About Beauty.

Mere beanty m‘i &rove but & phantom ;
All glittering t! s are not gold ;
Tis all very well to be handsome,
But this {s the dootrine I hold—
A sweet disposition of spirit
Is more than a beautiful face,
And that in the scale of true merit
The character holds highest place.

We find, now and then,at the bettom
That beauty is only a screen,
Like fruit that seem ripein the antumn
ben good ones ehould only be green ;
In anticipation enjoying
We promise our palatesa treat,
And how disappointing, annoying,
To find & wormeaten deceit !

Yet scorn not a lovely complexion
Though only as deep as tneskin,
For looks though not making perfection

May add to the beauty withia.
The part they serve is to embellish,

As polish of tone in the speech
Gives thought an additional relish.

As rich color dces for the peach.

Poets say in each heart is hidden
A piace called the innermost room,
Like plants, its thoughts spring up unbidden
Until into actious they bloom ;
Liketracing a stream to its fountain,
From action to motive we trace
Till conduct leads up to a mountain
O'er looking the innermost place.

It nothing is seen there but goodness,
Desires that are noble and pure,
And designs which when worked out would blees
By making life better and truer,
Why! Letthe flowers bloom in their beauty,
The stream spusrkle bright as it movee,
For thus all the better they suit me,
Their Joveliness only improves.
INCOGNITO.

Hamilton, Nov. 2nd, 1886,

THE CHOICE  OF THREE :

A NOVEL.

———

‘“Iam sore I am very muoh obliged to
you, unole,” began Ecrnest fervently, for
since the previous evening he had olearly
realizsd that it was peoessary for him to
make a beginning of doing something.

Bat his unole out bim short.

* All righs, Ernest, we will underatand all
that. Now, Jeremy, for you. I propose
that you shall be arsioled to me, and it you
work well and prove usefal, it 18 my inten-
tion in time to admié you to a share of the
business. In order that you may not feel
entirely dependent, it is my farther inten-
tion to make you an allowance also, on the
amount ot which I have rot yet setsled.”

Jeremy groaned in spirit at the though
of becoming & lawyer, even with a * share
of the business,” but he remembered his
conversation with Dorothy and thanked
Mer. Oardus with the best grace that he
could muster.

* All righs, then ; I will have the articies
prepared at once, and you can take to your
8tool in the office next week. I think that
is all I have to say.”

Aoting on this hint, the pair were depart-
ing, Jeremy in the deepest state of depres-
sion, induoed by the near prospeot of that
stool, when Mr. Oardus called Ernest back.

* I want to speak %0 you about something
else,” he said thoughtfaully. * Shut the
door.”

Ernest turned oold down the back and
wondered if his unole could have heard any-
thing about Eva. He bad the fall inten-
tion of speskiog to him about the matter,
but it would be awkward to be boarded
himsell before he had made up his mind
what to say. He shut the door and then,
walking to the glass entrance to the orchid-
blooming house, stood looking at the flow-
ers and waiting for Mr. Oardus to begin.
Boy he did not; he seemed to be lost in
thoughs.

** Well, ancle ?” he said at last,

“Iti8 a delioate business, Ernest, but I
may a8 well get it over. I am going to make
& request to which I beg you will give me
no immediate answer, for from ite nature it
w.ll require the most anxious and oareful
consideration. I want you to lhieten and say
nothing. You oan give me your answer when
you come back from abroad. At the same
time, I muasb tell you that it is & matter that
I trust you will not disappoint me in; in-
deed, I do not think that you could be so
oruel as to do 0. I must also tell you that
it you do, you must prepare to be a great
loser, financially speaking.”

‘1 have not the faintest idea what yon
are driviog at, uncle,” said Ernest turning
from the glass door to rpeak.

** I know you have not. I will tell you.
Listen ; I will tell you a little story. Many
years ago & great misforbune overtook me, a
misfortune 8o great that it struck me as
lightning sometimes does a tree. It lefs the
bark sound but turzed the heart to ashes.
Never mind what the details were, they
were nothing out of the common. SBaoh
things sometimes happen to men and
women. The blow was 8o severe that it
almost turned my brain, so from that day I
gave myself to revenge. - It sounds melo-
dramauio, but there was nothing of the sors
about it. I bad been oruelly wronged, and
1 determined that thore who had wronged
me should taste of their own medioine.
With the exception of one man they have
done 80. He has esoaped me for a time, bu
be is doomed. To passon. The wemsan
who oaused the trouble—for wherever there
is trouble there is generally a woman who
oauses it—had ohildren. Thoseochildren are
Dorothy and her brother. I adopted them.
As time went on I grew to love the girl for
her lik to her ther. The boy I
never loved; to this hour I cannot like
him, though he is & gentleman, which his
father never was. I oan, however, honestly
eay that I have done my duty by bim. I
have told you all this in crder that you may
anderstand the request which I am gowng

.%o make. I trust to you never to speak of
it, and, if you oan, to forget it. And now
for the request itsell.”

Erneat looked up wonderingly.

* It is my most earnesd desire that you
should marry Dorothy.”

His listener started violently, tarned
quite pale and opened his lips to speak, Mr,
Oardus lifted his hand and went on :

+ Remember what I asked you. Pray 8ay
nothing ; only listen. Of course, I cannot
force you into this or any other marriage. I
oan only beg you to give heed to my wishes,
knowing that they will in every way prove
to your advantage. That girl has a heart
of gold, and it you marry her, you will in-
berit nearly all my fortune, which is now
very large. I have observed that you have
lately been about a great deal with Eva
Ceswick, Bhe is & hand-ome woman, and
very likely has taken soms hold upon your
fanoy. 1 warn you thut any entanglemont
in that direotion would be most disagree.
able to me, and would, to a great extent,
destroy your prospeots, so far as I am oon-
oerned.”

Again Ernest was about to speak and
again his unole stopped him.

*I want no ooufidences, Ernest, and had
much rather that no words passed between
us that we might afterward regret., And
now I understand that you are goiog abroad
with your friend Batty for a couple of
months. When you rétara you shall give
mso your answer about Dorothy. In the
meanwhile here is a oneque for your expen.
8es ; what ie over you oan spend as you like.
Perbaps you have some bills to pay.”

He gave him a folded cheque, and then
went on

** Now leave me, as I am busy,”

Ernest walked out of the room in a per.
feot mege, In the yard he meohanioally
unfolded the ocheque. It was for a large
sum—two hundred and fifty pounds. He
put it in his pooket and began to refleot
upon his position, whioh wasabout as pain-
ful as a position oan wellbe, Truly he was
on the horne of & dilemma. Pr, ly be-
fore he was much older one of them would
have pierced him. For a moment he was
about to return to his uncle and tell him all
the truth, but on refleovion he conld mot see’
what was to be gaived by such a cource. Ay
any rate, it reemed to himi that he must
firet consult Eva, whom he had arranged to
meet on the beach at three o'clock. There
wal nobody else whom he could consult, for

he was shy of talking about Eva to Jeremy
or Dolly.

The rest of the moruing went very ill for
Ernest, but three o'clock came at last and
found bim a the trysting: place.

Aboat a mile on the farther side of Kes-
terwick, shat is two miles or 8o from Tithe-
bargh Abbey, the oliff jutted out into the
sea in & way that corresponded very ouri-
ounely with the listle promontory known as
Duaw’s Nees, the reason of ite resistance to
the aotiou of tke waves being that it was a$
this spot composed of an uperop of rock of
& more dursble nature than the sandstone
and pebbles of the remainder of the line of
oliff. Jast at this point of the promontory
the waves had worn a hollow in the rcck
that was looslly dignified by the name of
the cave. For two hours or more at high
tide this hollow was under water, and i$
was, therefore, impossible to pass the head-
land excepb by boat ; but, during the rest of
the day it formed a convenient grotto or
tryssing-place, the more 80 as anybody sit-
ticg in 1o was quite invisible either from the
‘beach, the oliff above, or, indeed, unlees the
boat was quite cloee in-shore, the sea in
front.

Here it was that Ernest bad arranged to
meet Eva, and on torning the rooky corner
ol the cave he found her ritting on & mass
of fallen rook waiting for bim. At the sight
of her beawdiful fcrm he forgot all his
troubles, and when rising to greet him,
blusbing like the dawy, she hifted her pure
faoe for him to kiss, there was not a hap-
pier lad in Eagland, Then she made room
for him beside her—the rcok was just wide
enough for two—and he placed his arm
round her waist, and for a minute or two
she laid her head upon his shoulder and
they were very happy.

* You are early,” be said at last.

“Yes; I wanted to get away from
Florenoe and have a good thick. Youhave.
no idea how unpleasant phe i, Bhe seems
to know everything. For instance, she
koew that we went out sailing together last
evening, for this morning at breakfast she
said in the most cheerful way that she
hoped that I erjoyed my moonlight sail
lasy night.” .

* The deuce she did! Aud what did you
say?"”

'y'I said that I enjoyed it very much, and
luokily my aunt did not take any notics.”

* Why did you not eay at once that we
were engaged? We are engaged, you
know.”

“ Yes—that is, I suppose s0.”

* Buppote-eo! There is no supposition
about it, At least, if we are nob ergaged,
what are we ?” >

‘* Well, you aee, Ernest, iv sounds so
absurd to say that one is engaged to a boy.
I love you, Ernest, love you dearly, but how
oan I say that I am engaged to you?”

Ernest rose in great weath, * I tell you
what it is, Eva, if I am not good ecough te
aocknowledge, I am not good enough $o have
anything to do with. A boy, indeed ! I am

was almoss the only souvenir he bad of her.
Then he ook her hand and for a moment
looked into her face. 1t wore a smile, but
beneanth it the features were wan and
troubled. I% was so hard %0 go.
“ Well, Eeneet,” said Miss Ceawiok, ** you
two are taking leave of each other as
golemnly as though you were never going to
meeh again,”
* Perhaps tbey never will,” eaid Florence
in her clear voics, and at that momery Er-
nest felb as though he hated ber. :
** You should not oroak, Flcrence ; it is
unlacky,” said Miss Ceswick.
Florenoe gmiled.
Then Ernest dropped the cold hand, and
turniog, lefs the room. Fiorenoce followed
hiw, and; snatohing & hat from the pegs,
Emod into the garden before bim. Whsn
e was hall-way down the garden walk he
found her ostensibly picking some oarna-
tions.

“I want to speak to you for a minute,
Ernest,” she said, ** turn this way with re,”
and ehe led him past the bow window, down
& smail shrobbery walk about twenty pacea
long. “I most cffer you my congratula
tions,” she wer:t on. ‘I hope that you txo
will be happy. Sach a bandscma peir ovghs
o be happy, you koow.”

** Why, Florence, who told you?”

“Tcld we! Nobody told me, I have
seen it all alovg. Lot me 836, you fired took
a {anoy to one another on $he night of the
Bmythes’ dance, when sbe gave you a roge,
and the next day you esved her life quite in
the romarctio and orthodox way. Well, and
then events took their natural course, till
one evenicg you went cut sailing togethsr
io a boat. Bhall Igo on?”

“I don’t think it is necessary, Fiorence.
I am eure I don’t know how you know all
thece thiogs.”

Bhe had stopped, and was standing slowly
picking a earnation to pieces leaf by leaf.

‘* Don’t you ?” ehe answered with a laugh.
* Lovers are blind, but it dogs nob follow
that other people are. I have béen thinking,
Ernest, that 18 is very fortunate thas I
fouad out my little mistake before you dis-
covered yours. Buppesing I really had
oared for you, the poeition would have been
awkward now, would it not ?"”

Ernest was forced to admit that it would.

** Bat luckily, you see, I do not. I am
only your true friend now, Erness, acd it ia
as a friend shat ¥ wish %o say a word to you
atoul Eva—a word of warning.”

* Go on.”

“ You love Eva and Eva loves you, Er-
nest, but remember this, she iz weak as
water. Bhe always was 8o from & obild ;
those beautiful women always are ; nature
does not give them everything, you see.”

* What do you mean ?”

* What I eay, nothing more. Bhe is very
weak, and you must not be surpris:d it she
throw you over.”

* Good heavens, Florence! Why, she
loves me with all her heart !”

*Yes ; but women often think of other
thinge besides their hearte. But there, I

one-and-twenty ; that is full age. Confound
it all, you ure always talking atout my
being so youug, just as though I csuld not
get old fast enough. Oan't you wait for me
& year or two ?’ he asked with tears of mor-.
vifiostion in his eyes.

* Oh, Ernest, Ernest, do be reaconable,
there’s & dear ; what is tho good of getting
angry and making ms wretohed ? Come and
813 Cown here, dear, ard tell mc—sm I not
worih a little patience ? There is not the
slightest possibility, so far a8 I oan see, of
our getting married at present ; o the ques-
tioa is, if it is o! any use to trumpet an en-
gagement tha will only make us the objeot
of a gread deal of goseip, and whioh, per-
haps. your uncle wounld nos like?”

*Ob, by Jove!” he eaid, ** that reminds
me,” and sitting down beside her again he
told her the etory of the interview with his
uncte. Bhs listened in silence.

** This is all very bad,” she said when he
had fioished.

*Yes, 10 is bad encugh ; but what is to be
done ?”

* There is nothing to be doue at pre.
sent "

*“Bhall I make a olean breasi of it to
him ?”

*No, no, not now it will cnly make mas-
ters worse. We must wais, dear. You must
go abroad for a couple of months, as you had
arranged, and then when you come back we
must see what can be arranged.”

**Bat, my dearest, I oannot bear to leave
you. It makes my heartache to think of i§.”

*Dear, I know that it is hard ; but it
musi be dene. You counld not stop here now
very well without speaking abous our—our
eogegement, and to do that would only be
to bring your uncle's anger on you. No, you
had better go away, Ernest, and meaunwhile
I will tey to get into Mr. Csrdus’ good
wracss, and, if I fail, then when you come
back we muat agree upon some plan. Per-
haps, by that time you wili tsks your
unole’s view of the matter and wand to
musrry Dozothy. She would make yoa a
better wife than I shall, Ernest, my dear.”

** Eva, how oan you eay such thioga? I
is noy kind of vou.”

“Oh, why not ? Ibis true. Oh, yes, [
koow that I am better-looking and that is
what you men always think of ; but she has
more braios, more fixity of mind, and, per-
haps, for all I know, more heart than I
have, though for the matter of that, I feel
a8 il I were all heart just now. Really,
Ernest, you had better transfer your allegi-
ance. Give me up and forgev me, dear ; it
will save you muoh trouble. I know that
there is trouble coming. It is in the air.
Better marry Dorothy and leave mo to fight
my sorrow out alone. I will releace you,
Errpest,” and ghe began to ory at the bare
idea.

“I shall wait to give you up until you
have given e up,” eaid Ernest when he had
found means to stop her tears, * and, as for
forgetting you, I oan never do that. Please,
dear, don’t talk 8o any more. Iv pains me.”

*Very well, Eenest, then let us vow eter-
nal fiteity instead ; but, my dear, I know
that I shull bring you trouble.”

“Iv is the price that men have always
paid for the smiles of women like you,” he
apswered. * Trouble may come—so be it,
let it come; at aoy rate, I have the con-
sciousnees of your love. When I have lost
that, then and then only shail I shink that
I have bought you too dear.”

In the course of his after life these words
often cams beok to Ernest’s mind.

CHAPTER X1V.

GOOD BYE,

Erenest, on the morning after the meeting
in the oave, said good-bye to Eva before he
went abroad. It was a publio good-bye, for,
a8 it happened, there was no opportunity
for the lovers to meet alone. They were all
gathered in the little drawing-room at the
Cottsge ; Miss Ceswick seated on & atraight.
backed chair in the bow window ; Ecnest on
one side of the round table, looking in-
tensely uncomfortable ; Eva on the other, a
eorap book 1n her hacd, whioh she studi-
ously kept before her face ; audin the back-
ground, leaniog oarelessly over the back of
& ochair in such a way that her own face
oould ot be seeu, though she could survey
everybody else’'s, was Florence. Ernest,
frora where he sat, could just make out the
outhnes of her olive face and the quick

‘glanoe of her brown eyes.

And 80 they sat for a long time ; but what
was said he could not remember, it wae
only the-ssene that imprinted iseelt upon
his memory.

And then, at last, the fatal momentoame
—he knew that it was time to go, and said
good-bye to Miss Ceswick, who made some
remark about his gcod fortune in going to
France and Istaly,and warned him %0 be
oareful not to lose his heart to a foreign
girl. Then he orossed the room and shook
hands with Florencs, who smiled coolly in
his face and read him through with her
piersing eyes; and lsst of all coame Eva,
who dropped aer album and a pockethand.-
kerchief in her sonfusion as she rose to give
him ber band. He stooped and picked them
up—the album he placed on the table, the
little lace-edged handkerchief he orumpled
op in the palm of his left hand and kept; it

don’t wan$ to frighten you, only I would not
quite pin all my faith to Eva's oconstancy,
however dearly you may think she loves
you. Don’t look so distressed, Ernest, I did
not wish to pain you. Auad remember sha9,
it sny diffioulty should arise between Eva
and you, you will always have me on your
side. You will always think of me as ycur
friend, won's you, Ernest ?” and she hsld
oub her hand.

He took it. * Indeed I will,” he said.

They had turned now, and again reached
the bow window, one of she divisions of
whioh stood open. Florence touched his
arm and pointed into the room. He looked
in through the open window. Miss Oeswiok
had gone, buv Eva was still at her old place
by the table. Her head was down ugon the
table, resting on the album be bad picked
up, and he could see from the motion of her
shonlders that she wss sobbing biverly.
Presently she litsed her face—it was all
stained with tears —only, however, to drop
it again. Ernest made & motion as though
he would enter tbe houmse, but Floreuge
stopred him.

‘- B:s) leave her alone,” she whispered,
and then, when they were well past the
window, added alound; *“I am serry that
you saw her like thav. If you should never
meet again, or be separated for a very loog
time, it will leave a painfal refleotion in
your mind. Well, good-bye. .I hops thay
you will enjoy yourself.”

Ernest shook hands in silerce—there was
8 lump in his throat that prevented him
from spesking—and then went on his way,
feeling usterly miserable. As for F.orence,
she put up her hand to shade her keen eyes
from the spo, and watched him till he
turned the ocorner with a look of intense
love and longing, whioh slowly changed into
oue of bitter bate. When he was out of
sight she turned, and making her way to her
bedroom, flung herself upon the bed, and,
burying her face in the pillow to stifla the
sound of her sobbing, gave way 0 sn cut.
burst of jealous rage that was awful in its
intensity. :

Ernest had only jast time to get back to
Dum’s Nees and go through the form of eat-
ing some luncheon before he was obliged to
start to oatoh the train. Dorothy had
packed his things and made all those little
preparations for his journey that women

good-bye to his uncle, who shook him
heartily by the hand and bade him not for.
get she subjsot ot their convarsation, he had
nothing to do but jump into the cart and
start, In the eitting.room he found Doro-
thy waiting for him with his coat and
gloves, aleo Jeremy, who was going to drive
to the station with bim. He put on his coat
in silence "thcy were all quite silens; in-
deed, be mighd have bsen goiog for & long
scjourn in & deadly olimate, instead of a
two-months’ pleasure tour, so depressed
was everybody. 3

** Good-bye, Doll, dear,” he said stooping
to kiss her, but she shrank away from him.
In another miuute he was gone.

At the station a word or two about Eva
pa:8ed between Jeremy and himself,

““Well, Ecnect,” asked the former ner-
vously, ** have you pulled it off ?"

* Wich ber ?”

* Ot course. Who else?”

* Yes, I have. But, Jeremy—"

“ Well 2"

‘I don't want you to say anything about
it to anybody at presens.”

“ Very good.”

I say, old fellow,” Ernest went on after
a pauee, “I hope you don't mind very
much.”

“It I said I did not mind, Ernest,” he
apewered slowly turning his honest eyes
tall on to his_friend’s face, * I should be
telling a lie. But I do eay this. As I counld
nob win her myself, I am glad that you have,
because, next to her, I shick I love you beq-
ter than anybody in the world. You always
had the luck, and I wish you joy. Here's
the train.”

Ernest wrung his hand. * Thank you,
old ohap,” he 8aid, * you are a downright
good fellow, and a good friend, too. I know
I bave had the luck, but perhaps if is going
to turn. Good-bye.” :

Ernest’s pians were to sleep in London
and to leave on the following hornicg, a
Wednesday, for Dieppe via New Haven,
which place he expeoted to reach about five
or six in the afternoon, There he was to
meet his friend on Thursday, when they
were to start upod sheir tour through Mor.
mandy, and thenoce wherever their fanoy
led thém. b
This progeamme he oarried cub to she let-
ter, at least the most part of it. Oa his
way from Liverpool Btrest Station to the
rooms ‘where he had always slept on the few
ocoasions that he bad been in London, his
haneom passed down Fleet street and got
blocked.opposite No. 19. His eye oaught
the number and he wondered what there
was about it familiar to him. Then he re-
membered that 19 Fleet street was the ad-
drees of Messrs. Gslings and Bharpe, the
bankers on whom his uncle Lad given him
the oheque for £250. = Bethinkisg himself
that he might as well cash it, be stopped
the cab and entered the bank, As he did

think of, 8o, after going to the office #o bid |

80, the oashier was just leaviog his iesk,
for it was past closing hour—but he course-
ouely took Ernest's orossed oheok, and,
though it was for a large eum, oashed iy
without hesitation. Mr. Cardus’ name wss
evidently well known 1n the estavlishment.
Erceat proceeded on his journey with a
orisp little bandle of Bank of Eoglaud notes
inhis b ] ket, a oir thas,
’in cazrtain events of which at that moment
he little dresmed, proved ot the atmoss eer-
vice to bim.

1t will nov bs neoessary for us to follow
bim in bis journey to Dieppe, whioh very
much reeembied other people’s journeys.
He arrived there safely enough on Wednes-
day afternoon, acd prcoseded $o the best
hotel, took & room and icqaired she hour ot
table d' hote,  °

In the courze of the voyage from New
Haven, Ernest had fallen into converzation
with a quiet, foreign-looking man, who
spoke English with a ourious listle aceens.
This gentleman, for there was no doubt
aboub his being a gentleman, was accom-
panied by & boy about nine years ot age,
remarkable for his singularly prepossessing
face and manners, whom Ernest rightly
judged to be his son. Mre, Alston, for such
he dizoovered bis companion’s name to be,
was & middle-aged man, not possessed of
any remarkable looks or advantage of per-
80D, nor in any way brilliant-minded. But
nobody conld know- Mr. Alaton for long
without discovering that, kis neutral tints
notwitbstanding, he was the possessor of an
almost striking individoalisy. From his
open way of talking, Ernest guessed that
he was a ocolonial, for he had often noticed
at college that ocolonials are much lees re-
served than Eoglishmen grcper are bred up
tobe. He soon learned thay Mr. Alston
was & Natal coloniet, now, for the first time
payiog a vigis to the Old Country. He had,
ontil lately, beld a high position in the
Natal Government Bervioe ; but, having un-
expeotedly come into a moderate forsune
through the death of an aged lady, a sister
of his father in Eogland, he had
resigned bie position in the service; and
atter his shors visit * home,” a8 oolonists
always oall the mother country even when
they bave never seen ib, intended to start
on a big game.shcoting expedinion in
the oountry, between Becocni’s country
and Delagoa Bay.

All this Ernest learned before she boat
reached the harbor at Dieppe and they
separated. He was, however, pleased when,
haviog seen his luggege put into his room,
he went into the listle ocourtyard of the
hotel and found Mr. Alaton standing there
with his son and lookiog rather puzzled.

* Hallo!” said Ernest. * I am glad that
you have come to this hotel. Do you want
anything ?”

* Well, yes, 1 do. The fach of the mat-
ter is, I don’s understand & word of French
and I want to find my way to a place that
my boy and I have come over here to see.
If they talked Zalu or Bisutu, you see, I
should be equal to the ocoasion, but to me
Frenoh ia » barbarous tongue Hers is the
address, 36 Rue Baint Honore.”

‘* Bb. Honore,” euggested Ernest. * Ioan
talk Frenoh, and, if you like, I will go with
you. The table @' hote is not til! seven, and
it i8 not Bix yet.”

1t is very kind of you.”

“Nouatall. I have no doubt thas you
would show me the way about Zaluland it
ever I wandered there.”

‘*“Ay, that I would, with pleasure,” and
they started.

It was with coneiderable diffionlty that
Ernest discovered the plaoe, for the address
that Mr, Alston had bad been wrivien down
& dozen years before, and in France, the
land cf revolutions, st often ]
their names once or twice in & deoade
Fioally, however, he found it. It was now
oalled the * Rue de 1a Republique,” which
republio does not mats 1% was aquains,
out-of the-way little street, an odd mixture
of old private houses snd ehcp3, most of
which seemed to deal ia the oarved ivory
ware for which Disppe is famous. At last
they came to No. 36, a gray old bouse stacd-
ing ia ive own grounds. Mr, Alston ecanced
it eagerly.

* That is the place,” he eaid. * Bhe often
told me of the coat-of arms over the door—
& maullet impsled with three equirrels.
There they are. I woader if it is still &
sohool 7’ .

(To be continued.)

A Nurgeon’s Love Leiters,

At Brighton yesterday a jary awarded
£50 damages in an sacvion for breach of
promise brought by Mizs Kate Fisher, of
Bohe, Loadon, against Mr. O. R, Orane,
surgeon, of Brighton. Councel read ex.
traois from several letters sens by defend-
ant to the plaintiff. Ia the first be wrote :

* My mustache has grown inoonveniently
long and wants trimming, acd if you are
not here I shall have to trim it myself.”
(Lsughter.)

At Qardiff he **locged 8o much for her
fond embrace, which be enjoyed so muoh,”
and added: * You muost imagine I am
kissing you every night before you go to
bed.” (Laughter.)

In another letter, just before coming
home, he wrote

“I am sorry I cannot come earlier, but
you shall havs a few more. You had bet-
ter wash your face in brandy or spirits of
wine, for I mean to make it 80 sore that
you will not be able to rest it oa your pil-
low for some time to come.” (Renewed
laugnter.)

From Guildford he wrote :

‘ Mother is just off to a prayer-meeting
and I am going to look up acquaintances.
I shall be thinking of you all the evening,
especially up to 10 o'clock. Mobher will
come to you $o-morrow.”

On another day he wrote :

* Darling Kate, how kind of you to send
anything to emliven life here ; you had
better send yourself, labeled this side up.”
(Laugkter.)

Og Deoember 193h, 1882; he said :

“ It you could feel how my heart eaph
unto you there as I watohed your tearfal
snd sorrowful face when the ship lefs.” -

Oa March 43h, 1885, the defendant wrote
from Ciaremont terrace, Preston Park,
that he was ** sorry he had osused her so
much anxiety. It was better to tell the
trath instead of saying he had an affeotion
for her, which he had not.”

For the defecce it was contended that
the defendant was in conrumption and thas

CURRENT TOPICS '

taining 40,000 names, all she Rotbsobilda
and Astors put togsther receive onoly as
many lines as are acorrded #n Harriet
Beccher Stowe.

A. T. Biewart no more than Daniel Lam-

Bir Moses Monteflore—upited take less
room than John Weeley or Nathaniel Haw-
thorne.
Logp Durrer'N, Vioeroy of Indis, reoently
visited Pondionerry $o pay his respects to
the Governor of the French possessions in
India. He was accompanied by Lady Dat-
ferin. The visit was in return for that
which Lord and Lady Dafferin received
Iast year from the Governor of Pondi-
oherry. The French Governmens ordered
the Governor of the Frenoh Indies to re-
ceive Lord Dofferin with the greatess dis-
tinotion, No Eoglish V.ceroy had visited
Pondicherry since 1815. I i3 nos generally
koowu that the Indisn G.vernmont
pays & heavy inbute to the Governor of
tho Frexoh Icdiea for the moncpoly on salt.
OxE of the famous women’s rights women
of the Weat isthe Rov, Miss Annie Shaw,
and gaod etories are told of her pluck aad
smariness. Oace when she was ridicg
through the lumber region of Mishigan the
driver began to talk insultingly. Miss
Bbaw stood it for balfl an hour, aud then
suddenly drew a derringer from the folds
of her garments, and said very quietly :
“You low, coantemptible brute;  utter
another word of thay scrt, azd I'll shoot
you like a dog.” The threat was spfficient.
The man did not utter a syllable the rest
of the trip. He helped to get a large oou-
grcgation forher av the eettlement, * ba.
oause,” he said, *' he liked her grit.” Oace
at}a public mee’ing a speaker who had bein
disooursing on the traite of strong-minded
weomen, 8mong others that of wearing shors
bair, suddenly turned to Mies SBhaw anad
asked : ** By the way, how did you acquire
that babiy, Miss Bhaw?” * Bir, I was
born 80,” was the answer.

“Bir CmarLes Rceer Dovenry Ticm.
BORNE,” or, as heis beter known, * The
Ciaimant,” who has been seriously il in
New York from blood poisoning, is now
much batter. He still hopes he will get
enough of friends on this continent to
enable him to prosecute his claim to the
greab Eoglish estates. He says : * I shall
reopen my oase notwithstanding the op-
position 1 have met with from the Eoglish
Government. Fortnnately for me, the
position they took is illegal. The Govern.
mont spent about $2,000.000 to oconvince a
packed jury that I was not myself but
somebody else. Arthur Orton has been
found in a lunatio asylum in Bydney, Aus-
tralia, and his brother has been gent there
by.Mre. Baring, wife of one of the Baring
brothere, of London, to identily the
maniao. His death was ocertified to and
the lying pspsr was sent to his wile, pocr
toal, who died believing the lis ; but Orton
is alive and wiil be prcdaced. Mrs, Baring
hes vaken greas interess in my case.”

Ix a lester to the Lodoa Times, Mer
Froade, tho Listcrian replies to the cbarges
brought against him by Me. Norton, saying
in substance thut he undertook the writing
of Carlyle's life nt the laster's own urgens
request, aud & the sacrifice of his own
arrapgswents for future work, and of time
snd movrey whioh be ocould ill spare.
Coarlyle, he says, left him absolute discre.
vion %0 do whkao he pleased wish the letters
and jourcals. * Asthe diffcrent poriions
of my work were putlished,” he wuys, 1
restored the papers to Mr, Oarlyle’s nicos,
a8 he direcied. As I coald no longer refer
) them, it would bave been oourteous if,
when rbe di-osvercd mistakes, she hud
pointed them out to me. Sbe was herself
receiviug the profite of the * Reminisoexces’
a gile from myself. If there are mistakes
ia vhe letiers aud memorisls of Mcs Cuar-
lyle, they are pot dus to me. These
volumes were priuted direpily from
oopies which Oarlyle furniched me. It has
been over this publication  that
the ohief irritation hss arisen. Here
I oconfess I think cowne blume attaches
to Oarlyle bimself. 1If, in remorse for
real or imagiced faults of his own,
be thought it right to pub tcgether these
memoriale, be should have himself decided
whother they were to bs priated or not.
The responsibility ¢hould not have been
left to friends. He told me olten ko cught
to do penauce hke Jounsen., But as in
fach he has left me to stand in the pillory
for him, I am tired of 1hs gituation. Now
with my own will I shall neicher write nor
read apother word upon the subjset, which
has been & torment and perplixity of too
large & portion of my lite.” 'I'te comments
of the Lo.don prees upon this are un-
favorable 1o Mr. Froude. The Pall Mall
Gazette, for 1nstance, says: ' Froude's
apologia is & Somewhat sorrier periormance
than she fault be attempts to hide. He
was not worthy of the honor of being pil-
loried for his master.”

The ¢ Funny Man.”

In 1871 I~left Wilmiogton, says J.H.
Williams in * Lippincott’s ” for Novem-
ber, and returned to Norristown to assume
an editorial position on the Herald, a daily
edition of which had been started a few
years previously. With my advent on the
Herald I introduced a oolumn of what is
koown as ‘' Parageaphioc Humor,” which
has been a feature of the paper ever since.
At first our exohanges referred to the
author of these paragraphs as * the Norris-
town Herald man,” an appeliation that was
not at all offensive ; bus, when they began
to 6all me the * funny man ” of shs Nor.
ristown Hera'd, I fely like demurring. Tae
title i? & misnomer. A journahst is ter-
tibly handicapped when he achieves the
reputation of being & newspaper * funny
man.” He is expeoted to be funny at all
umes and at all places. When be isintro-
duced to a party of strangers as the “funny
man " of this or thas joarnal, they com-
ment on his funereal appearance, but
insanely tbink it is the proper shing to
laugh at his utterances, even though he
should quote from a London Times editorial
or & Uaved Siates census repors. They, of
course, don’s realize that tbis business of
beirg always on the lookons for a sentenoce

therefore the plaintiff had a luoky P
from marryiog him.”—Lonrdon Daily News,

Domestic Views. 3

The small boy was regaling a visitor with
the family album :

*“ Who i3 this one?” asked the viotim as
he began the photographic volame.

**Ob, that's gramp’ an’ here's gram'’ rite
aorcet the leal.”

** And this pretty lady 2"’

“That chromos aunt Boke; she’s a
terror. An’ that fel that looks as if he
dido’t know beans is nuukey,”

“ Who are the two taken together ?”

“Tha't pop an’ mam, only they ain’t
fitin’ there.”

** And this sweet ohild ?”

*That's me when I was a kid, An’ that's
pop's first wife what dide; an’ that's
anuther nunky. Bay, he don’s lock like a
bird, does he? Pop says he'sa real old
gallus bird ; an’ this—"

The entrance of the family prevented
further disclosures.

He Figured Himself,
“Isn't England the riohest country?”
asked the garrulous passenger. ¢ Of
course,” replied the funny icdividaal, * buy
she will have to forfeit the claim as soon as
Beaoh gets back t0* Australia with his
boodle.,” ‘ What's the matier with Ire.
land,”. put in the brakeman, ‘for her
oapitalis always Dublin.”
Sl
There is talk of illustrating Irish evie-
tions in London by a hu oarried through
the streets, & family of evioted peasants to
be brought over for the purpose.

agg parsgraph, or & word that can be
tortured into a depressiog pun, is one of
the most lugubrious and wearing duties
connected with journalism. :

Prof. Gelkie on Earihquakes,

The more I study the less I know about
earthquakes, As yet they are totally no-
explsinable. Uatil some one knows the
earth motions an earthquake bureau to
predict euch calamities 1s absolutely im-
possible. At present soience has hardly
taken the ficat step toward she dieoovery of

their origin.—New York Herald. g

P

The aseizss at Toronto were occupied all
yesterday and last night in hearing the
osse of criminal assault preferred by Mary
Ball against Dr. W. H. Graham, specialist,
one of his patients. The jury, about 11
p m., brought in a verdict of not guilty and
the prisoner was discharged.

Water was not allowed eoldiers of the
Austrian army while marching twenty years
8g0. Now the supply is virtoally unlimited
while they are undergoing exercises, a faot
o which is attributed their freedom from
supstroke during this year's aotumn
manceavees when the heat was extra.
odinary.

Mrs. Parnell has arrived at the old home-

of Aveca, immortalized by Moore jin the
* Meeting of the Waters.” She has been
received with filial tendernees by her il-
lustrious son and her daughter, Miss Anna
Parpell, who has been mistress of the
homestead since Mrs. Parnell left for
Awerios, many years ago.

w

months,

marriage Bcason,

WEDDING PRESENTS,

INa new diotionary of biogeaphy, oin- A Protest A.nl-nTh: Unwarranied Cest | How a Waich Ma;

and Display of Them.
Maoh has been said recently, and rightly

too, with reference to extravegance in
. Oor!x:eliu; V:mdlerbilr gl;enl!. remarks the Philadelphia Record.
radeives less attention than Paganini, and e unwarrsnted dieplay in the srappings 5
of woe ard the ncreln)nyped exhxhitifn of | teack. The through passenger trains d°":’
bers, the fut man. Even the three rioh | either sorrow cr frierdehip in the shupe of |8op there. In the parsy sitting outeide
bensfaotors—QGirard, George Peabody' and | floral tributes have often aroused crincism | ®{ter divper was & man who bad » fir o
avd led to the icquiry whether wastetui |£0ld watoh, with a case of extraordicary
and meaningless expenditure does not | Weight. He said it was she heaviest wato':- T
often detraot from she eolemnity of the |¢88e made and the strongess. s
ocoasion and impoverish she living while
not honoriog the dead.

It this oriticlsm
an justly be applied to fanerals, it can

with ¢qual justioe bs applied to marrisges, ’
those osher events which are so deeply sin- damaged in the least.
graited into onr scoial economy. The poet
tells us that

Leaves have their time to fall

Andbﬂowgu to wither at the north wind's

reath,
And stars to set ; but all

Thou hast all seasons for thine own, O Death

and, hke that ot deatb, the marryiog sea-
80a is at all times, althcugh there 18 & popu-
lar beliet tbay the-role of Hymen generally
oovers tho comiog and the going cof the
Witih certain classes summer flic.
tations are largely responsitle for fixing the
The words that were
lightly spoken at Caps Moy, at Newport, or
at Bar Harbor beneath the witching intlu.
eoce of waves or c¢f moonlight, find their
fruidion in that other more eerious ventence
whioh ends with * to love, honor and obey,”
and what was born in comedy may find its
culmination in the eeveres) kind of tragedy.
There are, however, certain periods of the
year which appear to be peculiarly ssored
to marrisges, one of them being close npon

us, and, therefore, it may also be said tha
the season of presents has begun. For, in
dependent of the interesy whio

h always

A NEW TRICK.?
y be Bun Over by u
a ER

‘ Baw a new trick out in Iowa the other
day,” said a travelling man. * I was st®p-
ping & ttle station on the Northwesteru
und the hotel was close #o the railrosd

** There is & funny thing about th's
watoh of mine,” he said, * it is so sfroug
that I oan put it on the railroad track ad
let a train run over it and 16 witl not be

*** Right on the rail ' queried one of the

by.

*** Yes, I'll place it right on top of the
rails, where the wheels run, and it wor's
be Liurt a partiocle.’

** * Bat ycu the cigars you dassent do it ?'
‘* The proporition was accepted and the
whole orowd iucinded in the payment of
the wager, no watter who lost, In » fcw
minutes a traill was seen approschiig,
when the owner of the watch wen$ ocu> to
the track, put his timepiece oo the rail srd
then walked back to the hotel porch avd
resumed his cheir a8 cool a8 a cuocumber.
The train came thundering on ana the
orowd got excited. They stood with open
mouths and thinking what & shame i wos
that an infernal fool xhould put such a fice
watch on the rails to be smashed into
emithereens. When the locomotive struck
the spot where the watoh had been placed
the orowd groaned and fancied they could
see biis of gold flying along with the dust.
But the owner of the watoh eap quie iy
b smoking bis oigar, and as roon a8 the lo g
train had passed he walked ous, reacbed
down and picked his watch up from the

to attach t0 two 1

themselves to eaoh other for better or for
worse, there appears 0 be an unwritten law
to the effect that their friends or relatives
shall express their regard or approval in
some substantial way. With the growth
o orvilization has 0ome an iocrease in cere-
mony ; bus while we have correspondingly
more presents, those manifestations of re.
gard or sffeotion do not have the signifi-
cance whioh at cne time belonged to them.

When a marriage takes pleca something i
expeoted of outsiders. The bridal present

are nob inexpencive gilts ; they are gener-
ally displayed and their lisy publiched in
the newspapers, and although we may
eometimes hear of some one who profesced
to objcc) to this publicity, whether he or
she be donor or recipiens, we often find
that this very person iuvited an invasion ot

the privaoy of the domestio circle. O

course ib is nob to be supposed that all who
&ive on such oosasions are actuated by a
Sometimes in the
wilderness of gifte there is one, homely
enough it miy be, which sbines - like a

desire for notoriety.

rich jewel 1o an Echiop’s ear,” the work of
loving hands, the outgrowth of the promps

ings of a tender heart. Bat in too many

oases these ontwurd displays eimply re
solve themeelves into an -adverusemen

or & 0"mpetitioc, Beside this, taste does

oot differ ec very materially, and whas is |*
& bride todo with all the buster-knives
and silver teaspoons aud dressing cases and
vases and clooks wkioh sre heaped upon
her? The marriage table of to-day is 1
rimply a8 a loaded couuter in a bszaar.
Youog Mes. Daisy rejoicea in the dhoughs

ride ot the rail, as perfeot as it it had be-n
in his pocket all the time.

** Yousee,’ he said, as we all lighted fresh
o'gars at the other fellow's expense, ' there
is no danger in this trick providing you
place your watoh near the edge of the ratl,
where the wheels have worn the face
smootb, and so that the slightest disturb-
ance w!ll osuse it to elide off inside tke
rail. The watoh-oase is oval, and it leaves
an openiog for the air to get under. It the
8ljar of the rail did not oause the watch
* 140 fall off the pressure of the air from the
approsching train surely would. I have
performed that litile trick hundreds cf
times and never met with an ucoident,
Oae day a fresh travelling man from 83,
Louis saw me do it, and he at ouoe de-
olared that that was nothing—anybody
ocould do that. So he wend out in front of
another train and put his watoh on the rsil,
Atter the train had passed he fcund bis
watoh about forty rode vp the track Iy
was about 88 big as a saucer and as thin ag
a piece of light cardboard. He bad made
the fatal mistake of puttirg the watch nene
f|the end of & rail and &0 picely balsnced
“ | upon the top of the rail tha it 6ido's fall
off. The triek is just like any other—yuis
. |want to know how to do it.'"— Chicoge
b | Hera'd

(

She Was Naved

from days of agony acd discomfors, not by
greet interpositions, bui by the uee of the
only sure-pop corn cure—Potnsm'’s Psip.

ese Corn Extractor. Tender, painfal

coroe are r‘:moved by its use in & few daye,

that she hus had 151 presente, whilst her
vcoial rival, Mrs. Fern, has only received
113 The number touches her pride, and
she never bestows a shought upon the
sentiment whioa 1oepired the gild; the
donor is forgotten in the temporary social

lioh

% discomfort. Many

:utvaailutes in the market make it nece:sary
that only * Patoam's” should be asked for
and taken.

Bure, safe, harmless.

Gin saws have deprived one hundred per«

hoyse.
father of
reoeived at the
Methodist preacher. The old man was
terribly indigoant at Mr. Grabam and
vowed o ohastise him the next morniog.
Bright and early, gun in hand, he sppeared
a3 the farm-house where the preacher was
Mr. Graham was out on the
poroi performing his morning ablution (the
man of the house being over in an adjoiniog
field), when he was saluted by the irate
fether:

** You are the new Methodist preacher ?”

stopping.

down bisgun and prepared for the str
Mr. Graham approached him in the kindli
est manner, repeatiog: “ Oh, you don’t
want to whip me,” and with a manner that
praotically diearmed his antagonist. Draw-
ing oclose up to him he placed his hand on
each of the old gent’s arme,
thay un‘lu twisted into a grotesque or ex- | the grip of a vise.

appreached by an

stead in Wiocklow, Ireland, near the Vale | just returned from the country., * What's
the news in the country?’’ the shrewd man
asks,
oryou.” * You don's 8ay 80?” * Yes, yoar

trinmph. The stereotyped * Gates Ajar,’

which ia laid upon the grave, and the
Freuch olook, the ca:vings on whioh are
miogled with orange bicssoms, are, as a

rale, equally devoid of meaniog and signi

ficance ; aud the wedding presens, ioctead
of being an expression of friendship and
+ ff sotion, beocmes a social tax whioh daily
proves itsell mcre renselerts and more

burdensome,

A Muscular Christlan,

In the primitive days of Mathodism it
required not only preachers of eterling
presy and Christisn ocourage, but also phy-
sical sirength. The late Rav. Oambnidgs
Grabam was noted not only for the exoel-
lenoy of bis Cbristian oharacter, kindnesa
of heart and forbearavce of epirit, bus for
his great physical etreugih. This latter
characteristio was never brought cut in
his ministry except when no other remedy
was lefo him. In his early mioistry he

was sent to Hanocok oirouit, in the Balii

more Cocference., There was at one of
his appointments & family (father and

eone) wh) were noted as builies, an d s

turbers of the Methodist ti Whuile

, | Bons cf their hands and arms in A'abama
this year.
How to Make Morey.

No matter in what part you are located, you
should write to Hallett & (.!.o, Portland, Maine,
and receive, free, information about work you
can do axd live at home, at a profit of from 8510
$25 and upwurds deily. BSome huve made over
$50 in a day. All is new. Capital pot needed.
Hallett & Co. will start you, Either sex. AJ}
ages. Those who commence at once W“F make
sure of snug little fortunes. Write and see fog
yourselves.

New polios rulss in Washington force
the men wkile on duty to wear white g'uves
and oarry canes, Washington police are aof
known as olubbsrs,

The Beauty of Woman

is ber orown of glory. But alot | Low
quiokly ' does the nervous debility ard
obronio weakness of the rex oceuse tie
bloom of youth to pass away, sburpen thLe
lovely features, and emaciate the rounded
form| There is but one remedy w hioh
will restore the faded roses and krirg baok
the grace of youth, Is is Dr. Pierce's
* Favorite Prescription,” a sover: jan

Mer. Grabam was holding meetings on one
oopasion there two of the man’s sons began
No
rebuke had any eff:ob upon them, and
finally the preacher ejeoted them from the
They went home and told their
they had
new

their usual series of interruption.

the treatmens

bande of the

‘' Yes, sir,” replied Mr. Graham.

He then narrated what he had done to
his sons the previous evening, winding up
with the declaration that * he had come
over to whip

*Whip me ?" said the preacher in a tone
ol surpriee.

him.”

* Yes, you.”

** Well,” said the preacher, ** waib until I
geb through washing.”

In the meantime the old man had set
le.

I3 was like

** Bo you wagd to whip me,” as his grip

tightened, and be began-to sway the old
man back and forth. He was like an infant
in the preacher's grasp and writhed in
mortal agony as the grip tightened on hie
flesh, and the shaking beoame more vigorons
to the ohorus : * Bo you want to whip me !
Why, I'll shake you to ehavings !”

The fight was all taken ous of the man,

and he begged to be released, promising
for himselt and sons that there should be
no fursher molestation of Methodiss mees-
ings in that neighborhocd. The preacher
accepted his promise and released him and

ave him some kind and good advice.
The old’ map, thoroughly cresstallen,
assed the man of the house who was ous

ia the field' trembling for the safety of
the preacher and saluted him with the
remark :

** I believe that preacher would fight.”
There was peacs at that preaching-place

thereafter.—Altoona (Pa ) Tribune,

A daughter of Mrs. MoMallen, Sackville

street, Toronto, was bitten in the leg yes-
torday by & neigbbor's dog. To.day the
girl has been delirious and her life ie
despared of.

ness.n frade is
uaintance who bas

A man noted for shre

‘1 am sorry, but I've got bad news

ife is dead.” ‘' My gracioue!” the shrewd

man exclaims, I would not bave that
happen for—for filty dollara,
see. Well, say forvy.five.”

No, let me

dy for ‘the diseases peculiar to fp.
males. It is one of the greatest bcpne (3713
oconferred upon the bumsan race, for it
preserves that which is fairest ard dearesy
to all mankind—the beauty and the heslth
of woman, °

—p—
The founder of the Inman steam:hip line
was the first to send a sorew vessel aprogy
the Atlantio

e
To Consumptives,

Reader, oan you believe that the Creaton
afiliots one-third of mankind with a dicesse
for which there is no remedy ? Dr, R, V.,
Pierce's ‘* Golden Medioal Discovery” bag
oured hundreds of cases of contumption,
and men are living to-day—healtby, robus$
men —whem phyeiciane pronounoed incura-
ble. becauce one lung was almost gone.
Bend 10 cents in stamps fer Dr. Pierco's
book on consumption and kindred affeq.
tions. Address, World's Dispencary Medi.
oal Association, 663 Main street, Buffalo,

David K, and Emily P. Mix, of Oonneoti-
out, have a daughter 2 months old, 13
inches in height and weighing 24 pounds.
8Bhe is _healthy, and can ea, sleep and
8quall like & baby five times her sizs,

* * * * Birioture of the urethra, how-
ever inveterate or ocomplicated from
previous bad treatment, speedily and per-
manently oured by our new and improved
methods. Book, references and terms sent
for ten cents in etamps. World’s Dispensary
Medioal Association, 663 Main Street,
Buffalo, N. ¥,

e
_—Miss Dore (at the piano)—Well, 17
Bing .one more song and then I mush go
home, Mr. Ostave—Snall I accompany
you? Mies D.—Thanks, I have an escors !
_ A Boston, Mags., lawyer recently adver.
tised lor_nn office boy. A few days after
be received the following applioation §
** Mister I want she job mi folks ain't rioh
aud I got to rassle they are ded. It betes
ull how hard times is I can do ohores an
learn laat: I waut a jobin your office let
uﬂ; 1. Jimmy Carrigan.” Jimmy got the
ob.

Ve remudy for the above disease ; by it .
8 of the ‘worst kind au1 of long :5“.:?‘::

4. Ko stron, {s my faith in fte
WO BOTTLES FREE, together
480 10 any

1 have n positl
thon
)

ddrees,
DR. T. A. RLOCUM,

Branch Office, 37 Yonge St., Toromto

U CR.L. 47 86,
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