NELLO.

THE STORY OF MY LOVE.
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CHAPTER VIL

Until long after mid: ight aunt Annette,
Mr, Berson, and I sat discuesing this—to
me—n omen‘ons matter. One trhinﬂg W as
cert: in—there was no deception, 1o aw In
the evidence mno inform:lity in the mar-
riage; everything was perfecily struightior-
ward and srictly 1 gal, Acunt Annette
wanted me to dizpute the claim—possess
icn was nine po nts of the law, she contend-
ed. But Mr. Beneon declared that it would
be absolutely useless—ray, he added gravely
that it would be wrong to contest ac'a m so
fully estallished, There was not the lcast
doubt about any of the facts, and the case
as strong a3 it well could be.  Indeed Mr.
Benson, who was an upright man as well as
a clever lawyer, pointed out that, even if
there sl ould be a elight flaw in any of the
evidence, that would not alter the fact that
Paul's son wes entitled to succced him.
Womanlike I was most carious to know why
he did not /ike Lady Jesmcnd; but to this
question he would give me no sat s"actory
angwer, She was beauntiful, giaceful, well-
bred.

“She giv.s me the idea of one who has
been brought up in France,” he 1 aid, ‘*And,
entre nous, Miss Gorcon, I o not like French
training.”

Then came the gquestion, what was to be
done with me? What coarse ought I to pur-
gue with regard {o my future? Acvnt An-
nette, who was vexed and avgry at this un-
toward appeerance of a claimant for my
throne, declared that I sl ould gola k with
her to the lit le house we had left but a few
months before.  But that had been let just
as it stord, thirefo:e we could not return to
it for a 1ime at least, Mr. Benson couneell-
ed us to wait,

"“Wait until you see her, Miss Gordon,
until you know what she intends to do. You
have many under akings on hand; she may
desire to go ¢n with some ¢f them, and
ask your co-operation, Be patient and
w ait,”

When I retired to rest that night, alaes
came not to my weary eyes, for my min
was full of the ronance of thkis beautiful
Boung widow who was coming to Jesmond

ene to riigain my stcad. As a mat er of
course, I felt most bitterly and keenly the
loss of this my princely inheritance, It was
as much lost to me on that first evening
when I heard the news as afterwards when
others reigned there supreme. Crushing and
keen was the ever-recurring thought that I
was no longer ‘‘queen and mother” of my
people; they were no longer my loyal and
affectionate subjects I thought of the Lalf
built almshouses, ot the lo-pitals and
sckhools, of the thcusand and one plans I had
conceived {o- the benefit of those living
around me, and my heart ached at the
thought that my dreams would not be real-
ized, Still, if the giodness of her heart
were in accord with her personal charms,
the probabilitics were that Lady Je:mond
v ould be pleased with the work Ijlad be-
gun, end carry it on. Wthat a dr.am of
wealth and luxury, benevclence and happ-
nees it had been to me! And pow I must go
back o the ¢r.ary seclusion that had been
mine | efore,

Bat nol Now that love had cdawrel in
my eoul, the drearines: of my past life could
never recur. I knew by instinct that Lady
Saxon would love me ncne the less for my
loss of {fortune—that she would be superior
to such sor« id mcanness as (o allow her feel-
ings tow ards me to change becaunse 1 was no
longer mistress of Jesnond Dene. And I
was equally certain that Lord S.xon, thun
whom a more generous hearted man never
lived, would love me as hitherto., My
heart found perfect rest in these pleasant
thoughts

Early on the following morning my aunt
Annette feil i'l, and y Saxcn ¢ me over
to see me. [ looked full and str.ight into
my old fiiend’s kiudly face wh le 1 told my
story. IfI had detected the clightest cold-
ness towards me, the slightest shade of dis-
appoin’ ment, 1 should have shrunk from her,

ut there was nothing but the most loving
sym pathy and motlerly affection depicted
on Ear countenance, She listened for
gome time in silent am:zement; and then
she spoke,

“F.lcia,” she gaid, '‘you shall share my
home and my purse; you shall be my dear
adopted daughter, and I will make you so
happy that you g!all not miss Jermond
Dene, I love you the better now that
I fee how bravely and how well you cen
bear such a disastrous stroke of 1ll fortune,
I wonder what this Lady Jesmond is like?”

“‘Beautiful as a dream, I am told,” I an-
gwered.,

“A wershirper of beauty, a dr amer of
dreams.” Tne words returned to me wth
vivid ferce, They were Lady Saxoas des
scription of her son,

How kind and gocd she was to me at this
trying p riod of my life! I ought even to
} ave been gratetul for the mi:fortune which
brought to me such disinterested love, She
wecula hr ve been pleased and pioud to carry
me  ff there and then, but I was destined to
remain for nany a long day at Jesmond
Dene, I koew little of the world, my ex-
peri.nce being limited to the few acquaint-
ances of my sunt and Lady Saxon’s; but I
knew enovgh to be sure that it was a mar-
vellous thiug to find one perfectly disinter-
eated fricnd, :

“] think,” said Mr, B:nson, ‘‘that it
would be a3 well to eend a carriage to Hon-
ton station to meet Lady Jesmond., Ido not
know the hour at which she will arrive, but
she said she should cometo day."”

“She will doubtless feel nervous,” I re-
marked, “‘and slightly uncomfortable, Ttis
not a very pleasant position for her.”

Mr. Benson locked at me with his eyes
opened to their widest extent,.

“] saw no sign of nervousness in her,” he
observed, ‘' She seemed perfectly self pos-
gesssed and mistress of the sitvation.”

The words jarred upon me,

**You must feel the position apainful one,”
he added kindly,

“But she is said to be as good as she is
beautiful,” I cried; ‘‘and good women ars
gensitive.

“Not all,” he rejoiped. *‘‘Many women
have the most o atter of fact natures; they
are gensitive ncither for themselves nor for
others; yet they are good wemen,”

'] think sensitiveness a noble wirtue,” I
remarked.

“It is bardly that,” he replied. ‘‘Itis
pether a quality that directs many others.
Lady Jesmond is not sensitive, I am sure,”
Mr. Benson went on. ‘‘She did not seem to
think bow th's change weuld affect any one

but herself. You will send the carriage for
her, by e the-bye!”

I did send it, with orders that it was to re-
main at the railway station and await all the
Londen trains. I sent also for the doctor
from Honton to see my aunt Aonette, On
his arrival be spoke rather gravely of her
condition. I told him that she desired to go
away frcm Jesmond Dene at once; but he
said she would imperil her life 1f she were
so rash. So perforce, whether we liked it or
not, we must remain a8 guests within the
walls of what had for a brief period been
our own | ome,"”

“‘Forgive me, Miss Gordon,” the doctor
eaid before leaving; ‘‘but as I came along I
heard a rumor which I vénture most earneet-
ly to hope is not true?”’

I knew at once that the story in some way

or other had Jeaked out,
‘“You mean,” I said slowly, ‘‘that we

have had news from India, and that my
cousin Paul his left both a widow and a
gon?"”

‘ That is what I Leard. Ts it true, Mies
(Gardon?" asked Doctor Bland.

* It is perfectly true,” I replied. Weex
pect the young widow, Lady Jesmond, and
her :on here to day.”

“True?! I did not believe it.  There will
bs a revolutio: among the people, for you
are grea'ly beloved here, Mits Gordon,”

“ Right is right,” I answered ; *‘ and
my consin’s little scn is the heir to Jesmond
Dene,"”

He said ro more, but when he was gone I
sought Mr. Benson and told him what had
pccurred, and that I thought it would be
yreferable to call all the servants together
and tell them what had happened Jather
than that they should be left to hear it
piecemeal from strergers. He quite agreed
with me, and the whole household was
gathered together in the servants' hall,
where Mr. Benson told them the story of
Paul's marriage and death, and announced
that the widowed Lady Jeemcnd, with her
little son Sir Guy, was coming that day to
take possession, Mr, Benson told me, with
tears in his eyes that when he had finished
his rarration there was but one cry among
the servants, and that was for Miss Gord(n.
They all loved Miss Gordon; they did rot
want to lose Mise (G rdon,

“They are devotedly attached to you,” he
said; and my heart was comforted by the
knowledge that I retained the affecticn of
those about me,

Noon came, but still there was no sound
of carriage wheels, Then followed a long
gultry afternoon, during which Mr, Benson,
who was mise:ably anxious and nervous,
dropped ¢ ff to sleep.

That aft rnoon many callers came, for the
news had spread throughout the district, 1
ought to have been, and I was, consoled by
the mauy expressions of kindness and sym-
pathy., No one seemed to think it strange
that Paul | ad married, or that his widow
should come hcme to claim his heritage.
The general impression scemed to be that it
was a thousand pities Sir William and hi
gon had not been on better terms, when Cap
tain Jesmond would have had no reason to
conceal his marriage, and the unfortunate
mistake would never have been made.

The long afterncon had passed, my visit-
ors had all departed, and Mr, Bentoa had
awaked frcm his slumbers: still there was no
gound of carriage wheels to herald the ap-
proach of Lady J.smond.

“‘I cannot etand much mors of this kind of
thing,” faid the lawyer. *: I do not think
I ever krew whet su:p:nse meant before,”

“I have ordered dinner for seven,” I said,
And just as I uttered the words we heard
the sound, =0 long and anxiously awaited,
of carriage wheels, *‘* They are here!” I
cried,

But no warning came to me of what wes
to follow in the wake of the home coming of
Lady Jeswmond,

CHAPTER VIIL.

“Shall you go to meet Lady Jesmoad?”
asked Mr, Beneon.

“Yee," I replied; ‘'she shall L ave a kindly
welcome home,"

I went out into the entrance hall, and
there I taw three figures. One wasthat ofa
tiny child crying with fatigue; the second
was a tall elderly woman dressed in deep
mourning, who tetmed to be a nurse; and
the third a ta'l graceful lady dressed in dezp
black crape. his was the young widow,
Lady Jesmond. I went to her with out.
stretched hande—fcr was she not Paul's
widow ! —but she did not or would not see
them; for she merely gave me a cool little
nod, and said—

““Are you Felicia (i .rdon?"”

“Yes,” 1 answered,

“ Mr. Benscn tcld me about you,"” she
said, ““Is he here ? I am Lady Jesmond,"”

““Mr, Benson is here,” I replied, **and has
been anx ously expecting you,”

“I hope,"” shec¢aid, *‘that we will be in
fime for dinner; I am very hungry, It bas
been a tiresome journey,”

I had had some faint idea of falling on her
neck and bidding her welcome to the home
that I was a'out (o relinquish to her—some
faint idea of telling her how I bade her wel-
come for Paul's sske; but the manner in
which she met my advances checked my ar-
dor, It was evident the lady felt no emotion
on reaching the home of her husband’s boy-
hood. She was hungry!

“*Dinner is at seven,” I answered; and she
must have noticed the chavge in my voice,
for she looked at me,

‘‘Seven!” she repeated.
just six ncw!”

Then I turned from her, and Heaven
knows, although he had deprived me of my
inheritavce, tears of honest affection filled
my eyes when I saw Paul's little son. I
should have known tke child was Paul's, no
matter where I had seen him, his face was
g0 like his father's. He had the eame dark
laughing eyes. with a golden light in their
de pltha, the same brows, the same dark
curls.”

“Why," I cried, *‘this child is the living
image of dear Paul!”

Lady Jesmond turned to ma quickly,
and there was a strange inflection in her
voice,

“D.d you know Paul?” she asked.

“I knew him well when he was a boy,” I
answered. “'I knew him here at Jeemond
Dene, I was his cousin,”

“Yes, I know that—Mr, Benson told me;
but I was not aware that you kvew him,”
she remarked, Then her voice softened a
little as she said, *‘I shall like to talk to you
about him,"

When she utteren these words, the bright
handsome face of my dead cousin rose be-
fore me, and seemed to ask pleadingly for
kindness to his wife, She should receive it
frcm me for the sake of the olden days,

“Why, it is only

—— —

arma and ceressed him fondly, He ceased
?r\?ing. énd locked with piteous eyes into my
ace,

* Mamma," he cried, '*'mamma!”

**I am here, Guy,” redlied Lady Jesmond
quickly, *Be a good boy, dear."’

“"He is tired,” I said, Shall I take him to
the nurscry we lFave prepared for him? It is
the same his father had.”

I saw her make a quick gestore to the
woeman who ttood near, She came forward
instantly,

"I am the child's nurse,” she said, and
prepared to take him from me; but the little
tellow resisted all her efforts and claspad his
baby arms tightly roncd my neck,

““Never mind, nurse,” interposed Lady
Jesmond, *If Miss (iordon likes to trouble
herself with a tiresome child; let her; I am
sure it is very kind of her. Guy muat be
good,” she added, turning to the little fcllow
who still clung eagerly o me.

The soand of her voice sweet and musical
as it was, did vot seem toappeise the child,
Again in a piteous voice he cried—

*Mammal”

“Iam here,” Lady Jesmond repeated,
“*You had better take him, nurse; he seems
inclined to be cross, I Lave but little pa-
tience with erying children,” she continued,
Then, turning to mae, she atked., ** Have
you?”

“Unfortunately for me, 1 have becn but
little with children,” I said; *“‘but I do not
think my patience would fail."

“‘Shall T take Sir Guy now, and give him
his bath, my lady?"” asked the nursa, *Then
I can c¢tme and help your ladyship to
dress,”

“‘Ste that you have all you want yourself:
nurse. Ring for wine or tea, and see that
you have every comfort,” said Lady Jes
mond, much to my astonishmsnt,

I thonght lhat speech showed decided
consideration for others, and it pleased
me,

The ¢! 1ld continued to cry as he wes car-
ried ¢ff to the nursery, and the soand was
strange in that (ld house, where children
had not lived for 50 many years,

'“He is very cross to-night,” said Lady
Jesmond, *“I wish I could break hin of
that absurd habit he hae of slways crying
for me,"

““It is natural enougo,” I answered,
“ Children generally cry for their mothers.”

* Tairgs that are most natural :ro not
always most pleasant,” said Lady Jesmond
deoidedly.

And then I wondered whether she had
any heart, whether she felt any emotion
on coming to this her husband’'s home
—the place where his boyish days had been
rpent,

“It must have been a trial,” T said to her,
“‘for you to como home without Paul.”

“Yes—a greut trial,” the replied; but
there was no note of regret or pain in the
calm sweet voice, *‘I thivk, Miss Gorden,
[ will go to my room now. I have brought
no maid with me; perhaps I can have a little
assiatance from yours?”

*“With pleasuro,” I replied.

During all this time she had stood with
ner travelling cloak, which was slightly
edged with fur, even though it was summar-
drawn tightly around berand Ler face close,
ly veiled,

‘T aw a'raid,” I eaid, "“that yon fee
cold.

3 “Cold !" ehe repeated in a voice of won-
er.

““Most people suffer much from cold
w;]hen they firat come {rom India,” I remari-
ed.

**Yes; I suffered greatly the first few days
after my arrival in England, I did not
attempt to leave the house for a fortnight,
but posipooed my visit to Mr. Benson until
I felt a little seasoned, Now I will go to
my room,"”

I did not atk her where she had been
staying, or with whom., She was not the
kind of person with whom [ felt I could take
such a liberty, however kind the intention
might be,

My maid was summoned, and showed her
ladysbip to her room. I was left with con-
flicting eensations, and I seemed quite un-
able to form any idea of the character of my
newly found cousin, If any one had askea
me whether 1 liked her, I could not have
answered the question,

[ hastened to give aunt Annette, who was
anxicus:ly awaiting me, an account of the in-
terview, [ could not tell her what I thought
of Lady Jesmond, for I had no definitely-
formed opinion upon the point. I told her
all about the pretty child with his father's
face, and the elderly nurse, and of Lady J es-
mond’s solizitude for her,

“That rpeaks well for her,” said aunt An
nette, “ (Good women a1e always thoughtful
for their servante,”

Why did those words haunt me—‘‘good
a8 she is beautiful’?

1 did not go down stairs until the dinner
bell rang; when I did 8o, I found Me, Ban-
son alone in the dining “o.m., Her ladysnip
bad not yet come down,

“Well?” he cried eagerly, and wa ted for
me to spealk, 3

The next momeot the rustling of silk
and crape told us that Lady Jermond was
near,

| cannot deccribe what I felt when I be-
held her ladyship's marvellous loveliness, 1
have never seen anything like it; it was per-
fect, surpassing loveliness; and with it was
that subtle irresistible charm which men call
fascination, As I gezed at her, Lady Sax-
on's words came back to me—''a worshippcr
of beauty, a dreamer of dreams,”

Tall and slender, her figure was the very
perfection of grace. She iaﬂ such shapely
shoulders as are rarely seen; and, lightly
veiled by thin b'ack crape, they shone white
as alabastor through their gauzy covering,
Her hands were delicate and white, and were
adorned with many valuable rings; her arms
were as though they had been sculptured.
She was a blonde of the purest type; even
the hot sun of India had not marred the
faultless delicacy of her complexion, Her
eyes were blue, large, bright, and clear, full
of fire, with a gleam of pass’on—eyes that
could smile and flash, that c¢ould woo with
all sweetness '‘and scorn with all fire”—eyes
that startled by their unusual brightness and
their depth of expression. The brows were
dark and straight, Her mouth was perfect,
with the most alluring of dimples; yet there
was in the short upper l'p something that
told of pride and scorn, BErum her crown of
golden hair to her dainty lit'le feet, she was
simply a masterpiece of nature's handiwork.,
without one blemish in her fair loveliness.

Kven Mr, Benson's calm face flushed as he
hastened to greet her with a low bow and ex-
tended hand,

‘1l am glad to see you looking so well
Lady Jesmond,” he said, g :

She looked at him with a world of mischief

)

I took the bonny little fellow nto my | in her eyes,

“You do not say ‘Walcoma to Jeemond!" *'
ehe remrarked playfilly., *“Thatis becausge
Mies (iordon is bere, and you think it would
Fardly be in good taste. You are right, but
Miss Gordon and I are already very good
friends.”’

Mr, Benscn was quite at a loss how to
reply to these candid utterances, It seemed
to me that her leauty ltad robbed him
of all power of speech. She then turned
to me with an amused smile, and I could
see that she was gratified by my look of ad-
miration,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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MISERS AND THEIR HOARDS.

Famous Grubbers of Gold and
Wealth they Hid.

Thera is every reason to believe that the
hoards of money and vuluab' s one often
reads of as having veen discovirad by work-
men while engaged in pulling down old
houses haye been eocrated by misera; the
result is that, in many cases, property thus
found is taken poesession of by perzons
whom the misira never intended to benefit
Eamﬂly—thair heirs-at-law and next of

1.

It is pretty certain that misers of both
gc xes existad years ago, as they do in our
own day, and the following notes concern-
ing some notable examﬂlau of this class of
menomaniacs may not bs un nteresting, Of
those who made it a rule of their lives to
‘‘gather gear by every w.l2,” the case of M,
Oaterwald, who died at Paris in 1791, ig re
mariable, as shewing that the richest man
in & city may alio be the most miserable
on®. He was the scn of a po.r minister,
and began life ¢sa clerk in a binking-house
at Hamburg, where he acquired a emall
sum, which he avngmensed vy his specula-
tions in business enl his econmic.l mode of
living ; he afterwarde came to Paris, where
he accumulated his enormous fortune, He
was a bachelor —the expenses of a w fe and
childrcn be ng incompatible with his frugal
mode of living, He had fir a servant a
poor wretch, whom Le never permitted to
«nter his apartment ; he had al wvays promia-
ed that at his death he should be haudaome-
ly recompensed, snd acccrdingly he left
him a pittance of six months' wages and a
suit of ciothes, but, as he expressly stated,
‘‘not the mcst new.” A few days before
his death son.e of his acquaintances, who
saw that he was reduced to the last ex-
tremity by want of nourishmert, proposed
to him to have some soup, ‘*Yes, yes,” he
replied, ‘it is easy to talk of soup—but
what is to become of the meat "' Thus died
one who was reported to be the r'chest min
in Paris, more from want of care and pro-
per nourishment than diseass. He is stat-
ed to have left to his relations, whom he
bad probably nevir seen, the sum of
£3 000,000, Under his bolster was found
S00 000 in pager m ney.

Tne neighborhood where Mary Luchorne
died seems to be st:ll famous for its misers,
In 1877 there died at Woolwich, England, a
Mr. John Clarke, aged 86. Ha is described
as being a man of educaticn, but a very
singulir characier ; although reputed as
immensely wea thy, he was very miserly in
his hzbi's, and lived to the last in a squalid
Fovel in the poorest part of Woulwich ; the
greater porticn of his life was spent n the
accumuiation of bocks, of which he left a
large stcra. It waa reported that the front
shutters of his house had not been open for
over thirty years ; he never took a regular
meal, nor did he konow the tastes of wines or
spirits, Yet, notwithstandinz that he
lived in sach 4 den &énd suffered sach priva-
tions, he resched an oclogenarian age, and
died worth $200,000 or thereabouts,

An ipstunce of m serly habits in the great
and noble is to be found in the case of that
renownsd captawmn, the Duke of Marlborough
of whom it 18 chronicled that, when in the
last stage cf lite and very infirm, he would
walk fiom the public room ia Bath, to his
lodgings on a cold, dark night, to save six-
pence in cha'r hire, Hedied worth $7,500,-
000

1% is recorded of Sir James Lowther that,
after chang ng a piece of silver in George's
ot ffee house, and payieg twopence for his
dish of coffes, he was helped into his
chariot (he was then very lame and nfirm),
and went home, Some time after he re’
turnsd t) the same coffse house cn purpose
to acquaint the woman who kept 1t that she
hada %w n him a bad half peony, and de-
m:nded another in exchaoge for it. Sir
James 18 stated to have then had about
200,000 per annum coming in, and was at a
lozs whom to appoint his neir,

S r Themas Colby, an official high in
cflice, shortened his existence by his"passion
for this world’'s goods, as appears by the
follow.ng anecdote : “"Heu rose in the middle
of the night, when ke was n a very profase
perspiraticn, and walked down egtairs to
luck for the key of the cellir, which he bad
inadvertently letc on a table in the parlor ;
he was apprehensive that his servants might
seize the key and rob him of a Lottle of
port wine, instead of which he nimself was
ge:zed with a chill and died intestate, leav-
ing over $1 000,000 :n the funds, which was
ghared by five or s x day laborers, who
were his pext of kin,” Marvelous good
luck fcr his poor rsalationa |

At Northfield, England, there died in
1772, a Mr- Page, cealer in limestones and
guntlints, by which occupation, and by a
most penuricus way of living, he had ac-
cumulated a tortuce of some $60 000, He
lived alone in a large house for several
years, no one coming near him but an old
woman in the viliage who once a day went
to make his bed, His death was occasioned
by his runn ng a kvife into the palm of his
hand while openir g an oyster.

Some years since a ch ffonnicr (or rag and
refuse gatherer) died intestate in France,
having literally “‘scraped " together 400,000
irancs, the whole of which went to the heir-
at-law,

A New Jersey Porcuine.

A most remarkable conquest was made by
four hunters at Millbrook, N. J,, recently.
James and Frack Kimble, Amos Van Gor-
den, and Abe Warner went on the moun-
tain huntng raccoons, Their dogs, late in
the evening, barked up a tree. Hastening
to the tree they saw on a limb about 40 feet
from the ground, what they supposed to be
a "coon.” Mr. Warner climbed the tree
and shock the animal out. When it fell to
the grouud the dogs attacked it, but it sue-
ceeded in running into the rocks and was
followed by the dogs, Here they managed,
after a sharpe and severe siruggle, to kill it,
The men then took sticks and succeeded in
getting 1t out, when to their great surprise.
it proved to be a large porcupine, which
would have weighed at least 25 pounds,

the

How People Enter a (Ca .

Have you ever noticed how different
people enter acar? it isa study. Lhe ex-
perienced traveler drops into the first va-
cant seat; if there ari more than one, he
takes the one on the snady side. Hore are
two lalies; they pass tw) or thraa ssats ;
they are all : like, but neither seems just the
thing. They pass dowa the aisle, pa3s
mcra seats, w.lk back again to whera they
came in, then carry thewr luggage back to
the teasts they Hrat leoked at. and c‘rop down
exhausted, Now comes a party jast from
the farm. They don't ride much; the old
man liads the party, and carries the bab :
the madam drags two sm Il boys, and the
four take the side seat juss by the door,
look around with a satisfied air, ssem to
think they ara in luck to get inside, But
it wasa wll weatera passenger whoie en-
trance was pecnliar. He had been accus-
tomed to riding in 8'age coaches ; the door
of a stage ‘s on the mide, and is about the
size of a car winlow, The passenger koew
of no reason why a ca* shoull have a door
in the end, 80 when hia firat train rolled up
to the platfirm he awx the window, it was
open, and it wa3 big enoagh, so he got in—
i %

= - . -
“I do not llke thee, Dr. Fal',
The reason why, I cannot t:1L"

It haa often been wondered at, the bad
odor this oft-quoted doctor was in. 'T'was
probably because he, being one of the old-
school doctors, made up pills as large as
bullets, whicih nothing but an ostrich
could bolt without nausea. Hence the
dislike. Dr. R. V. Pierce’s ‘‘Pleasant
Purgative Pelleta’ are sugar-coated, and
no larger than bird-shot, and are quick
to do their work, For all derangements
of the liver, bowels and stomach they are
apecific.

‘* Lucifer” is the name of a Kansas paper,
Who dares make light of it ?

French Grape Brandy, distilled Ex-
tract of Water Pepper or Smart-Weed
Jamaica Ginger and Camphor Water, as
combined in Dr. Pierce’s Compound Ex-
tract of ~mart-Weed, is the beat possible
remedy for colic, oholera morbus, diar-
rceha, dysentery cr bloody-flux ; also to
break up colds, fevers, and inflammatory
attacks. B0 cts. Keep it on hand.
Good for man or beast,

The "‘palmy” days eividently refer to
childhood,

* * * * Raupture, pile tumors, fistu?
las and all diseases of lower bowel (except
cancer), radically cured. Address,
World's Dispensary Medical Association,
Buffalo, N.Y., and enclose two (3ct.)
stamp for book,

Tne “‘azere and yellow leaf” ‘s not the hay-
day of life,

Corn Raising.

It may surprise the good people of Can-
ada to learn that the Corn Crop has been
immensely increased 1n Canada. No
doubt the N. P. people will claim this as
a product of protection, but Puryam's
Pamvress CorN Extracror alone is en-
titled to all the credit. It raises more
corn to the acre, than anything else the
world can supply. Safe, sure and painless,
Take no substitute. Only 25 cents. Try
your hand. A good crop guarranteed.
Beware of flesh-eatingsubstitutes. N, C.
Polson & Co,, proprietors, Kingston.

Sewer pipes are sometimes liid, bat we
n.ver heard of any being hatchad.

Don't do it. DolnotIWait

If suffering from pain, but go at once to
the nearest drug store and buy a sample
bottle of Polson's NesviLiNg, the great
pain cure. Never fails to give immediate
relief. Nerveline is endorsed by medical
men everywhere. Don't wait a single
hour without trying Nerviline. The best
medicine in the world to keep in the
house in an emergency. Tenand 25 cents
a bottle.

A milkman is justified in making the as
serti.n that he is '* pump-Kkins,”

Young Men |—-Kead This,

The Voltaic Belt Co., of Marshall,"Mich,
offer to send their celebrated Eleotro-
Voltaic Belt and other Electric Appliances
on trial for thirty days, to men (young or
old) affl.cted with nervous debility, losa of
vitality and manhood, and all kindred
troubles, Also for rhenmatism, neuralgia,
paralysis, and many other diseases, Com-
plete restoration to health, vigor and man-
hood guaranteed, No risk is incurred as
thirty days trial is allowed. Write them
2t once for illu.trated pamphlet free,

T'ae song of the mill is always hopper-
tune,

Importaat,

When you visit or leave New York City, save
Baggage HExpressage and Carriage Hire, and
gtop at the GrAND UNion HoTEL opposite
Grand Central Depot. 600 elegant rooma
fitted up at & cost of one million dollars,
$1 and upwards per day. European plan. Ele-
vator. Restauranc supplied with the best,
Horse cars, stages and elevated railroads
to all depots. Familiea can live better
for lesa money at the Grand Union Hotel than
at anv other firat-class hotel in the city.

** One glass sometimes makes a tumbler,”
r mirked the chap who found that a cingle
drick of apglejack twisted his legs in a bow

knot,

Catarrh—A New Treatment.
Perhaps the moat axtrarordinary success that
has been achieved in modern science has been
attained by the Dixon Treatment of catarrh.

Out of tients treated duar the past
gix months, fully ninety per cent. hayve bean
cured of this stubborn malady. This is none

the less startling when it is remembered that
not flve per cent. of the patienta {nruuanting
themselves to the regular practitioner are
benefitted, while the patent medicinea and
other advertised cures never record a cure at
all. Starting with the claim now generally be-

lieved by the most scientific men that
the disease is duoe to the presence of
living parasites in the tissues, Mr. Dix-

on @t once adapted his cure to their
extermination ; this accomplished the catarrh
Is practically cured, and the permanency is un-
questioned, as cures effected I;&hlm four years
ago are cures still. No one else has ever at-
tempted to cure catarrh in this manner, and no
other treatment has ever cured catarrh. The
application of the remedy is simple andcan be
done at home, and the graaant season of the
year ia the most favorable for a speedy and
permanent cure, the majority of cases being
cured at one treatment. Sutferers should cor-
respond with Messrs. A. H. DIXON & SON, 805
King-street Weat, Toronto, Canada, and enclose
stamp for their treatise on catarrh.—Monéreal

Star
A.P 201,

NE HUNDRED ACRES—TOWNSHIP ELDON
lot 4, concession 1st; choice land, good buildingy
__ohard, and fencing. . 8. KING, Usunington.
11Huu. GALLOWAY & Co., Oovton, Woollen, Silk, One
ped, and,Worsted Shuttle Makers, Dundas, Oot

EN WANTED
Active, pushing men wanted to wholesale mylifamons

tens to consumers. Salariea from to §2.000
Bend stamp for partioulars, Jﬁ L&E’!I!. m.

Toronto.



