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horizon ; grey-blue overhead. The faint sun

was sinking behind silver-edged clouds. The
place was lonely, the young man sat on the
low wnail and looked to where, on clearer
evenings the spires and domes of Ifondo-n
could be seen. * How can one live in this
accursed place,” he said audibly, “a.x_ui see
London so near.” Then he looked anxiously
back across the churchyad s if
afraid that some one might have heard
his words. There was no one there yet
but himeelf. He wos evidently expecting
some one. He looked at his watch. ** Past
the time,” he said ; ** distinctly past the
time ; pearlv five miputes late,” As he was
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but her,
* Now, ‘however, that Walter saw he had
made her uneasy he was satisfied with him- |-
gelf, and he set to work to restore her spirits
and her copfidence in herself again. This
was easily done. He talked to her pettingly
and lovingly, and she thougit she had
never geen him look so noble and splendid,
and hbhad mever heard his voice sound
more sweetly. His caressing words had a
new charm to her because of the know-
ledge that he had spoken to great ladies
and found favor with them, There was
no one near ; the churchyurd was lonely
save for those two: and as they walked up

uttering the words he heard the gates open
-oftly agnd close again, and he heur(f a footfall
<oming towards where he was seated. He did
not get up ; he remained just as he was, and
affected to be buried in thought and to hsve
heard no sonnd until a girl ran up to him, and
put o hand upon his shoulder.

# You naughty boy ! you did not come to
the gate tome ; you sat there t]un!ung and
thinking ;: and I dare say not thinking of me
one bit. No, ‘ponsease 5 don’t—1 won't,
Walter 3 you ridiculous thing.”

Miss Vinnie, or Vincentia Lammas, was &
decidedly pretty girl. She bhad dark curly
hair and twinkling eyes, a particalarly win-
some mouth and chin, She wua dressed
neatly—what Fitzuresham would have called
genteelly; but the experienced eye would
have detected the fatal evidences of poverty
about the very neatness of her attire. There
was something pathetic in the little worn

gloves, frayed at the {_inger e_nda;
and one could almost imagine a highly
sympathetic creature being touched to

the heart by the little boots which were
going down slightly on one side. Miss Vinne
herself did ot appear to be thinking of these
things or anything that would diminish her
good spirits, Her eyes danced with pleasure
as she came up to her lordly laver, who was
indeed impatient for her coming, but chiefly
because he wanted to tell her his good news.

They began walking up and down the
churchyard along the line of the river wall.
Much of their talk turned on the approaching
_oncert to which Vinnie hud, of course, been
jnvited. She was well known to Lady Letitia,
who always spoke of her a8 “‘a nice respect-
able little girl ; the daughter of & very pro-
per decent mother,” * Vionie was begin-
ning to make suggestions to her lover about
the time he was to cail for her to take her to
the concert ; and here now was the opportu-
aity for Walter to tell her his piece of good

and down Walter kept his arm around the
girl'’s waist. When the skies began to
deepen, and it was time for Vinnie to go
home, he took her in his arms, and looking
cautiously round to see that there were no
observers nesr, he kissed her lips. This
seemed to be the recngnized signal for leaving
the churchyard. Vinnie put uap her lips for
the kiss, Then they passed out of the gate,
and from self-confessed lovers became ap
ordinary pair of wayfarers again. Walter
walked with her to her door, and left herin
a condition almost tearful for very pride and
happiness.

\Walter Fitzurse had lived sll his life in
the region where we find him. His father
and mother had long been dead.

In & lonely way the boy grew up to bea
man. He was intensely self-conscious, as
one usually is who has spent his early
years in such & place and such & manner.
He was vain and ambitious. He yearned
and pined for worldly success, and above all,
for social distinction. He bad convinced
himself that he was destined for success in
that way, and fed in his loneliness on
the assurance of what the future had
in store for him. His favorite heroes were
“ Vivian Grey ” and one or two of Balzacs
brilliant adventurers. He had some capacity,
he was clever, he vould do most things well
when he gave his mind to them, but he had
not as yet done uny oue thing especially
well. If he had been brought up at some
great public school or had any opportunity
of mixing much with other boys he
would have had his measure taken, he
wonld have bad This wholesome self-
conceit reduced in ite dimensions, and per-
haps he would as a result have applied himseli
ateadily to some oue pursuit and won distine-
tion in it. But there were very few boys in
the old foundation school during his time,and
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news, He had been longing for the chance ;
and now he let it out with the mest careless
and cosual manner ae i it were something
hardly worth the telling. . )

« Well, the truth is, I conldn’t very well
tnkeyon inuny cise ; hecause I shan’t be going
at the snme time 1 Lady Lisle—Lady Letitia”
—he suddenly bethought him of Mr. Merri-
dew’s correction—*¢ has asked me -has been
kind enough to ask me to dinuer that duy—-
and of course I voppose 1 must go,” he added
with heroic atiempt to appear mere or less io-
ditferent on the subject.

« Asked to dinner? Lady Letitinz  Oh,
you lucky, lucky boy ! 1 say, Walter, how I
do envy you'! Vancy —dining there with all
these swell women,”

¢ Yeg; very kind of her, wasn'tit?
pese I must go 27

«“Go? Why of conrse you must gn—what
else would you think of doing * 1 {cel quite
proud, Walter, to know such a grand young
man, I say, you must look your very best.
We must get mamma o throw her whole soul
into the shirt question for that occasivn--und
you must let me make you & present of a pair
of gloves. I want vouto look spleudid ; I
hope there wil be other young men there—
young swells ; a lot of them."’- .

**\\'hy do you hope that, Vinnie?

“You goose, cau’t you gness? Why, of
course, ie order that you may look so much
handsomer, and cutthemn all cut withthe ludies
and make them awfiully jealous, I know
thers won’t be any of them half so handsome.
I must give you the gloves.”

«] rather think, my dear girl, gloves are
not worn now by gentlemen at dinner par-
dies,”

s« Qh, well, you must have gloves, anyhow ;
and if you don’t see any of the swells putting
them on you can keep yours for another tinme.
You are sure to do whatever is right—you
have the wa¥y of it nlways. Mamma says it
runs in your far ily —I'm sure it don’t run
in hers or mine. Wa.ter, I am so delighted.”

Now perhaps on the whole this way of tak-
ing his news was & little djsuppointing to
Walter. He was afraid at first that the girl
would be diepleased, or jealous, or alarmed at
the thought of his going into this inner circle
of brillisnt society without her. He had not
expected anything of the childlikeand simple
joy with which she heard of his invitation.
Her way of taking it was a relief to be sure
in one sense; but in his heart he would have
liked her to be a little jealous and frightened.
He had hopes of giving her just a little paio
and alarm ; of impressiog her practically and
effectively with o sense of hissuperiority, and
of the social distancs which must be growing
greater snd greater between them. It spoiled
1] this when she received his news with mere
delight sud pride. . .

+T suppose 1 shall meet Miss Sabine,” he
said. ¢ I have not seen her yet; they say
she is very tich and very handsome,”

¢ She’s.wwiully handsome. I saw her at
Church on duunday; and so is Miss Lisle, 1
think, Don’t youn attempt to make love to

ither of these swell ladies, Walter—or do, if
you like, my dear ; I shan’t be jealous ; only
I hope they won't make love to you; that
s i he more serious, wouldn't it "

., cunay thore was o making this girl
calous.

1 peve tatked to Miss Lisle,” he said;
¢ ghe is very nice and very clever, We agree
in many of our opinions on social questions."”

-4 Do you, really? Why, Walter, I never
knew that you had any opinions on social

uestions. What are social questions ? Why

on’t you ever talk to me about social ques-
tions ! I am not clever, I suppose; I conldn’t
understand. Is that it, you self-conceited

| sup-

the few that were there were so preternatu-
rally stupid that their presence nnd compan-
ionship only servedtogive Fitzarse still further
assuravce of his own intellectual grentness, He
wus something of a musiciun, something of w
draughteman ; he had a certain taste for liteaa-
ture, he had an aptitude for learsing modern
languages, he was a good fencer, und the result
of all this was shat he fouad himself at 23
years of uge absolutely without any pursuit
or oceupativu, and with his scunty resources
renping rapidly out. Then he mwsde up hiy
mind that he had better go to the bur and in
order to get to the bar he woulid huve to make
his way into literature : and in order to
mike hig way into literature he proposed to
pres through the iron gate of journalisin. For
this purpese he was taking lessons in ghort.
hand from Christian Udgrim. The ladder of
suceess was all to be climbed as yet. He hail
not even put his foot upon the lowest round
of it. Vivian (irey had done wonderful things
at a much earlier age; that, Walter sorrow-
fully admitted ; but he rewninded himseli at
the ssme time of the immense advantages
over him which Vivian Grey had to start
with, Ilven the neediest of Balzac’s youths
had advantages over him.

However, he was going on now; and the
success would come. He would muster short-
hand : he wounld get an engagement on seme
London paper : he would write some bril-
liant thing which would sttract attention to
his literary genius ; he would get literary em-
ployment ; he would make money. Then
would come the time to make his tinal choice
for letters and politics combined ; or law and
politics combined. But the time to make
the choice hud not exactly come as yet,
and he went on learning shorthand. He
had taken the idea of shorthand from
Vienic Lammas, who was in hopes of being
able by its acquirement to get an en.
pagement as secretary or amsunuensis 1o
gome pgreat lady. He had known Via-
nie and her mother several years, and he
had fcr more than two years been Vinnie's
recognized lover. They were to be married
when he sew himself in a fair way to make a
living, meanwhile the girl and her mother
were quite willing to wait, They both be-
lieved in him to the full. At first indeed
Vinrie used to be rather amused by his airs
and ambitious flight ; but he was very clever,
and in her eyes he seemed an astonishing
genius; and he was good-looking, and
had & graceful figure and ways that
would impress and impose upon a girl;
und she ended by believing that there was
no one in all the world like him. He began
by being very fond of her ; although he had
plunged into the love making partly because
it seemed to him that the heroic and romantic
purt he was playing required to have a love
adventure thrown in, Then he found some-
thing intcneely gratifying to his self-love in
the admiration, the devotion, the dependence
of thia pretty girl, When she sometimes
dwet on her lowly birth and poor intellec-
tual quulifi:at'ons it seemed to him thut he
was indeed a generous creature, and out of

very admiration for himself he came to feel a
new admiration for her,

. Walter had one enjoyment which he did
not share with her; of which he never
told her apyshing. It wasa very harmless
cujoyment ; ond yet he would net for any-
thing have allowed her to know of it. Many
a night when he was quite a hoy he used to
strain hie eyes from the river's bank to see
the lights of London fusing themselves into
o deep mass of glowing color in the distance,
There among thoee lights was to be his future
field of struggle and of succees, Lately

and used tuo speak with scorn and bitter-

pess made the poor little home all sunuy.

civilization, Mra. Lammas did not admit such

the only guests,
len ; llomont had Lady Letitia. Fitzurse was

arm to Janette, and George Lisle had the hap-
piress of Camiola’s company. Lady Letitia
asked Romant a great many questions about

ever 50 many years, and probably would never
have met again in their ordinary course of
existence,
each other ; but peoplein Engiish society ere

seen me come back all right so often that

boy g0 away to the war in Egrpt; lors of
foud Eoglish moihers do just the same, and
you dgor’t mind it much

with u shudder,

don't sec what u country would be worth if is
hada’t mothers like that
beging to lovk on my goings on in the vame
light 1 snd [ suppose she hos a firm helief
that ‘there's a sweet little cherub who sity
up aloft to keep watch for the life of poor
Jack.'”

stund your coming home to her every now

favorite occupation of his, and thought it very
high-souled and heroic. It grew to he a habit
of hers to look for him in the church or church-
yard every evening. His love and his hopes
maude her very happy. Until she loved him
and came to believe he loved her, she had
fed o stilted, frozen sort of life. His love
warmed the atmosphere and expanded the
horizon of her existence. At one time she
used to be discontented and complnining,

nces now and then of the pinched and mean
kind of struggle which she and her mother
had to make. &ioce she aad Walter
had come into companionship her voice
had no discontent in it. Her happi-

Her lover sometimes came to havetea at Mrs.
Lommas’—not the five o'clock ten of modern

innovations—but the good old-fashioned
meal of tea and bread and butter which
comes long after the early dinner. Then
VWalter sang to them and played to them :
and when he was going away Vinnie stood
on the door step with him for ever so long,
and her mother did not object or rebuke.
These were happy hours, and while they
were here Vianie was not merely happy-——she
knew that she was happy.
CHAPTER VIII.—Loves Lies BLEEDIEG.
The little dinner-party at Mr. Lisle’s went
off very pleasantly for most of those who took
part init. It was early, very early; fer the
company had all to go off te Fitzurse House
for the concert, and late hours were not kept
1 Fitzursehzm, atleast by the respectable in-
nabitants, by those who took any account of
noura at all. The party was small; Mrs.
Pollen, Romont, and Walter Fitzurse being
Mr. Lisle took in dre. Pol-

proud and delighted to be asked to otfer his

his mother, her old schoslfellow in whom she
felt a reviving interest. They had not met for

They did, bowever, really like

apt to drift away thus into ditferent channils
and not to be wafted or driven together any:
more, Mrs. Romont lives a good deal in the
country and with her elder son, and on ¥
owme te London now and then.
* Your mother must be very uneusy abont
wou when you start off on one of these dreaii-
tul enterpriscs in emigront ships aud places,”
Lady Letitia said. :

¢ She's got uscd to i, I think, She hax
paw she expects me to turn up in the usual
way. Yousee, Lidy Letitia, you let your

"

0, don’t we ?” Lady Letitia interposed,

L
ve xtill you do it ; because it is the custom,
and because you think it is right -and 1

Well, my mother

It wll seems so strange,” Lady Letitia
said,  ** We were school-uirly the other day,
anod now here am T tulking to Kitty’s son,
and about my own sou. Please don’t get
murried for a lovg time ; it wounld be too aw-
ful to think of Kitty's grandson.”

* Not much chance of my getting married
-~hesides, where should I find o wife as in-
dulgent to ull my ways as iny motheris?"”
“You would have to give up all your
fads; I heg pardon, I menn all your philan-
thropic euterprises, then. A wife woulde's

and then after{spending & weck in a fever den.”
“ No,” Homont wsnswered pgravely; ‘I
could hardly expect that, could I? Then, be-
sides, a wile wonld alwnys keep me waiting,
would she not ? And I could not light a cigar
and walk home from the theatre or the opera :
I should have to go home with her in the
growler, or the omnihus, according to the
state of our finances, and she wsuld be out of
temper a good deal.”

I don’t sec why she should be out of tem-
per,” Lady Letitia remonstrated.

¢ I don't see it either,” Romont answered ;
* but she would be all the saine. Don’t you
think 8o, Miss Sabine?” he asked defiantly,
for he saw that Camiola, who sat just oppo-
site to him, had suddenly censed from her
talk with Georgie Lisle and was locking fixed-
ly at him.

“ T amsure [ should be if I were she," Ca-
miola answered defiantly also, **I ghould
never be uble to keep my temper withanyone
who had started with a preconceived idea
that all women lose their temper,”

*You would show him he was wrong by
showing himn he was right!” Romont asked
with a laugh.

“ I would give him ‘reason to cry,’ as the
nurses say to the children sometimes."

¢ What would you do if you lost your tem-
per Miss Sabine P’ Mrs, Pollenasked.” “How
would you show it ?”

* Throw things, I suppose,” Camiola nan-
swered placidly.

¢ L thought as much,” said Mrs, Pollen.
¢ There is u gir!who positively knows nothing
abont it, and evidently never lost her temper
in her life. I do know how a woman vexes u
man when she loses her temper ; and I know
it isn’t by throwing things."

There was a moment's pause, after whic
Janette was distinctly heard to say, in a voice
of intenso earnestuess ;— -

‘' You do believe with me, Mr. Fituurse, in
the coming of a great dsy of equality for hu-
man beings on this earth ?"

\alter Fitzurse found his head swimming
for sheer happiness at this' dinner-table, 1:
wag his first dinner party, the first time ha
had ever worn & dress suit in private life, H )

it waa the frivolons thing which we call good
8 ciety.

 One seldom exchaages s true word there;
a word from the heart and the sounl,” Janette
said, warming with her own earnest sloquence
and happy in the conviction that ehe had
found in him a kindred spirit.

Walter entirely agreed with her; but he
did not explain that until that night society
bad never atfected him by any opportunity of
exchanging & word, true or ortherwise, with
anybody belongiog toit. Already, therefore,
he was reaching a third stage of his career
He was becoming weary of society, and he
was 08 yet only half through his first dinner
party.

George Lisle was not very happy. He was
trying to absorh Camiola, and he feared he
was not successful.  She made several efforts
to get into the general conversation and to
draw him into it as well. "He would not be
drawn in, and she could not leave him out;
and therefore she had always to return to
her talk with him. - He was afraid he was
boring her, and that she aometi'mea
hurdly listened to what he was saying,
and yet he counld not give up his attempt
to keep her all to himself. He was disap-
pointed ; he thought he ought to have been
more of a here in Camiola'’s eyes.. Sometimes
he longed to be back again in Eypt. He often
wished the Arab spear bad finished him ofi
altogether. Wouid she have really cared for
him then, and regretted him, and ahed tears
over his early grave? The poer youth was
almost inclined to shed tears over himself,

Mrs. Pollen observed alf that was passing,
and she read poor George's little story as
clearly as if it had been put into print. She
pitied ; she had a great tenderness for young.
men ; but ghe did not think him much of a
hero, and the thought of his being the lover
of the superb Camiola seemed to her utterly
absurd. :

“The moie he bores the girl,” she thought,
t“the better for him and for her; it will
bring the matter more quickly acd more sure-
ly to an end.”

She resolved that so far as she could in-
fluence things George Lisle should have the
fullest opportunity of boring Miss Sabine dur-
ing the whole of that evening’s entertainment.
She was much interested in Walter Fitaurse
and Junette. She knew as well that that was
Walter's first experience in oveiety us if he
had told her. She followed and understood
every furtive glance of his at the movements
of his neighbors. RBut she rather liked his
flexibility, his adreitbess, his courage, and
his faith in himself.

“ How if he were to turn out to be the
long-logt relative 2 shethought.  ** I should
be glud, T thick he is a voung man who
would go far if he got a gond start, If he
wants it be shall have it ['ll give him o
chance,”

Shie took her imperious way with him ; she
knew it would be the right way in his case.
As the ladies were Jeaving the diniug-room
she spoke p passing word or two to hini

*“ | have not had a chance of saying any-
thing to you, Mr, Fitzurse, Come und talk
to e in the drawing-room.”’

This was epoken in her very best tragedy-
queen style, and it geeatly impressed Fit-
Zurse, .

There was oply a furmal sitting of the
geutlemen after dinper; a cigurette half-
smoked ; nothing moure.  Walter weat up to
the drawing room feeling a little anxious.
Muys. Pollen at once signalled to him to come
near her, He went and sut by her.  He was
somewhat in awe of her dark eyes, her dark
draperies, her dismonds, and her white
shoulders, She wazs still a handsome woman,
with a commanding air; when it suited her
humour to put it on.  She icoked much more
like his original idea of an aristocrat than
the aristocrats themselves, He did not speak;
he waited to be spoken to; be had read or
heard somehow that that was the proper way
to behave vith queens and princesses ; and
this was ..t icast a social princess.

“Mr, Fitzarse,” she suid in a voice that
went through him, but which no one else
heurd, ** 1 should like to talk to you, but not
here, I am interested in you. Come and sec
me to-morrow ; in Dover-strect, Piceadilly.
That will do now; go and talk to Miss
Lisle.”

So she diamissed him, and he went to Misy
Lisle ; hardly knowing whnat ho was saying or
doing. The very words ** go and talk to Miss
Lisle,” were such a recognition of the reality
of his position, such an indication of a sort of
acknowledged bond of companionship between
him and Miss Lisle, that he felt as if he were
becoming almost too great and too happy all
in o moment. There was not much time to
talkk to Miss Lisle theu, however, for the
whole company was speedily whirled off to
Fitzurse House to take part in or look on at
the evening's performances. But Walter
found more than one opportunity during the
performances of saying a word to Miss Jiisle,
Janette was most innocent in her earnestness,
und her eyes paid him the compliment of
sparkling with pleasure ‘whenever he came
near her. He could not but see this; and it
made him intoxicated with utter happiness,

Fitzurse House had see. many a brilliant
compuny in its great days, but it had never
seen a company 8o curiously assorted as that
which gathered beneath its ancient roof-trees
this night. There was rank in the person of
Lady Letitia, there was wealth in Mrs. Pnllen’s
splendid dress and rivers of diamonds. There
was Camiola, the girl with a fortune ; and
there were Vinnie Lammas and Vinnie Lam-
mas’ mother, and Christian Pilgrin ; there
were the smallest of small shopkeepers and
their wivesand daughters, and the young men’
who were paying aitention to the danghters,
and there were a grent mar v wer kiagmen ana
green-grocers, aud their i ceut and subdued
womsankind, who enjoyed everything, but
hardly ventured to speak their joy aloud.
Lady Letitia and Mrs, Pollen jointly received
the company. Lady Letitia had insisted on
this, and when Mrs, Pollen was for leaving
all the honor to Lady Letitia, an appeal was
made to the decision of Romont, ' -

however, he had made it his babit of nights

had felt nervous in the beginning; but was

“ Oh, youn had betterhelp Lady -Letitia,"

good. You are not balf.a bad sort, I know.
Come along.” . o

With good humor and a little gentle pres-
sure he got the ipabriate out into-the grounds
in & moment, and there gave him into the
charge of a decent but withal sympathetic
working :man, lenient to all hwinun weak-
pesses, who undertook to get the bemused
comrada safely home. :

This was the only bhint of disturbance or
interruption to the evening's performances.
The performances consisted of vocal and in-
strumental music, with interjected recitatious
and-gome *¢ living pictures " of a very simple
and intelligible order. \Valter Fitzarse took
part in various concerted pieces ; so did Ludy
Letitia and both her daughters. Camiols
did not play or sing well enough, she in-

sisted, to do either in public. Vinnie
Lammas was one of the chorus in
& 7piece wherein also Walter took

part. She was leoking very pretty and
pleased ; thus far everything had been pleas-
snt to her, . She was delighted even to see
Waulter talking with apparent fumiliurity to
olies Liste. Walter had not much oppor-
tunity, op to this time, of saying many words
to Vinnie ; but Vinnie was content to wait ;
be would come »nd talk to her by-and-bye,
and in the meantime she wus satisfied with
the belief that his heart was with her alwaya,
She was dressed very neatly, but to Walter's
eyes shabbily ; and she had on some cheap
little ornaments which did not seem by

any means becoming, be thought. Mrs.
Pollen observed Vinmie; was attracted
to her in the firat instance by

her prettiness, and then by the fact thatevery
oter moment Vinpie's eyes turoed to where
Walter happened to be standing or sitting, It
did not escape her observation thatWalter by
po means reciprocated this attention, but cn
the contrary seemed to avoid looking in
Vinnie’s direction. Romont talked to every-
body. talked o good deal to Vinnie, whom he
remembered to have seen before, and talked
to ber mother, which mueh delighted them
both. Mr. Lisle did his best to get into con.
versation with pecple, but could not make
much of it. The company generally did not
get on with euch other.  I'here wus no fusion,
no real mingling or blending,

** Can’t we manage to stir up these peopic
a little more 7" Mrs. Pollen asked of Roment.
¢ This antertuinment is hke the materials for
a plum-puddines thrown together iato e hag
without skill to blend them or tire to boil
tiiem.”

“This sort of thirg 15 alwivs u failure.”
Jomant seid.  **IL must be so ;i conldn’t
te any angthingelse in a piwee like this
It s mant te people  of il
ferent  clawws  together, aund  they won's
come tegether. T8 s an attempt  to
muke people think they are on  an
cyuelity for the hour, anl they know they
ale N0t o an egquality, and what's the good ?
The poor lin] themselves poorer thun ever
when they sec all you smart womer witia your
laces and your diamon 8"

“Inm sufe I would have lefr my laces nnd
my dimwouds at home if that souhl have
wnde thingy any beiter.”

“ But it wouldr's.  They would know that
you had them ali the same. Half the girls here
are ashamed of their poverty new, and ave
hidivg themselves wway Pehind doors anc jn
corners, anid [ wm certadn they would have
thoughtthems:!vesand theirdresses perfection
if they wure at some little tea party of their
own, I have been talking to a nice little girl
over yonder and all the time she Lept glanc.
ing now at Miss Sabine’s dress and now at her
own, nud I could see that she was ashamed
of her own poor little fineriers, although I
daresay she and her mother thought she was
rigged out £t for a palace when she was set-
ting out this eveping, FEquality? Stufl!
Do you thivk anything on this earth would
make the girl believe that she was onan
equal footing socially with Miss Sabine? Ten
to one if the girl has u sweetheart here he
thinks Jess of her now than he did this after-
noon, There will be some love affuirs spoiled
here this evening you may be sure; that
will be one of the huppy results of your pat-
onage."”

» ** Don’t sny my patronage ; I never patron-
ized anybody, unless some one who was try-
ing, to putronize me. You are an odd sort
of young man, but there iz some sense in
what you are saying. I like the whole uffair,
however ; il is as good as a play to me, 1t is
a play, and I am only alooker on. All life

hirigeer
butils

is & play to me now, and nothing more. I
um ot & philanthropist.”
“You are a deceitful woman,” said

Romont, *“ You are & frand; that is what
you are. You took me in at first, but now I
have found you out; I have unmusked you,
ag the people say in the melodramas.” .

““‘What is the young man talking about
now % Mts, Pollen exclaimed. o

““Yes ; it is quite true. You told me your-
self that you were egotistic nnd selfish, and I
don’t know what else, and that you cared
nothing about your fellow man or woman.
Don’t I know now that you pass all your days
and half your nights, I dare say, plotting and
soheming and planning how to do somebody a
good turn? Don’t talk to me ; I know you!
go does my pal, Christian Pilgrim; Ac has
found you out! That's not all—he has be.
come your accomplice ; he told me so.,”

# Well, well,” Mrs. Pollen aaid, not un-
gratified by his worde, ‘‘time will unfold me
awnd we shall ges, Meanwhile it looks a
lovely night, and the moon is up. Will you
take me for one turn in the grounds or the
gardens, or whatever they are called?’ |

‘Chey passed out of the crowd and into the
quiet of the evening ni+.. Clanioln rnd (icorge
Lisle were already pove i D
wondering-about theie lur Somu tanuurs,
Camiola was not listening with deep uttén-
tion to her companion’s words,- ‘Her mind
was & little distraught to-night. - Almost for
the firet time in her life she was beginaing to
feel unhappy. S AT

Suddenly George came to a- sudden stand
ond gaid: -~ . ; :
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A SUCCESSFUL KkSULT.

Mr. Bloomer, of Hamiiton, Ogt.

for many years with a painial

sore upon one of his legs,

all attempts to heal until he
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A TRUE STATEMENT,

** Kind words van never die,”
are nune but kind words spuken
Hugyard’s Yellow Qil, that old re
wedy for externul and internal use, | tures
rheumatism, deafness, croup, sore thyy.;
and all soreness and wounds of the ties)),

and fiere
feuardiny
Liable e

During the two weeks ending
there were 185 deaths from chol
cutta,
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A FOURFOLD WORK.
Burdock Blood Bitters act at the same :iy,
npon c-he llvgr, .nhe bowels, the kidneyy i
th‘e skin, relieving or curing in every case.
Warranted satisfactory or money refunde .

——-

The St. Petersbarg Novoe Vremya sayy ¢
large number of Russian troops are wniny
the Afghan frontier. B

w

Mr. T. C. Wells, chemist aud druggict,
Port Oslborne, Ont., writes : * Nnrthf([p ¥
Lyman's Vegetable Discovery and Dys epiic
Cure eells well, und gives the best of satis
faction for all disesses of the blood. It peser
fuils to root out ail disearss from the svsien,.
cures Dyspepsin, Liver Complaint, ete puri-
fies the blood and will make you louh th
pictare of health and happiness. .

Hegular shipments of rhabaib are now
made from Sulem, Qre., to Boston,

Lvery bottle of Armica and Oil Liniment
solit is varranied by the proprietors 1o give
sati-fiwtion or moury wiil be refunded.

Sarvival of the dtaat. Downs' Flixir bay
ourlived cvery other cough remedy simply
boe ise it ds de vest,

More prople, adults and  children, v
rcutdesd with costaiveness than with any
oth: v ailment.  Deo tienry Baxter's Ma
drune Vithers wiit cure costiveness and e
vent the diseares which resuit from it

————— e
Tue Obio Valley, not Dakota, is the greu
centre of wheat production in the Uwnind
Stutes,
- -

TWENTY-FIVE PER CENT. STRONGEL
THAN ANY OTHER BUTTER COLOK.
Brruseron, Vr, May 3rd, 1552
I hereby certify that I have examiued the
Butter Color prepared by Wells Richurdson
& Co., and thut the same is free from alkali
or any other substance fujurious to health:
thbat I have compared it with some of the best
of the other Butter Colors in the market aud
flnd it to be more than twenty-five per cent.
stronger in color than the best of the others.
I um satisfied that it is not Hable to become
rancid, or in any way to injure the butter, 1
have examined it after two months itee ex
posure to the amir in & place liable to large
changes of temperature, and found no trace uf
rancidity, while other kinds similarly exposed
became rancid. A, H. SABIN.
Prof. Chemistry, University of Vermont.

The ordinary revenues of the city of Paris
are 254,494 953 francs — 330,598,906 — per
annum,

Prof. Low’s Sulphur Soap is#
delightiul voilet luxuryas well as
a good curative for skin discase.

The fortune of the Marquis of Ripon is
$600,000 a year,

As Sweet As Honey is Dr. Low’s
Pleasant Worm Syrup, yet surcto
destroy and expel worms.

Mr, Dodd, Queen’s Counsel, has been ap-
pointe¢ Crown Prosecutor at Dublin, to suc
ceed to Mr. McDermott, recently uppomted
solicitor of Ireland.

Scott’s Emulsion of Pure Cod
Liver Qil with Hypophosphites.
Its use in Lung Troubles, 'Dr. Hiram Uavo:
BETTO, of Jucksonville, Fla., says: "I bave
prescribed yout Emulsion to & number of
patients with lung troubles, and they have
been greatly benefitted by it.” .

In this country the degrees of heat and
cold are not only various in the different sea-
gons of the year, but ofton change from one
extreme to the other in o few, hours, and 88
these.changes cannot fail to increase or dimi-
nish the perspiration, they must of course of-
deuly.ob'
structy the perspiration as sudden tyansitions
from heut to cold, , Heat rarifies the blood,
quickens the circulation and. increnses the
perspiration, but when .these are suddenly
checked the consequences must.be bad. The
most common cause of . disease is obstructed
perspiration, ‘'or, what commonly goes by the
name of catching cold.., .1n . such cases s
Bickle's Anti-Consumptive Syrup. , . — .
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