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7> \RRISTER AND ATTORNEY-

l) at-Law, Solicitor in (hancery, Notary Publie,

&e.
Orricx—Thames street, Ingersoll 5
SR R M. WALSH,
J 4 R 1
ARRISTER, NOTARY PU BLIC,
I; Solicitor in the Supreme Court of Ontarlo, &:4
Monoy to ‘lend at Jowest rates, Bought
and Sold.
OFFICE up Stairs,
Ingersoll, Ont.
W. W. HOLCROFT,

ARRISTER, ATTORNEY

licitor, Notary Public, Cunvc;ymnc(l'r_, S0
000, rivste funds, toloan at6 and 7 per oD
Mortgages, Debentures and Notes bought. Offico
formerly occupied by the late Mr. McCaughey,
Thames street, Ingersoll.

I

J. C. HEGLER,

Mortgages

Walsh's Block, Thames Street,

ARRISTER ATTORNEY, SO-
licitor, &e. Money to loan at eight per cent.
Orrics :—Over Molsons Bank, King Street.

l. J. V(‘lliAlilAI:s“‘ollTll. M. B.,
T T.M. 8., M. C. P. 8, Ont.
_b « C.P.EL M, Edinburgh.
Office—Thames Street, ove
%o Browett's Drug Store. Reside
first place west of Badden’s Carriage F
soll. Calls night and day promptly att
March 20th, 1884,
5 DR. McKAY,
R. C.P. & L. M., EDINEURGH.
« Coroner for the )
of the Royal College of Physicians, Ed
Late Surgeon in the British Marine Bervice.
Thames Street, Ingersoll.
J. ARTHTT wiLLIAMS, M. D.,
AT R.C.S. AND L.M., ENGLAND
& L. R. C. P., London; Aurist and Occulist
Dr. Hoyt, King Street, Ingersoll.

LR,

Street,
nger-

Edinburgh.—
Office,

CHARLES KENNEDY,
yURGEON DENTIST. LICENS-
ed by the Royal College of Dental Surgery, Ount.
teoth extracted without pain by the use of Nitrous
de Gas, ete., if desired.  Special attention paid to
he preservation of natural teeth. 3

ogice on King street, opposite the * 'lll‘(\mplon

house,” Ingersoll 884y

W. A. SUDWORT¥.,
yURGEON DENTIST, MEMBER
of the Royal College of Dental Surgeons, Gradu-
te of Ont. Dental College. Anasthetics administer-
ed for the painless extraction of testh. Office oppos-
te the Market, Ingersoll.
H. W. HILL,
RODUCE and Commission Mer-
chant, Agexns for the Empire Loan Association,
Money to loan at lowest rates on farm and town pro-
perty. Market Square, Woodstock.
January 3lst, 1884. 1586v y
W. R, BURKE
ROVINCIAL LAND SURVEY-
OR AND DRAUG N
OFFICE AT TE

I have disposed of all my plans, field notes and
bearings to Mr. W. R. Burke, P. L. Burveyor, f
Ingersoll, which have beenc d by my “‘7” during
the past 30 years while pr: in the ( n\\llL.} of
Oxford. All parties wishing surveying done, will do
well to employ Mr. Burke, ha now heving so much
valuable information relative to surveys In this

County. Signed, 3
: W. G. WONHAM,
P. L. Surveyor.
16)0v-y

GRAPH OFFICE.

May 8th, 1884.

JAMES BRADY,
LICEN Slll) s()ALU (’q lT IONEER

Is prepared to sttend all sales in tow or country.
Ingersoll, April 20th, 1882, 1498

[mperalBank! e

HEAD OFFICE, - TORONTO.

Capital Paid Up, $1,500,000.
Rest, 650,000,

Purchases Municipal Debentures, Issues Drafts on
its branches and agencies in the North-West. Tran-
fers Moneys by Telegrams to Winnipex and Brandon.
Dealers in Sterling Exchange. Ssvings Department
—Deposits.received and interest allowed. Agentsin
London, Messrs. Bosanquet, Salt & Co., 78 Lombard
street, with whom moneys for transmission from
Great Britain to Ontario and the North-West may be

deposited.
e D. R. WILKIE Cashler.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.

Deposits of! 8 and upward received and Interest
allowed thereon at current rates.

INCERSOLL BRANCH,

A. RICHARDSON,
)hnwc::

T e g7
MERGHANTS BANK
oia* CANADA.
CAPITAL - - - $5,700,000
RESERVE - - $1,250,000

INGERSOLL BRANCH.
tisHIS BANK TRANSACTS A

General Banking Business, Buys and Sel}: Fx-
change on England and the United States, and issues
Drafts on New York and all parts of Canada.

Partioular attention paid to collections for Custom

rs and Banks.
A. M. SMITH.

-

I
I

County of Oxford, Graduate |

-
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POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

A marvel of puri'y,

More economical

sold in com-

short weight,

powders. old only in cans
106 Wall-st., N, Y

1585-48t

Tins powder nevervaries.
strength, and whe

petition with

alum or phosphate

Rovar BAgixe Powper Co.,
January 24th, 1884.
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ANNUAL REPORT FOR 1883.

Assets - -

Interest on Investinenis

New Policies Writtea

Amount of New Folicies

Death Claims Pzid -

Premiums Reeecived « s 89
nterest on investments more

mpany and has been

I%s rates are s profits are larger
than those of other

Policies indisputa ) years.

Ciaims paid imunie 1 proof of deaih.
\Thirty days grace allowed for payment of prem-

5.
e profits will equal if not exceed thoss of any
previous Division

For every information apply to

INGERSOLL & DISTRICT.
June [2th, 1884, 1605
Cheats!!!
e so common to begin an
| article, in an elegant, interesting style.

“Then it into advertisement
that wo avoid all such,

“And sin | attention the merits
of Hop Bitters in 2 honest terins as
poseible,

*“To induce }

“To give the trial, wi
their value that they will
thing else.

“Tne REMEDY
the papers.

Religious a

“Haviog a la ale,
all other wedici

“There is
Hop plant
ters have
ability

“In ¢ wpounding a medicine whese vir
tues are so palpable to every vne’s observa
tion.”

i

‘ Advertising
| “It has beco

|

[

| run some
|

|

| to

slain,

pever use any-

so favorably noticed in all

ular, 18

and is supplanting

1yiug the virtues of the
roprietors of Hop Bit-
shrewdness and

Bid She Die?
“No !
‘She lingered an
away all the t years,
““The doctors g her no good ;"
*‘And at last was cured by this Hop bit
ters the papers say so much abous.”
“Indeed ! I P
“‘How thankful
medicine.”
A Daaghter’s Mise

“Eleven years our daughter

1 suffered along,

piniug

we should be

“From a conuplicat
rheumatic trouble and 1

*‘Under the tare of the best physicians,

“*Who gave her disease various names,

“But no relief,

‘‘And now
health by as simple a remedy as Hop Bit-
ters, that we had shuunned for years betore
using it.”—THE PARENTS.

Father is Getting Well.

*‘My daughters say :

“‘How much better father is siuce he used
Hop Bitters.”

““He is getting well after his lony suffer-
ing from a disease declared incarabie.”

*‘And we are so glad that he used your
Bitters.”—A Lapy of Usica, N. Y.

85 None genuine without a binch of green
Hops on the white label. Shun all the vile,
poisonous stuff with ‘‘Hop” or ‘‘Hops” in
their name.
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THE SURE CURE

FOR

KIDNEY DISEASES,
LIVER CGCOMPLAINTS,
CONSTIPATION, PILES,
AND BLOOD DISEASES.

PHYSICIANS ENDORSE IT HEARTILY.

BANK OF LONDON

IN CANADA.

CAPITAL, $1,000,00 0.0,

BOARD OF DIRECTORS.
Hy. TavLoR, Pres. J. Lasarr, Vice-Pres,
A. M. Smarr, Cashier.
W. R. Mmepirs, Q.C., M.P.2.
Brxj. CRONYN.
18A BANKs.
N. Rem.

T. Loxe

Tuos, Fawcery,

Thos. KrxT.

JNo MORRISOX,
INGERSOLL BRANCH.

A Branch of the Bank of London, has been opered

in Ingernoll,in the premises recently occupied by
‘The Molsons Bank.

4 General Banking Business

e . Collections on all points in Canada and
United States made promptly, at ressonable rates.
Drafts isoued ou New York and all points in Canada.
LIBERAL INTEREST ALLOWED ON DE-
POSIIS which can be withdrawn at any time,
C. W. M. SINIPSON,
Acting Manager.
Togersoll, Mareh 27, 1584 1594

: G’O TO
~ Secord’s Drug Store
Pun Dk "N;,-M Toiiet Soap,
Hair Bruwihes,

Footh: Brushes, Carter’s lsiver Pills.
Perfumery, Note Paper 8 Envelopes.
—-Algo Ajrent for—

B. Laurnce' Spectacles and Eye Glasses.

= DRUGGIST,
 PHAMES ST., INGEROLL. Z

=

“Kidney-Wort is the most successfull remedy
Ieverused.” Dr. P. C. Ballou, Monkton, Vt,

Hill, Ga.
IN THOUSANDS OF CASES
it has cured where all else had failed. 1tis mild,
but eficient, CERTAIN IN ITS ACTION, but
harmlesp in all cases.
¥ It elegnses the Blood and Strengthens and

the body. The

restored. The Liver is cleansed of alidisease,
and the Bowels move freely and healthfully.
In this way the worst diseases are eradicated
from the system. 2
PRICE, $1.0¢ LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD BY DEUGGISTS.

Dry can be sent by mail.
'WELLS, RICHARDSON & OO, Burlington Vt.

.DNEY-WGRTH

JAS. McINTYRE

UNDERTAKER,

\\""i“‘ : A SN ;

7S KASAZN)

TAS REMOVED BACK TO HIS
old stand in the

NEW BRICK BLOCK.

ﬁ‘ Large Stock of COFFINS, an¢ CASKETS
~nd ROBES on haxd.

FURNITURE
Al!khdiﬂnuoak. &m«mt:omnw
auber 22, 1881, i

H. OCONNOR, Jr, - AGENT,

:h 8o proves |
| as soon as she had taken him.

| it's remarkable.

| manage at all.

she is restored to us in good |

Would You Bid Tle Weicome?

If T could pass as swiftly as a thoughs
The lenzues thetlie between us two to-nic™4.
And corie beside you in the lamp's elear li -,
As weary with the work the hours have brouu.t

side the hearth; if I could stand
on the broad elbow of your chair,
s my fingers through the clustering

hair,
And take into my own thetired hand,

And whisver very softly in your ear
sSome phrase to us, and to us only known
A uiy place as if it were my ow
cx—woald you bid me welcome, d

O
Sic Transit Gleria.

This world is full of people who
Are always discontented ;

‘Who, if they chance to buy a house,
‘Wish alwdys they had rented.

Or, if they have one kind of name,
They wish they had another,

And when they have a sister come,
They wish it were a brother,

Just such a one was Mary Green,
‘Whose life was out of jingle;

8he thought she must become a wife,
Bhe'd ne'er be happy single.

She-didn’t like the name of Green
Anhd wanted something better,

Bo both her parents let her try
The meatrimonial fetter.

Thus Mary Green gave up her name,
And took that of her master;

Who made her life a dreary one,
As long as it might last her.

“Alas,” cried she, “unhappy I,
These bonds I ought to sever ;

‘Why do I stay? Though once so Green,
T'm greener now than ever.”

Georgina’s Reasons.

BY HEIRY

JAMES.

Mus. Portico, by this time, had grown
almost afraid of her young friend; she
had so little fear, she had even, as it
were, 8o little shame. If the good lady
had been accustomed to analyzing thing
a little more she would have eaid she
had so little conscience. She looked at
Georgina with dilated eyes—her visitor
was 80 much the calmer of the two—
and exclaimed, and murmured, .nd sank
back, and sprang forward, and wiped
her forehead with her pocket-handker-
chief. There were things she didn't
understand ; that they should all have
been so deceived, that they should have
thought Georgina was giving her lover
up (they flattered themselves she was
discouraged or had grown tired of him),
when she was really only making it im
possible she should belong to any onc
else. And with this, her inconsequence,
her capriciousress, her absence of mo
tive, the way she contradicted herself,
her apparent belief that she could hush
up such a situation forever! . Therc was
nothing shameful in having married poor
Mr. Benyon, even in a little church at
Harlem, and being given away by a pay-
master. It was much more shameful to
be in such a state without being pre-
pared to make the proper explanations.

| And she must have seen very little of
| her husband; she must have given him

up—so far as meeting him went—almost |

Had not
Mrs. Gressie herself told Mrs. Portico,
in the preceding October, it must have
been, that there now would be no need
of sending Georgina away, inasmucl
the affair with the little navy man--a
project in every way S0 unsaitapie—naa
quite blown over?

“After our marriage I saw him less
—I saw him a great deal less,” Georgina

as

| explaited; but her explanation only
| appeared to make the mystery more

dense.
“I don't see in that case what on earth
you married him forl”

“We had to be more careful—I

| wished to appear to have given him up.
| Of course we were really more intimate

—1I saw him differently,” Georgina said,

| smiling.

“I should think so! I can't for the
life of me see why you weren't dis-

| covered.”

“All T can say is we weren’t. No doubb
We managed very well
—that is, I managed—he didn’t want to
And then, father and
mother are incredibly stmpid !"

Mrs. Portico exhaled a comprehensive
moan, feeling glad, on the whole, that
she hadn ¢ a daughter, while Georgina
went on to fmnish a few more details.
Raymond Benyon, in the summer, had
been ordered from Brooklyn to Charles-
town, near Boston, where, as Mrs. Por-
tico perhaps knew, there was another
navy-yard, in which there was a tempor-
ary press of work requiring more over-
pight. He had remained there several
months, during which he had written to
her urgently to come to him, and during
which, as well, he had received notice
that he was torejoin hisship alittle later.
Before doing so he came back to Brook-
lyn for a few weeks to wind up his work
there, and then she had seen him—well,
pretty often. That was the best time
of all the year that had elapsed since
their marriage. It was a wonder at
home that nothing had been guessed,
because she had really been reckless,
and Benyon had even tried to force on
a disclosure. But they were stupid,
that was very certain. He had besought
her again and again to put an end to
their false position, but she didn’t want
it any more than she had wanted it be-
fore. They had rather a bad parting;
in fact, for a pair of lovers, it was a very
queer parting, indeed. He didn’t know,
now, the thing she had come to tell
Mrs. Portizo. She had not written to
him. He was on a very long cruise.
It might be two years before he re-
turned to the United States. “I don’t
care how long he stays away,” Georgina
said, very simply.

“You haven’t mentioned why you
married him. Perhaps you don't re-
member.”’ Mrs. Portico broke out,
with her masculine langh.

“Oh, yes; I loved him !”

“And you have got over that ?”

Georgina hesitated a moment. “Why,
no, Mrs. Portico, of course I haven't;
Raymond’s a splendid fellow

“Then why don’t you live with him ?
You don’t explain, that.”

“What would be the use when he’s
alwaysaway ? How canone live with a
man that spends half his life in the
South Seas? If he wasn’t in the navy
it would be different. But to go through
everything—I mean everything that
making our marriage known would bring
upon me—the scolding and the exposure,
and the ridicnle, the scenes at home—
to go through it all, just for the idea,
and yet be alone here, just as I was be-
fore, withont my husband after all—
with none of the good of him,” and here
Georgina looked at her hostess as if
with the certituide that such an enmner-
ation of inconveniences would touch her
effectually. “Really, Mrs. Portico,Iam
bound to say I don’t think that would
be worth while. I haven’t the courage
for it.”

«T nover thought you were a coward,”
said Mrs. Portico,

“Well, I'm not—if you will give me
time. I'm very patient.”

«I never thought that, either.”

“Marrying changes one,” said Geor-
gina, sill smiling.

«It certainly seems to have had a very
odd effect upon you. Why don’t you
make him leave the navy and arrange
your life -comfortably, like every one
else ?” :

«] wouldn't for the world interfere
with his prospects—with his promotion.
That is sure to come for him, and to
come guickly, he has such talents. He
is devoted to his profession; it would
ruin him to leave it.’

“My dear young woman, you are 2
stzange croature,” Mrs. Portico ex-

i , Jooking at her compauion s if
she had been in a glass case.

#“So poor Raymond says,” Georgina
answered, smiling more ever.

“Certainly, I shoull have been very
sorry to marry a navy man; but if I
had married him, I should stick to him
in the face of all the scoldings in the
universe.”

«I don't know what yoar parents roay
bhava hean: T know whsfi mine aral”

| acted just at the ver
| marriage took place.

i
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Georgina replied, with some dignity.
“When he’s a captain we shall come
out of hiding."”

“And what shall you do meanwhile ?
What will youdo with your children?
‘Where will you hide them? What will
you do with chis one ?”

Georgina rested her eyes on her lap
for a minute ; then, raising them, she
met those of Mrs. Portico. “Somewhere
in Europe,” she said, in her sweet tone.

“Georgina Gressie, you're a monster!”
the elder lady cried.

“I know what I'm about, and you will
help me,"” the girl went on.

“] will go and tell your father and
mother the whole story—that's what I
will do!”

“I am not in the least afraid of that
—not in the least.
I assure you that you will.”

“Do you mean I will support the
child?”

Georgina broke into a laugh. “Ido
believe you would if I were to ask you!
But I won't go so far as that—I have
something of my own. AllI want you
to do is to be with me.”

“At Genoa—yes, you have got it all
fixed! You say Mr. Benyon is so fond
of the place. That’s'all very well; but
how will he like his infant being de-
posited there ?”

“He won't like it at all. Youseel
tell you the whole truth,” said Georgina,
gently.

“Much obliged ; it's a pity you keep
it all for me! It isin his power, then,
to male you behave properly. He can
publish your marriageif you won’t; and
if he does youn will have to acknowledge
your child.”

“Publizh, Mrs. Portico ? How little
you know my Raymond! He will never
break a promise; he will go through
fire first.”

“And what have you got him to pro-
mise ?”

“Never to insist on a disclosure against
my will; never to claim me openly as
his wife till I think it is time ; never to
let any one know what has passed be-
tween us if I choose to keep it still a
secret—to keep it for years, to keep it
forever. Never to do anything in the
matter himself, but to leave it to me.
For this he has given me his solemn
word of honor. And I know what that
means!”

Mrs. Portico,
bounced.

on the sofa, fairly

“You do know what you are about. |

And Mr. Benyon strikes me asmore fan-
tastic even than yourself. I never heard
of a man taking such a vow. What good
can it do him ?”

“What good? The good it did him
was that it gratified me. At the time he
took it he would have made any promise
under the sun. It was a condition I ex-
y last, before the
There was nothing
at that moment he would have refused
me, there was nothing I couldn’t have
made him do. He was in love to that
degree—but I don’t want to boast,” said
Georgiva, with quiet grandeur. ‘“He

wanted—he wanted,” sheadded, but then |

she paused.

“He doesn't seem to have wanted
much!” Mrs. Portico cried, in a tone
which made Georgina turn to the win-
dow, as if it might
street.
ment, and went on: “Oh, my dear, if I

ever do tell your story, I will tell it so |

that people will hear it !”

“You never will tell it. What I mean
is, that Raymond wanted the sanction—
of the affair at the church—because he
saw that I would never do without it.

Therefore, for him, the sooner we had it | at

the better, and, to hurry it on, he was
ready to take any pledge.”

“You have got it patenough,” said Mrs.
Portico; in homely phrase. “Idon’t know
what you mean by sanctions, or what
you wanted of ‘'em !”

reorgina got up, holding rather higher

re that beautiful head, which,

the embarrassments of this

interview, had not perceptibly abated of

its elevation. “Would you have liked
me to—to not marry ?"

Mrs. Portico rose also, and, flushed
with the agitation of unwonted know-
ledge—it was as if she had discovered a
skeleton in her favorite cupboard—face
her young friend for a moment. T
her conflicting sentiments resolved
selves into an abrupt question, uite
for Mrs. Portico—with much solemnity
“Georgina Gressie, were you really in
love with him ?"

The question suddenly dissipated the
girl’s strange, studied, wilful coldness;
she broke out with a quick flash of pas-
sion—a passion that, for the moment,
was predominantly anger. ‘Why else,
in heaven’s name, should I have done
what I have done? Why else shonld I
have married him? ‘What under the sun
had I to gain?”

A certain quiver in Georg
light in her eye which seemed to Mrs.
Portico more spontaneous, more human,
as she uttered these words, caused them
to affect her hostess rather less painfully
than anything she had yet said. She
took the girl’s hand and emitted indefin-
ite, admonitory sounds. ‘“Help me, my
dear old friend, help me,” Georgina con-
tinued in a low, pleacing tone; and in a
moment Mrs. Porticc saw that the tears
were in her eyes.

“You're a queer mixture, my child,”
she exclafined. ‘‘Go straight horie to
your own mother and tell her everything;
that is your best help.”

“You are kinder than my mother. You
mustn't judge her by yourself.”

“Whatcanshe do toyou? How canshe
hurt you? We are rot living in pagan
times,” said Mrs. Portico, who was sel-
dom so hysterical. *Besides, you have
no reason to speak ¢f your mother—to
think of her, even—so! She would have
liked you to marry a man of some pro-
perty; but she bas always been a good
mother to you.”

At this rebuke (eorgina suddenly
kindled again; she was, indeed, as Mrs.
Portico had said, a queer mixture. Con-
scious, evidently, that she cduld not
satisfactorily justify. her present stiff-
ness, she wheeled round upon a griev-
ance which absolved her from self-
defence. *“Why, then, did he make that
.promise, if he loved me? No man who
really loved me would have made it—
and no man that was a man, as I undezx-
stand being a man! He might have sezm
that I only did it to test him, to see if
he wanted to take advantage of being
left free himself. It is a proof that he
doesn’t love me, not us he ought to have
done; and in such a case as that a wo-
man isn't bound to make sacrifices!”

Mrs. Portico was not a person of a
nimkle intellect ; her mind moved vigor-
ously, but heavily; yet she sometimes
made happy guesses. Altogether, Mrs,
Portico was shocked and dismayed at
such a want of simplicity in the behaviour
of a young person whom she had hither-
to believed to be as candid as she was
stylish, and her appreciation of this dis-
covery expressed itself in the uncom-
promising remark: “You strike me as a
very bad girl, my dear; you strike me as
a very bad girl!*

CHAPTER IIL

It will doubtless seem to the reader
very singalar that, in spite of this re-
flection, ywhich appeared to sum up her
judgment of the matter, Mrs. Portico
should, in. the course of & very few days,
have consented to everything that Geor-
gina asked of her. I have thought it
well to narrate at length the first con-
versation that took place between thermn,
but I shall not trace further the details
of the gil’s urgency, or the steps by
which—ir. the face cf a hundred robust
and salutary convictions—the loud,

ind, sharp, simple, skeptical, credulons
woman took mu ler her proection a
damsel whose obstinacy she could not
speak of viithout getting red with anger.
It was the simple fact of Georgina's
personal condition that moved her ; this
young lady’s greatest eloquence was the
seriousness of her predicament. She
might be liad, and she had a snlendid.

You will help me, |

have reached the |
Her hostess noticed the move- |

careless, insolent, Iair-Tfacea way oI
admitting it, which at mcments inco-
herently, inconsisteutly, and irresist-
ibly resolved the harsh confession into
| tears of weakness; and Mrs. Portico
had known her from her rosiest years,

and when Georgina declared that she
couldn’t go home, that 8he wished to be
with he' and not with her mother, that
she couidn’t expose herself—she conldn’s
—and that she must remain with her
and her only till the; day they should
sail, the poor lady was forced to make
that day a reality. She was over-
mastered, she was cajoled, she was, to
a certain extent, fascinated. She had
to accept Georgina's rigidiyy (shethad
none of her own to oppose to it; she
wasonly violent, she was not continuous);
and once she did this, it was plain, after
{ all, that to take her young friend to
| Europe was to help her, and to leave
[ her alone was not to help her. Geor-
| gina literally frightened Mrs. Portico
into compliance. She: was evidently
capable of strange things if thrown upon
her own devic:s. 8o, from one day to
another Mrs. Fortico announced that she
was really at last about to sail for
foreign lands (her doctor having told
her that if she didn't look out she would
get too old to enjoy them), and that she
had invited that healthy Miss Gressie,
who could stand so long on her feet, to
accompany her. There was joy in the
house of Gressie at the announcement;
for, though the dauger was over, it was
a great general advantage to Georgina
to go, and the Gressies were always
elated at the prospect of an advantage.
There was a danger that she might
meet Mr. Benyon on the other side of
the world ; but it didn't seem likely that
Mrs. Portico would lend herself to a plot
of that kind. If she had taken it into
her head tio favor their love affair, she
would have done it frankly, and Geor-
gina would have been married by this
time. Her arrangements were made as
quickly as her decision had been—or
rather had appeared—slow; for this con-
cerned those agile young men down-
town. Georgina was perpetually at her
house; it was understood in Twelfth
street that she was talking over her fu-
ture travels with her kind friend. Talk
there was, of course, to a considerable
degree ; but after it was settled they
should start nothing more was said about
the motive of the journey. Nothing was
| said, that is, till the night before they
sailed ; then a few words passed between
them. Georgina had already taken
legve of her relations in Twelfth street,
and was to sleep at Mrs. Portico’s in
order to go down to the ship at an early
hour. The two ladies were sitting to-
gether in the firelight, silent with the
consciousness of corded luggage, when
the elder one suddenly remarked to her
companion that she seemed to be taking
a great deal upon herself in assuming
that Raymond Benyon wouldn't force
her hand. He might choose to acknow-
ledge his child, if she didn’t; there

ises and promises, and many
people would consider they had been
let off when circumstances were so
altered. She would have to reckon
with Mr., Benyon more than
thought.

answered.
for him.
by circumstances being altered.

“Everything seems to me to be alter-
ed,” poor Mrs. Portico murmured, rather
tragically.

“Well, he isn't, and he never will! I
am sure of him—as sure as that I sit
here. Do you thi I¢

im if I hadn’t kno
his word 2"

“You have chosen him well, my d

said Mrs. Portico, who by this time was
reduced to a kind of bewildered ac
quiescence. :

“Of course
In such a matter as this he will be pe
fectly splendid.” Then suddenly: “Per-
f plendid—that’s' why I cared for

he repeated, with a flash of in-
congruous passion.

This seemed to Mrs. Portico aundacious
to the point of being sublime; but she
had given up trying to understand any-
thing that the girl might say or do. She
understood less and less, after they had
disembarked in England and begun to
travel southward; and she understood
least of all when in the middle of the
winter, the event came off with which,
in imagination, she had tried to familar-
ize herself, but which, when it occurred,
seemed to her beyond measure strange
and dreadful. It took place at Genoa,
for Georgina had made up her mind
that there would be more privacy in a
big town than in a little; and she wrote
to America that both Mrs. Portico and
she had fallen in love with the place,
and would spend two or three months

“There is only one promise

| of

the comparative attractions of foreigu
cities, and it was not thought surprising
that absent New-Yorkers should wish tio
linger in a seaport where they might
find apartments, according to Georgina’s
report, in a palace painted in frescc by
Vandyke and Titian. Georgina in her
letters omitted, it will be seen, no detail
that could give color to Mrs. Portico’s
long stay at Genoa. In such a palace-—
where the travelers hired twenty gilded
rooms for the most insignificant sum—a
remarkably fine boy came into the world.
Nothing could have been more success-
ful or comfortable than this transaction.
Mrs. Portico was almost appalled at the
facility and felicity of it. She was by
this time in a pretty bad way, and-—
what had never happened to her before
in her life—she suffered from chronic
depression of spirits, She hated to have
to lie, axd now she was lying all the
time. Everythingshe wrotehome, every-
thing that had been said or done in con-
nection with their stay at Genoa, was a
lie. The way they remained indoors to
avoid meeting chance compatriots was a
lie. Compatriots at Genoa, at that
period, were very rare; but nothing
could exceed the business-like complete-
ness of Georgina's procautions. Her
nerves, her self-possession, her apparent
want of feeling, excited on Mrs. Portico's
part a kind of gloomy suspense; a mor-
bid anxiety to see how far her companion
wouid go took possession of the excellent
woman, who, a few months before, hated
to fix her mind on disagreeable things.
Georgina went very far indeed; she did
everything in her power to dissimulate
the origin of her child. The record of
its-birth was made under a false name,
and he was baptized at the nearest
church by a Catholic priest. A magnifi-
cent Contadina was brought to light by
the doctor in & village in the hills, and
this big, brown, barbarous creature, who,
to do her jusiice, was full of handsome,
familiar smiles and coarse tenderness,
was constituted nurse to Raymond

Benyon’s son. She nursed him for a
fortnight under the mother's eyg, and
she was then sent back to her v?llago
with the bvby in bher arms and sundry
gold coin knotted into a corner of her
pocket-handkerchief. Idr. Gressie had
given his daughter a liberal letter of
credit on a London banker, and she was
able, for the present, to make abundant
provision for the little one. She called
Mrs. Portico’s attention ¢o the fact that
shespent none of her money on futilities;
she kept it all for her small pensioner
in the Genoese hills. M-~g, Portico be-
held these strange doings with a stupe-
faction that = occasionally broke into
passionate protest; then she relapsed
into a brooding sense of having now been
an accomplice so far .that she must be
an accomplice to the end. The two
ladies went down to Rome—Georgina
was in wonderful trim--to finish the
season,.and here Mrs. Portico bucame
convinced that she. intended to abandon
‘her offspring. 3be had not driven
into the country 6 see the nuwsling

béfore lea:xil.;ii Genoa—she bad s

that she co 't bear to see it in such
a place and among such people. Mrs.
Portico, it must be added, had felt the
force of this plea——felt it as regards a
plan of her own. siven up affer being
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nouly envertamea Ior a Iew nours, of
devoting a day, by herself, to a visit to
the big Contadina. It seemed to her
that if she should see the child in the
sordid hands to which Georgina had
consigned it she would become still
more of a participant than she was al-
ready. This young woman’s blooming
hrdness, after they got to Rome, acted
upon_her like a kind of Medusa musk.
She had seen a horrible thing, she had
been mixed up with it,and her motherly
heart had receivéd a mortal chill. 1t
became more clear to her every day
that, though Georgina would continue
to send the infant money in considerable
quantities, she had dispossessed herself
of it forever. Together with this in-
duction a fixed idea settled in her mind
—the project of taking the baby her-
self, of making him her own, of arranging
that matter with the father. The
countenance she had given Georgina up
to this point was an effective pledge
that she would not expose her; but she
could adopt the child without expesing
her; she could say that he was a lovely
baby—he waslovely fortunately-—whom
she had picked aip in a poor village in
Italy—a village i 1at had been devastated
by brigands. £ae would pretend—she
could pretend ‘- oh, yes, of course, she
could pretead! Everything wds im-
posture now, and she could go on to lie
as she had begun. The falsity of the
whole business sickened her; it made
her so yellow that she scarcely knew
herself in her glass. None the less, to
rescue the child, even if she had to be-
come falser..still, would be in some
measure an atonement for the treachery
to which she #wad already lent herself.
She began to hate Georgina, who had
drawn her into such a criminal way of
life, and if it had not been for two con-
siderations she would have insisted on
their separating. One was the deference
she owed to Mr. and Mrs. Gressie, who
had reposed such a trust in her: the
other was that she must keep huid of
the mother till she had got possescion
of the infant. Meanwhile, in this forced
communion, her aversion to her com-
panion increased; Georgina cam2 to
appear to ber a creature of iron; she
was exceedingly afraid of her, and it
seemed to her now a wonder of woncers
that she should ever have trusted her
enough to come so far. Georgina
showed no consciousness of the change
in Mrs. Portico, though there was, in-
deed, at present, not even & pretense of
confidence between the two. Miss
Gressie—that was another lie, to which
Mrs. Portico had to lend herself—was
bent on enjoying Europe, and was
especially dlely hteg with Rome. She
certainly had the courage of her under-
taking, and she confessed to Mrs. Portico
that she had left Raymond Benyon, and

she |
“I know what I am about,” Georgina |

I don't know what you mean |
"

I have chosen him well! |

there. At that time people in the United |
States knew much less than to-day abont |

meant to continue to leave him, in ig-
norance of what had taken place at
Genoa. There was a certain confidence,
it must be said, in that. He was nowin
Chinese waters, aud she probablywould
not see him for years, Mrs, Portico
took counsel with herself, and the result
| of her cogitation was that she wrote to
Mr. Benyon that a charming little boy
{ had been born to him, and that Geor-
| gina had put him to nurse with Italian
| peasants, but that, if he would kindly
consent to it, she, Mrs, Portico, would
bring him up much better than that.
She knew not how to address her letter,
and Georgina, even if she should know,
which was doubtful, would never tell
her ; so she sent the missive to the care
of the Secretary of the Navy, at Wash-
| ington, with an earnest request that it
[ might immediately be forwarded. Such
| was Mrs. Portico’s last effort in this
strange business of Georgina's. Irelate
rather a complicated fact in a very few
words when I say that the poor lady’s
anxieties, indignations, repentances,
| preyed upon her until they fairly broke
her down. Various persons whom she
knew in Rome notified her that the air
of the Seven Hills was plainly unfavor:
able to her, and she had made up her
mind to return to her native land, when
she found that in her depressed con-
dition malarial fever had laid its hand
upon her. She was unable to move, and
the matter was seitled for her in the
course of an illness which, happily, was
not prolonged. I have said that she
was not obstinate, and the resistance
that she made on the present occasion
was not worthy even of her spasmodic
energy. Brain fever made its appear-
ance, and she died at the end of three
weeks, during which Georgina’s atten-
tion to her patient and protectress had
been unremitting. There were other
Americans at Rome who, after this sad
event, extended to the bereaved young
lady every comfort and hospitality.
She had no lack of opportunities for re-
turning under & proper escort to New
York. She selected, you may be sure,
| the best,and re-entered her father's
| house, where she took to plain dressing;
for she sent all her pocket-money, with
the utmost secrecy, to the liftle boy in
the Genoese hills.

CHAPTER IV.

“Why should he come if he doegn't
like you ? ' He is under no obligation,
and he has the ship to look after. Why
should he sif for an hour at a time, and
why should he be so pleasant;?”

“Do you think he is very pleasant ?”
Kate Theory asked, turning away her
face from her sister. It was important
that Mildred should not see how little
the expression of that charming coun-
tenance corresponded with the inquiry.

The precaution was useless, however,
for in a moment Mildred said, from the
delicately draped couch where she lay
at the open window, “Kate Theory, don’s
be affected.”

“Perhaps it's for you he comes.
don’t see why he shouldn’t; you are far
more attractive than I, and you have a
great deal more to say. How can he
help seeing you are the cleverest of the
clever ? You can talk to him of every-
thing; of the dates of the different erup-
tions, of the statues and bronzes in the
Museum, which you have never seen—
poor darling—but which you know more
about than he does, than any one does,
What was it you began on last time? O,
yes, you poured forth floods about
Magna Grzcin. And then—and then

» But with this Kate Theory
paused; she felt it wouldn’t do o speak
the words that had risen to her lips.
That her sister was as beantiful as a
saint, and as delicate and refined as an
angel—she had been on the point of
saying something of that sort. But
Mildred’s beauty and delicacy were the
fairness of mortal disease, and to praise
her for her refinement was simply to in-
timate that she had the tenuity of a
consumptive. So, after she had checked
herself, the younger girl — she was
younger only by a year or two—simply
kissed her tenderly, and settled the knot
of the lace handkerchief that was tied
over her head. Mildred knew what she
had been going to say—knew why she

without ever leaving her room, or leav-
ing, at least, that salon of their own, at
the pension, which she had made so

ow that had the view of the bay and of
Vesuvius, and telling Kate how to ar-
range and how to rearrange everything.
Since it began to be plain that Mildred
must spend her small remnant of years
sltogesher in ‘warm climates, the lot of
the two sisters had been cast in the un-

arnished hostelries of southern Europe.

heir little sitting-room was sure to be
very ugly, and Mildred was never happy
till it was rearranged. Her sister fell
o work, as a matte¥ of course, the first
day, and changed the place of all the
tables, sofas, ekairs; till every coabina-
tion kad been tried, and the invalid
[thought at last that there was a little
effect.

Kate Theory had a taste of her own,
and her ideas were not always the same
as her sister's; but she did whatever
Mildred liked, and if the poor girl had
told her’ to_ put the door-mat on the
dining-table or the clock uncer the sofs
she would have obeved without a mur-

I

had stopped. Mildred knew everything, |

stetf.y by simply lying there at the win- |

mur, fer Own iaeas, ner perSonal
tastes, had been folded up and ‘put
away, like garments out of season, in
drawers and trunks, with camphor and
| 1avender. They were not, as a general
| thing, for Southern wear, however in-
dispensable to comfort in the climate of
New England, where poor Mildred had
lost her health. Kate Theory ever since
this event had lived for her companion,
| and it was almost an inconvenience- for |
{ her to think that she was attractive to |
| Capt. Benyon. It was as if she had shut |
up her house and was not in a position
to entertain. So long as Mildred should
live her own life was suspended; if |
there should be any time afterwards, |
perhaps she would take it up again; but |
for the present, in answer to any knock |
at her door, she would only call down |
from one of her dusty windows that she
was not at homa. Was it really in these |
terms she would have to dismiss Capt. |
Benyon? If Mildred said it was for her |
he came she must perhaps take upon
herself such a duty; for, as we have |
seen, Mildred.knew everything, and she |
therefore must be right. She knew
abut the statues in the Museum, about
the excavations at Pompeii, about the
antique splendor of Magna Gracia. She
always had some instructive volume on
the table beside hez sofa, and she had
strength enough to hold the book for
half an hour at a time. That was about
the only strength she had now. The
Neapolitan winters had been remarkably
soft, but after the first month or two she
had been obliged to give up her little
walks in the garden. It lay beneath
her window, like a single enormous
bouguet, as early as May that year the
flowers were so dense. None of them,
however, had a color so intense as the
splendid blue of the bay, which filled up
all the rest of the view. It would have
looked painted, if you had not been able
to see the little movement of the waves.
Mildred Theory watched them by the
hour, and the breathing crest of the vol-
cano on the other side of Naples and the
great sea vision of Capri on the horizon,
changing its tint while her eyes rested
there, and wondered what would be-
come of her sister after she was gone.
Now that Percival was married—he was
their only brother, and from one day to
the other he was to come down to Naples
to show them his new wife, as yet a
complete stranger, or revealed only in
the few letters she had written them
during her wedding tour—now that Per-
cival was to be quite taken up, poor
Kate's situation would be much more
grave. Mildred felt that she would be
able to judge better, after she should
have seen her sister-in-law, how much
of a home Kate might expect to find
with the pair; but even if Agnes should
prove—well, more satisfactory than her
letters, it was a wretched prospect for
Kate—this living as a mere-appendage
to happier people. Maiden aunts are
very well, but being a rcaiden aunt was
only a last resource, and Kate's first re-
sources had not even been tried. Mean-
while the latter young lady wondered
as well—wondered in what book Mildred
had read that Capt. Benyon was in love
with her. She admired him, she
thought, but he didn't seem a man who
would fall in love with one like that.
She could see that he was on his guard;
he wouldn’t throw himself away. He
thought too much of himself, or at any
rate he took too good care of himself—
in the manner of the man to whom
something had happened which had
| given him a lesson. Of course, what
had happened was that his heart was
buried somewhere—in some woman's
grave ; he had lowed some beautiful girl
—much more beautiful, Kate was sure,
than she, who thought herself small and
dark—and the maiden had died, and
his capacity to love had died with hér.
He loved her memory; that was the
only thing he would care for now. He
was quiet, gentle, clever, humorous, and
very kind in his manner; but if any one
save Mildred had said to her that if he
C -ce times a week to Posilippo,
as for anything but to pass his time

(he had told them he didn’t know an-

other soul in Naples), she would have
felt that this was simply the kind of
thing—usunally so idiotic—that people
always thought it necessary to say. It
was very easy for him to come; he had
the big ship’s boat, with nothing else to
do; and what could be more delightful
than to be rowed across the bay under
a bright awning, by four brown sailors
with Louisiana in blue letters on their
immaculate white shirts, and in gilt
letters on their fluttering hat-ribbons ?
The boat came to the steps of the gar-

den of the pension, where the orange trees
hung over and made vague yellow balls
.shine back out of the water. Kate
Theory knew all about that, for Capt.

Benyon had persuaded her to take a
turn in the boat, and if they Lad only
had another lady to_go with them he
could have conveyed her to the ship,
and shown her all over it. It looked
beautiful, just a little way off, with the
American” flag hanging loose in the
Italian air. They would have another
lady when Agnes should arrive; then
Percival would remain with Mildred
while they took this exgursion. Mil-

dred had stayed alone the day she went

in the boat ; she had insisted on it, and,
of course it was really Mildred who had
persuaded her ; though now that Kate
came to think of it Capt. Benyon had,

in his quiet, waiting way-—he turned out

to be waiting long after you thought he
had let & thing pass—said a“good deal
about the pleasure it would give him,

Of course everything would give pleas-

ure to a man who was so bored. He

was keeping the Louisiana at Naples,

week after week, simply because these
were the commodore’s orders. There
was no work to be done there, and his |
time was on his hands, but of course

the commeodore, who had gone fe Con-

stantinople with the two other ships,

had to be obeyed to the letter, however

mysterious his motives. It made no

difference that he was a fantastic,

grumbling, arbitrary old commodore ;

only a good while afterward it occurred

to Kate Theory that for a renerved, cor-

rect man, Capt. Benyon had given her a

considerable proof of confidence, in

speaking to her in these terms of his

superior officer. If he looked at all hot

when he arrived at the pension, she!
offered him a glass of cold ‘“‘orangeade.” |
Mildred thought this an unpleasant |
drink--she called it messy; but Kate

adored it, and Capt. Benyon always ac-

cepted it.

The day I speak of, to change the
subject, she called her sister’s attention
to the extraordinary sharpness of a
zigzagging cloud shadow on the tinted
slope of Vesuvius ; but Mildred remarked
in answer only that she wisked her sis-
ter would marry the captein. It was
in this familiar way that~constant medi-
tasion led Miss Theory to speak of him; |
it shows how constantly she thought of
him, for, in general, no one was more
ceremonious than she, and the failure
of her health had not caused her to re-
lax any form that it was possibie to

| keep up. There was a kind slim
| erectness, even in the way she lay on
her sofa; and she always received the
| doctor as if he were calling for the first
| time.

«I had better wait till he asks me,”
Kate Theory said. “Dear’ Milly, if I
were to do some of the things you wish
me to de I should shock you very
much.”

«I wish he would marry ya, thgp. You
know there is very little time if I wish
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(To be Continued )
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THEIR NAME IS LEGIOV.

Legions of people have bad their lives
made miserable by Piles. This painful diffi-
cul*v is often induved and always aggravat-
ed by Copstipation. Kidney-Wort is the
great remedy for all affectiors of this kind.
It acte as a gentle cathartis, promotes &
healthy action of the bowels, and soothes
and hesls the inflamed suriaces. It has
cared hundreds of cases where all other

remedies and applications have failed. Sold
by all druggists.

WHOLE NO. 1615.

The Loss of the Lendon.

At balf-past ten p. m. & terrific sea
broke ‘upon the ship over the wea-
ther or port gangway, and an immense
mass of water, the crest of a mighty
wave, descended almost perpendicular-
Iy over the hatch of the ine room,
smashing it right in, admitéing tonsup-
on tons of “water, washing: from the
deck into the engine room two men, a
seaman and a passenger. There being
nothing to obstruct the influx of the
sea, the engine room began to fill with
water. The fires were extinguished
once, and:in about eight minutes ‘the
engines ceased to work. The engineers
remained below till the water was above
their waists, and they could work no
more. The large bilge-pumps also
proved useless, and the condition of the
ship became utterly helpless, often
rolling into the trough of the sea,rolling
gunwale under,and laboring heavily. The
captain called un those who were bail-
ing; “Men put down your buckets, and
come and try to secure the engine-room
hateh, for that's our only chance ‘of
saving the ship. Secure that, and we
may keep her afloat yot.”

Every endeavor, howaver, to replace
the hatch proved unavailing. Efforts
were made to stop the opening with
sails, mattresses and spars, but without
success, and ulthoughs&e donkey engine
and pumps were kept at work, yet the
water gained upon them, and all their
efforts were fruitless. It was then that
the captain uttered words of which he
knew the full meaning, and which must
have thrilled through many of the pas-
sengers’ hosoms who had been hoping
against hope—*‘Boys, you may say your
prayers!”

All was over with them. About 4
a. m. of the 11th a tremendous sea
struck the ship abaft, which stove in
four windows or the sternports of the
upper or poop cabin. hrough " the
breaches thus made the sea rushed into
the ship m such quanfities that the
‘tween decks was scon half full of
water. The ship at this time was
settling fast ; the captain went into the
engine-room and with the engineer took
soundings, when it was found that there
were fourteen feet of water in her hold.
The captain then told Greenhill that he
had abandoned all hope of saving her,
and shortly afterwards made a similar
communication to the passengers. At
about ten a. m. the captain ordered the
boats to be got ready, which was done,
wnd the starboard pinnace, which was of
iron, was lowered into the water, but
was almost immediately upset by the
sea and lost.

Shortly after this the captain entered
the saloon and said: “Ladies, there is
no hope for us, I'm afraid. Nothing
short of a miracle can save us !” During
the hours of agony and horror which had
preceded this announcement, the Rev.
Mr. Draper, a Wesleyan minister on
hoard,was incessant in administering re-
lizious comfort to his fellow passengers;
wnd we are told by the survivors that the
women (all of whom perished in the
sequel) sat about him reading their
with their children grouped
wound ; “and occasionally some man
or woman would step up to him and
say; ‘Pray with me, Mr. Draper’' — & re-
yuest that was always complied with.
\What a scene must have been presented
at that last prayer meeting in the cabin,
the ship laboring and tossing the while;

e waves with their ominous roar

eaking over her, and dashing against
her ; while by half-extinguished lights
groups of earnest, pale-faced people

sre huddled together, shivering and
trembling, before the doomed London
took her last leap into the dark waters.

After the announcement by the cap-
tain that they must prepsare for the worst,
My. Draper is stated to have stood erect,
and with a clear, firm voice, the tears
streaming from his eyes, said, “The
captain tells ns there is no hope—that
we must all perish ; but I tell you there
is hope for all]” The reader will know
what' the good old man meant. Mrs.
Draper is said at the last moment to have
handed her rug to one of the seamen who
was attempting to get off on a boat, and
when asked what she would do without
it, she replied, “It will only be for a few
wmoments longer.”—The Sea.

e i
A Fast Line.

We were going West on the Great
Western Division of the Grand Trunk
and the night was chilly.

“Hi! porter,” said the commercial
man in the bunk overhead; “can’t you
give us another blanket? It’s denced
cold to-night.”

“Ain’t got another blanket, boss.”

“Well, just see what you can do for a
fellow,” said the ¢. m., putting his hand
out through the curtain with a quarter
1n it.

“Dunno, boss, but I'll do what I kin.”

There was scarcely a perceptible pause
in the porter's measured tread as he
passed our section fifteen minutes later,
but the curtains parted and a blanket
went through the opening as if it had
been shot out of a cannon.

“'Thought I felt somebody carrying off
part of my bedclothes last night,” said a
passenger in the further end of the car,
as he worked himself into his boots in
the morning.

“Dunno, boss; went mighty fas’ las’
iisht, making up time; probably run
from under vm.”"—Detroit Free Press.

Bibles,

A Story of Judge Black.

] recall an amusing incident of my
association with Judge Black,” said a
friend while talking of the distinguished
jurist. “He was a Shakespearian critic
and authority, and nothing grated on
his car more harshly than a misquota-
tion. During the last Constitutional
Convention, of which he was a member,
the county delegates could hardly make
a speech without dragging in some
poetical excerpt, which they usually
butchered, and the judge, who never
knew whether he was in or out of order,
would interrupt them with his correc-
tions, or would go to the clerk’s desk
and see that the lines were printed
right. One day there had been an un-
usual number of mishaps of this kind,
and the judge had secured leave of
absence to go home. Just before leav-
ing he walked over to Mr. George W.
Biddle’s seat, and said : “Biddle, 1 am
going away, and, if in my absence you
allow any injustice to be done to the
memory of William Shakespeare I will
hold you personally responsible.”

A Chinese Trait.

First Gas Man—*Did you hear about
the row in that Chinese laundry last
night 2"

Second Gas Man—“No.
it?”

“Why, a burglar got in, but the
Chinamen woke and went for him so
savagely that he barely escaped with
his life.”

“T am not surprised. Chinamen look
inoffensive enough, but they “will not
submit to being robbed.”

“That’s a fact; and, by the way,
I have noticed that very few of fhem
use gas.”

—A citizen who had lost all confidence
in mankind and no longer cared to live
in & world where Jay Gould runs all the
railroads, jumped hiniself into the river
and gave the coronera job. - When-the
administrators came to look over his
rs they cried im chorus, “What a

?:o‘i'i He was getting fiftee r cent.
on his money, and by giving his wife a
biil of sale of his personal property, he
had everything fized to beat his
creditors.” Moral: It is that sort of
men who complain, the londest about
the world's chicanery and {itude,
and it’s a wonder he didn’t m AW
Detroit Free Presa.

What was

e il 4

For Bronchial -and . Throat Affectione,
Allen’s Lung Balsam i uvequaled. Seandv

carbolic acid
hands in weil mﬂ‘
winoed a theusaadili part d%
merqury, When it was observed to him
that the past immunity of Ly
cholers was st varitnce with

o

that fresdom from ¢pidemic was probably
due to the excell of the ors, At
the same time he feared that Lyons wia
too near by rail to Marseilles and Tealon
to be spured thistime. Cholera rarely
attacked those the coatings of whose
stomach and intestines were healthy,
There wus no greater predisposiag chune
among the healthy than fear, which at
once affected these organs. Socouriag floors
and furniture was not nearly so good a
preservative as polishing and frequent dry
rubbing.

A Learned and Confident Clerk.

* The price on that,” said a clerk pick-
ing up » remnant of silk, ‘is quite decol-
lete.’

¢ What ?’ said the startled customer.
‘The price is quite decollef, T said.”

¢ Young man, do you know what decol-
let means 1’

“Yes, madsm, I do.”

¢ Well, 1 think you are mistaken.’

‘* Oh, no, I am not.’ :

* What does it mean /’

‘It means cut low;.and that’s what's
the matter with the price on this piece of
goods. Comprenes vous?

A Cold Climate Suitable.

‘ It’s too early to light the gas yet,’ she
had just said softly. They wers there
alone in the twliight.

Shke unconsciously hitched her chair a
little,and a few moments later she uncon-
sciously hitched it again,but there was no
response.

“(George,” she suddenly remarked, ‘if
you had been connected with the Greely
expedition 1 imagine you could have
feasted on icebergs.’

As (George coufdn’t quite see the force
of this remark she got up and lighted 'the
gas.

An l-:ntz;p_rising Western City.

““Yes, sir,” said an enthusiastic citizen
of & new Western town, ‘‘we’ve got &
right smart town, siranger. Why,” he
continued, impressively, ‘‘it's omly six
months old yst and it's got two hotels,
forty-eight beer salooms, twenty-seven
gamblin’ places, four drug stores, to say
nuthin’ of grocery and clothin’ stores, and
the best half-mile track west of the Mis-
souri.”
““Any churches 1" asked the stranger.
‘““Any what ?”
““Churches.”
““You mean them buildin’s with a long
pint sticking up in the air 1

liy'e'.lv
‘‘No, we hain’t got any of them. Thar
was some talk about buildin’ one, but we
finally allowed it would look too dudish.’

———

PDidn’t Catch his Meaning.

A Chinaman came into the ladies’ cabin
of 8 Brooklyn ferry bont the other day
and took a seat beside an Irish market
woman. He seemed to want to make
himself agreeable, and remarked: ‘‘Belly
cold” The woman looked at him with an
air of contempt, and replied. ‘'If you’d
put your shirt in your pants your belly
wouldn’t be ccld,you haythen blackguard.
— —————
POTASH,

Todide of Potassium is one of the strongest
of the minerals used in medicine, and has
produced much suffering in the world.
Taken for a long time and in large doses, it
dries up the gassric juices, impairs indiges-
tion, the stomach refuses. food, and the
patient declines in health and weight. Per-
sons with Blood or Skin Diseases should be
careful how they take these mineral poisons,
as ih most instances the effect of them is to
almost permanently impair the constitution.
To take the place of these poisors we offer
yeu a safe, sure, prompt and permanent
relief from your troables. Shaker Blood
Syrup is eutirely a vegetable preparatiou,
and it is easy to convince you of its merit.

I have cured permanently Blood Taint in
the third generation by the use of Shaker
Blood Syrup, after I had most signally failed
with Murcury and Potash. Dr. Smith,
Bangor, Pa.

A young man requests me to thank you
for hie cure of Blood Poison by the use your
Specific after all other treatment had failed.
J. E. Ken~epy, Druggist Cobourg, Ont.

For years I was afflicted with Dry Tetter
of the most obstinate type. Was treated by
many of the best physicians; took quantities
of mercury, potash, and arsemic, which,
instead of curing the Tetter, crippled me
up with mineral poiton esnd rheumatism.
The tetter continued to grow worse, and the
itching almost made me orazy. . In this con-
dition I was induced to take Shaker Blood
Syrup, and the result was as astonishing as
it was gratifying. In & few months the
Tetter was entirely well, the Mercurial
Poisoning all out of my system, and I was a
well man—and due only to Shaker Blood
Syrup. All like sufferers should $ake it.

15 C. H. Sargent, Haverhill, Mass.

Political taffy is a polite tickle,

It is not always the flour of the family
that makes the bread.

A false profit is an abomination to the law,
as far as oleomsigarine is concerned.

A HaLF or whole bottle of MURRAY &
Laxwax’s FLoripA WATER mixed with the
water of the bath is of great use to invalids
and all delicate or mnervous persons, as it
revives and braces up the failing strength,
and sooths the most irritable nervous sys-
tenms,

A possessor of a cool million—The owner
of 500,000 tons of ice.

Goop THE YEAR RoUND.—National Pills
are a good blood purifier, liver regulator, and
mild purgative for all seasons.

Signs of summer—Ice-cream and soda-
water,

Arnica & Oil Liniment is very healin
and soothing, and does wonders when applie
to old sores. 13t
A rousing demonstration—Getting s grow-
ing boy out of bed.

Mry. O’Hearn, River Steet, Toronto, uses
Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil for her cows for
Cracked and Sore Teats ; she thinks there is
nothing like it. She also used it when her
horses had the Epizootic with the very best
results.  De not be persuaded to take any
other Oil in place of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectrio
0il,

Ham was of Noah count inm the days of
the deluge.

flolloway's Ointment, — Sores, Wounds,
Ulcerations, and othef diseascs affecting the
«kin, are capable of speedy amendment by
*his cooling and healing ungent, which has
called forth the loudest praise from persons
~bo bad suffered for years from bad legs,
\bscesses, and chrenic ulcers, after every
wpe of cure had long passed away. None
yut those who bave experienced the soothing
fiect of this Ointment can form an idea of
he comfort it bestows by restraining inflam-
mation and allaying pain. Whenever Hollo-
way’s Ointment has been once used it has
es ablished its own worth, and bhas again
heen eagerly songbt for as the easiest and
safest remedy for all ulcerons “complaints.
In peuralgia, rheumatism and gout, the
same application, properly used, gives won-
dcrfal relief.

When a baok-teller goes wrong he never
has to be told of it.

Way suffer from weak nerves, waat cf
appetite, and genmeral debility ? letting the
loss of sleep aud rest impoverish the system
and thin the blood, w'ben such a rull,
meritorions remedy as Northrop & Lytnan’s
Quinine Wine may be had at any drug store.
This article is recommended by the highest
members of the medical faculty in casss of
indigestion, general debility, lons of appetite
and nervous sfections of all kinds. Tt is
also speciaily beneficial to child and deli-
cate females, and to business men, students,
and thoss who have msuch brain work. We
wounld say, Never be without it. I will
strengthen you, keep your system in regular
order, and enable you to successfully gnlpple
with the work you have to do. Itis pleas-
ant to the taste, and contains nothing injur-
ious to the mont delicate constitution. Re

member to ask for the Quininé Wine prepar-
ed by Northrop & Lyman, Toronto, and we
are sure you will be satisfied that you have

:ﬂ value for your momey. Druggiste




