
JACK’S QUEEN;
OR,

Light at Last.
CH APTER XV.

Tho sun eattlrjg behind the great hills 
crown i Shorn with glory and fills tho heather 
with mvstlii eplonder of coloring. Aa I 
gaza up»n the wisne, I wonder mournfully 
what has become of my old Belf; the plaoe 
U the dime, and kind faces unaltered, so 
the charge must ba In me.

I have been a dead failure ; instead of 
*  oomfert to Percy, I am an encumbrance, 
a thorn ia the flesh : he may even regard 
me as his skeleton. Looking back, 1 tind 
only one thing te make me happy—that I 
-was true to Jaok from the beginning te the 
end, from the first time hla laughing eyes 
looked in mine until tho last hour of his 
life ; If I had to reproach myself with 
neglaot and falsehood t > him, my life would 
be worse than it is.

For that breaoh between Peroy and me is 
■ever and ever widening : true 1* is that 
here he is at his beat, that the inflaenoe ef 
his native spot is net loot altogether ; our 
conversation is no longer llmittd to “  yeB "  
and “ u o ,’ as In London, but we talk like 
two a< quaintanceB, unctugenlal companions 
Imprisoned together, and laboring hard t» 
make tho best of it. Far better had wa 
not mot that H'ghlaad summer that seamed 
so beautiful and so glorious !

I have missed my landmark Bomehow, 
ler euoe I know that ho loved me, onoe all 
promised well, and we were very happy. 
Somewhere, somehow, I have made a mis
take : it may bo that, like tho poet, I ex
pected too muoh, and thought the stations 
of my course thoulu rise “  as altar stone or 
cnBigned citadel,1’ I hava neglected the 

(SmfcJl shingB which makeup tho sum of life; 
•to wat-sh for impossible splandirs, and so 
hav« lt.Sssod my way. X wonder if “  the 

■same is stlil on the same track ” J Shall 
I find either ? And I wender too if P«roy 
Also Uiiased his landmark.

Oa.i day, openiag a newspaper, I see that 
.Captain Dallas has been favorably mention
ed in the despatches—such aB ha do nncoeed. 
In a r  other column I  raad that “  a marri'vgo 
is arranged ’ between Mr. Barirg and. Miss 
Lamarche, and I hava a letter from Edith 
telllrg me that this is so, aa she did not 
wlefa tne yeung barrister to be unsuccessful 
■Ir Mb first suit. 1  give tho letter to P.arny ; 
but Ms only comment is that ho liopea I 
ys-lllgi-e his inngriktulntloi'S to Mias Lam- 
archa when I write. We do not talk aoeut 
Elltli as once we should have d--ne ; those 
days are past Ws are “  strangers yet,”

No one was more lonely that, I am—no 
one ever oravad more fer love and liking. 
Veroy works hard with his pen, shut up In 
the studio whioh I no more enter—he can 
ssoapn from the workaday world when ha 
ohocBec ; fared (if this, he can leave St!) vexa- 
'Ilona and eri.vmcea tor that kingdom where 
everything Is s.s he dsrsirsB, whura, unless ho 
wllic oihorKiso, there Is no pain, no sorrow, 
and all things are beautiful.

A t I hava done often before, I steal down 
this nHent night to look at him, where, 
whlht otherB sleep, the Angel of Imagination 
descends. I remember how I saw him here 
before, glowing and ardent, soarcely able to 
pen the bright thoughts that inspired him.

The door is opan, and I oan see him 
plainiy ; bnt not as I expeoted. Hii desk 
Is closed, and there ia a painful neatness In 
the room, Instead of loose papers, open 
books, and disordered shelves ; ha alta a'.one 
and idle, the scattered lockB of his hair 
pushed back by a hand whioh soems to be 
thinner and whiter than of yore ; his ffoe is 
weary aad haggard, msat profoundly de
jected, and the eyes are glistening with un
shed tears

No words of mine could describe tho en
tire lonelinesB, the melancholy pathos of this 
ploture,

I havo never seen tears in hie eyes before. 
Have I ever rightly understood him ? There 
are depths In him whloh I have never 
sounded, and perhaps never Bhall, He has 
been above and beyond me; coldness and 
pride are hla promii.e it qualities according 
to my endowment. Have I read him right
ly J

Have I not believed him more wrapped 
up in hl«i labour that he really is, made him 
blind wht n he clearly saw, avoided him 
when he would have gladly had mo, though 
his sensitiveness and pride prevented him 
from asking ? Have we been at cross pur- 
posns with eaoh other's nature and character 
all along ? He Blurts, and suddenly looks 
ap, faintly flashing cur eyas meet ; and 
1  wish that be had cot oaught me.

“  Is anything wrong he asks, rising 
hastily.

“  Nothing, nothing ! I only came te —to 
look at you.” I stammer ; and then add in 
golf-defenoe, “  I have often oome before,
P ercy .”

A id then it dawns upon me that to him 
it ia the mest annoying thing I onuld say. 
James Drummond did not objiot to be star
ed at half as muoh as doss Peroy, and it 
oannot please him to know that I am in the 
habit of creeping down to play the spy I 
do not wait fer any answer, for a repentioa 
ef his disdainful look, but go away and cry 
myself te sleep Not being cruel, he makes 
no allusion to the clrcumstanoe after, and 
I do rot go to the room any more ; Instead 
ef that, I iie staring at the stats, and p(o- 
ture him pitting there alone and sorrowful, 
bitterly regretting hla mistake,

So the stream of time goes on, until a 
certain mornluj; ho tells ma that he Intends 
to walk some dietanco, for tho purpose of 
visiting ene of his tenants, an old man who 
lies dylL’g I suppose acts such as these are 
the rsacua why Porcy's people so lava him. 
Truly they unde rstand him better than I do 1 
In their eyes be does no wrong He is, ee to 
speak, their bonnle P ikes Charli^,

He goes away, and I am left alone— time 
was wnen 1 might hava accompanied him j 
now I am left to my own rauourcss. I can 
not sing, for my voice is gone ; I cannot 
play, lor my Sugars trsmble and make hid
eous diaoorris of Beethoven and Mondela- 
sohn ; so I sit Idle, staring at the hills and 
the great sheet of water over whloh tho 
miat droops low.
gg“  I wonder how leng Sir Peroy v l l  be 
away ? ’ I Bay to Mrs. Buohan, the house
keeper, wiien the shadows begin to lengthen 
and there are no signs of his return,

“  Not very long, my lady, I should 
think,” she answers cheerfully j “ but it 
would be shuist like the laird to wanner 
off somewhere, dreaming of his booka.” 

Even as ahe speaka, I Bee the plaided 
shepherd advanoing, with a startled faoe, 
and I hear his entrance ; then Maodonald,

the ateward, oemea In with an apology, and 
mlgh*-. he apeak to Mistreis Buohan 1 Evi
dently thoy think I am a child.

“  Something has happened to Sir Percy,”
I say, quite ca’mly, “  Sooner or later I am 
bound to know, so you may as well tell ma 
at once.”

“  My lady,” he stammers, with a aoared 
faoa,

“  Is he killed ?” I aak ; and Mrs, Buohan 
gives an oxcl»mation of horror.

My question elicits explanation, Percy 
has fallen from Glowring oralgs, at the foot 
of whloh a shepherd found him insensible ; 
now he is being brought home, still uncon
scious, and some one haa gone far tho docier 
without delay ; the extent of his in j a.ieo ia 
yet unknown ; and, in oonolusion, Maorlon- 
ald mildly suggests that a room Bhould be 
prepared for the laird.

•* And now you will go away,” says Mrs. 
Buohon to me with authority ; “  this Ib no 
plaoe, my dear young lady, for yeu shuist
now, If yen will stay ia your room ”

“  No, I can't; I must help you !” I ory.
“  Inteet; and you will be a hindrance,” 

she says, with candour ; “  and the laird 
would not be pleased.”

“  But I want to see him,’ I insist,
“  So you ahall,” she aaya, in a tone ef one 

soothing an infant ; “  bnt not shuist as 
they bring him In. Hoot, fia; he will be 
not muoh hurt 1”

And, patting my shoulder, she half leads, 
half feroes ma up stairs, and then hurries 
away to dlreot and instruot the servants 
Sson I hear the tread of heavy feet, then 
there Ea a long silenoe. Oh, iB Peroy daad ?
I dare not aak, I dare not move ; and then 
oome* a sharp loud ring and the quick step 
of Dootor Forbes, and silenoe again, during 
which I try to pray, but oan only wring my 
hands and sob.

Mrs. 1! lohan comes up to ma presently 
with an air of enceursgsmant, and tells me 
that be Is a good deal bruised, that his arm 
is brokan, and that they are going to set It, 
all as though wo had something to rej»ioe 
about. It is pcseihie that we have too.

She bida mo remtin where I am, and hur- 
rlos away again ? but I am not disposod to 
obey her. Instead of that, 1 creop half-way 
down Btalrs, and sit there listening and 
watching, my heart aching for Peroy in his 
pain, lr, i» very quiet; onoe the bell rings, 
and Mrs. Blohan looka out of tbe room 
where he lies to give some whispered order | 
but there is no sound from within.

1 am quite sure that, If I hear Percy cry 
out or groan, I shall rush to him ; but all 
is very quiet, I think, that for aa hour I 
sit there shivering and sudderlng, and im
agining what is being done to my husband, 
sickening when the footsteps within quiok- 
cn. At length the door opens, and Doctor 
Forbes came out. not in the least agitated, 
Calm nud unruflbd, he looks about him as 
he fastenB his oeat; but the dear life which 
might have been lost is not linked with hia.

1  rush down-stairs -»nd grasp his arm, and 
he greets me aa though nothing bad hap
pened.

“  How ia Paroy !” I gaap. “ You have 
not had to amputate the arm, have you ?” 

“ No, indeed,” he says, half laughing j 
“  he will net be able te use it fer some 
time, certainly ; but that is the worst,”

“  Will he have a fever ?” I go on,
“  I think you are more likely to have 

that than he is. Kiep him quiet and cheer
ful, my dear Lldy Glenoairn, and give him 
plonty of attention, and he will socn be 
w ell; and that is not muoh more than mon 
want at all times, is It? '1

Ail tho Mrs. Bichana in Scotland 
would not keep me from Percy now. I 
creep into the room softly, and the finger of 
warning she upraisea is not needed.

He Is lying on the improvised couch, hla 
arm in a sling aoross his breast, I think he 
must have fam’ied, for they have been wet
ting hiB haSr, and it lioa dabbled aud con
fused on his fMrahead ! ihe is very white, 
and on one temple Is a Blight sc.&tch— 
otherwiao, thank Haaven, his handsome faje 
ia unmarked, there ia no disfigurement as I 
had dreaded ! He is very exhausted, fur 
he liea with hla eyes closed, and a little line 
of pain between hia fine dark brows.

I oarry a chair very qulotly to hia eide, 
and sit down there, not daring to touoh 
him, lest I should disturb him ; and Mra. 
Buchan moves softly about the room, fold
ing and putting away things, ‘ And biesnow 
that the injured arm ia the right one ; think 
ef what that means to an author !

I remain so for a long tlmo ; Mrs, Buchan 
lights a lamp and shades it, so that the 
room is in semi-shadow ; then Percy turns 
his head towards mo, s.nd opens his eyes— 
they are very heavy and languid : bat he 
smiles as they mGet mine, Oa, Peroy dar
ling, tho first real amlle you have glvon ma 
for ao long !

I clasp hla uninjured hand in both of my 
own, and feel my tears rialng as I bend my 
face down until it touohes hi* ; but I ha fe 
nothing batter to say than—

“ You mult never go out alone apaln, 
Peroy."

“  I am evidently net te be trusted,” he 
saya, En a whisper ; and then his eyes close. 
When he speaks again, I am stroking baok 
hia hair, and he murmurs indistinctly that 
my hand is nioe and coo l; thua encouraged, 
I draw my arm under that dear dark head, 
so that It rests near mo ; and thua he falls 
asleep, and sleep? until night, when Dootor 
ForbeB comes again. Then he wakens, with 
hia faoe flushed and his eyes sparkling, and 
he glares at the Doctor.

“ Lady Spleaohan oayB that mirriagea for 
love never take place now I ’ ho exclaims 
fiercely,

“  Paople generally muke that dlsoovery 
at her ladyship's aga,” returca tha unr.ifl;d 
Forbes, quietly putting Peroy back on his 
pillows,

"  Everything was given to her by Jaok,” 
he goes on excitedly ; and the Doctor says 
that J ack probably had jno ,'use for thinas 
faimeeU, n,t the same time administering a 
dose from a tm&ll phial.

“  Ho Is wandering a little, Luay Glen- 
caira,” ho explains to m e; “ but there's 
nothing alarming in it. Yon eae it Is ever 
now.”

I remain v/ith Peroy all night; indeed, 
nothing will induce me to leave him until 
all possibility of danger is gone; Mrs, 
Buahau ia second curte, aud a more devote:! 
woman I have never aoen. Percy makes no 
comment on his accident, after he has told 
ma how It happened, nor doea he s»y any
thing about my boing hero always. Yet I 
think he is not dlaplossed j if my wishes and 
and hopes and dosirrs do not |deoeive 
ms, he is glad whan I am near him ; he likes 
to have me soothing his aching head ; ha id 
pleased te feel my fingers holding hia, so 
helplesB ; he would rather have feed or any
thing given te hl-n by mo than even by the 
faithful woman who Baw him in hia oradle, 

Soon Doctor Forbes reporta that he ia

getting on splendidly ; but we do not deaert 
the post fer all that. Ha ia not by any
means an amlablelnvalld ; he is not one of 
those who, in pain and siokcens, can be gen 
tie aud patient and oheerful; on the oon- 
tary, he hie often very impatient and irri
table, and nothing in the world is right; at 
auoh times Mrs. Biohan coaxes him and 
talks to hits a? she might to a sick ohild, a 
liberty en whSon I ooulu never venture,

Poor fellow ; it is hard enough for one 
with his restlesi activity of mind and body 
to lie hers helplesa!

There never were kinder people than 
these Highlanders, who trudge on foot from 
far and near to ask about the laird, and 
bring most extraordinary tributes of aflec 
tlon to the invalid and to me ; Macdonald 
actB as my interprater when he overcomes 
his shyness, and dees not redden when I 
spoak to him quite so painfully as he did at 
firat.

And by degrees Percy recovers ; one day 
he ia able te sit up, another day to walk 
from that room to the next, and Mrs. Bjchan 
givea him a newspaper with permission to 
read it. When I oome in, I find that, un
able to manage it with one hand, he has 
tossed It dewn, and ia ataring gloomily at 
ths fire ; ao I go to the rescue, aid read for 
him all that ho wishes.

Another day brings a letter from his pub- 
llahera, aud with hia iitarary correspondence 
M tolonald never interferea ; so it ia cent 
up stairs, where I read it fer him, and am 
rather surprised when he asks fer hia ate
ward.

“ Do you want him hero !” I aak, net 
quite understanding.

“  Cartainly. That letter muBt be anawer 
e<3. Will yeu send him here? ’

But I hava Sir Percy at my meroy now, 
and I quietly refuse.

“  No, Percy, I would rather write the 
latter for you myself, if you will lot ma,”

“  If vcu like—only it is a trouble."
But I get paper aud pan and write tha 

letter, frem bis diotatlon.
“  I don't auppoaa that Dunbar will be 

finished thia year,” he says, “  so they may 
postpone any announcements. ”

“  Why oan’t it be finished ? 1 I atk.
“  Not from le»ck of inspiration,”  he ra- 

turna gloomily ; “  but I never learned to 
write with my left hand.”

“  But I will write for you, Peroy ; I can 
write so qiiokly,"

" I  should aoon tire you; I never was 
patient enough to employ an amanuensis.”

“  L?t ma try ; I will soon tell >eu when 
I ’m tired.”
I get the key of hisjdeak,arad fly away from 

the room In excitement ; I tremble Ba that I 
oanxiot unlook it at firat, and have to sit 
down a moment. TnsnSt Heaven, hen; la 
light at last; I have found my lan 3mark I 
Ou, I did indeed cxpoot too much, and 
feared too muoh, venturing too little ! I 
did not understand that it was net in him 
to ask and plead, to make reqaeats, and I 
stood waiting for him to do bo when I should 
eave gone quletly‘on, never to meet with re
pulse. I have bean mistaken in him ; but
“ As h?re 1 turn, I'il thank Gol, hastening. 
That the sa ne goal isatlll on the aamo traci.”

I gat taa manusoript and carry It to 
P.«'cy, with the suggestion that it shall bo 
read iram the beginning to enable him to 
resume in the spirit of ita conception, thus 
bridging over the interruption of his illness ; 
he agrees with me ; and then I sit dewn at 
hiB feat and roajd, until dim twilight 
closes u{Ln us, and 1  cansao no msre.

“  Why, what aselCsh wretoi I am 1” ho 
exclaims, “  I hava kspt you reading so 
long. You must beqaite worn out,”

“  No, I am not. 1  ahall go on soon, un- 
leaa you are tired.”

“  With listening to my ewn praduotiona ? 
That is scaroely probable ; besides I like to 
see you

“  ‘ Banding wi'.h soul-stilled face 
O'er poet’s paje, gold-shado wed in thy hair.1”

When he reoaives parmlsslon from Mra. 
Buchan in the morning, he oc>m«B to this 
room, where I hava desk and pan aud pa- 
par in readiness. As I told him, I oan 
write rapidly, and hla pauses for conaidera 
tion are raats for me ; now I read what I 
have written and make the corrections and 
Interpolations he points out, andso f »r m,\n? 
a bright and happy hour I work for him, 
and we are inieed “  two souls softly span
ned by ene o'er-arohing heaven” cf sym
pathy and love, At length his arm is re- 
leasod irom its sling; he is next able to use 
it, and naturally the first thing he takes in 
hia fingers is hia pen,

Navar shall I forget the fueling which 
thrills me when I see him, restored to par 
fact health and strength, resume his ntual 
plaoa, and take the pan himself, no more 
dependant en She weak hand of a woman, 
My ocanpatian is gana, ho no longer wants 
me, and eur happy days have pissed away 
now.

I leave him, and go to my music, only to 
turn it ever, aimlessly reading tbe tltlos ; 
the old ooldnesB will oome baok, I fear j no 
words oan expreBB that fear, or the yearn
ing longing desire ef aflaction that fills ma.

My pensive thoughts are interrupted In 
no romantlo way, Blmply by Peroy oalling 
me—net lovingly, n»r tenderly, nor gently, 
but crossly j the word ia very oomcnenplaoe, 
but it ie the only ene whioh describes his 
tone. And tha look with which he greets 
me, this ia another new trait; I have neve; 
seen Peroy cross before, H« asks me aomo- 
thing about what he has ja*t written, e.nd I 
give my opinion meakly ; but still he ia not 
appaaoad.

"  Why did you go away?’’ he nay a, still 
in that tone of injured and irritable iano- 
conce, “  I suppose It was because you 
knew I oonld net get en without you,' And 
then hrsBtope abruptly, and his expression 
ohangbs ; it iB tender almost to tears. “ No ; 
perhaps you do not know i t ; bnt all the 
eatna t.t ia trua. Oa, Vr.ra, Vara, we hava 
been groping in darfenasa a laug time I '

I ana war nothing ! I only rast in my 
havun, and kit my tears have their own way, 
tears of the mast perfect joy and hp.pjiine<j3 ; 
and never w&a my lover half so tender an my 
husband,

Yes, we have been in dsi-knoss a lang 
time ; but light falls upon us at laat, nevar 
to fade away ; and ever attar th's plaoe 
will be to me one ef the dearest and loveliest 
spoto on earth, fer here wo find perfect 
paaca and leva that is everlasting

I do not go away again ; I sit near him, 
and we speak together of what shall be 
done when Dunbar shall be given te the 
world ; or, whsn he gees on q ale sly writing, 
I fix my eyes upon the red si;ar of the rutiy 
whose splendor falls unolouded ou my way. 

[the end,]

Tha firat fault is the ohild of Blmpliolty j 
but every other, the offspring of guilt,—
Olodsmitkt

HOUSEHOLD.
F ruit rjR  T ea,

“  Fresh fruit en the farmer's table every 
day in the year ” is the standard at whioh 
we sheuld aim, but even if we attain It, or 
very nearly so, thare are a good many days 
when we prefer something that is naturally 
out of season. Then there are maeoulina 
palates that darnand cooked fruit, as espe
cially suited to a civilizad tea ta>l9 , Evan 
with a most abundant supply of fresh fruit, 
tho oeek must consider its prepiratlon fer 
the tea-table : while the whole onre of fruit 
so as to seoure, with a wise economy, a well 
filled stare closet, Ib one of tho narioui un
dertakings of tha oountry heuse-kiepar. A 
aaving of time and labour In this direction, 
by improved methods is always eagerly wel
comed,

There Beams to be a certain reaction In 
favor ef the j ;m>, j tiliea, and preserves ef 
our grandmothers, as against the almost 
universally adopted canned gsods, at pre
sent pricae, oome into close competition with 
these ef domestic manufacture, and both are 
to many tastes somewhat insipid and taste
less. While the serviceable glass j»rs are 
indispensable in ovary well-regulated house
hold, many of us incline to fill a shelf or two 
with the gonuina old fashioned preserves 
and mauy a woman exper I in their prepara 
tion has found it a resource for earning her 
bread.

Daring the summer and autumn there is 
frequently a amsJl surplus of fruit which 
must ba promptly disposed of or it will be 
iost. These small qaantitles, j adioiously 
cared for In easy laoor-Baving waya, wili 
have a material effect in increasing, vary
ing, economising the year's supply in Btora, 
Suppose that a few berries are “ left” after 
tea, or a little fruit of any kind, already 
prepared for the table, Even half a pint ef 
berries is worth saving; if they happen 
to be wild strawberries or field blaokcaps, 
or any other highly 11 tvorod small fruit, the 
return will amply repay the trouble of mak
ing them into jam,

Berry Jam,—As this is ona ef the sim
plest and most generally liked modes of 
preserving, useful also for tarts and for 
various desserts, it la dsffiiult te hava too 
much j im. A single glass mada at oace will 
help to fill np, and it is very llctio trouble 
to m«ika it, Pat your borrleain a qaucfipan 
—granite ware serves an excellent purpose — 
with just water enough to provont burning, 
and bruise them gently with a spion ; let 
them boil up well, and, hsvlsg firat measur
ed them, aud a Bcaot cupful ef sugar for 
each cupful of berries, Stir occasionally 
and let them simmer gently for twenty to 
thirty minutes—say while you are doing up 
the tea dishes. When thick enough te 
“ set” to a firm j ally they should be im
mediately taken up in tumblers or Etnall 
j »rs. Experience will seen teach one to 
j adge of the oooking by the appearanoe and 
manner ef bailing ; it must be remembered 
that a little fruit oooks muoh faster than a 
greater quantity in the same ve»Bal and the 
danger ot burning is not increased but les
sened.

Compotes.—An excellent use fer a quart 
or twe of cherries, blackberries, pears, or 
peacheB or almost any good table frcit, is to 
make a ooinpote, excellent either for des
sert or the tea table. Although not avail
able for permanent stort-B, the oompote will 
keep in good condition in a cool place far 
several days, and may therefore prolong the 
period of 8 favorite but pariehablo fruit, It 
probably preserves the natural fl ivor of the 
fruit mere perfectly than any other mode 
ef oookiag. Make a syrup by boiling as 
muoh sugar as your fruit will require to 
make it agreeable to taste with u oup of 
water. J ndgment must determine this 
point acoorJmg to the fruit used: there 
should not bo tee much sugar, as that will 
BmoSher the delicate fl .vor, or yet too little, 
for that make3 the result a little “ flat." 
Skim, if any scum rises, and add tha fruit, 
Let it simmer until the fruit is oookod 
through, but not so as to ba at all broken ; 
ten minutes is long enough lor most fruits, 
If ths Blrup soems too thin, drr.in out the 
fruit and ball, to evaporate a little more, 
For moat fruits a quarter of a pouad of 
sugar to a pound ef fruit will be enough. 
For the rich, old faahionad p-aaervea,
“  pound for pound ” Is still required.

For B .klng D ly.—if one adopta the 
habit of saving the little remainders of 
fruit durlr.g the week, It ia often oajy on bak
ing day to add te the good thing) provided 
a dainty plate of tarts. Perhaps thaee are 
filled, Saif with currant aad half with rasp
berry jam, or plums and peaoVju may hs fa 
taken the piace cf the earlier fruits. 0 / 
aiy tartjim  may to spread evenly over a 
square o* paste, and another square laid 
upon i t ; than tho whole markad off iu dia
monds to be cut apart after Laking. Or the 
tartlets may be finished with a light mer
ingue of white of an egg baaten to a froth 
with half a oupful ef powdarad sugar to 
each. Any of these will mako a pretty and 
toothsome addition to the tea-table.

«O L »E N  15r GGE TS.
Charity is a firat mertgafe*. on every hu- 

mm being's possession.—bruycro.,
Who laves his work and bnews how to 

spare, may live and flourish anywhere.
The more wo de, the more wa can do ; the 

more busy we are, the mare leisure we have, 
0  ar Lord has written the promise of the 

resurreotiou not in books alone, but in every 
leaf in Spring time.—Martin Luther.

‘ e I tell yeu," said a rabid free-thinker, 
“ the Idea that thora Is a G id never oamea 
into my head,” “ Ah precisely like my 
dog," responded Brother Talmagej“ but 
he doesn't go areund howling abeut it.” 

Pride, ill-nature and want of Bensa are tho 
three grea'; souroas of ill mannars. With
out aema of thoae defects no man will be
have himself iil fer want of experience, or 
what, in the language ef fools, ia oalled 
kaowing tho world.—Swift 

< Domestia life has peculiar trials, but so 
i has every other condition of this our mortal 
’ probation. They whe wear thin shoos and 

stop gingerly feel She pabbles in the path. 
The firm troad ci she stout boot presses 
them into the earth.—Marizn Ilarland, 

Truth dess not require your paSntlng, 
brother ; it is itself baiuty Uafold it, and 
man wi 1 be captivated. Take your brurli 
to sot off the rair.boiv, er glva a new tiDga 
ot eplendor to the netting sun, but keep it 
away from tb e “ R)Se of Sharon and the 
Lily ef the Valley. ’

If you oannot be happy in ona way, ba in 
another; and this facility of dUpooitton 
wanta but little aid from philosophy, for 
health and goad humor are almaat the whole 
affair. Many run about after felicity, like 
an absent man hunting for his hat, while it 
is in hit hand or on his head,—Sh%jp-

SCIENCE NOTES.
It 1» claimed that milk ohargad with car

bonic aoid gag is ene of the most healthful 
of drlnka.

Anant tho E *gUeh sparrow nuiaance, a 
writer In Science stated that if red pepper be 
ispHnkled among the leaves of ivy er other 
vlnaa it will aoon rid them ef the pasts.

It i3 affirmed by MonB. Lasaenhe that a 
needle punoturo iu tha skin of a living per
son will c',o *e at oace, and that If tho puuo- 
ture remains opja it is a Bure e!gn of death.

To prevent wet from penetrating boots 
taka half a pound of tallow er mutton suet, 
frur euuoes of lard and two ounoea of new 
bce's-wax and olive oil, dissolve over the 
fire, mixing well and apply to the leather,

A premium!; physloW writing to the 
New York Medical Record oondemna roller 
skating a j an exercise lor girl i, and states 
that it seems to bring cut any late it predis
position to disease ef the kidneys or heart.

Te stain pine or cherry ebany 09ler dls 
solve foar ounces of shellao with t vo ouncts 
borax in half-jallon water. B >il until a per] 
foot solution is obtained, then add half an 
ounoe glycerine, after which add in sufficient 
water, soluble aniline blaok, and the mix
ture Is roady fer uae.

To make orasa appear antlqua dissolve one 
eunce sal ammoniac, three cuno<« oream of 
tartar and six cucceo oaeamon salt In one 
pint hot ivatai-; than add two eu-soaa nitrate 
of ooppsr, dissolved r,ia * ha f pins water ; 
mix we/1 aad a.poly ft reputedly to the ar
ticle by moans of a brush,

The rook known aa in tha vicinity
of the Faroe Islands haa succumbed te the 
elements liavlug only a dangerous roaf, oov- 
ared at high water, to mark its former posi
tion, This rock was soma aaventy feat high, 
and from soma points of view rascmbled a 
cowled figure : hanoa its name,

It has been dioroverad by a Chicago p'ny- 
sioian that suburban Ufa Es powerfully pro- 
veoatlve of dyspepsia, Man are like animals 
and mnat oat their meeds qulotly and lei
surely to seoure a parfoot flaw of gaitrio 
jaiee. Ha who belts hia breakfast with his 
mind on tha time-table, uad his ayes on the 
clook, and further outrages nature by a sharp 
run to catch the train, must soon or late ex- 
peot to pay the penalty.

I f  Y ou r Lmmgs a rc  D estroyed
do not expect that Dr. Pierci's “ Golden 
Medical Disoovary" will make new ones far 
you, It oan do much, bat not impossibil
ities. If, however, you have not yet reach
ed the last stages of consumption, there la 
hope for you, But do not delay, last you 
dross the fatal line wher3 help la irapoaslble. 
The Dlsoevery has arrested the aggravating 
cough of thousands of consumptives, cured 
their nlght-Bweatii and hectlo fevers, and re
stored them te health and happiness,

“  There’s very little change iu man's trou-j 
sere this Fall," remarked a tailor as he failed 
t) collect a bill.

Thousands of ourea follow tha use of Dr] 
Sago's C*tarrh Kamady, ujconta.

After muc'a research and invaatigatio 
we are convinced that >tho bearding-hous 
chickens are hatched from hard-boiled eggs

"  Cios,i the fl.ni genily,
And b/ldle the breath :

I’v.-i one of my headacheo—
1 m si'.’k ant j death 1

11 Tike * Purgstlvo Pellets/
Thjy're plo»a»nt and rare ;l*ve s:me in my pnnfcefc 
I’ll warrant to cufe."

Dr. Pieroa’a “  Pisasani Pargatvle Pellets" 
are both preventive and curative.

A yeung man, absent on a trip to Paris, 
writes that he has been all through tho 
capital of France and considerable ef his 
ewn,
A C U M  F 0 3  ©aUSKSJIVSaS,

opium, morphlna, chloral, Sobaooo, and 
kindred habits-. Tne m dioiaa may be glvon 
tn tea or coffee without the knowledge af 
the person taking it < /so desired. Sand 6 o 
in stamps, fer baok and testimonials from 
those w’aa hava boon onrod, Address M, 
V. Luboa, 47 Wailfugton St. East, Taranto, 
Ont. Cut this aufe for future raferenoe. 
Whan writing mention thia paper,

Whsn Mra. Cleveland oaught har first 
fish, Bhe exclaimed with enthusiasm : “  Ob, 
put him baok and give him another term,”

A  FftEE FIGHT.
Tho great reputation o' Hriggi’ Klaotrio Oil 

is such that It haa induced unprincipled per
sons o adopt other names as near lifca it as 
possible The propriators ot Briggs' Elactric 
Oil have the n*mo and style of the Klectrio 
Oil registered both in Canada and the United 
States, and no one can usa it bat themselves.

Othsis hearing of tha suacoas of Briggs' Elec
tric 011 have adopted other names similar, such 
as “ ICciactric Oil,1' “ .Electron -'11,' &a., and are 
striving to induce tha public to buy them In
stead of tha genuine Klectrio OU.

In fact so determined wore they that they 
brought a suit at Law, in tho High Court of 
Canada, to deprive Briggs & Sons of their 
right t,o control tha same; but tho Courts and 
tne Minister of Agriculture at Ottawa fully 
BUBt lined their registered trade mark.

Briggs' Electric Oil cures Rheumatism, Neu
ralgia Sprains and Bruises, complaints arising 
from Colds such a3 Sore Throat, Cough, Asth
ma, Bronchitis and difficult Breathing.

“  Wisdom am not in knowing snob a 
powarful Bight.” says brother Gardner 

but in feeepin’ shat on what you doan’ 
knew.”

Don't use any more nauseous purgatives such 
as Pills, Salts, &o., when you oan get in Dr. 
Carson’s Stomach Bitters, a medicine that 
moves tho Bowels gently, cleansing all impur
ities from the system an<l rendering the Blood 
pure aud cool. Great Spring Medicine 50ots.

 ____________   A. P. 29S.

MKN—'S.ViKlSK—and two t*dias--as Canvassers 
good pay. H. E. Kkssbdy, Soronto, Ont.

80 Acre Farm —)(t50a CO Acre Farm
—1 mile from Dundalk—100,000 acting 

plsyb. 16 oonts ; 1 0 0 ,0 0 0  5 cent music; instruments 
half-prlae. BUTLA.ND, 37 King-st. W„ Toronto.

BWSD 8iW M\0nXNKS—ALL SIZES—LATUM* 
Improvements; braoke* baud saws for attach- 

If jf to poets | nett, cheap and durable j send fo« 
circular. JOHN CtlLLiKS & OO., Carloton Plaoe, 
Ont.

KEPKfiiiiJSNXAtlVK In esoh coufiSy to sell “  Pro 
posal and Espousal"—■& book on Love, Court- 

ship, Matrimony and kindred themes. Write for 
circular. International Book and Bible House1 
Toronto, Ont.

8 a:H »W &Tenchcr»«« Students A ttention 
During Holidays a spjeial oaurseof private 

lessons, by hignest masters, will be glen School 
Teaohcre aad Students, on 3ho?thand, Drawing or 
Painting. All mi ho can should come. Bond Immedi
ately for special circulars, Tub Unioh Sijout- 
iiANDgtta’ A04DHMT, [89 & 41 Adelaide St. K., Up. 
gtairs, Toronto.

B I C Y C L S S
AND

V e lo c ip e d e s  I
Now I8th3 time to buy oboap. 

Oloeiug out our stock for this 
ye*r. Sand stamp for Price Liat.

Ottkkville Manufac
turing Co, OttsrvJlle.Ont


