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sunlight, her bair tinged golden bronze,
her cbeeks a little flushed, ber lips just
parting, and her eyes soft with pleased
surprise and cordial greeting, she was
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“Are you giad?” be said, simply.
“And I?" The thronging emotions of
the day lezped to his voice and to his
eyes, lending depth and tenderness to
both. These two never saw each other
again by the old light. She did not an-
swer his implied question. ‘I brought
Laura down to church,” he said, still
holding her hand, as they turned on the
walk, **1 havean hour tospare, I think?”
A little more than an hour,” she an-
swered. “They have a sermon now. I
go sometimes, and find it very good. It
is so different bere.”

1S LIFE WORTH LIVING.

—gy

1s life worth living? sked the lad
Barefooted, homeiess/atarved, ill elad,
And hear the answer you will get,
“My dorg an’ me has fun--you bet.”

is life worth living? Ask the wretch
1'pon the gudows doomed to streteh
The hangman' rope and heed his ery,
“It 18! it is! Don’t let me ate !”

i to excuse me, after all, from going in.

i But I promise not to forget you.”

“I will trust you—once more,” said
Laura, with a little drawl of doubt. He
fiushed under her look, but he drove off,

it the night, and his softened heart ?”’
The sun was blazing on river and
field, the porches were blistering, the
doors and windows bowed against the
heat and glare. He knew the way of the
house, and walked in at the front door
unceremoniously. As the brilliant
light tlashed upon the twilight of the
hall, Therese came to the dvor of the
library, white-robed and pale, ber soft
hair !oose upon her shoulders.
“You have dared this sun!” she ex-
claimed.
“Yes,” he said, very quietly, taking

in his clasping nrm.-—-"yet—-once——l
loved Eric, aud be knew it.”
One sharp, swift pang shot through
the heart on which she rested, but the
loving arms never loosened their hold.

if,” he said. ‘‘He was worthy—all
wortby of all love.”

¢Oh, Harry! Obh, my lova!”
Sbe was clinging to him as she bas
never done before, she was crying, she
was holding his band against her trem-
bling little mouth.
Something more of contentment, of
trust in her, than he had ever known
surged upon him. He knew now, as he
had never known, that her love for him
was greater than the limit of her life,
the dead cousin had never been his rival.
“He never loved me, Harry,” she
whispered, hiding her face—never a mo-

OUR SLEEPING ROOMS.
A physician of note savs: ‘‘We hear
a great talk about malaria now-a-days,
but there is more malaria to be found in

ately intelligent on other tcpics, appear
to have emall thought, or that very per-
verted, on the subject of hygiene in
their slesping-rooms, and especially
those occupieg by children. Tlll):c veny-
tilation of a bed chamber can not be too
carefully attended to; and, as says Hoz-
ace Mann, ‘‘seeing the atmosphere is
fcrty miles deep arcund the globe, it is
a useless piece of economy to breathe it
more than once.”
Yet nine mothers out of ten carefully
close all the windows ‘““for fear of colds

SOME FRANK CONFESSIONS !
“Qur remedies are uncreliable.”—Dr.
Valentine Mott.

“We have multiplied diseases.”’—-Dr. '
Rush, Philadelphia.

A PAPER FOR THE PEoPLE even lovely. He took the little warm )
YT 7 s hand she gave him, and beld it. Thereand towards The Dyke House. ‘‘How | Then he kissed her. most modern bedchambers than any-| Thousands are annually slaughtered
was a sudden flutter in her calmness. would she look ?” he wondered. “Was| I, too, loved Eric better than my- | where else.”” Persons who are moder- | in the sick room.”—Dr. Frank.

*The science of medicine is founded
on conjecture, improved by murder.”’—
Sir Astley Oooqer, M. D.

“The medical practice of the present
day is neither philosophical nor common
sepse.”

—Dr. Evans, Edinburgh, Scotland.

Dr. Dio Lewis, who abhors drugs as a
rule and practices hygiene, is frank
enough, however, to say over his signa-
ture “if I found myself the victim of a
serious kidney trouble, I should use
Warner’s safe cure because I am satisfied
it is not injurious. The medical profes-
sion stands helpless in the presence of

Is life worth Jiving? Ask the tramp “The girls are well I hope?”’ ber hand. ir,”

Mol e gele ,‘,",’f‘,{ ‘j‘é',‘{(u“““’ “Ym,gvery well. They,;ere at Sarato-| *Come in hiere. Itis ascool asis pos-| ment! But I was asilly little thing,— :gidldnrza%h:o:llgep?: gsﬁgfggt;g)ggpgg;? more than one such malady.”

i1t 18, old pard, for 1 don’c Work.” ga. They go west soon to visit friends, sible to-day. I suffer, thinking of your {ou know I was!—and hefound me out. | - o* 0 "0 1 Nection between the colda| An old preverb says: 1fa person dies
ride.” let bim find me out, and he wasalways | 0 5 o ' 00 %o ibles they have and the | Without the services of a doctor, then &

and will not be home until late fall.”

“ And are you to be alone all summer?
Until they come?”

“Ob, no! [ am notalone now. I have
some cousins with me—strange until
summer, but I like them. They have
gone to drive with the Starrs.”

Is life worth living? Ask the dude
Whom old Dame Satare somehow spewed
Aud gee him»uek his eane and say,
“Aw—weally—life is—aw-—quite gay.”

1s life worth living? Asgk the fonl,
The giggling maiden fresh from school,

The great white lounge in the dim,
flower-scented room was certainly in-
viting. He sank back upon its smooth
linen with a sigh of content. She re-
sumed her seat in a chair, where her
book had laid.

kind to me—so kind it made it worse.
When he died, T thought I sbould die,
too. I wanted to die. Butthen, it came
to me that he knew itnow, justasit was,
and he seemed very near to me, and—
and—then you came. Ob, Harry, that

vitiated air she compels them to breathe
night after night. Let the morning air
and sunshine into the bedrooms as soon
as possible after the occupants have
arisen; and if there is no sunshine, and
it is not raining, let in the air. Do not

coroner musit be called in and a jury
empanelled to inquire and determine
upon the cause of death ; but if a doctor
attended the case, then no coroner and
jury are needed as everybody knows
why the person died !-—Medical Herald.

“I'ne toiler invalid. theslave; 3 \ 5 - )
! 1ife. sweet 1if - Ve Then there was silence. Tiey stood And the cousins?”’ he questioned. very first night. everything seemed dif- > ; s e
Ol life, sweet life, they crave. on the terrance, she looking down to-| “At Lhelseashm’e for a week. "I could | ferent ! Anéi when you cg.nne at?:ein’ 1 m:;; up beds too soon after they are va L Do ki o petiuto jaid
Is life worth living? Ask the wise wards bim which marks the conscious- | not go. Iam not strong again. knew I could never, never have n so o eatpan oy

; He bent towards her. . happy without yo'u. You seemed to Look carefully after the washstand Y.

ness of observation. Their eyes met.
“Lat us go to the porch,” she said, bur-
riedly turning away. “It is tiresome to
stand.”

He followed her mechanically, think-

Philosopher
To soive the mystery ¢
The matter and—remains in doubt,

is life worth living? Ask the great,

“Poor little'girl !” he said, in a soft,
deeper tone than was usual to bim—a
toue that even as he spoke startled him,
for the first timne in his life, with an echo

come to me from him!”
She looked up at him, with that awed
look he had seen tirst upon the ever
memorable Sunday, when he told his

and the various utensils belonging
thereto. ' Thesoap dishes and toothbrush
mugs cannot be kept too scrupulously
clean. All slops and foul water should
be emptied very promptly. Wash out

“NO PHYSIC, SIR, IN MINE!”

A good siory comes from a boys’
boarding-school in ‘‘Jersey.” The diet
was monotonous and constipating, and

The« mil lonanires, the King of stnte

And note their looks of utter woe . It i y Sric’ - b 8
Arinme it Tokeot shitcwor, | saghow plowant it was to have ke fo USRS (B LAY R T e e e e e e tie appic.
B SRR T T turn for a long time, and wondering | tion. Her book slipped from her lap,| “But it is all different. An('inl love :gg:'nvessels are used in the sleeping: g:;:::g‘;:}v‘;“:t‘-‘g:m’gg’f:&;ﬁ:"p l:;
[Sara T. Smith in Godey's Lady Book.] what she really thought of him. She|and lay at her feet, open at the title page. | you—I love you best, best, best ! Never allow water or stale bouquets brigh’t lad, the smartest in school, dis-

drew out the light straw chair he had
always claimed, and pushed it towards
him,

“This is yours, you know,’ she said.
“We call it ‘Harry’s nest.” Do you re-
member how Katbie Starr used to quar-
rel with you for it ?”

He laughed as he sank into its wide,
elastic arms.

“Aud how Minna used to scold us
both ! I wonder if she ever touches up
Philip so smartly. How is Philip?”
“Very well, and very handsome, and
very proper. Minna is the tamest of

Eric’s Legacy.

Neither of them had ever thought of
such a thing before, and they had known
each other all their lives,

He was at Brest Haven for the first
time in a year, There have been sad
chawges since nis last visit, The first
great sorrow of his life was made fresh
and new by these silent balls and lonely
rooms where he and the cousin, nearer
than a brother, had made merry so many
summer days, it was worse for him|shrews since her engagement. Life is
now than for the family, all the more | very earnest to her, 1 believe, with such
that they were so calmly cheerful, and | a meuntor.”
that, ontwardly, things went on so much v Life 18 earnest enough for me now,”
the same. Carriages coming and going, | he said, gravely. ‘“And for you?”
callers for one and another, the very “It was always earnest for me. I
girls with whom they had their last|have never been strong enough to make
game of lawn tennis, dropping in for a|a jest of it you others did. There are
vew book, and even the same guests for | the cousins, and Katbie and Jack.”
the usual Sunday’s diuner, If his visit Harry rose, inwardly chating at the
had been for more than one day, he|interruption, outwardly his old gay self.
thought he should go mad. He filled | The Starrs came in, of course, and other
his glass, drank it hurriedly, and push-| “cousins” soon followed. After all, it
od back his chair, muttering an excuse. | was to be an evening like those gone be-
Then ho went out on the porch alone, | fore, and as he thought, lost forever.
with a strange feeling of disgust that he No, not the same! were gone forever,
ecould eat and drink as he used to when | for Therese was sochanged. He watch-
Eric was alive. ed her, wonderingly, and with the con-

His cousin Laura called him presently | sciousness of something new and pleas-
from the librury window. She had a|antcoming into life. He could not tell,
book betore her, but her eyes were on |after all, whether she was changed or
the far-off river. A bell in ‘the distance | not, But she must be. Surely, she had
was ringing faintly. not always had that ‘“‘way’’ with her—

“Harry,” she said, T wish you would | that soft appeal of manner, which in-
be god for once, and drive me to even-| voluntarily suggested some half caress
ing mervice.”’ in tone or manner towards her. She

I will, gladly,” he answered, quick- | was very, very sweet! Had she always
ly. *‘Lost us getaway from here.” Sbe|been so? And had he lost so much ?
looked at him with great, soft, baby in- The darkness deepened sround them.
nocent eyes, in wonder. Then a light | There was no moon, but a soft, clear-
seemed to flash into their brown depths, | ness in the sky, and a faint reflection on
and she rose silently, just touching his| the river. The roses dropped, shedding
arm with sympathetic hand. He turn- | their lives on him as he sat outer edge
ed away, and sauutered towards the|of the porch, and the faint breath of the
atables with elaborate composure. Yet|lilies just reached him now and then.
his sight was dim, Her white dress told him she was near

She was waiting on the steps for him, | him. He felt at rest, at peace with the
when he drove round to the house 4 few | world, content with life or death. She
mrates gter, and N:ﬁv d l ¥

he door in the old recKiess stylor s ;
'flft?:s“htursvs ware in splund}«l l(‘mulim("l‘y “(;"m[l.?’- "Ll{:ﬁ"g’;}-‘.' ::l‘;gc!e, m{,‘?hx:tmx;l“
the eveningifaultiess, the little church, |ed, **'1 mus o A5
VAAG stuffy. W think of me! What will she do!
onn YE?:((I'::‘I(Ii\t:"i'l:l‘?‘}’]l:lll‘(:lﬂ::{l:!g? as Hh'l‘hny all rose, laughing at his conster-
s litted her from the high seat of the | nation, and bade him good-bye, with
He hesitated onts and uonsense. Therese alone Was
‘”f’f' B T candobl: silent amid the mirth, as she had ever
aura, 1 cannotl 3 iat ¢ d night”’
been. She said her quiet **go0 g

S ar vy grosed e

' he said, hurriedly,
and to-

kod-away | tonched him 8°““¥-,m;;»rwvmm
4 ; f

It bore Eric's name across it, written in
his bold nervous hand. He pointed to
it, as he lifted it.
“Yes," she said. *‘The books are all
yours, I know. But he sent it to me
just before—before.” He made a sud-
den, swift gesture as of one impIO{ing
silence, as he stopped. There was a long
silence. He put out his hand and gath-
ered up a mass of ber loose bair,
‘] ought to apologize for such a care
Jess toilette,’’ she said, with a little em-
barrassed laugh—*but, you know, I did
not dream of seeing any one, and it i8 8o
very heavy and warm.” She had turn-
ed towards himn, and broke offabruptly.
He was holding the silken tendrils to
his lips. There was no mistaking his
eyes. A sudden fear and tremor, a sud-
den wish of tenderness and delight, a
certain shy longing were visible in her
face.
“Therese !” he cried, springing to his
feet, as she rose hurriedly. * Wbhat have
you done to yourself? Ortoma? Have
I been blind all these years? Forl love
you! I must have loved you always!"
She stood trembling, blushing, sbhrink-
ing before him.
“Let me go, Harry, let me go!
do not mean it! You cannot!”
“Tdo! Imeanitall! Iknow itisso!
Oh, Therese, why were you always so
shy and cold! Mylove! My little, lit-
tle love !”
He had her in his arms now, he was
bolding her fuce against his shoulder, be
was veiling it with her bair, and kissing
the soft tangle. To his delight—a de-
light that thrilled his beart’s centre— she
wa clingiog to bim in a helpless, trust-
ing manner that could be only hers.
His **little, little love!” It was the ex-
pression suited to her. It meant all his
loving strength and protection and fond
pride for tbe fair little thing. Andit
hud only been one week—not quiteseven
times four and twenty hours since he
bad found her! He wondered at lm-
self, and exulted in his wonder.
“‘Therese, you love ma!” he whisper-
“My darling, how can you? But you
e Smething awed and rapturous in
her sweet eyes, something infinitely rev-
erent and tender in her voice, low, so
low he could scarcely hear it.
¢Yes, I love you!~ And ob, Harry, 1
thought I was to be all my life o lonely
80 sad !"
uu.c‘i" 1 had not found you!” e cried.
1t I had not come to you last Bunday,
think I would have gone allimy life

You

“God bless you, my darling!”
He had not a doubt of it. And of the
strange features of this late-begun, new-
old love, the strangest and fairest to him
was ever the copsciousness he felt that
it was Iric's legacy to him, a bond elas-
tie, golden. imperishable, linking him
forever to his happy unconscious youth,
and to the desd companion, to dear
soul’s brother with whom his youth was
one.

One bottle of Athlophcros relieved my
wife who has had rheumatism over four
years from all pain, gave her a gocd ap-
petite, and in fact made a strong wom-
an out of a feeble one. I can recommend
it. A. B. Tousley, Fort Wayne, Ind.

THE MORTGAGE INCUBUS.
Mr. H. A. Haigh gives the following’
wholesome advice on mortgages to farm-
ors in the American Agriculturist: Mort-
gages are necessary and beneficial in
civilzed society, but there are unpleasant
features about them. They often enable
a man to accomplish what he could not
otherwise do, and they also often in-
volve a man who would have been other-
wise successful. They often enable a
man Lo get out of trouble which he could
not otherwise avoid, and they perhaps
equally often make wiserable a life
which would bave otherwise been huppy.
It is easy to get them on the farm, but
it is not always so easy to get them off.
Farm mortgages are about the best in-
vestment that capital can find. Inves-
tors generally like them, They partake
of the nature, permanence and other
substantial qualities of real property,
but are relieved from many of the bur-
dens imposed upon land.
Therefore:—1. Do not mortgage the
farm unless it seems absclutely neces-
sary. But, as a general rule is less
valuable than a particular one, it may
be well to specify, by adding: 2. Do not
moitgage to build’ a fine house. By so
a0’ InveRiLNIL haveat *ubes ot vriug
money. 3. Do not mortgage the farin
$o buy more land. Where there isabso-
lute certainty that more can be made
out of the land than the cost of the mort-
gage, this rule might not aprly. But
absolute certainty is rare, mistaken cal-
culation is common. 4. Do not mort-
gage the farm unless you are sure of the
continued fertility of its soil. Many

of flowers to stand for days in the spare
chamber after the departure of a guest.
Towels that have been used should be
romptly removed, and no soiled cloth-
ng allowed to hang or accumulate about
the room.
Closets opening into a sleeping apart-
ment are often the receptacles of sviled
clothes, shoes, and other articles, and
become fruitful sourcesof bad air, par-
ticalarly where there are small children.
After such places the housewife should
look with keen eye for objectionable
articles, and remove them with an un-
sparing band. .
Even so innocent a piece of furniture
as the bureau may, by carelessness,
become the recipient of articles which
may taint the air of your bedchamber.
Damp and soiled combs and brushes are
not only unsightly and disgusting, but,
lying soiled and unaired from day to
day, wili certainly contribute to evil air
and odors, as will also greasy and highly
scented hair ribbons, etc. Never lay
freshly laundried clothes upon the bed,
nor air the same in your bedchambers, if
possible to do 8o elsewhere.
Do not hesitate to light a fire on cool
tnornings and evenings, and if so for-
tuuate as to have an open fireplace, you
possess a grand means of comfort and
ventilation in the bedchamber.

AFTER THE HONEYMOON.
Young married people are surprised
when they discover that the honeymoon
is not entirely composed of honey.
Even the first year of married life is not
always the happiest, though it ought
tobe a time to make the most affec-
tionate peopie very happy. Livirg to-
gether bappily is ordinarily iearned in a
year. ISach has to make some unpleas-
ant discoveriea and to overcome some
fixed inclination. True happiness be-
gins when these discoveries have been
madeeand gach, Js Thorgughly rese! far
all time. Marriage is sometimes said to
be the other door that leads deluded
mortals back to earth; but this need not
and ought not to be the case. Certainly
love may end with the honeymoon if
people marry to gratify a *‘gun powder
passion,” or for the m#:., outward bean-
ty, which is like a glass soon broken.
Of course the enthusiastic, tempestuous
love of courting days will not as a rule

covered the secret minein hissauce, and
pushing back his plate, shouted to the
g:da ogue “No physie, sir, in mine.

y (fao told me to use nuthin’ but Dr.
Pierce’s‘Pleasant Purgative Pellets,” and
they area doing theirduty likeacharm !"
Tl:;;y are anti-bilious, and purely vege-
table.

A Remarkable Discovery.
As a Blood Purifier and a Lung Rem-
edy, use Dr. Jordan’s Lung Renovator,
the great Blood Purifier. For sale by
all druggists.

For consumption thia remedy stands
unequalled. Thousands have been cured
with it. Try it. See testimonials. Also
good for al! Scrofuia, Skin and Erup-
tive diseases.

—Mouday-,—&-(;'j?(i-;‘is the last day for
paying county taxes without penalty.

The most ;:;u;iﬁg '(A:B;rji;;)uud for the
¢ure of coughs, colds and all throat and
lung troubles is Dr. Bigelow’s Positive
Cure. It is pleasant, prompt and safe.
50 cents and §1. All druggisis. 17-4t.

Invalids who are wasting away from a
want of proper action of the liver, stom-
ach and bowels, will find Dr.Richmond’s
Samaritan Nervine a constitutional
specific and a fountain of vitality and
vigor, as refreshing and exhilarating as
a cool, gushing spring of water to the
parched and fainting traveler in the
desert. §1.50. d

Those who take Dr. Jones’ Red Clover
Tonic never have dyspepsia, costiveness,
bad breath, piles pimples, ague and ma-
laria, poor appetite, low spirits, head-
ache or kidney troubles. Price 50 cents.
Sold by all druggists 17-4t.

Nervous Debilit ated Men
You are allowed a free trial of thirt
days 0 the nse of Dr. Dye's Celebrate
Voltaic
Appliances, for the speedy relief and
rinanent cure of Nervous Debility
oss of Vitality and Manhood, and all
kindred troubles. Also, for many other
diseases. Complete restoration to health,
vigor and manhood guaranteed. Ne
risk is incurred. Jllustrated pampblet,
with full information, terms, etc.,
mailed free by addressing Voltalic Belt
Co., Marshall, Mich,

at last, *‘I need cheering up, ; i
; ’ ’ I will|l with outstretched hand. A mastering Heity / B i L v . ke
night, (ot Hou G 16 an hoar. 5 79 : would | alone, and never dreamed of bippiness pectation ol § gyryive marriage, ~ . ) Ja-3-i-y
come back for you in an hour. impulse siezed him, “3? 1;;::&{,0!‘1)2 ofmlhe alooe, and BNt range that | should ropavial: Tl Ao aspRtalion iy v’ ’eelag:warz e,;]:;, {:}gef(:‘e‘:‘? e -

i i lone.
She stood watching him as he sprang | speak to her a
eat, and gathered up the reius. | steps, he paused as though struc
she said, | eud ien thought.
+Oh,

into his s p
“@Go to The Dyke House,

“Therese is alcne.’

k by a|have wanted you so long,

Therese! ’ he said,  Will you give

¥ ithout

nowing it!”
- }(])e pust. his hand beneath her bin and
lifted her face to his, with. abap smile.

land’s virginitr oan, which, on failing,
may leave the land less productive, and
the means of repavment thus be remov-
ed. Inthis way trouble begina which

much as two chums at college, or two
partners in a business who are at the
same time old and well tried friends.
Young married people often think that

‘“The best on earth' can truly be said
of Griggs’ (i!{cerlne Salve—a speed
cure for cuts, bruiees, scalds, burns,
sores, piles, tetter and ull skin eruptions,
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' aho ough hi ith a keen | this unpardonable forgetfulness. 3 SRt heenarahy of matrimony twenty or thirty years . ; ; \
V::::‘ ”‘h‘:‘(;\,"l“rr|(:‘II\“:; ’l‘)“:;)\,g:;:, ‘likg this l;he &me 10 him, and they walked mﬁ’{)ni':"eitn h&r?lovt, ol o A fine constitution may be broken longer than themselves are very prosy, S e i
} . She broke off a great | with 8 pa and ruined by simple neglect. Many unromantic and by no means perfect A CARD. é

10 the old days! How many times they | away together.
had loft her standing there (s;hi» ‘wns thl(; s;;‘my lo:ltel:g ‘l‘(;';;?:g,
i ) 0 family) and driven oll}oflered tix .
!:‘)”:)[":‘::“l.)\(',liolvl Housa! To Minna and “Rring it to the carriage,” he said
Lotla and Therese Brent, to l\inlh'n; Starr (‘lmx‘tnﬁlyy'v ‘;:otzl’tgbt crush them.
, t. to n general gathering | sweet they ! :
:‘\}"l‘ﬂ{‘:‘l‘l:‘ l\'l\":‘:‘ ]\i‘ﬂh"f‘i“““d b-'“.“':"‘t in the| She held them up to hll‘). ﬂ{‘d he ben

neighborhood. How anany quarrels— | his head close to hers above them.,

sharp while they lasted,—they had bad
with Minna and Leila! They used to
part sworn enemies at night, only to go
over and “make it all "l‘“ t.lm. x\tv{t
morning, He had found Lathie Starr’s
beautiful eyes all too bright for his peace
during a whole snmmer, when Lric [lud
hovored around Loy Hart in that first
sweot passion which was the best of his

welf,”’ he whispered.

myrtle in his hand.
“Good night!” 1
fingers. ‘I am comingsoon again.,

“You are crushing your flowers,” sh
said, hastily. “Good night! Yes, com

He sprang into the carriage.

saintly things and

How

“@Give me the flowersyou wear for my-
And after a mo-

ment, she laid the little faded rose and

he said, clasping her

soon ! and she steppad back from bim.
Just as he

must not forget hura!"

7 I
« By Jove, «This looks like|, does-

he exclaimed.
,fntit?” |
Therese lifted herself from hisreast
with a faint little sigh of happyegret.
t] *You must go—now”’ she said
¢Only to come ag;lxliin," he whbered,
e caught her to him,
“82 nd th%n he left her, standingy the
couch, and leaning & little towarthim
and her falling bair in_her hant and
her face lifted to his, with that wder-
ful hush and peace upon its beau. It
e| is safe to say no happier man troipon
e | the earth than this one, lightly urn-
ing the dust of the pathway as kethtly
trod upon the ashes of mg_pasc. |
“Eric, dear old fellow ! he thght,

bodily ills result from habitual constipa-
tion. There is no medicine equal to
Ayer’s Pills to correct tnis evil, and re
store thesystem to natural, regular, and
healthy action.

ASTONISHED AT THE SIZE.
Do women know the value of money ?
Here is a story that would indicate that
they do not: Mr. W, was quite an ¢ld-
erly, wealthy gentleman, having for his
second wifea lady many years his junior

and much petted. Any expressed wish
of hers he has at oncegratified, if money
could be the medium. One evening she

::amples of what married people ought

A PARSON’S GOOD-BYE.
[Adelaide Chronicle.]
A North Adelaide parson was taking
leave receatly of a congregation with
whom he bad not lived on the :best of
terirs. ‘‘I do not regret our separation,
dear brethren, for three good and valid
reasons:
me, the second that you don’t love one
another, and the third that God don't
love you. You don’t love me—my
salary isseveral months in arrears; you
don’t love one another—or there would
not be such a dearth of marriages

The first is that you don’tlove |

To all whoaresuffering from the errors and
indiscretions of youth, nervous wenknpess.
early decay, loss of manhood, &c., 1 will
send a recipe that will cure you, FREE OF
CHARGE. Thisgreat remedy was discover-
ed by a missionary in South America. Send
a self-addressed envelope to REv. JoserH T.
IXMAN. Station D, New York City. jy 18-1y
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spread before him like a fair vision, a
world all glorious with the setting sun.

appear that
and amused as of old.
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* Good gracicus ! Does it takeall that
to make $1.5002 Why, I had no ides it
meant so much, I will do without the

it to
Senator bought it, and says that $1,000

The man of whom I secured it sold it to
ire on the same reasons.” “Who sold
you?” “General Grant.”” The

would not buy it.
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Jdewy. night with that new meaning for
him. é 4

He went away next morning,
swallowed up in the world ¢f business.

shawl, and will put it all in the savings
vank, if vou wili let me.” And she did
80, and has since added several sums to
the deposit. Mr. W. affirms on his hon-

od him with a certain sweet defce,
and glad homage that seemed toipt
him as a blessing bestowed, not awe
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Beneath him lay the river, with shining
beach and shelving banks adust w\:‘h‘
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