~Btropger as they:
Bot themiselves all the
MiDlio_ssteent; which'in fact:
¥ However, we may ctitioise
theory as applied to thespectes there
§5 doubt it holds good in newspaper enter-
Pyrises, it is the fittest which survives. The
Teos Wrrnsss is now what we may term.an
atobuahed fact,: it rs over as yem in 8X.

6tércs. .
But we want to ezbend ita nsefuluess end

3 circnlation still further, and we want its
!riende to agsist us if they believe this jour-

nal to be worth $1.50 a year, and we think |

they do. We would like to Impress’ upon
thelr memories that the Tava. WITNEss is.
without exception the' oheapeet paper of. fta
elass on this continent,

it was formerly two dollsrs per annum in
the country and-two dollars and a half in the
gity, but the present propristors having taken
charge of it in the hardest of times, and know-
fng that to many poor people a reduction of
twenty or twenty-filve per cent would mean
gomething and would not only enabls the
old subscribers to retain it but new oues to
enroll themselves under the reduction, they
have no reason to regret it. For what they lost
one way they gained in amother, and they
aseisted ‘the introduction into Catholic
fanilies throughout Canada and the United"
‘Btates of a Catholic paper which would de-
fend their religion aud thelr rights.

. The Tarosm WiTness is too cheap to offer
Premimms or « chromos ” as an inducement to
subscribers, even if they beliéved in their
efficacy. It goes simply on its meritsasa
Journal, and it is for the people to judge
whetker they are right or wrong.

But as we have stated we want our circula-
tion:doubled ia 1881, and all we can do fo
enoourage our agents and the public generally
38 to promise them that, if our cfic:ts are
seconded by our friends, this paper will be
stil) further enlarged and improved during
the coming year.

On receipt of $1.50, the eabscriber will be
entitled to receive the Troz Wirnsss for
One year.

Any one sending us the pames of 5 new
gubecribers, at one time, with the cash, ($1.50
eachj will receive one copy free eud $1.00
" cash; or 10 new names, with the cash, one
0Dy 'treo and $2.50.

Our readers will oblige by informiug their
#dends of the above very liberal inducements
to gubacribe for the Trum Wirxsss; also by
sending the name of a reliable person who
will act ss agent in their locality for the pub-
lishers, and eample copies will be sent on ap-
plication.

We- wantactive infelligent agentsthrough-
out Qanade and the Northern and Weetern
Btates of the Union, whe can, by serving our
Intereats, serve thelr own as well aud add
materially to their income without {nterfer.
$pg with thelr legitimate business, .

The Tnus Wirxess will bo malled to clergy-
wman, school teachers and postmastera at
$1.00 per annnm in advance.,

Parties getting up clubs are not obliged to
eonfine themsslves to any particular locality,
‘but can work up their guota from different
#owns o districts; noris it necessary to send
nll thenames at once. - They will fulfil al2
the conditions by forwardinyg the names and
amounts until the olub iz completed. We
have obeerved that our paper iz, if possible,
more -popular with the ladies than with the
other sex, and we appeal to the Iadies, there-

, to' use the gentle but irresistible pree-
1re of which they are mistresses in our be-
half on their husbands, fathers, brothers and’
sons, though for the matter of that we will
take subscriptions from themsslves and thelr
gisters and cousinsas well. Rste for clubs of
five or more, $1.00 per annum fa advance.

Parties subscribing for the Trur Wirxgss
hetween this date and the 3ist ‘December,
1881, will receive the paper for the balance of
the year fiee. We hope that our friends or
agedts throughout the Dominion will make
an extra effort to push our clrculatron. .Par-

ties requiring sample coples or'farther infor- |

mation please apply to the office of Tee Post
Printing and Publishing (.-ompa.ny, 761 Crexg
street; Montreal, Canada °

In conclusion, we thank those of our friends
who have responded s0 promptly and so
sheerfally to our call for amonnts dug, and
request those of them who have not, to follow
their example af once. *
+ POAT"® PRINTING & PUBLISHING CO.

741'UBAIG 8T., MONTREAL, CANADA,
e

mowmms: MOTHERS!! MOTHERS!!?

Are you disturbed at night and- broken of
your rest by a sick child suffering and.crying
with the excruciating pain of cotting teeth?
JIf 8o,go at once and get a. bottle of MRS,
WINBLOW'S S00THING SYBODP. It will
sellevp the poor little, sufierer immedialely—
wopend upon it; shere is no mistake aboutit
d'here.is not a mother on earth - who has ever
used it, ‘Wwho iill not tell you at once that it
will fegulate the bowels, and give reit-to the.
smother, and relief and health to the .child,
Opemting like magic. It is perfectly.safe to
nse in all cases, and pleasant to the $aste, and
15 the_prescription of one .of the oldest and
best female physicians and.nurses in :the
Tnited Btatea, _Bold ererywhere at 35 cents’

8 boiile, . . (a2

————-——‘0’———*—
“'REST AND QOMFORT TO 'I'HE
SUFFERIN

G.

« BROWN'S HOUSEHOLD PANACEA’
has no equal for relleving pain, both internal
and external.. It cures Pain in the Biile,
Back or -Bowels, Sore Throat,-Rheumatisvm,
Toothache, Lumbago and any kind of a Pain
or:Ache. ¢« It will most ‘surely quicken the
Blood -and Heal, a3 itas acting power- is won-
dexfal,” ;. ¢ Brown's - Household ' Pauacea,”
being]acknowledged as the great Pain Re-
lever;.and of double the strength of apy
other Elixir or Liniment in thib world, shonld
be in:every family handy: for''use’ when’
wanted, 488 :. really i8-the best remedy in |’

the world: for Cramps'in the Btomeoh, and |

Palns-and :Aches.of all kinds? andisfor en‘le
- by al} Drogglsts at 25 cents a bottle. ]'GZG ,
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7 WORKE 'THAN WABR.
W The throat has deettoyed more lives than

the sword,” by improdence in edting and in-

temperanoe in drinking ; but when the health

becomes impared the miserable dyspeptic may

11 | find prompt relief-in-Burdock-Bispd-Bitters. -
1t regulates the bowels, acts upon the liver

and kidneys, purifies the bood, and stimulates
all the secretions to a healthy actlon, 29-2 -
- THE ‘AN DERE MON UMERNT.

The New York Sun says in relation to the:
defacement of Major Andra'a monument :—

To mutilate or deface:a monument is an of-
fence againkt the laws of this State, punishable
by flne or fmprisonment’ or both

If the person who recently removed the in-
soription from the Andre monument at Tarry-
town 18 duly apprebended, tried and convicted,
he should of course be punished.

. An aggroprmte unlishment,in cur Jjudgment,
would be & fine without incarceration.

In & criminnl case it is always proper to con-
sider the circumsiances-in mitigation of the
ponalty to be imposed,

Mr. Cyrus W, Fleld had a perfect legal right
ltoerect. & monument to 4 spy. The fact that
.other people, such as George Washington.
:thonght tliis spy was properly and deservedly
‘hanged, could not constrain Xr. Field to enter-
tain the same view or the case. In this free
country, a man may honor whoniscever he
1lkes, even it It be & foe whise success would
Have destroyed freedom in America, A monu-
‘ment to Benediot Arncld would bsg entitled to
just the same legal nrotection as the Tarrytown
monument to the British spy.

We do not criticize the law, any more than
wo object 1o the law which makes & starvipg
man who snatches a loaf of bread, l1able to the
theft. But as the bread, under such circum-
stances, offers an overwhelming lemptation to
nunger, g0 the granite shatt which perpstuates
8 hated memory may offer an overwhelming
temptation to pa.riotism; and in both cases,
the character of thg temptatlon should be con-
sidered in Aixing the punlshment.

' The following verser, not devoid of excel-
lence, were found near the monument on
Saturday morning, and are believed to be in
the handwriting of Hendrex, the man arreated
on suspicion :—
Too long hath stood tho traitor's shaft!
© _ A monument to shame,
- Bulltupto pralse a traltor's craft—
T'o gapetify ill-fanze.
‘Are {freemen bound to still forbear
And meckly still lmploro
When conquered foes th elr ‘altars rear
Within ouar very door? .

This vulgarand insulting stone
Would honor for all time—

Not sneaking Andre’s death alone—~
But black Ben Arnold’s orime.

Are they who thus can glorify
The traitor and his deeds,

Themeelvea high treason wonld e ploy
If 'twould fuldl thelr deede.

Americans! Resolve, proolaln
That, in our dear old land,
Never, while the people reign,
Shall Treason’s statue stand !!
And he wlo dares erect it next”
On fair Columbla’a breast,
With falsome or with falss pretext,
Shall dangle from its crest!

A GOOD F1LTER.

To have pure water in the house every
family should have s good filter, the health
and comfort depends Iargely upon the use of
properly filtered water. The liver ig the
true filter for the blood, and Burdock Blood
Bltters keep the liver and all the secretory
organs in A healthy conditlon. It ia the
grand blood purifying, liver regulating tonic.

29-2

SCIENOE IN FI PROGRESS,

Thousands cured Daturr. oronchitis,
Asthmn and Lung dise: wes by Dr, M. Sou-
vielle’s 8pirometer, an instrument which
conveys medicinal properties direct to the
parts effected. These wonderful instruments
are used In all firgt.class hospitals, and are
prescribed by leading phvelciens. Full
directions for treatment sent by letter, and
{nstruments expressed to any address, 1t is.
only since Dr. Bouvlelle’s Invention that lung
disesses are no longer feared except in their
very last stage. Write for particulars to Dr,
M, Souvlelle, ex-Aide Sargeon of the Frenoh

‘Army, 13 Phillip’s Square, Montreal. Read

‘the following notices :—

(From thg "Monireal - Gazefie, December ‘4:)1,
1880.) -

We are pleased to motice that a great
many of our best cftizens have bought Dr,
M. Souvielle’s . Spirometer, .-whioh s -used
for the cureof those terrible diseases known
by the name of Nasal Catarrh, Bronchitis and
Asthma, and it . is so hlghly -8poken of a8 if
those instruments and preparations were in.
fallible in the cure of such complaints, nnd,
to satlsfy our curiogity, we visited Dr. M,
Sauvielle at his office, 13 £'hillips’ Bgnare,
Montreal, and gave & thorough examination
of his invention, so that we can gpeak with
our own authorityef it. We think thateuch
s method, which conveys medicinal proper.
ties direct to the organs aflected by those
distressing diseases, cannot fail to be a benefit
to-humanity, insiead of pouring drugs into
the stomach and deranging digeetion. These

were Invented by Dr. M. Bouvlelle after long
and oareful experiments in chemical analyais,

In the hospitals of Europe. We find ‘the

vites physiclans and_suiferers to try nie in-
stroment free of charge, ..

' | Common SBense in Medicine,

- (Montreal Star, January b, 1881.)

Dr. M, Bouvielle, the Parisian physician {'
and inventor of ‘the Spirometer for the aclen.’
tific :treatment of diseases of the Jungs and
air passagos; who recently took up his resi-
denoce: among us, i8 meeting with excellent
suocess. -Already the doctor has had hun-
dreds of patients, who have given his system
a trial, and, so far as we have learned, with
both eatisfaction and benefit, - Dr, Borivielle

U makesa departure from the usual methods of

treatlng diseases -of the air passages. . He
‘contends that the proper mode of treating
them I8 by inhalation and absorption, not by
pouring drugs into the stomach and thus up-
setting and disarranging one part of tho sys-
tex in the hope of benefitting ‘another, This
argument certainly -hes ' the advantage of

best kind. ‘of sense. 'The doctor certainly
‘has’ the courage of :his opinions aad confi-
1/dence in his system, for he glvesastandlng
invitation to physlcmne and sufferers to vlalt
'bim and teat his instroments free of chasge.
Hla oﬂloe le nt 13 Phllllp'd Squere, Montreal ‘
‘:.-0‘:

y "Of ell eheres, plougt-pehorea aca the moet
o relieble. '
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wonderful imstruments, with their contents,

and used in hundreds of cases treated ‘by him:
Doctar & weil learned gentleman, and he in-’

belng’ common sense, which is always] the

Eh rose-colored spectacle:

would think I was.an old fogy of ninéty-five,
Bpectacles, iudeed"’

2 #-I must-run,” -says Miss Clssy.’
ly forgot all about the dinner,-and mamma
lett it to me, a5 she.had to go and.‘ses old
Mrs. ‘Martin. Good-by, dear, dearest Olaxissa.
How 1 wish I could go with you to this love-
ly ballp:’

¢Never mind ; ; Dpeople always meet, eays
Clarissa, consolingly.

tt Yes—at Philippi,” returns the n'repressl—
ble, and, with a faint grimace, she vanishes,

Georgie walks as far as the entrance-gate
with Clarrisa. When there, she looks at the
iron bars wistfully, and then says, in her
pretty childish way, « Liet me go s little way
with yon, Clarises, will you?’ .

Miss Peyton, who is walking, is delighted
o Ag:far as ever you will., Indeed, I want
to spesk to you, What——what s your dress
like, Georgie 7"

Georgle hesitates. Clarissa, misunder-
standing her allence, eaye, gently, “Let me
give you one, dearest 1"

#0h, no, no.” says Miss Broughton, quick-
lg, 1 he.ve one—I have, indeed ; and it is
ratker pretty.”

“ Bat you told me you had never been at a
ball.”

. «Neither have I. The gown I spesk of
was bought for a musical party. It was given
while I was with Aunt E{jzabeth.”

v Who gave it 7"

#The gown ?7”

# Oh, no—the party.”

# La.dy Lincoln. She has oune eon, Sir
John, and I think it is he gives the parties.
Aunt Elizabeth was so pleased tbat I was
asked that she insisted on my going, though
I cried, and praysd hard to be let siay at
bome. It was only "—dropping her voiee,
with a heavy sigh—v eleven months after
papsa had—had left me.”

It was cruoel to forca you to go against your
will ; but, when you were there, did you en-
joy yourself »

« ] did,” confesses Miss Broughten, with &
blush, «1 enjoyed myself more than I can
say. - I do ot think T ever enjoyed myself
so much in all my life. I forgot everything
for the time belng, and was quite happy. To
me the flowers, the lights, the music, the pret-
ty ‘dresses,i-everything—were new and fresh,
and helped to take me out of myself. Aud
then, everybody was go kind, and Mr. Een-
nedy——"

“Who wns he 7 nsksClarissa, interesced at
once. -

4 A tall thin dark man, in the Guarde—the
Coldstreams or thé ‘Grenadiers, I quite forget
which. He talked to me all the evening;
and, indeed, o did Sir John, Lady Lincoln’s
son ; but [ like Mr. Keguedy best. r

« Poor Sir John {”

“Oh, no. Of course he ¢ared nothing.
When I left; Mr. Kennedy, and Sir John, and
Aunt Eilizabeth's maid, walked home with
me; ond I think they were cross—the men, I
menn When I got home I found one of my
gloves was miseing, and Aunt Elizabeth said
I was very careless; and then she asked me
where was the crimson rose I had on my
bosom when starting, and, you see,"—apolo-
getically—+¢ I had given it to Mr. hennedy,
because he asked me for {t; but when 1 told
her 80, she told me I was very forward! Did
yon ever hear such a word?" says Miss
Broughton, tears of indignation in her eyes.
u Was it formard to give a dead rose to a man
;vho bhad been very kind to me all the even-

ng?’

« Certainly not,” says Clarissa emphbatically.
«I would give a rose to any ons who was
kind to me—if they asked forit. Did you
over sep Mr. Kennedy again 7"

4 Yes; he called next day, to retarn me my
glove, which, he declared, he had kept by mis-
take, But somehow I never got that glove
again, 80 { suppose he took 1t away with him
when he left.”

« I supposa s0. Well, I ghail write to Do-
rian for your ticket.”

% Perhaps, ! Dorian ’ will think me a great
bother " -

# Let him," says Olarissa, impatiently; as
yet she has not forgiven him that apeech (eo
much mistaken) at the concert.

The 5th haeg arrived, The day has dawned,
lived, growu to ita full size, and then sunk, ag
we all muast, into the arms of Desth. The
night has come, with sound of music and

softly flowing fountnins.
The rooms are- looking lovely ; fair faces

and avelle a8 Vonue's own,gway with the mu-‘
sic and mingle with the throng.

ing Dorian, beckons to him with her fan. It
i & very slight invitation to her slde, but one
instantly obeyed.

gays, earnestly. -

.4 Lot ma keep ona for you.”

"¢ That, too, if youn wish it; but I haven lit-
tle, frlend  hers to-night, end gshe knows no-
body, and, though I know you won't Hke it ”
| ¢calling to:mind again his supposed disparag-

.| ing tone at theconcert), « still,fur my sake, be

Eind to her&
" .« { ghall be nectar to her, If you entreat me
in that fashion, Who i sha?"

« Well, she is only a -governess,” begins
Clarisea, beatlng sbout the bush ; she 18 quite

not be neglected or left cut in the oold et thia
her first ball.
« A governess IV pays Dorlan, unthinkingly.
“ Oh, Olarissa, don't let me in for that, I
don’t mind them a bit ; but Im afraid of them.
8he 15 safe to ask me lf Idon’t think Murray's

theiwoxld, and I elmn’t know what t.e gay ia
reply.”

« You noed not be alrerd of my governess,”
says Olarissa, earnestly; ©ahe will not trozble
you about Marray or his Grammar”

#'Of course, if you say I must dance with
hier, 1 must,” 8ays Branecombe, with'a heavy
pigh.

#] gee her row,
youto her,” ..

« But not for this dence Iiam euguged—-l
8wyl give you my word-—to the prettiest girl
in, f,he room-—the preztlest child, I sbould
say” ..
L You oen denoe wlth >your ohlld, of course i
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“I'tlently ; he I8

-« Jgu't- ghe .rude ?”- says Olarissa. . *One;

«Y entire<|"

breath of dying flowers, and the drip, drip of
.amile, and soft eyes gleam; and fignres, round

The ball '8 at ita Helght, when Olarissa, seo

¢ Keep one dsuce for s friend of mine,” she | y

determined, mevertheless, that Georgle shall"

Grammar the most ari{ully complled book in |

B

fall”

golng- through the usual for

- . w:May'T: have the: pleasure,” etg, i

1o Well ‘where 18 his dreedlul gomrmj’
gays Dorlon, at this:i Srifnpat

mnn, and feels:
-4 Why, here," fay8 Olarlue sl

‘i «wHere? ' not the—the girl in block ta.lk-
ing to Bellew!” ; a

# Yes ; that is your dreadful woman."

¢ Oh, look here, you kuow, it is too absurd,’
Bays 'Dorian, ‘with 8 low - laugh " I heve
‘danced twice ‘with her alreed?, end am ‘en-
gaged to her for thig!”

«8he I3 your* child, then 'l" asks Cler'.ese,
opening her eyes. ,

uYes; but a governess, my denr Clar-
issa 7"

«She is teaching the Redmond children.
1 told you so at the concert.”

«] quite forgot—utterly.

think of her as that, you know ?”

6 Now, please, do try and write ple.lnlv.
breaks in Georgie’s voice, plaintively. «Up
to this I have not been able to ree.d a alngle
nsme upoa my card.”

4« [']1 do my best,” says the falr you.ug man.
« Ig that legible ?”

i Bellow, is i5? Yes I can read that.
Thaok you, so much. Do you know, 1 bave-
n’t the falnteat idea who I am going {0 dance
this with, because "—examining her -card—
u it looks like ¢ Barleycorn,” it can't be that;
you know 7"

# There once was & John Barleycom," £ays
Mr. Bellsw, thoughtfully.

Clarissa has been claimed by Horace
Branacombe, and has disappesred. Dorfan,
coming to the front, goes up to the litlls
beauty in black and .ilver, and says, in a con-
trite tone,—

«1 am sosorry 1 can't write ; yet neverthe.
less I am John Barleycorn, and this dance
belongs to me.”

« Why, 30 it does," says Georgie, recognlz-
ing him in & naive manner, and placing her
hand upon his arm. She performs this last
act slowly and with hesitation, as though not
entirely sure of his identity, which hagthe

ing his admiration for her. .

« You have forgotten ms,” Le says Yo
proachfully.

#0h, no/'—slowly. #1It was with you I
doncad the last waltz, I think,”

“No. The last polka,” He is even more
picued now, ¢ It has slipped your memory;
yet there are somse things one never forgets.”

s Yes,” says Miss Broughton, with a sup-
pressed slgh & but those are unhappy things.
Why think of them now? Let us dance
again, snd forget while we can.”

« You miatake me,” saya Dorian, hestily.
1 thought of nothing unhappy. I thought
of you, .1 shall never forget this night.”

« Ah, xeither shail 11" says Miss Brough-
ton, very earnestly indeed. By sn artificial
observer, it might be thought somewhat sen-
txmenmly

# Do you mean ‘that?" says Dorian, hope-
tully, if carlously. ¢ AmI to understand you
mean to keep this particular ball forever in
mind ° .

« You may, indeed.”

o Bat why ?”—with much animation, andsn
sver-increasing show of hope.

ton, covfidentially, with a little quick-drawn
sigh of utter content, and a soft, if rather too
general, smile.

#) pee"—disappolntedly. #I1a that your
reason? What a curious one 7"

. 4 You think it ridicntous, don’t you?" says
Georgie, faintly, ashamed of herself,  but it
is quite true, and I can't help it. I was
eighteen last month, and never before wag I
at any ball.
I know that—or the lights, or the fiowers, or
the man over there beating time for the band,
or—or anything.”

#] think ¢ the man over there,’ Las much the
beat of it,” sayr Dorian. © I wish I was the
leader of thnt band. Is thereany chance that
your partners of thia avening, wlll be remem-
bered by you?”

< Well, I suppose I shan't quite forget
you,” eays Georgie, seriously, after a moment’s
careful reflection.

#T’ll take jolly good care you don't," eeye
Mr. Branscombe, rather losing his head, be-
cauge of her intense oalmness, and epeakinz
with more emphas:a than as a rule belongs to
him. ¢You are ataying at the vlcarege, are—

n't you, ™ . t,

i Yes,"” says Georgle.

- And I live just threo miles lrom t.hat-—-
Here he pauses, 88 though afraid to make his
insinuation too plain.

« At Bartoris, isn't it?" asks Georgle, sweet-

1y, “Yeg? Olarissa showed me the en-
tmnce-gofe to it, last week. It looks
protty.”

u Some day will you come up and see it?"
asks he, with more earnestness than he ac-
knowledges even to himselt; «and,” witha
happy thought, ¢ bring the children. lt wlll
be s nice walk for them.” . |

«Bat you are always in Londow, are you
not 77 eays Georgle. -

“0Oh, no, not always; I shaw't go there
ager;: for ever so long, % promise, will
ot 73

this most unorthodox governess.

«I'm sure I'm not' surprised at tlmt." BAyB.
Brsneoomhe « Who could ?""

" Auut Ellaebeth could,” 8RY'S Mlu Brougb-
ton.’
Y ) heven’t the mxsfortune to know you:
aunt Flizabeth, for which I am devoutly
grateful, hecuuee ifehe’ conld, 48 you say, ehe
must be too gooa for honglng. By the bye,
this i8 not my first ball ; yet yon have mnever

you) why Iintend keeping this: night 88’ a
white epot in' my memery »o

tently.
« Do you care to know ?"
«1 do, Indesd 1 -

the firet time "

He bends his head o llttle, and looks into
her' eyea— the beauntifal eyee thst smile bask
go calmly.into his, and ‘'ara 80 cold'ta’ hun,

' and ‘yet'go full of ﬂre-—eyee that eomehow
have power to churm him ag' no, othere hnve_

yet been able to. -

"1y aggrieved in that ehe tnkeﬂ them‘ s ‘s’ mal
ter of conrde.” ' sy
‘o Aftér-all, my ©
ghe| ‘says, Uln hel .sweet, petulant
“Oome, ‘et 08 'dande {'We ' ere ‘only*,
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 Becange it is my firet,” says Miss Brough- |

4I'll apk Mrs. Redmond. Butl know we,
can. She never refuses me nnythlng, says‘

“ Well, 1 ask you now, paye Goorgle, penl-l_

u Then it is because' to- nlght I met you {or‘

He s strangely - anxloua to know" how ‘his'}:
words: will be recelved, and i proportlo'uete-'

reaton ‘s’ better thail yourg” b
1you Bere gt this. hour w0

__" fmohon that ah,e
VAt lagt

l—l‘-'wu\nr,.\mimd

10| T6-has been- exquisitely fisted - up: fo

How could one

effect of piquing him, and therefore helghteu-‘ :

1 shall never forget this room— |

taken the trouble te ask ine (though I asked |
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over-b‘lown.r-"
he grows- lmguid in h18"avmg, and st.ops :
ore_ga door-thdf: leads Tnito a \oonsemt,ory

"a Like

cagion, dnd is one gloyvlng mass O]
white and - crimsonii8webtness. .. ooo
and faintly lit. A lttle sad fouutaln, some-
where in’ the, distance, i8 mourning sweetly,
plaintively-~perhaps for some lost nymph,
«You will give me another, dance 2!-aays.

“Branscombe; taking her card,

«If X have one. . 1aw't it funny 7—1 Ieered
when coming I nhould not get a dance at afl,
because, of course, I knew nobody ; yet I bave'
had more partners than I.want, and am . en-
Jjoying myselt 80 much-.” -

u Your card is fuli,”. says Branscombe, in a
tone that suggests a national calamity.”
Would you—would- you throw ‘over: oue of
thess fellows for. me?”. -

1 would, in. a minute,” eeye llisa Brough-
ton, naively; « ‘but, if he found me’ ont after-
ward, would be be angry 1" -

u He shan't find you out. llllv teke oure of
that. The crowd is intense. -Of course,”—
slowly—¢ I won't ask yon to do it, unlees you
wish it. Do you?!. \

- There is one name on thet card I cen’t
bear,”", says Miss Broughton, -with - her eyes
ﬁxed upon a flower. she: holds,, Her dark
lashes have fallen upon ber cheeks, and..lie
there like twin shedows. He can see mo-
thing but her mobile lips, snd delicately pen-
ciled brows, He ls, watching her closely ;
and now wonders - vuguely if she is & baby or
a coquette. -

4 8how me the man yon;; would dmoard " he
says, runniog . his pencil down her pro~
gramme.
. # There— stop there.. Tho ‘namse is Hunt:
ley, is it not? Yes. Well, he.is old, and fat,
and horrid ; and 1 know he can’t danoe. You

may draw the pencil across his name—Iif you

are sure. quite sure, he won!t find me out.”
uHe shall not. But I would far rather you

-condemned that fair-haired tellow you were

talking to just now,” says.Dorian, who. is

vaguely, ialntly jealous of young Bellew.

s But he is 50 mach picer than Mr,. Hunt-
| ley," declares Gieorgle earnestly; x and he

was my first partner, and I promised him so |

faithfully to keep this ‘dance for him.”
uHe'll never see you 1n the oraeh, ks

Branscombes. |
“Bot 1 told him exuctly where to ﬁnd

me.”
« It is the most difficult thing ln the world

Bys8

to be anywhere at the precise . moment | .
-1 ther timidly.

stated.”
« But I should like to dance again with

bim,” declares’ Mlss Broughton, lnnocently,
belug driven into a corner.

« Oh, of course that ends the matter,” eeye
Dorian, in an impossible tone, drawing the
pencil with much uncalled for ensrgy across
Mr. Huantley’s name.

Then one other man comes up, and clajims
the little wilfal beauty for the waltz then
playing, and, cariying her off In triamph,
leaves Braneuombe alone.’

CHAPTER XVII

« Itisthe hydrs. of calamlities,
The sevdenrold death; the Jee.lous are the

Damn!
Youxe.

Hnmo wetched her until the last fold.of
her gown has disappeared, Branscombe turns
abruptly away, and, passing through a glass
door that Jeads into the. gardens outside,
paoces slowly up and down the winding paths
beneath the subdued lightof countless Ohiness
lanterns, that, henging amidst the foliage,
contrast oddly with the cold white brlllmncy
of the stars overhiend, that

%’ ush forth in myrlads aEto waga
ar with the lines of darkness,”

Cold as the night alr is, not a breath of
wind comes to disturb the etrange calm that
hangs over land and sea. Far down in the
bay the ocean Lles atrest. From the distance
a faint gound of music from the band comes
softly, seductively to the ear ; but beyond and
above it comes the song. of the nightiogale
that, reating in yonder thicket, pours forth its
heart in tonder hurrled melody, as though
fearful the night willbe
“ Too ghort -for him $o utter forth his love-

oha;
Anddlst&rbed‘hls fall soul of all jits musie.’’
The notee rise aid fall, and tremble on the
-.No other sound comes fro1a the breast

air,
of nature to mar the richness of its tone. ' No
earthly thing seems living but iteelf. Forit

the night mppears oreated, and draws its
«gable curtaln stalned with gold” over the
glesping wotld. This nightingale, of all the
feathered tribes, s wakeful, ‘and chauts 'its'

hymn of praise’ at mldnlght, whilst all 1ts '

LA

brethren rest in peacéful glumber.
The intepse and soldfun stillness ol all

aronnd renders more enchanting the trillsand |

tender trembles that shake ite tluy lbrost.
There 18
“No whlsuerlng butor leavee, on wmch t.he

breath
Qf. hte:.ven plays musio to the blrds that nlum-

Yet this one eweet bira refaees reet, und ag
though one of those ¢ amall fou(ee," thet
t plepen alle night. with open eye,” sings on
courageonsly amidst the gloom.. .-
Dorlan, strolllng absently through the
walks, and’ into the shrubberies beyond, lis-
tend, and feels sameaense of comtort (that bas,
yet with it s touch of pain) creep through- bim
as the mghtlngde’e sweat soug smltee upon

‘hiA ear.

the quiet of the night,’
hulf-auppreesed sob falls upon theair. -
Brapscombe starts, and lJooks round sud-’
deuly; but can’ gee nothlng. No footebepn
make themﬂelvee heard, ‘
The shrubs ‘ars auﬁlolently thick to oonoeel
the présence of any dne, yet it aeems to ‘Bim
as If the thought of that sob" was ‘Horn of fau-
cy, and thet the eerthly ownet of lt le un-

lzorn. :
Then eome ray n-om the briljant moon

‘| opens hig éyes, And ha ‘Bees &  woman's figure

atandlng in a somewhat disconsolate attitude,

“With ner buck agalnat a tall elm; atid her eyes | kb

fixed ' wistfully on thd distant’ ‘windows, |
through which the lights ‘are etreaming, ‘and
thio passing to and fro of the. denolng orpwd
‘may be'distinotly 'Seen.’
‘Dor‘leu, reoognlzlng her goes qulokly up to
‘her and !aye '‘hia heud upon; her ehonldex
It is'Buth Annersley! ~ " L
“She itifiee a 10w cry, and turulng to hlm',“
‘grows evéna shede beler thou ahe mxa {o-,

me £ s!nce.
ot Garth brldge
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. Badly, monrnfuily, a;

W, direétly opposlte to
twoi §uree 082 bg;
ity.to each “other
ancers ; the:
id*float ont to}
at thé two in the:
but; “the fact of theh (

Bee, how he tekea “her heud—the k!ndly
curtain hiding the act from those within; hs :
sjcops toward her ; the girl leans a little for- ,
werd and then Dorlen knowsa them ; the
ﬁan le«Hora.oe,-and the-girl=Clarissa Pey.. ;

7 ,

Ineﬁlnotively he gla.uoee from them to Buth
She, teo, is leaning forwerd, ‘her -whole atten. *
‘tion "concentrated upon the plcture before :
her. Her eyes are; wide and mlsenble, her P
oheeke pale’ and‘ Zhaggord. oo ;

wYon have seén” enough of this bell Buth .
says Brensoomb very genf.ly. o Go home
now.” T iy 4 B
«Yes; enongh,-—too' muoh " eeys the glrl, .
stertlng into lite again. Bhe draws hex-
breath quickly, painfully; her brow contracts.
As though nhable to vesist the movement she
again lays her hand upon her heart, and holds
lt there, as though in anguish.

4 What 1s1t 7’ asks -Dorian. "
pain 7. How white yon aret’:.

«Iam tired. . I have a pain here," Ppress-
ing her hand still more closely against. her
side. ' «This morning I felt well and strong
—and- now~—, My mother ‘died of heatt~
disease; perhaps I shall die of ik too,.. I
think 8o ; I hope so0!"”

«You ure talking very’ great noneense,
saya Dorian, roughly, though in his soml
shocked to the laet degree by the girl’a man-
ner, which fs full of reckless misery.  No- :
 body sees any smusement in dylng. Come,
let me gee you home.” :
.~ ¢ Oh,no! Please do, bot” come, Mr." Brans- -
*combe, entreats she; eamestly that ba feels
'shé¢’ hasa meaning In hér’ words, ' « I, have
‘the key of the small gate, and can’ Tun bome
‘in five minutes-once I pass that.”,. - N

« Then at least I shall see you safely as far
‘a8 the gate,” says’ Branecombe, who is tender
and gentle in his manner to all women, '

~Silently they walk through the damp’ bight
zrese, neither speaking, until; coming to a -
curve in the way, sho breaks sllence,

‘ How - beantiful - Miss Poyton looks to:
nlgh’t,’! she eeys, in 8 toue :lmposslhle to trans.’
late.” - -
© uVery) says Dorian, unkindly, yet with
very: klndly intent. #But then she. ix al-
ways- ‘'one of the most heautiful ‘women I’
know. "
uTg sho—~very much odmlred‘l'

& Are you m

thls Te~

* #QOre-can underetend that at onoe," gays
Dorian, quletly. - « Both 'her face and figure

{1 are perfect.” As he says this, quite calmly,

his heart bleeds for the girl 'beside him.

# Who hag'she been dancing most with ?”
Eagerly, almost palnfuolly; this question is
put. Tho atter simplicity of it touches Dor-
inn'tohis hesrt's'core’ ' -

‘6 With my brother, of coarse. She—she
would not care to dance very much with any
one elée now, on account of her engugemeut.'

! « Her engagement ?’

“Yes. Sheisto be mer:led to my brothet
some time nextyear.” = -

He hates himsgelf bitterly as he says this;
but something within him compels kim to
the cruel deed, if only through pify for tho
girl who'walks beside him.

Théy are now within the shads ot treea, and
he cannot gee her face’; though in very truth,
if he could have seen it at thls moment, he
would not have looked at it. No word es.
c¢apes Mer ; she walks on steadily, tbough ac-
‘t;imlly made’ gtrong by the recelving of the

ow

Dorlan would gladly belleve thst her sil-.
ence wmeans indifference; but to-night has
forced a truth upon him thut for months he
has determinedly put bebind him. Her tears,
her sgitation, the agony that shonein her
eyes as she fixed them upon Horace’s form in
the window, have betrayed oaly too eurely the
secret she would o gladly hide, . ..

Bhe makes no forther atterapt at oonveree- .
tion, and, when they comse to the little fron .’
gate that. leads ou  to.the road, would have
pasged through, and gone on het homeward
way mechanically, without bidding him oven
goodnight, ag if (which. is indeed the case) sbe. .

-} haa forgotten the very tect of his . near pre-

setce,
- But he cannot let her go wll:hout 8 word. .
« Good-night,” he says, very kiadly, hie tone
warmer becange of his pity for her. -« Take

1 care of yourself, Are you.sure you do not

fear going alons
1 uYen,” .-Her volce {8 xow, ‘snd sounds -
‘étrange, oven In her own ears. o e
' '« Wrap your shawl more closely round you.
The night g cold. Is the peln in your glde
‘botter ¥ - . .
« Yes, ”—elmoet regretlully e
el That is - right. Well, good-by. I ehall
stand here until I see" you- have safely turned
the corner; tben'I shall’ znow:you ars out of
all danger.” He has been ‘holding her- band
‘somewhat anxiously all this-time, not quite :
‘| liking the . stralned ‘expression in her -face.
:Now he presses it, and-then drops it gentiyi»~ 1
': % Good-night, returns sho slowly, and then
torns. away from' him.: .pever remember~ -+
ing; to thank:him' for his :kindness—=hardly, N
{ndeed .consclons of hev!ng}’epokou the‘Jfo!o-
wellword. =i . Dripesinf e
Her! brain seemsion- nre heri bouyf~oold a8 !
death:- - Oh, to be:in her own! ‘room, trea fiom. -
.all watching eyes, where she can - fiing her-
selfupon the ground, and moan: 'and cry alond -
ugeinat ‘her fate, wlth only the friendly dark-"
Teps to overhear lier!' She hutrles: fapidly on~ ',

‘

‘| ward,: e.dd rood ihe comer ihl’dee her from
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