
The London Leper.
G ood gracious m e!” cried  S m ith  a n d  Jones, 

“ G ood gracious m e  !” cried  B row n ;
“ A L on d o n  le p e r in  o u r m id st 1 F o r  God’s sake, 

h u n t  h im  dow n !
O ur P rin ce , w hom  no  one w ould deceive, dec lares 

th is  lep er s tan d s
In  th a t  g rea t m a r t  w hence com es ou r m oat. 

T h a t m e a t goes th ro u g h  h is  h an d s  I”

T h e  aw ful ru m o r ra n  th e  round , like w ildfire fas t 
i t  sp read  ;

M en gazed upon th e ir  s teaks an d  chops in  doub t, 
d ism ay  an d  d read .

W ith  fe a r  th e y  eyed th e  te n d e r  jo in t ; tho  
th o u g h t p e rh ap s  i t  m igh t

H ave com e from  w here th e  le p e r  w orked de
s tro y ed  th e ir  ap p e tite .

I n  p a n ic  L o n d o n  sa le sm en  m o t ; th e  re ta il  d ea le r 
cried ,

" О find  th is  le p e r  b u tc h e r  o u t—search , sea rch  
on every  sido !

T h e  h u e  an d  c ry  ran g  d e a r  an d  s h r ill from  east, 
weet, sou th  an d  n o rth ,

A nd every  day  th o  L ondon  p ress in  lead ing  type 
h e ld  fo rth .

T h ey  ra n  th e  m a n  to  e a r th  a t  la s t , an d  found— 
0 ,  th a n k  th e  fa tes—

H e on ly  vended  odds an d  ends  ou ts id e  th e  m a r
k e t  ga tes ;

T h e  le p e r’e h an d s  w ere n ev e r la id  on D ives’ A 1 
m ea t,

H e on ly  to u ch ed  th e  com m on stu ff th a t  L a za ru s  
m u s t ea t.

T h e n  d ied  tho  suddon p an ic  dow n, th e  n in e  days 
w axed an d  w anod,

A nd w ith  th e m  ceased  th e  sudden  fam e “ o u r  
o n ly  le p e r  ” ga ined  ;

Society w as satisfied, as soon as  i t  fe lt suro
T h e  on ly  m e a t th e  le p e r  to u c h ed  w as ea ten  by  

th e  poor. —By George 11.Sims,
L i z z i e .

I  w onder of a ll w im m in a ir  
L ike  L izzie is  w hen wo go out 

To th e a tre s  a n ’ concerts  w hero 
Is  th in g s  th e  p a p e rs  ta lk  abou t.

Do o th e r  w im m in  f re t  a n ’ в tew 
L ike  th e y  w uz b e in ’ crucified—

F re tt in ’ a  show  or co n cert th ro u g h ,
W ith  w on d erin ’ ef th e  b ab y  cried  ?

Now L izzie know s th a t  g ran ’m a 's  the ro  
T o  see th a t  eve ry th ing  is  r igh t,

T e t L izzie  th in k s  th a t  g ra n ’m a’s care 
A in’t  good enuff f ’r  baby , q u ite  ;

Y et w h a t am  I  to  an sw er w hen 
She k in d  uv fidgets a t  m y  side,

A n’ asks m e every  now  an d  th e n  :
“ 1 w onder if th e  b ab y  cried  ?”

Seem s like  sho seon tw o li t t le  eyes 
A -p in in ’ f ’r  th e ir  m o th e r’s sm ile—

Seem s like she h ee rn  th e  p le ad in ’ cries 
U v one she th in k s  uv a ll th e  w hilo ;

A n’ so she’s so rry  th a t  sh e  com e,
A n’ th o u g h  she  a liu s  tr ie s  to  hido 

T h e  t r u th ,  she 'd  r u th e r  s tay  to  h u m  
T h a n  w onder of th e  b aby  cried.

Yes, w im m in  folks is  a ll a like—
B y L izz ie  you k in  jedge th e  re s t  ;

T h e re  nev e r w uz a  l i t t le  tyke  
B u t t h a t  h is  m o th e r loved h im  best,

A nd n ex ’ to  b e in ’ w h a t I  be—
T ho h u sb an d  uv  m y gen tle  b r id e —

I ’d w ish t I  w uz th a t  c rood lin ’ wee,
W ith  L izzie w onderin ’ ef I  cried .

—Chicago News.
The Temple of Fame.

T h re e  rid e rs  se t o u t fo r th e  T em ple  of F am e , 
E aoh  boo ted  an d  sp u rred  a n d  eq u ip p ed  th c  

sam e.
T h e  firs t ro d e  fo r th  a t  a  ra t tlin g  paco,
L ik e  a  jockey w ho w ins an  exciting  race .
T h e  second sot o u t w ith  cau tio n , slow,
T h a t, w hen  need  was, ho  m ig h t fa s te r  go.
T h e  th ird  rode  stead ily , q u ie tly  on,
A t a  qu ick  jo g -tro t h e  could  reckon  upon.

A nd w bich  do you th in k  the  w in n er be ;
T h e  h a re , th o  to rto ise—o r n u m b e r th re e  ?

T ho  firs t o n e  B oon b r o k e  d o w n ,  o f  c o u r s e  ;
H e saved  h is  saddle , b u t  lo s t h is  h o rse  !
T ho second m e t th e  re g u la r  fa te —
D allied  too  long, an d  w as ju s t  too la te  
T h e  th ird , I  grieve an d  regroo to  say,
D id n o t  g e t  t h e r e —f o r  ho  l o s t  h is  way.
H e th o u g h t so m uch  of h is  re g u la r  tro t,
To look a t  s ignboards he qu ito  forgot.

See how  s trange ly  th ings befall !
A n o th er—n o t th in k io g  of F am e  a t  a ll—
W ho w as on h is  w ay to  th e  b re a d fru i t  tree,
T o  p rov ide fo r a  w ife an d  ch ild ren  th ree ,
W e n t s tra ig h tw ay  in to  th e  T em ple  of Fam o, 
A nd in n o c en tly  asked  its  n am e !
T hey  answ ered  h im . W ith  a  qu izz ica l face,
H e rem ark ed , “ I t 's  a  m ost unco m fo rtab le  

p lace  I”
T hen  on ho w ont to  th o  b re a d fru it tree ,
A nd hom e to  h is  w ife a n d  ch ild ren  th roe .

T h e  m ora l ?—W ell, if  you c a n ’t  find  it ,
W rite  i t  o u t—fo r I  sh an ’t  m in d  i t  !

Biucgains.
H e pressed  a  ru b y  on h e r  lips, w hose b u rn in g  

blood shone th ro u g h  ;
Tw in sap p h ire s  bound  above h e r  eyes, lo  m a tch  

th e ir  fie ry  b lue  ;
A nd, w here  hor h a i r  w as p a r te d  back , an  opal 

gem  h e  se t—
T y p e  of h e r  chang ing  coun tenanco , w here all 

d e ligh ts  w ere m et.

“  W ill you su rre n d e r  now ,” ho  said , '* th e  an c ien t 
grudge you keep 

U n tirin g  a n d  u n u tte re d , like m u rd e r  in  th e  
deep ?”

"  I  th a n k  you fo r th e  w ord ," sho sa id  ; you r 
gem s a re  fa ir  of form ,

B u t w hen  d id  jew els b in d  th e  dep th s, o r sp len- 
dorsfetill th e  s to rm  ?

"  T h e re  is  no d iam ond  in  th e  m ine , n o r  p ea rl 
b e n e a th  th e  wave,

T h e re  is no f re t te d  co ro n e t th a t  soo thes a  
p rin c e ly  grave,

T h e re  ia no fa te  n o r em p ire  in  th e  w ide in fin ity , 
Oan s tan d  in  grace  an d  v ir tu e  w ith  tho  g ift you 

h a d  from  m o.” —Julia Ward Howe.
The Old House.

In  th ro u g h  th e  p o rch  an d  up  th e  s ile n t s ta i r  ;
L i tt le  is changed , I  know  во w ell th e  w ays— 

H ere , th e  dead  cam e to  m e e t m e ; i t  w as th e re  
T h e  d ream  w as d ream ed  in  u n fo rg o tten  days.

B u t w ho is th is  w ho h u rr ie s  on before,
A flittin g  shade th e  b rood ing  shades  am ong  ? 

S he tu rn e d —I saw  h e r  face—O, God I i t  woro 
Tjhe face  I usod to  w ear w hen I  w as young !

I  th o u g h t m y  s p ir it and  m y  h e a r t  w ore ta m ed  
T o  deadness  ; dead  th e  pangs  th a t  agonize, 

T h e  o ld  g rief sp rings to  choke m e—I am  
ash am ed

B efore th a t  l i t t le  g host w ith  eager eyes,

O, tu r n  aw ay, lo t h e r  n o t see, n o t know  !
H ow  shou ld  she b e a r  it , how  sho u ld  u n d e r

s ta n d  ?
0 ,  h a s te n  dow n th e  s ta irw ay , h a s te n  an d  go,

A nd leave h e r  d ream in g  in  th e  s ile n t land .

The Boy in Love "With His Mother.
H e w en t u p  th o  p a th w a y  singing  :

I  saw  th e  w om an’s eyes
G row  b r ig h t w ith  a  w ordless w elcom e,

Ae su n sh in e  w arm s th e  skies.
"  B ack again , sw eo t-heart m o th e r,”

H e cried, an d  b e n t to  kiss
T h e  loving face th a t  was up lifted  

F o r  w h a t som e m o th e rs  m iss.

T h a t  boy  w ill do to  depend  on ;
I  ho ld  th a t  th is  is tru e .

F ro m  lads in  love w ith  th e ir  m o th e rs  
O ur b rav es t heroes grow.

E a r th ’s g ran d es t h e a r ts  havo beon loving h e a r ts  
S ince t im e  an d  e a r th  began  ;

A nd th e  boy who kisses h is  m o th e r 
Ie  every  in c h  a  m an .

The First American Shoemaker.
Among the  P ilg rim  F a th e rs  who came to 

Salem , M ass., in the  second oargo brought 
by the  Mayflower, in 1629, w as Thom as 
B eard , “ T he Shoem aker.” Boston wae 
no t settled, o r known even as S t. B otolph’s 
Tow n. B eard  brought a  le tte r  to  Governor 
E ndioo tt, sta ting  th a t  he was sent by the  
M assachusetts B ay  Com pany in  London, 
and  was to  be m ain ta ined  by them , and 
com m ending h im  to th e  oare and  helpful 
favor of th e  G overnor. F ro m  th e ir 
knowledge of the  few cattle  here, and the 
needs of th e  people, the  com pany wisely 
shipped some “ h id e s” in the  M ayflower’s 
oargo ; these probably being tanned  sides 
of leather. T he little  colony of Naum keag 
gave a w arm  welcome to th e ir  new fellow- 
oitizen, and h is address and credentials 
moved them  to present h im  w ity fifty acres 
of land. A fter th is  p leasant event he seems 
to  have lived so peacefully th a t  he had no 
fu rth e r  h isto ry  ; but he is  th e  first one of 
whom our records tell as being an A m eri
oan shoem aker.

She Oould Talk About Something; Else.
I ra te  H ueband—О dear, oan 't yon talk  

»boat som ething besides dresses ?
W ife—C ertainly, m y dear. You ought 

to  see th e  bonnets th ey  are  m aking now
adays a t S m ith ’s. I  Btepped in  to day and 
Baw a beautifu l th ing  in p ink  for only £37, 
a n d  othera were of oourse a good deal more 
expensive. A $50 gem ju st took m y eye, 
b u t I  thought I  wouldn’t get one th a t  ooat 
as muoh as th a t  before I  saw you. Of 
oourse I  oan ta lk  about som ething besides 
dreeaea, you dear old hubby.

—W hen a m an affirms th a t  “ there 's  lota 
of money in lea ther,"  don’t  dispute w ith 
h im —purees ere m ade of leather.

FIDELITY AND LOYE.
"  Do you th ink  a hundred  trip s  to 

E urope would keep him  from  you if he knew 
you w anted him  ? ” Maude asked, and Grace 
replied : “  P erhaps not. I  don’t  know. I 
only wish ho were here."

T h is w aa  the last of F eb ruary , and after 
th a t  Grace failed so fast t h a t  w ith  the  hope 
th a t  i t  m ight reach h im  before ho sailed, 
M aude w rote to Max, telling h im  to come 
a t once, if he would see G race before Bhe 
d ia d . She knew about how long it  would 
tak e  the  le tte r  to reaoh h im  and how long 
for h im  to  come, allowing for no delays, 
a n d  on the  m orning of th e  f i r s t  day she 
could by any chance expeot h im  s h e  sent 
the  oarriage to  the  Canandaigua station , 
and then  all through  the  hours of the  long, 
d reary  day she Bat by G race’s bedside, 
w atching w ith  a sinking heart the  pallor 
on h er lipa and brow and th e  look Bhe could 
not m istake deepening on her face.

“  W h at if she should dio before ho gets 
here, or w hat if he should not come at 
all ? ” ehe thought as th e  hours went by.

She waB moro afra id  of the  la tte r, and 
when Bhe saw tho carriage coming up the 
avenue she strained  her eyes through the 
blinding snow to вее if he were in it. 
W hen he came before, he had  stood up and 
waved h is h a t to them , bu t there  was no 
token now to  tell if he were there, and she 
waited breathlessly un til the  oarriage 
Btopped before tho sido entrance, knowing 
then  for sure th a t  he had oome.”

“  T hank  God 1 ” she oried as she went 
out to m eet him , bursting  in to  tea rs  ав Bhe 
said to him , “  I  am  so glad, and so will 
Miss R aynor be. She doeB not know th a t
I  w rote you. I  d id n 't tell h e r for fear you 
wouldn’t  oome.

She had  given h im  her hand  anil he was 
holding it  fast as she led h im  in to  th e  hall. 
She did not ask h im  when or where he 
reoeived h er le tte r. She only helped him  
off w ith  h is ooat, and m ade h im  sit down 
by th e  fire while she told how rapid ly  
Grace had  failed and how little  hope there 
was th a t  she would recover.

“  You will help her if any th ing  oan. I 
am  going to  prepare h er now ," she said, 
and, going out, ehe left h im  there alone.

H e had  been very sorry  th a t he could not 
keep his prom ise a t C hristm as, and tried  
to find a few days in whioh to visit the 
Cedara between the  oloae of th e  su it and 
h is departu re  for E ngland . B u t he could 
not, and hia passage was taken  and h is 
luggage on th e  Bhip, w hich waa to sail early 
in the  m orning, when about G o’clock in 
the  evening M aude’s le tte r was brought to 
h im , changing h is plans a t once. Graoe 
was dying—the wom an he had  loved so 
long, and although thousanda of dollars 
depended upon h is keeping h is appointm ent 
in London, ho m uet lose it  all, and go to 
her. Sending for Ыв luggage, and w riting 
a few le tters of explanation, tho next 
m orning found h im  on hia way to tho 
Cedars, which he reached on the  day when 
M aude expeoted him .

She h ad  left Graoe asleep when Bhe went 
to m eet Max, bu t on re-entering her room 
found h er awake and leaning on her elbow 
in th e  a ttitu d e  of intense listening.

“ Oh, M aude,” she said, “  was it  a 
dream , or did I  hear Max speaking to you 
in th e  hall ? Tell m e, is he here ? "

“ Yes, he ів hero. I  sent for h im  and he 
oame,” M aude replied, while Graoe fell 
baok upon h er pillow, w hispering fa in tly  : 
“ B ring  h im  a t onoe.”

“ Come,” M aud said to Max, who follow
ed her to the  sick room, where she left him  
alone w itb  Grace.

He stayed by her all th a t  n igh t and the 
day following, in order to give M aude the  
rest she needed, b u t w hen the  second night 
oame they kept the  w atoh together, he on 
one aide of the  bed, and she upon the  other, 
w ith th e ir  eyes fixed upon the  white, 
pinched face where the  shadow of death 
was settling. F o r several hours Graoe Blept 
quietly . T hen, ju st as the  gray-daylight 
was beginning to  show itself in  the  corners 
of th e  room  she awoke and asked, “  W here 
is Max ? "

“ H ere, darling 1 ” was h is response, as 
ho bent over her and kissed her pallid lips.

“  I  th in k  it  has grown cold and dark, 
for I  oan 't see you,” she aaid, groping for 
his hand, w hich sho hold tigh tly  between 
her own as Bhe w ent on : “ I  have been 
dream ing, M ax—such a p leasant dream , 
for I  was young aga in —young as Maude, 
and wore m y b ridal dress, ju st as 1 did 
th a t  day  when you said I was so p re tty . 
Do you rem em ber it  ? T h a t was years ago 
—oh 1 во m an y —and I  am getting old ; we 
both are growing old. You said so in your 
le tte r. B u t M aude ів young, and in m y 
dream  she wore the  bridal dress a t the  laBt, 
and I  saw m y own grave, w ith you beside 
it  and M aude, and both so sorry because I 
w as dead. B u t it  is better so, and I  am 
glad to  die and be a t rest. I f  I oould bo 
w hat I  onoe was, oh ! how I  should cling to 
life ! F o r I love you so m uch ! Oh, Max, 
do you know, can you guess how I  have loved 
you all these years, and  w hat it  has cost 
m e to give you up ? ”

M ax's only answ er was th e  ho t tea rs  he 
dropped upon her faoe as she went on :
II You will not forget me ; th a t  I know ; 
bu t som etim e—yee som etim e—and when it 
comes, rem em ber—I  wae willing. I  told 
M aude во. W here is she ? ”

“ Hero ! ” and M aude knelt, sobbing, by 
the  dying wom an, who w ent on : “ She 
has been everyth ing to m e, Max, and I  love 
her next to you. God bless you both  ! 
A nd if, in th e  heaven I  am  going to, I  oan 
w atoh over you, I  will do it, and be often, 
often w ith  you, when you th in k  I  am  far 
aw ay. W ho was it  said th a t  ? I  read  it 
long ago. B u t th ings are going from  me, 
and H eaven is vory near, and th e  Saviour 
is w ith  m e—closer, nearer th a n  you are, 
Max ; and the o ther world is juet in sight, 
where I  soon shall be, free from  pain, w ith 
my poor, crippled feet all strong and well, 
like M aude's. D ear M aude I tell her how 1 
loved her ; tell her — ."

Пѳгѳ h er voico grow ind istinct, and for 
a few m om ents she seemed to be sleeping ; 
then  suddenly opening her oyes wide, she 
exclaimed, as an expression of joy broke 
over her face : “ I t  is hero—the glory 
w hich Bhineth as the  noonday. In  ano ther 
m om ent I  shall be walking th e  golden 
atreets. Good-bye, Max ; good-bye.”

G race was dead, and M aude m ade her 
ready for th e  coffin, her tea rs  falling like 
ra in  upon the  Bhrivelled feet and on the  
waxen hands whioh ehe folded over the 
pulseless bosom, placing in them  the  flowers 
ber m istress had  loved best in life. She 
was to be buried in M t. A uburn, and 
M aude went w ith tho rem ains to Boston, 
aa Graoo had requested her to do, 
oaring nothing because Mra. M arshall-M ore 
h in ted  broadly a t tho im propriety  of the  
act, wondering how' Bhe oould have done it.

11 She did it a t G race’s request, and to 
please m e,” Max said ; and th a t  Bilenced 
th e  lady, who was afra id  of her brother, 
and a little  afra id  of Maude, who did not 
seem quite th e  girl вііе had  las t seen in 
M errivale.

“ W h at will you do now ? Go back to 
your teaohing ? ” Bhe aBked, after tho 
funeral was over.

“ I  shall go home to m o ther,” M aude 
replied, and th a t  afternoon she took tho 
tra in  for M errivale, accom panied by Max, 
who was going on to New York, and thence 
to keep his appointm ent in London.

Few  where the  worda spoken between 
them  during  the  journey, and thoso m ostly 
of th e  dead woman lying under th e  snow 
a t M t. A uburn  ; bu t when M errivale was 
reaohed M ax took the  g irl’s handa in his 
own and pressed them  hard  as he oalled 
lier a second tim e by lier name.

“  God blesa you, Maude, for all you were 
to Grace. W hen I  oan I  will w rite to 
you. Good-bye.

Only for a m om ent the  tra in  atopped a t 
th e  etation, and then  it  moved ewiftly on, 
leaving Maudo standing upon th e  platform  
w ith  her m other and John , while Max 
resum ed hia Beat, and, pulling hia h a t over 
his еуев, never spoke again un til New' York 
was reached. A week la ter  and a ship of

th e  C unard lino was plowing the  ocean 
to th e  eastw ard, and Max Gordon waa 
among th e  passengers, silent and abstracted, 
w ith  a b itte r  sense o£ loneliness and pain 
in h is h ea rt as he thought of ihe living and 
the  dead he w'ae leaving behind—Grace, 
who was to have been hia bride, dead in all 
her sweetness and beauty, and Maude, who 
was noth ing  to h im  b u t a delicious m em ory, 
alive in  all her freshneaa and youthful 
bloom. H e could hard ly  tell of whioh he 
thought th e  more, G race or Maude. B oth 
seemed ever p resent w ith  h im , and it was 
m any a day beforo he could rid  him aelf of 
the  fancy th a t  two faces were oloae against 
his own, one oold and dead, aa ho had Been it 
last, w ith  th e  enowy h a ir  about tho brow 
and a smile of porfeot peaoe upon the  lips 
love to h im —the o ther glow'ing w ith  life and 
w hich had  never said aught bu t words of 
girlish beauty, as it had  looked a t him  in 
th e  gathering  darkness when he stood upon 
th e  oar Btop and waved it  h is good bye.

C H A P T E R  X.
Л Т L A S T .

Five years had  passed since Grace was 
laid  in her grave in Mt. Auburn, and Max 
was still abroad, leading th a t  kind of B o
hem ian life w hich m any A m ericans lead in 
E urope, when there is noth ing to oall them  
hom e. A nd to him self Max often said there 
waB nothing to call h im  home, but as often 
as he said it a th rob  of pain belied liis 
worda, for lie knew th a t across tlie sea was 
a faoe and voice ho waa longing to hear and 
and see again, a faoe whioh now visited him  
in h is dream s quite as often as th a t of his 
dead love, and w hich he alw ays saw as it 
had  looked a t h im  th a t  sum m er afternoon 
in tho log house among the  R ichland hille, 
w ith the  sunlight falling upon the  rings of 
h a ir  and lending a w arm er tin t to  th e  glow
ing oheeka. Delioioua as was th e  mem ory 
of th a t  afternoon, it had  been the  m eans of 
keeping Max abroad during all these years, 
for, in the m orbid sta te  of m ind in to  whioh 
he bad  fallen after G race’s death he felt he 
m ust do penanco for having allowed h im 
self for a m om ent to  forget her who had 
believed in h im  so fully.

“ Graoe truetod  me, and I  waa false to 
h er and will punish myself for it, even if by 
th a t  m eans I  lose all th a t m akes lifedesiro- 
able,” he thought ; and so he stayed on 
and on, year after year, knowing always 
ju st where M aude was and w hat she was 
doing, for Arohie kept h im  inform ed. 
Occasionally he wrote to  her him self— 
pleaB ant, chatty  letters, whioh had in them  
a  greal deal of G race—his lost darling, he 
oalled her—and a little  of the places he was 
visiting. Occasionally, too, M aude wrote 
to  him , her le tters full of Grace, with a 
little  of her life in  M errivale, for she was 
w ith her m other now, and had been since 
Miss R aynor’s death. A codioil to  G race’s 
will, bequeathing her a  few thousand 
dollars, m ade it  unnecessary for hor to 
earn  her own livelihood. Indeed, вЬо 
m ight have bought Spring  Farm , if she had 
liked ; bu t th is  she would not do. The 
m oney given for th a t m ust be earned by 
hereelf, paid by the  book she was writing, 
and whioh, afte r it  was finished and 
published, and after a fow savage criticism s 
by some dyspeptic critios, who saw no 
good in it, began to be read, then  to  bo 
talked about, then  to sell—until finally it 
beoame tho rage and was found in every 
bookstore and railw ay oar and on alm ost 
every parlor table in New E ngland, whilo the 
young authoress was spoken of “ as a sta r 
whioh a t one flight had  soared to the 
zenith  of lite ra ry  fam e,” and th is from  tho 
vory pens w hich had  a t first denounced 
“  S unny B ank ,” as a m ilk-and-w atery 
effort, not w orth tho paper on whioh it  was 
w ritten . All Mra. M arshall-M ore’B guests 
a t Spring F a rm  read it, and  Mra. M arshall- 
More and Arohie read it, too, and both 
went down to  congratulate the  au thor upon 
her B uccess, the  la tte r  saying to her, as he 
beat h is boot w ith hia oane, and looked 
adm iringly a t her through the glasses he 
now wore, " 1 aay, Maude, your prophecy 
came true. You told me you’d w rite a 
book w hich everyone would read, and 
which would mako m other proud to вау Bhe 
knew you, and, by Jove, you have done it. 
You ought to hear her ta lk  to в о те  Boston 
people about Miss G raham , the  authoress. 
You d Bupposeyon’d been her dearest friend. 
1 wonder w hat Unole Max will say. I told 
you you would mako him  your hero, and 
you have. I  recognized h im  a t once ; but 
tho heroine is m ore like Graoe th an  you. 
I am  going to  send it  to h im .”

And th e  next steam er w hich sailed from  
New York for E urope carried  w ith it 
M aude’s book directed to Max Gordon, who 
read it  a t ono Bitting in a sunny nook of 
tho Colossem, where he Bpent a great p art 
of hia tim e. Grace waa in it, and  he waa 
in it, too, ho was sure, and, reading between 
the  lines w hat a stranger could not read, 
he felt when he had  finished it  th a t  in  the 
passionate lovo of the  heroine for the  hero 
he heard  Maude calling to h im  to come 
back to  the  happiness there  was still for 
him .

A nd I  will go.” lia said. “ F ive years 
of penanco have atoned for five m inutes of 
forgetfulnesB, and Graoo w'ould bid me go, 
if she oould, for ehe foresaw w hat would be, 
and told me Bhe was willing.”

W ith  Max to will was to do, and among 
the  list of passengers who sailed from
Liverpool, M arch 20th, 18------, was the
nam e of Maxwell GordoD, Boston, Mass. 

* * * * *

I t  was th e  2nd of A pril, and a lovely 
m orning, w ith skies as blue and a ir as soft 
and w arm  as in th e  la ter days of May. 
A nd Spring  F a rm , for the  season, was 
looking ita lovelieat, for M rs. M arshall- 
More had lavished fabulous suma of money 
upou it, un til she had very nearly  tran sfo rm 
ed it  in to  y, h a t she m eant i t  should be, an 
E nglish  P ark . She knew th a t  M aude had 
once expressed h er in tention  to buy it  back 
some day, bu t th is  ahe was sure в«з could 
»ever do, and  if sho could, Max would never 
s tll it , and  if he would she would never let 
h im . ßo, » ith  all these nevers to reaesure 
her, she w ent on yoer after year im proving 
and beautifying the  piaoc un til it wras 
w orth fa r  more th an  when it  оьвд  into 
h er bands, and sho was contem plating 
still greater im provem ents during the  oom
ing Bummer when M ar suddenly walked in 
upon her, and  announced v ia in ten tion  of 
going to M errivale the  next day.

“ B u t where will you stay  ? B oth  houses 
are closed—only tb e  one a t Spring Farm  
has in it  an old oouplo—Mr. .and Mrs. 
M artin—who look after it in the  w inter,” 
she said, and Max replied, 11 I  will stay  at 
Spring F a rm  w itli the  M artins. I  w ant to 
see the  place.” And th e  next day found 
liim  there, occupying th e  room which, by a 
little  skilful questioning of Mrs. M artin , 
he learned had  been M aude’s when her 
fa th er owned the  farm .

Miss G raham  w aa home, Bhe said, and a t 
onoe launched out into praises of th e  young 
authoress of w h o m  M errivale wa» so proud.

"  A nd to th in k ,” sho said, “  th a t  she 
was born here in th ia very house I I t  seems 
so queer.”

“ A nd is the  house m ore honored now 
th a n  W'ent she was в ітр іе  Maudo 
G raham  ? ” Max asked ; and tho old lady 
replied, “  To be виге it  is. A ny house can 
have a  baby born in it, bu t not every one 
an authoress ! "  and w ith  th a t  sho 
bustled off to  see a boat- supper for her 
guest.

Max waa up early  th e  next m orning, 
wondering how ?oon it  would be proper for 
h im  to oall upon Maude. H e had  no thought 
th a t she v ould come to  him , and was some
w hat surprised when ju st a fter breakfast 
her card was brought by Mra. M artin , who 
said ßhe was in the  parlor. M aude had 
heard  of h is arriva l from  M r. M artin .,-;лЬо 
had  stopped a t tlie cottage th e  previous 
n ight on liia way to tlie village.

“  M r. Gordon in tow n ! I  supposed he 
waa in Europe 1 ” ahe exolaimed, feeling 
herself grow' hot and oold and  fa in t aa she 
thought ot Max Gordon being so near to 
her.

T h a t very afternoon ahe had received 
th e  first check from  her publisher, and 
been delighted w ith  tbe  »m ount, so muoh

more th an  she had expected. There was 
enough to  buy Spring F arm , if Max did 
not ask too much, and she resolved to w rite 
to him  a t once and ask his price. B u t th a t 
was not necessary now, for he was here 
and she should see him  face to face, and 
tho next m orning she s ta rted  for Spring 
F a rm  im m ediately afte r th e ir breakfast, 
whioh was never served very early.

“  W ill ho find me greatly  changed, I 
wonder,” she thought, as she sa t waiting 
for him , her heart beating so rapid ly  th a t  she 
could scarcely speak when a t last he came 
and stood before lier, the  game m an ahe 
had parted  from  five years before save th a t 
he seemed a little  older, w ith  a  look of 
weariness in his eyes.

B ut th a t lifted the  m om ent they  rested 
upon her.

11 Oh, M aude,” was all he could say as 
he held her hands in h is and looked 
in to  the  faoe he had  seen во often in his 
dream s, though never as beautiful as it  was 
now. “ M aude,” ho began a t last, “ I  oan
not tell you how glad I  am  to  see you 
again, or how glad I  am  for your success. 
I  read tho book in Rome. Arohie sent it  
to me, and I  have come to congratulate 
you.”

He was talking so fast and pressing her 
hands so hard  th a t he alm ost took her 
b rea th  away. B u t she released herself 
from  him , determ ining to  have the  business 
off her mind as Boon as роввіЫе, and 
began abruptly  :

“ I  was surprised to hear of your arrival, 
and glad, too, as it  ваѵѳв m e the trouble of 
w riting you. I  oan buy Spring F a rm  now. 
You know you prom ised to keep it for me. 
W hat is your price ? "

“ How m uch can you give?' Max asked ; 
and w ithout stopping to consider the 
strangeness of th e  question, Maudo told 
him  frankly tho eize of tho check she had 
received, and asked if it  were enough.

11 No, Maude,” Max said, and over the 
face looking so anxiously a t him  there  fell 
a cloud of disappointm ent as Maude 
replied, “ Is it  m uch more you ask ? ”

“ Yes, a great deal m ore,” and Max 
seated himself beside her upon th e  sofa, 
for sho was now' Bitting down ; “  but I 
th io k  you can arrange it. D on’t  look so 
sorry. I t  is you I  w ant, not your money. 
W ill you give m e yourself in re tu rn  for 
Spring F arm  ? 11

H e had her hands again, bu t she drew 
them  from  him , and, oovering her face 
w ith them , began to ory, while ho went on :

“ Five years is a long tim e to w ait for 
one we love, and I  have w aited th a t length 
of tim e, w ith thoughts of you in m y heart, 
alm ost as much as thoughts of Grace, whom 
I loved dearly while she lived. B u t sho is 
dead, and could she speak she would bid 
you g ran t me the happinesi I havo been 
denied во m any yoars. I  th in k  she knew it 
would come some day. I  am  sure she did, 
and she told me she was willing. I  did not 
m ean to ask you quito во soon, b u t the 
eight of you, so beautiful and swoet, and 
the  belief th a t you caro for me as I care for 
you, has made me forget all the  proprieties, 
and I cannot recall my words, so I  ask you 
again to be my wife, to give yourself as the 
prioe of Spring F arm , which shall be your 
home as long as you chooae to mako it  so. 
W ill you Maude ? I  have с о то  thousands 
of miles for your anawer, which m ust not 
bo no.”

W bat else he aaid, or w hat she said, it  ia 
unnecessary for tho reader to  know ; only 
th is, th a t when tho two walked back to the 
cottage, Maudo said to her m other, “ I am 
to m arry  Mr. Gordon in June , and you will 
spend tho Eiimmer in  our old home, and 
John  will go to  college in tho fa ll.”

I t  was vory bad tas te  in Max to select 
tho 20th of Juno for hia wedding-day, and 
she Bhould suppose he would rem em ber 20 
years ago when Grace R aynor was to have 
been hia bride, Mrs. M arshall-M ore said to 
Archie, when com m enting upon her 
b ro ther’s approaching m arriage, w hich did 
not altogether please her. She would far 
ra th e r  th a t he should rem ain  single, for 
A rchie's sake and her own. And still it 
was some com fort th a t she was to have for her 
sister one so famoue as Mando was getting 
to be. So sho went up to M errivale early 
in June  and opened her own house, and 
patronized Maudo and M rs. G raham , and 
mado m any suggestions w ith regard to  tho 
wedding, which sho would have had very 
fine and elaborate had  they  allowed it. 
B u t M aude’s perforence was for a quiet affair 
w ith only a few of her m ore in tim ate 
friends present. And she had  h er way. 
Arohie was there, of course, and mado h im 
self m aster cf ceremoniea. H e had reoeived 
tho nowa of M aude’s engagement w ith a 
keener pang of regret th an  he had thought 
it possible for b im  to feel, and suddenly 
woke up to a consoiouaness th a t  he had 
alwaya had a greater liking for Maudo than  
ho supposed. B u t it  was too la te  now, and 
caating hia regrota to tho winda ho made 
tho best of it, and was apparently  the 
gayest of all tho guests who, on the  m orn
ing of the 20th of Juno assembled in Mrs. 
G raham ’s parlor, whero Max and Maude 
wero made one.

A unt Maude, Arohie oalled her.aa he kissed 
her two or three tim ea and asked if вЬо 
remembered tho tim e she cried on the  neok 
of the  brown ox, and declared hor ha tred  of 
Max and all relations.

“ B ut I  did not know him  then ; did I, 
M aux ? ” Maude said ; and the  b right face 
lifted to her husband told th a t  Bhe was far 
from  hating him  now.

There was a short tr ip  to tho west, and 
a flying visit to  R ichland and th e  Cedars, 
во fraught w ith m em ories of the  past and 
of Grace, whose grave on th e  wedding-day 
had been one masa of flowers which Max had 
ordered pu tth ere . “ H er wedding-garm ent," 
he Baid to Maudo, to whom ho told w hat he 
had done. “ She seema very near to me 
now, and I am sure ahe is glad.”

* * * * *
I t  was a lovely Ju ly  day, when Max and 

Maude returned from  th e ir b ridal journey 
ançi took possession of th e  old home a t 
Spring b’ariç , where M rs. G raham  m et 
them  w ith a very difc’erent expression upon 
her face from  w hat it  wore wfcen we first 
saw her there years ago. The placo was 
hers again, to enjoy as long as she lived ; 
an |. if it had  been beautiful when she 
lefё it, she £ound it  fa r m ore so now, 
for Mrs. M arahall-M ore’c im provements, 
for whioh M ax’s money i ia d ’ paid, were 
m ostly in good taste , and never had  the 
grounds looked better th an  when Max and 
Maude drove in to  them  on th is  Ju ly  a f te r
noon. Although a ljttle  past their 
prim e there were roses everyy/here, and 
the  grassy walks, which Mrs. M arshall- 
More had  substitu ted  in place of gravel, 
where freeidy cut, and sm ooth and soft as 
velvet, while tbe  old-fashioned flowers 
Maude loved so well were filling iiie  a ir 
w ith  th e ir  perfum e and the  birds in the 
m aple tree seemed carolling a welcome to 
th e  bride, so full were they  of song.

And hero we shall leave her, happy in 
h e r  old hom e and in h e r  husband’s love, 
which is more to her th an  ail th e  w orld 
beside. W hether she will ever w rite  
another book wo do not know. Probably 
ehe will, for w here tlie b rain  seed3 h ave  
taken root it  is h a rd  to  dislodge th e m , and 
M aude oftens hears around her the  voices 
of new ideal friends, to whom she m ay 
som etim e be compelled to  give shape and 
name, as she did to the  frieada of her 
childhood.

THE END.

H e ad ache, fiokle appetite, fa ilu re  of eye- 
sight* tube 5fts,ts in urine, frequent desire to 
urinate , especially zi  n ight, cram ps in calf 
of legs, gradual loss of Ûesh an,J dropsical 
swelling—any one or m ore of theabo^e d is
orders aro sym ptom s of advanced kidney 
disease or B righ t’s Disease, and W arner'«  
Eafe Cure should be freely used according 
to directionc. D r. W m . H . Thom pson, of 
the  city  of New York, says : “  More adu lts 
are carried  off in th is  country  by chronic 
kidney disease th an  by any o ther one m alady 
exoept consum ption." The late D r. Dio 
Lewis says, over h is own signature, in 
epeaking of W arner’s Safe C u re : “ I f  I 
found m yself th e  viotim  of a serious kidney 
trouble. I  should use your preparation."

A NEW NAVAL TERROK.

England’s Latest Supply Ship—A Quick 
Fighter and a Fast Sailor.

A. new acquisition to E ng land’s navy was 
launched recently and christened th e  V ul
can. She is designed as a tw in-screw  
torpedo-boat ship, bu t is a fast protected 
cruiser and  a form idable fighting craft as 
well and represents an entirely  novel type. 
T he construction of the  V ulcan was begun 
on Ju n e  lGth, 1888. She is of 6,200 tons 
displacem ent—larger, in short, th a n  any of 
th e  large Ind ian  troop ships and three 
tim es as large as m any a cruiser. She is 
bu ilt of steel, her hu ll alone weighing 3,170 
tons, and her principal m easurem ents are 
as follows : L ength , 350 feet ; beam , 68 
feet ; m ean draught, 22 feet. T he vertical 
keel is of an unusually  heavy and 
su bstan tia l character and ів 3 feet 
6 inches high. T he cast-steel U 
shaped sternpost is ex tra  strong, 
weighing five tons. T he ѵевѳеі is divided 
in to  num erous w ater-tigh t com partm ents, 
and Is protected by a continuous steel deck 
six inches deep in the  slope and 2J inches 
elsewhere. The engines are of the  trip le  
expansion type, and will give a collective 
indicated horse power undor forced draught 
of 12,000. They will drive th e  ship a t a 
speed of 30 knots (23 miles) and 18 knots 
(20.7 miles) a t sea. There will be storage 
for 1,000 tons of coal, an  am ount sufficient 
for 3,000 miles steam ing a t 18 knots an 
hour. She will have a balance rudder th a t 
will enable the  new w ar ship to tu rn  a 
complete circle of not m ore th an  400 yards 
in  d iam eter in little  over th ree m inutes. As 
a torpedo depot ship Bhe will be adm irably 
adapted for the  work. She will be a floating 
factory, full of forges and workshops 
for the  repair of torpedo boats 
and torpedoes, subm arine m ines and 
all th e  necessary gear for subm arine 
work on a large scale, and she will also 
have upon her decks a sm all flotilla, p ro 
bably eight in num ber of second-class 
torpedo boat3 of tho largest size. These 
she will be able to hoist overboard and d is
patch  in all directions a t a few m inutes’ 
notice. The volcan will also have a to r
pedo arm am ent of h er own, consisting of 
six launching tubes, some of w hich are  to 
be under water. Regarded m ore p a rticu 
larly  as a cruiser, she will розѳевв qualities 
which will entitle her to ran k  am ong the 
m ost form idable unarm ored oruisers in the 
world. She will have weapons w hich a t 
close range will be capable of penetrating  
arm or up to nearly  sixteen inchess thick. 
The quick firing arrangem ent will be the  
moat powerful of any ship in th e  world. I t  
will enable her to discharge on each broad
side a Btorm of from  eighty to  one hundred 
and fifty projectiles a m inute ; and should 
she ever be attaoked by unarm ored cruisers 
or topedo boats, she would be able to give 
them  a w arm  reception.— New York World.

The Death Roll of tho Fortli Bridge.
In  an artic le  under the  above heading a 

w riter in th e  Pall Mall Gazette says he has 
learned from  D r. H unter, of South Queena- 
ferry , th a t, including five drowning cases, 
th e  fa ta l accidents from  all causes in con
nection w ith  th e  F o rth  Bridge am ount to 
fifth-three. As regards those killed in the 
actual oonstruotion of th o  bridge there 
have been fo rty-four lives lost, death  taking 
place either a t th e  tim e of the  accident or 
soon after. One m an tru sted  him self to 
work a t a height of 120 feet over the  waters 
of the  F ir th , sim ply grasping a rope. Ніз 
hands got num bed w ith  cold, h is grasp 
relaxed, he fell backw ards down and down 
in to  the  w a t9 r ,  and he w a s  fished up alive. 
In  ano ther instance a spanner fell 300 feet, 
knocked off a m an ’s cap and fell on the 
wooden stage a t hia feet, and went clean 
through a four inch plank. In  ano ther 
case som ewhat sim ilar, a spanner whioh 
fell from  a great height actually  tore a 
m an ’s clothes from  hia w aistcoat 
to  his ankle, and left h im  unin jured . One 
of the  m ost th rilling  incidents was th a t  in 
which tho “ staging,” or scaffolding on 
whioh the  men work high up in m id-air, 
gave way, carry ing  a num ber of poor fel
lows in its  fall. Two of these men, strik ing  
some portion of th e  work in th e ir  descent, 
were killed before they  reaohed the  w ater ; 
one or two others who fell clear of the 
girders were rescued from  the  F ir th  little  
the worse for th e ir  fall and im m ersion. 
Two others, however, m anaged as they  fell 
to  grasp a t one of the  s tru ts  high up above 
th e  w ater, and tb ere  they  clung for dear 
life ; to effect th e ir  rescue was itself an 
undertaking of no Blight danger. B ut 
efforts were prom ptly  made, and before 
long the  m an who happened to be nearest 
the  rescuers was reachéd. A nd th is  brave 
fellow, hanging there to the  ironwork, 
actually  dissuaded the  rescuers from  delay
ing to  take h im  off before they  saved his 
com panion. “ Never m ind m e,” he said, 

I  can hold on a b it longer ; go and see to 
m y m ate, for he’s getting  dazed, and he’ll 
drop.'* H appjly  th ia hero and hia m ato, 
too, were saved.

The Favorite Times for Suicide, 
Statistica  ehow th a t  the  m ontha in w hich 

the  feweat auicideB occur are October and 
November, while the  greatest num ber occur 
in A pril, May and June . Ju ly  and Septem 
ber algo have a goodly share, the  la tte r  
poaseeaing a peculiar fascination for 
women. Thia refutea th e  old idea th a t  
suicides occur m ore frequently  in  dam p 
and gloomy w eather, for the  m onths just 
m entioned as being th e  m ost prolific are 
certain ly  thoss in  which th e  skies look 
brigh test and the  earth  is fa irest. A nother 
rem arkable fact in  th is  connection ia th a t 
the  progreBBive inorease and decrease in  the  
num ber of suicides coincide w ith  the 
lengthening and shortening of the days, 
and, as M. G uerry  has shown, not only the 
seasons of the  year, bu t the  days of the 
m onth  and th e  week, and even the  hours of 
th e  day, exert an influence, the  constancy 
of w hich cannot be m istaken. Aa a result 
of hia elaborate reaearoh he found th a t  the 
greatest num ber of auicidea among m en 
ocourred during the  firat ten  daya of the 
m onth, und from  M onday to T huraday  of 
the  week. Thie ia accounted for by re 
m em bering th a t  the  m ajority  of working
m en receive th e ir  wagea either on the 
1st of the  m onth  or th e  las t of th e  week, 
and th a t  “ pay day ” іц often followed by 
dissipation, debauchery and готогве. Oet- 
tingen completed th is  interesting  observa 
tion  by showing th a t  the  larger num ber of 
suicides among women take place during 
the  last half of the  week, when they  are 
m ost ap t to feel the  effects of m an ’s 
prodigality  and wrong-doing. In  regard to 
the  hours of the  day, we know, fro m B rie rre  
de B oism ont’s exam ination of 1,993 cases 
of suicide in" P a ris , th a t  th e  m axim um  
num ber occurred between ß a.m . and noon, 
and thereafte r regularly  declined, reaching 
the  m inim um  a t the  hour before sunrise .— 
Popular Seiende Monthly.

  ♦   ........
Willie Was Quite Right.

M rs. D um psey—“ F o r sham e, W illie! 
You’ve been fighting again. Your clothes 
are to rn  and your face is scratched. D ear 
me, w hat a tr ia l you are I I  wish you were 
a girl—girl's don 't fight.” W illie Dumpsey 
—“ Yes, m a, bu t don’t  you th in k  i t ’s better 
to have a good square fight and get all the 
m ad out of you, th an  to carry  i t  around, 
the  way girls do, for monthB?”—Lawrence 
American.

Gently Corrected : Miss C h a tty  Lafite 
(of Chicago, a t th e  seaside)—There goes a 
crab. W hat a strange oreature it is ! D on’t 
yoa th in k  so, Miss Som erset ? Miss 
BXmer’ya %ome?oet (of B oston)—I t  is pass
ing Btrange, ура. Щ вй Ofratty Lafite—You 
mean it is p&EBjng strangely / no doubt. 
T h a t’s one on you, Miss Som erset.

“ M aria ,” said the  Chicago husband, “  I  
beg of you to listen to  m e.” “  No, sir ; I  
am  recolved, and you can say noth ing to 
ohange me. I  wiil have e> divoroe.” “  B ut, 
M aria, one word.”  “ W ell.” “ E ven your 
best friend would tell you th a t  you haven’t 
a  ghost of a show on the stage,”

THE VALUABLE MECHANIC.

S o m e  G o o d  A d v ic e  to  t h e  Y ouug ; M a u  
L e a rn in g ;  His T ra d e .

W hen a young m an s ta r ts  out to  learn 
his trade, says th e  Stationary Engineer, and 
goes in to  a shop to tally  unschooled in  the  
m anual perform ance of h is duties in  the  
new field of life on w hich he is enteriug, it 
is im p o rtan t th a t  he should bear in mind 
th is  fact, viz.: T h a t h is position, so far as 
it  relates to him self, is in trinsically  an edu
cational one, as m uch so as in the  school or 
college from  w hich he m ay have recently 
graduated. T he sim ple perform ance of so 
m any  hours’ work per day, while it  has a 
certain  financial m easure of value to the 
em ployer, has a value to him aelf when pro
perly considered th a t  is greater th an  can 
bo m easured in  currenoy. As hia progress 
and standing  in the  Bchool depended on the 
thorough m ental understanding of each pro
gressive step he took, so, only in a 
more m aterial sense, h is advance in 
m echanical skill and  knowledge is 
dependent on h is thoroughly  • understand 
ing not only th e  rou tine details of his 
work, bu t the  w hy and w herefore of each 
operatic n. There alw ays haa boen, and 
probably alw ays will be, two classes of 
m echanics—those who stand a t the ir bench 
and go th rough  th e  m anual m otions of 
th e ir  work like au tom atic  m achines, w ith 
little  m ore conception of w hy the  results 
are as they are, and the  o ther th a t d a s s  of 
m en who m ake no moves w ithout knowing 
why and how resu lts are obtained and the 
relative im portance of each Btep. T h is is 
the  m echanical education th a t  counts, the  
education th a t  schools th e  m ind to a clear 
com prehension of the  principles equally 
w ith details, and leads unfailingly to th a t 
higher field where skill, diligence and 
m arked ability  find th e ir  n a tu ra l level. 
The young m an  who, on beginning his 
m echanical education, realizes and acts 
upon these tru th s , will develop th a t  ability 
which is not gauged by m ere m anual 
dexterity , bu t ra th e r  th a t  which, when 
in la te r  years he m ay be called to 
design, lay out and superin tend the  
work of others, will enable h im  to 
creditably fill th e  position. Such 
positions с о то  to  those who bring thought 
and brains, as well as m anual dexterity , to 
assist them  in  th e ir  work. To such men 
we owe the  im provem ents of the  age in 
every branch  of m echanics. I t  is a fact 
th a t  too m any m echanics work along day 
afte r day  accom plishing th e ir  work by 
“  m ain s treng th  and foolishness,” w hich is 
the  direct and legitim ate resu lt of a lack of 
proper and thorough application in th e ir 
earlier m echanical life. T he point em 
phasized is th a t  th e  m ind th a t  is able, 
through  careful tra in ing  and application to 
bring to bear a knowledge of the  principles 
involved, as well as execution of detail in 
the  work, is one th a t  approaches th a t 
standard  of ability  w hich should bo the 
aim  of every young m an  who is beginning 
h is m echanical education—his work in the  
shop. W hen he has a tta ined  th is  no ques
tion  of wagea will ever trouble h im . Such 
m en are always w anted. The supply is not 
equal to th e  dem and.

RAILWAY RACING TO SCOTLAND.

Five Hundred aud Forty Milea In Twelve 
Hours and Fifty Minutes.

T his season th e  railw ay oompaniea have 
again begun to “ ra c e ” each o ther, w ith 
th is  difference, as com pared w ith  las t year, 
th a t  th e  fastest speed is a tta ined  by tra in s 
runn ing  between Aberdeen and London, 
instead  of by tra in s  from  London to  E d in 
burgh. I t  is now possible for passengers 
from  the  “ G ran ite  City ” of Aberdeen to 
make the  journey to  London by th e  G. N. 
W. R ailw ay in  the  course of th e  sam e 
day, for the  traveller who leaves th a t  city 
a t 6.15 in the  m orning will reach London 
a t 7 o’clock in  th e  evening. T his ia a m ar
vellously quick ru n  for a distance of nearly  
600 miles, th e  quickest, indeed, th a t  has 
ever been attem pted  between Sootland and 
England. T h is tra in  is declared to be the  
quickest in  th e  Kingdom. Веяігіея being a 
great boon to travellers from  Aberdeen, the  
new tra in  will enable le tte rs th a t  leave th a t 
place in th e  m orning to be delivered the  
same evening by the  last poat in London. 
On the  re tu rn  tr ip  you m ay travel the  540 
miles to  Aberdeen in 12 houra 50 m inutes 
leaving a t 10.30 a. m . and arriv ing  1120 
p.m . B y the  G reat N orthern  th e  tim e 
taken is 13 hours, or slightly m ore th an  by 
the  rival route—10 a.m . to 11 p.m .

The Governor’s Chase.
Tho Governor sa t in h is eaay chair, a 

spy-glass a t h is eye—“ H aa any one seen 
th ree  thousand men and a tra in  of cars go 
by ? Д. pilot tra in  w ith  tho bad m en on, 
one more, and ano ther one still ; w ith ra ttle  
of wheels and clank of bell, and shriek  of 
the  w histle shrill ? They travel not as the 
flying ship, in silence and in fear ; they  
whoop and holler and howl and yell for all 
th e  world to hear. They have advertised 
tho place of th e  fight, for aix long weeka or 
more, and I  fear th a t  I  cannot find tbe  
place, ’till the  b ru ta l fight is o’er. Oh, 
rally  and squander, m y m en-at-arm s, and 
look if you can see where th ree  railw ay 
tra in s and th ree  thousand men have hidden 
away from  m e.”

They lalliod and squandered, those men 
a t arm s,they  searched the  oountry through ; 
and ano ther Governor came along, and 
joined th e  searchers, too. T hey looked in 
th e  clook and under the  sta irs , and under 
th e  bed they  peered, and out in  the  
kitchen and everywhere, but the  | 
tra in s had  disappeared. They felt in 
tho ir pockets and looked in the ir  hats, 
and lowered a m an down the  well, but 
where all those sluggers had disappeared to, 
th e re  w asn’t nobody could tell. They 
asked a boy a t L ow ery’s store, and the 
blind m an down by th e  hall, and the  woman 
who keeps the  candy shop, b u t they  had n ’t 
seen n o th in ’ a t all. They dragged the  pond 
a t Saw yer’s m ill, and they  questioned the 
toll-gate m an, and all through the  lot a t the 
baok of his house, the  Governor raced and 
ran . B u t all in vain, for wherever he 
looked, the  people he sought were gone, and 
th e  only place he d idn’t  look was where the 
fight was on. A nd he never knew there 
had  been a fight un til a we;,k and a day, 
then  he sent a constable after the  men, 
four thousand miles away.

Long live th e  S ta te  of M assasip 1 The 
G övernor, long live he I If  ever the  moon 
Bhould ru n  away m ay  he there  to вее ! 
Should hostile powers invade his land a t 
some fa r d is tan t day, m ay ho find tho foe 
th a t  wastes hia S ta te  before it  goea away. 
And great good m edicine had  it  been, for 
the  land of the  sunny South, had  the  Gov
ernor closer h is sm ooth-bore eyes and 
looked w ith  his loûg-range n :ou th .—Bur
dette in the Brooklyn Eagle. ;

— ♦ ---------------------
A Sad Case.

Two obildren belonging to D uncan 
H artelle, of Cornwall Centre, died th is 
week from  diph theria . T he m other has 
been suffering from  th e  same disease, and 
the  oase is m ade all the  т о г о  sad by the 
fact th a t  poor H artelle him self does not 
know anything about the  hand of death 
cutting  down two of h is b right little  chil
dren, he being an inm ate of the  Rockwood 
Aaylum. H e waa sent to  th a t  institu tion  
only a few m onths ago. The deeply a f
flicted m other has th e  sym pathy  of all in 
her bereavem ent.—Cornwall Freeholder.

T. G r a n g e r  S t e w a r t ,  M.D., F .R .S .E ., 
o rd inary  physician to H . M. the  Queen in 
Scotland ; Professor of Practioe of Physic 
in th e  U niversity  of E d inburgh, w rites of 
B rig h t’a Disease as followa : “ C a ta rrh  of 
fhe in testine also occasionally occurs, 
aometim.ea producing an exhausting 
d iarrhœ a.” W aïner.'a Saïe Cure curej tha  
D iarrhcôa by firat removing th e  catisei

A n  O ld  B r u te .

Misa P ry n n e —I  w onder why they  alw ays 
oall shipB “  ahe ?

Mr. Flynne—Beoause they are all craft.

BRITISH SERVING PEOPLE.

Retainers of the Old Nobility and Their
Peculiarities.

n> ho best domestic servan ts in th e  world 
aro undoubtedly lo be found in E ngland , 
w rites a New York Sun correspondent. 
Nowhere else can suoh thorough, t r u s t
w orthy  and willing service bo had. T he 
servants of the  aristocracy in  th e  m iddle 
ages were a class apart, and they  have re 
m ained so ever since. To-day a servan t in 
G reat B rita in  considers him self of a lower 
o rder of m ankind th a n  h is m aster, and 
brings up hia children in the  в а т е  belief. 
H um ility  ia the  oreed. T he m aste r—p er
haps a drunken, so ttish  and poverty- 
stricken gam bler, graced by neither b ir th  
nor position—ourses his Bervant like m ad  
and flings his boot-jack a t him . T he se r
vant, who is as likely as not an  intelligent, 
honest, frugal and tem perate m an, dodgea 
th e  boot-jack, bows respectfully and 
m urm urs the  perennial “ T hank  you, віг.” 
T he dom estic servante of E ngland are 
creaturea of rem arkable foibles and con- 
oeits. T hackeray  im m ortalized  the  flunkey’s 
speech and m anner, b u t i t  is doubtful whe
th e r  th e  ridicule he  poured upon them  haa 
had any effeot tow ard  correcting th e ir  ex
travagance, as it  would upon th a t  of any  
o ther class. These servan ts still ape1 
atrocious E nglish , bu t w ith  an u n m is ta K \ 
ably aristocra tic  accent, and  although th e ir  
pay is seldom high, they  look down w ith  
lofty  contem pt upon workingm en, or, in* 
deed, upon any one not holding th e  social 
ran k  which entitles h im  to tre a t th em  w ith  
insolence. In  E ngland  the  law  assigna to  
every one, from  the  ranks of “ gentlem an ” 
or “ esqu ire”  upw ard, a d istinc t ran k  or 
precedence on the  social ladder. T he se r
vants, of course* are not included in  th is , 
but am ong them selves they  give every 
m an or woman hia or her place in th e  
strio test m anner according to th e  ran k  
of th e  m aster. A duke’s servan t takes 
precedence over th a t  of a  m arqu is’ and th e  
servant of e ither of these nobilities looks 
down upon a m an who is th e  servan t of 
m erely a “ gentlem an.’ A th in g  w hich 
helps them  greatly  in  m ain tain ing  theee 
d istinctions is th a t  under no circum stances 
do th ey  ever do work outside th a t  apper
ta in ing  to th e ir  particu la r offices. A  b u t
ler, for instance, would be m uch less likely 
to pu t a hand  to work which Bhould be 
done by a footm an th an  a duke him self. 
T he upper m en servants have usually  
acquired, as a resu lt frequently  of hered i
ta ry  transm issions, an a ir  of a ristocra tic  
vacuity  or superciliousness. T hey are  not 
allowed to grow m ustaches, bu t th a t only 
serves to  m ake m ore prom inent the  aquiline 
nose and half scornful lip. I t  also m akes 
one th in k  th a t  they  m ust be relativea or 
friends of the  great m en of th e  earlier V ic
to rian  period, such aa S ir R obert Peel, 
L ord Palm erston , or th e  Duke of W elling
ton, and th a t  th ey  are survivals of th a t  
period. They are alm ost incom prehensible 
to  the  m ajority  of Am ericana in th e ir  in 
tense arrogance.

Played For All It Is Worth.
Seedy T ragedian  (on tho R ialto)—Got 

any engagem ent ye t ?
Seedy Com edian—Yes, I ’m  playing a 

sm all p a rt a t the  Fash ion  T heatre .
“ W hat sa lary  ?”
“ No salary ; b u t the  p a rt calls for a 

m eal on the  stage, and I  get som ething to 
ea t.”

Logic is Logic.
Now tb e re  w as th e  case of o u r  fr ie n d  M cKay :
H o sa id  to  h im se lf, in  h is  reso lu te  w ay,
T h a t  a  cough w hich  w as growiEg from  b ad  to 

w orse
M ust bo cu red , in  sp ite  of a  slonder pu rse .
An ocean voyage w as o u t of tlie  question ,
A F lo rid a  t r ip  a  u feless suggestion ;
Y et dio h e  w ouldn’t ! H is m oney  ho pa id  
F o r  th o  “ G olden M edical D iscovery," by  Dr.

F ierce  m ade :
A nd as sound as  a  n u t  is h is  h e a lth  to-day— 
“ Logic is  logic, th a t ’s a ll I  say .”

“ Golden M edical Diacovery ” ia th e  only 
m edicine for th e  diseases it  is recom m ended 
to euro, aoid by druggists, under a positive 
guarantee from  the  m anufacturers, th a t  if 
it  don’t either benefit or cure in evefry case, 
th e  money paid for it  will be p rom ptly  re
funded.

A Vocal Impediment.
Mrs. Bloodgood—I  understand  th a t  M rs. 

Chataw ay, who has jasfc moved into our 
block, has an im pedim ent in her speech. 
W hat is it  ? Do you know ?

M rs. P arvenu—H er tee th  drop out while 
she is talk ing .—Burlington Free Press.

“ Que b reak s  tb e  g lass an d  cu ts  h is  fingers; 
B u t th e y  w hom  T ru th  and  W isdom  load,
Can g a th e r  honey  from  a  w eed.’’
Those who are  wise, and who love the  

trjith, will believe w hat we say when we 
te ll them  th a t  D r. P ierce’s Favorite  Prea- 
crip tion  haa done m ore to relievethe suffer
ings of women, th a n  all o ther medicinep 
now known to science. I t  ецгеа all irregu
larities, in ternal inflam m ation and u lcér
ation, displacem enta and kindred troubles. 
I t  is th e  only m edicine for women, aoid by 
druggista, under a positive guarantee from  
th e  m anufacturers , th a t  i t  will give aatia- 
faction  in every case, or m oney will be 
refunded, T h is guarantee has been prin ted  
on th e  bottle-w rapper, and faith fu lly  oarried 
out fo r m any years.

A Happy Family.
There ia no cheerfulness in th e  world 

com parable to th a t  afforded by the  daily 
life of a large fam ily. T here m ay be a 
depth of bliss where only tw o are together 
of which the  life lived by ten  or a dozen 
could afford no idea ; bu t for th e  cheer of 
varied in terests , of lively voices, of going 
and coming, of song and laughter, w hat can 
be desired b e tte r th an  a large fam ily ?— 
Wilson Star.

Will You Read This for $500 ?
F o r m any years th e  m anufactu re rs of 

D r. Sage’s C a ta rrh  Remedy, who are 
abundan tly  responsible financially, aa any 
one oan easily ascerta in  by enquiry, have 
offered, in  good faith , a  atanding rew ard  of 
$500 for a case of nasal ca ta rrh , no m atter 
how b a d  or of how long B ta n d in g , whioh 
they  cannot cure. T he Rem edy is sold by 
druggists a t 50 cents.

TïsLû M e r le a u  W ^sp*
The M exican wasp is bu ilt en tirely  foj? 

business. H e is over two inches long wheri 
he is of age and is about the  color of a bay 
horse. I lis  plunger is fully  an inoh Io n 1 
and as fine as a spider’s web. U nlike ІУ 
stinger of the  common bee, th e  stinger of 
the  M exican wasp is non-forfeitable. He 
doesn’t  give it  up after one lunge, bu t has it 
alw ays in readiness for an all-day job if 
necessary. The mission of th e  Mexioan 
wasp seems to be m erely to h u n t up people 
and run  th a t ^tinger of h is in to  them . X'hïâ 
natives say ho' will go ten m iles out of h is  
way to got a whack a t a person. T he n a 
tives seem to get fa t on впакѳ bites, cen ti
pede biteg and acorpion atinge, bu t if they  
discover one of theae waspa in tho neigh' 
borhood they  h u n t for cover w ithout delay. 
—Tombstone Epitaph.

— Hero ia Senator W m . M. E v a rta ’ defi
n ition  of a contingent fee : “ I t  ia a very 
sim ple thing. I  can explain to you w hat a 
contingent foe m eans in a few worda. In  
short, if I  lose your su it I  get noth ing ; if I  
win your su it you get noth ing.”

—He is a fool th a t  praises him aelf and 
he a m adm an th a t  speaks ill of him aelf.
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