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The poor tutor was alone with her;
and though 1t wns In the days when
men fought hard battles even agalnst
their own kinsmen, If they go thought
it was for the right, his heart throbbed
just as the tutor's heart might throh
today with the differences that he had
not learned to count its bhoats, as our
enamored youth, 200 years wiker, have
learned to do, In a self-controlled man-
ner eminently conducive to the steady-
Ing of that obstreperous organ.

What mattered the great insurrec-
tion, the cruelties of Judge Jefries,
and a fugitive patron, with a price
upon his head when Love had sought
shelter in his heart, and she to whom
he had bullt a shrine was just as far
awny from him es the width of the
table,

Of what consequence that she was
the Lady Gertrude, the daughter of a
noble eonspirator, and he but a tutor
without land or wealth! 8o he oon-
tinued his story, looking at his hook,
as If he were reading therefrom.

“And the poor man Joved the rieh
lady, and he dared not tell her of his
love, lest she would seorn him."

“Then surely he was fearful at a
nothing, which methinks means he was
a cownrd, Master Humphrey,”

“A coward, if ‘twere cowardly
fear the anger of his ldy--"

“Why gshould he expect such anger?”

“He had naught to offer her but his
love"

“Love were wealth enough! But T am
tired of your story. 'Tis not so good as
you are wont to tell, Master Humphrey,
und "tls our last lesson,' she added
very sently.

“You will not miss the lessons?”

“No, not my lessons, only the storles
=1 have loved eome of them."

And she moved restlessly In her sent
as If she would say more, yYet could
not find the words.

“Tut surely my father should be here
even now,"” she murmured at last,

The poor tutor turned pale. "“You will
go with hi to Holland?" he sald.

“It would be Loo great a riek to ac-
company him, but 1 follow tmorrow,
if all succeeds as we have planned. Ah,

1o

if they should take him. They have
killed the duke. Why are they not sat-
isfled? Poor Monmouth!™

“"They will not take him!™

“Now at the last moment T am ter-
rificd lest things should not go well.
Look at the time! He may be here at
any moment., Indeed, he should be
here now!"

Then Lady Gertrude rose hastily and
glood-—tall even as the young tutor, by
hor slde—with a look of eager Impati-
enee on her falr face,

“Not yet come, 1 think," he sald, “To
cross the marshes on fool needs indeed
an hour.”

8o they stood Jrresgalute, ench with
hearts for one another and thoughts
for the absent fugltive.

“Therp are learned men In Holland,
I am told,"” stammered the young man,
irrelevantly,

“It Is 80 rumored; yet not more than
that, there would still be room for wn-
other, I am sure, Master Munmphrey!”

Which pretty speeseh night overpow-
ered the equanimity of Master Hum-
phrey and threw him into a discourt-
eous silence like emough to pique his
noble pupil, who, Indeed, felt she had
made too bold and had lacked in mod-
esty, since he would vouchsafe no an-
BwWer,

“Continue your story, sir,” she sald,
with marked coldness. “I have no
mind for lessons just now,"

"There 18 no more to tell, my lady,”
he emald.

"Then "tig a poor story.”

"Twas a poor man,"”

“With a poor spirit!™

“Nay, do not challenge him, for he
hiath an (dea ‘twere better to be poor-
apirited than false-hearted."

“Why should he be either?”

“Were it not a mean thing to harass
an unprotected lady and false to be-
tray the trust of her noble parent, his
Hfe for his eountry ™

To harrass her would be wrong, sir;
to betray a trust a worse wrong; yot
I cannot see that, if he loved the lady
well, he would be dolng either of these
things."

“Madam, were I, vour humble tu-
tor, the poor man, would you still so
reason?"

"“Were you the man, Master Hum-
phrey, I could but be sorry for the
lady 2"

“'Tis a falr answer; I crave your par-
don! Shall we continue the transla-
tion "

"Were you the man In truth, 1 should
be sorry for the lady to have so in-
consistent a lover,"

“Inconslstent, madam?"

“SWho will make you love, wherever
he may find a ready listener, thouzl
In covert langunge that saves him
from a declaration. Pray Master Humn-
phrey, If It be as you declare, that you
are this man, convey my sympathisas
to the lady.”

Now the tutor roge In wrath, and
would have gone hls way, for without
doubt his mistress was making sport of
him; but the sound of faint footsteps
from behind the punelled wall arresteld
his attention. and he stood still, econ-
sldering whether ‘twere best to go or
stay.

“It Is my father! sald the girl,
aware that he alone’ knew the secret
passuge,

Then Master Humphrey saw a look
of joyful rellef rise to her pretty face
and he remembered how brave she had
been, how good and noble and falr she
was, and how miserable a worm wue
he; and so lifted his head In the pride
of humlillation, as humble-minded folk
are wont to do, In such manner that
the Lady Gertrude found him ns beau.
tiful and arrogant as a king, for all
his shabby clothes and slight staturs

“I may not see you agaln. He will

cross today=I tomorrow,” she satd In
gudden haste.

“Gjod be with you'!™ answered the
tutor, and he bowed low,

The fugltive noble stood In the shad-
ow of the open panelling, and the Lady
Certrude, full of apprehension that hoe
should stay to long, stralned an car
te catch any ominous rsounds from
without and drank In eagerly the de.
talled plans he slowly explained of his
own escape to Holland, and her jour-
ney tither on the morrow by another
route,

When he ended there was a llitle
sllence between them, as with thoso
whose hearts are too full to sapeak. Il
was speedily broken, however,by a loud
ringing of the great bell, which rever-
berated from the deserted court yarvd
below  through the house. The girl
hastened to the casement of the win-
dow and looked gqulekly out,

“Phere are armed men,”
“they have traced you here.”

“Wary hounds!"” he murmured, with
a look of grim humor—<*to the hole,
but not within, Twenty minutes and
I gshall be beyvond the most cunning
frrret's meent. God be yith wou, little
doughter. Keop them dallylng here
awhile, Remember, tomorrow at Daol.
lam bridge, by nlghtiall"

The panel fell back and the Lady
Gectreude #at down to her books
miade much pretense of mumbling to
hergelf as the old doorkeeper, Scare-
etricken and panting, tumbled Into the
room with an officer of the king's ser-
vice at his heels, “Boldiers!” said he,

“Ah, good Oliver, what l=s thely will?"
agnld she, not deigning to ralse her eyes
from her book.

“No harm to so fair a hostess!"
¢lnimed the intruder.

Whereupon the Lady Gertrude slowly
lifted her pretty head and scanned the
uncomely countenance and fat propor-
tlons of the officer with much delibera-
tion,

“"Should fairness diminlgh harm, sir,
"twere a pity there were no more of the
quality among his majesty's servants.”

“A true, falr one, to a war of words.
I am here to crave your hospitality
whilst walting for the presence of one
who, 1 am informed, purposes to visit
his daughter between the time of noon
and midnight. You start! 'Tis now
hardly noon, We demand to know in
the king's name at what precise hour
that Interview is to take place.”

“Birt"”

“"Twere well, madam, to save that
pretty head; for those who wilfully
harbor the treacheérous Monmouth's fol-
lowers can receive no elemency from
hig most gracious majesty, King James
Their life I8 the forfelt, man or wo-
man,"

“Bir," sald Lady Gertrude, after some
moments of geoming fearful delibera-
tion, "I await my lord, my father,
here within an hour from now: and
may God cursge you for a coward!”

The fat soldier grinned. The lady's
bark was not loud enough, but her bite
wis, Indeed, most easlly averted with
n threatening whip, ns was the way
with women; so he sat his broad poer-

she sa'd;

ex-

#on down and Jdid all that which he
thought would begulle 8o pretty a
ghrew from her gretful humor,

Full three quarters of an hour thus
pofFed, when news was brought by n
breathless soldier that the Enr]l of W
liad boarded o frigate not fiftesn min.
utes since, and—as was related in all
seviousnesi—had doffed his  hat In
acknowledgment of the flery salute
hore
upon the fat goldier got up 1a
I rage, and kicked and swore.

a gpentleman =oldler knows
well how to do, and snarled aloud that
nothing should save the cunning jade
frem the lively fate of Mistress Gauont,

who, indeed, was burned to death for |

a lesgor misdemeanor,

But the Lady Gertrode lifted up her
proud head and sald:

“Even so, I shall deem my fathor's
life most cheaply bought, sir.”

And she walked out between the file
of armed men, who, indeed, were sor-
ry for so brave and fair a creature,
taken thus roughly a prisoner.

- . . L] . - - -

The poor tutor sat over his books
In the upper room of o small dwell.
Ing house, and wrestled with his
thoughts till he knew not which was
consclence and which the devil, most
plaguing him; for the Lady Gertrude
had sald that love was wealth, yet his
rooms botrayed no signs thereof,

He had o little plece of land not far
away, from which he acquired a small
Income; yet withal these things conld
In nowise be counted riches,

Indeed, nothought he, when hurled
footsteps upon the stalr became con-
fused with his wandering fancies, and
ere he had time to weigh the matter,
Lady Gertrude gtood before him,

And then something of n sweet sliy-
ness came over her, so that all in a
great hurry she set to explaining how
ghe had been taken prisoner by the
irnte colonel, and how, indeed, she had
escaped through the help of a eousin
among the officers, who, she avowoed,
had once cared greatly for her,

Then the boy and girl, for they were
not much else, looked Into one an-

ather's eyes, ng they had looked these |

many past days during the lessons he
hod set out to teach her; and now
there was no table between thgm, so
that he knelt down, and takl both
her Uttle white hands In his he cwered
them with humble kisses, the Which
the lady secemed to have no desire to
resent,

“8o, after nll, Master Humphrey, you
must needs take eare of your pupil still
a little while longer. Tomorrow at Bal-
lnm bridge at nightfall there will be
those walting to conduct me to Hol-
land, where I think, sir, you told me

you had a mind to follow In search of

Marion Harland “says:
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further learning. Yet till then I must
remain a prisoner here for fear of my
very life,” laughed she.

Now, hardly had she spoke than a
clamor without sent the blood from
his cheek, and fear at last Into the
dauntlesg eyes of the Lady Gertrude,

"Quick! WithIn!" sald he, and thrust
open the door of the narrow chamber
and cloxed It upon her, Ther the steady
tramp of men's feet echoed upon the
winding =talr,

“In the king's name!" sald a tall
oMcer, as he entered the room, fols
lowed by eeveral men at arms, Therve
wns n strange ook In hig eyes as he
met the tutor's gaze, and he faltered
in his speech whilst repeating the com-
mon formuln.

“There Is no one heroe,”
student, deliberately,

“It Is necossary the place should be
searched,” replled the officer, * and 1
must warn you that if the prisoner be
found, your lUfe will be forfelted with-
out trinl, as a traltor harboring thoss
in consplracy against his majesty’s
crown."

“There I8 no ona here,” repeated the
tutor,

“Search,” sald the ofMecer, He had
grown pale as the poor youth, who
bent with seeming Indifference over his
bhooks and clung close to his chalr as
the men approached the little door,
which opened suddenly from within, s
& beautiful youth In & wvelvet eult,
with fine lace ruffe and a mass of
brown, curly halr, falllng negligently
nhout his shoulders, such as was then
the fashlon to affeet, confronted the
officer,

"What noisy matter 18 thisg?" sald
he, haughtily, “Is there no peace sven
for students, who, loyal to his majesty,

answered thoe

telnim but the qulet of thelr chambers

to peruge the books which tell of
mightier deeds than those of the in-
ternnl wars of a discontented people?”

Now a look of humor crept Into the
officer's eyes as he bowed perhaps low-
or than was necessary to so young
and haughty n youth.

"1 am grieved to so disturh you, sir,"
safd he, “We have been misinformed,
for, apparently, the lady we seek |Is
not here,” and he turned upon his feet

| even as

and departed with his men from the
lowly roof of the poor tutor.

"Master Humphrey,"” said the beau-
tiful youth—and his face was erimson
the skies after the sun hath
sot—"you risked beilng hung on high,
Maeter Humphrey, for me.” And thers
were tears In his eyes,
|  Then, Indeed, did nearly all Master
| Humphrey's fortitude depart, “Lad,

"twere but a paltry thing to risk.” sald

he, and bowed his head as one

ashamed, and within himself he
thought:

“Now, indeed, T eannot woon her, for
!'t\\'nlllnl be the way of a coward to

thus rorce advantage of a mald’'s grat-
itude.”

But the while he was pondering she
stole up to him, and he knew not how
it happened, but he wooed her just the
same~Pill Mall QCazette,

- - -
HE FOLLOWED cory,.

Aund the Editor Was Self=Convicted

When He Began to Fume Over It.

i From the Celvelund Plain-Dealer,

| It waes n far Western weekly of the
| usunl type, Its four pages were dorely
[ crowided and the editor permitted noth-
|
|
|

ing to be “leaded," not even hig lead-
Ing editorial., It was the wesk before
Washington’s birthday, and the editor
had launched forth in a glowlng trib-
ute to the memory of the departed,
the midst of It

lines from Leigh

In
he had Inserted two

Hunt's “"Abou Ben
Adhem,” “And 10! Ben Adhem’s name
led all the rest.” It was a fine effort,
and the editor consigned it to the hands
of the anclent fosell who set type, read
proof, made up and run off the paper
with congiderable personal satisfaction,

What was his astonishment, then, to
naotice in the printed sheet that awalted
hitn the next morning that more than

half the Washington editorial was
leaded! He hastily called the ancient
forsll.

“How doesa this happen?" he eried, ns
he pointed to the offending column, *'It
looks real neat and tasty, doesn’t it?
Firat half of the articlesolld and t'other
half leaded. How In thunder did it
happen?”

“Why,"” sald the aged fossll, as he
looked over the top of his spectacles,
“it was your own orders, you know.,"

“My orders?"

“Yes, o' course. It seemed kind o
funny to me at th' time, but you writ
It down so plain 1 couldn’t see no other
way to do "

“What do you mean?*

“Here, I'll ghow you th' copy,"” and
the nged fossll was back in a moment
with the written sheets, leafing them
over rapldly as he advanced,

“There,” he sald, “"you can see for
yourself."”
“"Hold on,” eried the editor, as he

continued to scowl at the paper, “where
the dickens s the rest of this gquota-
tlon? Here, you've chopped it off at
‘Ben Adhem's nume,*

“There's the copy,” sald the old fos-
sl stolldly.

The editor bent over It.

"“You notlee,” sald the aged fossll,
“that you wrote the forelgn feller's
name—'Lo Ben Adhem's name,” and
then you put in ‘Lied all the rest'—and,
by gum, I leaded it, o' course!™

And the editor had never a word to
suy,

"

-

ICED TEA.

0Oh, there are

drinks,
Enough to drown the sea:

But of the multitude, methinks,
The beat I8 feed tea.

drinks and drinks and

| Oh, come not here with bitter beer,

| Though foamy or though fat:
And do not come with wicked rum,
To minimize one's hut,

O with the glass of carbhon gas;
It Nils mo full of ire,

And fizzes buck along ite track,
Much like & punctured tire,

Trent me no treat of stiocky-sweat
CoMed “cremm with pure frult julces;"
It lsaves a coat upon the throat

Too thick for summer uses,

But get a tea of such degree
Of Oriental Aavor

That for a drop & man might swap
His hope of heaven's favor,

Then gently pour hot water o'er
Its tiny rolls of fragrance,

But do not stew us muakers do
Who feed poor rallway vagranis,

Then cool It nicely, add your los,
And chum 1t in a shaker;

“Pwill show a broth of ercamy froth,
And be a blessed slaker,

Bgueeze o'er the lee a tiny alice
Of lemon LU It's tart,

And hundla well your sugar shelle
Be still, my pulsing hoart!

Oh, hear tho tinkle and the clink
Of winter's cool bequeanthing.

Oh, gase Into that amber hue,
And breathe agalnst its breathing,

Oh, let 1t sllp beyond your lp,
And for your comfort periah;

And deep within your soul shall grin,
And long the memaory cherish,

Oh, there are drinks and drinks and
drinks,
Enough to drown the sea;
But of the multitude methinks,
The bent 18 lced tea,
~J. Bdmund V, Cooke, In the Bun,

DREAM VISIONS,
TRUE AND FALSE

Curlous Stories That Point to Occult
Powers of the Mind.

INSTANCES THAT BAFFLE SCIENCE

Vivid Impression Heceived by Pers
sons in Slaumber That Are Not to Be
Explained by Ordinary Knowledge.
One Dream That Deceived and
One That Proved Only Too True,

Writlng in the Metaphysical Magn-
sine W. A, Qay narrates this curlous
epide: "In the latter part of Ootober,
1596, 1 took the train for Spokane,
Wash., leaving Seattle at 840 p. m. 1
was accompanied to the station by my
Dusiness associnte, Our conversation
wae of the ordinary sort between
partners. Nothing was sald about the
trip or of problemntical dangers. i
was delighted to find In the smoking-
room of the Pullman sleeping-car some
congenial friends, with whom 1 en-
gaged in conversation about the ap-
proaching eleetion. Our talk Iasted
until about 11 o'clock, when we all re-
tired to our berths,

“1 had made several trips over the
road, and knew its general condition
to bo first-clars. 1 had no apprehens
sions; In fact, I was no gooner in my
berth than 1 became drowey, sinking
Inte a deep slumber. I am somewhat
of a profound sleeper, not usually pre-
aifpored to dreams which 1 ean after-
ward recall in my waking hours. How-
ever, I #lent through the entire night,
but was awankened suddenly In the
morning by a most vivid dream. 1
bad dreamed that 1T was on board a
traln, stowed ecomfortably away In a
Pullman Dberth; that the cars wers
abont to approach a bridge spanning &
river, and that I was awake. It seemed
to me thot I was warned—{rom the
Fouree the exact nature of which I do
not reenll—of an impending danger,
the only escape from which was by
Jjumpirg from the traln. 1 thought 1
refuged (o jump and laughed at the
warning: that the train went slowly
on, I noting all the scenes en route;
and that we soon rame to the approach
of a bridge which spanned a large
stream of water, I carefully examined
the bridge, Its approach, and many
gurrounding detatls, I thought that,
as we neared {18 centre, a gpan broke
and we were precipitated toward a deep
whirling stream of blue water. From
the time I was warned to jump, the
train beginning to ‘slow,' the fences
and tress along the right of way, the
approach to the bridge, Its ‘benty,” the
water, and the disaster were all most
wonderfully real—so renl that I awak-
ened with a ery, rs I thought the bridge
anrd train were sinking toward the
water,

THE VERY PLACE.

“I found myself sitting In my berth
shuddering with terror. Everything at
firat was unfamiliar. The trains was
pursiting ita regular course and all
seemed well, Suddenly I saw a fami-
Har object—a stump, with a log at-
tached, In an Instant other familiar
ablects eame In view, At first I could
not distinguish them, but in & moment
the thought was foreed on me that
they were the scenes T had beheld in
my dream, The englneer had reduced
speed somewhat, and famillar scenes
and localitles became more distinet,
At once I passed the place where 1
was warned to jump and had refused.
1 looked In amazement. 1 could then
Jump with safety, as the train wag go-
Ing slowly, but T did not attempt it. I
was hewilldered. We entored the ap-
proach of a bridge—the ‘bents’ were
the sume, the train was moving the
same, and the watler wag blue and
deep, as in my dream. 1 was so (right-
eéned that I sat in my bherth—halding

firmly to the bar under the window
and walted for death. RPut train
passed safely over to the ilde!

There were no accldents on |
subsequent trip,”
ANOTHER INSTANCE,
Another tale more singular sti)l is
thus narrated; In 1881, while the late
Wiley 8. SBeribner was recorder of
Cook county, Illinois, he had in his
employ an old  gentleman named
Speare, who was taken 111 and obliged
to  Jeave. Mre. Beribner, who had
charke of one department of the of-
fice, kKnew casually ol the cccurrence,
but, as the lliness proved a lingering
cne, the man's plice was given to an-

other. In an office of two or three hun-
dred clerks, the matter soon passed
out of mind.

S8ome montha later, In the murky

watches of a Chicago night, Speare

|
l

|

suddenly appeared at Mrs. Seribner's
bedeide, and sald, placidly and dis- |
tinetly: “You see, 1 am well at last,

Mrg, Beribner; and 1 wanted to tell you
that 4!l along the doctors mistook my
cage and trented me for orysipelas,
while the real trouble wag blood-pols-
oning.' With a spring, the startled wo-

A slck person trying to keep up on mere
stimulating tonics is like nll{ otie pretend-
¥

ing to swim while supported by u belt. The
Instant the support is withdrawn down
you go.

Nearly all diseases result from a deep-
seated impairment of the notritive powers
which canrat be reached by any temporal
exbilaration. The only good that auy med-
Icine can do is to increase your own natural
powers of recovery and make you able to
swim for yourself,

The debilitating weakness, nervousness
and digestive disorder which indicates this
state of mal-nutrition can only be overcome
by a scientific remedy like Dr, Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery which acts di.
rectly upon the digestive and blood-making
organs, and effects the nutritive transforma-
tion of food into rich, healthy blood, which
carries genuine permanent vitality to every
corner of the system.

It is wvastly more nutritious than malt-

extracts. [t does not paralyze the nerves,
but feeds them with health, It is better
than cod liver oll emulsions. It is assimi-

lated by the weakest stomachs, It does
not make flabby useless fat, but muscular
strength and healthy nerve-force, It is the
only perfect invigorant for corpulent people.

Mrs. Ella Howell, of Derby. Perry Co, Ind,
writes: “In the year of 18y I was laken with
stommach trouble—pervous dyspepsia,  There was
# colduess In wy stomach, and & weight which
seemed like u rock. Everything that T ate gave
me great ‘-utu. I had a bearing down sensation:
was swelled weross my stomach; had a ridge
sround my right side, sod in o short time 1 was
bloated. wus treated by three of our best phy-
siclans but got no rellef. Then Dr. Plerce's
Golden Medical Discovery was recammended to
meand I got it, aod commenced the useof it 1
begun to see & chu'e for the Letler. | was so
weak I could nulntu’t across the room without

stance. 1 took Dr. Flerce's Golden Medical
Discor and oge bottle S‘tlu ‘Pleasant Pel-
lets.' 1 to lmprove very fast after the use
of a bottles. The ph‘mm who attended

&- I had' ‘eod that m dtu-nm
(e e e npais
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man, who was fully awake at the
time, leaped to her feet, turned on the
lighte, and gased wildly about for some
trace or explanation of her mysterious
caller, All was sllent and unchanged
In the familine room, and no sign of
any disturbing presence appeared, Then
ns usual on such occasions, she looked
at her walch to note the exact hour;
and, rousing her husband, she told him
oxcltedly what ahe had seen. “You
dreamed It, of course,” he mid, slespily;
“but it's odd that the poor old gentle.
man should disturb your dreams.” Then
they talked of other things, and soon
were fast asleep,

CONFIRMED,

By nine o'clock the next morning,
when Mrs. Beribner entered the court-
house, all midnight vislons were as far
from her thought na garish day with
its crowding calls could banish them.
As she went down the dingy hall, how-
ever, the fArst person she met =ald,
abruptly: *“Mr. Seribner, did you know
that My, Bpeare, who used to work In
vour husbiand's office, dled last night "
Startled and almost terrified as the
night vislon returned, she anawered as
briefly a4 possible, expressing her re-
gret und surprise, and hastened on.
But, before she had reached the re-
corder's room, a son of the dead man
met her, and, repeating the statement,
named the hour of death, wiich pre-
ceded by only a few moments the time
of her night vision, He also added
that nt the last moment the physiclans
In attendance admitted they had been
In error In their diagnosls, having
trented for erysipelas and overlooked
blood-polsoning.

—_———.—

My First Voyage
Over the Atlantic.

Interesting Letter from n Scrane
ton Lady Who Recently Went
Abroad.

Atlantie Ocean, July 3.—~The new,
large and powerful steamehip Lucanla
lies at anchor in the Hudsgon river at
Pler 40, ready to direct its course over
the vast ocean eastward, the host of
pagsengers on board were strangers to
me except five, Mrs. Henry Thomas
and son Harry and Mri. John B, Davls
and chilkiren, Emeline and Amy, all ‘of
Seranton. By the way, Mrs, Davis Is
my companion. We left Pler 40 at 8§ a.
m. The bont moved ko quletly we did
not know wé had started. After watch-
ing the departure of friends, s=ome wav-
ing handkerchlefs, others waving large
bouguets of flowers, some laughing,
others erying, we descended to the din-
Ing room and partook of an excellent
breakfast. Golng on deck the weather
was all we could wish it to be, the sun
shone brightly, the sea calm, and so
Ereat was our pleazure that the din-
ner gong rang long before we expectod
it. The next thing on the programme
was golng up on deck; the weather was
a continuance of the morning. ‘The
maln feature of the afternoon enter-
talnment was the approach of a num-
ber, probably ten or fifteen, large flsh
Jumping high out of the water, as If
plnying hide-and-seek, July 4. This Is
our national holiday, alsn the Sabbath,
which Is absgerved better than we an-
ticipated., They are quite patriotle on
our vessel. The English and American
Nags are draped side by side, and many
other decorntions Indicating a holiday.
Even the horizon represented our no-
tional colors last evening at sunset,
We gpent the first part of this morn-
Ing In our salon singlng hymns, At
LAD o'clock we went to flrst cabin
galoon, In which Church of England
services were conducted by the purser,
At 12 o'clock today we have traveled
G0 miles. We spent the greater part
of the afternoon down in the stesrage
letening to the singing, There are
some fNne volees down there (Welsh, of

course) and the singing sounds very
sweet on the water,
July 5, wenather not asa plensant as

heretofore; sea rather rough. but T am
huppy to say that the members of our

U uny | party are all qulte well, and to assure

you that we are not lonely, 1 will give
you the nu.aber of souls on hourd:
First cabin, 30; second cabin, 430
steerage, K60; crew, 430, making a to-
tal of 1610, a Noating town and we
are able to distinguish every Amer'-
can by the badge worn; that of “Old
Giory" Just after ten this evening we
slghted the firet ship, Bhe saluted and
our ship returned the salute. 1t serm-
ed good to see gomething to break the
monotony of sky and waler. From 12
o'clock vesterday to 12 a'clock today
wi have traveled 404 miles,

July 6—Another mnight has passed
and this {8 a beautiful morning,
of the finest we have witnessed on the
trip, but the officlals have a sad Jduty
to preform. During the night a little
child ¢f the steerage died and they
birried It In the sea this morning. Oh,
it was something dreadful to behold
box coversd with a “Union Jock.”
when taken off revealed a lit-

ne

which,

| tle Black coffin, which was thrown Into

thie secthing water and tossed abonut a
fiw seconds; then went from slght
forever., The words of the poet cams
it my mind so vividly!

“1t muatters not, I've aft heen told
Where the body may He when the hoart is

cold

Moke me & grave far out on the les
But bury me not in the deep, devp sea

‘Wa gpent the gréater part of the day

on deck making new acqunintances
July T—Another lovely day has
dawned with the sen llke glass, the

Arip salling beautifully, and every one
talking and getting ready for the em-
cert this evening, Nothing particulare
lLiag taken place during the day and
the time for opening the concert has
arrived and while our people are pre-
paring, the stecrage passengers nre
giving & fine concert, 8o you can zee
that we are all happy so far,

July 5—Another beautiful morning,
but the vessel I8 rocking o badly that
it s almost Imposgible to write and
much more Impossible to keep on our
feet, and we are beginning to feel ke
sayving:

“Oh! happy monidrg when agaln we see
the land,

And with our Bved ones on the shore we
stand.”

They are busy getting the baggag#
ready for Queenstown, They expect to
rench there this evening., 1 shall have
to draw this letter to a close In order
to mall It on the bout. Hoping to write
o you agaln, I remaln, Morfudd,

-

Bowl Shapes for Centvepivces,

The housekeeper has often been em-
barrassed by the dificulty of arrang-
ing short-stemmed Aowers as a centre-
plece for her dinner table, The long,
tall vases and beakers are of no man-
ner of use. Nor I8 o bowl much bet.
ter. The Aoriste, however, will sell
perforated wire shapes made to fit over
the mouth of any bowl. The shapes riss
in the centre and fall away evenly to
the side, llke the top of a loaf of
bread., The perforations are large
enough to admit the stems, but keep
the heads of the ghort-stemmed blos-

sams from [alling through to the water !

below,

rememberit. Itcontains

QkR1

Washing Powder
that cleans everything
quickly, cheaply and
perfectly.

Largest package—grantest sconomy,
THE N, K. FAIRBANK COMPANT,

Chieago, Jouls, New York,
Boston, Lhiladelplila,

'Em is tlu; l;aekag'e—

i

i HALL

CRYSTAL LAKE, PA,

The opening of this famous resort une
der new management will take place
carly In June,

Situated in the southern corner of
Susquehanna county on the shores of
beautiful Crystal Lake, Fern Hall is
one of the most attractive places In the
State of Pennsylvania to spend a few
weeks during the heated term,

Every facllity is affordtd for the en-
tertainment of Its guests,

BEST OF
FISHING, BORTING AND  BATHING

Pura Mountain Air,
Beautiful Scenery,
Cuisina  Unsurpassad.

the table belng supplied from Fern Hall
| tarm.
FPostal Telegraph and Long Distance
Telephone serviee In the hotel,
Tally-Ho coaches make two trips
dally from Carbondale.

Write for Terms, Etc., to

C. E. ATWOOD, MANAGER,

Crystal Lake, Dundall, Pa.

THE MURRAY HILL

URRAY HILL PARK,
THOUSAND ISLANDS.

The best located and best
furnished hotel on the St
Lawrence river, Accommo-
dations for 300 guests.

Opens June 25th, 1897,

F. R. WHITE, Prop.

|SPRINI} HOUSE, Heart Laks, Pa.

U. E. Crofut, Prop.

Strictly temperance, newly remodoled
|:ll'nl furr ished. IPine groves, large lawn,
dancing pavillon, croguet grounds, et
| Biryecle boat, sail boats, 16 row boats,
fishing tackle, ete,, free to guesis, "Uaks
|, L. & W, via Alford Statlon, Write
for terms.

Hotels and Summer Reédrté._

———e

— |

Hotel Le Chevalier

O¢ean Grove, N, 1.,

Ore vou n specinl low rate of
One Dollar Per Day

THE MATTHEW,
302 Flrst Avenue, ARBURY PARK, N. J
Near the Beach and Promenade.

Al conveniences and comforts for par-
manent and trarslent guests. Exoellent
table, the hest beds, and most approved
saniiary equipment.

For purtleulars, ete., address

a. W, MATTHEWS, 4
Owner and Manager.
HOTEL ALBERT,
Cor, 11th Street and University Pinoe,

NEW YORK. One bloek west of
Broadwany. Noted for two things,

COMFORTuand CUISINE

First-class rooms nt §1.00 a day and up.
ward, on the European plan.,

L & E. FRENKLE.

An eutab

had hotel nnder new
i iho

af the lhnppln'f
AInusement A wlﬂll&
a theelty. EUROD

WESTHINSTER HOTEL,

Cor. Sixteenth SL and Irving Place,
NEW YORK.

AMERICAN PLAN, $3.50 Per
Day and Upwards.

EUROPEAN PLAN, $1.50 Per
Day and Upwards.

GED. MURRAY, Prepristor.
The St. Denis

Breadway and Eleventh 5t,, New York,
Opp. Grace Charch.—~European Plan.
Rooms $1.00 a Day and Upwards,

In o modest and unobtrusive way thers are
few better condacted botels in the metropolis
thql_'?‘ the 8¢, Deanls. i 1 & ired

a great popularity as scquired can
readily be tracad to its unique location, its
bomeliks atmosphere, the peculiar axcellence
of ita culsive and service, and itas vory moden
ato prices.

E. ROBINSON'S SONS"

Lager
Beer
Brewery

Manufecturers of the Colebrated

508 |

CAPACITY)

100,000 Barrels per Aznum

GEORGE W. COLEMAN,

General Agent for Wyo-
ming Valiey for the

W& S. AUTONATIC WATER FILIER

And Genoral Agenl for Lackawnnns
County for the Eclipse Fire Extingalsher,

The only so'f dleaning waler Diter that onn
be witached to the muin plpe and flters all
the water that s used 1o the whole buliding,
Highly Indorsed by the physieinnps nond highly
approvinted by the publio In goneral

Office Rooms—33 and 4 Burr

Hullding
SBemmnton, Pe,

CALL UP 3682,

Maloney Ol oo Monulachuiag o

OILS,
VINEGAR
AND CIDER

T0

OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE,

MERIDAN ST,

M. W, COLLINS, Manager.

il 15

WILLIAM TAYLOR AND SON

The Most
Delightful

SPRINGC
TRIPS

arc those by the handsome large steams
sbips of the

OLD DOMINION ~ LINE

suiling every week duy from New
York to OLD POINT COMFORT, VIR«
GINIA BEACH AND RICHMOND, VA,

Round trip tlekets, covering a
health-giving sea voyuge of 700 miles,
with meals aud stateroom  Secommos
dations enroute, for $13, $13.50 and
$14.00.

SEND FOR PARTICULARS,

OLD DOMINION STEAMSHIP €O,

Pier 26, North River, New York
W. L. OUILLAUDEL, Yice-Pres. & Tralllc Mgr

' REVIVO

RESTORES WVITALITY,

16th Day. 8
THE QREAT 30tk Day.

FILENCOIX AaEMEDY

prodoces the abuve results kn'30 days. Ttacly
werfully sud quickly, Cures wheu all othors
0K web will rgain tieir lost mankood. sad ol

mey will recover thelr youthful wikor by using

REVIVO. It quickly and surely restoces Norvous

mews, Lowt Vitallty, lmpotency, Nightly Bmi

Lost Power, Falllug Memory, Westing Disoasns,

Bl effects of seliwbuse or sreoss and Lodiscee

Thich unBis oo for s udy, Losioess OF marriago.

Hot only oures by s'arting st the sest of dovase, bud

lagreatl merve tanio sad blood bullder, bring

10g buck the plok glow to pale ohoeks snd re

wtoring the tiro of youth, It wards off J iy

aud Copsumption, luast on baving RE 0. ns

othar. Tt cab be carried ln vest pockol. By mall,

B1.00 per package, or six for 55,00, with

tve writlen guaranipe to cure or

the money, Circular fres, Addross

ROYAL MFDICINE CO.. 53 Rivor 81, CHICARO, 11

For Sule by MATTHEWS LKOo, Vrugs

glat seranton Pa,



