
TUTT'S
PILL'

TORPID BOWELS
DISORDERED LIVER,

and MALARIA. .
From these sources arise Uireefonrfns Of

the diaoaaes of the tiuiuan rnoe. These
symptoms indicate Uimrexiteuce: Loaa ol
Appatlto, Bowels costive, Sick. llaad-ach- e,

fullness alter eating, aversion to
etcrtlon of body or mind, Enaotatloa
of food, Irritability of temper, Low
splrlta, A ling of hariug neglected
aome duty, IMztlneee, Fluttering at the
Heart, Ihiu before the eyes, highly eol
orad rrlne, COSSTIIMTIO. and de-

mand the use of remotly that, act directly
on the Liver. As a Llvor medicine TCTT'S
PILLS hnveno equal. Their action on the
Kidneys and Skin is also prompt ; removing !

all impurities through those tnree " ac
engers of the srstam," producing sppe.
tile, sound digestion, refill nr stools, a clear
akin and a vigorous body. TCTT'S PILLS)
eauie no nausea or griping nor Interfere
with dailv work ami fire a perfect
ANTIDOTE TO MALARIA.

ttE FEELS LI HE A KEW MAN.
"I have had Dyspepsia, with Constipa-

tion, two years, and nave tried, ten different
kinds of pUls, and TCTT'S are the flrtt
that have done mo any good. They have
cleaned me out nicely. My appetite Is
splendid, food digests readily, and I now
have nutural passages. I fuel like a new
man." V. V. EUW AB.DS, Palmyra, O,
PoldeTerrhr.a.'Vc. OtBfe.44 MnmTSt.N.T.

run s HAIR DYE.
Grat Hajh ob Whiskers changed In-

stantly to a glossy Uuacu. by a slugle ap
plication of this Pre. Sold by Drug(flu.
or sent by express on receipt of SI.

Offlce, 4 Murray Street, New York

TI7T8 MAKKAL OF USEFML RECEIPTS FREE.

"Disease Cured
Without Medieue.

A Valnahlo OVcovery fir supplying Magnetism to
the Unman Svaiem. Electricity anil Magnetism
n:!iiidaanevr before for Healing the hick.

THE MAGNETON APPLIANCE CO.'S

Masrnetic Kidney Belt!

WARRANTED TO CURE Mo,R

r KEri'NDtn, the following diseases wlthou'.med-Icln- e

Pains ix tub back, wra, hiad or limbs,
KIHVOCS DBBlMtr, LCMBAQit, O tiBRAL DBBlLlTT,
RBKCHATISX, PAKALT1. NCURALSIA, 80IAT1A,

D1SEASKS OfTHB KIDNEY- -. SIMNAL DISEASES, TOKPIU

live a. Gout, Seminal Emissions, lmpoloncy,
Asihma, lloa't Dyspepsia, Constipation,
Ervslpela, IntUeeatlun. Hernia or Rupture, Cat-

arrh, 1'ilea, apilepajr, I'Diob Ague, etc.
When any debility of the U K S E KATIV R OR-

GANS occurs, Lont Vitality. Lack of Nerve Force
and Vigor, rtastlnj Wankne, and all those Dis-

eases of a naiuro, (rum whatever cause,
trie continuous stream of m.ignetfsni permeating
throngfl the parts, mutt restore them to a healthy
action. There is no mistake about this Appd-st.e-

TO THE LADIES: IMiET.
Weakness of the Spine. Palling of the Womh,
Leucerrhdja. Chronic Infliramation or Ulceration
of the Womb, incidental Hoiuurrhage or Flooding,
Painful, Suppressed and Irrepular Menstruation,
Barrennes, and Change of Life, thla la the Beet
Aup:iat!C and Curat. vo Airent known.

for all iorms of Kemaie Dt.liculties it Is un sur-

passed tiv anything oefore invented, both as a
curative at'ent and as a source of power and vital-isatio-

Price of either Belt with Magnetic Insoles, $10,
sent by eiprt-- e 0 0. U. and examination al-

lowed, or by mail on receipt of price, iu ordering
sead measure of waist and size of shoe. Remit-

tance can be made in currency, sent in letter at
our risk.

The Magnetic Garments are adapted to all ages,
are worn over tha undervlothinj (n't next to the
body lik the many ilviil'. and Electric Hum-
bugs adv'rlis d so extensively), and should be
tak n off at n gnt. The? hold their POWBK
FoKEVEK, and are worn at all seasons of the
year. "

Send stamp for the "New Departure In Medical
Treatment Wllho it Medicine." wilb thousands of
testimonials.

THE MAGS ETON' APPLIANCE CO.,
JljS'ato Street, Chicago. 111.

Note. Send one dol ar la postage stnp or
enrn-nc- (in letter at onr risk) win stae ol shoe
usually worn, and try a pair of our Magnetic In-

soles, and be convinced o! the power residing in
our other Magnetic Appliances. Positively no
Cold feet when they are worn, or money refunded.
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SOMETHING
EVERY LADY

OUGHT TO KNOW.

There exists a means of ng

a soft and brilliant
Complexion, no matter how

it may naturally bo.
Ioor Magnolia Balm is a
delicate and harmless arti-

cle, which instantly removes
Freckles, Tan, Hedness,
Roughness, Eruptions, Vol- -

ar Flashings, etc., etc. So
elieato and natural aro its

effects that its uso is not
suspected by anybody.

No lady has the right to
present a disfigured face in
society when the Magnolia
Balm Is sold by all druggists
for 75 cents.

THE LEST T1UXU KNOWN
FOR

Vashing and Bleaching
In Hard or Soft, Hot or told Water.

cat-fi-i 1 A unit. TIME and SOAP AMA7.
IX. LV, and wives universal satlsfarttou. Nq
tamdv. rich or uoor, bhould be without it

Bold by all rtroeers. BEWAKK of imitationi

OM.V hAKE lalor saving oolnlioiind, aud
Vajs bears the above syuibuL, and name ol

JA.UK3 PYLE. NEW YOKK.

PXUI7lfITtJrv5iIAU & CO.,
Biff Eapids, Mich.,

Manufacturers and General Dealers In

Lumber, Lath and Shingles
AT WIIOI.KI3ALK.

Bay direct from the Saw Mill, and
Save Money.

No price lists issued, bat will neploasod to quote
delivered prices ou any grade of Lumber, etc.,
Tu need. HU-W-

THE DAILY

The Daily Bulletin.
Vtry Lore.

Who'rr hath wept one tear or borne one
rain ..

(The Master said, und entered into rest).
Not feai inir wrath, nor m wninK to no,'e",
Simply forlove, lioa belt wroturht In vain,
Of one poor soul, hi" brother, btlnif old,
Oraiek, or lost throujrh aatistled desire,
Stand In God's vestibule, and bears his

Makencrry music on their harps of gold.

What hi It but the deed of very love
To teach fad eyes to smile, mute Hps to

move?
And be, i hat for score of centuries
lfiuli lived, and called continent his own.
Giving world-wear- y souls heaveu's best sur-

prise, "

Halts only at the threshold.
A. C. Benson In Spectator.

BERTHA BJHTOIi'S TRIUMPH,

THE HISTORY QF AM OPAL RING.

"When I would lav down my life to
make you happy!" the young man

vehemently.
liertha had been leaning apalnst the

piano, her head upon her hand; she
looked up, startled, aa he

'lo y"oif not believe rrte.,u he cried,
his voice full of the tenderness that
filled his heart. "You may need a pro-tact-

t;ike me for your protector
your Lubandl Oh, Leiiha, I love you

o dearly! There Is no happiness in the
world but near von."

"You love me!"said IJertha.in aston-
ishment, and looking at the .bright,
handsome face before her, as if to as-

sure herself that nlie had heard aright.
"Oh, I am so sorry!"

"Sorry!" exclaimed Douglas, nis
cheeks blanching, as a chill of disap-
pointment crept over him. "Is it that
you cannot like me a little then, Ber-
tha?"

"Oh, yes, I like you very much in-

deed," admitted Bertha, hurriedly,
grieved at the pain she had given, "only
not in that way not in the way you
mean."

"Have I been too precipitate too
premature?" asked Douglas. "Would
you have given me a different answer if
I had waited longer? My dear, I love
you so fondly. Is there no hope for
me?"

liertha shook her head sadly.
"I am so grieved," she said, tears

quivering on ner eyelashes. "But time
would make no difference. Perhaps I
ought to have known; but I never
thought of this. I hoped we were
friends"."

"Friends!" Douglas repeated, his
voice trembling with agitation. "Did
you think I could be with you so much,
and know you so well, and not love you
with more than friendship? Give me
time let me try to win; or perhaps I
have no right to ask," he continued,
turning verv pale as he watched her
flushed cheelcs and quivering lips. "Is
there some one else who " He did
not finish his sentence; he was alarmed
bv a choking sob from Bertha, who
buried her face in her hands, and burst
into an agony of tears.

"Forgive me oh, forgive met" Doug-
las cried. "I am behaving like a selilsh
brute. I would give my heart's best
blood to save you a moment's grief, and
1 am causing you onYy MtBerin." He
shaded his face with his hand tears
were standing in his honest blue eyes,
and he did not wish her to see how
much he was pained. "I had built a
beautiful little castle." he resumed, as
soon as he could steady his voice, but
it has vanished into air." He sighed
deeply, and then went on "I will not
vex you. I begin to see now how I
have been mistaken."

"Indeed indeed it is not that I do
not esteem von," Bertha said, in the
midst of her tears, as she held out her
hand; "but " She stopped, the burn-
ing color rushing to cheeks and brow.

"Do not say a word more." Douglas
requested, pressing the hand she had
given him in both of his. "I ought to
have known I have myself to blame.
I do not prcU-n- to say that I don't feel
this bitterly now, for I had hoped "

He broke down again for a while, and
then continuedTray do not make
yourself unlianpv about me. If you will
not have nie lor' a husband, you shall
have nie for a brother. Some day or
other I shall come back, when 1 can be
satisfied with Uio regard you can give
me. Only trust nie. Do not look cold-
ly upon me I could not bear that. I
will not presume again."

"I do trust you in everything," said
Bertha, struggling to recover compos-
ure. "If you could only read my heart
you would seo how thoroughly I trust
you. I am so grieved that I should
have been so blind, so I
ought to have spared you this pain."

"Do not let that thought vex you,"
returned Douglas. "It is better that
we should quite understand each other

better for me, don't you see? I have
been but an idle, harum-scaru- m sort of
a fellow not half good enough for you,
I know only if you could have loved
nie Well, never mind," he broke
off, dashing his hand across his eyes
"I'm a better man for my love for you.
For worlds I wouldn't have missed
making your acquaintance, Bertha
you will let me call you so, will vou
not? I shall think more highly of all
humankind for your sweet sake. Heav-
en bless you!"

He rose as he, said these words. Ber-
tha still wept and trembled.

After one heavy, irrepressible sigh-o- ne
fervent hantl-clas- p one lingering

look, he went away, a hero at that mo-
ment, with a strong purpose at his
heart.

! CIIAPTKR xx.
After Douglas left. Bertha rushed tip

to her own room, and, locking the door,
threw herself on her kuees by the bed,
burying her face. Her breast waj
heaving with sobs. She was grieved,
heart-stricke- n in more way than one.
She recognized now little tokens, straws
that showed which way the wind blew,
which ought to have opened her eyes as
to Douglas's feelings toward her. And
she liked him so much had sometimes
indulged the fancy that, if fate had
given her such a brother, it would have
teen an unspeakable Joy. Now she

had wounded him and driven him away
?nf;.of her ,WI,t anfl dearest friends.
"What will he think of me," she

moaned, "If he has guessed that I love
one who does not care for me? And yet
he is so good, so noble, so clever, how
can I help loving him?"

One comfort she had. If Douglas had
divined her feeling for his friend, he
would not betray her; St. Lawrence
would never know how she loved him.
he would not despise her for having
given him a regard he bad never Bought

she felt sure of that. As she became
more calm, she began to interrogate her
heart to ask herself if she could have
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loved Douglas sufficiently to become
his wife, if she had never known St.
Lawrence; but she mentally answered
"No." The lively, heedless, indolent
young portrait-painte- r could never have
been the one she would have chosen for
her protector and companion through
life, affectionate, good-tempere- d, and
generous as she acknowledged him to
be.

Her meditations led her back to the
summer months gone by. St. Lawrence
had surely cared for her then. Had not
her heart many times thrilled under
the speaking glance of his eves, at the
tender tones of his voice? Why had he
changed? What had she done What
had happened during the last few weeks
to dissipate the bright dream in which t
almost "unconsciously to herself, she
bad been living? If he had changed,
she could do nothing to bring him
back. If the brief sunlight had gone
out of her life, she could only submit,
and try to bear up bravely. She was
herself suffering what she had made
Douglas suffer. They would both get
over their sorrow in time. She had
often read and heard that time heals all
wounds, though it was hard to believe
It just then.

Bertha was too courageous, too high-spirit- ed

to vield tamely to despondency.
After a while she dried her tears and
bathed her face, and, going down-stai- rs

again, set herself to some work that had
to be completed for her sister. After
fixing and arranging and cutting out
for some time, she recovered her out-
ward composure; but, her head still
aching, she laid aside patterns and
scissors, and went into the garden, her
usual place of resort in all troubles.

It was a lovely afternoon; there had
been showers during the day, which had
refreshed and cooled the" air. Soft
white clouds flitted across the blue of
the sky; the trees waved and rustled as
if they were things of life, and greeted
the breeze that swept through them.
Bertha had before now whispered her
secret grief to the roses, and taken the
lilies into her confidence. They seemed
to smile and beckon to her, as if they
would have said, "Come amongst us
and be consoled."

Finch, who had resumed his accus-
tomed place, rose as his young mistress
came out, and put up his paws against
her, entreating notice.

"Poor old Pinch!'' she said, stooping
and laying her cheek- - against the dog's
shining black head. "You liked him too.
But he doesn't care for us, Pinch he
never comes now."

With a sigh she could not suppress,
she turned into the side-wal- k and along
by the fruit-tree- s; and here Mrs. Daf-to- n

and Lena found her when they
returned. They came along. Mr. Fan-cou- rt

had an engagement, and had been
obliged to leave them, they said.

Lena began to tell Bertha the result
of their visit to the jeweler's. She had
chosen the opal; it was not quite so
fine a one as the original perhaps, but
it was the best to be had. and Mr. Fan-cou- rt

had given orders to have the ring
made after her drawing. He had
insisted upon making tier another
present before they left the shop,
and she had chosen a set of turquoises.

"I think, after all. blue is my color,"
she continued. "My bridesmaids shall
have white over pale blue silk, and forget--

me-nots. Don't you think that
would be pretty."

"Very pretty," Bertha replied, rather
absently, as they all weut together in
to the house.

"And, oh. Bertha, there is one thing
I must tell you," said Mrs. Dalton,
throwing off her bonnet, as her custom
wan. on reaching the drawing-roo-

Lena taking it up and carrying it dit
with her own things. "Alter we had
been to the jeweler's, we drove through
the Park there is not much to be seen
there now, of course, as every one is
out of town: but the day was so fine, I
thought I should like a walk in Ken-
sington Gardens. So we left the
brougham at the gate, and walked
down to the waters side, and there
whom should we see at a distance but
Mr. St. Lawrence! I pointed him out
to Mr. Fancourt. 'There's that clever
young artist, Mr. St. Lawrence, whom
vou have heard us speak of,' I said.
Vou never saw such a start as Mr.
Fancourt gave. He turned pale, and
pulled Iena, who was leaning on his
arm, another wav, quite roughly. Just
at first I thought he must have trodden
on a stone and hurt himself. Then I
saw him turn his head and follow Mr.
St. Lawrence with his eyes to see
which way he was going. Mr. St. Law-
rence was walking slowly, and seemed
lost in thought. lie did not see us. I
said to Mr. Fancourt, 'Do you know
him?' And then he told me that he
recognized him as a man he had met
some years ago. but that ne was men
Tiassinor under a different name. He
said that I had better not have anything
to do with him. and that he hoped he
was not in the habit of coming to our
house, as he should very much object to
meet turn. i am sorry, --Mrs. uanon
went on to say, "I certainly liked Mr.
St. Lawrence. But there must De

something very much against him, you
Bee. It will be impossible for us to re-

ceive him any longer if he turns out to
be so suspicious a character."

"I don't believe one word of it, mam-
ma," Bertha exclaimed, the hot blood
mounting to her cheeks. "We have
never seen anything in Mr. St. Law-
rence that should lead us to think oth
erwise than well of him; and, after all,
what do we know of Mr. Fancourt?"

"Mv dear!" cried Mrs. Dalton in con
sternation at Bertha's daring speech.

"Of course we know who he is; I do
not mean that," said Bertha. "But he
has been acknowledged as Lord Amn-ington- 's

grandson only a few months,
and how do we know what he was be-
fore? How do we know what his life
has been? It has always seemed to me
that he is not at all too fond of talking
about it."

"My dear Bertha, I am surprised at
you," Mrs. Dalton replied, angrily, tak-
ing up a fan that lay beside her, and
fanning herself to cool her indignation.
"We know what Mr. Fancourt is; his
past life is nothing to us. I can't think
now you could be so indelicate as to al-

lude to it. Of course, if ho had not
been Lord Alphington's grandson, his
proposal to marry liena would have
been out of tho question; but Mr. St.
Lawrence has no established position--it

is quite another thing. One would
really think at times, Bertha, that you
hadn't common sense. You must see,
at any rate, that we cannot have any
one visiting here whom Mr. Fancourt
would not like to meet."

"I don't think Mr. St. Lawrence is
very likely to trouble you much, mam-
ma," Bertha returned, a little bitterly.
"He has not been here for the last three
weeks."

"Most likely then, as he must know
that Mr. Fancourt is often here, he is
afraid of meeting him afraid of some
exposure. Don't you see, Bertha, it's
quite plain It must be so? If you should
happen to meet him, I must insist upon
your being very cool in your manner to
mm; for my part, l shall certainly give
him to understand that we do not de-
sire any further acquaintance with
Uim."

"Mamma, I cannot promise," said
Bertha, flushing painfully. "I do not
believe anything against him. Mr.
Douglas knows."

"Well, my dear, you are quite right
to consider Mr. Douglas," allowed the
prudent mother; "and when you are in
a house of your own you can invite
whom you please. my love,
don't you think it would be a very nice
plan it Mr. Douglas were to take this
house off my hands when Lena mar-
ries?" she continued more cheerfully,
laying down her fan. "I am thinking
of going into 'apartments at the West
Knd, where I shull be uearer Magnus
Square. Mr. Douglas's income is not
very large. He probably wont want to
launch out at first. I should think such
a house as this might just suit him."

"I don't think Mr. Douglas has any
idea of taking a house at all, mamma.
Bertha stammered, in some confusion.
"Mr. Douglas is going away."

"t'oing away?' exclaimed Mrs. Dal-

ton. growing very red in the face again.
"Going away without proiosing? I
have never heard of anything so dis-
honorable, after all the attention he
has paid you. I am afraid it is your
own fault, Bertha; you have played
your cards badlv."

"1 have played no cards at all, mam-
ma." said Bertha, greatly vexed. She
had no intention of revealing what had
taken place that afternoon neither
Douglas's declaration to herself nor his
warning against Fancourt. That she
was well aware would be utterly useless
until there was some basis to go upon.

"He can't go away so," decided Mrs.
Dalton, after a few minutes' thought.
"It's ridiculous. I shall write and ask
him to dinner."

"Pray do not, mamma," Bertha en-

treated. "Mr. Douglas and I perfectly
understand each other, if that is what
you are thinking of. We shall never
he more to each other than good
friends."

"Well, I must say there never was a
mother treated as I am," Mrs. Dalton
lamented, drawing out her cambric
handkerchief. "Hero have I been plan-
ning night and day for your comforta-
ble settlement in life, and now you talk
about being nothing but friends! It's
really enough to drive one wild! I am
quite sure that with a little encourage-
ment Mr. Douglas would have spoken;
and what better can you look for? It
isn't likely you can make a great match
like your sister. It won't do now, with
our new connections, for you to be a
teacher. What is to become of you I
don't know; and all might have been
settled so happily."

Mrs. Dalton melted into tears as she
contemplated the failure of part of her
scheme. Bertha stood pale and silent,
feeling rather guilty; but she had no
thought of giving way.

"Don't be anxious about my future,
mamma." she said at last. "I am sorry
I cannot act as you wish, but I need
not be a burden upon you. Sir Stephen
and Lady Langley, when we were at
their house in the spring, asked me to
go and live with them as their daugh-
ter. I declined then, because I thought
vou could not spare me; but I am sure
thev want me to go. Sir Stephen said
he should speak to you about it this
autumn."

Mrs. Dalton wiped her eyes her brow
cleared.

"I would much rather have seen you
in a house of your own at once," she
said, with a sigh; Sir Stephen and
Lady Langley move in the best society,
and "you may'have a chance with them,
perhaps, if you only put away your
sillv, romantic notions."

Bertha made no reply she was only
too glad to let the subject drop. In or-

der to avoid any fresh discussion of
such topics, she'invited her mother's
attention to what she had been doing
for Lena that afternoon, and Mrs. Dai-to- n,

once more absorbed in the
subject of the troHxxtan, forgot

for the time being her disappointment
in Douglas and her adverse intentions
toward St. Lawrence.

7b &t Continued.

Charity. ,

Charity begins at home, and the
.supply iu somo homes is so extremely
limited that it never progresses be-

yond the beginning and gives out
before it makes the circuit of tho
family circle. A man begins by being
charitable to himself. Ho starts out
under the impression that he is pos-sc.c- d

of an inexhaustible reserve of
charity, and spreads it over himself so
lavishly that his surprise is almost
Munning when his wife makes applica-
tion for a modicum of the article for
herself, nnd linds himself incapable of
making the supply equal to the demand.
He then realizes that he had mistaken
.ti'llishness for charity. Of course ho
wouldn't like to admit that mistake-n- ot

even to his wife he is conscious of
it. all the same, and it is'nt at all con-

soling to him to know that bus wife is
conscious of it too.

Charity is a virtue possessing a deal
of elasticity, and some people stretch it
to such un extent as to make it as trans-
parent as a coal sieve and about asuse-tu- l

to the subject to which it is applied
as the sieve would be for carrying
water. That isn't tho kind of charity
that covers a multitude of sins, although
it is the kind of charity generally dealt
in by those having a multitudo of sins
under (lie mistaken impression that it
affords them an impenetrable pall over
their sins and a white roho of right
eousness to dazzle the eyes of the world,
and even to fool St. reter himself, and
insure them an unchallenged passage
through the celestial gate.

A good, healthy, vigorous kind of
charily is not less valuable for its rarity
than its usefulness. The rarity of this
kind of charity doesn't lie so much in
the dilliciilty of procuring it as in the
dispensation of it. The man who is
reduced to such an extremity of inipe-cuniosi- ty

fa to be compelled to stand
around restaurant doors and derive his
diurnal sustenance rom the succulcncy
of cast-awa- y tooth-pick- s, isn't too poor
to load himself from head to feet with
the very best kind of charity, if he'll
only take the trouble to realize that it
consists in a word kindly spoken.orthe
smallest act kindly performed, as well
as in munificent contributions to hos-

pitals and the general run of public and
private beuufactions.

There is nothing so easily obtainable
as an inexhaustible supply of good
wholesome charity, becauso the uni-

versal source of it is illimitable, and
every household can keep it in stock
by preparing a reservoir for it and
never closing the check-valv- e. And
being procured without money and
without price, it should be reciprocally
dispensed to one another on the same
liberal terms. And tho wonder is
that isn't. Green Day Sunday

A MOEMON TJANOE.

The LatterD-a-y Bainta Trippinjj the

Light Fantastio One Phass of
Utah Life.

If one wishes to see Mormon life in
all its prltuitivuness and simplicity, ho
must not look for it In Salt Lako City,
for there it is overshadowed by much
to the outside world. No, if you wish
to see the pure inner life of Mormon-do- m

you must strike out into the coun-
try districts.

A few eveuings ago I had the pleas-
ure of attending a genuine dancing
party of tho Latter-Da-y Saints (they
don't like to Imj called Mormons). This
was at a small town nestled away in
the Wasatch mountains, about 150
miles south of the metropolis of Utah.
The dance was held In what is called
tho ward meeting-hous- e, a plain stone
building used for general public pur-
poses.

The hour for opening was 7 P. M.
I was there on time. What first attract-
ed my attention on entering was that
the ladies and gentlemen sat separat-
elythe men on the right aud tho ladies
on the loft. At tho end of the hall was
a raised platform, upon which sat the
orchestra, w hich consisted of a first and
second violin and organ. The nation-
ality of those present was very distinct
and easily detected. The Scandinavian
element predominated, but there was a
sprinkling of English, Scotch, Irish,
Welsh, and Swiss, wdiile the Ohio
twang, and the Missourian's idee could
also bo heard. All had a happy and
contented look, there boing no attempt
at formality, but each appeared to feel
as if ho or she was at home with mem-
bers of their own family.

When I arrived the (lancing had not
commenced, and there was quite a buzz
of conversation. I'reseutly tho floor
manager called out: "Please come to
order! Brother Brown, will you open?"
Immediately all were silent and every
head bowed in reverence. Brother
Brown responded by walking to the
platform and offering a brief but earn-
est extemporaneous prayer, in which
he akcd the Lord to be with them dur-
ing the time of their amusement, and
to Keep all harm and wrong-doin- g from
those present.

The floor manager then gave a num-
ber to each man who wished to dance,
and when all had numbers given them,
he called out, "Numbers one to eight
take your partners for a cotillion!"
There was only space for two seta. Up
started the eiht numbers, and rushed
across the room, and secured partners.
There was no waiting for introductions,
and now they stood in readiness on the
floor, falling" into conversation with
their ladies. The music struck up, tho
caller shouted the figure and the danc-
ers started oft as if their very life wan
at stake.

The Danes were remarkably graceful
in their movements, and, of course,
there w as the usual quantum of verdant
youths who did not know what to do
with their legs. There were many
pretty, yes, handsome, faces amoug
the fair sex. All was neat and clean,
but no attempt was made to show in
dress, plain cotton and woolen fabrics
being the rule. Some few of the girls
made a faint attempt with simple rib-lio-

and laces. Many oi the men did
not appear to have made any special
evening toilet, with tho exception of
the liU-ra- l use of soap and water.
Others, again, were dressed iu well- -

made, serviceable broadcloth of homo
manufacture.

I could not help but notice many of
tho young men born and raised in thi
mountain region. They are perfect
giants -- hale, hearty, and vigorous.
Don't ever impute to polygamy the
cause of muscular decline in man, for
here I had ocular proof to the contrary.

When the first dance was concluded
the gentlemen escorted their partners
to their scats, and then retired to their
own. Th n another batch of eight was
immediate')- - called for, and the fun was
repeated. 'I lie polk t or wall., round
dancing a- ii ii called, is not, by stiict
rule-- , allowed, although a few on this
occa-io- n were permitted during the
evening.

After several dances had been gone
through, some young Scandinavian sis-

ters sung a charming oiig. This was
followed by an Englishman singing a
comic song and an American reciting
from Slmkspcarc. Then more dancing
with occasional singing, till 12 o'clock,
when "come, to order'' was called, and
the assembly was dismissed with prayer.
All seemed happy and contented with
the evening's entertainment, and hied
at once home, every lady having an
escort of father, brother, husband, or
beau.

During the whole of the evening tin:
onlv refrcMiinciits that I saw or neurd

f was pure water, although I was told
that on special occasions a light beer
with cake is handed around. Intoxica-
ting drinks are strictly prohibited.
There is no saloon within thirty miles
of the town, and even if a man smells
of liquor he is reprimanded.

I hese dances are not open lor any
who may choose to attend, but all who
wish to partake give their names in to
the bishop of the ward. He lias power
to blackball and he ucs that power,
especially with outsiders and apostates.

By 1 oclock all lights were out in the
town, and the only sounds to be heard
was tho occasional baying of the
watch-dog- s and the lullaby ol the can-

yon broezo. Halt Lake City Cor. New
York Hun.

The Girl of the Period.

Under the present order of things,
should tho novelist go into the high-
ways and resorts of the world to study
reality, he will find many a daughter
of the gods, divinely tall, and the
most divinely fair, who, when her lips
are opened, will dispel the charm of
her presence, and bring to mind the
old toads and snakes Ht every word;
who acknowledged no law of etiquette
hut her own whims; whose standard
of regard for others is her own con-

venience; whose greatest virtue Is

and whose best charm ab-

sence. It is true that at summer resorts
there are charming and lovely girls,
but their refined presence is complotely
overshadowed by the pushing, noisy
vulgarity of the roystering girl of the
period, the girl whose family Is often
excellent, whoso advantages, socially
and educationally, have been all that
position and wealth could command,
yet who remains to the end vulgar.
Hellish, and obtrusive.

A Spicy Suit
We shall shortly have in the courts A

Franco-Chine- se trial, which promises
some of the spiciest developments. A
Chinaman, who had saved some money
while a waiter in a cafe, and arrayed
in tho most gorgeous Oriental cos-
tumes, poised as a Celestial prince,
made tho acquaintance one day in June
of Mile. G at a concert in the
Champs Elvsces. Harasses! by her
creditors, who threatened to eject her
from her home, tho suppositious
Chineso prince was a perfect godsend.
They had dinner together, during which
the "prince" spoke of his immonse
wealth. To believe him ho owned half
of tho city of Shanghai. As he had for-

gotten his pocket-boo- k Mile. G had
to pay the bill. The next day, perceiving
her embarrassed position, he told her ho
would givo her a draft for 800,000
francs, and drawing from his pocket a
long sheet of Chinese paper scribbled It
full of grotesque characters. At the
bottom ho wrote tho following address
in French;

"M. Esen-An- g, banker, 13 Hue des
Europeens, Shanghai.

As soon as he departed Mile. G
reflected that no one hero would cash
the draft, and as her creditors would
not wait until a remittance should ar-

rive from Shanghai, she quickly made)
u; her mind to leave for the I'lowery
kingdom. That same evening she de-

parted from Paris for MarseWles, where
she took passago on tho Nadyr. The
voyage lasted forty days. At last she
arrived at Shanghai, and showed the
draft, but no one knew tho Chinaman.
There w as no Rue dew Europeens. The
deceived voyager had tho writing on
her slip of paper translated, and it
read:

"I am verv happy at the attention
w hich Mile. 1lorten.se G has shown
me from the moment I made her ac-

quaintance until this morning. That is
why I have delivered to her this certifi-
cate as a rccomtiif mlatiou.

Paris, June 21. im."
Mile. Hortense G returned In

tho steerage. Three dnys ago she met
the Chinaman in the Place de la Con-

corde. The yellow-skinne- d visage and
the pig-ta- il "suffered considerably in
tho encounter. She has begun suit
against him for 100,000 francs for dam-
ages and her voyage to China. .Parts
Vur. Aeii lork ur(i.

THE GREAT GERMAN

REMEDY

FOR PAIN.
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lifr. Directions In U
language.
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