
HAMILTON EVENING TltyESj FRIDAY, JUNE 29, 1894.

A FAIR MAIDEN’S NO.
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The Story of an Unprecedented Courtship and 
a Betrayed Trust.

“Be fe foBd of the world,” un id Mrs 
CftnMfÂieVmtidng a little crease between 
tlmmb and finger in the black front 
breadth of her gown, and watching 
as though it were a small, yet palpa 
ble objection to her entire liking of the 
person just named. “ Still,” she went 
on, with her haggard face brightening 
dimly, “ he is very nice and warm 
hearted and sincere.”

w Despite his daring to live in 
wichsd a place as a city, I suppose ? 
Van Horne Conrtaine replied with ear 
cusm flickering in the vain smile which 
had crept bt-neath his white moustache, 
“ if I’m not mistaken, Channing has 
told me that your son Carroll has never 
seen the inside of a city at alL”

*• Jievex t” said Mrs. Courtaine, “ and 
hope he never will have the experience,

*• Y cm hope such a tiling !” fell in un 
dismayed amartunont from her hearer.

*• Yee. I want it, and I hope it with 
all mv heart. Carroll knows that.” 8 lie 
was motionless as a statue while she 
delivered these words. They seemed to 
float from her without the hmst labial 
effort ; they made him who heard her 
think of a ghost speaking.

Van Horne Courtaine shrugged Ins 
chon 1 dors aiid sfrghtly gnawed his lower 
lip. “ But the bul may rebel against auy 
such rake as this,” he said. “In the course 
of time he surely will rebel.”

“ I'bere is no rule for him to rebel 
agaiust,” came the same curiously com 
posed voice. “ He réalités my wish %that 
îh all. He is contented here, and can 
live here in thorough ease after 1 am
^ “ Therr—pardon me—you wish him to 
n void mingling wkth his fellow-beings o 
through the rotnamdvr of his life T 

“ No. He cam mingle with them here.’
“ M-ycs. And—or—marry here ?”
*• If he desires.”

: “But (again pardon me) could lie find 
in a place like ill is the sort of wife 
whom you would wish to be the mother 
of y jot own and—of Archibald’s-grand 
children ?” , , , ..

A sa/f smile tourlied the iadys lips, 
she had not already appealed to her ob 
server as so glaciaNr courteous, evi 
amiable, be might have pronounced this 
smile a sneer.

“ In 8omtbmeadow there are some very 
cultivated and honorable women. 11 he 
makes hi* choice among them I, while 
1 lire, ahall oiler no hindrance." 

CimrtB.nc glee one or two quick node 
„ j Tieteoid, “yon dislike for him

the life ot large towns."
“ 1 abominate the idea ol hie ever 

leaving these hills, where we brought 
him os a bnbv, under whom' shadows he 
has Hvwl roiitMitedly until now, and 
from which lie-coald depart only to meet 
the «stliehnes», the sorrow, the Iretlul 
turmoil and-nnihition ol greed tiiat here 

, would at least leave him conifiarutively 
uusentbed." ,, _

A silence ensued. Van Horne 1-onr 
tain,' ana once more busied with the 
frail links ol his watch chain, letting 
them now lie loose on his finger-tips unil 
now tossing them nn inch or so upward, 
ns though he were a jeweller weighing 
them lor their worth.

Suddenly lie strnighb-ned himself 
his chair nnd loliled both his hands hi 
l,is lap, just as he had done n hundred 
times at smart dinner parties ill New 
York, or perhaps in London or Pans ns 
well, when the servants were changing 
the courses.

■■ Let us talk more directly to one an- 
other, Adelaide," lie said, itml his equ­
able roice was now a good key higher 
than before. “ I rame here to see you 
with a distinct motive. Will it not be 
best tor me to tell you, in all Irankness, 
just what that motive is ?"

*• Ah you plvaise.”
“ Well, then, I must begin by stating 

that the thing I did in the pnst-the 
thing that Lain well aware you bitterly 
resent my having done—is an act now 
quits unalterable.”

11 “ Quite.”
“ Allow tiiat T—er—I will not speak 

of repentance, ANh^Hide. A man like m>- 
m.\f <!<■* not ho Aten a» he grcfwn older, 
HHd <t>u know I am a1 good deal older 
than Ï took. Thlat is, he done not soft- 
en visibly, vocallys or through nnj <>ut- 
vard physical eig.as. In other words, 
abhor the «voie m.vl panoramic in human 
deportment, «letter, than to Apeak 
pen tance (remorse, if you will), is to 
show it.”

He was gating "at her now with an 
extreme «tea-line™. She ’.mile it slow 
movement of the bond, Imrdly percept- 
ibis. But it lieul for him -ilfis moaning :
•• Go on ; I comprehend you.”

“ Now, Adelaifte,” he p unwind, leaning 
nearer toward ber and incren-simr. if 
anything, the fixity of hi* l«**k, “ 1 m pre­
pared to tell you jiTy motive for coming 
here tD-dav. It » ithi* : “What wrong 
I did my 4rotber years ago I now wish 
to repair.” - ,

“ To repair ?” she brertthed. now !
44 By iwilling your, son.”
“ Aiding him ? He needs no one a

ni“ Pshaw ! You don’t nwWstand me.”
“ I think that 1 do-perfoctly.” Her 

iin le-lips trembled there.
Van IIorue .Courtaine rose. “ I have 

no newr rolatwms except him. 1 will set­
tle ou him to-inorro$v a half a million. 
And afterword -at my death, I mean— 
be shall get all the rest. There will be 
three milli<ms, for I am worth, at thin 
hoar, all toM, just three mill ions and a 
half—hardly -a dime more or loss.”

lie stood More her waiting her reply. 
She gave him none, but rose from lier 
chair instead. He saw that a great 
anxiety had fiihxl her face. Just then 
u certain sound reached them both. It 
was the «oun<k of a footstep in the outer 
ltfdl—firm, buoy amt. elastic.

Mrs. Courtaine lifted one hand, and 
proved ifr for a moment against hpr 
heart. “ Wait, please,” she murmured, 
in timorous undertone, and yet somehow 
coin maud ingly. The next instant she
glided from the room with mo8t unwont­
ed speed.

In the hall, only a yard or two from I 
the threshold that she crossed, Carroll 
smilingly confronted her.

•• My son, my boy,” she said, catching 
his strong arm! with her feeble yet tense 
hand.

“ Yes, mother ; I am here, just as you 
told me to come. It’s the time, isn’t 
it ? Shall we go in together now ?”•

“ Not Carroll ; no. I want you not to 
À)me in.' ' Do you hear, my boy ? Not 
to coins in.”

“ Why, mother ?”-----
“ No matter, dearest. You've never 

disobeyed—I mean you've never refused 
me anything that. 1 asked.”

He stared down at her eager, solemn 
face. “ You want me to go away ?
You want me to avoid seeing ?”-----

“ Yes : that's it ; I want you to avoid 
seeing him.”

Carroll’s face flushed suddenly nnd his 
mild eyes glittered. “ Mother, tell me, 
has lie said or done anything to wound 
or anger you?”

“ Nothing, nothing f It’s—it’s quite 
the opposite. Carroll, I swear to you 
that jt is. There "—and aUe pushed him

(Not Yet Published in Book Form.)
backward from the doorway by which he 
bad meant to enter.

Carroll let himself be pushed. While 
he still stared wonderlngly at his mother, 
she went on :

“ Stay a way, my boy, till he has gone. 
I’ll explain everything afterward. I 
prefer so much that you shouldn’t see

“ Very well. But you seem excited, 
mother.”

“ No, you’re wrong,” she insisted, “ I 
feel much stronger than I expected to 
feel. Promise you’ll do as I ask, Car- 
roll.”

“ Why, res, I promise, of course.” 
Mrs. Courtaine turned and slipped back 

inti the presence of her brother-in-law.
“ Pray, excuse me for leaving you,” 

she said. A litth? catching of the breath 
showed that she was more excited than 
she had just declared herself. Still, her 
mien was collected enough now. She re­
mained standing as she pursued :

” I must tell you, Van Horne, In plain 
terms, that your offer to make my sou 
your heir is thoroughly distasteful.”

He heard her with n sharp start. 
“What is this?” he faltered, in clear 

disarray. “ You don’t mean what you 
are saying. The immediate settlement 
on him of $500,000 ——”

Is undesired.”
Courtaine laughed harshly, “ And his 

full inheritance afterward of three mil-

“ Is also undesired.”
He lifted both hands iu the air, for 

a second. He laughed agaiu, this time 
with still harsher stress. He was fear­
fully dashed and hurt. Jle had lived so 
long where money is not only scrambled 
for with great fury, but grovelled to as 
the one supreme idol of life, that this 
tranquil repulse seemed to him mon­
strous, unthinkable.

• Keallv,” he said, as soon as he could 
control his voice., “your attitude is 
.ridiculous.”

“ Thank yon.”
He bristled at those two curt mono­

syllables as if they had been points of 
knife cutting into his flesh.

*" It is not only ridiculous,” he per­
sisted, with clouding brown, “ it is yn- 
Çnotherly.”

“ Thank you, again,”
His face took au almost savage sneer.

“ Your eon himself would never endorse 
such a decision.”

* You are mistaken. He would endorse 
it at my request, at my counsel.”

41 Then,” cried Courtaine, off his usual 
courteous guard of «elf, “ the boy must
bv-----” Here he abruptly paused, gave
one cml of his moustache a quick twirl, 
nod hurried to the door.

Hood day,” he said, across one sho.il- 
der, while disappearing.

“ Good day,” she answered mildly.
In another minute she was-a lone. She 

sank back into her chair ayraiu. “I am 
so glad he has jpme,” ran her thoughts ;
‘ now lie will vex ns no more.”
Meanwhile Courtaine, hat in hand, had 

readied the outer porch. There he came 
to a sudden standstill.
“ She is very probably not mad,” ran 

his thought, “ and she does not 
to be vengeful. What, then, is the niv.<- 
tvry of it all ?”

The lawn looked like some fairy carpet 
woven by xephyre over night and flung 
down for a dance of elves. On its light 
green weh, where not one of myriad tiny 
spears thrust a vernal tip above that of 
its mate, two "fat robins were hopping, 
their bright breasts aglow in saucy os­
tentation, their smooth heads poised in 
dainty sedateness. Beyond the road, 
framed by the twinkling leafage of pat­
riarchal el aw, billowed and stretched the 
blue, hnie-clonked hills.

Van Hor/tv Courtaine still stood there 
on the porch. He had no eye, no taste 
for the charms and benignities of nature. 
Wealth to him meant not merely power, 
but all conceivable joy. And, utirr >d bv 
a distinct qualm of remorse for churlish­
ness toward a dead brother, he had of­
fered to that dead brother’s wife this 
magnificent, unparalleled recompense.

Did she hate her own soil ? Preposter­
ous! Hud not Chalmers Chanimig told 
that Carroll was the apple of h r eye ?

“ What is the mystery, then ?” * he 
mused, this man whose heart and brain 
were drenched with worldly wisdom,and 
for whom, ae he firmly believed, the 
plummet of experience ha<l long ago 
souuded all depths of human character.

A yellow butterfly, like an animate 
primrose reeled past hi u. giddv from the 

rplus of sunshine. At a distance he 
heard the mellow and bugle-sweet low 
of a pastured cow.

To leave Southmendow like this ! He 
who had thought to leave it with ma­
ternal bhwdnge ringing in his earn ! ^

'• Wlm-t is the mystery?” he kept re­
penting to himself, iu vanity, mortifi­
cation, vexation, disgust.

But the lilt of the yellow butterfly 
and the low of the pastured cow, and 
the slumbrous amviny *t of the lulls had 
neither answer for his query 
ng spirit nor blame for his bleeding 

pride.
CHAPTER II.

Mrs. Courtaine might have gone- ko 
one of the windows and waitched him 
depart, herself nnsven. But she did ,,<>t 
go. She eat quite still instead and 
tried to catch the gmvful sound of his 
step on the path outside.

No each sound reached her. A cry of 
pained consternation almost broke from 
ber lips as she presently saw her 
brother-in-law re-enter the' room.

“ You’ve come back, then ?” she said, 
half below her breath.

“ Yes, I’ve coine back, Adelaide,” }l0 
answered. “ Curiosity has brought me. 
Don’t rise. Let me stand here beside you 
for a moment. You’re not very strong, 
as you’ve told me, and I hat.- to tax 
our nervous powers in the least degree.

S’e can talk just as well for a few min­
utes like this. That is if you are wil­
ling.”

His voice was serious, but very kindlv. 
Sire looked up into his face, her own so'f- 
tening.

“ You say that curiosity, has brought 
you back. Van Horne ?”
“Yes; I said that ; I meant it.”
“ You were surprised by my answer ?”
“ I was dumbfounded by it.”
“ I see. I see. You thought there were 

no people iu the world for whom great 
riches would not have intense attrac­
tion ?”

V H YOU wish to put it like that, Ade­
laide, I m afraid I thought so.'’

“ Well, then, listen." And as she spoke 
to him now a kind of illumination 
seemed to clothe her faded face, yet not 
as though the sweet, commonplace of the 
spring sunshine had wrought it-rather, 
indeed, as though it had softly swept 
upward and outward from uuguesaable 
funds and conduits within Jior own 
spiritual being.

“ I tww, as you know. Van Horne, not 
a little of the huge and turbid world 
before I left it. Much that I saw had 
seemed to me a pathetic search after 
wiser and better uses. Much more had 
oppressed and fatigued me with a sense 
Pi lexer, futility, diked, 1 gajd to oyr-

*11 that the eweeteet rest lor the soul 
was away from all that sham glitter 
and vain turmoil. And for that boy that 
I treasured I craved such a fate.

“ You wanted him to live and die 
■ here ?” , . .. • . , . I

“ Yes. And I’ve taught him that his, 
chief chance of mental peace is to avoid 
the jostling and clashing of throngs. 
Not that he wi 1 etc-tp; sorrow, for 
that is ubiquitous as air ; but the, 
coarse, the common, the low, the tri­
vial (which so often wrap themselves 
in the guise oi culture), h - will certainly 
escape. Ah ! I see by your look that 
3-on would call this pitiful provin­
cialism. I, too, might have called it 
so once ; but I've learned that, though 
solitude nwv be unwelcome, retire­
ment is often tonic. Ambition is the 
parent ol disappointment ; distinction is 
the brother 01 ennui. Une can live 
largely in small places. There’s a 
financial risk and there’s a moral risk ; 
both arc least seldom the products of 
cities. To get out of the soul all the 
best joy it is able to give one must 
grow familiar, not merely with its voice 
and its language, but its peculiar ac­
cent and its special dialect ; for no two 
should speak to their pos­
sessors just alike. And if 
we dwell nmqyg the babblings of 
crowds, we sometimes do not recognize 
even the mere voice of our own soul 
when it speaks to us.”

Mrs. Courtaine hesitated for a moment, 
but her upward gaze did not waver. A 
sort of troubled civility was on the 
face ol her listener. But it masked 4 
good deal of profane ridicule.

- The pour thing isn't mad,” lie was 
musing. “ Sir 's merely transcendental 
and tiresome, 1 suppose it comes from 
long*, tavriauce in this New England at,* 
Biosphere. They probably have weekly 
meetings here in Boutbmcadow ^ where 
they serve up lemonade and Emerson, 
sponge cake and Spinoza.”

•• But don’t think, Van Home, that 
I have mapped out for Carroll auy as­
cetic or Puritanic mode of life. Ear 
from that. lie has been educated ou 
the. rather obvious principle that human 
happiness is found most easily when we 
refrain from the too fiercely hunting 
for it. At the Harrington school here 
(an academy once famous, but now no 
longer existing) he had the good- for­
tune to win the love and cons Unit help 
of a certain Prof. Diudorl, a thorough 
scholar and a precious counsellor • as 
well. Carroll's intelligence is quick: 
Chulmer Chauuing must have told you 
how he shone in nil his studies. When 
deaths' and dissension at last closed the 
Harrington school, he had just complet­
ed his graduating y. ar. But afterward 
ho was -for a long time under the tute­
lage of dear Prof Dindorf. That has 
been to him a priceless privilege. lie 
has become, not only a student and a 
thinker, but n philosopher as well. 
Wheiul die he will own this homestead, 
of which lie is deeply fond, and he will 
have an income of $7,000 a year besides. 
This will not alone satisfy every sensible 
need ; it will ffermit him to dispense 
many genial charities. At present he 
is happy because so perfectly tranquil. 
My death, the professor's death (for no 
doubt both will occur comparatively 
soon), must one day shadow liis future. 
That gloom, of coarse, will vanish in 
n little while. lie may choose a wife 
hero—as one might say, among his own 
people. I hope that he will ; I prefer 
that he should marry. With marriage 
will come cares, naturally, but 1 like 
to think that in this quiet environment 
many joys will overbalance them. So, 

syon p:*revis*?,” ended the speaker, with 
n smile . both melancholy and cheerful.
“ 1 have designed for my dear boy a 
career as contented as it will be ob­
scure.”

(To be continued.)

Concentrated Fxtract.
Tame turkeys can be trained to hunt 

wild ones.
The flattening of the poles of Jupiter 

can be seen through the telescope.
Gold is mentioned in Genesis. It was 

discovered in South America iu 1402.
Every woman lms an ideal husband 

before marriage and a very real one af­
ter it.

Narvotviless of mind is often tin cause 
of obstinacy ; wb do not easily believe 
beyond what wo can s?e.

There are f if to* oh ex-Governors 11b w 
occupying seats iu vW* United States 
Senate and three in the House.

There are 187 pounds of salt in a ton 
of water from the Dead Sea. In the At­
lantic the amount is bl pounds to every
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Do the women who claim all the rights 
and privileges of men really want to 
fasten their suspenders with a shingle

When it is announced that a man in­
tends to join tlii- church, the women 
have n way of saying : " Well it is

Men, ns a rule, long to be loved only 
during youth. In mature age they long 
for power, and their longing is increased 
in proportion to its acquirement. Their, 
love of women is n-adily anpeased ^their 
love of power is insatiable.

One half of mankind pass their lives in 
thinking how they shall get a dinner, 
and the other half in thinking wiiat din­
ner they shall get : and the first are 
much Ices injured by occasional fasts 
tlmn are the latter by constant feasts.— 
Horace Smith.

A few nights ago a ball was given by 
the Association oi Deal and Dumb Peo­
ple of Paris—or, as they style them­
selves, the “ Silent World.” It took 
place in a hall called tin- Eden du Tcin1- 
ple, in the Rue de Bretnuge. The pro­
ceedings began with what are called 
“ mono mi mes,” M. Bandeuf, a mute, dis­
tinguishing himself in an entertainment 
of this character.

The Baptists of the States arc justly 
proud of the progress of their denomina­
tion. The last Year Book gives the num­
ber of churches in the United States as 
38,122. There are 25,354 ordained min­
isters and nn aggregate membership of 
3,11)0,988. The number of members re­
ceived by baptism was 176,077, by -re­
storation 25,074, nnd by letter 88,071. 
The total additions iu the United Stutes 
were 289,222.

“THE TRIUMPH OF LOVE
IB HAPPY, FRUITFUL MARRIAGE.”

Every Man Who Would Knçw the Grand Truth*; 
the Plain Facts ; the New Discoveries of 
Medical Science as applied to Married 
Life, Who Would Atone for Past Errors 
and Avoid Future Pitfalls, Should Secure 
the Wonderful Little Book Called “Com­
plete Manhood, and How to Attain It."

"Here ab last is information from n high 
medical source Hint must work icondrrs with 
this generat ion of men."'

The hook fully describes n method by which 
to attain full vigor nnd manly power.

A method by which lo end all unnatural 
drains on the system.

To core nervousness, lack of eclf-control, de­
spondency, et".

To exchnngo a jaded and worn natnro for 
one of brightness, buoyancy and power.

To cure forever effects of excesses, overwork, 
worry, etc.

To give full strength, development and tone 
to every portion and organ of the body.

Age no barrier. Failure impossible. 2,000 
references.

The book is purely medical ami scientific, 
useless to curiosity seekers, invaluable to nun 
only who need it.

A despairing man, who bad applied to us, 
soon after wrote :

"Well, I tell you that first day is one I'll 
never forget. I just bubbled with joy. 1 
wanted to hug even-body and tell them my old 
self had died yesterday and any now self was 
born to-day. Why didn't you tell me when I 
find wrote that I would fled it this way?”

And another thus :
" If you dumped a cart-load of gold at my feet 

it would not bring such gladness into my life 
as your method h»*’ done.

Write to the Ekik Medical, Company. 
Bu tfalo. N Y.. and ask for t he lilt lo hook called 
"COMFljKTK MANHOOD." llr.frr to this 
pape r, and the company promises to send the 
book, in scaled cuvelopn, without any marks, 
and entirely free, until it is well introduced.

PIERCE Srr CURE* XIONBY IH KRTI'RIVED.

The woman who is tired, and has heavy, 
dragging-down sensations, pain in the back, 
and headache, should take warning in time. 
Dr. I’ien e's Favorite Prescription is the best 
tonic and nervine at this time. It’s a posi­
tive remedy for all ^regularities, weak 
nesses and derange­
ments of the female 
system.

The “Prescription” 
cures Ulceration andt 
Falling of the Womb,
Leucorrhea and Uter­
ine debility.

Miss Maggie Crow- 
let, of Jamextov'n, N.
Y„ says: “I feel ns if 
I had a new lease of 
life since taking tho
* Prescription.* I trust 
that others will find the / 
same benefit from your 
wonderful medicine ae

fbv

Miss Crowley.
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Is the heading of the firm who have 
opened

No. 9 Market Square,
And placed therein a large stock 
bought in Toronto at 62c ON THE 
DOLLAR, includiog

Dress Goods, Hosiery, 
Gloves,Laces, Embroideries, 
Cottons, Sheetings, Linens, 
Flannelettes, Tweeds,
Men's and Ladies' Furnish­

ings,
Millinery and Curtains, etc.

Every Line Will bo Sacrificed.

For Printing of all kinds call at the 
Times Office, corner King William 
and Hughson streets.

WE 
HAVE 

THE
NEWEST 

TYPE,

You can depend on getting good 
work up to date.

Rates Reasonable.
IF'

YOU

ftf iyRcdjlyJ
Equal tfûNXny |/aported 
-^jTaks Ay Advice aHclIp/j

E
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flv-pul

You will be losing money by re­
maining away. No matter if you have 
but one dollar to spend it will go twice 
as far with us.

Note the address,

No. 9 Market Square.

DUNN’S
BAKING
POWDER

PIERCE l THECQQICSBESTPREND

Now is the time to place your 
orders for

$17.00 each, and

HEATERS FOB BATH WATEB,
the best ever introduced.

Hamilton Gas Light Co.
MANCHESTER FIRE ASSURANCE COMPANY,

OF ENGLAND.
ESTABLISHED 1821.

Capital.......................... ........... ....................$10,000,000

Most favorable rates on every class of property. 
m . . ROUTHfic PAYNK, Agents, 
Telephone 880. 28 James street «huh u.

WANT

pro

REACH

THE

PUBLIC

ADVEI TISE

IN

THE

TIMES.

Lawn Tennis,
Spaulding Backets and 

Ayr’s Championship Balls,
AT RIQI1T PRICES.

THE BOWMAN HARDWARE 
AND SPORTING GOODS CO,,

LIMITED.
Corner King and Catharine ets.

THE BRUNSWICK,
12 and 14 King William street.

Oysters on half aholL Just received. Blue 
Points, ltockawayu and Counts. A Iso Malpeck 
Oysters will be served at The Brnn.iwick on 
Tdfouday, on half shell, for the rest of the season. 
JMvate families can be supplied with the 
above. Téléphona 12L

JAMK8 CR00K3.

BLACHFORD & SON,
UNDERTAKERS,

67 King Street West, Hamilton, Ont 
TELEPHONE 638.

X

2^98492^39


