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Emile Gaboriau.

Yes; innocent or  guilty, Prosper must
have been endow with great self control

Tdissimulation 2 3 y § | or not.
and dissimulation to wear this presence o Cavaillon was devoted to Prosper, and
mind at a time when his hovor und future willihe ot iy SaitiRcs j6 Behalts
iness, a yat he held dear in li A By E gk
happiness, all that he ac in life, were | 1,0 4o clearly saw that it was worse than
at stake And he was only thiry years | .. s to strugele any longer, as he woull
old, s i have no time to destroy the not To de-
Either from natuial defergiice, or from | jiver it under force-was no btrayal ; but

the hope
conversation,

g some |

y private
commissary determined to

speak to the banker before acting de-

cisively, - suddenly drew from his pocket-hook the
. ““There is not a shudow of doubt, mon- | ynlucky note, and gave it o the dete e.
sieur,” he said, as soon as they were alone, Fanierlot trembled with pleasure he
“this young ‘man has robbed you. It unfolded the paper; yet, faithful to his
would be u gross neglect of daty it I did | Labits of fastidious politeness, before
not secure his person, ‘he law “will decide e bowed to Cavaillon, and said :
whether he shall be releasod or sent to will permit me, will you not, mon-
prison .
This declaration seemed to distress the I N Sop s
Panker: hen he read as follows :

He sunk into a chair, and muttered :

“‘Poor Prosper !”

“Be calm, monsieur,” said the official ;
“‘before the week ends justice will have col-
lected sufficient. proof to establish the guilt
is nnfortunate man, whom we may

now call in,”
Prosper entered wiih Fanferlot—whom
they had much trouble to awaken—and
with the most stolid indifference listened
to the annonncement of his arrest.
In response, he calmly said :
“I swear that I am innocent.”
He drew from his pocket a small key,
" which he laid on the table, and said :
‘‘Here is the key ot your safe, monsieur.
I hope for my sake that you will some day
be convinced of my innocence ; and I hope
for your sake that the truth will not

come too late. Before leaving I hand
over the books, papers, and accounts
necessary for my successor. I must

at the same time inform you that, without

speaking of the stolen sum, I leave a deficit

in cash.”

A deficit !” thcught the commissary ;
“‘how, after this, can his guilt be doubted ?
Before stealing the whole contents of ths
safe, he has practiced by occasional small
thefts,”

i ‘A deficit !” said ine detective to lim-
self ; “now, no doubt, the very innocence of
this poor devil gives his conduct an appear-
ance of great depravity ; were he guilty, he
would have replaced the first money by a
portion of th d.

The gra rtance of Prosper’s state-
ment was considerably diminished by the
explanation he proceeded to make :

““There is a deficit of three thousand five
hundred francs of my cash account, which
has been disposed of in the following man-
ner: two thousand taken by myself in ad-
vance of my salary; fifteen hundred ad-
vanced to several of my fellow-clerks. This
is the last day of the month ; to-morrow the
salaries will be paid, consequently——"

The commissionary interrupted him.

*“Were you authorized to draw when-
ever you wished to advance the clerk's
puy bl

“No ; but I knew that M. Fauvel would
not have refused me permission to oblige
my friends in the bank. What I did is done
everywhere ; I have simply followed wy
predecessor’s example.

The banker nodded. The police commls-
sary shut up his portfolio, {.owml to the
banker, and said to Bertomy :

“*Come !”

Prosper had put on his coat and hat cool-
ly, and he lett the room with the two re-
presentatives of the law, while the banker
sorrowfully regarded the departure.

CHAPTER IV.
NINA GIPSY.

It was Fanferlot's duty to take the pris.
oner to prison, but he asked his principal
to let him proceed in another direction. He
wanted to secure the note of Bertomy’s
which he knew to be in Cavaillon’s charge,
The easiest way was to arrest him, but he
might refuse to betray who the “‘Gipsy”
was, and, on second thoughts, the
detective concluded to dog the en-
voy until he could catch him in
the act of delivering the note. This was
but play to the detectve.

Fanferlot waited a long time, but did not
wax impatient ; for he had often had to re-
main on watch entire days and nights at a
time, with much less important u‘iajecu n
view than the present one. Besides, his
mind was.busily occupied in estimating the
value of his discoveries, weighing his
chances, and, like Alnaschar in the
“*Arabian Nights,” building the foundation
of his fortune upon present success.

Finally, about one o'cloc he saw
Cavaillon rise from his desk, change his
coat, and take down his hat.

“Very good !” he exclained, ‘“‘my man
is coming out; I must keep my cyes
skinned.”

In another moment the clerk came forth,
and after a slight heghtation in ciioosing the
shortest t i
that the Squirrel had much to do to

eep up with him. On reaching the Rue
Chaptal, Cavaillon suddenly stopped, and
entered the nouse nminbered 39.

He lLad scarcely taken three steps up
the narrow corridor when he felt a touch
on his shoulder,” and, turning abruptly,
found himself face to face with Fanferlot.

He recognized him at once, and turning
.xery pale, he looked around for means of
escage.

But\the detective, anticipating the at-
tempt, \barred the passage-way. Cavaillon
saw thak he was fairly caught.

“What do you want with me?” he as
in a voick tremulous with affright.

Fanferlob was distinguished for his ex-
quisite suavity and unequaled urbanity.
Kven with his\prisoners he was the perfec-
tion of courtesy, and never was n to
handeuff a man without first obsequiously
apologizing for being compelled to do so.

“You will be kind enough, my dear mon-
sieur,” he said, ‘‘to excuse the liberty I
take; but I wished to say that M. Bertomy
threw you a note this morning.”

Cavaillon saw (the folly of contradicting
a man so well informed ; so he said : !

““It is true Progper gave me a note this
morning; but it wes intended for me alone,
and, after readigg it, l_lurc it up, and
threw the pieces ijto the fire.”

This might be the truth. Fanferlot fear-
ed so0 ; but how could he assure himself of
the fact ¥ He remembered that the most
palpable tricks often sncceeded the best,
and, trusting to his atar, he said at haz-
ard :

'

ed,

“Permitme to observe that thisstatement
is mot correct; the note was intrused to you
to give to Gipsy. You not only preserved
the note, but you came to t!’n- house tor
the purpose of giving it to Gipsy, and it is
in your pocket now.”

“No, monsieur, no "’ L

Fanferiot paid no attention to this de-
nial, but continued in his gentlest tone :

Lo me Deileve e, notinyg v
bsolute necessity ——"

Cavaillon; and, be-
ent favorable, he suddenly
k his arm from under Fan-
cicape.
rts were vain ; the detective's
gih was equal to his suavity.
“Don't hurt yourseli, young man,” he
said. *‘1f you persist in being so obstinate,
I'shail cal two "poiicemen, who will take
you by arm, and escort you to the
COMMISSAry police ; and, ouce there, I
I shall be under the painful neces of
hing your pockets, whether you will

ACH

he cursed his and almost
wept with rage.

“I am in your power,” he

powerlessnes
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without
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“Prosy

Had Cavaillon been
would have scen blank

less bewildered, he
disappointment de-
picted on the datective's face aftur the
perusal of the note
Fanferlov had cherished the hope that he
was about 1o possess a very lmportant
document, which would clearly prove the
guilt or innocence of Prosper ; whercas he
had only seized a love-letter written by a
man evidently more anxious about the
welfare of the woman he loved than his
own,

Vainly did he puzzle over the letter, hop
ing to discover some hidden
twist the words as he would, they
nothing for or against the writer.

The word “everything” underlined could
be interpreted in 8o many ways.

The detective, however, determined not
to drop the matter here.

““This Madame Nine (Gipay is doubtless a
nd of M. Bertomy ?”

‘“She is his dearest friend.”

**Ah, | understand; and sbe lives here?”

“You know it well enough, as you saw
me go in.” z

‘I suspected it to be the house, mon-
sieur ; now tell me whether the apartments
she occupies are takeu in her name.”

fr

“No. Prosper's.”
“Exactly; and which floor, if you
lease 7

““On the first.”

During this colloguy, Fanferlot had fold-
ed up the note, and slipped it into his
pucket.

““A thousand thanks, monsieur, for the
information ; and, in return, I will relieve
you of the trouble of executing your com-
mission.  With your permission, I will my-
self 1ake this note to Madame Gipsy.”
Cavaillon began to remonstrute ;
Fanferlot cut him short by saying :

“I will also venture to give you a piece
of advice. Return quietly to your busi-
ness, aud have nothing more to do with
this atfair.”

**But Prosper is a good friend of mine,
and has saved me from ruin more than
once.”

*‘Only the more reason for your keeping
quiet. You cannot be «3 the slightest as-
sistance to him, and I can tell you that you
may be of great injury. As you are known
to be his devoted friend, of course your ab-
sence at this time will be remarked upon.
Any steps that you take in this matter wiil
receive the worst interpretation.”
‘‘Prosper, is innocent, [ am sure.”
Fanferlot was of the same opinion, but
he had no idea of betraying his private
thonghts ; and yet for the success ot his in-
vestigations it was necessary to impress
the importance of prudence and discretion
upon the young man ; he would have told 4
him to keep silent concerning what had
passed between them, but he (fnred not,
“What you say may be true,” he said.
“I hope it is, for the sake of M. Bertomy,
and on your own account, too ; for, ifhe is
guilty, you will certainly be very much an-
noyed,and perhaps suspected of complicity,
as you are well known to be intimate with
him."”

Cavaillon was overcome.
“Now, you had best take my advice,
monsieur, and return to your business, and
Good-morning, monsieur.,”
The poor fellow had no sooner turned the
corner of the street, than Fanferlot entered
No. 9, gave his name to the porter as Pros-
per Bertomy, went upstairs, and knocked
at the first door he came to.

it was opened by a tiger dressed in the

most fum:i;ul livery.
*Is Madame Gipsy at home ?”
The groom hesitated ; seeing this, I'anfer-
lot showed his note, and said :

**M. Prosper told me to hand this note to
lam, and wait for an answer.”

*Walk in !
The name of Prosper had produeed its
probable etlect.  Fanterlot was ushered into
a little room farnished in blue and go d silk
damask. Heavy curtains darkened the
windows, and hung in front of the doors.
“Our cashier was certainly well lodged,” |
murmured the detective.
But he had no time to pursue his inven-
tory. One of the door curtains was pushed
uside, and Madame Nina Gipsy stood before
him
Madame Gipsy was quite young, small,
and graceful, with dark complexion, and
tiny hands and feet.
Long curling silk lashes softened the
pierciug brilliancy of her large black eyes ;
her lips were full, and her teeth were very
white.
She wore a velvet dressing-wrapper,
which did not conceal the lace ruflles b
neath. But her hair was curled and friz
high on her forehead, and confined by nar-
row bands of red velvet ; her black hair was
rolled in an immense coil, and held by a
beautiful gold comb.
She was ravishing.  Her beauty was so
startling that the dazzled detective was
speechless with admiration.
“Well,” he said to himself, as he remem-
bered the noble, severe beauty of Made-
leine, ‘‘our young gentleman certainly has
ood taste—very good taste—two perfect
eauties.” 2

While he thus reflected, gerleclly be-
wildered, and wondering how he could be-
in the conversation. Madame Gipsy eyed
gim with the most disdainful surprisa ; she
was waiting for this shabby little man in a
threadbare coat and greasy hat to explain
his presence in her dainty parlor.
Bhe had maay creditors, -.ndv was recall-
jng them, and woudering which one had

but
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A CORPSE IN A CHICKEN COOP,

HYURDER OF A BEITON WOMAN
JHE MICHIGAN S00,

firs, Pacoloni, Missing Since
Found Buried In the
She Had Been Murder Rusband
Arrested and the E Is
plete That He Committed the

Dec. 6,

Fowl House—
a1

eunce
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Crime,

2d
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Beetoy, Dec. 30.—Word
Friday from Sault Ste. M
Mrs. Peter Pacoloni, mother of Mis
W. Robinson of this place, and a former
resident of Newton Rubinson, had been
murdered

Mrs. Pacoloni had been missing since
December 6, and yesterday her body was
found buried 1n the chicken house. When
dug up the body preseated a ghastly ap-
pearance, Sand adhered to the fuce, heal
and feet. Only the underclothes were on
the body. The dress was missing. Over
the right eye was a contusion, as if made
by a blunt instrument. Not two feet from
the burial place of Mrs. Pacoloni leaned

the frozen carcass of a hog. Her husband
has been arrested charged with her
murder.

Pacoloni was the dead woman’s third
husband, the names of his predecessors
being Thomas Walker and Archibald Mor-
rison. Both of the latter 'were Simcoe
County farmers, and it was on the death of
Morrison that the woman migrated to
Michigan. Pacoloni had also been married
twice before,

Mrs. Pacoloni was an Irish woman. Dar-
ing the past 15 years she has been in con-
stant quarrels with her husband, and itis a
point at issue between her sons and those
of Pacoloni as to who was the aggressor.

A Sault despatch says:

Nobody believes that Pacoloni murderefl
the woman deliberately. He probably
struck her more violently than he intended,
and finding that he had killed her tried
desperately to hide all traces of his crime.
Some allege that two ot Pacolouni’s rela-
tives had a hand in the murder.

When informed last night by Prosecuting
Attorney Huret that his wife’s body had
been discovered, Peter Pacoloni received
the news with astonishing coolness and said
he did nov believe it. He is a keen-eyed,
shrewd-looking man of 58 years. When
asked to teil what he knew of the terrible
affair, he said:

**On the morning of Dec. 6 1 got up
and went to the barn and left my wife in
bed. I returned to the house in half an
hour and found my wife curling her hair.
Breakfast was ready and we ate together.
Afterward she went out to milk, and I
went to the barn aguin. I returned to the
house in half an hour and put the milk
away. Then I went back to thebarn. This
was about 8 o’clock. When I went back te
the house, an hour later, my wife was gone,
and I have never seen her since.”

The verdict of the coroner’s jury was
that the deceased came to her death at the
hands of some person or persons unknown.
The evidence produced at the inquest leads
to the belief that Paculoni is guilty of this
terrible crime. The evidence is circum-
stantial, but the chain is complete.

Pacoloni’s preliminary examination has
been postponed until Jan. 2.

A BRUTAL ASSAULTT

That May End tn Murder—Beaten in His
Own House,

ORAXGEVILLE, Dec. 30.—John Wylie, a
stonemason, was brutally aulted in his
own house in the East Ward on Monda
night, Wpylie, it appears, was alone in th
house when a quarryman named John
Penny, better known as *‘Scotty,” entered.
Penny helped himself to Wylie’s lunch and
a row ensued, in which Wylie was beaten
into insensibility. He is now in a critical
cordition and his ante mortem statement
was taken to-day by the crown attorney.
Penny was arrested and is now in jail.

THE WILLIAMS MURDER.

A Semarch of the H e and Vicinity
Mude Youter g

TorosTo, Dec. 380.—Government De-

tective Greer and High Constable

Hurst of Brampton yesterday paid

& visit to the house formerly occupied

James Williams and his wife by
the Middle-road, Toronto township, and
thoroughly searched the house, yardsand
adjoiniug flelds with a view of ascertaining,
now that the snow has entirely disappeared,
if the murderer left any instrnment behind
whioh may have been used by bim in killing
the old people. Their search was not re-
warded with succe s.

The Wiiliams’ horse and s leigh, which
formed so important a part in identifying
the accused parties, was taken from Bramp-
ton to the Moody farm yesterday, Moodv
giving a bond of $1000 that he would pro-
duce liorse and outter at the trial at the
spring assizes.

A CUSTOMS OFFICER SUSPENDED.

Irregularities Discovered In the Barrie
o 1 Grant

BARRIE, Dec. 30.—For the past few days
an inspection of the books of the local cus-
toms official has been in progress and im-
porters have also been summoned to testify
to amounts of duties paid in specific in-
stances. Irregularities have been discovered
and Collector Grant has been suspended.
It is alleged that the sums remitted do not
agree with those received, the discrepancy
in the case of one large importer amount-
ing, it is said, to $800. The total deficit is
not_yet known. Thereis likely to be a
change, and on the strength of this proba-
bility snome 15 candidates are out among
their friends looking for support for the
vacancy when it arrives.

Business of the Week,

NEw YoOrk, Dec. 30. -Bradstreet’s to-
day will say: General trade throughout
the Dominion is at the customary low ebb,
and not many travelers are on thg road.
Christmas trade has been disappointing, ex-
cept in New Brunswick. where it has been
the largest on record. Anticipated /tari
changus at Ottawa tend to depress bys
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Ayer HairVigor

Makes the Ijir soft and glossy.
‘T have fased Ayer's Hair Vigor for
nearly five gears, and my hair is moist,
glossy, and§ in an excellent state of pres-

ervation, am forty years old, and have
ridden thefplains for twenty five years,”
—Wm. He@inry Ott, alas ** Mustang Bill,”
Newcastlg, Wyo.

Ayey’s HairVigor
s hair from falling out.

number of years ago, by recom-
merfdation of a friend, 1 began to use

Aygr's Hair Vigor to stop the hair from
falling out and prevent its turning gray.
THe first effects were most satisfactory.

Ogcasional applications since have kept
yhy hair thick and of a natural color."—
H. E. Basham, McKinney, Texas.

yer's HairVigor
Restores hair after fevers.

*‘ Over a year ago I had a severe fever,
and when ¥ recovered my hair began
to fall out, and what little remained
turned gray, I tried various remedies,
but without success, till at last I began
to use Ayer's Hair Vigor, and now my
hair is growing rapidly and is restored
to its onginal color.,”—Mrs. A. Collins,
Dighton, Mass,

s Hair Vi
Ayer’s HairVigor
Prevents hair from turning gray.

‘* My hair was rapidly turning gray and
falling out; one bottle of Ayer's Hair
Vigor has remedied the trouble, and my
hair is now its original color and full-
ness.”—B. Onkrupa, Cleveland, O, *

Phepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by Druggists and Perfumers.
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SHILOH’S VITALIZER,.
Mra. T. 8. Hevwkinag, Chatlanongn, Tenn., &
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There are 1781 business failures reported
from the Dominion and Newfoundland in
1803, compared with 1682 in 1801, with lia-
bilities amounting to $15,650,000, about 50
per cent. 1ore than in the year before, and
assets $7,388,000, a Drour»rtxonnze increase
compared with the year before. )u)teworthj
increases in numbers of failures are found in
the far Northwest, but in Nova Scotia there
has been a decrease in number. Bank clear-
ings at Hamilton, Toronto, Moutreal and
Halifax amounted to $15,359,000 last week,
13 per cent. less than in the week before and
5 per cent. less than in the week a year ago.

socialist Incendinries Arrested,
W arsaw, Dec. 30,—Over 100 Socialists

and Polish Irristests have be-;u arrested
herc on the charge of setting fire to the

FREE
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HARNESS ; SADDLES

It contains cuts, descriptions ang(}:rices. We
have a larger trade in these goods than any
other firm in Canada. Wesell them in every
Province and Territory. We guarantee prices
lower than any local dealer canfposslbly give.
‘We ship them with privilege of examination
before paying for them. We have every style
of harness, from dog, gboal ordpogny to heavy
and extra hea ouble and single ; also
gents', boys’ in?indles' saddles. Address
THE SUPPLY CO., NiAGARA FALLS, ONTARID
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military storeb he stor are
now closely guarded.

Cobblers on Btrike,
Brussers, Dec. 30. — Nearly all the
Ahoom:icrl'employed in the large factor-
iesat Verviers, Province ot Liege, and
vicinity have gone on strike. The mee de-
manded an increase of 25 per cent. in their

dared te send this msn wipe his dusiy

“And I am sure : vu will be kind enough

boots on ker blue velvst ekramet.
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wages which the employers refused to

UN-NERVED, TIRED

People and invalids will find in

CAMPBELL’S QUININE WINE
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and wholesome, it has stood the test of years.
Prepared only by K. CAmMpELL & Ca,,
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HAPPY NEW YEAR

We take pleasure in thanking the public for
their liberal patronage the past
year, and trust we may
all live to exchange
greetings many
times.

We Would Ask
You
to call and
inspect our holiday
stock. Remember we
have no cheap, trashy, flimsy
toys, but something for young, for
young aud old, that is attractive, useful anq

SUBSTANTIAL

Don’t buy until you have seen our stoek
in CANDIES, NUTS, FRUITS, ETC. We
have selected with care, and to please yoq
Once again asking you to call and see us, we
beg to remain your faithful servants

C. 8. BRIDGMAN & COY

vy sf%8 w
Eflg?%g _"é
o 8 = &5
m =2 8 O
it R E
S’E%’-Cﬁ
E°f7)f,"{§m
= = o
“ °F . Q =
o R &
Bl 18 =
;53‘5;;
e S
Gyl =
mﬁ;ﬁi Og
(¢} Oon
- %
g o
o .g.)z
o 2 e =
G g -3
© 3% |- e
& 8

A. D. McKENNEY, V. 8. W. WARNOCK

LIVER
McKENNEY & WARNOOAPr

First-class sing e and double Rigs. Al ord
attended to promptly. Careful drivers furnish
when required.

Stables, one block west of the Brown Heuse,
Talbot Btreet, Aylmer,

NorE—A D McKenney, V 8, will promptly
arswer all calls, day or night, whare veterinary
attendance is required

NOTICE TO CREDITORS.

Of Abraham Dibbell, Deceased.

ursuant ¢ e of Chapter 110of the Re-
vised Statutes of Ontario, 1887, notice is
hereby given that all creditors and others hay-
ing claims against the estate of Abrabam Dib-
bel), late of the Town of Barrow, in the County
of Barrow, in the State of Wisconsin, one of the
United States of America, deceased, who died
on or about the 15th dmy of December, A. D.
1800, are, on or before the 1st day of Februayr,
1804, to send by post, prepaid, to A. H. Back-
house, of the Town of Aylwer, in the County of
Elgir hendmimsuasom!thepropertyoumdm-
[ their christian names and surnames, ad-
d and descriptions, the full particalars of
their.claims,a statementof theiraccountsand she
nature of the securities ¢if any) held by them.
and that after the day last aforesaid the said
administrator will proceed to distribute the
assets of the said deceased among the parties
entitled thereto, having regard only to such
cinims of which notice shall have'been given a8
above required, and the ssid administrator will
not be liable for the said assets or any part
thereof, to any person or persons of whoseclain
or claims notice shall not}{mvo been received by
him at the time of such distribution.
; II)A\ted at Aylmer this 27th day of December,
803,

MILLER & BACKHOUSE,
Solicitors for the Administrator-
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THE HEIRESS

Mra. Farquhar was thirt;
o than Ler husband. The fa
® pleasure te¢ him, became
offencs, and he quarrelled *
better reason. = At least
i Nevill. his cousin ; and so
at all acquainted with the

B O0ld Jobn Farquhar died
‘and left his widow not onep
And her soz, young John—

a8 ever was seen, a smart
who had never offended h
W8 year ago, and then only by
# tercession for his mother—
{¥ cut down to a pittance of t

|4 year. While, on the oth
! Vevill’s daughter, little Jes
4% one knew, and who was to
Af* cant, became the possessor |
t# a park, and a hundred tho

It was scandalous,
. Of course gentle Mrs. F
herself ill, and said it was all
of course young John was ag
lieved himself on the workho
But Mr. Nevill took the m
heart than did either, and
stood on end with dismay ; f
extremely high-souled gentlem
think a member of his househ¢
fit by such monstrousdinjustic
this time was eighteen, "pre
apple of her father's ‘eye ; ra
little person, who, having left
ed now to go to college. But
understand money matters,
under the present giscumstanc:
annoying to her papa. For
were perfuncto and chi
one moment she was by
her wealth somg extravagar
Spain, and the next clamori
Lit all ug in & parcel, and se
Post to her cousin John. Clest
there was but one comfortubl
the difficulty ; the heiress must
Farquhar, and so restore to hi
tance. This project was the &
invention of both Mr. Nevill an
It was propounded to John, 3
little hesitation, and having t
the workhouse, agreed. Provis
iz : in Jessica’s interest he inse
treaty a saving clause. *‘If,”
“‘your daughter is perfectly
present, and when we shall h
acquainted.”
“‘ Very proper,” commented !
“‘conld not be more proper. 1
Johu says is admirable. You
congratulated on your husban
Sit down, my dear, and write hi/
response,”
essica obediently took a pen
".My dear Cousin,” with a full

‘“ What, my love, is the matte
ed her father,

Jensica threw down the pen
to cry. Then it came out,

¢I don’t want to marry John I
sobbed Jessica.

Mr. Nevill bit his iip impati
manded ressons, and Jessica
supremely hard to make them int

““ I don’t want to marry till I'r
twenty-eight papa. I shouldn’t
were an old maid. I want tq go
fnpn} and to be—to be cultured.

want to be superior.”

You muet try to express youri
clearly,” said Mr. Nevill.
g¢ gaid Jessica, who
T imprisoned her &
D her breast, and who tho
Joved her father dearly, was n
jin the habit of talking to him

jLady Sterne was married at
nd now she is so stout, anc
uch to do, and she always secms
f her hushand, and so tired of ba
every one thinks her 2o stupid.”

‘‘You have not yet made your
lear, Jessica,” said Mr. Nevill,

‘* I should much rather be like d
iSnow, who is always so nicely dres
who reads 80 much, and writes
Sunday at Home, papa. 1 mean,
Fthe good of narrying at all " cried
8 ‘And if ever I do get married, I
marry a--person—whom I esteen
iworship.”  Here Jessica colored,

Mr. Nevill axplained that she wa
fliberty to worship John Farquhar, |
he must not keep himn ten yeara
for his money ; an | then he advise
go on with her letter,

Jessica tried again. * But Joh
quhar seems quite an ordinary perao
and I don’t suppose I shall find it t
jpossible to esteem and to worsnip h

*“Then you had better love him,
Mr. Nevil{dryly—-“um willdoas v
Jessica grew very pink. “p
could only esteem and worship and
—here she blushed furiously—**lo
one who was quite my ideal in ever'
way."” !
Mr. Nevill put on his spectacles ar
ed. ‘“Jessica, are you thinking
Hobson ?” )

(Mr. Hobson, the curate, had mads
den prosposal for Jessica two month
fand had been declined with a few tea
& ‘' Papa, you know I hate Mr. Hob
“Iknow nothing of the sort,” sa
Mfather testily. *‘Are you thinkIng
tldgar Lee?”
£ ““Papa, Sir Edgar has aever som
sked me, and I hate him worse eve
ir. Hobson,”

*Of whom are you thinking ?”

““I am not thinking of anyone.”
3 ‘““Excuse me, my dear. You calle(
gyour ‘ideal,’ I think,”
‘“He isn’t any one,” murmured Jes
‘‘ Oh, a figment of fancy ? Then I

llow him to be a rival to John, A
§s of no importance.”
‘“ Oh, papa, itis ! it is ! And, be

fyou want to upset my whole life. 1 a
tone of those girls who are always ts
nd imagining about ‘falling in lov
hink all that is such nonsense, I w:
o to Girton as Ilora Williams did
dearn a great, great deal, and—and be
ible. Oh, I can’t explain,” ended
Weussica, in despair. #
*“ My dear,” said Mr. Nevill, “falli
ove is not nonsense. It is very seri
especially to women, who nreju(glged ct
y the way they do it. They teach not
hbout it at Girton, I think ? That i
thief reason for not sending you there,
I this is_irrelevant. - You need not s
hie question in the abstract. You a
fnarry your cousin JoMn, and the so

u fall in love with him the be:
ﬁ rite your letter, my love.”

Jessica could not make her tather un
itand  that he was trampling on
inest sprouts of her delicate soul,
ubmisted ; and in the summer J
Farqabar wasto come to Nevill Lo
o make his betrothed bride’s acqua
nce.
Now, it must be confessed, the yor




