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A GIRL'S RETROSPEOD.

The summer is over. The season
Was colil a1 the seanide, you know?
This westhor, perhaps, was the reason
That nove u} us upiuml & bean,

For the min found it eool Iy the

190 ke Wolises Waor Mibe: 3 Wi thuught,

£0 we lost every chance (what &  ty)
Avd 0o dashong feliow was cay
Bo Maud and Madols sod Lillls,
Viols, Narclase, and I,
Were left in the ahinde (am Ialllyt)
To walt (il next year—and (o & gh.
Fornothlog (s done In the winter
In town, with gay talk snd fine clothes;
Nobeansays “My dear Araminta,”
And none Js betrayed 1o propose,

But when you walk out by the wa'er,
And moonlight falls o Loe shore,
The primmest mamma's plafnest danght
Bome masenline heart wi | ndore.
I hope i wo go there next sexnn:,
We glrls, by half dozeos and twelves,
Wil not sgain need, in all reason,
To just slmply wallz with onrselves.
Of girls who wire biusbiog and twenty,
Wit some who wero near bwenty-five,
There were alwas s more thun & plenty,
Apd yel pot u man would arrive.
How weaniy all the lorg summer
We wandered by seashore nud tide,
Aud found no avallable comer—
A br i groom, perhaps, with kis bride
We would ste 11 to the depot and stesmer
To see wiat was raror than pearls,
Euch ane 0 deliberate s ehomer,
And lo! u new bovy of girls!
The conts und the hals were all wanling,
No garment farcat- was »eeq,
And gom- gray-hended old me ds were tanoting
Us of it (I thougit it was mean).
Another such veur would be awful,
Forwhat are i ¢ feathers and clothes
It fate Is to muake It unlawlul
For givis to be fumisbed with besus!
The summer Las ven!sbed and faded ;
The Torests are witbiered and scre;
No lover our hearts bins mvaded—
'Tis horrdd 1o walt a whole year!
~Joel Beston, in Harper's Magjosine

THE EMPEROR'S PARDON,

“You will not give up the:e people,
then, lvan dearest—you will not give
them up: thom and their wild, reckless

«schemes—not even
anue's snke - not even for me?’

With « benting heart I waited for
the reply that my Russian lover was
slow to give. He stood frowning and
looking »t the ground, and seemed
Irresolute. Bul when he did spenk,
it was wilh sufliclent ivmness that ho
wade answer:

*‘No, Mhrinune, no! Never, even
for your dear sake, can | separate my
hopes sud wy efforts from those of
the comrades, who, at all coststo
thomselves, are striving to liberate
Russia from a thraldom such as your
happier, lnckier land vever knew. 1
am pledged, for weal or wos, to cast
in my lot with my brethren."'

“L have had my answer—it is
enough!' I saud, sobbing, nnd withomt

=another word I left him.

A very brief space will suffico to
explan our mutoal position. 1, Ma-
rinne Esmonde—aun orphan, whose

aronts bhad died in India, and who

ad no near relatives surviving excepl
my young brother, Paul, who lived
with me o the big bouse, standing in
its own grounds, as in my grand-
mother's time, amid tall trees and
lawns and fHowers—was rich, and, [
beliove, admired. Old Lady Leslie,
our grandmotber, had left me ull her
wealth, and there were those who
wondered that Marisnne Esmonde
was yel nnmarried. | was bethrothed,
however. Several months since | had
plighted my promise to a young Rus-
sinn noble, whom I had first met in
Rome, and later in London, and it was
with sorrow and dismay that [ learned
partly through the talk of others, but
chiefly from his own lips, that Count
Ivan Carloviteh, whose father had
been a favorite conrtier of the late
Czar, was Jenguod with the dangorous
faction of nihilists, and had embraced
their frantie doctrines with the fervor
of n convert. In vain had I reasoned,
pleaded, and implored. My influence
was not strong enough, sincere as was
Ivan’'s love for me, to counternct the
effeol of evil connsels, and every day
it saeméd as if the conapirators wi
whom he wns now leagued were draw-
ing him more hopelessly into the net
of their gigantic plot. I must give
him llp;%%ﬁlt that the voice ot my
conscience must be obeyed, but he was
so dear to me, with his winning ways
and his bright sweet natore, that his
loss meant misery to myself,

I can remember well how 1 stood
alone in my own reom, when my last
appeal had failed, lmldins between
my fingers the hesvy medallion set
with brilliants, which™ enclosed Ivan's
porteait, and which was fastened to
my neck by a golden chain of Venetian
workmanship. 1 could scarcely bear
to divest myself of this--his gift, and
yet, how could I, a loyal English girl,
whose ancestors had fought ndd bled
at Marsten and Worcester, marry one
who consorted with men whose hourly
studv was best how to compnss the
cold bloodéd murder of their sover-
elgn’ Bad as the system of Russian
nho might be, | had sense enough to
svo that it would never be romedied
by such means as dynamite and dag-
gers.  And yet I hesitated as to
whether melination should not prevail
ovor duty, und I, ns the wife of a des-
perate man, link my fortunes with those
of Iyan—be they what they might.
Duty trlumphed. I tore the gold ejain
from my neck, and fung the ai-
lion, with Ivan's likeness, nm the
blazing coanls of the fire that was burn-
ing in the grate, and then throwing
myself on my bed, sobbed passionnte-
1y for hours, as it seemeod to me, until
my weeping ended In worn out silence
and sadness.

1 refused to see lvan again, and
wrote but a fow cold lines in ",YII to
his, letters. Even when Paul, my
brother, camo on his bebalf to urge
me to graot to him an interview, I
would not yield, and seemied, I have
no doubt, hard and stern. The fact
was that I dared not trost myself and
my good rasolutions agaid in the pres-
enco of my disonrded lover, lest the
tablos whould be turned again.

Ivan, after some wretched weeks of
walting, left England for his native
country, and & month or two later—1

itat » recoption at the Aus-
bassy, where, of course, for-
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for yonr Mari- |

and 1 took much with me,
aware as I was lllm ician
gold, tent overywhere, I8 doubly
| powerful on the Muscovite side of the
| Newen River. It took trouble and
| eare, and, what was worse, much loss
of time, before, by supplication and
strategy, I could gain the ear of some
one who could really holp we in pro-
curing the rare favor of a personal in-
tetview with the Emperor.
Importunity prevalled; a day was
fixed, and | found myself admitted
Into the jealously guarded palace of
Gatobinn, and led into the presence of
the master of so many millions. 1
have bata dim recollection of my con-,
versat'on with the autoorat, whose
lightest word could give me back the
betrothed husband that 1 had lost.
Thut I knelt at the Cznr's fect I know
waoll, and that I spoke with an earnest
engeruess that ssomed to onrry convie-
tion 1 can believe.
My entreaties were wot in vain. |1
l:l--a.h--l s0 well that when I left the
iwporor | earried in my hand a full
nnd free purdon for Count lvan Car-
{ loviteh, signed by the Czar, My
brother hud been wuiting for me with-
out, nud as we drove back from the
palace lo the railway station he seemed
| searcely as elated as 1 had expected
[ him to be,
| *It's very far to Siberia,” said Pan),
shuking his head, **and even with your
strunge suocess, Marvianne, I feel un-
-onsy about Carlovitel, poor fellow!
| Jdust before you came out, Prince Ga-
litziun —we both remember him as at-
tnched (o the Ruossisn Embassy—
wssod in and stopped to shake hands,
le s fresh from lis regiment, in Khi-
va or the Caucasus, and said that he
saw Count Ivan near Orenberg with
the chain gang, in bad health, evident-
Iy, aud low spirits. It 18 & terrible
jLurnoy that lies before him,"
“The more neod,’ said 1, mustering
[ #ll my conrage and speaking as con-
| lidently as I ecould, *‘to overtake and
| save him. Who in this empire can
dare to withstand the Emperor's com.
mand? Only let us hasten, and =il
will be well."
| Kussia, however, as 1 found, is the
| land of procrastination and of official |
deluys.  The pardon bad beon ob- |
| tninedd, bot it was not until after
bribery and repeated wisits that I
| could proeure the neediul permission
to sel out on such & pilgrimage as that
| which Iny before me, nnd which needed
| the content of both civil and military
suthorities. Much precious time was
therefore consumed, and whea the
| start took place and As'a was reached,
' 1 found that, onoe off the railroads,
the most provoking impediments
marred the progress of a traveler.
Now all the post horses were kept in
reserve to accommodite some general
and his stafl’ bound for Turkestan: now
the means of transport were requisi-
tioned for the transport of stores or
artillery; while floods rendered rivers
unfordable, and viclent storms of
| sleet and  hail, in that eapricious eli-
| mate, appeared to aliernate with the \
' wrehing heat of the giaring sun.
Paul’s bright, nctive gtmtlf humor, and
| my lavish expenditure, could scarcely
| cope with the Aluggishnees of a popu-
Iation noable o understand why nany
one should be in a hurry, or should do
to-duy what conld possibly be put off
until to morrow, For the mere priva-
tions of such a journey, the heat, the
cold, the scanty quarters, and coarse
fare nt the crowded post houses, 1

‘weak to proceed that we made our

kibitks, that all might see the broad
imperial sexl aud nbbon. Where is
your eaptain, soldiers?"

The men lowered thelr rifles and re-
luxed the terror of their aspect, and
the postilion, but more slowly drove
ou. Ishall never forget that sight.
The prisoners, rag barefooted in
many onses, and linked togother b
iron fetters, lny or erouched sround,
some ulrndg asleep, after tho slum-
berless night and tollsome march,
some wnsgiug linen rags around
their gall aud bleeding feet, or
waiting, hungry-eyed, till their ra-
tions should be doled out to them.
The captaln, an anxious and perhnps
orafty-facod, but not a harsh man,
was  fetchad to speak to me in
private. I bhad heard something of
these commanders—seldom wantonly
cruel, but often wishiul to make protit
out of the nourishment of the exiles,
for whose safe delivery at the end of
lhn%maruey they are msIImnnibIe.

“You have seen our littlo father—
the White Czar—yourself, ol, foreign
Indy!" sald the captaiu, with a re-
spectful wonder; “and bere, cortainly,
i8 u full pardon for one of my prison-
ers, duly signed and sealed, while
these other documents, from the Min-
istries of the luterior, and Justice,
and War, are to be obeyed by all good
Russians! See!"

And then ho pressed to his forehead
and lips and breast, in
ion, the dread autograph of his all.

werful monarch. Hut even then I
ad to give the man a hundred rou-
bles before | could overcome his hesl-
tation to comply with the imperial
command, nnd to set his captive free.

*Ium afraid, grac ou English lady,"
said the ceaptain, apolugetically, as he
led the way to where lyan lay, *‘that
the yonng count, poor lad! is very ill.

many of these politioal prisoners
do give in before even Tobolsk is reach-
od, let alone Irkutsk and
that [ am often obliged to come to the
end of the route ut last with only the
wurders and the thieves. Anvhow,
here is Count Carloviteh. 1t was
partly because we thought he was too

midday halt here, only
from the starting place,”
And there Jay Ivan—on a bank,
with fetter on his limbs, but alone;
sinoe in pity for his exhaustion, or on

nine versts

Eusstern fash- | an diustration:

the East, |

“*DROPPED DEADM

The Fate that Overcams "Littls Mas™ and
five other Qovernors.

A of the sudden eath of Gen, Geo.

B. Ham, we note tlat the New York
Sun, Flnu out the yingu'ur fact tbat Gov-
ernor De Witt Clinton, t:overnor Silas Wrigh
Governor Willlam L. .\i-rc{, Governor
Chlel Justice Eanford ¥, Chu and Gov-
:nlw R. ¥. Fentoun, all of New York state,
ropped dead of heort " under guite
Wentical clrewmatancs—cach @f thom djing
while veading a letter «copt Marey, Who was pe-
l'll-llllt‘f_‘n!‘l.f.l eI ¢

Holl your band agsiost the ribs on your
left alde, iont,—the regular, steady beating of

t *oree pump'’ of the system, rum b
an owno and mys terlons Englocer, s swiu
o its tmpreskiveness

Few persons like to count tlelr own pulse-
beats, nud fewer pereons still enjoy marking
| the “thub—tkub" of thelr own beart.

W har {r <t stowld skip a leat I
As wmatter of fact the heart s the least
| rusceptible to lprinurr disease of any of eur
| vital ul‘?nl t &, however, very mu lnilmd
by certalo long-coutioued covgestions of the
vital organs, ke the kidneys, lver and
| stomach, Moreover, blood tlled with wurle

e d produecs a rlheumatic (endency, and I8
very injurious to leaithiul beart action—It
oiten provis afa', and, of course, 1he urle
sckd comes from impalre s biduey action,

Roterts, 1he great Foglish sutlority, says
that heart d'sease Is chielly sccvndary to some
more fatal ma'ady in the blood vr of vital
organ-. That Is, it Is not the orginal source

ol the {atal malady,

‘ The work of the Leart s 10 foree blood Into

vvery part of the system. If the orgams are

sound It I« 01 ensy task. If they are atall

| dlseased, It 1= n \'rqt very baed task, Take as
Be kidneys are very sub- |

ject to congestion and vet, Le.ng deticlent In |

| the nerves of sensation, ihls congested condi-

tion Is mot inlicawd by pam
| yumrs, un'inown even 1o physicians, and If it
does not rosu't lo mm;-'eL deatruction of the
kdncys, the extra work which is forcel uyon

It may exist for

the beart weakems It every year, and—a
“lm_\t‘aln-rlou-" sudden  death clalms another
victim !

This Is a true bistory of “heart dscase,"—
#0 called, which in reality Is chilefly a seconds
ary effect of Hright's diseass of the kidneys,
and ipdica'es the uolversal peed of that
renownul  speciliie Warner's  safe cure,

B. ¥. Larmaber, Esq. of Hoston, who was by
It »o wonde, fuily curéd of Hright's di.eass in
174 siys that with its disappesrance weat
the distressing benrt disorder, which be then
ulscovered was only secondary to the renal |
trouhle

Thers Ts & genera) lmpression that the medl-
eal rofession is pot at faultif § irankly ned-
mits that heart disease |s the canse of doath, |
Iv other words s cure of heart (iscase (s not |
!‘.Il. ected ol them |

‘I bete may Le no bolp for & broken down,
worn out, spoplectic hesr!, but there 15 & help
lor the kidoey disorder which 1o most enses 8
reaponsible e the beart trouble, and if its |
use put moner and (A into the tressury o
the profession ustea | of into the baads of an

nccount of his superior rank, he was
chained to no companion in misforive. |
He was half asleep, haggard and thin
and pale, with tangled hair and
wounded feet; but when he saw mo a
gleam of recognition brightened in
those dear oyes of his, sadly dim and
despairing as they wore.

*You, Marianne! | am glad—glad
that you care for me still enough to
come herc—here; but this is no place
for you,” he murmured in English,
“and —""

He fainted, and it was not until wa-
ter had been brought and al)rinklad
on his face, and o gourd of conrse
fiery vodki put to his lips, that he re-
opened _his weary eyes. 1 read death
in them from the tirst. But I ho
against hope—was resolute, sanguine,
confident, and tovk my own one away
with me in the carringe, wrngped in
furs nnd woolen rugs, since he was
coughing honarsely at intervals, and
shivered and vcomplained of cold,
fieroely as the hot sun beat down upon!
us.

Inlependent investigator, evorv  pra losted
doetor in the world wounid exc alm of ft, as'
one, nobler and less prejudiced than  lls fel- |
lows, onee exclalmsd “Itls a Goul-stnd to
bhumanity.

What therefose must | e the poible estimats
of Lha' bigotry and want of iraukoess whies
forblkis in »u. b cuses (because forsoott It is &

roprietar. sroc e, the nse of the one effes
Ive re nudiul ageoey of the age!

“Heart disesse,' Indeed ! \i‘u_\r not call such
things by their right oames

Why not!

“Dend without & moment’s warning.”

This ik wise I8 an unteath! Warnlogs are |

given Ly the thousand. Physicians are “‘not
surpr s+l They “ex;ectud it1"  They know
wint e end waol be, but the v.otha '="oly no,

lie mus uw't be told, you know, it woull onply
frigutes Lim, for thére is o belp, you know,
for it "

The fute that siten ‘ed 1. ttle Mae™ and the
five govern s s not & oyal and exclusve one
—it threatens evory one who [alls to beed the |
warnings of uature as set forth sbove. |

; u of Hoaton, & few d E
at the funeral of » fellow member, nprn-ul .
B0 for & “foral tribute” and 300 jor bats and
loves for the six members of the committes,
elr eflorts to impart dignity to the oceaslon
wasa ted, and the bilis” were approved
by the proper oftivers,

The amount of crude m produced in In.
din In 15883 |s stuted in recefitly published sta-
tistien 1o bave leen SUTL150 ron.a‘. The
putuber of acres of land vsed lu s ecnlture is

ven at 87045, The use of oplum among
the poorer clusses is sald to be reroly excessive,
but the well-to-do people suller grestly from

I
ce ln it

The Volunteer Firemen's Assoclation of
Philadelphia /s 1o gend for exhibition at New
Orlenns Ity nntique hand evgine, sald to be the
oldeat in this country, It was bullt in E
land and brought 10 Balem, in this state, near-
Iy lunmrly sud abalf ago, It Is extremely
rude and simple lo it construetion.

Many cases of severe nervous sbock bave
Ieen caunsed by boys wearlng masks, and
cently, in Rye, England, the shock
restilted In the death of a Jittle girl.  She lost
ber reason on the day after OCCUITEnOe,
and collapse soon followed.

Dr. Richardson finds a sclentifie basis for

adog are shut up together in a lethal cham.
ber, the cat survives, on an average, three
times as long, aod sometimes nipe times as
long as the dog.

Herr Fretne's mastorplece, “The Brigands of
the Desery,” s the sensation pleture of the
season on the other side, The pleture, which
s & large one, l“"'""!l a hungry lion and
Honess stealthily creéoplng fo the wake of a
caravan,

The death of Lord Strathuslrn reduced the

| Nu
| eompounded, Avy woman or child can take It

Napler of M “lals, and 8ir P, Giapt.

Many k ndergwrten teachers agree that the
first ¢l o ce amen: enlors of all children under
7 years of age b vellow. This admits of few
éxcep!lons.

BITTERS.

IT IS TE®N

' BLood PuRIFiER & HEALTH RESTORER,

It never fails to do [ts work In of Mal
ria, Billousnoss, c:n-u‘uﬁu Meads

A commitles shpolnied 16 repressnt the
Toard of

e |
from this |

trribly faral disesse. ccmwumption, cre eatirelr o

by pasifyiog the |loel and sl ¢t nes up the ay¥e
aad greafly  moreyes W geoeral bealth
who take It

part by calaprli and humiors,
proved just the thing necded
mense smount of '@ el “—H E MiLLerr, Boston.

Catarrh Cured by

Mood's Barapariiia [ funnd 119 the right remod
[ ‘The eatarrh 1s plelding. a8 Mood's 81 siparilis

tem b Improying
that I did ot expect Lo be curvd 1n &n instanl™
Fraxx Wasnnvay, Roehester N 3

"Isuflered with catan b oieey v

iry a chiange of climate, whon 1 ook Hoods Sars

with say cstarrh -1 W Lotsos € cnge Dk

sl

@il by &l droggies o for 8
C, 1. HOOD & CO., Apyihecaries, Lowatl, Mass.

pumber of Lritish feld marshals to four—the | 100 Doses One Dollar.
Duke of Cardhdge, 1he Prinee of Wales, Lord |

WE :-: WANT :

movei by Hood's Barsapordie, w ton oures calarrly
of \loer
“1 il been troubled by grre 8! debility, cansed In

Houd's Sarsaperilla
I derived an tm-

*Lsuftered three years with catarrh, and my gen-
oral health was poor in ¢ onreucnce. When | wok

cleanstmg my oo, wnld tho groeral Lone of my aye
My case in of wugh long standing

wrs . tried all the
saying that a cat bas nine lves, If & cat and | eatarrh remedieg withon benetil, and wis aboot to

jartiln. 1 would pot take any money considerstion
for thie good one bottle 414 e, Now T am pot troubled

Catarrh in tne Head

Orfginntes in serofulon  atot 1o 1he besd, Hemee
the proper metliod by wialch %o a0 @ evnerh, In to
PURIFY THE BLOOD, [*s many disey. 0o 1esymptoms,
and the danger of deie oping =16 stons b 8 or thia

“For mony years, boginning 00 far back | don't re”
metmber whien, | had catarrh (o my head. Jt com
disted of wn excemive fow from the node, ringiag
anid bursiing nolses (nmy ears, and palns on the top
of my head. The hawking and spitting were ot
exceasive 1o the morning whos the back part of my
tongue would be th % with & white fur, sad thera
womid be 8 bad fastr oY mouth. My hesring was
affectod mmy et cac Piveyonr ago Tle an té
us@ Hood's BSarsaparitin, 1 sas heiped right away;
bt I continued touee 0L reir myself cured. My
gonersl boulth has | oo goud ever 8 nce Chl CRLArTy
loft me.*~Mus. B H Covrimnp, Loweil

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Martin 8500!da, o sacoesaful markstnisn of Chlcage
derived belp froan Hood's Sarsaparilia. He says: %)
bave been troubded with 1hat distresalng complaing
catarrl, and I wart to asy that [ have Leen usiag
Uood's Sarsapariila, and § fnd It one of (he bast rem-
adies | bave taken. My tronlile has lasted 'em
rears aud nevér “wfore conld | get reilel. never.
ustil 1 commenced Lo use Hood's 8 reaparilie.
wobld recomiinynd s use to all seflering with thal
compintat. i i rruly sa excelleg: wedicine”

“I took Hood's Survaparilia tor dyspepals, wuien
had for nlue or ten Yo, saulering terrioly with i,
It has entirely cured me, sad §| recommend It e
others who suffer withy thia discase " —Mus. A Now
ToN, Chicoper, Mass

L2

¥
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Hecod's Sarsaparilla

Prepared by | S0ld by all droggisia 915 9ix for &, Prepared oaly by

'G 1 HOOD & CO, Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,
100 Doses One Dollar.

~+ EARTH

THE

ul yitld bigger raturns 10 our subscribers during 1888 \hah aver hefore, &nd :rmMIuIE are put-
ng still more bealns and moser nto the dmevionn Agricaliveint, Eiglish and German. The grest
L of editors, who, heedal by Dr. George Thurber, have Kept [t + tha fron’ fur lwrn.uurc an P
ape now re-onforced iy Corier P Dewer,. D 1. 1. Moore, snd Bab Green, Bvery numbe thi
erigdical  ls packed o Livaluable lim:a lufurlu.-ru. ABd ipfoymal e for Ferm, Siarden, an
mpelgll, 1ogethey w1 ity Une Hoasdred Original Hiusirstions of Live BSock,
e, blowers Toa's Avpllanecs, ele.  Evvey nunber (a rlckly worth the subsqription price,
The Wk Vol the United Bintes Censios inst yoar sald, Tao Americun Agriculturist s e
H'ﬂhil!’ WOrthy of snt on, iwcause of the remarkable socoess thet las atiended the unique and up
irlog eflart fe pto to iperrase and exten! it clreulstos. Buct we now 1o en

il e an old Vi friean

| Wi arc acionl B rnin
| other Featurcs, so ol 1t o

devuted 1o & irleultiie and horfeaitere, And this
] Bt fwithermore, avory poron

ache, lossof A tite and Slee ervous
llobhl!‘r. Nl:l": 8, and a emale
Complainis, lops & Rialt Bittern in & Voges |

table Compound. It is a Medicine not & Bar.
rooms Drink. It differs as widely as does
day and night from the thousand-and-one
Mixtures of vile whisky favored with
mromatices, Hops & Malt Bisters ls recoms«
me by Physiclans, Ministers and
as belng the Hest Family Medicine ever

“From my knowledge of itz ingredienta, under
no clreumstances can It Injure any one using It
1t coutains no mineral or other deletarious sub-
statice. Possess ng real meris, the y In
deserving sucvess " o

C. E DzPey, Ph. G, Detrolt, Mich,

The only Genuine are manufactured by the

HOPS A MAL T MTTERS 00, Dabrolt, Mich,

who viweuistely

I
105 ln all, will recelve

posting book, making ¢

:.hll."! enr and Ilkowise all of 1598,

vlht o

AM I (5 {'a\t.u » VOO pazes and 1700

th's sear, or fhe AM VIIUA N ARICU L P

Of every-day Law tor Parine hantca, Bosiness

g_-n IAwyar, Alarge voiuine hin £ ong
hounswingd Suo-cribers & t

for the various veartients of Il inas Kaowlvdge.

lﬂl‘llddu-bl- Novemh r number foe th

B conts for posinge

Unly one

Lommissioner of that city,
aduiterated article.,

An a'ligator emerged (rom LakeJe.ng.
Fiorida, a week or s0 u20, the Favanuab New
relates, and lpr
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There was an exchange of papers
and receipts, nnd signing and sealings

cared little, Bot 1 was more im-
pressed by the gloomy view which all
with whom I conversed scemed to
take of the prospects of the captives
whom they saw —only too often—
iparching past on the long and painfal
route that led to Esstern Siberin.
“They die like lambs in a snow-
| storm, the delicate ones do,"" said one
talkative German innkeeper, between
the puffs of his vipe, *'plodding, as |
| they do, for five months sometimes, in
| irons, footsore and ill-fed; now shiver-
ing in the blast, and now scorched by
the sun. Then, they gel so little
sleep, driven. as they are, at the bayo-
net's point by the guards, into the
| stone towers that have been built at
| every score or so of versts, and where
there Is not even room to lie down on
the vare ground. No wonder that
those rough monuments of willow
branches nailed together, of which,
| Fraulein, you must have noticed
plenty, stand dotied all along the
road across the steppes, from the Ural
| range to Irkutsk, and each of these
marks out a conviet's lonely grave.”
It was sad to hear this and many
other such beding, if well meant re-
|mnrkn, made by those who knew the
country better than I could do; and I
| have no doubt but that my brother
heard more than he cared to tell me
as to the sufferings of the prisoners,
| very often innocent victims of private
| malignity or officia! mistake, who were
driven like wearied cattle toward the
minoes in which they were to work out
their sentence. HBribing; 'penmldlu
' commanding, using every faculty wit
which nature had gifted me, [ pushed

on, iraveling faster—as the ck
| postillions declared—than ever had
en done, save by those who had the

badges of imperial authority enforced
b I.Em military lash. I met with no
ill-nature, for a sweeter tempered
ulation can hardly exist; but laziness,
prejudice und Orlental fatalism seem-
od to be like barriers across the road.
It was very diflicult to be quick where
centuries of tradition had tanght the
peoplo to be slow, and that brandy
and n sleep, wrapped in sheepskins be-
side the heated stove of tough yellow
bricks, comprised all human happi-
ness. | heard, however, that the car-
avan of eaptives, of which Ivan was &
member, was yet in front of me; and as
fast ns 1 could I followed.

How I shuddered after the German
inn-keeper's s h, ns I wmarked the
frequent nrut!:m of boughs or strips
of willow or birch bark rudely nailed
together, that ocourred at intervals!
Each of thess was a tomstone. [ saw,
oo, the skelotons of horses, and bro-
ken carts and kibitkas loft by the way-
side, while erows and vulturés rose
sullenly on flapping wings from their
prey as we went by. [t washot weath-
er now; but even yel a sudden

pringing up would ehill the mir and
bring down & weighty shower of hail
stones and sharp sleet upon the vast
and shelterless plwins.  Still wo press-

on.
'd“‘l'hu it is, English Indy-—there—
the hill—the "

and the formal attestation of witnesses, |
represented by two Cessack corporal, |
who could write their names, sod
more bribery, before 1 was quit of the |
captain and his myrmidons, all verIy |
civil, but as greedy for a little illicit
profit as a cormorant for its fiony |
poils. And them we slowly drove |
Eaek to the nearest posi-house--the |
only so-oalled hostelries of the nu[apo
—with my recovered treasure. nl‘
helped me to hold up Count Ivan's |
languid head. My poor, dear Ivnn.J
he scemed to take & sort of dream
pleasure in my presence and my kind-
ness, and he put his thin hand repeat-
edly into thal of my younger brother,
whom he had always liked.

“How good of you to come out here,
and for me, who deserve nothing,” he
said twice, and wilth a sort of mourn-
ful wonder. But he was less surpris-
ed than might have been axlroo at
the fact that [ had procured him the
imperial pardon. **These thin, do
bhappen,”” he said, feebly. *1 can
fanoy that the master of us all at
times rolents. It was brave and noble
of yon, Marianne, my dear, and you
were lucky in linding our soverelgn in
his milder mood. But for me it comes
too Iato —ah, too late!"

So thought the army doctor, bust-
ling back from his post in far Eastern
Asia, on the Chinese frontier, to take
his well esarned furlough in Kiew or
St. Petersburg, and whom, ns he halt-
ed for a night, I consulted on Ivan's
case,

“] never saw,’’ sald Dr. Btrovanoff,
“and [ have had a pretty wide experi-
ence, such a complete wreck of a man,
Thoe only wonder is slightly msade and
delicately nurtured as he was, that
the poor fellow lasted out till mow.
As it is, hardships and fatigue— there,
there, my dear young lady, don't ory
At any rate, the 3»10-: has In you &
most devoted and a judicions nurse,
and sometimes care works miracles,
ns we surgeons know."

And after all that care and narsing
could effect my darling died. In vain

wasa the Emperor’s in vain
was m la:.l:‘ l‘nntl':’ Journe a:t.‘o-lho
ru tio n wus
nlf that conld be lﬂm Ivan was

grateful for what Ihad done for him,
and his love for me seemed to have
am:rth-nd in the bitter period of
imprisonment and exile, while he was
able to see, at the last, how erroneous
were those wild doctrines that had
lured him to his ruin.

] fear that I have been dececived,"
he sald, more than onece; ‘“‘or, rather,
we were all deluded; but you, Ma-
rianne, are ao angel.”

He died in comfort, 1 am thankful
to remember, Jud with his weak,
wasted band clinging to mine to the
last. A stone mopoument, which on
the far-off steppes it needs much toll
and cost to rear, marks the last rest-
hh!luo of Count Ivan Carloviteh,
w 1 returded, sorrowfol sod al-
most honrt-broken, to

naver resumed my former p! in the
world. Paul, my brother, 12 married
now, and, I trost and believe, ;

As for myself, I to be un

T e Bt e e

thqngo:n:-r-:he n&m
sita beside the siok bedsof the

suffering, the onee brillinnt and
Miss Hurwood.—J. Herwick el
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member of many households

SMALL STOCK-RAISING for Boys, by
BHORT-HAND AS A FROYESSION,
HOW T0 FORM a Young Folks' Shakespeare Olub, Prof. W.J. ROLFE.
IN THE WEST—Homesteading—
How Land is Pre-em
Sioa—Now 1o Sesure

THE YOUTH'S COMPANION.

ANNOUNCEMENTS FOR 1886.

The Companion Mself hardly needs an Introduction to the readers of this paper. Ita subscribers number nearly 350,000, This fs the
elghth year of its publicasion, aul dunnyg these yoars It has found its way into almost every village throughout the land, until it hay become truly &
The publishers have secured for the coming volume an unusnal variety of entertaining and popular articles, and it
Oontribators alicady lwciude nearly ali e distbngnished Authors of this country and Great Briwain, aud some of those of France aud Germany.

illustrated Serial Stories.

A OAPITAL SERIAL FOR BOYS, by
IRON TRIALS, a Thrilling Story, by

ANONYMOUS LETTER, by

QUREER NEIGHBORS, by
AWAY DOWN IN POOR VALLEY, by

Adventures.

ARCTIC ADVENTURES, by

THE SLAVE CATCHERS of Madsgascar,
AMONO THE BREAKERS, by
CANADIAN ADVENTURES, by
ADVENTURES OF STOWAWAYS, by
MY ESCAPE from Morro Castle, by a Cuban Patriot, JUAN ROMERO.
A BOY'S ADVENTURES in Montans, by
MY ADVENTURE with Road Agents,

BXPLOITS with Submarine Boats sad Tor-
"~ podoes in Naval Warfare, by

Liout. GREELY, U. b. N,
Lisut. SEUFELDT.

C. ¥. GORDON CUMMING,
E. W. THOMSON,

WNK. H. RIDEING.

JAMES W. TOWLE.
FRANE W, CALKINS.

T. 0. HOYT.

J. T. TROWBRIDGE,

GEO, MANVILLE FENN,

M. R. HOUSEKEEPER.

C. A. STEPHENS.

OCHARLES EGBERT CRADDOCK.

Natural H

DOGS WHO EARN THEIR LIVING,

PERILS OF PEARL DIVING, by
THE ROGUE ELEPHANT, by

of the

Special Articles.

URANCES FOR AMERICAN BOYS, by
DRAMATIO EPISODES in Eaglish Mistory, by

THE SPEED OF METEORS, by
OUR FUTURE S8HOWN BY THE CENSUS, by
ADVIOR TO YOUNG SINGERS, by

ADVICE TO A BOY
ENTERING COLLEGE,
Four oy

{

Useful and Practical.

B0YS WHO CAME FROM THE FARN,
VIOLIN BOWING—Buying & Violin, by

H. BUTTERWORTH.
ROBT. D. BRAIN
H B WILLIS'
LEMUEL PAXTON.
RERBERT W. GLEASON,

Wonders of Locksmitha,

Yarming and Irviga-
by Tres Culture, by K. V.SMALLEY,

ELIOT, of Harvard University.
College.

President NOAK PORTER, of Yale
President ¥, A. P. BARNARD, of Columbia Oollege.
mmoonﬂm_ of Cornell Collage.

Entertaining.

PERSONAL ANECDOTES of John Marshall,
DRIFTED IN A Story of a Storm-Bound Train,
EXFLOITS OF AMERICAN BICYCLISTS, by
A RAW RECRUIT, and What Happened to Him, A. D CHILDA

STORIES OF LETTER-CARRIERS, by

THE PERILS OF PRECOCIOUS CHILDREN, Dr W. A, HAMMOND.
A BOY at the Dattle of Frodericksburg, by  THOS. 5. HOPKINS,

THE “CRITTER BACK" REGIMENT,
Othor Tales of Old Campaigus, by

lllustrated Sketches.

INCIDRXTS OF ANIMAL Sagacity, by
NEW STORIE® from the Fishories, by Prof. SPENCER ¥. BAIRD,

ETORIES of Old Trappers and Fur-Bayers,
AMUSING SEETCHES of Whale-Huating,

THE KEEPERS OF THE Z00: or Ancedotes
about Animals, gleansd from the Keepers
Zoologieal Gardens, London, by

istory.
RREYV. 1. 6. WOOD.

JAMES GREENWO0OD
F. W. CALKINS

A F. XYERS

Col. T. W, KNOX

W. T. HORNADAY

by

T. W. STARKWEATHER.
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