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Fimt Love.

How does a womasg Jove ? Ones; no more,
'ﬂ:ougbluefmlo-m;

Tha swoetest voioes of life may sets”
' SWostest v [+)
Sorrow daoat him, or ou&mmv.
Joy's red roses bedeck his way ;
Fortuue smile, or jess or frown,

cruel thumb of the worid turn down ;

o betrey him, or loﬂavddlgt;xa -
rougn swrm or sunshing, 8y or-might,
Wandering, toiling, asicep, mko.’ o

agh seuls may maddea, or weak Liearts break, “QOh,

ter than wife, or child, or peif,
and forever, he loves—himself,

up the wire sud been knocked down by s becominer thing she never has wore.”

was
weas made t0 resuscitate she snimai, which "
. that simple enough ?

oulled in, who prosounced the dog desd. lessly. The'* white mualin "’ was composed
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the desth punishmens of murderers
electrionl shocks is sufficient. =

Divorces in Frauce,

The divoroe lsw passed in Franoce in 1884
ssews t0 be operssing with terribie effecs.
In 1884 there were 3,657 divorces ; in 1885,
4,123 ; in 1886, 4,007 ; in 1887, 5,797. Bas,
the moss ing statement made is
rbood —there are no
fewer than 62 7 divorces to every shoussnd
msrrisges, or thas considerably more than
one in twensy marrisges (ssy one in eix-
$een) ende in odivom.( On the osher
Bsud, io the Finistere and (gtes du Nord
pos much more than ooce in s shoussmd
marrisges ends in & divorce—a curious
tessimony this to she different morsle of
Puarinion and Provincisl life in Fraoce.—
The Spectator.

nnuvumr
A Rhode Isisnd
the probibisory law by i

* spproved,’’ recensly urged a W.C. T. U.
Indy to sign s remonssrauce against a

ssloon being nesr her home. He
was silenced by this clesr-headed

*#No! the Ssate pronounced the traffic
Iegsl and T have to interfere. If
the ssioon is to be o at all, is is much

Petter to have it here om &

Another method has been adcpted by

the Danish with aview to pusting an
dtnnml. Every time s man is

found in s etate of intoxicasion in thestreets

of the police, in & csrriage sud taken
houu.polno.f::minnot able to give

Mrs. Homespun—1'll tell you where you
ocan find & job sswing five cords of wood,

T man.

Trawmp (eagerly)—Where; inum ?

+ Jass :(wound,tho ocormer of the next
strees.’’

* Thesk ye, mum ; much obliged. I
might have run righs into it if is hadn’t
been for you.”

A Cholce of Veins.

Pspa—Which of your suitors do you
think. vou will scceps, Maris, Jomes or
Bmmith ?

Maris — Which would-you {avor, papa?

+* Well, Smith has & fine vein of humor.”

 Bas Jones has & fine vein of anthracite
cosl upon his farm, papa. I thiok I'll take
m‘n 5

Bensible girl !
S
Not to be Fooled.

Mr. Limpley (whose wife has pus in her
e e o e s
shas seslskin sseques nos bestyli
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, forthutudby&gﬁmpe‘otucloudot

: even to such a girl as she is said to be,” re-

' stared out of countenamce by a few scove

AN ANERICAN GIRL.
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I hope you are bosis well? " ssid Lady | sapposed that his firss intention in

wﬂln::ulluwlnmtcg:tooiu&ﬂm heobald, with

1 hey hesrd the soft sweep of skirts as
that moment, and Ooctavia came in.

bad resched the middle of the room. ‘ls
Miss belinds could onty look as her help.

possible in orthodox white and blue.

* I don’t think I should call it exactly
simple,” she ssid. ‘‘My love, what a
qusatity of lsce!”’

Ootavis glanced down as her jubets and

ills compiscently.
ts & good deasl of it,”* she remark.
then it is nice, and one can stand

"
1]

embroidered by hamd, I suppose. And
thereis plenty of it cut up into these bawa.’
There was no moreto bessid. Miss Belinda
led the way to the comeb, which they
entered under the admiring er critical
eyes of several most respectsble families,
who had been lying in wais behind their
window ourtsins since they had been
uummonedh thers by the sound of wheels.
the vehicle rastled the bosrding.
sohool,dltheyoungl-dig:i‘nthsﬁutclm
rushed to the window. They were rewarded
muslin and lace, a charmingly dressed
yellow-brown head, and a pressy face, whose
eyes favored them with a frank stare of
interest. ;
‘*“She had dismonds in heresrs!’ cried
Miss Phipps, wildly excited. * I saw them
flash. Ab, how I should like to see her
without wraps! I have no doubs sheis a
pertecs blaze !

CHAPTER X.
ANNOUNCING #R. BAROLD.

Lady Theobald’s invited guests sas in the
faded biue drawing.room, waiting. Every-
body had been unususlly promps,
because everybody wished to be om the
ground in time to see Miss Qotavis: Bassets
make her entrance.

** I shouild think it would be rather a trial,

marked one mastron.
**I$ is but nasural thas she should feel
thas Lady Theobald will her rather

crisically, and thas she should know thas

American manuners will hardly be the thing

for a genmteel and conservative English
town.”’

“We saw her a few days ago,”’ ssid

.l':t:':.whoohwced t0 hear this speech,

she is very presty. I think I never|i

S&W any one so very presty before.”

~ ‘‘Bus in quite s threasrical way, I think,
my dear,” the matron replied, in a tone of
gentle correction.

“1 have seen 80 very few theasrical
people,”’ Lucia answered, sweetly, ** that [
scarcely know whas the theatrical way is,
dear Mrs. Burnham. Her dress was very
besutiful, and not like what we wear in
Mbnght'.::t she seemed to me to be
very bri pretiy, ina quite new
tome.sndsojmslittbod:’?y

“Ihwel:c:;dthu ber dress is most ex.

wasteful,’’ in Miss
et ol wesmial! pub in Mise
titled her to the ing respect of
her pasroness. ‘‘ She has lace on her morn-
ing gowns which—"'

‘* Miss Bassett and Miss Ootavia Bas-
sett,”” aannounced Dobsen, throwing open
| the door."’

Lady Theobald rose from her seat. A
slight russle made itself heard through the
company, a8 the ladies all turned towsrd
the entrance, and after they had so turned,
there were evidences cf a posisive thriil.
Betore the eyes of sll, Belinas Bassess ad-
vanced with rich roffies of Mechlin as her
neck aud wrists, with a delicase aund dis-
tioctly novel cap upon her hesd, her niece
following her with am unabashed face,
twenty pounds’ worth of lace on her dress,
snd unmistakable diamonds in her litsle
ears.

* There i3 not a shadow of timidity sbous
her ! cried Mrs. Burnham, under breash.
* This is actusi boldness '

But this was a very severe term to use,
noswithstending thas it was borm of
i i i It was nos boldness

new people every day. She was even used
to being in some sort & young person of
note. It was nothing unusual for her to
know that she wss being poinsed ous.
*Thas presty blonde,”’ she often heard it
‘**ig Martin DBassest's daughser.
tellow, Bassett—and lucky fellow,

i

“There!” she ssid, stopping when she |’

carriage-toiles, not

shas, after all, this might be nicer.”

I . l i d . ——tlﬁ' - 'mii
rather atealthily—at Lady Theobaid.

Then she back at Qotavia.

answered,
** But if ian’t,” she ssid, in an undertone. | cheerfully. ‘I should have been giad to
Qcsavias began to laugh. They were ona '“Mbﬂd,,dm——- ) )
new and familiar footing from thas| ‘ Well, shas,"” he interposed, ** isn’t quite

momens.
I smid ¢ it mighs,’ "’ she answered.
She was not atraid, any longer, of finding
the evening astupid. If there were no
woman who was in sympashy with her.
She said : _—
‘1 hope that I shall behave m pretty
wmedhtM things that I am expected
w " ,
*Oh!" said Lucia, with a rather alarmed
expression. “ [ hope so. I—I am afrasid
you would not becomfortableif youdidn’s.”
Qotavis opened her eyes as she often did
at Miss Belinda's remarks, and then sud.
dgnily she began to lauzh agsin. ) )
‘* Whas wouild they do?’'’ she ssid, dis-
respectfully. ‘‘ Would they turn me ous,
without giving me any tea?”’

Lucis looked ssill more fri

said. —they 2
_ “Giddy!" reptied Qcsavia. ‘I don’t
think there is anything to make me giddy
* If they say you are giddy,” said Lucia,
‘“ your fase will be seasled, and, if you are
to stay here, it really will be bester to try
to please them s litsle.”
Octavia reflected a moment.
I don’s mean to dis-please them," she
ssid, ‘‘unless they are very essily dis.
pleased. I supposel don’t think very much
sbout what people are saying of me. I
don’t seem to nosice.’
** Will you come now and let me intro.
dace Miss and her sigter? "’ sug-
gested Lucis, hurriedly. ‘ Grandmamma

" In the innocence of her heart Qotavia
gianced at Lady Theobald, and saw that
shswulookmg at them, and with a dis.

approving air.

* I wonder what that’a for ? '’ she said to
herself ; bus she followed Lucia asross the
room.
8he made the acquaintance of Misses
Egerton, who seemed rather fluttered, and,
siter the first exchange of civilisies, sub-
stares. They were, indeed, very anxious to
hear Octavis converse, but had not the
coursge to attempt to draw her ous, unless
a sudden query of Miss Lydis’s could be
considered such an
“Do you Ilike England?"” ashked
Octawvia.

*“ Is shis England ? '* inquired Octavis.
“Is is = pars of England, of courss,”
replied the young lady, with calm literal-
ness.

“Then, of course, I like it very much,”
said Octavia, slightly waving her fan and

Miss Lydia Egerton and Miss Violet
each regarded her in dubious
silence for a moment. They did nos think
she looked as if she were ‘“ clever,”’ bus the
speech sounded to both as if she were, and
as if she meant to be clever a little as their
expense.
Naturslly, after that they felt slightly
uncomfortable, and said less than before,
and the conversasion lagged to such an
extent thas Octavia was not sorry when tea
was announced.
And is so happened that tes was not the
only thing that was announced. The
ladies had all risen from their seats with a
gentle rustle, and Lady Theobaid was mov-
ing forward to marshal her proocessioninso
the dining-room, when Dobson appeared as
the door again.

“ Mr. Barold, my lady,”’ he sasid, “and
MEB hod gh:medﬁnt he door, nd
verybody at t s
then at Lady Thecbaid. Mr. Francis
Barold crossed the threshold, followed by
the tall, square-.shouldered builder of mills,
who was a strong, handsome man, and
pbore himself very well, not seeming to
mind as all the numerous eyes fixed upon

him.

“I did nos know,”’ said-Barold, that we

too. More money than he can count.”

8o she nos at ail frizhtened when
wdhm behind Miss Belinds. She .
gianced sbout her cheerfully, and
sight of Lucis, smiled at her as she ad.|

§

sheuld find you had guests. Beg pardon,
I'm sure, and so does Burmissone, whom [
had the plessure of meeting as

catching and who was good enough to invite me to and is served with the soup and

return with him."”

majestic condescension, | was
and in tonee to be heard all over the room. | done so, when his attention was astracted

: » 5 = :
Octavis's waiss, by s long loop of the em. | despair. When she raised her eyes to her
broidered ribbon, was s little round fan of hostess, she

“ They have shem in New York, said | her during their jonrney. Bhe did
Octavis, ‘‘and they are s crowded sers of | hesitate as all to tell him that she
afternoon parties, where ladies go in|delighted to see him again as this particalar

; . ’ jumetern

* That is very unlike this,” she remarked. | the most open candor as she spoke.
“ Well,” said QOotavia, ‘‘I should shink

young men, there was at least, a young | seriousness. ,

* Don’s let them see you lsughing,’” she | sudacities than he had been in any

8o civil.”

* It is not quite so civil to————."

But there she checked hereelf, and asked
him & question with the most naive

‘“Are you a grea$ friend of Lady Theo-
bald’s ? ’ she said.

*“ No,"” he answered. ‘‘ I am a relative.”
* That's worse,” she remarked.

« It is,"" hereplied. ** Very much worse."
“1 asked you,” she proceeded, with an
entrancing little smile of irreverens
approval, ‘“‘because I was going to say
that my last speech was not quise se civil
to Lady Theobaid."

* Tkat is
It wasn't civil to her as all.”
He was passing his time very comfors- |
gy.llﬂ was reslly mpti.ihh@tht

because his companion was se wonderfully
prestsy, but it is nos unlikely that there
were alse other remsoms. She looked him
siraights in the eyes, she comported herseif
after the manner of a young lady who was
enjoying herself, and yet he feis vagnely
that she might have enjoyed herself quite
as much with Burmistone, and thas it was
probable thas she would nos think a
second time of him, or of whas she said to

Athztu,whenthayrﬁn;nadtothn

drawing-room, the opportunsies afforded

.b?" iousiy.
‘* Not eating anything,” said the doctor,
grimly, and shaking the pasient's feeble
hand feebilly he tostered to the door.—Buy-
dette in Brooklyn Eagle.

Onmhsmwvuhp.
Yanm.——' l!hetatéu;bennmntnh , then ?
ou arequite sure Sylvia’s yo man 8
in the band ? y S way
Maria—Indeed Iam! Didn’t she herssif
tell me he was a drummer from Boston ?—
Detroit Free Press.

B

A very Queer Material.
Mr. Snaggs—Well, I never expected
they would make steamship ticksta of cella-

Mrs. Snaggs—Oh, they are not!

Mr. Snaggs—Well, you book for Ger-
mmmk;'?ld see if they don't sell you Lloyd
i

At the Teatable.
‘ Mrs. Browne, will ease pass me
the chestnuta?’ e
‘ The whas, Mr. Slowpay ? *'
shounld have said the doughnuts ; but
we've had them so frequensly of late my
error was nasural.” ;

—_———

Mr. Momld,thahumgt of the

‘Imndnnﬁmx,illikdytoprooudh.&ns- elegant American ladies,

| tralia to take the managemens of one of the

. Bydney daily papers. Those Parnell letters

; were tieklish shings.

. —The bread of the hisar is called

cresseny. It sells at fifty cents a pound
cheese

_ Chinese
perfectly trume,”” he responded. | durable
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of Fashion.
; ﬁnﬂiminfu-nﬁn.tcmb

i gentleman
daughter had been & very brief ome, bus{ I am_g"”ahﬂ‘,rigﬁlr’uh- Little Itams of Intersst from the World

lynx, abous the size of & fox.

s !:-mh:&yhﬂ
trian It is ; 3
itdnuT'ﬂnkhendiy,lhw
closh, it is destined to take its place in the
formasion of usility costumes.
~ The fiat has gone forsh in London’s besk
sociesy that bare arms will appear as muols
at dressy afterncon teas, kestiedrnme,

Rust color will be the fashionable red
next winser.

Zouave jackets will be a feature of winter
fashions.

English walking jackets are made a trifia
longer this season than last.
fiannel. This obviates the necessity of
wearing more than one.

Cloth dresses are made with tight-filting
uhﬂequfnndeevaaim&icksmﬁpﬂ

conld not be worn with ausumn and winter

A SUMPTUOUS COSTUME.
neof fashioa’s pas projisss jass now is
ornamentations

uppers are edged with red, and in color and
dusign masch Lady Colin Campbeil’s bath-
ing dresa.

Met Hec Father's Fate.
The remains of Miss Sadie Kelly, wha
waa killed in the recens accidens as Chicage,
by a freight train running into & passengsr
car, were brought here on Friday for burial.
Thaymwoox.npnm'ndbyacouphotm
tlemen from Chicago. A besutifal wreasin
of white roses, represensing ‘* Gases Ajar,'
and a white dove, which was piaced on the
coffin by Chicago [riends, were

Cemetery, Euphemia, nesr her former
home. The young lady had & most pain-

sacident, mmd.it:
incapacity throongh drink
the engineer of the freight train. Miss
KellyynnonlylS years of age, and was
exceptionaily thamr. The wreath whicl
sccompanied remains mmz
her fellow employees as the Rock
depot.— Bothwell Times.

- Slighted the Ple,

Matron—I suppose you find your hns-
bmduﬂﬁnhumnuym.

Bride—No, indeed. 1 often heard thaé a
man gobbled up all the nice thi on the
table, but I must say thﬁ‘z;vhmm
leaves nearly all the pies I make for me t@
eat myseif. He's dreadfully kind to me."

Nearly 2,000 Engiish ochurches have
adopted the use of anfermented wine as
communion.

A young man named Charies Edward
Fasch, aged 21, who committed suicide as
Leeds, left behind him an i

day, so thas I shall disappoins cousim
Annie, who is ta be married an?gt &
agtharewﬁlbeafnnarﬂineﬁ.dotnwﬁ»
ding. [ hope yon will attend my foneral.

Chewing gnm puzzles the Fremch news
papers. They announce that the moss

married, have de a singniar passion
for chewing India Wmhhz. snen

Mr. Wilson Barrett wiil play * The Lord
Harry” over here next sesson. This is the
drama that he produced originailly at the

Princess Theatre, London, which: threa
mogshs there two years ago. -
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The Kffeocts
Now that ration
acoquired a definit
it may be imagin
tight lacing and ot
if known at ail, ar
he, A case of sud
from Birminghan
early to indaige in
, & Serval
perament, died su
fis, and the eviden
Rer respecting hi
fatal issme to o
measure to the [
Waist were unnatt
clothing, the form
latser by a bolt w
have here certainl
which wounld lea
possible conseque
seizare. 1here 1
whose free moven
important than
find, on the one hi
pered by a tight
oonld with difficu
moment ; on the
mirably adapted
Blood to the bre
tarm. This i3 n
its essential cha
somewhat  sing:
Minor degrees of
shill sabmitted &
$orturing childre
corses and the hig
on the bodits o
Taste and roa
deprecate their i
age, and by nom
she evil maintai
above mentioned
open the eyes of
the other sex wh
means to excel ir
strongly imprees
fact that beau!
healsh, and woul
of taste as well ¢
methods of ocox
which elegance
health may be ;
injured.— Londo
T
The day of th
pasaed.  Quite
have just dawne
comfortable ga
oouniry, a8 we
French modiste
confections ou 1
Hading particu
stylo of drees p
with which sb
hardt often aj
gown, known b,
batk & tea gown
ol one.
longer the only
tion of the tea
and such silki
favored this sed
part of the gow,
mer siaifs
s“chuaczer 1
hroiderics are la
gowns in prefeore
long been the o
thia graceful ga
tea gown from a
& fine and de
threads on a r
A net of old poo
in the front ana
goldsn yirdle.
moas truly was
white with gold
Xy uisite combi
one which is aiv
. Tra
Correspund D
tiona for travell
advised to yet f
and mabke a pri
bodice 18 prefer
& coat boalce, w
even length a
This bodice =ho
of light armure
yoke and coliar
of velves ribbon
fasscned by abi
have a pointea
and of the siik
straps and buu!
séraaght and fu
pleased side vre
draped it pieat
or 81X rows of »
these pleats, ca
holding a buck
aarried out in t
@orn Or HIAY
velvet yoke AL
cloth edged wi
buokles match
of she lony cios
shors directol
warmth, A\ sl
of the cloth of
some pheasant
the lefy side
ssrings, oOoi
Harper's Bucu
Wins
Do you rece
immediatelv a
unkind word !
not feel ashau
provd to ado
will be, vour ¢
which labors
peace, which ¢
sion that vo
anger, when h
It youar husba
patience will
Your violenoce
your neglecs
Your soothing
ness subdue

twinkle of ti
tears, will ma
lic Standdrd. ;
T -
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