WITHOUT ASTAR

30LD BY DEBORAH CAREY.

(CONTINUED.)

It !s Junt—Ileafy, bright, musloal June.
Xnsttad sT firelight we have sunbeams; in-
stead «f tlteiuate hiat and oold, a warm
evon tempi rotate, 1 have a catlike love ef
‘warmth ; | am never to content as when 1
aun noye»if uudar the trees at tho bottom of
the garden. Judith Naplna and 1 aro
frlerog. Ste has left Napsna to dwell with
her grandfather; and very bravely ahe has
tried t stem her grief for her grandmother.
Bat, though ahe may deceive herself she
oan deceive no one olae; tha dark tines
under her ejea, the weariness stamped on
her brow, declare plainly that She tears Bhe
restrains during the day are let fall at
night,

Lady Nipine's will surpriies every one.
Rapine ie net entailed ; it was hers to do
with as sho pleased. She Itftit to her son
Martin Napine, Judith’s father; failing him
to Squire Ellerelle. A letter was found
With tbe will, in which she stated that she
had long sge received information of her
hoy’s death ; consequently Squire Ellerslie
has inherited that to which he has net the
faintest shadow of claim. Of oourse ha will
only held it fer Judith) but 1 have cud-
gelled my brains vainly to discover why it
was net left directiy to her. Judith does
net vex herself abeut tho matter ; she is
satisfied that her grandmother aotod for the
best. Mrs. Aust*y grumbles te me ; she is
net pleased, for Judith is new entirely da-

penuent on her grandfather. She weuld
have liked It to be otherwise ; but, as we
oancet alter Lxdy Naplne's last will and

testament, we are obliged te reoenoile our-
selves ta it. Judith has net yet mentioned
her Icgegement to me. | de net think she
realises it; sorrow has numbed her faoulties,

Judith is Bitting en the stump of an eld
tree, while I am lying en the grass fanning
myself and watching her. She Ibvery beau-
tiful, but leeks delicate, Sometimes |
think she is net strong. But, tinoe Bhs
never complains ef ailment er pain, | decide
that her delioaoy Is mere apparent than
real. We have been Bilent for seme time j
butl am longing to talk, my former life
net having fitted me for meditatisn.

“ Judith I’ 1 commenoed, “ how muoh
mere shadowy will you be able to get and
still be fleBh and blood ?"

She smiled.

41 Deborah "—* what do you think ef Mr,
Thornton ?"

I start and mumble stupidly—

411 de not kaow,"

She looked at me reproachfully.

“You mnst Itnoiv, Deb; yeu have seen him
several times,”

It is true, Mr. Thornton and | aro toler-
ably familiar; but familiarity in my case
did not bring liking. | do not however see
bow I can explain to his wife that is to be
that | dielike end distrust him. She shakes
htr head, exprtBBea by a pretty gesture her
doubt of my oandour, and then says slow-
ly—

“ Do you know | am to marry him I"

“ Yes."

The monosyllable is safe; I cmnat trust
myself te npeak fully. It is monstrous that
this sensitive gentle girl should be mated te
Silas Thornton. W.ill net his actions, his
habits, jar on her perpetually ’ She comes
to my side and gfZ3at me steadily,

“ My grandmother loved me.” she said
musingly—* loved mo passionately. She
was very am ions about my future. | fanoy,
Deborah"—whispering — “ she was afraid
that no man weuld ally himtelf with me
foeoauao of my tarnished name,"”

“ Judith 1"

“ It would enly bo natural, dear. Every-
body believes my father guilty ef murder.”

“ Dan’'t yeu ?" | ory, surprised.”

She clasped her hands behind her—a fa

verite habit of hers.
‘ “No; |l am sure he was inneoent—my
darling father I Deborah, granny and |
used te talk a great deal abeut him. She
told mo all abeut his childhoed, his yeuth.
He was nehle, chivalrous, lion-hearted, net
one whe would aot meanly, net a man as-
suredly who oould slay his father. It may
ba his memory will never be olesred ; but I
oan wait patiently,”

“ He is dead J

“ Yes, eh, yes! | had dreams once ot
his returning te Napine, of his being pro-
claimed stainless, of my making up te him
a little for my mother ; but he was Killed.
Granny had a letter frem a clergyman in
Australia, telling her thathe had been killed
by a fall from hia horBe.”

“ He eto&ped abroad 3 Did he retain his
own name I"

“ Na, it waB in this way. He was known
as Mr. Martin ; but, after he was dead, his
desk was examined, and enly a bundle ef
letters frem granny was found, They were
forwarded to her. She was told one Jehn
Martin had died, and that, a? hers was the
only address found, to whioh ta write, they
oould write but to her. Granny guessed
John Msrtin waB her son Martin, Hew
else should letters she had written to her
bey when ho was at school be in his posses-
sion ?”

I Btroke tho silky hair fondly, How mu-
sical her voico is | Is she right'or wrong ?
Is hers a heritage of shame or nott

“ Pear granny, ehe had hoped and hoped

until then ! When hope was taken frem
her she prepared for death. Mr. Carey
oemforted her by telling her she would find
him In Heaven."
]&l glance at Judith. She utters Will’s
name very demurely and gravely, ao if It
was sacred to her. Does she ever compare
Silas Thornton with Will? Surely not; a
bad comparison will it be If she ever does,

I rise hastily as | bear the gate click ; it
Is my brother—yes, Will and a stranger,
They advance deliberately towards us, |
am eonsolous that my dress is disordered,
and my ourls are adorned with graBB, weeds
and flowers. Judith Ib as trim as a snow-
drop, as Bweet as a white rose ; my oheeks
glew. and her Up trembles a little.

“ My sister Daberah. Deborah—Mr.Ord.”

“ Robin’s ceusin !" | exclaim gladly.

We shake hands heartily. Dale Ord oan-
not be ether than a friend te me. Rebin
has gossiped bo much about him, that his
name has been verily a household word
with us. Laughingly I Inform him ef this,

He pretends to be horrified, but then ohats
readily of Letty and Robin, We stroll
along leisurely, Will and Judith behind, |
turn occasionally. Hew well they leek te-
gether, he se tall, she se fairylike t Her
violet eyes are raised to his; it Ib evident
she has implicit faith in all he tells her. He

hides his leve fer her well; nene beholding
him now oould guess its fxtstanoe ; his faoa
ia »e perene aud unmoved. We pausa at
the narrow footpath that laads to the front
of the house. Mr. Ord caanot stay, and
Judith says she most ga. | suggflat that
Will and | shall walk with them as far »o
Ellerslie. Will agreeing wo all start for
the high road, going forward in a body. At
the oorner of Ivy Lina Judith remarks—

“ The tenant of Ivy Cottage has arrived.”

“ Haa he? What is he like? Who ishe?’

She smiles at my eagerness—a amtle, too,
Singed with sadnKss to please mo.

“1 have net seen him ; my maid tild mo
thesetvanta hid been thors a week, Mr.
Thorald came yesterday.”

“ Is he married—old or young ?"

“ He is not married, and ho is elderly.
Grandpapa says that if he is not a recluse
ho will be a goodly addition to eur eooiety,
for he haa been a great traveller.

“ He has taken Ivy Cottage fora loDg
term,” Wilt asserts. “ We may presume
therefore he intends to ba ene ef ua.”

“ Yes."

We oease talking and are all quiet as we
pass tha cottage, It is a pretty modern
building, standing initsown grounds ,itswin-
dows opening en to the iawn. It walls are
gay with loses ; it would ba decidedly more
appropriate to call it Rsse cottage than lvy
Oottage. Roses ef every kind bud, blossom,
and flmrish abeut it. A man-servant nsar
the hedge is conversing with a gentleman,
evidently hiB master. | steal a glance at
the latter, and hastily conclude that I have
seen him elsewhere, | announce this to my
oompanion as seen as we are out of
sight and hearing ef the stranger. Will is
not astonished,

“ Itissemeone you have met at home,”
he sayB oarelessly.

I de net think so. | raok my memory in
vain. Where have I seen him? At laat
| gave up the attempt to discover with a
aigh.

“ 1 would net trouble,” Mr. Ord adviaea.
“ Though yeu do not reoelleot where you
have aeen Mr. Thorald, | am sure Mr, Ther-
ald will recollect minutely all oiroumstanoes
oenneoted with his meeting yeu.”

I blush foolishly, and am angry with my-
self for doing so, but Jadith banished my
disturbance, We are at Ellerslie now and
we wish her adieu. The aun ia at ita highest.
Will thinks it unadvisable fer me te ge
farther, Mr Ord preoeeda, but Will and 1
ge slowly homeward, We are neither in-
clined to talk. My thoughts are a medley.
Mr. Ord is quite as delightful aa Rebin. |
must let Letty know that I de not consider
she flittered him in describing him tome.
I wonder whether 0/d Court is as fine a
hemeBtead aa he imagines it—wonder idly
about Mr. and Mra. Ord. | never ence
glanoe at Will, and am ntterly indifferent
to the oloud on his brow and tha sombre
light in his eyes. In my own happiness | am
heedless ef hla misery. Heigh, am | selfish?

# * # # *

I am winding ootton industriously, while
Dlie Ord istalking to me. He has called
te see Will, and, Will being out, has been
graciously pleased to Btay to entertain me,
He is trying te persuade me to visit Ord
Court, for his mother oannot visit me, as
ahe is an Invalid. | have seen Mr. Ord,
whe is an old-fashioned country gentleman,
and | like him, If he is blunt he is sincere;
if he 1b hasty, he is forgiving. | think D Ua
Ord will be just such a man as his father
when he has passed middle age. 1 glance
at him. He is straight and strong, with
keen kindly gray eyes, humorous mouth,
bread brow, and a good color. What
makes me contrast him with Silas Thornton?
I de bo, and shiver. W:ill and Mr. Thorald
oome in. | am quite used te my role, quite
used to playing vioar’a lady, and enjoy the

duty immensely. A fortnight sinoe | was
introduced to Mr, Thoreld ; and, sad and
grave though he is, he has won an involun-

tary esteem from ms, Hs perplexes me yet.
I am net unoensoleus that he observes Will
warily. Why ahould the tenant of Ivy
Cattage study him intently ? Has hs a bet-
ter living than this ta dispose of, and dees
he think Will will ault him? No, no ; had
he livings to bostsw, he would not be resid-
ing among us.

How does it happen that we speak of
Judith?  Our conversation is somewhat
zlg zag In its oourse. One word leads to
another, We branoh eff into many by-
roads. Who oan fellow a beaten traok, and
avoid tempting by paths? Mr. Thorald
seems to possess a sensitive, timorous Bpirit.
dangerous te trust in. Dale Ord Instances
Judith as Buoh a one. He has known her
frem her childhoed, She feels pain acutely,
he avers, and, beoause the shrinks from it
naturally, forces herself te endure it without
blanching,

“ Those who told her ef her father’s sin
did notunderstand her,” Dale Ord saya,

“ Her father’s sin ?” Mr, Thorald eohoes
interrogatively. “ Oh, yes, | have heard

some story 1 He was a frightful Boamp,
was ho not ?”
“ Ne,” Mr.Ord dissents. “ If ha was

what he was said to be, he waB worse. Re-
port has it he murdered his father.”

“ Murdered his father! Was he hanged ?”

“ He esoaped. Have you not heard the
tale" heedlessly ? Aud Dale relates It In
brier. Will, in the arm-chair, lifts his
hand, delicate asawoman'’s, te his forehead
and utterB net a word. Mr. Thorald’s dis-
gust is not veiled. | Interpose and say—

“ He may net have been guilty."

111 think ho was, Deborah,"” Dale says
gently ; but |1 have always Imagined the
deed was unpremeditated, Sr Percival
may have provoked him. There is little
doubt that he had lived a blameless life
with his wife.”

“ Are yeu not regarding him leniently J1
Mr. Thorald cries, *“ | de not fanoy your
view of his crime is correct. Had he killed
hit father in the heat efjpassion, would he
have lun away ? And then too the meney
disappearing gives the affair an ugly loek.
Depend upon It, you are wrong, and publio
opinion is right. He waB a villain T’

“ Whether he was or was not does not
affect Miss Napine,” Will mutters, trying
te olear his theat,

“ It should net ; but the ouBtom ef visit-
ing the aina of the fatherB on the ohildren ia
not obsolete, Mr. Carey,"

Will deeB net reply,
tinues—

“ | hear the young lady ia te be married
ahertly, Are you te be a bridesmaid ?"—
smiling at me,

“ The date is net fixed,” I say a trifle
vexed. | am sorry for Will, as this gossip
must annoy him. | try to divert the talk
into a new channel, “ Mr. Therald, you
said your mignonette was the finest about.
Come and see mine,"

We Btep eut of the window.

Mr, Therald con-

I shew my

flowers proudly, and we loiter in the

balmy air. Mr. Thorald’s theughta are ab -
Bent, Juat aal resolve to re-enter the house
he sayB—

“ Is Miaa Napine attached te Mr Thorn-
ton ?’

I am Indignant—thoroughly, ntormily
augry. Surely this Btrani'er Is nothing bet-
ter than abmybody I What concern ia It
ef his whom Judith cares for ? An uneasy
anxiety seized me. Can be have discovered
Will s seorat? If he has | will delude him.
I answer with iquanimity, though my
cheeks are aflame—

“Yes.”

“ And he is worlhv ef her?”

It is abominable I Who has made this
man ii gnisitor-geceral ?

“ Yee,” | repeat stubbornly.

He sighs.

“ Perhaps it is as well," he murmurs. His
tone causes a pang, Have | done wrong in
misleading him ? And have | misled him ?
la Siias Thornton worthy or unworthy ?
To myself | say unworthy I" Mr. Thorald’s
reverie is outspoken.

“ She bears a stained name. It Isnot
every man who would wed a woman thus
sullied ; ha knows her whole history?”

“ 0! orurea” | declare, marvelling muoh.

He stares at me as though he saw me not.
He is evidently far away in imagination. |
am very qaiet, afraid to disturb him—afraid
I fail to comprehend why.

Suddenly he grasps my hand.

“ Bj goed to her,” he whispers;
good to aer always I"

Ere I oan regain my oalmnesu—for his
words startle me—he Is gone. When | get
baok te the parlour he iadeep in dlsoussion
entirely beyond me. | look at him wonder-

“ pa

ingly. Did these words, still ringing in my
ears, really issue frem his Ups ?
* * * * *

The daintiest of dainty rooms; walls and
furniture a pale-spring-green; filmy laoe
curtains ; quaint j»rs; rare flowers ; gems
of pictures, | wander about aa though in
fairyland, and Judith watches me with pleas-
ure, | am Btaying at Elleralie fer two days.
Will has spared me willingly. | needed
little ceaxing to leave him. | am getting
wise aud obseri ant. Would he not prefer
me to forsake him for a while than to for-
get Judith?

Ay, he would !

She Islooking wan and worn. My rap-
tures reuse her frem her weariness, and she
laughs at my epenly-avewed admiration,
She dees not perceive what this luxurious
life is te me—does not peroeive the differ-
ence in our position. | am ene of several
and mamma’s inoome haa limits, while
Judith is the petted heiress ef vast wealth.
True, there are two sides to the pioture. |
have some Joy* that she haa not. When |
tell her what a luoky girl ahe is, she closes
my mouth with aloving oaress; but |
would not exohange with Judith.

After a long ramble in the grounds it is
time fer dinner. We are notto dine in
state, Judith says ; Squire Ederslie is con-
fined to his own apartments, and there will
be only four ef us, Mrs. Simton, Mr. Thorn-
ton, Judith, and I, we shall have dinner in
the bay parlor. 1 am agreeable, and whan
I sit down | am sura it iaa capital arrange-
ment. Mrs, Santen, Judith’s old governess
and new her ohaperon, is a little woman,
whe must once have had considerable claims
to beauty; she talks without any preten-

sion, but with great address. Mr. Thorn-
ton is evidently glad to saseme. | have a
good appetite, and enjoy the meal. Judith

eats vary little, but Mr. Thornton pays ne
heed te her. | oannot avoid notloing that
ha treats me with far more attention than
he does hlsyjaneee. We leave him to his
wine, Judlth tells me that her grandfather
would like to give me a walooma. We go to
hisBanotum. Vary withered and shrunken
is the hand Inte whioh | put mine, Tae
Squire looks at me attentively,

“ Not muoh like your brother, he says ;
“bat a nioe faoe—a nloe faoe, eh, Mr, Bren-
ten ?"

The roem la so dark that | hava net per-
ceived any ene in it but the Squire. At the
guestion a man of some fifty years comas
forward.

“ Yes,” he answers, * Miss Cirey ?”

Jadith makes us known to one another,
He leans against the wall, and | sit dewn.
Judith hovers abeut her grandfather, and
the tears well up te my eyes as | note hew
loving and affectionate she is. She bends
over him, and he presses her hand fondly ; I
hear him say—

“ My pretty dove—my binnie girl I’

She is bennie; her loveliness is ever
dressed in fresh garb. The tenderest of
pink Is now ooloring her cheeks ; her eyes,
like violets wet with morning dew, are
smiling ; her mouth is carved in soft lines.
Protected and protecting she is happy. |
oannot look at her long with uudlmmed
Bight. My gaza strays areund, finally rest-
ing on Mr, Brentou, He too is studying
Judith, but with feelings very different frem
mine if | rial his face aright.

Looking at him, I oonoeive a violent pre-
judice to him, His thin hatohet faoe, lean
and yellow, is not prepossessing ; his eyes
are uneasy and dull ; his ungainly hands
have a hawk-like greediness about them ;
and an almost malevolent expression—aer-
tainly an expression ef hate and dislike—
plays on his features as he soans her furtive-
ly. Who is he ? Is Judith obnoxious to
him ? 1 will find out as speedily as | can.
Squire Elleralie aaks after my friends, chats
a little, and then llea back fatigued ; he ap-
preciates our presenoe, but he is not well
enough to Bustaln conversation, Mr. Bre-
ton Bays In an oily tone—

“ Your grandfather Is very tired, Mlbb
Napine.”

It is ahint fer us te depart, and wa take
it. Jadith kisses her grandfather fondly,
promises to oeme In by-and-by, and we find
ourselves In the passage.

“ Who ibMr. Brenton ?” 1 Inquire, as |
put my arm round Judith’s waist, and we
saunter to the fir-grove, having denned hats
and oloaks,

" Hawas grandpapa Naplne's secretary ;
he lived at Napine until lately. He knows
mere ab9ut Napine than any ene, and it
was for thia reaien the Squire asked him
te oeme here to put matters ship-shapa.”

“ 1 danot like him.”

“ He is a goed man of business, LiBten
te thatbird.”

I listen fera mement, and then reoom-
menoe.

“ Mrs. AuBtey told me something ef him,
though sbe did not mention his name. She
said your grandmamma's secretary and
sieward—he waB both, was he net 77—
treated the poor soandalously, oppressing
them in every way.”

‘1Yes, Deborah "—with a sharp gasp—

“ there are times when | wish grandmamma
had left N»pine to me.”

“ She enghtto have dene bo.”

She prya so attention te me, bat goeson
norvonsly—

“ 1 would have tried ta remedy seme ef
the neglect. Yeur brother says little, but
I »m sure thore Is muoh that wanta doing.
Grandmamma was IU bo many months ; she
was eld with trouble. Sha did not recog-
nize what lay outside her gates. Oh,
Deborah"—twisting her fi«gers in great
emotion—" my father and mother's one Wee
step hiti beea very frnHfal of evil! It has
made my grandfather Ellerslie as indifferent
to the welfare of his people as my grand-
mother was to the welfare of hers— ' with
a tairless Bob.

I cannot oomfort her, I have learnad
what responsibility me»,ns sine31 have boon
at Napine. | underei»xnd why Will works
so hard and so proflilessly. Who can teach
Christianity to man and women housed like
animals ? Judith Hatches hold of me, her
words earning quickly,

“ Will Mr. Taomton da any batter—ba
a considerate master ? Daberab, mast |
marry him ?

“ You nro pledged,” | say slowly.
trembles like awild flswer,

“ Yes, | ounnot refuse; and he will keap
ma to my promise, because | shall one day
own this inheritano\ Oh, U I could only
rid myself ef my wealth 1" shs orleo, “ If
I oould lava wham 1 will without let or
hindrance 1"

I wi»U a thsuBand impossibilities. 1 wish

Wao i« this advancing? “ Will 1'
Without thought | utter his nama. Juditb,
Judlth, henoeforth | cannot pretend to hepe
that you will ba content as Silas Thornton ,
wife, Yeu love Will.

“ 1 did net expect to find you out-ef
doors I” ho saya, “ Miss Napine, | hava
oome to aak a faveur of yeu."

She bows her head ; she oould not reply,
were it ever ao needful she should ; there is
a piteous, frightened look in her eyes that
soares me, and hor lips are white and drawn.

“ | am obliged ta g» to Lsndon ; will yeu
keep Dsborah until my return?”

“ Yes.”

He ia a little surprised at the solitary
word. He betrays this.

“ Nat if it ia In any way Inconvenient to
you," he stammera. She interrupts.

“ Hew can you misunderstand me ? Dabo-
rah knows hew glad | shall be te keep her

She

—nay,” aa he laabout to apologise, “ it
was my fault, but I am not quite well,”

Her face la drawn, the blue veins in her
forehead are clearly visible. | speak to
hinder him frem questioning her,

“ When do you go ?”

“ To morrow, early, | shall have com-
pany, Mr. Thorald goes also, | shall be

home on Saturday, when he will quit the big
oity I am unaware.”

“ You will oome In and see Grandpapa ?"
Judith aaya,

“AyL”

She takes him direot to Squire Elleralie,
I slip into the drawing-room. Mrs. Santen
begs for a Bong, and | comply readily.
Time fllas. Will appears to aay farewell.

“ Whore 1b Jadith ?” | ory.

“ She left me,” he answers, avoiding my
glanoa. “ She complained of headaohe, |
have said good bye to her.”

“ Said good-bye to her I" Ah, little did
he dream that It was his last good-bye te
Judith Napine !

(TO BE CONTINUED))

Portuguese Men-of-War.

The Portuguese man-of-war is ona of the
nroit beautiful of all the ao oailad pelagio
animals, aud Ib a veritable fairy chip, with
Bail that oan be elevated or lowereed, that
can throw eut a dredge or haul it in; in
short, one of the most attractive of all
marine animals, and at tha same time ene ef
the most dangerous,

Thia little animal has been oalled a
“ Poam in Satin,” yet It oonoeals under Ita
attractive exterior an armament that Ib oap-
able of overpowering a foe of a thousand
timeB Its size, In faot, the physalia stands
in the same relation ta many other marine
animals of ita size as a well-fitted submarine
terpodc-boat would to an old line-of-battle
ship of tho Constitution olaes,

If we but touch tha purple tentacles, a
realizing sense ef this power la at enoe ex-
perienced- The finger stings as if needles
had been thrust into it, and when the ten-
taoles are placed upen a portion where tho
flesh is delicate, the pain oan only be oem-
pared to that produced by melted lead or
het oil, and | am competent to apeak en the
subjeot, as | onoe nearly last my life in an
engagement with the little craft,

| had a habit ef swimming upen my side,
an unfortunate one, as the viaw te the right
was oancealed ; and in this way ene day |
swam over the tuntaolea of a large man-of-
war. | was in about saven feet ef water,
and the contact immediately gave me suoh
a shock that I almost lest tha pawer ef mo-
tion and sank,

As | struck the bsttem with my feet |
pushed up, and partially recovered myself—
sufficiently, at least, to oall fer help. Some
laborers at work near by sprang into ths
water and carried me aahore, and by this
time | could breathe with extreme difficulty,
thia being the meat serious symptom. The
purple mass was soraped from the skin with
knives and razors, but it seemed ta have
sunk into thefleah. Far aix or seven months
afterward | could very readily have passed
fer a tattooed man, the entire middle and
lower portion ef the bedy being oevered
with the most fanciful tracinga imaginable.

Alexander Coming to America.

We do net see that Prince Alexander, the
deposed Bulgarian monarch, Is going to have
very much difficulty in keeping the wolf
away from the doer. In addition te the in-
oome from a $2,000,000 legaoy, he has a
number ef profitable Investments in America
which he oan realize upon at any time. Ho
owns considerable real estate in Chicago,
Kansas City, Denver and Omaha, and he is
a part owner of one ef the largest sheep
ranohea in New Mexioe. His American
property laheld In the name of Alexander
Marie Wilhelm Ludwig Marasohkefi, and
his interssts in this country are looked after
by Cel, J. S, Norton, the well-known attor-
ney in Chicago. Cel, Norton tells us that
he would not be surprised If Prinoe Alex-
ander were to oome to the United States te
live. In aletter te Col. Nsrton last Juno
the Prince said : “ If ever It Is the divine
pleasure te release us frem the harassing re-
sponsibilities whioh now rest upon us, It
will be eur choice to find a heme In that
great oountry beyond the Atlantlo, where,
removed frem the intrigues of oeurt and
state, we may enjoy that outfit employment
and peaceful meditation fer which we have
always yearned,”

The Man Who Has a Hobby.

We like him. He ia not an ideal ohar-
aoter, nor, indeei. ter that matter, is the
non-hobbyist. Bit tha heboyiat knows
semothing. Ha known soracthiug special,
and he knowe it well. If you get him
started an hU thema, that your leak eut
—not his. Umally ha inaat hard to start,
though ocoattondly it is difficult to stop
him. ~Uakike many people who talk, hts
mind ioclear, Ha does not aay “ | guess,”
er 11 Maybj th”t la tha way,1 but wit.!; kaen
eya fix*d on his auditor, wiVh cuf-iad-iried
phraaa, and wish aledge nammor iatoaitlon
ha arplkins hew things are  Asyou listen,
you arc oonviaeed tint the k-ibbylat has
bsao doing some thiuking. Yeu ply him
with afew ai'npla quastiom. He answers
tham simply and fuily. You than gather
all your foroa of mind, and ask him a ques-
tion that had puzile | your father, tha miu-
ister, and the schoolmaster, Ha commences
his au3wer in a leisurely and roundabout
way, whioh leads you to half-suspact that
ho is not sure »t his ground, or has not ful-
ly comprehended your meaning. But let
him alon«. Ha first ole&ra away tue rub-
bSsh of ooaveatisnal Ideas that have gather-
ed ronnd the Butg sot, then ha states aome
f&intlUr truiha tint are often forgotten, and
then, if we may ba allowed tho expression,
he “ hnmpa" himself far tho eocaston, Tha
hobby-rider may enly ba talking ta an ia-
Bipnifloant college graduate, bat hs gee?
ever the ground as carefully as if the listen-
er knew a thing or two. Old f&blaa and old
truths having rea”ivod attention, ha now
proceeds to wunfold tho theme propar,
Watoh him. Ho dosa not repeat, though
he eften enlarges. But with h« own inner
sense fixed onaoertain point, he leads you
along with words o't rugged truth, and In
sentences, Bemetimso ungrammatloal but
never unmeaning, and proves the whole
thing te you asolear asday. The spaalalist
anawera the perplexing question Inall its
details, and yeu wish your father, the min-
istar, and the schoolmaster oould just hear
him. And we really believe It would da
them geoi to hear him.

Yeung man, you have lots of enargy, and
perhaps a little talent, but you spread too
muoh. You shohld kaokle a hoboy. Gat a
oengenial ona If yeu oan, but get one at ail
haztrds, even if you have to impart ene.
An imported hobby, being interpreted,
means, ene that is not congenial, and one
for the riding of whioh your brain is not by
nature unduly adapted. Young man, we
adjure you by all the logic at our command
—invest In a hobby. It will prove ef more
value than a bioyole, a wheelbarrow, or a
mustang,

“ Blood Will Tell.”

Yea, the eld adage ia right, but If the
liver Is diaerdered and the blood becomes
thereby oorrupted, the bad “ blood will
tell ” in diseases ef tho skin and throat, in
tnmors and uloers, and in tuberolea in the
lungs (first stages of consumption) even al-
though tho subj «ct be desaanded in astraight
line from Rlohard Co3u da Lion, or tho
nobleBt H*man ef them all. For setting
the liver in order no ether mediclna in tha
world tqaals Dr. Pieros’™* “ Gelden Mediosl
DltociTery,” Try it, and your “ blood will
toll "the atsry of its wonderful offijicy,

A man breathes about 1200 times] an
heur.

Perfection ia attained in Dr, Sagi’'aCat-
arrh Remedy,

The averags weight of the brain ef a m&a,
is three and one-half pounds ; of a woman'
two pounds and eleven euncea.

N Haa muit work arid women weep,
So tuns Ihe world away" |

But thoy need not weep so muoh if they
use Dr. Pieroe’a“ Favorita Prescription,”
whioh cures all the painful maladies pecu-
liar to woman. S>Id by druggists.

One Bheet ef emery paper la werth a
dszen sheets ef sand paper in actual use,

A FREE FIGHT*

_ The great reputation o Briprars _Eleotrlo Oil
is auoh that it has Induoed unprincipled_per-
sona o adopt other names as near lika it as

ossible. The proprietors of Brlfg(tlﬁ’ Kleetrio

il have the name and style o e Eleotrlo
Ol registered both in Canada and the United
States, and ng one oan use it but themselves.

Others hearing of the success of Brigs's' Eleo-
trio Qil have adopted other names similar, suoh
as “ Ecleotric Qil," “ Electron uU1&o., and are

striving to induce the f]ub|l_0 to buy them In-
stead ot the genuine Eleotrio Oil.

In fact so determined were they that they
brought a suit at Law, in the High Court of

Canada, to dePrlve Briggs & Sons of their
right to oontrol the same; but the Courts and
the .Minister of Agrioalture at Uttawa fully
sustained their registered trade mark.

Briggs’ Eleotrio Oil cures Rheumatism. Neu-
ralgia._Sprains and Bruises, oomplaints arising
from Colds Buch as Sore Throat, Cough, Asth-
ma, Bronohitls and difficult Breathing.

All the mined cold on earth to-day would,
if welded into one mass, be contained in a
cnbe of leio than thirty feet,

A CDEE FOB DRUNKENNESS,
epium, morphine, chloral, .tobacco, and
kindred habits. The medicine may be given
lintea or oaffae without the knowledge ef
ths parsan taking it if so desired. Send 6c
in stamps, for book and testimonials from
those whe have been oared. Address M,
V. Luben, 47 Wellington St. East, Toronto,
Ont. Cut thisout lai future reference,
When wilting mention thia paper.

“ Can you tell me what a smlla isV
asked a gentleman ofa little girl, “ Yes,
air; itis the whisper of a laugh."”

Don't use any _more nauseous purgatives suoh
aaPills, Salta, &c., when you oan got in Ir.
Carson'a Stomach Bitters,” a medicine that
moves the Bowels gently, cleansing all impur-
ities from the system and rendering tha Blood
pure and oool. ~Great Spring Medicine SCcts,

A. P. 300.

ifiN—XtiKEK—aail iwo ladles— OsnvaaseM
good pay. H. K Kbskbby, Toronto, Ont.

CANADA PERMANENT

Loan & Savings CoY.

INCORPORATED, A.D. 1885,

PAID-UP CAPITAL*
TOTAL AB88ETS,
OFFIOE:

COMPANY'8 BUILDINGS, TORONTO STREEI
TORONTO

$23,200,000
8,700 OO0

SAVINGS BANK ERANOHI

Same of $4 and upw&ids reoeived at ourrent rates
of interest, paid of compounded half-yearly,

DEBENTURES.

Hcnev reoeived on deposit for afixed term of yean*
for whioh Debentures are issu«dt with half-yearly
ioterest coupon* attaohed. Kxecutora and Trustees
are authorized by law to invest in the Debenluiee cf
thi« Company. The Capital and Assets of the Com-
pany being pledged for money thus reoeived, de-
positors are at all times assured cf perfeot safety.

Advances made on Real Estate, at current ra*es,
and on favorable oondifeiensas to re-paymont, Moit*
gageB and Municipal Debentures purchased.

J. HERBERT MASON, Managing Dlreotor.



