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GRATEFUL WOMEN,
receive. 80 1pach- benefit, and none
mN;n;mfodhdlj tefol and.show such an
terest in I . H
:?omen. It js  the'.obfy remeay pecullarly
adapted to thé many ilis the sex e slmost
universally stibject to. ~Ohills aud fever, in-
digestion or deranged liver, constant ‘or perl-
odical sick headaches, weakness in the back
or kidneys, pale in the shoulders and differ-
ent parta of the body, o feeling of lassitude
and despondéncy, ate all readily removed by
these Bitters.—Courant.
i)~
How do you define #black as your bhat 7"
gaid a schoolmaster to ome of his pupila”
tDarkness that may be felt)’ replied the
youthfol wit.

Hew gh'izﬂﬁiszmmts.- _
WANTED—THREE FEMALE

School Teachers, holding elementary
diplomas, and also good references. Service to
commence first Septomber, or a3 soon as

ossible. For further particulars, address
%VILLIAM HART. Sec.~-Treas., St. Columban,
County Two Monniaips,P.Q. 32

PROVINCE OF QUEBEC, DIS-

OT OF MONTRBAL, In the Superior
Co:.'n’f'li‘Iu Damo Mary Theophaine Charpentier,
of the City aud District of Montreal, wife of
Andre Senecal, of the same place, Plalatiff, vs.
the said Andre Senecal, Defendant. An action
for eepamtlonh?s 10 properiy has this day been

this causge,
instituted i J. ALPHONSE OQUIMET,
Attorney for Plaintiff.
Montreal, 29th August, 1852 35

ROVINCE OF QUEBEC, DIS-

TRICT OF MONTREAL. In the Circult
Court for District of Montrenl. No. 4536.
The twenty-second day ol August, one
thousand eight hundred and eighty-two.
Jean Marie Beyries, of the Parish of
Hochelaga, District of Montreal,gardener,
Plaintifl; vs. Reverend Charles de Lacroix,
of the Parish of St. Hyacinthe, District cf
8t, Hyaclnthe, priest, Defendant.

IT IS ORDERED, on the motion of the Plain-
titt. by his Attorneys’, Messrs, Prefoniaine &
Major, insgmuch as it appears by the roturn
of Nareisse J. Chaput, residing at 8t. Hyacinthe,
one of the bailiffs of the Buperior Court for
lower Conada, acting in the District of &t,
Hyacinthe, written, on the writ of summons In
thle cause issued, that the Defendant has
leit 1he domicile by him herctofore established
in sald Parish of 8i. Byacinthe, and that he ia
absent from the Province of Quebec, that the
said Defendent by an advertisement to o twice
inserted In the French language. in ithe news
paper of the City of Montredl called L’ Aurore,
and twice in the English language, in the
newspaper of the said city, called THE TRUE
WITSESS be notified to appear before ihis
Court and there to answer the demand of
the Plalpiff within two monihs after ihe last
insertion of such advertisement, and upon ihe
neglect, of the said Defendant to appear a1d to
enswer Lo such demand within the perlod atore-
gald, the sald Plaintify will be permitted to pro-
ceed 1o triel and judgment ag in & canse Ly

delanlt.
etal CHAS. BONACINA,
82 Deputy C.C.C.

THE BEST

EZTETNAL 8
EMEDY &
—FOR—— &

e RUUMATISH, o
== NEUHALGL, ¢
f i CRAMPS, ©

&
Sprains, Bruises, @A

Sciatica, Backache, ;
Frogted Feet & Ears, 5
and all other Pains [

3 \

and Aches,

Ttisa SAVE, SURK, and B
LFFECTUAL Remedy for

w Galls, Strains, Scraiches, E

; Saores. &c..

O HORSES.

One trinl will prove its j5
merits. Its effects are in B3
wost cases 2

Instantaneous.

Tivery bottle swarranted 1o g
give satiafuction. Send ad- (22
dress for pamphlet, free, g
giving tulldirections for the [
trentinentof above disenses. W

Henry, Jobusons & Lord, B
PROPRIETORS, B
MONTREAL, QUE,

TenCHIe
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A NOTED BUT UNTITLID WOMAN,
[From the Boston Globe.]

Measrs, Lditors—

Theabove is a good lkeneas of Mrs. Lydia E. Pink.
ham, of Lynn, Mass, who aboveall other human beings
may be truthfully cailed the “Dear Friend of Wowman,”
assomo of her correspondents love to call her, 3ho
1is zealousls devoted to her work, which Is ¢he oulcomo
of o lifestudy, and is obliged to koep six tady
asslstants, to help her answertho Jarge correspondence
witick dally nours in upon her, cach bearing its special
burden of sufering, or joy et releese from it, Her
Vegetnble Compound {y p mediclne for good and not
evil puspeses, I havo personally Javestigated 1t and
am satisfled of thetmuth of this,

On zeeount of it proven merits, §§ §« recommended
and preseribed by thebest phyalelans in the country,
One sayd: “It works like a charm and saves much
pain, 1t willcuro entirely the worst form of falling
of the uterus, Leucorrheee, frregular and painful
Iensiruation, all Gvarlan Troubles, Inflammation &and

" tieeration, Floodings, all Displacements and the cone

sequent splnal weakness, 2ud is especially adnpted to
the Chango of Life.”
. It permentes every portlon of the srstem, and gives
now life and vigor., It reinoves faintness, flatulency,
destroys Gll craving for stimulants, and relleves weak-
ness of the stomach, It cures Bloating, Headaches,
Nervous Proatration, General Debility, Slecplessncss,
Depression and Indigestion. That feeling of bearing
down, cansing poln, welghé and backache, i3 Rlwoys
permanently cured Dy its use. It willatall tinies, and
underall clreumstaznces, net in harmony #ith the law
$hat governs the femalo syatem,

1t costs only 81. per bottle or six for §5.,and lssold by
drugglste. Any advico requiredas to spoclal cased, and
the names of many who have been restored to perfect
health by the use of the Vegetablo Compound, 2an bo
obtained by addressing Mrs, P, with stamp for reply,
at her iome in Lynn, Mass,

For Kidney Complaint of efther scx this compoundis
unsurpassed as abundant testimoninis ghow,

¢ 3¥re, Pinkham’s Liver Pills,” snys ono writer, “are
the best €n the world for the cure of Constipation,
Dillousness and Torpldity of the liver. Her Blood
Purifiar works wonders in its special line and bids Zair
to équnl the Compound in its popularity.

All must respect her as an Angel of Meray whose sole -
nmbition is to dogood to others, . . o

Philndelphin, Pa, @) Mre a, 0, D,

Hop Bltters a8 |

 TEE INSUBREOTION IN GOBEA.'-

<¢. THE PALAQR= THE:
TREATDE. . .

in the evening of July 23rd an organized body
of insurgents {ook possession of the ruain
thoroughfares in Se-Oul, the capital of Cores,
and attecked the royal residemcé. and ihe
‘headquacters of the Japsnese Legation. .- The
Japanese’ Envoy and Consnl _escaped, ‘with
about twenty followers, and mnade their way
10 the palace for protection, but thoy found it
already in possession of the rloters. -
They then retreated to Jimsen Port, fifteen
miles distant, being repeatedly assalled on
the way. Four of the party werokilled, three
wore wounded and seversl are missing. The
gurylvors, among whom were the Envoy snd
Consul, reached the British surveying ship
in the nelghborhood and sailed for Nagasaki.
A Japaneses man-of-war was ordered to pro-
ceed to Corea to rescus the imperilled Japa~
ness snd obtaln information as to the cauge

ot the ountbreak, but to avold discussion or
dispute, the vessel returned on August 4th
and announced that all the Japanese at Be-
Oul had probably been slaughtered, and that
the capital was in a state of anarchy,

Of the royal inmates of the palace the King
alone was spared. The Queen was murdered.
His heir and the latter's betrothed, both cbil-
dren, were killed by poison forcibly adminis-
tered. Thirteen Ministers of State and other
high dignitaries were slain. The proceedings
are sald to bave been directed by the ex-Be-
geni, Tal ni Eon, by some pronounced the
father and by others the uncle of the King.
He has alwvays been a violent opponent of
forelgn intercourse. Whether ho has assumed
the control of the government is not yet
known. At the poris of Fersan and Genuean
there has been no disturbance.

Japan acted with prompiness and prudence.
A paval and military rendezvous has been
established at Shimonocseki, the nearest port
to Corea. A fleet has been despatcheu fo
the scene of disorder apd troops huvs been
gathored to await the developmert ¢ affairs,
Reparation must be absolute and uncondi-
tional or war will ensus.

A telegram from the Navy Department at
Washington bas bsen received Hy Admiral
Clitz, commeanding the United Srates naval
forces in Asls, announcing that Commodore
Shofeldt's tresty with Corea has has been re-
jected, requesting that a ship of war be gent
to Cores, and stating that Mr. Young, the
Ugited States envoy to Cbins, would asgume
diplomatic control of the guestion.

The German treaty with Corea has beon
signed, but the attempt to negotiate a Fzench
treaty has failed, owing to the French agents
insisting that the missionaries be allowed to
pursue thelr calling in the Kingdom.

HOW A WOMAN READS A NEWSPAPER.

When a woman sits down to read a news-
paper, ehe takes it up hurriedly, and bsgins
to scan it over rapldly, ns tkough shewershuunt-
fog for scme patticular thing, but she is not.
Sheis merely taking in the obscure paragraphs,
which, she believes, wers put in the out-of-
the-way places for the sake of keeping her
{rom seeing them. As she finishes each one,
her countenance brightens with the com-
fortable reflection that she has ont-witted the
editor and the whole race of man, for she
cherishes o vaguse belief that newspapers ere
the enemies of her sex, and editors her chief
oppressors, She never reads the headlines,
and the huge telegraph head she nover sees.
She is greedy for local news, and devours 1t
with the keenest relish, Marriages and
deaths are always interesting reading to her,
the advertisements are exciting and stimuiat-
{ng. Bhe cores but little for printed jokes
unless taey reflect ridicnle upon the men, and
then shedelights In them and never fergete
them. She pays particular attention to any-
ibing enclosed in quotation marks, and con-
giders it rather beiter anthority than anything
first handed. The columns in which the
editor alrs his opinione, in leading bifalutio,
ghe rarely reads, Viewsars of noimportance
in her cetimation, but factz are everything.
She generally roads the poetry. She doesn't
always care for it, but makesa a practice of
rending 1t becauee she thinks she ought to.
Shereads stories, and sketches, and parsgraphs,
indiscriminately, and believes every word of
them. Finally, after she reads all ehe
intends to, she lays the paper down with an
air of disappointment acd half-contemptuous
gesture, which says very plainly that all
newepapers are miserable failures, but is
certaln that, if she had a chance, she could
make the only perfect newspaper the world
has ever 8gen,

—

<>
ORIGLIN (F BUTTER FAT.

Mr. L. B. Arnold, A.M.,, Lecturer on Dairy
Husbandry, Cornell Unlversity, read a paper
before the Agricnliural Congress on the
nO1igin of Butter Fat,” in which he degcribed
the division of butter fats in regard to their
origin into animal and vegetable, and in re-
spect to their composition, into velatile and
non-volatible flavored and unflavored, etec.
Some of them are derived from the vegetable
kingdon, while others are elaborated in the
animal body. The flavoring olls of certain
vegetable subsfances are absorbed into the
general circulation of & milk-glving cow
without change, and srs immediately distri-
buted through all parts of the body, includ-
ing the udder, Since some of the vegetable
oils are taken directly into the tlood, and
distributed throogh the body and lodged in
the ndder, it is possible to infer that others
of like character ave dieposed of in the same
way. The non-volatlle fats, it 1s also infer-
red, may nleo be tanken up and appropriated
directly without essential change. There
iz evidence to ehow mot only that’
fats can be dipested and absorbed
without decomposition or change, but
that 3t can be accomplished by ald of
stomach digestion, aud it has been shown
that stearine, of which milk fat contains a
larger per cent thae any other and which'has
ity ncminal melting point at 145, may by
gastilc ngency alcne have its melting point
reduced below blood heat and be capable of
digestion and aselmilatlon or transmission
to the udder or other part of the body, no
decomposition a8 has been supposed
belog necessary to its utilization. Ex-
perimentt also Bhow that oleaginous eub-
stences ore digestible In the stomach
and that the herdest of them can by gas-
tricagency alone be made so attenuated as to
be capable of abaorption at the temperature
of animal bodies and that the great bulk of
butter fats are derived directly from the vega-
table kingdom by an easy transfer from the
food consumed to the udder. In fact 8o much
of the cow's labor I8 machine work thaf it
becomes a matter of prime importance for the
dairyman to study carefully his cattle food,
that ha may make a judicious selection of raw
material for hig cows to work up, in other
words, such a8 contain the fats he desires to

have in his buttsr
— e

Besldes the transit of Venus observations
in Jiscomber efforts will be made to deter-
mine the sun'a parallax by other methods.
Arrapgements have already been made for
observationg of the minor planets Vlctoria
and Sappho when at opposition on August

PABTIOULARS OF THB ‘EMEUTE—BLAUGHTEEX 1§ |™
‘ AMBRIOAN AND GEBMAN |

Yoromama, Aug. 11,-At about five O'clock |.

. By JUSTIN MoCARTHY, M, P.

CHAP'I'ER VIIL. _

# YOU §AW HER FAIB, NONS ELSE BEING BY.”’

‘CapraiN Manion's first idea, when he got
possession of money, was to begin to spend it.
His impalse, however, always was to spend
for the enjoyment of the peopls around him
~ather than bis own. He had now iallen in
for'a good thing, as the result of his once dis-
paraged Aimerlcan speculations, -and he was
very happy in the prospect of being able'to
live in a liberal and pleasant msanner agalo.
His good-fortune brought him s double grati-
fication. TFirst of all, bhe had the money to
spend, and the prospect of 8 secure.and even
a rislng income ; and next, he had the great
satisfaction of being able to look boldly in
the faces of the prophets of evll, who had
kept saying, #Didn’t I tell you so?” when he
first put his money Into American rallways,
and nothing seemed likely to come out. He
was now able fo claim for himself the proud
posgesgion of judgement and presclence in his
speculations, and by his quiet composure of
manner and bis carefally ubstaining from sny
reference to past_censure, he could heap coals
of fire npon the hesds of thoze who once
would have it that he had brought his family
to ruin. He felt a certsin satisfaction, too, in
being agein able to make somwething of o
figure In the eyes of his own iamily., He bad
for a good long time been compeiled, as he
expressed it himself, to play second fiddle to
his son-in-law, Mr. Trescoe, and he thoughkt
the time bad now come when he was falrly
entitied to take the }eadlng position, and to
sa2ow that he could bo heed of the family in
fuct o8 woll as in nsms,

All these considerations, added to a bound-
less good-nature and anintense love for his
danghters, made Captaiz Marion very happy
in the prospect of thelr fiist season together
in Liondon, It was hig intention that heand
his two daughiers and his daughter Eathe-
rine’s husband should sea out the geason in
London and then think about their foreizgn
tour. Hoe apticlpated immense pleasure from
sbowing his daugbters and Miss Rowan every-
thing interesting in London first, and on the
Coniinent afterward. He bed taken a hand-
some furnished house, with servants and all
just as it stood, in one of the streets runniog
off Picadilly, azd meant to make himeelf very
comfortable nnd even bappy for the rest of
the geason. He soon lad many vlsitors; he
gave nice little dinner parties; and among the
most frequent of his visitors, at regular and
irregular hours, was Mr, Montansa,

Mr. Aquitalne did not make much ot a
stay in London. He wasslways as be calied
it, “on the wing.” He came up for a day,
disappesared for a fow days moare, to re-sppoest
nobody could tell how soon. A short time
after the opsning addresa with which Montana
had introduced his preat enterprive to the
London public, Mr. Aquitaine, who had been
staying with hisdaughter in Captain Merion’s
house, and was expected to call if bhis home
whenever he turned up in London, was about
to make one of his sudden retarns to the
North. While smoking & cigar with Captain
Marion one moraing after breakfast, he was
told that a gentleman wighed to see him, and
wag handed a card. .

“ Now, look here, Marlon, here’s a young
man in whom I takea great deal of Interest,
and there isan odd sott of story gboust him.
He wrote to me the other day; he wanta to be
introduced to Montana; and if it isright to do
the thing, you can do it for him better then I
could, But I am nct certals whetuer I ought
to encourage him. He had better stay where
he is and rot ibhink of etarting onadvon-
tures.”

Captnin Marion had a sympathetic inferest
in everybody going todo anything., He ask-
ed with gome curlosity who ' the young msa
wag,and what was bis gtory.

# Well,” Aquitaine enid, *it's not much of
a story, and yol there is o certain nadduess
about it. He was s very poor ladin my
town, years ago; I belleve his father and
motber were people of education srd good
family, but they made a runaway match, acd
both died poor eomehow, and left him, Just
at the time of their death—the father died
latest—when this lad was reoven or eight
yeurs old or thereabouts, a map that I knew
in the town lost his son. The sou disappear.
ed. He bad married a girl ot good tamily—
young Fanshawe's sister, by-the.-way; you
know young Fanshawe? She dled, He dis~
appeared. The old man hed been thrown in-
to ncquaintanceship with this Ind, and he was
taken by o certain sort of resemblance in the
two stories, somehow. He took the boy as
his son, and has kept him ever alnce. He wasg
a livery-stable keepsr, and had horses, and
made a lot of money, 1 belisve, and he has
gettled in Londongmow, I knew this young
fallow well, and liked him. He used to
come to our housse, and—well, there is a lot
more than 1 need not troubls you with. Any-
how, I will go and see bim, and if I should
ask you to imtroduce him to Montana, you
won't mind doing 8o, will you ?”

Captain Marion notonly promlised, but was
delighted at the chance of a new recruit. Al-
ready In bis mlad he was filled with the idea
of a romantic, generous, aspiring youth, deter.
mined to lend his hand in foundiag & great
enterprise, and destined to be his own licute-
nant, companion, and friend in the briliiant,
portentous movement which be saw before
him in the enchanting distance.

Just as he was about to leave the room
Aquitaine bethought bhimsell of something,
and tarned back.

«Before I go, Marion,” he sald, « Don't you
go putting any of your money Into this scheme
of Mantana’s. I am not ssylng anything
sgoinet bim; he may te very sincere; 1 dare
pay he is; sut nothing will come of this; and
you want your moaey for your daughters snd
youraelf,”

Marjon was dispeszd to be a littie evasive
~—2t lenst, evusive for him. He was afraid of
what ho consldered his trisnd's terribly prac-
tical nature and buslness habits, Aquitsine
passed smong the business men ol his own
town for somewhat of & viaionary, becauss of
his generous and charitable disposition,

u It isn% a matter of money,” Marlon an-
swered ; #1t’s & matter of faith and energy. 1
{hink it 1s o grand idea to start a new world
there yonder in the New Worlé;a ploce
whore the true 1aws of freodom and of heslth
may be falrly tried out, as you Znow they
pever can have a chance of being trled under
our old systems, even in America, not to say
n England.. You know that youreelf, Aqui-
talne; I've heard you say twenty times tnat
the lawa of health have no fair chance of be.
{og tested here.”

« Yes, the laws of henlib, to be siure; I've
gald that often enongh. But ,laws of haalth?
‘—good graclous! your friend I8 golng in for
trying out every principle known to the. im-
agination of man! Art, and solence, and re-
ligion, and morals, and all the rest, are fo be
yevolutionized.. ‘The oity Is to be iike some.
thing in the Apocalypse, ox-jn & falry story.
Btreeta of silver and gold, I belleve.”

#No, no, nothing of the kind,”

Y v

24th and Septenfber 24th respeotively.

«Well, will you promisé me’ not to bave

11} what-lt will dome to?' . - .
{7 "No;-TIl not promise -that,

#0671tk the whol tuing _atleas

soe 1t tried and have some! ides  of

certainly,”
“Maiion gald, warmly. « I-should much rather
‘promige to have nothing to do with it at all
then to look coldly on until it had proved it-
self,jand then fo szesk in and claima ghere in
the glory. ‘That would be like the sailor in
the' old- story, Who hid in s cask untll the
Sght was over and his ship had wop, and
then crept out and asked how much priza-
money was coming to him.”

Aquitaine remalned silent for a moment
then hesald ; - : s

« One word, Marion—I never like worrying
people with advice when they have their
minds made up, a8 you have.” : o

v It's not & guestion of having ‘my  mind
made up; It i a question of dnty. All my
life I have had a vague longing for some such
chance a3 this; and it has come. That 1a
all.” . :
itYon have nmisslon, in fact; quitseo.
Of course, in that case, I meed not advise.
Woell, there i8 just this ; do you mean to pull
your daughters into the busfness ?”

- »I don’t menn to pull them into it ; Kather-
ine i8 very keen on it nlroady.”

1 ' What does her husband say 1"

« Ob, well,” Marion anawered, with a smile,
w] suppose he says whatever ke says.

it Ave you all golng to be among the plone-
ors of this interesting enterprise 7

« I ghall be smong the ploneers or not in
it at all,” Marion answered, resolutely.

« When are the piigrim fathers going to
tske shipping. And where Is the new colony
to be foundeq 7’

# Oh, well, you know, things haven't come
ad far as that yet. There is a grest deal to
be done before we get to vhat

«J goe; I am very glad to know that the
site has not besn fixsd on yet.”

« No; that can be done !ater. As yet itis
all but & thoughtlin the mind of one man.”

# Indeed! A thought in the mind of one
man? I am pleased to know that; may it
lopg remain in that condition! I am less
despondent about you all, now that I know
that much, Only, I do beg of you, Marion,
don't be carried away altogether by the ad-
vice of women in a matter ot this kind,
You are much too apt to be guided and gov-
erned by women. Do reflect thatinsucka
case you ought to be the guide. You know
how their feelings and sympathies carry them
away. All the better they are for it, us far o
feeling goes ; but they want some one to con-
trol them 1n a thing like this, They think
Montaoa i n prophet and au angel because
he has fine eyes and odd ways.”

Marlon smiled.

t A bad shot, Aquitaine. My womarkind
nro greatly divided about this enterprise,
Syduey is not clear at all about it; and Ger-
aldine—Miss Rowan—is dead against 1t ; she
can hatdly be gat to say a good word for
Montana.”

u L am very glad to hear it.

brains than ths 1ot of you put togetker. Ex-
cuse me, Marlop, it L don’t flatter you. I/
wad afrald Montana had bewitched all your
groap of girls. Thonk Heaven, Mrs, Aqul-
taine isn’t o woman likely to bs moved to
any exertion of mind or body; and I don't
think my Mel is a very susceptible little par-
son.” .
u« Does Meliass take no interest in aly this "
Captain Marlon ssked, with a certaln hesita-
tion. He had hkad hints from his daughter
Katheline which would not have conveyed
that fmpresston,

“No; not the least. X don’t think ghs
takes much interest in anything. Some-
times I conld wish that she had a little
mora sentiment sbout ber, She geems to
me to have almest no feeling af all—in that
gentimentsl woy, 1 mean. Well, well, we
can’t have everything. It's very satisfactory
to me just now to find that she isn't likely to
bs much interested in your nuw founder and
prophet. Anyhow, I lesve you with an easier
mind, Marion, seeing that this grand enter-
prieo ie only in the air, 8o far. 'What are you
golog to call your new city whon 1t I3 bnilt?
Cloud-cuckoo-capiial? Xanadu? or is it to
have a name like the original name of Rome,
which no men are to know or spenk 77

The friends paried soon after, each much
concerned for the other, Captain Marion
felt o certaln doubt a8 to whether
he ought not to give Aquitaine a hint
that his daughkter did Dot seem: &80
absolutely unconcerned about the Mortana
project as he supposed ; but ke did not know
enough to justity him, he thought, in disturb-
ing Aquitaine’s mind with suspiclon or alarm,
It migat only bo a nonsensical idea of Kathe-
rine's, Katherine did not like girls, and al-
ways suspecting them of something or other,
1f anything more were to come of it, if the
girl should remlly form a wish to go out to
ths new colony, Aquiteine must be consulted
by her, and would know how to act. In any
cadg, the colony wag not lizely to be fonnded
for some time to come. Thers was time
enough yet—and Marion usually got out of
any mental perplsxities by reflecting that
thore was time enough yet. He took it for
granted that in any case Aquitaine would not
ollow his daughtor to have anything to do
with the enterprise; and there was no harm,
therefore, to come of letting things alone for
the rmoment.

Aquitaine was greatly relieved to find that
the enterprise was not yet starting into resl
life. He knew enough of his irlend to know
that, with tlme for a change of ideas, the
change might eaelly come. Still, he was
disturbed about him. #On my lifs,’ he sald
to himsgelf, ¢ I wish he wonld marry thatgirl.
It's absurd & man at hig time of life, with a
married davghter, thinking of getting marri-
ed agaln; but I do believe in his case it would
be the best thing he could do. She is a sen-
gibla and a clever girl ; and the would make
a capital wife, I am sure. She would keep
him in order charmingly without his know-
irg it.” In irue masculin» fashion Mr. Aqui-
talne never stopped to ask bimself the ques-
tion whether it was likely Miss Rowan
would morry Capiain Marion. Men usually
assomeo that a man has only to ask and to
have, except in the case of some womsn of
their own famlly, when they are apt to think
ot bis proposal”as llke the follow’s impu-
dence,

As he went to meot bis visttor Aquitaine
kept looking at the visitor'’s card. It bore
the name of ¥ Olement dope.”

# No iMr.,’ of course,” Aquitaine murmared.
“ Rights of man,to be sure; equality aud all
that. Exactly. Poor Clem! Poor Clem!?

He then enterad a neat little reception-
room and found poor Clem himeself.

Clement Hope was sitting in a great arm-
chair, with his hands hanging listlessly down
between hls knees, and hid eyes fixed on the
floor. His whole attltude and aspeot. sug-
gosted the condition of one who does not
know in the least what to do with himasel,
Otherwise thoe young mman, except for hls
dress, seemed a8 if he might have stepped
out of o painting by Amndrea - del - Barto.
Melancholy eyes, careleas hair, a short mue.-
tache, a . short, penked : beard, a poetically.
loose collar, dark complexion, n sort of femin.
Ine gentleness of expression, contrasting curi«
«ously "enough with a rcbust figure. and
strongly made hands and wrists—these were

‘anythin,

-until yo'
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She has more

the princlpal characterlstics of the figurs at

t,. 'of&ﬁlpfa;slonhte friendliness, -

- They had a cordial, almost affection
meeting.: " 2 - o o TN
- 48p Clem,'my boy, you want to be.up'and
doing? You want to'joIn the - enterprise of
the great Montana 2", - R

#Yes Mr, Aquitaine—I want to do some-
thing” . o~ e

# But why were you thinking about that
juost -now ? . ‘You could not possibly: leave
your father—I may rall; him your father {"

#You may, Mr. Aquitalne; he ‘,h_n'ﬁ'»'been
better to me than mest fathers, X fanoy. No,
1 should never think'of leaving him; as things
go now,—That would never.do.”-, ..
-1 ghould think not,”  _Aquifalns sald,
. Jckly. - ¢ You shoaldbea preclous ungrate.
ful fellow if you were to think.of leaving.him
--and T know you are not ungratefal; Clem.”
He bastened to add thls, for the young man's
cheeks reddened.

“X would go into the plt of Acheron for
him.".... S } S eemere et

" Halloo 1" Aquitaine interrupted; *pit of
Acheron ?”

% Well, why not pit of Acheron?’ Clement
eaid, good-humoredly, but looking a little
abashed at the manner in which his emphatic
declaration was met. ’

% Why nof, indeed! Only It seemed a 1it-
tle poetic, didn't it? Are you taking to poe-
try, my boy 7"

#0Oh, no; I wish I conld.”

* Well, you can read and ernjoy it—that's
enough.,”

“Yes, I can do that—thank Heaven.

“You are in earnest 7' Aquitaine said.

«Yes, I am in earnest apont everything.
1 m:a:m sll I say, Mr. Aquitalne; I feel all I
6aY.

Their eyes met sympathetically.

«1sm snre you do; I am sorry for it some-
times,” Agunitaine replied. They bad soma
little secret between them, evidentiy.

# You have not got rid of that nongense yef,
then, I sappose 7’ Mr. Aguitaine sold, after a
moment of gilence.

“You mean about Miss Aquitaine?”’

“] mean that. That {5 the nonsense.”

¢« No; I have not got rid of that., I mean
to carry that always with me. Isisn’t non-
senge; at least, of conrae, I know it would be
nonsense if 1 werereally foolish cnoumgh to
fancy that enything could come of it. But
you know, Mr. Aquitaine, I never did that;
you know I never gpoke n word of it to ony
one but yourself ; and only to you to explain
what might have geemeod strange and rude,
perhaps, otherwise.”

« My good boy,” Aquitaine said, gravely,
wyou know what I think of your conduct,
You know I think you acted like a frue gen-
tleman and o splendid follow. IfI Lad & ron,
Clem, I shonld have wished him in such e
caee to act exactly as you did, and not other-
wise. I ghould bave been proud of him; I
dare sny I should have thought him too good
for any girl that ever put ona petticoat. I
thiak s0 of you. When I spesk of nonsanse,
it {sn’é anything about the money Mslissa
mey bave, or the sort of thing that is called
position in a provincial town. In my place
we oll Jearn a living one way or another; we
have no gentlemen there, unless you coms to
the county families, who in their hearts don’t
recognize much diffarence batwoen Melicsa’s
father and yours. I don’t meanthat; I mean
that the thing wouldn’t suit at s11. Melisea
isn't your form, take my word for it. The
chiid {8 my darling liitle daughter; butf I can
see with half an eye that she has more faults
than she has dresses, even.”

# Please don’t Mr. Aquitaine.”

% You would rather think she has no fauite,
I dare say. But, after all, I fancy I am u good
deal fonder of Melizss, than you are—"

Cloment shock his head.

% Well, I sanll be fonder of her two years
henceo than you will. Oh, yes; youneed not
protest. We have all suffered in that way
and got over it,
80 well that if everyboedy elss conceraed in
the matter was willing, and you hud more
monsy thau they could count on 'Change in
half a dav, my advice to you would be nut to
marry Melissn Aquitaine, Come, it isn't of-
ten o father has given ndvice like that, is it?
Bat it is sincere. I know my little girl bet-
ter than you do, aud I don’t believe she could
make you a good wife. { don't think 8he is
capable of much love, I don't think she
conld putup with anything or be of one
hamor Jong. I sometimes think she is In-
capable of loving—and for kis saka, whoover
he may be, 1 should nlmost wish it were g0,
There! those are my sentiments.”

« All the same, I love her.”

«No, you don’t. I know you think you
do; but you don’t.”

« Perbaps you cuow what I feel better than
I do myerelf?" Clement sald, with a melan-
choly smile.

I know much better than you what the
strength of the feeling i, and how lopg it is
likely to last, Stuff and nonsemse! If I
found you groaning with a toothache, and
were to tell you that you would think the
gout, if you had it, much worse, you probably
wouldn't believe it. Perhaps you would ask
whether I could judge of your feelings bstter
than you could yourself. X should eay, Yes ;
and when you came to have the gout you
would know that I was right.”

¢ The cases are rather different.
know what I feel, Mr, Aquitaine.”

“Of course I know you thick you fesl
more than snybody ever did before or ever
will agaia, But, my good boy, that in iteelf
is only one familler symptom. That only
confirms my view. We have sll been like
that. Come, come, you are in thesge for
falling in Jove; and Mellasa came in your
way, and she 18 a pretty girl, and her very
little pertresses and 11l-humors had a charm
for yon. 'Tut, tat!] know all about it, you'll
find. And you have taken her for your ideal.
You are in love with your Idesl girl, not
Melissa Aquitaine. Bhe isn't any one’s ideal,
even ber father's.”

“Well, anyhow, that’s one reason wkyl
want to get awsy out of this. I wantto live
i sume earnest, active, striving sort of way ;
1 want to fight a stiff battle of life.”

Aqulitaine smiled,

“ We mlss those Saracens terribls,” he
said. It was such a rellef fo every disap-
pointed fellow in the chivalrous days to be
able to go and fight the Saracens, Well,
parhaps the West many belp us out of our dil-
ficulty, You want to have a hand in Mon-
tava’s project—his New Jerusalem-—I sgup-
pose "

u ] ghould like to know something about it.
Of course I couldn’t go now. I wouldn’t
leave Aim for all the objects in the world,
unless he was quite willing. Bat 1 can’t belp
always looking out for something that may
turn moe free to go wherever I choose.’

% You are not speculatlng on his death,
surely ?" Aquitaine said, with a certain sur-
prise and harshness In ki tone. .

“«No; I dopn’t like to think of such a mi:-
fortune as that. And happlly we need not
think of it; he hae splendid health, and has
years. and years before him,1hope. No; I
was!thinking of something that would make

ihffn: happy, snd set me free to go and bury
myself wherever I chose. I was thinking
-that some day his son will come back to him."”
- % Why on earth doyou think that?"

%'Well, for one thing, heis irmly convinced

of It hlmeelf.  ~You see; he never heard any

You can't

whioh Mr, Aquitaine now looked with s sart

I tell you, Clem, I like you] you

account of his son’s death; and he i8 com-3

 vinced he will come baok some da &

A...Aquitalns shook his head.-: ;. -
_wEither he 1 dead:long #g0, or he has no
lotentlon. of coming . back. ' Why should he

‘mever-have written.? - DId :he never write ¥

“aNevery” . - L o

#'Then "Why should he never have written,
if he mesant tc come back'? Ok, no; he i
either derd, or he has married ‘and forgotten
.81l about the people at home.. Ha has grown
rich, and does not want to :come back ; or he
ié poor, and is ashamed, : Tneé;chances are
many to.one, I should say, that he’is dead,”
.- 81}, if it shonld not be s0—snd-he firmly
believes it will eot be se—I shold feel sadly
-out of place -here... There would be no need
of me _any mors. I should feel in tho way
more than-anythicg else. You have no idea

‘how he longs for his sou—every yenr more

and more.”

# What does your tather want you to do
Aquitaine asked,

*4:'Well, that is the worst of it; he wants
me to_do nothing. He wants me just to
stay -with: him alwaye, and tells me 1 ghall
have plenty of money when—that is, after-
.ward, you. know, . Buot that seems to me an
unmanly sortof lite. I am hangiug on, dolng
nothing—"" .

wYou are lsarping something. You are
studying, I supposge.”

wYes, I am studying a good deal, and I
should be happy enough if that seemed the
tight sort of thing to do. I cansilt in a
room ,with books half the day and half the
night, too, and be perfectly bappy, but that
doesn’t seem the way that a man ought to
spend his life. I am fond of books, but Iam
afrafd that I should never do anything in the
literary lins, I don't think that I have any
glit of poetry or pross, or anything else, I
don’t think I have the gift of expression at
all}’ Olomentsaid, despondently. ¢ Iam surs
I counldn't paint a picture, or model a statue,
or mske a dzawlng for a houge, or do anything
of that kind. I can't expect to lead the life
of a dilettante scholar in g library. 1 think
I shonld make a good gettler or an ex-
plorer—these are times when one may easily
find something to do with energy and enter-
prise about it. Bai all that would only come
np it what I told you of were fo happen.
If this young man shonld come back—"

« He would not be much of a young man
now,"” said Aqultaine.

« No; I forgot about that. I was thinking
of him as 1f he slways ouzht to be what he
was when he wont away. I{ he should come
back, I should bo de trop in the buriness, to
say the least of it.”

tDid you ever see the sont" Aquitaine
asked,

«I never saw him; no. I never even heard
he bad gone nntjl afterward.”

oI never gaw him,” said Aquitsine; wat
least; 1 never remember seeing bim. I know
he was in cur office for some years; but there
were & lot of people there,and 1 was about
the world then more than I am now, and my
attention wus never called to him. I do ot
even know what he was like.”

«His father thinks he was like me,” Cloement
murmured dreamily, *but that must be a
mere fancy. 1 belleve he was very good-
looking.”

Aquitaine lcoked quickly at the young
man ; bul Clement was evidently not fishing
for a compliment., There was s mirror near
him; he had not even glanced at it. He was
moodily lcoking down. ’

4Clearly that muet have been a mere fancy,”
Aquitaine said with a smile.

10Ob, yea 1" Clement replied.

“«Well, I an: in a difficulty about you,”
Agquitaiue esid, “and I'llvput it into plain
words. I don’t like the idea of your going
out on this wild-goose chate to found your
vew Atlantls or whatevcr it i8; and I should
be terribly sorry to hear that yecu had left
the kind old man who has been so poud to

n
.

w11l not leave him while he wants me;
that's certain. Nothing on earth will make
me do that.”

uVery well; I quite belisve you mean all
you say. I don’tlikethachance ofyon being
taken in tow by Montana, elther; 1 don't be-
Mevo inbim, But, then,] hate the ides of
you wasting any more of your time thinking
over this little crotchety girl of mine. Will
you promise me to try to shake off that
thought—to get rid of it once for all ?”

«Why should I dothat? It meked life
sweet tome. It doesn’t do her any harm. I
ghall never sgbak ot it to her or to any oze.
But it iz all 1 have that raakes [ifs dear—the
thonght of her.”

« In Heaven's name,” Aquitaine exclaimed,
“why don't you take to writlng poems? It
would be ever 50 much better; you could
work off the nonsemse that way.  The
rhymes tske so much out of one! The most
unmsnageable posts of all are the posts who
don't compose any postry. My dear good
Olem, will you promise me to begin at once
a series of sonnets—a short series, only s
hundred end fifty or so—to my daughter?”

u You laugh at me, but X don’t mind.”

% No; that's the worst of it; I wleh you
did.”

«Because 1 knew you mean it kindly.
Nothing coming from you can give me pain.”

% Oh, hang It all{—~I know; becsuse Iam
the father of mEr. Well, listen, Clem: you
ssid you never would apeak to her—Her, with
a big capital—unless you had my consent.
My desr boy, you have my consent. Nothiog
better could possibly happen to you than to
try your chapce. If that doesn't cure you,
nothicg will. Go slong, there’s o good fel-
low, and ask my daughter tc marry you.
Falth of o heavy father—a somewhat heavy-
hearted father now and then—if she congents,
1'll not stand In the way; and nelther, L can
promise you, will her mother.”

The young man’s ayed had flashed fire fora
moment, but then he became graver than
ever,

# Now you really are laughbing at me,” he
¢aid; wand thia is & sharper jest thsn the
other.”

«I em not lnnghing at you,” Aquitaine re-
plied, in A tore that was almost stern. “1
am very much in earnest. I don't belisve
any one csn cure you of this noD~
sense half eo well as my daughter ber-
self. Go to her; tell her in poellc
longusge how much you love her; cffar her
your hund and heart—~]I have reason o be-
lleve you'll find her in n remarkably melting
mood just now.”

#I know well enough she would only
Jaugh at me ; I don't want to ask her; 1 don't
want her to marry me, if it comes to that.
Why should such » girl think of a foltow like
me? It would bea shome. I only wantto
love her,”

@o and tell her 50,” Aquitaine said, ©and
then let me ncar from you again.”

OH-PTER VIIIL.

. ROAFC AND ROSALINA.

Good fortur.: apd bad  fortune had com-
bined to make Montana what he now was.
The buffets &1 (ko rewards kad oonspired to
decide his fate, énch the wrong way, The
buifets did nat-cither crrract or disoourage
the irewards uli.not satisfy. His: personal
-beauty was perhars his first stimulus to the
‘belief- that he . m:st be destined for grest
things, He:felt that the:gods had set their

(Conténved on Third Page.)
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