st once,” he snswers. Then,
ndon, he ldd:. ] know that

solemn a vase you—-
h""’o: onr-:. of ooynn‘," assents the other

heartily.
«Ask my deughter to come down at
. omoe,” utters the vicar, hurriedly ; bat
Brandon, rising, says :
“ 1 s00 m.!v:h.’;m.’yru in the garden,
and will join her there.
tAlhleulkumo- the lawn through the
balmy, flower scented air, & sense of pleasure
steals through his veins. The heavens are
ith the glory o
sun—a great, perfect peace isoneverything ;
for » moment it crosses his mind
how men can prefer the din and tumult,
the loaded air, the feverish unrest of life
in cities to the delicions calm, the repose-
ful happiness of the country. He has not
time ‘to remember that it is mot always
summer even here, and that one is mot
to joina lovely young
ires an ardent 1 t in

one’s breast.

He comes upon Vanessa standing midway
down the path iooking st the gorgeous sun-
set. Bhe has not heard his footateps on the

, and starts as he comes up to her.

o first answers the questioning look in
eyes, which tays, * Where is my father ¥
and then adds on his own account :

+* Why did you deprive us of the pleasure
of your society at dioner 1”

o speaks with the peculiar modulation
of voice that men uyse toward a woman
whom they either love already or feel
themselves capable of loving ; and Va-
ncsss, who all these years has been dream-
ing of lovers and heroes and knights,
recognizes the intonation at once with a
little thrill of pleasure. Perhaps John
Brandon is not much like a hero, but he is
a decidedly well-locking g and—

§EE .

£

ElireH

o
i

E
£

g

4T

-

2

:
L
EXEy T

B, L your
own eyes’ Would you not like to take part
h--un' um'v with a "long:

' u ‘anessa, s 3
drawn sigh. She does not even know her-
self how much that

* Suppose,” says his eyes kia-
dling a little as certain rapturous thoughts
strike him—** su I were to persuade
your father to bring you up to stay with me
in town?”

“Oh!” and Vanessa looks full in his
eyes with some such an expression as a
slave might wear whose master. offered her

freedom.

“ Would you like it?” he asks, and again
his voice falls to that tender intonation.

Would she like it? Her face tells him
that, but her voice is choked h{ the beat-
ing of her heart. Then suddenly the ]
dies away from her eyes, and she utters
mournfully : :

*¢ He would not be persuaded—I know he
would not.”

“ We shall see,” says Braundon, confi-
dently enough. *‘ Here he comes. I will
not broach ib -to-night, because, after his
sad errand, perhaps—"

And here the vicar joins them.

Susan, as she brushes her nurseling’s
locks that night, is all eagerness to hear
abont * the gentleman.” With the inherent
passion of her sex for match-making, she
already sees in him a suitor, a possible hus-
band tor her young lady.

¢ Did you find outif he was married,
my deary?” is almost her first question.

“ Why, of course k% is not,” returns
Vanessa, superbly, who, from her inner
sense of the fitness of things rather than
from her own knowledge of the world (as
derived from Edith and Mabel), is perfectly
certain that no married man looks at
women other than his wife with such eyes
nor talks to them in such a voice as: Bran-
don has used.

* No,” says Susan. ‘‘ He haen’t got the
look nor yet the ways of a married gentle-
,man.”’

For, in Busan’s day, bonds set less lightly
on wedded folk than to-day.

““He seems a very nice gentleman,”
tencatively.

* Yes,” answers Vanessa, half lost in
reverie.  ‘‘ SBusan |” starting up suddenly
and forgetting that her nurse has hold of
her by the hair until painfully reminded of
the fact, *‘ what do you think

¢ Lor’, my dear,” cries Susan, ‘‘ what-
ever do you sturt up on & sudden hke that
for T“ ,hy, you’ve made me tear out a

he is the first man who has ever stood to
Vanessa in the position of a possible lover.
His words, aud, more than his words, the
tone of them, bring a smile to her lips and
a light to those lovely eyes which ab this
moment are aflame from thered glow in the
heavens. 1
* I thought,” she says, developing in a
the instinot; of coquetry inborn in
her sex—** I thought I might be in the
way. You and papa would have so much
to talk abdut.” TFhen, with & look direct
into his eyes, which are level with hers, and
with & half-restrained eagerness in her
voioe which is immensely flattering to him,
she utters, ** [t is not really true that papa
and were at college together? You
cannot beasold ashe is 1”
For the first time in his life it oocurs to
John Brandon to regret his and to wish
that he could take ten, nay, fifteen years off

it.

“Jam afraid,” he anawers, smilingly,
that there is but & few monthe’ difference, &
year at most, between your father and my-
eelf.” Then returning to his caressing 1o-
flection of voice : ** Will you, after that
oonfeasion, banish me to the limbo- of fogy-
dom, and oease to feel the slightest interest
inme 1"

 Oh, no,” answers Vanessa, with one of
her beautiful smiles, thinking to herself
meanwhile that, though he is really so un-
fortunately old in years, still in heart, even
in looks, he is quite young emough for—for
anything.

* Forty-three,” resumes Brandon, in a
wmelancholy tone. ‘‘ And the worst of it,”
with s smile hovering about his lips—** the
worat of it is that 1 do not feel old ; in-
deed, untilthis moment I don’t believe I
ever realized the dreadfuld fact of my age.”

% Q0b,” says Vanesss, looking quite

and embarrassed, for she is exceed-

ly sensitive and sympathetic, and would

consider it & orime rather than a blunder to

wound any one's feelings, ‘1 am so very
sorry. 1 did dot mean—I—"

% You flattered me,” returns Brandon,
gallantly, ‘““by what you said. What
greater compliment could you pay to me
than by refusing to believe my age? And I
am quite young enough,” dropping his
voice, *‘ not to be proof against beauty and
charm.”

He is not altogether pleased with himself
when he has said this. He feels a burning
desire to make love to thebeautiful creature
at his side, and yet he 18 distinctly ocon-
scious that he ought not to treat her as he
wonld one of the many young girls he meeta
in soclety who are open to a flirtation at a
moment’s notice. herefore not - paunaing
to let his last words make their point, he
barries on, changing his voice to & matter-
of-fact tone. )

“ And so, your father tells me, you have
lived all your life here in this quiet country
spot.’

“ Yes,” answers Vanessa, sensibly dis-
appointed at his change of tone; *‘ I have
pever Deen away from it.”

*‘ Now, do you know,” anel Brandon,

is almost impossible for me to realize
osition. Some one who has lived in
Hia all her life ; has never meen the
nor_been to a play, nor witnessed »
cle K:f any ‘klnd whatever, nor e

to-

jos Vanessa, ly,* but
as well asif I had seen
n books, and then

everything to

.

1y

 Never mind,” returns Vanessa, indif-
ferent to pain in her excitement; ** he said,”
her face all aglow, ** he eaid he would try
o get papa to take me to Londoa to stay
with him. Oh, Susan !” marching up and
down the room, ** I shall die of pieasure if
1 go, and,” suddenly flinging herself on the
bed, *“ I shall die of disappointment if I
don't.”

“ Well, I never !” cries Busan, wrought
by sympathy to an almoat equal pitch of
excitement. ‘' But there,” with the
triumph of successful prophecy, ‘‘ 1 always
said it. Mary Aan knowsit—she can prove
my words—1 always said * The first gentle-
men as ever claps eyes on Muss Newsa,’ I
says, says I, ‘ he'll be carrying of her off.’
Ask Mary Aon if them was not my very
words.”

* Busan,” interrupts Vanessa, sitting up-
right on the bed, laughing but radiant with
pleasure, * don’t be an old goose !’

“] ses it all,” continues Sasan, the
mantle of prophecy still draping her ;
¢ you'll go, and then you'll marry him and
be one of the grandest and hand

the gorden where first he saw her,
thither, » few moments later, lcouul“th

vicar, hurrying. Heis ly
an opea letter in h's hands.

“ this, my dear,” he says, and
Vanessa with some wonder takes it from
and olg‘;yr. ! »

“ Dgar WENTWORTH ” (she reads) —** Will
you and your danghter give n:o the pl
r

of  cd ny at -night at 8
o'umlm. I am here mlone. The
brougham shall bring you and take you
home.—Yours very truly,
 BERTRAM ORFORD.”
CHAPTER 1V.

Father and danghter exchange glances—
there ie, indeed, & look almost of consterna+
gm upon Mlhho-—lno m‘:oh honor

some overwhelming to those upon
whom it is t suddenly.

been to the Hall now and

of the day, on whioh
mdugnod lt august majesty hn;‘n;.v‘:

i to be present ; and, now an
the vioar had been invited to dine during
Mrs. Vaughan's stay. There had no

ding of risges, h y to fetch
either of them ; thus this sudden condescen-
sion is felt by both to be not only atartliog
but embarrassing. £

) ¢ lnsyou we must go,” eays the vicar,
looking doubtfully at his daughter.

¢ But I have nothing to wear,” exclaims
Vanessa, her feminine 1wslinct tri hi
at oncé, over every other thought.

¢ Bir Bertram will not expect any very
great display of dress, I dare answers
the vicar, in & mnervous, flu manner,
“ and we must not run the rizk of offending
him sioce he iseo kind. I will go and
write an acceptance.”

Vanessa is quite excited. A new era
seems to have commenced in her life. Sne
has retired to this bower to dream about
Brandon ; to recall his looks and words ;
to feast on the thought that a being from
the outer world has seen her—a being who
lives habitually in the sight of beautiful and
well-born women, and has yet not despised
her ; to dwell with rapture on the thought
of goin§ to visit the great city ; but this
command to dine at the Hall drives every-
thing else out of her head for the moment,
and she hastens to seek Susan and to ocon-
sult with ‘her upon her toilet for the
evening.

Susan is in a jubilant and triumphant
frame of mind ; she is no longer surprised
at apything—she indulges in an innocent
kind of self-glorification at her own
sagacity, and reiterates at intervals with
ever-increasing emphasis that she knew how
it would be all along. -She even goes so far
a8 to consider herself the humble instrument
of this honor, for she says: h)

¢ 1f I hadn’t thought of getting you to go
up to Mary Ann, why, you wonhfn't have
met the squire, and, |!Pyou hadn’t have met
the squire, he couldn’t have been so took
with you.”

But this allusion to her shame and suffer-
ing of yesterday is unpalatable to Vanessa,
and she hastens to change the subject.

A more beautiful creature than the girl
who, in her simple muslin dress, with the
knot of white roses in her hair, enters the

Hall drawing-room that evening would be
hard to find. She trembles and fee!s agoniz
ingly shy, but it is with the graceful shy-
ness of modesty, not the shyness of
awkwardness. Bir Bertram recognizes and
approves it ; personages, I am told, are
gratified by seeing that they inspire awe,
and are far more preposseased by timidity
in subjeota than undue confidence, Here,
at all events, Sir Bertram is autocrat and
king of the castle. It pleases him to live in
semi-slate at the Hall ; therefore, though
be almost invariably dines alone, the ap-
pointments of the tavle are as imposing
though he were enteriaining a party—tl
silver stands in array on the sideboard, rare
flowers ornament the table, the finest fruits
the hot-houses produca are served for their
master.

This

Iadies in Loudon. You'll go to Court, and
you’ll take the shine off the squire’s grand-
daughters and a good many more of 'em.
I’m sure he's a great gentieman—he looks it
even though he is ;lnin Mister, but it
isn’t always the titled folk as is the best
families.”

1f Vanessa affects to chide her nurse, she
is not the less pleased, not to say dazzled,
by her predictions.

Bir rtram, who at this moment is
coldly drawing out the details of her future
life (should he see fit to put into execation
the idea that has stricken his imagination),
would be very much surprised and dis-
gusted if he could be aware that the very day
which has given him this inspiration about
extending the sceptre to her has also, by
» strang» coincidence, brought a rival into
the field—a rival who has succeeded, too,
in taking what in Sir Pertram's eyes is of
no account, the fancy of the young lady.
Fancy ! * The bow-string and sack for
women with fancies,” the old Turk would
have ordained could he have had his cruel
will. Indeed, from his idea about women,
there is no doubt Sir Bertram ought to have
been & disciple of Mohammed.

She stands at the window, her glorious
hair making a gold mantle over her white
dress ; unconscious ' as Juliet of a love
lurking in the garden. Brandon, not accus-
tomed to early hours, had esked permissi

ing Bir Bortram has requested
Mre. Marter to be particularly choice in her
menu, and to direot her attention especially
to the sweets,

“ Young iadies,” he observed, and his
features actually relaxed into a amile,
* think moss of that part o dinner.”

At this, Mra. Marter, making mention
of the interview later to her aister, de-
scribed herself as being reduced to that
state of moral and physical weakness when
a feather would have been sufficient to
prostrate her. But she, who was as quick
at seeing through a milestone as Susall,
drew her own auguries at once,

Vanessa experienced a kind of enchant-
ment of the senses as she sat at dinner, sar-
rounded by beautiful and luxurious objects ;
flowers such as she had never seen before
massed togethier in profusion, and wafting
pew and delicious perfumes towards her.
From the broasd windows stretched the
wide and lovely view—the tky was one
golden glory. The tquire had insisted on
her tasting his champagne, and even the
few dainty sips she had indulged in had
sent & pleasant exhilaration “through her
veins ; made her eyes eparkle, and die-
persed her first shyness. Was it a dream
or a reality ? The squire, monster and ogre
of all her previous tnoughte, transformed
into a genial, courteous host ; talking toher
without a trace of condescension or patron-

of hie host to stroll another half hour in the
air with his cigar, promising to look to the
bolts and bars on his return.

“ We do not trouble atout those,” the
vicar has told him smiling—** we have no
thieves here, and no treasure to steal.”

Brandon has finished one cigar, and find-
ing the night so exquisite, can yet not make
up his mind to leave it, when, in the dis-

he sees Vanessa’s figure at the win-
dow. Btealthily he creeps from tree to tree,
until he is beneath the shadow of one near
enough to let him see distinctly her upturned
face. Could any man with a spark of poetry
in him behold & beautifal woman standing
by moonlight at & wiodow and not think of
Jaliet ?

She cannot see him, and he leans against
the tree’s trunk and looks his fill,

* Ah, my poor fellow !” he Bays, pre-
sently, ap bizi himself

age in his , and exerting himself to
amuse and interest her !

The vicar, mest absent of men, accus:
tomed to eat in unbroken silence, was lost
in abstruse refl-cuions, and the tquire was
therefore at Liberty, without discourtesy to
the father, to contine his attentions to the
daught, , without Vanessa :being
aware of it, heavas watching her narrowly ;
observing her every action, scanning her
every featre, weighing her graces and beau-
ties in his cynioat mind, and, strange to #ay,
not findiog her wanting. To say that he
was fallingin love with her would be inap-
propriate—so soft an emotion had no part
in Sir Bertram’s nature ; such sense as he
bad she stirred; the possession of her
beauty would be flattering to his pride ;
she had all the elementa of a charming and
lovely woman whom wealth and rank would
set ilver sets diamonds, bringing stray

smiling and sighing, ‘‘ at forty-three one is
past playing the part of Romeo—not
because one 1s pastfeeling it, Heavenknows,
but b it b ridionl Ao
lderly Romeo ! Twenty years ago I could

[Bave done it well. 1 should like to do it

now, but what an old fool she ‘would think
me ! After all, though,’’ turning his eyes
hway for a rom the picture of
aliet and looking faraway as one does when
ep in thonght, ‘‘ does a man love better
twenty-three than forty-three? His
is hotter ; that would mihke him a
lover ; but I think forty-three loves
r and deeper, and 80 might make the
husband. Yes, Romeo must be
bat—"
Srapdei turns his eyes wisttully back to
and leaves his sentence unfinished.
} has been going about the world for
d-twenty years—he knows as much
8 priest, doctor and lawyer allin
"0 has a simple, honest, straightforw:
and in-spite of all he has
sod experienced, believes in God,
ot despise women. He is unmarried,
and hatred of that
was rejected by the
ever, up to this mo-

stones together into a superb ornament
Whilst they yet sat at dinner he resolved
that Vanessa should be Lady Orford.

That young damsel, as he held the door
open for her when she repaired tothe draw-
room, was not withouv some intuition of
the impression she had prodticed on the
squire, and a sense of power made a certain
triumph tingle in her veins such as the first
taste of it gives to those who love and are
born to wield it. And Vanessa, though
circumstances had placed her in so lowly
and isolated a position, had the instinots
ascribed to a young empress. BShe thiew

excitement, entirely shared by the faithfol
Susan. When she fell she dreamed
that she was pp at the Hall again, but the
squire bad turned into Mr. She
could almost have cried for di:appointment
when she awoke to find iv was only a dream
—it had been so transcendently delightfal.

Satorday came and brought lovely
weather. Punctual to & moment the
squire’s barouche, with ita fine black horses,
rolled up to the Vicarage door, and Vanessa
and her father mounted into it ; she obey-
ing Bir Bertram’s gesture and takin
seat of honor beside him, although she
would fain, fzong.a sense of duty, have re-
linguished it to her father. The radiance of
happineas added fourfold to her beauty ; she

a delicious zenss of importance as she
drove through the village and saw the
wondering stares of the courtesying and
bobbing folk. The swift motion through
the air and the swing of the luxurious
carrisge were new and agreeable nensations ;
the fine liveries of the servants and the
footman’s powdered head “pleased her eyes
and gratified her pride. v Bertram,
watching her quietly, read her like a book,
and thought what an easy bird a pretty
woman is to catch. Then, you see,he knew
nothiog about John Brandon ; @or did he
further know that Vanessa was one of those
women who, though they delipht in

1 3 i , and the ies of
fih, would no more be induced to marry a
man they did not love then to sell them-
selves to the powers of darknesr. If such
women can feel the int¢nsity of love, they
suffer in an even greater degree the in-
tensity of repulsion, and wonld almost
rather endure death than submit to an
embrace from a man they do not love.

1i Vanessa, as is quite protable, had her
little suspicions that the squire’s amaz-
ing kindness was ndt entirely dicio-
terested, she had no more ilea of en-
couraging his suit than if he had been her
own grandfather instead of Edith’s and
Mabel's; but that was no reason why
she should not enjoy the favors which, just
at present, he seemed inglined to shower
upon her.

It was nearly 1 o’clock when they drew
up with a clatter at the docr of the prinei-
pal hotel, wheie the landlord, apprized of
their intended viti', stood on the steps to
receive them with becoming honor. As
she de:cended from the carriage there
flashed upon Vanessa like lightning the
memory of an incident Which cosurred on
the only occasion when she had ever been in
She had driven over- with Kdith,
Mabel and their maid some three years ago
in the waggonette, and as they reached the
door » gentleman was staodiog on the
steps smoking a cigar, which, as the yourg
ladics advanced, he removed from his
mouth, Vanessa, looking up, beheld a
being who presented so remarkable a like-
ness to s pioture of Bt, George which she
had always been desperately in love with in
default of a living hero, that in her admira-
tion and surprise the stumbled up one step,
and would have fallen but that he sprung
forward to assist her. His eyes met hers as
he just raised his hat, haviog helped her to
regain her balance, and they certainly
expressed as much admiration intentionally
as hers did unintentionally, She did not
see him again, but ever afterward he did
duty in her imagination for every hero,
knight or prince of whom she read, To-day
she half expects to see him standing there
still, but there is only the landlord, with a
ocouple of eatellites in somewhat shiny black
raiment,

To be Continued.)
™

Youth No Longer a Barrier to Buccess im
| the States,

A youog man laun hes out to-day at a
time when every chance he can desire is
given him. The old-time hesitancy to trust
anybody under 40 yeats of age with a_large
position of responsibility is gone. Youth
and honors are as familiar now as age and
honors were a generation ago— honors every-
where, too, in government, art, literature,
and pre-eminently business, remarks the
New York Ledger.

Merchanis controlling huge concerns
positively place a premium on young men
of good capacity, and the demand is
greater than the supply. Orators are
*‘ waggiog their jaws” in pulpits, as the
Scotch have it, at an age that would have
been heterodox in Jonathan Edwards’ day.
Paul said : **Let no man despise thee be-
cause of thy youth.,” Same modern ten-
dencies would have it read, ‘‘ because of
th; age.”

roperly guarded, the recognition of
young men is excellent. It needs a careful
selection to choose them, and we younger

YOUNG BLOOD.

What Makes Like
\di_nu--ul-vu“
i Nevelty im Maglc Tea

c British

with

enjoy peel
amily in pr’:ny coiffures snd

uty. They have too much self

'rfum,hw don a llg:‘:
| (of 1) n Al
lnk:':llnull 'l‘?ok onv’s
best to do honor to the
social meal of the day
and thote met at it. One
puts on & different mood
the refreshing
change of garb, and the men, returnivg
fi d its of busi or
ing the women of the
8
gowns. Kven when there are no men to

ease, women rarely neglect this phum:
an

low whalebon#, twisted into a kind of true
lovers’ knot. ; You light one end of it, and
a8 it smolders slowly awsy a scent-of

the air. This is one of the ** good ideas ”
of the street hawkers, erpecially as vanilla is
Sopaler slmast with ererybedyt & féw fad:

ular almost every 3 w fad-
m. have it that wanills, used as » flavor-
ing, is intoxicating, but those are omly the
people whom a piece of underdone steak
makes tipsy, and to whom green vegetables
give all kinds of complainta.

| ve
dall for the

vanills, not agressively strong floats through | -

arsback ocourt lfe has been extremely

attaches and ladies in waiting. But lately
the Queen has déclared such a lively taste
for entertainment that the heir apparent

is stated by those acquainted with court
ip that but for the recent illness of Mr.

Blood to enrith-
the blood is like £
putting money out at in

SCOTTS
EMULSION

0f Pure Norwegian od Liver 0il
and Hypophosphites
posseses blood enriching pi ies in
a remarkable degree. Areyou all run
down ? Take Scott's Emulsion, Almost
as Palatable as Milk, Besureand

get the genuine.
Prepared only by Seott & Bowne, Belleville.

'aderewski, the pianist would have
» summons to play at Windsor. Disap-
inted by one Yole, Her Majsty has de-

On rome parts of the Europ
» small piece of vanilla is put into the tea-

enjoy
sake,
ART OF EVENING DRESSING.

recording as it

of the of te" sex.

g nice for its own agreeable

A s of women’s evening dress & man

P“',pom.de » laint which is worth

the merit of being

sensible,which is more than most complaints

¢ ] wish all your

the ocomplainant, would not
i ly in the i

pot together with the tea. The flavors are
said to blend well, just as in Russia you
teke your lnu‘lﬁar of tea with & slice of
lemon instead of milk, and, as in France
and Germany, you add & ful of

termined to hear another. luvis, we are
informed, already settled that as soon as
M. Jean de Reezke finishes his Paris and
Monte Carlo engagements he will appear in
the characters ot Faust and Lohengrin at

arrack or rum to your thimbleful of after-
dinner coffee. Bat there is yet a dainter
way of taking your vanilla-flavor with your
tea. And this rufix manner is British and
not Conti 1.~ When the tea or coffee

wear black so i

went into the drawlng-room.
potion how bright and pleasant it looked.
One of the gir
with hangings of black orochet.

shiny belt.
was livened up sn
of green aud pink ribbons.
manage to fix yourselves up like that ?

indulge in mun{ gowos of these festive tinte.
Red is & capital

not suit everybody.

ta|

mg:e frequently wear it it is difficolt to sur-
mige. They enshroud themselves in black
whon their sons and daughters: would ever

nothing of their husbande.
DIDN'T KNOW HIS OWN WIFE.

dress of middle-aged wivee.

dinner party dot lorg agr.
were scattered about the double diawing

could orly see about two-thirds of if.

its once prosperous estate.
ineide the folding doors there.

French loon s, if we only kvew.”

and walked into the room, showing hersel
to be the General's wife.
noticed what she wore, which
very inadequate sense on his part of hi
marriage vows.

whit she weare,
the bills, and heede them too much.

INEXPENSIVE DUT STRIKING.

attention recently was of a fancy materia

in copper metallic tint through each line.
The ekirt was quite rl
shape, standing wel

veliet, The sleeves were in puffs

long cuffs of dark green velvet. There wa
a sort of corselet formed of lines of narrow.

bows. The top portion was s little full

back prettily over the fulness.
also of green velvet.

and good style of the gown suited her par
ticularly well.

complexion.
WHAT THE MALE S8EX LIKE,

why.

help over-hearing their criticisme.

one, It wasa white brocade with large
white satin sleeves and a decp lace collar.
. I thick that womsan's a downright
owdy,” eaid another, *that woman’
being attired in ruby velvet, exquisitely
embroidered with ruby jet and gold, falling
over the shoulders.
¢ That's a scrumptious dress,” was the
delighted exclamation of & very young man,
His taste wus exemplified in a gown of ivory
satin, made quite plain in Princess style and
faced up the back. There were huge satin
sleeves, and a deep collsr of ivy-geranium

crystal and fringed with eilver and crystal.

bofl must not arrogate to & mono-
poly of gifts and gracee.

Of course, no young mnian d

d a friend, and truly it wae.
DEMON DANCERS IN VARIED PHASES.

can

whoYoes not work and work hard. An
elderly man can afford to be leisurely in his
movemente, Notso his juvenile brother
The clerk who always has one eye on the
clock and the other on the ledger will ever
be a clerk and nothing more.  Indeed, not
always that, maybe. Assuming honesty
(for what earthly need is there to tell an
aspirant for success he must be honest %), no
})u!nt. need be anxious ooncerning the
uture of a lad who has average ability and
principles of business.

More than .his : Bhould he prove him-
self in any way an expert, his powers will
have a more cheerfal recogaition and ample
reward in the United States than in any
otherspot on the face of the earth. The
problem of ** The boy, what will he be-
come ?” is easier of solution here than any-
where else. :

BIGH-HANDED METHODS.

Col.

herself into & low chair near the wind
and looked out over the terrace and across
the park. She would have liked to fly to
the hous¢keeper’s room and pour her won-
der, surprise and admiration into the sym-
pathizing ears of Mary Ao, but i

and
in Damages.
A Toronto report tays: The
item yesterday before the Assize Court was
that of Gordon sgainst Lieut.-Col. Denison
and L Steph Dy ive Slemin

Mulcted

Cgﬂnclpal

told her that & gulf divided her from yes-
terday ; that now she was Bir Bertram’s
guest she could not be Mary Ann’s—at all
events, whilat the equire was at home,

And now, leaning back in the luxurious
chair, her face fanned by the soft, west
wind, her eyes fixed on the last paling cloud
that erewhile was so vivid a her
ts turn agaih to Brandon. If he
were but the squire! If? Why mot ¢
earth were paradise at onoe | What pleasure
would run through John Brandon’s veins if
he knew how Vanessa was thinking of him !
But later he would have reflected, “ I am
the only man she has seen—she wants to

X it "

waa the first witness, and told how he
arrested Gordon. A series of questions on
the case were submitted to the jury. The
questions were virtually: Was the Magis.
trate actuated by improper motives,and did
he exercise care and due cobsideratioa in
iseuing the warrant, or did he act in good
faith, believing that ‘the plaintiff in this
sction was s material witness and would not
be likely to attend? Whaat damsges are
due by Magistrate for his comauoct in
ordering the arrest and after the arrest was
made? Was the search, examination and

imp tor Stephen
muh"homn _vanuh

§ by Insp
mproper motive ?
by, S akd |}

he that ch her—
therefore the ficst man she meeta with the
1l P jon to pleasing & woman
would succeed in fixiog her fancy. But how
about afterward whet she sees other men ?’
That is what John. Brandon would bave
seid—what !

Iater on"} o himself,

was | the

dama unh“‘l’d"b:hi;lb st Whek
ea shou! ¥ the Inspector for
the sesrch, sxamination and imp o1
Counnsel on both sides made very able ad-
whﬂy that of Mr, Osler. Mr.

charged rather stronglysgainst

. The jury were out au

» and returned ‘a verdiot against

trate for §1,500, and against In-
vr::uoo. In
Poor Mr, Mills is
e L gty
o 94t with his on the oar
‘than see the w»'

3

Danst
view, and is p:rformed in widely varying
thod

I called in at a house the other evening aud
You've no

had & red silk gown on
Another
was in some eoft maize colored stuff, with
One girl wore black, but it

«fduno off with bunches
Can’t you all

There is certainly something in this com-
plaint, for black is such very convenient
wear for dinner, and is so pleasantly un-
datable that it is universally popular.
White and pale colors soil so readily with
gas and dust from coxl fires that only those
who enjoy very liberal dress allowances can

wearing color, but it does
It pemly always,
however, sets off the gray-haired to advan-
Why middle-aged women do not

80 much prefer to see them in colors, to say

Husbands too often neglect to notice the
Not all of
them, nor by any means all ; one or two
instances have ocourred of lite, but none
soamusing 88 that which happened after a
The guests

rooms, the ipper on3 of which was oblong,
so that those sitting in the front rcom
A
lady was {alking about British manufuc-
tures and deploring the fact that Eoglish
silk-weaving had so seriously declined from

“There, General,” she said, ‘‘luook at
that exquisite brocade that we can just see
Spitalfields
could turn out as good as that, bat we may
be perfectly certain that that cams from

“ By Jove,” said the Geueral, ‘“it’s &
lovely piece of stuff. Looks expensive, too.”
*Oh, about 25 shillings a yard,” eaid the
lady, when the wearer ot the brocade rose

He had never
showed »

No man can properly love
and cherish a woman if he is careless as to
Too often he heeds only

A very pretty gown which attracted
of dark green disgonal stripes, having lines

ain, but of the new
out all round, and
fioishel with a thick band of dark %reen

of the
atriped material to the elbow, whence were

est dark green velvet ribbon round the
bod:ce, tied in front in a series of lilliputian

with revers of dark green velvet falling
The plain
but well-cut and well-fitting collar was
The wearer wasa
tall, slight girl, and the derk, rich coloring

Her good looks were of a
brunette type, and the combination of green
with the suggestion of copper was sof. and
warm enough to be in harmony with her

Men like big sleeves, they don’t know
They are not even sure about its
beibg the sieeves that they admire, but they
do. Standing near a group of men the other
evening in & room where some up-to-date
reception gowns were worn, one could mnot

“ There’s what I call a nice drees,” said

pink velvet, embroidered with pearls and

g it the imposing sleeves they Lke?”

ded from mary points of

service is being made vanilla flavor is added
to the china when it is in the potter’s
bands, and thus it is baked into every arti-
cle of the set. Whenever, afterwards, the
tea things get hot, as they are being used,
they exhale a faint aroma of vanilla, which,
to the fastidi may be preferable to the
actual infusion into beverages of the piece
of the tquare stem of the vanilla aromatica.
A MAN'S STORY ?

What are children coming to ? isa gques-
tion often asked, but a tale told the other
day seems a little too tall even for ostrich-
like mental digestion? It goes that two
little boys, the elder of whom was 6, were
laughing very much over something that
one had disclosed to the othgr. The small
lad’s mother asked what wes amusing him.
He naid, * Bomething C'audie told me.”
“ Well, what was it ¥’ queried the other.
““Oh,” said he in & very superior way,
“jt's a men's story,” whereupon that
parent retired discomforted.

They Got It At Last.

For many years scientists tried to con-
centrate the blood, fleeh and bone making
qualities contained in the Norwegian cod.
‘They only partially succeeded. But by new
hemical rendered feasible b;
electrical ﬁzrcu, the life-giving properties
of the oil have all been cnpturedl: and are
safely imprisoned within that famous
remedy which is talked about all over the
country, known as ‘‘Miller’s Emulsion of
CoiLiver Oil.” Physiciansacknowledge that
this is the greatest discovery, or rather
the perfec'ion of a discovery, ever given to
the world. To sey that it cures consump
tion by making ‘blood, flesh and bone for
the patient is quite enough. . It is & remedy
that positively requires no puoffing. Many
young prople have heen saved by its use.
fn big bottles, 50>. and $1, at all drug
stores

Hiow to Ralse Flowers In ihe House,

A tiny gardcn can be made by cutting a
piece of sheet wadding to fit the top of &
bow! or a wide-mcuthed jar, which is filled
with water just high enovugh for the botton
of the wadding to tcuch it.  T'wo or three
f | small bits of charcoal will keep the water
pure, and when all is arranged the top of
the wadding is +prinkled with ceeds of mig
nonette, sweet pea or any other easily
grown plant. The roots pierce down
through the wadding and are nourished by
the water, while leaves and blossoms, in a
reasonable time, conceal the top.

Do Not Belleve It.

1 Do not believe that Nerviline will cure
reuralgia almost instantly. If your teeth
sche console yourself with the reflection tha!
rln can’t last for ever. Don’t nse Nervi-
ine ; it might stop the pain. Rbeumatism
is often difficult to cure. Keep on rubbing
the old-fashioned liniments as a matter of
respect to your grandfather's aunt, Nervi
line is & new discovery, that in itself ough"
to condemn it. Therefore cling to the old ;
suffer pain ; avoid the use of Nerviline, the
most powerful, penetrating and certain
pain remedy in the world.

'
The Lemon Equeeze.

The * lemon squeeze” craze bids fair t
come up again this winter ss a popula
t Each ber of the party
- | brings a lemon which is cut open, the seeds
beiog ta: en out, counted and dropped into
a jar, an accurate but strictly privaterecord
beiog kept of the number put in. After all
are in, each guesses as to the ¢ntire number
of seede, and prizes are distributed to the'
most successful guessers. Any other seedy
fruit, apples or oranges for insiance, may be
substituted for lemone.

The Summer

Comes and brngs wvith it aching corne
Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor never
fails to remove corns promptly, painlessl)
and with absolute certainty. Try Putnam’s
Corn Extractar. Sure, safe, painless.

New Use for 'Em.

muffs. Yes, sir. Here they are.

opera this evening.

He Has a Chance To,

“It's ho wuse talking,” remarke
Racquer, ““a man spends just as muc
money when he's eingle as he does when he
married.”

“ Yer,” sighed Benedick ; *‘snd a good
deal more, too.”
toothache use

Wanx suffe from

At a Cinderella the other 2,
first was the man who was plainly dancing
for exercise. He waltzed away with a will,
snd dragged such of his partners with him
as werp not 80 enerfctic&‘ly inclined as
himeelf. His expreesion was solemnly con-
scientiogs. That of his partners varied ac-
cording to their appreciation of his per-
formance, There was the little man who
carefully selected women of his own ejze to
dance with. He wps unblnshingly in love
with his own dencing. He hugged hispartner
up in what looked ap uncomfortable fashion
put his head sentimentally close to hers, :mi
proceeded to move in funeral rhythm to the
music, his expreesion intended no doubt to
be beautifully rapt, but in realily rather
vapid and lost. Then there was the light-
hearted man umllly middle-aged, who is so
gay and festive that he takes advantage of
the dance to wave his legs about and to
akip in the waliz like a playful lamb, with

peariner, esp v if she bappened
one in whose ethics of waltzing skipping has
no pert atall.

THE CUEVE OF AFFECTION,

man who will traverse and
man who cennot steer are too
well.known as ball-room bug-bears to
require  description. There is the
boy who is bored snd who moves so
languidly and apparently sgainst his will as
to give hispartnerthe appearance of dragging
him., Thete is the automatic man, who
seems to do his dancing on “ put a penny in
the slot” principle. He starts all in a
hurry, stops suddenly and gives his partner
a series of electric shocks by his spasmodic
aotion, and with the most stolid look on bis
steady-going features which are fortunately
not to spasmodic as their owner. Bat of
all the men who are most irritating to watch
in the mazes of the waltz are those who
dance for effect. Luckily t-boz are fow,
but for affectation of the hed t;
they sre wonderfal. They attitudinize and
Ianguish until the impuise of the onlooker
takes shape in s perfect ache to box their
ears, if the onlooker is 8 woman, or to kick
him if & man.
VANILLA rotlﬂ\'ﬂ:d THE LAST NOVELTY OUT

Among the 2 optit. toys which are just
mbdu' sold on the sidewalks along the

The
the

a cheery, well-pleased look on his face,
lnvningly repen:ed im the features l:e
e &

Gibbons’

druggista.

th Gum. Bold by all

Heartless.

B8be—I have a telegram for you.
wealthy uncle of yours is dying.
He—Hip, hip, burrah !

Bhe— Gracious | Why do you hurrah
He—I want to cheer him in his la
bours,

Th

A Woman's Pilgrimage.

Two hundred women, headed by Mr
Dinaz, wife of President 1liaz, of Mexico
recently made a pilgrimage to the thrine o
the Virgin of ‘Guadeloupe. Prayers were
offered and the pilgrimage made to avert
‘::e spread of the cholera.

Crinoline.
As crinoline is comiog it will be well to
remember that both the ‘“i's ” in the word
ooline have the short sound. It is a

errible word, but it ought not to be ren-
dered additionally fearful by a long sound
to the ‘“i” of the final syllable.—8¢. Louss
Post-Despatch.

Woman's Curlesity.

“John,” she said, as they left the soda
fountain,
* What is it 1”
“ Waen't 15 cents a puod deal to pay for
» glass of sarsaparilla 1"

She Knew the Infant Mind,

“Bah Jove,” said Chappie to the young
woman at the church fair, * theah seems to
be a sort of —er—ab, intellectual .sympathy
Letween ue, don’t cher know. Aw you lit-
el or something of the sort ?”

“No,” the answered. ““Iam a teacher
in the kindergarten.”

Horss Editor—I've got a joke for
Humorist—What isit? H. E.—An Irish
frieze is good for sn American freeze, H.—
Well, that’s an ice joke, to be sure,

Without beng slangy it is perfectly cor-

The Furn'shings Dealer—A pair of ear-
Sup-
pose you find the weather rather nipping,

sir.
The Patron—Oh, bother the weather. I
went the ear-muffs to wear to the comic

Wicdsor. -
The p at the castlgire almost
invariably given on Baturday §ighte. The
ion of this g i the duffi-
culties of the management,’ The Queen
never makes her appearance in the Water-
loo Ga'lery before 9 o'clock. ‘'he opera,
beginning promptly at that hour, must be

Ba st midilah

ILES

CURE GUARANTEED
Why be, troubied with pILES, Ex.
Ty ot s, sy, Lotk
SREDNALAY e o
s
tA‘I:n.mt Sr.i u.mm

ended with equal prompti
for Her Majesty is too strict & church
woman to allow an entertainment to extend
into Sunday moroiog. The operatic pro-
“ductions at Windsor are in all matters
equal to thoze at Drury Lane. On the Fri-
day giorning before a performance a ‘large
force of men invades Waterloo Gallery,
takes down the costly pictures and builds »
stage with lights, trapsand other appurten-
ances of the regular theatre. On baturday
afternoon  everything is ready. Then
the performers arrive (at the recent
production of ‘‘Carmen” there were
230 people employed on the stage),
the principals brought from the railway
station in the royal carriages, the choris-
ters, stage hands and supernumeraries in
omnibuses, - Each person is supplied witha
numbered tioket informing him where he
shall dress and where sit av supper. Bread
and butter and tea are then served to every-
tody, and after this light refection the
women retire to dress in St. George's Hall,
while the men go to the Rubeno room. Av
8 o'clock all the performers are assembled
on the stage in iiie principal tabieau oi tvhe
opera. A photograph-is taken of the scene
lb)! the aid of wsynesium light for Her
sjesty, after which the windows are
opened and the hall gets a thorough ventil-
avion. The place is then heated anew, and
at 8.30 the royal guests are seated, each
supplied with a libretto and programme
printed on white eatin, those reserved for
Her Majesty being printed on blue satin.
At 9 o'clock the Queen enters, attended by
vhe maids of honor, and seats herself on an
improvised throne, before which stands a
table. This latter feature is essential. Her
Majesty is of a critical turn, and at inter-
vals during the performance writes her
opinions on a pad of note paper concerning
the merits or faults ot the uptists. When
she enters everybody stands up and the
orchestra of 56 musicians plays ** God Save
vhe Queen.” This ended, the royal lady
waves her hand and the opera begius.
Toere is no eatr’acte music, the pcriod
vetween the tccnes being engrossed by
1efreshments of cake and champagune served
by footmen. Oa these ocoasions no owe
venlures to appisud until the Queen claps
ber hande, upon which sigual the lords
and ladics, guiding the expression of their
enthusiaem by wue Bovereigu’s manner,
testify their appreciation of the artisie’
etfort. After the pertormance the singers
are put to their hardest task, The princi-
puls ure allowed only 10 minutes in which
to get rid of their grease paint and sppear
w full court dress betore I:&‘r Majesty, and
of this rule there is no evasion. Bir
Henry Ponsonby piesents the singers
separately, and the Queen compliments oue,
gives a present to another and allows a
vhird the unusual privilege of kissing her
hand, After this ceremony the performers
retire for supper, and are ail speedi'y back
:?o London by the 1.30 train.—New York
un.

McCollum's Kheumatic Repellant,

Have you tried this greatest internal
remedy? If not, do so av once if afflicted
n any form. Used euccesifully 18 years.
Thousands in Canada and the U. 8. testify
to thorcugh cures and improved health
after all ovher treatment failed and cases
were coasidered hopeless,

““ The weather bureau is having a soft
snap of it just mow.” * How is that?”
‘* All the clerks have to do is to report a
cold wave and they hit it every time.”’

Wife (to ber husband)—I say, my dear,
how badly she taiior has put this buttonon
your waistcoat. This is the fifth time I
nave had to sew it on again.

Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee,
Fora Lame Side, Back or Chest S8hiloh’s Porous

Plaster will
CATARRH
~"REMEDY.

Have you Catarrh? This Remedy will relieve
and Cure you. Price 50cts. Thi* Injector for
its successful treatment, free. Remember,
Shiloh’s Remedies are sold on & guarantee. .4

We gend_the marvelons French
* Remedy CALTHOS free, and &
legal guarantee that CaLtios will

rrh rl
und RESTORE Lost Vigor.
Use it and pay if satisfied.
address, VON MOHL CO.,
Bole American Ageats, Claelnnatl, Ohlo.

F 8o, USE Dr.CLARK'S CATARRH CURE. 1t
never fails, |T QURES OATARRH IN THE HEAD
THROAT AnD NOSE, OOLD IN THE HEAD, HAY
FEVER, INFLAMEQ PALﬁTE A&ngONSILS. Xo:
stores the sonse of smell, an ves away the
HEADAGHE experienced by all who e
tarrh. One e will work wKndars, E
at Druggists. SBent by mail on rece;

rice by addressing =

GLARK CHEMIGAL G0. 185 AoeLADE ST WeST, TOHONTD.

Student’s are in atfend
ance f.om British Columbia
on the west Lo Quebec on
the east. Qur duates are
moet successful in obtaining
good positions, Write for
handsome circular to
CE« McCUL-
LOUGH, Principal:, Hamil-
ton Business Copllege,
Hamiliton,

OENTRAL®" ™68 cce

TORONTO, Ont,, and SIRATFORD, Onmt
L b and best busi 1 % IFCmm%rA.

FROM
ATLANTIC
70
PACIFIC.

(ASK )
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returned at our expense
and you will not be
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CANADirqy TRICK & NOVELTY
—t

v

19,000 Acres of d Far 2
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paper when writing

CLYDES, : SHIRES

AND YORKSHIRE COACHERS.

MR. FRANK RUBNELL, Cederville, Ont.
offers for sale at low figures and on easy {erme
cho'ce stallions of the above breeds; slso
pedigreed Improved Large Yorkehire Figs
at $10.00 per pair,

DOMINION SILVER COMPANY

" E HAVE BEEN INFORMED THAT
certain pariies, without proper author
ity are using our name and reputation
tecure orders for gords of an inferior quallf
rae Publi¢ are notifled thab all eur g g
are stamped with pur mame 80 that the im
position can be detected at once,
. We want several more pushing men to act
agents.

COMPANY,

DOMINION BILVER
Toronto, Unt.

—DR. TAFT'S—

ASTHMALENE

Gives a Night's
+0 that you need no
situpall nightgasping®
for breath for fear of

Sweet Sleepand
suffocation, Onrecelp
Dr. TAFT BROs. MEDI-

clNELo.,l(whexmr.h.Y.l I t E E

Canadlan Offise, 186 Adelaide Street W
Toronto,

ofnameand P.0. address
willmailTRIAL BOTTLE

i
OR IT - OR SENDA3 CENT
STAMP FOR PARTICULARS)
PRICE LIST, SAMPLES
YARN &c. OF

EORGETOWN ONT.

CONSUMPTION.

Valuable treatise and two bottles of medicine sent Free te
any Sufferer.” Give Express and Post Office address.
SLOCUM & CO,, 186 West Adelaide Street, Toronto, Onk

D. R. DEWEY

PUBLISHER OF

|FIRST SIDES

FOR

CANADIAN : WEEKLY

NEWSPAPERS,
HAMILTON, ~ ONT.

Prices with cost of delivery in any part
of Canada furnithed on application.

AGENTS WANTED

For our fast-selling Subsoription Beeks
Bibles and Albums. Send for lar. Ad
dress Wwu. Brices, Publisher, Toronte.

)
card to O

Toronto, for circu

Bookkee] ;“;h wrld.ncgo Penm
morclal Arithmotio, otc.

BHAW & BLLIOTT, PRINOIPALS.

| CURE FITS?!

and bottle of medicine sent Free to
i s xad Fost. Ofics, sadresn s B

P trea
d Post Office H,
m.':.%‘:}?:'&m Toroate, Gt

OtSthlu :
in t‘llgu. yBol%b dr
CONSUMPTION

Best

rect to say that when’a young man takes
his best girl out on the ice and she eannot
skate he will have to let her slide.

Preacher— Where are you staying? Il
call and see Be -Don'{! You'll
only think the worse of ma when you see

Tonding sieosts is one of umnsaal It
o fekible stigk, nob ualka & piece of el

(4
WOUNDS on HORSES or
Speedy Cure GUARANTEED if_y

d her—Ob, my dear
:i'lw, ﬁuﬁ'-hh‘:po-‘lbh.mku'v, y

gent by Mall on recpipt of Price
TORONTO, ©

TEXAS BALSAM

CORKS, GALLS, SORE SHOULDERS, SORATOHES, of any

CAT'I'LE Quickly Healed.
on use TEXAS BALSAM,
25 Qents, By G. ¥.

TE§T

AGENTS Wanted B




