go w ith  ? Y o u  have taken care th at we 
shall never have a five pound-note to враге 
from  our creditors. H ow  are you  to go ? 
L et th a t hideous young m an bear the  
burden. H e has p lenty  of m oney. And 
w hen Mr. H arford divorces her he w ill 
m arry h e r ;  and во Bhe w ill not have to 
starve w hich  is as m uch as she can expect 
and m ore th an  she deserves.”

To such a pass of hardnes3—like to  
the nether m illstone—-had large social 
am bition , personal pride, and perpetual 
poverty brought th e  m other’s heart, w hich  
under m ore favorable conditions would  
have been soft and lov in g  enough.

Of Mra. A sp line, too, it m u st be sorrow ­
fu lly  said  th a t, on th is  m atter of E ste lle ’s 
disgrace, she disclosed th e  ono black spot 
in her otherw ise rose-red heart. She was 
for th e  m ost part a kind old th in g— a 
generous-natured old Cookey ; but th is  was 
one pull th a t w renched her good-nature  
asunder, and le t th e  lit tle  stream  of gall 
trickle forth . T he contrast to  be made 
betw een snow -w hite A nne, under th e  
hallow ing influence о th e  m atrim onial 
sacram ent, and th is  besm irched E stelle , 
niether w ife nor widow, was too strong to  
be resisted. She m u st show  Mrs. Clanri- 
carde her disdain . A nd she did.

T hings at M entone continued pretty  
m uch as th ey  had been ever since poor 
C harlie’s death . E ste lfe ’s in tellect seem ed  
benum bed, and show ed no signs of rew ak­
ening.

One day she and Caleb were sittin g  by  
tho grave, where she used to pass som e 
tim e of every day. Sho used to say  she  
was “ going to C harlie,” when she m ade 
her friend understand she w anted to go to  
the cemetery,- and im agination  supplied  
som ething alm ost like rea lity . C harlie  
was alw ays alive to hor.

Suddenly she looked up in to  Caleb’s face.
“ I  suppose th e  world th inks I did 

wrong ? A nne A sp line said во,” she said, 
asking a question by the^inflection of her  
voice.

I euppose во,” said  honest Caleb, 
uncom fortably. H ow  he w ished th at he  
could have repudiated th e  idea, and have  
shouted, “ N o ! ” to  all th e four quarters  
of heaven ! B ut even though it  was 
E stelle  who had done it, for a m arried  
wom an to  leave her husband and live  w ith  
another m an w as a long way beyond the  
lim its  of th e m orally  perm issible.

“ A nd did }o u — do y o u ? ” she asked  
again.

H e w rithed in  sp irit. A bstracted ly, yes. 
The act had been profoundly im m oral ; 
but h is  W'as not th e hand to hu rt th at  
already <-0 cruelly  w ounded dove. And 
w hat m attered  it  what he thought ? W ho 
was he, to  lay down a law  or presum e to  
find fau lt w ith  such as she ?

“ I w ould never blame aught you did,

Mra. Charles. You know  w hat you do, I  
reckon,” ho answered, hum bly.

“ B u t you th in k  I  did wrong a ll th e  
sam e,” she persisted, w ith  th e obstinacy  
of a sick m ind.

“ I t  would have been an ill th ing  in  any  
one e lse ,” he returned.

“ I  don’t see th e difference,” she said.
“ I am  no better th an another. H e w as ; 
but I am  not.”

“ W hy d ) you talk of it ? ” said  Caleb.
“ Ріеаве don’t, Mrs. Charles. Y ou did 
w hat you’d a m ind to do, a nd so  let it  b ide.”

“ I did what I  ought to have done,” said  
E stelle , w ith  a curious em phasis. “ T hey  
had all deceived m e— all m ade me 
com m it th a t first sin. T h is w as no sin, the  
other was. Thia was only  pu ttin g th ings  
straight again.”

“ T hat ehould com fort you to th in k  o f,” 
said Caleb, hi3 eyes cast down.

“ Bus now I havo one w ish— only one,” 
she continued. “ I w ant Mr. H arford to 
divorce m e. T hen I  w ill be m arried to 
C harlie by th e Church before I d ie .”

“ Good Lord ! ” cried Caleb, aghast. 
“ M rs. Harford— M rs. Charles— oh, m y  
dear lady, w hat ever is it  you are saying ! 
D o th ink  a bit ! H ow  can you be m arried  
to  h im  and him  a-ly ing here ? ”

“ Oh yes, they  w ill. I  am  sure i  can ,” 
w as her reply. “ H e is  not dead, you know. 
O nly hie body is  dead, but hie soul is 
alive, and I can be marriod to  th a t— my 
soul to  h is  before I  die— and th en  we shall 
be all right when wa m eet iu  heaven .”

“ Lord Bakes ! ” said Caleb. “ D id  
ever any one hear th e like ? ”

“ I f you had as m uch fa ith  aa you  
ought to have you would understand m e,” 
answered K steile ; “ and ,” again looking  
h im  fu ll in  th e  face, you would 
sym path ize w ith m e and uphold m e.”

“ I  w ill uphold you, Mrs. C harles, in  all 
and aught you w’isli to  do,” said Caleb, 
w ith  passiQiiate so lem nity . “ B u t th ia is 
such an id e a l I  don’t w ell see how  it  can 
be. I doubt if  ever a clergym an would be 
got to do it .”

“ We w ill see,” said E stelle . “ And  
I  intend to w rite Mr. H arford and ask him, 
H e w ill not refuse. H e knows th a t I  am  
not h is  w ife now, and never was. I  was 
only h is  m arried slave. My m other sold 
m e and he bought m e ; and I ow e h im  no 
m ore th an any other Blaveowes her m aster. 
And not so m uch, indeed ! ”

“ I f you get h im  to divorce you, it  w ill 
be another big ta lk ,” said Caleb. “ F olks 
have talked enough at present ; I ’d be 
m aia  eorry to give them  m ore to set their  
teeth  on ! ”

“ W ould you like m e to go back to Mr. 
H arford ? ” she asked, a lit tle  hau ghtily .

“ N ay  th at would I n o t,” he answered, 
w ith  h is  heart in  h is  gocd, honest, hom ely  
face. “ W hat I  would like best of all ie 
th at you shou-d have som e lady friend, 
like L ady E lizab eth , to  com e and bear 
you com pany, Mrs. C harles ; and th at 
jo u ’d jast let m e go on as I am , looking 
after you and seeing th a t you w ant for 
naught. B u t I want no m ore clatter and no 
m ore worry to  you. A nd if I  were you  I ’d 
leave Mr. flar iord  alone u n til w e вее how  
th ings turn  of th em selves.”

“ I t  is not fa ir /'  she anewered. 
owe it to m y darling’s m em ory to get rid 
of th is  hated nam e, w hich 1 suppose is 
legally  m ine. D o you know, Mr. Stagg, 
I had alm ost forgotten it. F or  all these 
m onths th a t I  have been w ith  C harlie I  
never rem em bered th a t I  was not legally  
h is w ife till th a t dreadful girl rem inded 
m e. A nd th en  I  forgot it  again w hen he 
w ent from  m e. Ic is only qu ite la te ly  th at  
I  have thought of it, and th a t I w ant во 
m uch to get rid of Mr. H arford, and to be 
his, m y darling’s w holly  and en tire ly .”

“ I t  is  a sweet th ought, and like your, 
self, Mrs. C harles,” said  poor Caleb, in  
terrible perplexity how  to m eet th is  thought 
w hich was so insane, though th e m ind in 
w hich it was b om  was saner in  th is  than  
in  som e other th ings. “ B u t I th in k  it 
w ants considering. A nd if you ’h  be 
guided be m e, you ’ll w ait un til you  are a 
lit t le  stronger before you put yourself 
about again. W ill you let m e w rite to 
L ady E lizabeth  ? T h at would be the  
w isest th ing to do. I f  she could com e here 
for a bit, th at would be about th e best job 
we could get through.”

“ Y es,” said E ste lle . “ W rite to  her. 
She was alw ays good to h im , and he liked  
her. H e  w ould be pleased for m e to have 
her here. Y es, do write. L et us go h om e,” 
she added, feverish ly . “ L et us go hom e at 
once, and do you w rite at once.”

“ I ’ll go for th e trap ,” said Caleb, b end­
ing to her m ood as th e BhadovV folio wa tho 
substance. “ W e shall be in  tim e for the  
post, I  dare say , and sh e’ll have th e letter  
the c b y  after to-m orrow .”

“ D ear, dear L ady E lizab eth  ! ” cried  
E stelle , to whom  thia now thought had  
give a new  im pulse. “ Ob, if  she wras but 
here ! She  would help m e ! she would  
com fort m e ! ”

(To be Continued).

Ы олѵ t o  D r i n k  T e a .
A e com m only prepared, tea ia ao bitter  

and disagreeable th a t th e add ition  of m ilk  
becomes a lm ost necessary to m ake it  pala­
table. B u t to put m ilk  or cream  into  
properly prepared tea is  to  com m it an 
unpardonable gastronom ic solecism , not 
only for th e fan cifu l reasons th at a chem i­
cal com pound result i from  th e  m ixture  
resem bling the basis of leather, but th at 
the basis of m ilk  d isguises th e peculiar 
aroma of tea, and m akes one kind taste  
alm ost exactly like another, very m u ch  in  
the sam e way as F rench cooks som etim es  
spoil th e natural flavor of fish w ith  their  
eternal sauces, t il l  you are unable to te ll 
w hether you are eating salm on or shark, 
catfish or dogfish. Sugar, on th e other  
hand, m ay and ehould be added to tea. 
F or it m akes th e ta ste  of th e tea  m ore 
agreeable w ith out in  the least interfering  
w ith  its  fragrance. M ilk and tea soon 
become very ineip id to th e sense of those  
who have accustom ed th em selves to  drink  
plain tea. Moreover there is  a special 
enjoym ent to be derived from  each kind of 
tea ; and how  actually  th e sense of sm ell 
can be educated in th e  art of d iscrim inating  
teas is show n in  th e case of professional 
tea tasters, w ho can d istin gu ish  not only  
th e country and th e loca lity  where the  
leaves were grown, but th e  year and season, 
and even the ship th a t brought th em  across 
the ocean .— Contemporary R ev iew .

T h e  l a t e  D r . J . G. H o l l a n d ,  th e  em i­
nent w riter and ph ysic ian , w rote and  
published in  Scribner’s M agazine: “ I t is 
a fact th at m any of th e best proprietary  
m edicines of th e day are m ore successfu l 
than m any physicians, and m ost of them  
are first discovered and used in  aotual 
m edical practice. W hen, how ever, any  
shrewd person know ing their v irtue, fore­
seeing their popularity, secures and adver­
tises them , then , in  th e opinion of th e  
bigoted, all v irtue w ent out of th em .” The 
late D r. D io L ew is, in  speaking of W ar­
ner’s Safe Cure, aaya : “ Jf I found m yself 
the v ictim  of a serious kidney trouble, I  
would use your preparation.” D r. R . A. 
Gunn, M. D ., author of “ G ann’s N ew  
Im proved H andbook of H ygiene and D o ­
m estic M edicine,” says : “ I  am  w illin g  to 
acknowledge and com m end th us frankly  
th e value of W arner’s Safe C ure.” T he  
celebrated D r. Thom pson, of th e U niver­
s ity  of th e c ity  of N ew  York, says : “ More 
adults are carried off by chronio kidney  
disease than by any other m alady except 
consum ption.”

A  B i g  F e n c e .
A rrangem ents have batn about com pleted  

by the W alrond ranch to fence in  a large 
portion of their range. T he fence w ill begin 
at th e Old M an’s R iver, th is  side of the  
Piegan reserve, and w ill extend to th e h ills  
som e tw elve or fourteen m iles, gates being  
left at regular intervals. W e believe the  
contracts for getting out pests, etc ., have 
already been let. -  Macleod Gazette.

E m peror W illiam  and P rin ce B ism arck  
have sent telegram s to P resident Carnot 
congratulating b im  on h is  escape.

D l i U G G I S T  W O O D  B K O U G l iT  B A C K .

T h e  A l l e g e d  M u r d e r e r  o f  L i l y  C h a r l t o n  
C o m e s  B a c k  V o l u n t a r i l y .

A t an early hour thia (Saturday) m orn­
ing, John  W ood, druggist, Toronto, charged 
w ith  m urdering L ily  C harlton in  Toronto, 
waa taken to  tho police etation  there in 
charge of D etective  C uddy. H e consenteo  
to  leave B uffalo w ith out form al extradition  
proceedings. H e had eluded th e  warrantt 
out for h is  arrest ever віпсе h is  sudden  
departure to  the S ta tes  w hen th e  crim e  
leaked out. T he prisoner strode up to the 
sergeant w ith  h is  hands behind h is  back, 
sim ulating by h is  m anner aud voice a m a s­
ter ly  indifference to th e  position in  w hich  
he is placed.

W ood replied as fo llow s to questions put 
by th e reporter : “ I have sim ply  to sta te ,” 
said W ood, “ th a t 1 cam e back here of m y  
ow n free w ill, believing th a t, as I am  an 
innocent m an, th e law  w ill have no hold 
upon m e. T h e first I  knew  of th e  case 
was when D r. V alentine requested m e to  
telephone for D r. Strange to atten d  h is  
patient. I did so in  th e  ordinary w ay. D o  
you виррозе if I  had been in  any way im p li­
cated th at I  would have put tho case in  the  
hands cf a strange doctor w hen discovery 
m ust havo been certain  ? W ell, not m uch. 
I  was qu ite innocent of th e  w hole affair. 
Why did I  run aw ay to  B uffalo ? W ell, I 
sim ply  w ent becauso m y doctor advised me 
to  go aw ay to som e place for th e benefit of 
my h ea lth .”

“ W ere you in  a sta te  of decline when 
you le ft ?” ventured th e  reporter.

“ W ell, I  should say so. M y stock  had 
gone down about 1,500 per cent. N ow  
that you ask m e, I w ill te ll you w hy I did 
not com e back before. I fell from  a buggy 
at BGffalo last D ecem ber and broke m y hip  
and am  only  recovering now . I  opened in 
business for m yse lf in  Buffalo about seven  
weeks ago, and have been liv in g  since quite  
openly w ith  m y wifo and fam ily  over the  
store, w hich  is  situated  on E rie  street. 
Yes, I  expect bail ; I  havo received a pro­
m ise— no m atter from  w hom —th at I shall 
be bailed out in  th e m orning, and th a t it 
w ill be fixed at less th an  $2,000. W hy  
should I have to put up m ore ? V alentine  
was only required to give $1,500.”

L it t le  S is ter s .

BY KATE THORN.
L ittle  sisters are a great tr ia l to  th e  

young lady w ith  her first beau.
T hey  have such a deadly hab it of telling  

ju3t th e  aecrets th a t th eir  big sister  
wouldn’t have known for th e world, and 
telling th em  at ju st th e  very  w orst tim es  
they could possibly select. A nd, w hat is  
more, th ey  seem  to take a m alicious pleasure 
in te llin g  them .

I f M ary Jane has kept her hair rolled up 
for tw o days to  be w ell frizzed when  
A ugustus calls, her little  sister  w ill note  
the proceeding, and juat ав M ary Jane has 
assured her adm iring Bwain th a t her hair  
curls naturally , and th a t it  is  a lm ost im  
possible to m ake it  stay  anyw here, up w ill 
pop th e sm all aiater and te ll th e  whole 
story  of th e  curl-papers, and in  all proba 
bility  she w ill add th e in form ation  th at 
M ary Jane puts red ink on her cheeka to  
m ake her “ p r itty .”

L ittle  s isters are alw ays cropping out at 
th e wrong tim e. T hey never w ant to go to  
bed th e n igh ts w hen th e big sister ’s beau is 
expected, and no am ount of coaxing and 
candy can convince th em  tb a t th ey  агь 
sleep) И

T hey  have eyes for everyth ing and ears 
th at would detect th e s ligh test whisper, 
A nd next day, at th e dinner-table, th e bi^ 
sister w ill be m ortified to death , and th e  
whole fam ily  w ill be throw n in to  con vu l 
sions by tho piping announcem ent from  the  
sm all sister :

“ Gus Jones b it our M ary Jano last n igh t 
right in to  th e m ou th! I seen h im ! And 
she b it h im  back !”

L ittle  sisters alw ays w ant to know all the 
w hys and th e wherefores. Ono of th em  is  
likely to clim b on th e  knee o f an aspiring  
young gentlem an suitor, and ask h im  why  
he doesn’t have m ore hairs in  h is  mous 
tache ; ehe would like to  ask  h im  if  he 
doesn’t feel bad because h is  nose is long, and 
it  would delight her dear litt le  heart to  im  
part to h im  th e fact th a t M ary Brown an 
sister  Jane both said he was too long-legged  
for anyth ing but a greyhound.

Sm all sisters w ill tell th e fam ily  secrets 
w ith m ost delightfu l oandor, and w hile the  
young gentlem an caller is w aiting for the  
young lady of th e fam ily  to give the final 
touches to her to ilet before com ing down 
th e sm all sister  w ill confidentially  m ake him  
acquainted w ith  th e faot th a t “ papa swears 
at m am m a right along,’ and th a t “ we 
have old hen for dinner and oall it ch icken  
pie,” and th a t “ sieter Jane w ants to  get 
m arried aw fu lly  to som e rich young fool 
who w ill keep her w ith out w ork.”

L ittle  sisters w ill put m olasses candy in  
the chair, and see you s it down on it  w ith  
out a word of w arn iug; th ey  w ill wipe 
their bread and butter hands on your pan  
taloons ; th ey  w ill cradle th eir  k ittens in  
your $6 hat ; th ey  w ill p in you  and your 
inam orata to th e chairs ; th ey  w ill put 
burrs in  your ha ir  ; th ey  w ill s ift  sawdust 
from  th e cracked bodies of th eir  dolls down 
th e back of your neck ; and th ey  w ill m ake 
faces at you, and yell like lit tle  dem ons, if 
you attem pt to defend youreelf.

Therefore we say to уо'л, if possible, avoid  
going courting in  fam ilies  w here there are 
lit t le  sisters, un less you are so deeply in  
love as to  be perfectly indifferent and reck 
less  as to  th e  consequences.

C h a m b e r l a i n ’s G r e a t  B l o w  O u t .

E dm und Y atas says : C ham berlain’s
party at H ighbury m ade one rub one’s eyes 
and wonder w hether he were awake or only  
passing through a dream . D ukes, Mar 
quises, E arls, V iscounts, all cam e to  pour 
incense on th e  altar of U n ion ism  in  th e  
tem ple of w hich  C ham berlain is th e high  
priest. H ow  th e  w heel goes round I F or  
it seem s but yesterday, under other aus- 
pices and w ith  Schnadhorst as guardian 
angel, th a t another Gospel waa preached  
and another a ltar ligh ted  at th e sh r in e— 
but no one w ishes to ba critica l. T he  
H ighbury party wras U nion ist, intellectual, 
sm art, am using, cosm opolitan . Mrs. 
C ham berlain m ade th e  m ost charm ing of 
hosteaseB, and won every heart not already  
captivated . H er reception w as very  
crowded. Sh e pleased her B irm ingham  
lieges by appearing in  th eir  pearl necklace. 
E very  cne who cam e feasted  hie eyes on a 
larger collection  of th e B ritish  aristocracy  
th an  th ey  had ever seen or were lik ely  to  
see again. T he house a t H ighbury, m ost 
com fortable and luxu riously  furnished, 
was done up recently , and w hat few  im ­
provem ents were w anted were added when 
Mr. Cham berlain brought hom e h is bride.

A  P O I N T E R .

A s evory reader o f thia paper know s, it 
has becom e one of th e fine arts to  w rite  
attractive and interesting advertisem en ts— 
especially m edical ones.

N ow  it  seem s to ue th at if, for inetance, 
oho world-wide advertisers of W arner’s 
Safe R em edies would adopt a sty le  whereby  
chey could work in  a startling  story of, say  
—w olves, we believe th e  im m ense sa les of 
iheir  m edicines could be s till m ore largely  
increased. W e give th em  the benefit ot the  
idea at any event. L et it  com m ence like 
this :

P a tter! P a tte r ! P a tter!
T here it  is  again . I t  is  not fif ty  yards 

from where he last halted . T he Bteps are 
i-oo ligh t for th ose of an Indian . A  grizzly  
would rush upon its  v ic tim  w ith  a roar of 
defiance and anger. A  panther would hurl 
him self through th irty  feet of space, w ith  a 
acream to unnerve th e  hardiest hunter. 
“ W olves,” w hispers th e  hunter, as a how l 
suddenly bu rsts upon hia ear.

W olves ! tho gaunt grizzly  w olves o f the  
foot-h ills th in  and poor and hungry and  
savage—th e lega tireless th e  m outh fu ll of 
teeth w hich  can crack th e shoulder-bone of 
a buffalo. H e can see th eir  dark form s  
flitting from  poin t to po in t— th e patter of 
their feet ццоп th e parched grass proves 
that he ia surrounded—y et no m ore in dan 
ger, and no m ore effectually  surrounded  
th an  he w ho trifles w ith  the sym ptôm e of 
kidney disease. A nd you, reader, know  
whether or not you are a v ic tim  to  its  in ­
sid ious encroachm ent. I f  your backaches, 
if your eyesight is  fa iling , if  your appetite  
is fickle, if your urine is not clear and of a 
pale straw  color, do not h esita te  on the  
prairie of danger, but flee to  th e nearest 
navt-n of safety, and resort to  th e  only  
known cure for kidney and liver troubles, 
W arner’s Safe Cure. I t  is a duty you owe, 
not only  to yourself but to  your fam ily  and 
society  at large.

D elays are dangerous.
H ad th e  traveller not been overtaken in  

the n igh t, and unarm ed, th e w olves would  
have had no terrors for h im . W e warn  
you ju st now, in  broad dayligh t, before the  
wolves of disease sink  th eir  poisoned fange 
deeply in to  your flesh and th e n igh t of 
death settles dow n upon you, to  stop  your 
ears to prejudice and bigotry , and to fly to  
safety  through th e m eans we have pointed  
out

Н о л ѵ  t o  T e l l  a  T r u e  F l a s h e r  f r o m  a  F a l s e .

“ I t  doesn’t require an expert,” said Dr. 
D e M enil, “ to te ll w hether a diam ond is 
genuine or not. T he test is very sim ple and 
can be m ade in  any place and in  a mo 
m ent. A ll you  need is a piece of paper and 
a lead pencil. W ith  th e  latter  make a 
sm all dot on th e paper, th en  look at it 
through th e  diam ond. I f  you can see but 
one dot you can depend upon it  th a t the  
stone is  genuine, but if th e m ark is sca t­
tered, or show s m ore th an one, you w ill be 
perfectly safe in  refusing to  pay ten  cents 
for a stone th a t m ay be offered you at 
$500.”— S t.  Louis Globe-Democrat.

A m a n  nam ed H opkins w as fined $ 1 0 and 
costs in  K ingston yesterday for selling pop 
and fireworks to a boy on Sunday.

A  conflict occurred yeeterday between  
th e strikers and m ilitary  a t E ssen , Ger­
m any. T he soldiers killed three m en and 
w ounded five.

B ag ley— I  w ant a little  advice. My 
friends te ll m e to adopt literature ав a 
m eans of a livelihood. W hat is  the m ost 
necessary th ing  to  do first ? E d itor— Get 
som ebody to give you a good big bank  
account.

D R .  C K O N I N  S P O K E N .

A  R e c e n t  M y s t e r i o u s  D i s a p p e a r a n c e  w i t h  
a  < J i ie e r  S e q u e l ,

D r. H . P . Cronin, of Chicago, th e  form er 
S t. Catharinea resident, w hose m ysterious  
disappearance has cauEed s^ch a  sensation  
in  Chicago, was seen in Toronto yesterday, 
He took th e  12.20 G. T . R . tra in  for th is  
c ity . T he reason for th e m an ’s strange  
conduct is not given. H e w as seen on 
Yonge street, Toronto, by a person whose 
fam ily  p h ysician  he waa in  Chicago. W hen  
accosted w ith  “ W hy, hello, D oc, how  are 
you ? W hat are you doing here ?” he replied 
“ My dear sir, you  have tho advantage of 
m e. I  don’t know you .”

“ N ow  look here, Doc, there’s no use of 
talk ing like th a t. W hy do you speak th at 
way to m e ?”

“ M y dear s ir ,” replied th e  doctor,” if 
you don’t cease m olesting mo I’ll call 
policem an and have you arrested .”

T hen D r. C ronin drew h im self up and 
m oved off. H e looked half crazy, says tho  
m an w ho spoke to h im .

H o w  t o  M a n a g e  a  K i c k e r .

S ays a w riter : “ I havo seen gentle cows
spoiled by pounding, but I never saw  
kicker cured by it. If any horned anim al 
kicks you, try to m ake it  th in k  you like to  
be kicked, K ind treatm ent and th e  entire  
ignoring of a kick from  a cow  w ill generally  
cure. A nim als kick because th ey  are 
afraid of you  and can’t get out of your way, 
C onvince them  th a t you  w on’t hurt th em  
under any circum stances and th e cause for 
kicking is  rem oved. F or an unsafe or 
nervous cow, however, I  use a rope; about 
three-eighths rope is  best. T ie  a good snap  
to one end and a ring to th e  other, and 
have it  about tw o or tw o and a half feet 
long over all. P a ss  tho rope around the  
left h ind leg ju st above tho gam brel joint, 
Cjive it ono tw is t between th e lega and then  
snap th e ends together outside th e right 
leg, and your cow ia harm less. T he m ore 
she is incliued to kick, tho tigh ter th e rope 
m ay be tw isted . N ow  keep th ia rope hang  
ing ju st behind the kicker and you need 
never w hip  her .”

G u l l s  A l w a j s i n  S e a s o n .
A  few  days ago a young m an in  an 

eastern c ity  sen t 25 cents to  th e  U n ited  
States for an artiole th a t was advertised as 
a sure destroyer of potato bugs. The  
parcel arrived on Saturday and contained  
two sm all blocks of wood, w ith  directions  
for use ; th e purchaser being inform ed not 
to open it  until necessary. T h e  innocent 
youth  w as given th ese d irections : “ W hen  
the ineeot is  captured place it  between th e  
tw o blocks, squeeze down on t h e m ,  and you  
will find th a t it  is  sure death  to all kinds 
of bugs.” A nother gentlem an sent 25 cent 
to B oston  for a B te e l engraving of Queen 
V ictoria and a 1 cent Canadian stam p was 
sent to  h im .

F i r s t  L a d y  o f  t h e  L a n d .

“ Is  it  proper to speak of Mra. H arrison  
as th e  first lady of th e la n d ? ” T hat 
depends. If our correspondent has a w ife, 
sbe should be th e first lady of th e land to 
him . I f  he has no w ife, h is  m other should  
be th e  first lady, and if he  has no m other  
either, then h is  o ldest sister. I f  he is an 
unm arried orphan, w ith out sisters, he may 
be right in  looking to th e w ife of th e P resi 
dent as th e first lady of th e  land, but any 
day he m ay m eet som e other lady who w ill 
change h is  opin ion and her nam e.—H a r t­
fo rd  Courant.

S ix  T a i l  B r i t i s h ? ™ .

A t th e  presentation  of S ir  Ju lian  P aunce  
fote to  th e  P resident on F rid ay , th e  B lue  
Parlor of th e W hite  H ouse sheltered  som e 
very strik ing-looking m en. P au ncefote  is  
6 feet G inches in  height, h is  Secretaries of 
L egation, E dw ards and H erbert, are m ore 
th an  G feet each, and th e other E n glish  
m en present were a lm ost as ta ll. W alker 
B laine estim ated  th a t tho aggregate height 
of th e six  B ritish ers was 37 feot.—P h ila ­
delphia Ledger .

N I C E  E N D I N G  T O  D O M E S T I C  S C A N D A L

A  R e p e n t a n t  W i f e  R e t u r n s  t o  t h e  A r m s  о  
a  F o r g i v i n g  H u s b a n d .

T he following from  an O tterville  corres­
pondent of th e W oodstock Sen tinel-R eview  
w ill recall to  th e m iuds of m an y of onr 
readers an interesting story  of dom estic  
trial. T he plotted elopem ent of M rs. K enny  
and John Venner, th e failure of John  Ven- 
ner to connect, h is  subsequent arrest and  
im p risonm en t, and th e  dram atic scene in  
th e  C ourt-house at th e trial, are inoidenta  
th a t m erely need m entioning. M rs. K enny, 
it  w ill be rem em bered, proceeded to E n g ­
land, w here ahe had в о т е  frienda. T he  
husband (Oliver K enny) appeared in con ­
solable at th e tim e for th e loss of nia ch il­
dren and th e  breaking up of hia hom e ; but 
tim e ia a m arvellous m agician . I t  fills  
m any a void and heals m any a w ound. 
T he happiest chapter in  th e lit tle  sooial 
dram a is to ld  by an O tterville correspon­
dent as fo llow s :

A m id tb e ringing of bells and happy  
greetings, Mrs. B essie  K enny alighted  from  
th e tra in  on M onday even ing. She soon 
found h e r s e l f  in  th e  fond em brace of a lov­
ing and forgiving husba nd who had m ourned  
her as lo st. O liver is now  happy and 
th in gs a r e  m oving along m ajestica lly . 
B essie  and th e  children are all w ell, but 
they are во tanned by crossing th e A tlan tic  
th a t you would hardly know  th eir  facee  
from  a aide o f  aole leather.

T h e  M i l l i o n a i r e ’s S e c r e t .

“ Tho secret of sucoess,” said th e  prince  
of A m erican m illionaires, “ is very в іт р іе . 
K eep out of debt, keep your head cool and 
your boweÎB open.” T hus in  tw elve words 
of w isdom  was sum m ed up th e policy w hich  
turned a poor boy in to  a hu ndred-m illion­
aire. Success o ften  h inges upon as sm all a 
m atter as th e sta te  of th e  bow els So you  
see th a t D r. P ierce’s P leasan t P urgative  
P elle ts  are not only' th e  royal road to  
health , but to  w ea lth  and hap piness as 
well.

A  C a s e  o f  S e l f - D e f e n c e .

“ W hich do you love m ost, your papa or 
your m am m a ?”

L ittle  Charlie— I love papa m ost.
C harlie’s M other— W hy, C harlie, I  am  

aurprised. I thought you loved m e m ost.
C harlie— C an’t help  it, m other ; w e m en  

h ave to hold together.

T o  W a t e r p r o o f  H a m m o c k s .

H am m ocks th a t are allow ed to  hang out 
m ost of th e tim e are soon rotted by th e  
action  of tho w eather. I t  is said th a t they  
m ay be m ade “ waterproof ” by im m ersing  
in  boiling linseed  oil, and leaving th em  in  
it for a clay or tw o. T hen w ith  a cloth  rub 
off all th e oil possible, and w hen th e  n ettin g  
is  dried it  w ill last m uoh longer th an  it 
otherw ise would.

H e a d a c h e ,  fickle appetite, failure of ey e ­
sight, tube casta in  urine, frequent deeire 
to urinate, especially  at n ight, cram ps in  
calf of legs, gradual los3 of flesh and 
dropsical sw elling—any one or m ore of th e  
above disorders aro sym ptom s of advanced  
kidney d isease or B rig h t’s  diseasa, and 
W arner’s Safe Cure should be froely used  
aocord ng to d irections. D r. W m . H .  
Thom pson, of th e c ity  of N ew  York, says : 
‘ More adults are carried off in  th is  country  

by chronio kidney d isease th an by any  
other one m alady except consum ption. T he  
late D r. D io  L ew is says , over h is  ow n s ig ­
nature, in spoaking of W arner’s Safe Cure : 
“ I f  I found m yself th e  v iotim  of a serious 
kidney trouble I should use your prepara­
tion .”

T he L ondon Lancet recently  contained  
th is  advertisem ent : “ H om e w anted for
hom icidal lady in  house of m edical m an. 
A ddress, sta tin g  term s,” eto.

T w o original editions of “ W alton’a A ng­
ler ,” 1653, have beeu sold in  London, rea liz ­
ing $2,400 and $360 respectively.

D o o m e d  to  d ie , a n d  o h , so  y o u n g .
I s  t h e r o  n o th in g  t h a '  c a n  Fave 

T h is  p o o r , h o p e le s s  s u ff e re r  
F r o m  th o  d a r k  a u d  c ru e l  g r a v e ?

C o m e s  a n  an * w o r, “ Y es, t h e r e  i s  :
* F a v o r i t e  P r e s c r ip t i o n ’ t r y  ;

I  - h a s  s a v e d  t h e  J iv es  o f t h o u s a n d s  
W h o  w e re  g iv e n  u p  to  d ie .”

F or all “ fem ale d iseases” D r. P ierce’s 
F avorite  Prescrip tion  is th e standard rem ­
edy, and no w om an should despair of 
recovery u n til she has given it  a trial.

S e t t l i n g  t h e  A r g u m e n t .
M arietta— H usband, you are 

com plain ing about th e  ostentation  of th e  
d iam onds I wear in  m y hair. H ave you  
forgotten  th a t Shakspeare w rote, “ E ’en 
th e  venom ous toad h ath  a jewel in  h is  
head ?”

H usband— Oh, w ell, if  you  w ant to  dress 
like a toad, I  have noth ing m ore to  say.

W h e n  y o u  fe e l  y o u r  s t r e n g th  is  fa i l in g ,
I n  s o m e  s t r a n g e ,m y s te r io u s  w a y ;

W h e n  y o n r  c h e e k  is  s lo w ly  p a lin g  
A n d , “  P o o r  th in g ,” th o  n e ig h b o r s  sftÿ,

A s th o y  lo o a  a t  y o u  iu  p i ty ,
T o  th e  n e a r e s t  d r u g  s to r e  se n d ,

A t  t h e  e a r l i e s t  c h a n c e ,  a n d  g e t  a  
B o t t l e  o f t h e  S ick  M a n ’s F r ie n d .

You will get w hat you w ant by ask ing  for 
D r. P ieroe’s G olden M edioal D iscovery . 
T h is m edicine tones up and invigorates the  
weakened system  by  pu rify ing th e  blood 
and restoring lost vigor.

N ood ed  R e l i e f .
“ Could I induoe you, Mr. Jobson, to  par*" 

w ith  your soraphio daughter C lara?”
“ B less your life, young m an, yes. I  told  

her m other la st n ight th a t if  nobody oame 
along p r .t ty  soon I ’d let her run off w ith  
th e  coaohm an.”

A  C l i n c h e r .
M rs. P erk sits  (the young m an seem ed to  

like th e room s and looked like tak ing them ) 
■— i n ’ th e r e s  another th ing, s ir ;  I ’ve no  
young darters or nieoee to  be a-bringing  
breach o ’ prom ise or aotiona for assault 
agin m y lodgers.

b a c k  o f  M a te r ia l.
D actor— M adam , your husband’s disease, 

I  regret to  say , is oatarcot of th e oye.
W ifd— Im p ossib le  I H e never drank  

w ater enough for th at.

A n expert is to  be brought to London 
from  K ingsville  to  look for natural gas.

F rank  W. Palm er, of I llin o is , has been 
appointed Publio  P rin ter at W ashington.

T he Czar has sent a m essage of con­
dolence to th e w idow  of Count T olsto i. The 
Czar says th e successor of Count T o lsto i 
w ill be a m an who is anim ated  by the 
sam e princip les th a t controlled th e course 
of th e  la te  M inister of th e Interior and who 
w ill continue h is  work.

On W ednesday afternoon at th e E n s tis  
m ines, C apelton, Que., th e roof of one of 
th e buildings connected w ith  th e  sm elting  
works caved in. T hom as B eakey, who w as  
working at th e  burners, observing a dis­
turbance, Btarted to  run, but in  h is  ex c ite ­
m ent ran in  th e  wrong d irection, so th a t  
th e tim bers of tho roof fe ll upon h im  and 
cruehed h im , breaking one leg and injuring  
h is head, h is  in juries resu lting  finally in 
h is death.

Mr. H enry A rm strong, brother of th e  
c ity  editor of th e Guelph H era ld , died of an 
affeotion of th e throat at h is  m other’s resi­
dence, B row nsville, Ohio. H e was w ell 
know n in G uelph.
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MERCHANTS,BüTCHERSîâSi»
W e w a n t  a  g o o d  man in  y o u r  lo c a l i ty  to  pipfc op

CALF SKINS
fo r  u s . C a sh  F u r n is h e d  o n  s a t i s f a c to r y  g u a r a n ty  
A d d re s s , C. S. P a g e ,  H y d e  P a r k ,  V e rm o n t ,  Ü . S 

T h e  S h o e  & L e a t h e r  R e p o r t e r ,  N. Y., a n d  Shoe 
& L e a t h e r  R e v i e w ,  C h ic a g o , t h e  le a d in g  t r a d e  
p a p e r s  o f t h e  U .S. in  t h e  H id e  l in e ,  h a v e  s e n t  t h e i ï  
r e p r e s e n ta t iv e s  to  in v e s t ig a te  M r. P a g e ’s Ьивіу» 
ne*s, a n d  a f t e r  a  th o ro u g h  e x a m in a t io n  a n d  c o m  
p a r is o n  th e  R e p o r t e r  g i v o e  h im  th is  e n d o r s e m e n t  

“ W e  b e l i e v e  t h a t  i n  e x t e n t  o f  l i g h t - w e i g h t  r a w  
m a t e r i a l  c o l l e c t e d  a n d  c a r r i e d ,  Mr. Page holds 
t h e  l e a d  o f  a n y  c o m p e t i t o r  a n d  t h a t  h i s  present 
s t o c k  i s  t h e  l a r g e s t  h e l d  by any h o u s e  in  this 
c o u n t r y , "

A n d  t h e  R e v i e w  s a y s  :
" A f t e r  a  m o s t  t h o r o u g h  i n v e s t i g a t i o n  o f  M r  

P a g e ’s  b u s i n e s s  a s  c o m p a r e d  w i t h  o t h e r s  i n  same 
l i n e ,  w e  h a v e  b e c o m e  f u l l y  s a t i s f i e d  t h a t  i n b  ia 
s p e c i a l t y ,  l i g h t w e i g h t  s t o c k ,  h e  i s  u n q u e s t i o n a b l y  
t h e  l a r g e s t  d e a l e r  i n  t h i s  c o u n t r y ,  w h i l e  i n  s u p e r i  
o r i t y  o f  q u a l i t y  h e  i s  c o n f e s s e d l y  a t  t h e  h e a d . "

Q u e b y  : I f  M r. P a g e ’s b u s in e s s  i s  t h e  la rg e s t  
in  i t s  l in e  in  th e  U n i te d  S ta te s ,  is  i t  n o t  t h e  b e s t  
jo ss ib le  p ro o f  of h is  a b i l i ty  to  p a y  h ig h e s t  p r ic e s  ? 
f h e  d id  n o t  d o  so , w o u ld  h e  n a tu r a l l y  g e t  m ore 

S k in s  t h a n  a n y  of h is  c o m p e t i to r s  in  t h e  s a m e  lin e ?

P IK E N C H , SPANISH, ITALIAN
- L  F ig u re  P a in t in g s  (5). F u l l  d i r e c t io n s  i 
p a in t  S I , p o s t  p a id .  S P A N IS H  P O R T R A IT  CO 
44 W e s t  23 rd  s t r e e t ,  N ew  Y o rk . A g e n ts  w a n te d

IM P E R IA L  P E N  ANC» P E N C J L  S T A M P

W ith  your nam e, t o  p r i n t  ca rd s , 
F m a r k  b o o k s , l in e n ,  e tc .  S in g le  s ta m n  

ш  25c. C lu b  o f  s ix , S1.00. C a s h  t o  accom - 
C p a n y  o r d e r .  И .  В Л К Л Л К І ) ,  E u b b e i  

S ta m p  W o rk s , H a m il to n ,  O n t,  1

DUIMN’S 
BAKIN G  
POWDER
THECOOK’S BEST FRIEND


