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| But the virtue t

POETRY;

Woﬁﬁ While.

*Tis ensy enough to be pleasant,
‘When life flows along like a song ;
But the man vor'.h while ia the one who
Whi o h° dead

en everything goes dead wrong ;,
For the test of the heart is trouble,
Apd it always comes with the years,
And the mile that is worili the praise of

earth
Is the smile that comes threngh tears.
1t is easy umngh to be prudent, -

When nothiag ts you to stray ;
wilgln’no ‘voice of sin

Hams, Bacon, .Bolo;na,, Bui

Is thn one lht r-lsu duin.

o) uite | By she

m%b lox the mife,
The vorld'n Nahny cumbered to.day ;
make up the item of life,
t conquers passion,
And the virtue that hides in a smile—
Tt is these that is worlh the homage of

of earth,
For we find them bat once in & while.
—Ella thdq Wilcoz.
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u--wnm-u but his eham-
bers. were looked. More like s man

| year than ove who had just been offered

exoept Mr Rowbotbam’s own, had been
converted, llke the mantel-piece, into
L RBob

1 tlod
J

the. books off one (your *Iaquiry intv
the Btate of Ireland” was among themw,
gentle reader) much as & cosl-heaver
topples his load into a eellar; or like a
housewife emptying her apron.

4¥ou suit me very well, Avgus,”
|the editor said, “You have no lurk-
ing desire to write a book, have you 7"
“No,” Rob: answered; ‘‘since I
Joined the prees that ambition seems to
have gone from me.”

“Quile ro,” said Mr Rowbotham,
his tone implying that Rob sow left the
court without a staio npon his charac-
ter. - The, cditor's eigar Wenb out, and

t(,hongh his chest was swelling,

be made & #pill of a page from “Bon.
uets of the Waods, * ‘'whish had just
come in for review,

“As you know,” (he editor continu
ed, *“I bave been looking aboui me for
& leader writer for the last year, You
bave & way of keepiog your heal that
I like, and your ttyle i8 mot <o villana
ougly bad. Are you prépared to join
us 71!

“I ghould thivk so,” said Rob,
“Very well.' ¥You ‘sill start with
nl;bt hludnd mnds n year, - Rick.

beos

 with us some time.”

YAl right,”” said Rob, calmly,
He
tsed to recéive an opder for » sack of
abpsings in the same tone,

“You expeoted this, [ dare say 2"

_{asked the editor.

“Soarodly,” #aid ®ob. ‘[ thought

‘{you would offer the appointment to

Marriott; be 18 nmuel cleverer mguji]
than I am.”

“Yes,” assented M: Rowbotham,
more readily than fob thought neoes
sary,  “F bave had Mprriott ip wy)
eye for ‘some time, but 1 rather thipk
Marriott is ugwm and g0 he wouw
not do for us.” -

#¥ou never had thai suspieion of
mo 2" asked Roby alittle olaokly,

#Never, anld the cditor, franklz
“1 saw from the first that you were a
max to be trasted, Moderate Badiea)-
ism is-our poliey, aud oot even Bick-
otts ‘can - advoeate. modcration ~ so
vehomently a8 you do, You Hght for]
it with ‘& flail. Bysthc.wsy, you are
Scoteh, I thiok 2"

“Yes,"” said Rob,

1 only ssked,” the cditor explained,
“becguse of the hull aod the will
diffioulty, Have yon got over that
yot P

¢‘No,” Rob said, ndl) " ‘and never
will”

o] ghall warn the firoof readers to be
on the alert)’ Mr botham  said,
langhing, though Rob did not sce what

at. “Dioe with me & Garriok on

.| Wednesday week, will

Rob nodded, and was
m editor called after Bl

hmuhoﬁmﬂ,m- t

Qﬂhdﬂrwumw

" Amother  pair of nipptn gone,”

said o voice from the fireplace, It
was Dick ; and if he had wot jumped
out of one of the slippers ‘he would

thave been cn fire himself, Loog ex-

perience bad told him the exact
moment t6 jump,

" 41 tried your door,” Rob said, ©1

bave news for you,"”

“Well,” said Dick, I forced my way
in here beeause I have something to
tell you, and resolved not to miss you,
Who speaks first My news is bad—

at least for me.”

“Mine is good,” said Rob; “we had

better finish up with it.”

“Ah," Dick replied ; “‘but whea you
hear mine you may not care to tell me
- ours.”

Dick spoke first, bowever, and ever
sfterwards was glad that he had done

80,

“Look here, Angus,” he said, blunt-
ly, “I den’s know that Mary is engag
ed to Dowton,”

Rob stood up and sat down sgain.

“Nothing is to be gained by talking
in that way,” he said, shortly, “She
was engaged to him six weeks age.”

“No,” ‘ssid Diok, ‘“‘sbe was nvot;
though, forall I kuow, she niny be
now."”

‘Then Dick told his tale under the
fire of Rob's eyes, When it was ended
Rob rose from hie chair, and. stared

he. mantel-piece. Dick costinued
talking, but Rob did ot hear s word.

“I ean’t wit here, Abinger,” he said ;
“thers is not ‘room to think, I ﬂnl]
be back presently.” :

He wag ‘gone inte the fog the mext
moment. “At it again,” muttered she
portit, a8 Rob swung past, and was
fost ten paces off. He wae back in an
hogr, walking 2 more slowly.

“Whep the oolqne) writes to you,
be said, as he nlhhd into bis room,
“does he lnke any mention of Dow
ton 2"

“He never writes,” Dick snswered ;

“lie only ta]cgr\phl e uojy & lnd ngun
when #, messepger figm, tlm lodgo
bappens to be in Thrpms."

£ Miss- Abipger writes 7 -

“¥ee, 1 kpow frop her that Dowtap | -
is still there,.hpt that is «ll.”

‘@l ‘wanld not have remained o

‘;I:ndy for scveral minutes st a vase

Jong,” said Rob, “‘noless—unless—"'

“f- don’t kuow,” Dick answered,
“¥ou see, it would all depend op Mary,
She had & sofé  heart for Dowton the

day:sha refused him, bat T am aot sure

how she would take his appearance in
the soene again. ' If she resented it, I
don’s thiok the boldest baronet that
breathes would venture to propase to
Mary in her shell.”
“The colonel might press her
“Hardly, I think, to marry s man

sbe oes wot: carg for. No; you do
bim an’ injustice. What my fatber
would like to have is the power to.com:
pel Ler to oare for Dowton, No deubt
he would exercise that if it were his”
“Miss Abinger says mothing—sends
B0 messages—1 mean, docd she ever
mention me when she writes 7
“Never a word,” *#aid Dick. “Dun t
gqod p\gu

Royal makes the food pure,
; wholesome and deliclous,

wlll never come. to the mounuln »
Rob started, and’ looked at-his hat,
. “You can’t walk to Glen Quhbarity
Lodge to night,” said Dick, following
Rob's eyes,
“Do you mean that l should go nt
all :
“Why, well, you see, it is this awk-
ward waut of an income that spoils
everything. Now, if you could per-
suade Rowbotham to give you a thou-
sand a year, that might Lave its in-
fluence on my father,”
“I told you,” exclaimed Rob; ‘o,
of course | did not. T jeived the staff
of the *Wire' to-day at eight huodred
pounds.”
“Your ‘hand, yohnz wan,” said
Dick, very pearly becomiog cxcited.
“Then that is all right. ' On the press
everyone with a .good inehape can add
¢wo huodred 8 yeartoit. It is only
those who need the two hundred that
cannot get it.”

Absolutely Pure

ROVAL BAKING POVDEA O

day as usual, for Nature is as much as

wan a slave to habit, but it was not

required to darken lmnlion. If all the

clocks aud watohes had broken their

main-springs, 0o one conld have told

whether it was at noon or midaight

that Rob left for Scotland. 1t wooid

have bwn iquilly impobsibl: to say
from his fice. whether he vas off 10 a

marriage or a fanral, Hs did not

koow hims:If,

“This human nitave is a carious

thing,” thonght D.ek, as he returned
to his oo s “Hive are two of ui fo
misery, the une bepanse he fears he is
not going 1o b: married,
because he knows he is,”
He “trotehed hims

and tha other

<If out on two

“You thiok I slould go nortu
s2id Rob, with the whistl: of the train
already in his ears,

“Ab, it is not my affiir,” nnswtnd\
Dick; “1 have doue my duty. [|
promlsed to give Dowton w fair chanc, :
and he has had it. I don’t know what |
use he bhas made of it,. rémcmber,
You have overlooked my sharL in th
business, and I retire now,’

“You are against me wtill, Abiu;;ur."
“Na, Aogue, on my word 1 am not. |

and if Mary thioks you better—'

Dick shrugged his shoulders 1o
signify that he had freed them of a
load of prejudice,

“But does she ?" said Rob.

“¥You will--bave 1o psk herself,”
replied Dink.

“Yes ; but whea 7"

“8he will probably be up in town
next saason.”’

*‘Next season [” exclaimed Rob ; “us
well u; pext unlur)

“Well if that is to> long o wait,
uppom you come o Dome Qastlé with
mb'at Christwas 7"

Rob puslied the xuntnuou from him
con!emptuou:ly :

“?’here is no reagon,” he said, look-
fng #t chk dcﬁnntly, “why 1'should
not' go north to-night.”

“It wonld be ‘a little hurried would
it not 2" Dick said to his pipe.
“No,” Rob answered, with a happy
inspiration. . “T meant to go to Thromé
just now, for a few days at apy rate,
Rowbothem does not peed we mutik
Friday.”

Rob looked up and saw Dick’s
mouth twitching. He tried 1o stare
Mary’s brother out of countenance, but
could not do it

Night probably came on that Tues

{elbw ?
1jiet saved
\R ntiment

{ night writing

| chairs

Neitis v of us, of ocourse, is really
miserable, Aogus is ot, for he is in
love ; and I am not, for—"  Hs
ed and looked at his pipe.

“No, | am not miserable;

8 pats.

how cvuld

{a man be miserable who has two ehairs

ito lic upon, and a tobacso jar at his
I fancy, though, that I am

from misery by lack of

“Curious to remembor that T was

You are as good a man as Dowton, Innm sentimental with the be-t of them

{This iy the Richard ‘who sat up ull
PO
Ah, poor Neli !

“1 wonder is it my taslt that my
passion burned itsell out in one little
orackle 7 With most ‘men, if the books
tell true, the fiest fire only goes out
after the svcond is kindled ; but 1 secm
to have no more sticks to light.

T am going to married, though
I woold wmuch ra ramain single,
My wifo will be the only girl I ever
loved, and I like her still more than
any other girl I koow, Though I
shuddered just sow wheu I thought of
matrimouy, there ean be little doub
that we shall get on very well tngether,

‘I should havs preferred her to
prove as fickle agmyself, but how true
she has remained to mel Not to me,
for it is not the real Dick Abingor she
cares for, and so0 I don’t know that
Nell's love is of the kind to make a man
conceited. Is marriage a rash experis
ment when the woman loves th) man
for qualities he  does not possess, and
has not discovered in years of constant
intercourse the little that is really lov-
ablo in'bim ? . Whatever I say to Nell
is-taken—to-moan tho--exact ravorseof
what T do mean ; she reads my writings
apside down, as one mig ght say ; sho
ories if I sp(uk to her ofmyt.luud morg
serious than flowers and walizys, 'but
she thinks me divine when I treat her
like an infang.

TO BE CONTINUED,

'ms to Nell's eyebrow-,

- An Astonishing and Marvellous Cure.

Paine’'s Celery Compound Saves a Life After
Doctors and Hospitals Fail.

The Man’s Limlbs Were Lifeless and Useless and He Could Not
Stand Alone—A Most Critical Case of Nervous Prostration and
Extreme 'Weakness—Fad Little Hope of Being Cured.

Mr Deachamps Says : “After the Use of Six Bottles of Paine’s Celery Com=
pound I Am a Cured Man.”

THE GREAT SPRING MEDICINE MAKES PEOPLE WELL.

Por ot g
the same as did

 praet
men

"'.r

cured man has mever cessed to
Edul of thumdythtnu ilm
Mr Deschamps writes as
"BA been a great sufferer for four
l’mn nervousness and W

¢ [for a long time I was not able to stand
slone. [ was under the care of several
docters in Ottawa eity, but their treat-
ment did not better my condition, After
coml Was & patient in

estorn Hospital, but after three

by mnlh’ treatment I left there no better.

I thank Heaven that I was advised to
use  Paine’s Celery Compound. This
great medicine commenced to do its good
work from the time 1 tised the first
bottle, and now, after having \ud six
bottles, I ame a cured man.”




