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Loveliness. 

Once T knew a little girl 
Very pl in; 

You might try her hair to curl 
Allin vain; 

©n her cheek no tint of rose 
Paled and biushed or sought repose; 

She was plain. 

But the thoughts that through her brain 
Came and went, 

As a reeompense for pain, 
Angels sent; 

So full many a beauteous thing, 
In her young soul blossoming, 

Gave content. 

Every thought was full of grace, 
Pure and true; 

And in tine the homely face 
Lovelier grew; 

With a heavenly radiance bright 
From the soul's reflected light 

Shining through. 

80 I tell you, little child. 
Plain or poor, 

If your thoughts are undefiled, 
You are sure 

Of the loveliness of worth; 
And this beauty not of earth 

Will endure. 
—8t Nicholas. 
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CHAPTER XXVIL. 

UNCLAIMED TOP-STRINGS. 

With a sinking heart, Jack often 

called to mind that this was his last 
‘term at schooi. The little money 
that his iather had left was not 
enouch to warrant his continuing ; 

he wi» now do something for his 
own ru port. He resolved, therefore, 

- 40 make the most of his time under 

Mr. Willians. 
When Pewee, Riley, and Ben 

Berry got through with their pun- 

jshment, they sought some way of 

revenging themselves on the master 

for punishing them, and on Jack for 

-doing better than they had done, and 

thus escaping punishment. It was a 

sore thing with them that Jack nad 

led all the school his way, so that, 

instead of the whole herd following 

King Pewee and Prime Minister 

Riley into rebellion, they now 

“knuckled down to the master,” as 

Riley calied it, under the lead of 

Jack, and they even dared to laugh 

slyly at the inseparable “triplets.” 

The first aim of Pewee and com- 

pany was to get the better of the 

master. They boasted to Jack and 

Bob that they would fix Mr. Wil- 

liams some time, and gave out to 

the other boys that they knew where 

the master spent his evenings, and 

they knew how to fix him. 
When Jack heard of this, he un- 

derstood it. The teacher had a habit 

of spending an evening, now and 

then, at Dr. Lanham’s, and the boys 

no doubt intended to play a prank 

on him in going or coming. There 

being now no moonlight, the village 

streets were very dark, and there 

was every opportunity for a trick. 

Riley's father’s house stood next on 

the street to Dr. Lanham’s; the lots 

were divided by analley. This gave 

the triplets a good chance to carry 

out their designs. 
But Bob Holliday and Jack, good 

friends to the teacher, thought that 

it would be fun to watch ihe conspir- 

ators and defeat them. So, when 

they saw Mr. Williams going to Dr. 

Lanham’s, they stationed themselves 

in the dark alley on the side of the 

street opposite to Riley's and took 

observations. Mr. Williams had a 

habit of leaving Dr. Lanham’s at ex- 

actly nine o'clock, and so, just before 

nine, the three came out of Riley’s 

yard, and proceeded in the darkness 

to the fence of Lanham’s dooryard. 

Getting the trunk of one of the 

large shade-trees between him and 

the plotters, Jack crept up close 

enough to guess what they were do- 

ing and to overhear their conversa 

tion. Then he came back to Bob. 

“They are tying a string across 

the sidewalk on Lanham’s side of 

the alley, I believe,” whispered Jack, 

tgo as to throw Mr. Williams head 

foremost into that mud-hole at the 

mouth of the alley.” 
By this time, the three boys had 

finished their arrangements and re- 

treated through the gate into the 

porch of the Riley house, whence 

they might keep a lookout for the 

catastrophe. 

“I’m going to cut that string where 

it goes around the tree,” said Bob, 

and he crouched low on the ground, 

got the trunk of the tree between 

bim and the Riley bouse, and crept 

slowly across the street. 
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“I'll capture the string,” said Jack, 
walking off to the next cross-street, 

followed it to the front, 

| thea running around the block until he 

came to the back gate of Lanham’s 

the walk to the back door. His 
knock was answered by Mrs. Labp- 

ham. 

“Why, Jack, what's the matter?” 

she asked, seeing him at the kitchen 

door, breathless. 
“I want to see Susan, please,” he 

said, “and tell Mr. Williams not to 

go yet a minute.” 
“Here’s a mystery,” said Mrs. 

Lanham, returning to the sitting- 
room, where the teacher was just 
rising to say good-vight. “Here's 
Jack Dudley, at the back door, out 
of breath, asking for Susan, and wish- 

ing Mr. Williams not to leave the 
house yet.” 

Susan ran to the back dcor. 
“Susan,” said Jack, “the triplets 

have tied a string from the corner of 

your fence to the locust-tree, and 
they’re watching from Riley’s porch 
to see Mr. Williams fall into the 
mud-hele. Bob is cutting the string 

at the tree, and I want you to go 
down along the fence and untie it 

and bring it in. They will not sus- 
pect you if they see you.” 

“I don't care if they de,” said 

Susan, and she glided out to the 

cross-fence which ran along the alley, 
and untied 

the string, fetching it back with her. 
When she got back to the kitchen 
door she heard Jaek closing the al- 
ley gate. He had rum off to join 
Bob, leaving the string in Susan’s 

hands. 
Dr. Lanham and the master had a 

good laugh over the captured string, 
which was made of Pewee’s and 
Riley’s top-strings, tied together. 

The triplets did not see Susan go 
to the fence. They were too intent 
on what was to happen to Mr. Wil- 

liams. When, at length, he came 

along safely through the darkness, 
they were bewildered. 
“You didn’t tie that string well in 

the middle,” growled Pewee at 

Riley. 
“Yes, I did,” said Riley. 

must have stepped over.” 
“Step over a string a foot high, 

when he didn’t know it was there ?” 
said Pewee. 

“Let’s go and gei the string,” said 
Ben Berry. 
So out of the gite they sallied, 

and quickly reached the place where 
the string ought to have been. 

«J can’t find this end,” whispered 
Pewee by the fence. 

“The string’s gone broke out 

Riley, after feeling up and down the 

tree for some half a minute. 
What could have become of it? 

They bad been so near the sidewalk 

all the time that no one could have 
passed without their seeing him. 

The next day, at noon-time, when 

Susan Lanham brought out her 

lunch, it was tied with Pewee's new 

top-string,—the best one in the 

school. 

“That's a very nice string,” said 

Susan. 
«It’s just like Pewee's top-string,” 

cried Harry Weathervane. 

«Is it yours, Pewee?” said Susan, 

in her sweetest tones. 

“No,” said the king, with his head 

down ; “mine’s at home.” 

«I found this one, last night,” said 

Susan. 
And all the school knew that she 

was tormenting Pewee, although 

they could not guess how she had 

got his top-string. After a while, 

she made a dive into her pocket, and 

brought out another string. 

“Oh,” cried Jobmny Meline; 

“where did you get that?” , 

«I found it.” 

«That's Will Riley’s top-string,” 

said Jobnny. “It was mine. He 

cheated me out of it by trading an 

old top that wouldn't spin.” 

“That’s the way you get your top- 

strings, is it, Will? Is this yours?” 

asked the tormenting Susan. 

“No, it isn’t.” 

«Of course it isn’t yours. You 

don't tie top-strings across the side- 

walk at night. You're a gentleman, 

you are! Come, Johnny, this string 

dosen’t belong to anybody; I'll trade 

with you for that old top that Will 

gave you for a good string. I want 

something to remember honest -Will 

«He 
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yard, which he entered, running ‘up 

Johnny gladly pecketed the string, 
and Susan carried off the shabby top, 
to the great amusement of the school, 

who now began to understand how 

she bad come by two top-sirings. 

CHAPTER XXVII. 

THE LAST DAY OF SCHOOL, AND THE 

LAST CHAPTER OF THE STORY. 

It was the last day of the spring 

term of school. With Jack this 
meant the end of his opportunity for 
going to school. What he should 
learn hereafter he must learn by kim: 
self. The money was nearly out, 

and he must go to work. 

The last day of school meant also 
the expiration of the master’s author- 
ity. Whatever evil was dove after 
school-hours ou the last day was none 
of his business. All who had grudges 
carried them forward to that day, 

for thus they could revenge them- 

selves without being called to account 
by the master the next day. The 

last day of school had no to-morrow 

to be afraid of. Hence, Pewee and 

his friends proposed to square ac 
counts on the last day of school with 

Jack Dudley, whom they hated for 
being the best scholar, and for having 
outwitted them more than onee. 

It was on the first day of June that 
the school ended, and Mr. Williams 

bade his pupils good-bye. The warm 
sun had by this time brought the 
waters of the Ohio to a temperature 

that made bathing pleasant, and 

when the school closed, all the boys, 
delighted with liberty, rushed to the 
river for a good swim together. In 
that genial climate one can remain in 

the water for honrs at a time, and 

boys become swimmers at an early 

age. 
Just below the village a raft was 

moored, and from this the youthful 

swimmers were soon diving into the 

deep water like frogs. Every boy 

who could perform any feat of agility 

displayed it. One would turn a 

gomersault in the water, and then 

dive from one side of the raft to an- 

other, one could float, and another 

awim on his back, while a third was 

learning to tread water. Some were 

fond of diving toesdownward, others 

took headers. “The little fellows” 

who could not swim kept on the in- 

side of the great raft and paddled 

about with the aid of slabs used for 

floats. Jack, who had lived for years 

on the banks of the Wildcat, could 

swim and dive like a musquash. 
Mr. Williams, the teacher, felt 

lonesome at saying good-bye to his 

school ; and to keep the beys com- 

pany as long as possible, he strolled 

down to the bank and sat on the 

grass watching the bathers below 

him, plunging and paddling in all the 

spontaneous happiness of young life. 

Riley and Pewee—conspirators to 

the last—had their plans arranged. 

When Jacek should get his clothes on, 

they intended to pitch him off the 

raft for a good wetting, and thus 

gratify their long-hoarded jealously, 
and get an offset to the standing joke 

about doughfaces and ghosts which 

the town had at their expense. Ben 
Berry, who was their confidant, 
thought this a capital plan. 
When at length Jack had enjoyed 

the water enough, he came out and 

was about to begin dressing. Pewee 

and Riley were close at hand, already 

dressed, and prepared to give Jack a 

farewell ducking. 
But just at that moment there 

name from the other end of the raft, 

and from the spectators on the bauk, 

a wild, confused cry, and all turned 

to hearken. Harry Weathervane’s 

younger brother, whose name was 

Andrew Jackson, and who could not 

swim, in dressing, had stepped too 

far backward and gone off the raft. 

He uttered a despairing and terrified 

scream, struck out wildly and blindly, 

and went down. 
All up and down the raft and up 

and down the bank there went up a 

cry: “Andy is drowning!” while 

everybody looked for somebody else 

to save him. 
The school-master was sitting on 

the bank, and saw the accident. He 

quickly slipped off his boots, but 

then he stopped, for Jack had already 

started on a splendid run down that 

long raft. The confused and terrified 

boys made a path for him quickly, as 

he came on at more than the tremen- 

dous speed he had always shown in 

games. He did not stop to leap, but 
ran full tilt off the raft, falling upon 

the drowning boy and carrying him 

completely under water with him, 
Nobody breathed during the two 
seconds that Jack under water, 

struggled to get a good hold on Andy 
and to keep Andy from disabling 

him by his blind grappling of Jack’s 
limbs. 

When at length Jack’s head came 
above water, there was an audible 

sigh of relief from all the on-lookers. 

But the danger was not over. 
“Let go of my arms, Andy!” cried 

Jack. “You'll drown us both if you 
hold on that way. If you den’t let 
go I'll strike you.” 
Jack knew that it was sometimes 

necessary to stun a drowing person 

before you could save him, where he 

persisted in clutching his deliverer. 

But poor frightened Andy let go of 

Jack’s arms at last. Jack was al- 
ready exhausted with swimming, 
and he had great difficulty in drag. 

ging the little fellow to the raft, 

where Will Riley and Pewee Rose 
pulled him out of the water, 

But now, while all were giving at- 
tention to the rescued Andy, there 

occurred with Jack one of those 
events which people call a eramp. I 

do not know what to call it, but it is 

not a cramp. It is a kind of collapse 
—a sudden exhaustion that may 

come to the best of swimmers. The 
heart insists on resting, the conscious- 

ness grows dim, the will-power flags, 
and the strong swimmer sinks. 

Nobody was regarding Jack, who 
first found himse:f unable to make 
even an effort to climb on the raft; 

then his hold on its edge relaxed, 
and he slowly sank out of sight. 
Pewee saw his sinking cendition first, 
and cried out, as did Riley and all 
the rest, doing nothing to save Jack, 
but running up and down the raft in 

‘a vain search for a rope or a pole. 
The school-master, having seen 

that Andy was brought out little 

worse for his fright and the water he 

Lad swallowed, was about to put on 
his boots when this new alarm at- 

tracted his attention to Jack Dudley. 
Instantly he thrgw off his coat and 
was bounding down the steep bank, 

along the plank to the raft, aud then 
along the raft to where Jack had 

sunk entirely out of sight. Mr. Wil- 
liams leaped head first into the water 

and made what the boys afterward 

called a splendid dive. Once under 
water he opened his eyes and looked 

about for Jack. 
At last he came up, drawing after 

him the unconscious and apparently 

lifeless form of Jack, who was taken 

from the water by the boys. The 
teacher despatched two boys to bring 

Dr. Lanham, whiie he set himself to 

restore consciousness by producing 

artificial breathing, It was some 
time after Dr. Lanham’s arrival that 
Jack fully regained his consciousness, 

when he was carried home by the 

strong arms of Bob Holliday, Will 
Riley, and Pewee, in turn. 

On the evening after this accident 

and these rescues, Dr. Lavham said 

to Mrs. Lanham and Sasan and Mr, 
Williams, who happened to be there 

agaia, that a boy was wanted in the 

new drug-store in the village, to 
learn the business and to sleep in 
the back room, so as to attend night- 

calls. Dr. Lanham did not know 
why this Jack Dudley wouldn't be 
just the boy. 

Susan, for her part, was very sure 

he would be; and Mr. Williams 

agreed with Susan, as, indeed, be 
generally did. 

Dr. Lanham thought that Jack 
might be allowed to attend school 
in the daytime in the winter season, 
and if the boy had as good stuff in 
him as he seemed to have, there was 

no reason why he shouldn't eome to 

something some day. 

“Come to something!” said Susan. 
“Come to something! Why he'll 
make one of the best doctors in the 
country yet.” 
And again Mr. Williams entirely 

agreed with Susan. Jack Dudley 
was sure to go up to the head of the 
class. 

Jack got the place, and I doubt 
not fulfilled the hope of his friends. 
I know this, at least, that when a 
year or ao later his good friend and 
teacher, Mr. Williams, was married 
to his good and staunch friend,Susan 
Lanham, Jack’s was one of the hap- 
piest faces at the wedding. 

THE END, 

NAPOLEON THE GREAT. 
——— 

His Infirmity Repeated in the Experience of 
a Leading Public Man—Truths 

for the Aged 

(Syracuse, N. Y., Courier.) 

“How long has he been in public 
service?’ 

“Before the memory of the oldest 
inhabitant.” 
“And he has kept his name untar- 

nished during all that period?” 
“Absolutely !” 
“He is a man I should like to meet.” 
The above conversation occurred 

between two gentlemen at one of our 
leading hotels, The interrogator was 
from abroad, the other was a resident 

of this city. The conversation had 

drifted into politics and Hon. Thomas 
G. Alvord was the man whose record 
and qualities were being discussed. 
To trace the history of public men 
who have grown old in the service is 
a task both interesting to the investi 
gator and entertaining to those who 

read his investigations. It was with 
this truth in mind that the writer set 
out to call upon the man, about whom 

these politicans were so earnestly 
talking, at his spacious residence om 

Turtle street. 
Mr. Alvord, who has been and is 

familiarly known as “Old Salt,” owing 
to his advocacy of the salt interest, 
is now well advanced in years, being 
on the shady side of seventy. He 

has long, white hair and a snowy 

beard which give him an appearance 
both dignified and grand. His voice 
is full and clear and the moment any 

stranger comes into his presence he 
cannot but be impressed with the in- 
herent power of the man. Indeed he 

was endowed by natare with an un- 

usually strong organization, both 

mentally and physically, which all the 
strain of public life, both as speaker 
of the Assembly and Lieutentant 
Governor, failed, for many years, to 

in any way undermine. 

It was during the year 1881, while 
Mr. Alvord was a member of the 
Assembly at Albany, that he first 
began to feel mest peculiar sensations. 

At that time he was in the midst of 
very important work, which was seri- 

ousiy interfered with by reason of the 
mysterious troubles which seemed to 
assail him. He felt unaccountable 
nausea almost constantly, accom- 
panied by occasional violent retch- 
ings. History recounts that Napoleon 
the Great, while in the midst of his 
public career, was frequently attacked 

by an enemy greater than he had 

ever faced, which came in the same 

insidious yet violent manner as the 

terrible troubles that overtook Mr, 
Alvord, and are to-day menacing so 
many thousands of others. In speak- 
ing on this sukject to the writer, Mr. 
Alvord said: 

“This same bitter experience came 

to me again in 1882 while I was a 
member of the Assembly, with symp- 

toms identical with those I had felt 
the year before. I believe it was 
largely raused by my advanced years, 
for I had a ‘worn out’ feeling that 
was terrible. This conclusion is evi. 
dently the correct ome, for I was 
again attacked last summer while 
away from all cares and recreating at 
my Island in the St. Lawrence river. 
I experienced a painful sense of full- 
ness in the lower portion of the body 
accompanied by sensations of feverish 
heat or chilling shudders. All efforts 

to move my limbs or body were fol- 
lowed by intense weariness or ex- 
haustion. Those who have reached 
my years ean appreciate my sensa- 
tions.” 
“And did neither yourself nor‘ the 

physicians understand the cause or 
nature of these troubles?” 

“It seems not entirely, for the phy- 
sicians failed to relieve me, and I kept 
growing worse. I suffered intensely 
and the only relief I could possibly 
obtain was by lying upon my back 
and this was only temporary.” 
“But you are looking well and 

strong now Mr. Alvord. How did 
you bring about the change?” 
“By using a remedy which is very 

popular and which I have found 
wonderfully efficient— Warner's Safe 

Cure. Indeed it has proven remars- 

able in its power over me. I believe 
in it and therefore recommend it to 

others, especially to those who are 

advanced in life; who feel a breaking 

down when there is no necessity and 
whose lost vitality and manhood re- 

mind them of their increasing years.” 

The interview then drifted to other 
topics, but as the reporter gazed at 
the man whose experience ia so ripe 
and who has seen so much of the dif- 
ferent phases of life he could not but 
wish that those who are suffering 
from the various forms of physical 
ailment, and erpecially those persons 
who are advanced w might see 
and converse with the veteran whose 
experience snd knowledge have been 
go rich and who is so firm a believer 
in the efficacy of the remedy that 
eured him. There is no excuse for 
shortening life, ar 80 many have done 
and are doing. There is no necessity 
for “breaking do early in years. 
Premature decay and death are a 
disgrace to our modern civilzation. 
They are wholly needless and men or 
women who permit them when they 
can be so easily avoided should blame 
no one but themselves. 

FACETIE. 

The fact is generally known that Ed- 
ward the First was the original crowned 
Ed. of Europe. 

Church music is sold by the choir, 

Drum music, and much of the piano 
kind, comes by the pound. 

One thousand dollars in gold weighs 

four pounds. That is why so many news- 

paper men are round-shouldered. 

“I don’t like to have my husband use 

tobacco,” remarked a young married 
lady, “but I put up with it, for the tin 
foil is just too handy for anything in 

doing up my front crimps I’ 

Once upon a time a woman died ; and 
as the mourners were carrying ber to the 
grave they tripped against a stump and 
let the coffin fall. She revived, having 
been only in a deep trance. Two years 

after she really died, and as they were 

carrying her down the same stump the 

disconsolate widower sobbed: ‘Steady 

boys; steady there. Be very careful I" 

Is your hair turning gray and gradually 

falling out? Hall's Hair Kenewer will 
restore it to its original color, and stimu- 

late the follicles t) produce new and lux- 

uriant growth. It also cleanses the scalp 
eradicates dandruff, and is a most agree- 
able and harmless dressing. 

It can’t be stopped noe sooner than a 

locomotive that carries 1,000 1bs of steam. 

For everybody who has used Minard’s 
Liniment say there is nothing like it. It 
cures all aches and pains and gives uni- 
versal satisfaction to every user. The 
sales during the past year have been im- 
mense and are rapidly increasing. When 
the public have tried a good thing and it 
does all that it professes to do, as Min- 
ard’s Liniment has done in every case, 
the sale cannot be stopped. 

TesTiMONY oF WorTH.—Mr. G. E. 

Hutchins of Rassway, Digby County, 
states that his wife had been sorely af- 
flicted with Salt Rheum in the baad for 
a long time and could find no relief from 
the pain and distress until she used 
Gates’ Nerve Ointment, which after 
using for a Bhort time relieved her of all 
phe and soreness. He recommends it very 
ighly to those similarly afflicted as a 

powerful and speedily healing Ointment. 

PUTTNER'S SYRUP HYPOPHOSPHITES. 
W.B.SLAYTER, M. a., L.R. C. P., Eng. &c., 

consulting surgeon to P. and C. Hospital and 
Prof. of Obstetrics, Halifax Medical College, 
speaks in the highest terms of PUTTNER'S 
SYRUP HYPOPHOSPHITES. Sold by all drug- 
gists. Price 50 cents. 
T.TRENAMAN, M. D., CITY MEDICAL OF- 

FICER, Halifex: Having used PUTTNER'S 
SYRUP, I can testify to its value. 

C. D. RIGBY, M.D., SURGEON HALIFAX 
DISPENSARY: Having used PUTTNER'S 
SYRUP since it has been introduced, I never 
found a reason to be dissatisfied with its results. 

To be Dyspeptie is to be miserable. Dys- 
peptic is a disease in which a thousand ills 
seem to be combined, yet its origin in very 
many instances may be traced to nothing 
more tian an improper assimilation of the 
food. To remedy this is to cure the discase. 
By the use of Hanington’s Quinine Wine and 
Iron, and Tonic Dinner Pills, the organs of 
erg are strengthened, the food is assi- 
milated readily, and the disease is eradicated, 
Many who have suffered the indescribable 
torments of Dyspepsia for years owe the re- 
storation of their health and strength to the 
use of these medicines. Beware of imitations. 
8ee that you get “Hanington’s,” the origina 
and genuine. For sale by all druggists and 
general dealers in Canada. 

ADVICE TO MOTHERS. 
Are you disturbed at night and broken of 

your rest by a sick child suffering and crying 
with pain of cutting teeth? If so, send a 
once and get a bottle of MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP FOR CHILDREN TEETHING. 
It value is incalculable. It will relieve ghe 

r little sufferer immediately. De / 
upon it, mothers, there is no mistake about 1%. 
It cures dysentry and diarrhoea, regulates 
the stomach and bowels, cures wind colic, 
softens the gums, reduces inflammation, and 
ives tone and energy to the whole system. 
RS. WINSLOW'S SOOT ING SYRUP FOR 

CHILDREN TEETHING Is pleasant to the taste, 
and is the b car vagy of one of the oldest 
and best female nurses and physicians in 

the United States, and is for sale by all drug- 
gists throughout the world, Price 25 cents 
bottle ly-6 

Clergymen, Singers and Public Spea > 

will find *¢ Phosphorized’ Emulsion, o 

greatest benefit to them, where there is ally 
tendency to weakness of the throat or Bron- 

chial tubes, as it soothes the irritated mem- 

brane, gives full-tone and strength to the 

vocal organs and imparts new life and vigor 
to the enfeebled constitution. Always ask 

for ““Phosphorized” Emulsion, and be sure 

you get it, 

REST AND COMFORT TO THE SUFFERING. 

“Brown's Household Panacea’ has no equal 
for relieving pain, both internal and external. 

It cures Pain in the Bide, Back or Bowels, 

Sore Throat, Rheumatism, Toothache, Lum- 

bago and any kindof a Pain or Ache. “It will 

most surely quicken the Blood” and Heal, as 
its actin ower is wonderfnl. “Brewn’s 
Household Panac~a,” being Selche Wienges as 

the great Pain Reliever, and of double the 

strength of any other Elixiror liniment in the 

world, should be in every family handy for 
use when wanted, “as it really is the best 

remedy in the world for Cramps in the siomach 

and Pains and Aches of all kinds,” and 1s for 

sale by all Druggists at 256 cents a bee 

tle. 
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