FOUNDED 1853,

¥HE INGERSOLL CHRONICLE,

AND CA ADIAN DAIRYMAN.
@. F. GURNETT, Proprictor.

Tarus for TEg CHRONICLE,
the office of pub jon, or a!
in advance ; $2.50 if not so paid, Delivered at homes
or business places of subseribers in town, $1.75 in
ndvauce, or $2.75 if not vo paid.

The INexr80LL CHRONICLE has mors readers than all
ther i p published in Iagersoll and
the South Riding of Oxford combined. This import-
ant fact should be bsrne in mind by advertisers.

The CHRONICLE circulstes largely among the dairy-
men throughout the Provizce, as woll as County.

Printing by Steam Power in all its branches.

ADVERTISING RATES.

Advertisements will be inserted in Tas CHROXICLE
at :deenu per line for the first: inrertion, and 3 cents
or line for each subsequent inseriion. E

For legal and official sdvertisements the charge is
10 cents per line for the first, and 5 cents per line for

i uent insertion.

“f:‘c‘n:\md advertisements: Servants wanted—
Articles Wanted— Lost or Found —Sitrayed —To Rent
or For Sale—Board—Situations Wanted, or Vacant,
ete., (one inch or under) will be published at the rate
of 50 cts. for the first insertion, and 256 cts. for each
subsequent insertion. i

Ten cents per line for the first umeruo.n and five
cents per line for each subsequent insertion, is the
charge for inserting *‘ special notices ™ with reading
matter and in the same type. ¥

Professional cards, not exceeding 6 lines, will be
inserted one year for 35 ; 50 cents per Jine per year
for each line over six Yines will be charged.

Commercial advertisements, ordinarily displayed
matter, will be inserted at the following rates "—

Ly mail, or called for at
t the 1.60

B2 T[4 Col. | } Col. | ¢ Col
| 8In. | 61In, |12 I
$250 | 8400|8600 81000
1080
weeks .. “12°00'|
weeks.. | 1820
5 woeks . 600 | 060" 14 40
months.| 4507|760 | 120" 18 00
3 months.| 600 | 1000 | 1500 | 24 00
5 months. | 900 | 15 00 40°00
12 monthsli5'00 | '22°00"' 40 00 | 60 00 [ 100 00
: it ight to
The above contract prices do not give the n;,‘hc )
sdvertise Houses or Farms for Sale,or to Rent,Clerks,
Yomestics or Servants Wanted, Articles Lost or
¥ound, Entertainments, Auctien Sales, &c., but ex-
tend exclusively to the legitimate commercial an-
rouncements, ordinanly displayed matter, of the per-
sons contracting. Solid matter will be charged at
the rate of 8 and 3 cents per lino.

BRI

J. l"’. .‘l;l'lb!&i:l), L. L. B,,
RARISTER AND ATTORNEY-

at-Law, Solicitor in Chancery, Notary Publie,

B.

C. Z
Orrick—Thames street, Ingersoll

M. WALSH,
JARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,
) Solicitor in the Supreme Court of Ontario, &e.

Mor to lend at lowest rates, Mortgages Bought

| g
2 ¢ up Stairs, Walsh's Block, Thames Stroet.

0 >
Ingersoll, Ont. 5
BROWN & WELLS,

TORPN TV S
YARRISTERS & ATTORNEYS-

) at-Law, Solicitors in Chancery, Notaries Public,
&c., Ingersoll, Ont. Office—opposite Imperial Eank,
Thames Street, South.

P. J. Bpowx.
T W. W. HOLCROFT,

R YV .
ARRISTER, ATTORNEY, SO-
licitor, Notary Public, Conveyancer, &ec. ; $100,-

000, private funds, toloan at 6 and 7 per cent.
Mortgages, Debentures and Notes l-')u,:ht,: Office
formerly occupied by the late Mr. McCaughey,
Thameos street, Ingersoll.

J. C. HEGLER, .
ARRISTER ATTORNEY, 8O-
licitor, &c. Money to loan at eight per cent.
Orrice :—Over Molsons Bank, King Street.

THOS, WELLS.

i DR. McKAY,

] R.C.P.& L. M., EDINBURGH.
b, for the County of Ox(urdv, Graduate

(-i_{rn.ecftl;oy'x‘jr()nvegu of Physicians, &In:)burgh.—

Late Surgeon in the British Marme Service, Office,

Thames Street, [ngersoll.

p .;. ARTHUR WILLIA] .

\ R.C.S. AND L.M., ENGLAND

l . L. R. C. P., London; Aurist and Occulist

Ctiice with Dr. Hoyt, King Street, Ingersoll.

M. B. McCAUSLAND, M. D.,
v NOONT a
yHYSICIAN, SURGEON, ETC.
7, Formerly Surgeon in the U. 8. Army nnvanv_v.
Coroner for the County of Oxford. Qﬂice—-lluamgs
treet, opposite the Royal Hotel Buildings, Ingersoli,

CHARLES KENNEDY, g
sURGEON DENTIST. LICENS-
ed by the Royal College of Dental Surgery, Out.
teoth extracted without pain by the use of Nitrous
de Gas, etc., if desired. Special attertion paid to
the preservation of uatural teeth.
Office on King street, opposite the

““ Thompson
house,” Ingersoll. 884

Y

i \VV- A. SUDWORTH.,
{URGEON DENTIST, MEMBER
of the Royal College of Dental Surgeous, flrndu-
2 Anasthetics administer-
Office oppos-

)
te of Ont. Dental College.
ed for the painless extraction of teeth.
te the Market, Ingersoll.

H. W. HILL,
YRODUCE and Commission Mer-
chant, Agent for the Empire Loan Association,
Money to loan at lowest rates on farm and town pre-
perty. Market Square, Woodstock.

January 31st, 1884.

VIOLIN TUITION.
3 W. CAMPBELL, pupil of Prof.

George Baker, First Violinist of Toronto,
Fhilbarmonic Society, is prqpared to give instruotion
t0 a limited number of Pupils.

For particulars apply at CAMPBELL'S Book Store.
Ingersoll, Jan, 17th, 1884, 15684c-m

JAMES BRADY,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER

INGERSOLL, ONT.,

Is prepared to attend all sales in tow1i or country.
Ingersoll, April 20th, 1882, 1493

S. @. BURGESS,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER.

WOODSTOCK.

For the convenience of those who may wish to se-
eure his seryices, and being frequently from home,
Mr. Burgess has made arrangements to have a list of

ig sales at TuR CHRoNjcLE Office, Ingersoll, where

atescan be secured, terms obtained, and full ar-
angements can be made.

Woodstock, Feb. 16, 188 1484

EDWARD C. RYOTT,
THAT POPULAR AUCTIONEER,

Having returned permanently to ‘Woodstock, is pre-
red to attend all sales in his ususl style and good
umour. Residence and Office, Gray’s Block, Dun-
das street, Woodstock. 3 q
Sales can be arranged for st this office at a mo-
ment’s notice.
Woodstock, Nov. 15, 1883.
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[mperialBaukofCanads

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

Turchases Municipal Debentures, Issues Drafts on
its branches and agencies in the North-West. Tran-
fers Moneys by Telegrams to Winnipeg and Brandon.
Dealers in Sterling Exchange. Savings Department
~—Deposits received and interest allowed.  Agents in
London, Messrs. Bosanquet, Salt & Co., 73 Lombard
street, wita whom moneys for transmission from
Great Britain to Ontario snd the North-West may be
deposited.

D. R, WILKIE Cashier.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.

Doposits of §4 and upward received and Interest
allowed thereon at curreat rates,

INCERSOLL BRANGCH,

J. A. RICHARDSON,
Manager.

MERGHANTS BAN

OF CANADA.

CAPITAL - - $5,698,696
RESERVE - - $§1,150,900

INGERSOLL BRANCH.

HIS BANK TRANBACTS A
General Bmkini Business, Buys sngd Sells Rx-
obange on Eungland and the United 3tates, and issués
PDrafts on New York and all parts of! S
Partieular attention paid to collections for Custom

d Banks.
stk W. M. SMITH.
Manager,

IMPORTANT NOTICE.

- WM. C. BELL

Having bought $he Lumber belengivg to the

Estate of the late ADAM OLIVER

And RENTED TKE)IIL&ilhe is prepared to execute

Oarpenter & Joiner Work

" Entrusted to him. He will also

Aﬁwﬂlﬂ‘ﬂﬁ: matenal at tne very low-
in havi

VENETIAN BLINDS

Contract for Buildings !

m't:.e‘}!m:m'n fact, from the ecasy
Tumber,  biah S Bl Inside work wi be
Which ean be made to ordsr in short notice. . GIVE
e et

| $300,000 and increasing yearly.

AND CAN

N e e -

YOL. XXXI.—NO. 31.

LONDON AND LANCASHIRE

Life Asstrance Comy

OF ENGLAND,

ifead Office for Canada,

217 St. James St., Montreal,

£ Policies unconditioual and rate as low as ahso-
lute seeurity will 4 t. ;

23 Reserven deposited aunually with Government,
thus rendering the policies ung restionable ay to
security,

Funds invested in Canada over

Every desirable Form- Policy Issued
H. O’CONHQR, JR.‘.’

Themes Street. i
Ingersoll, July 26, 1883. 158

IAS. McINTYR

UNDERTAKER,

AS REMOVED RACK TO HIS

old stand in the

I
NEW BRICK BLOCK.

ta. A Large Stock of COFFINS, and CASKETS
HROUDS and ROBES on hand.

FURNITURE

All kinds in stock.  #%F Residence first house north
of warehouse, King street, Ingersoll.
uber 22, 1581,

VANCES BAKERY
continues to be the place where the public can
get afull assortment of

CAKES AND CONFECTIONERY.

Soda Biscults and Oyster Crackers,
Manufactured on the premises, and consequently
always fresh.

Tea Parties Supplied. Bride
Cales Made and Neatly
Ornamented at Reasonable
Bates,

A large assortment of Ornamental Cake Tops an

Flowers always on hand.

Fresh Bread and Buns Every Day.
R. VANCE,

Thames Street.

&% Broad delivered in town dail .

DOES
WONDERFUL
CURES OF

KIDNEY DISEASES “/
AN
LIVEF! COMPLAINTS, o
Becanse it acts § the LIVER, BOWELS and
KIDNEYS at the same time,

Because it cleanses tho sys
ous humors that develope in
nary Diseases, Biliousness, Jaun:
tion, Piles, or in Raeumatism, Neuralgia, Ner-
vous Disorders and g1l Female Complaints,

§ZrSOLID PROOF OF THIS.
IT WILL SURELY CURE
COMNSTIPATION, PILES,
and RHEUMATISM,
By causing FREE ACTION cf all the crgans
and functions, thereby

CLEANSING the BLOOD

restoring the normal power to throw off disease.
THOUSANDS OF CASES

of the worst forms of these terrible diseasies
have been quickly relieved, and in a short time

PERFECTLY CURED.
PRICE, §1. LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD BY DRUGGISYS,
ail,

lington, Vt.

of the poiscne.
e

1
LITTLE DOT CIGAR FACTORY
WILTON & GOLLAN, Piops. f
Manufacturers of the finest g004s
in the cigar line in Canada.

The attention of the smoking public is respectfully '
called to our celebrated

LI L. DO'T

———IT IS THE-——
Finest bc. Cigar Manufacturcd.

None but the best tobacco is vsed in making, and |
the best workmen employed. Patronize your new
home industry. We employ none byt union men,
and thereby insure the finest workmanship.

Ask for the

“LITTIE DOT.”

WILTON &_GOLLAN.

Bec. Gth, 1853, 8

Daly House Livery,
J. GUGGISBERG, Prop.

LEADING LIVERY IN TOWN,

Ingersoll, Jan. 3rd, 1884, 1582v-y

Sl(h' OF THE GOLDE

N ANVIL.

A. B. BLLIS,

IMPORTER OF

SHELF AND HEAVY

HARDWARE

Paints, Oils

GLASS, ETC.
Thames St., - Ingersoll.

February 14th, 1884. 83

Electro Plate G00DS

—AT—

B. 1. WOODROOFE'S

JEWELLERY STORE,
Thames Street, Ingersoll.

| of finer stature, from better clay.

mg—Wuman. |

—_——

BY EDGAR FAWCETT.

g
CHAPTER XIIL

A long chain of days followed, each
in every way like the other. One
steady yet lazy wind pulsed from the
south ; the skies were clad with an un-
altering blue haze from dawn till dark,
except that a rosy flush, like a kind of
languid aurora, would steal into the
full round of the horizon with each new
sunset, and stay uutil evening had
first empurpled it, then darkened
it completely. Afterwards the stars
would come forth, golden, globular
and rayless, while the same un-
changed southerly wind would get a
damp sharpness that made at least a
light wrap needful if one remained out
of doors. The great piazza would
be almost vacant an hour or so after
nightfall, and the whole shore quite
lonely.

As regarded after-dark visitors, the
island had virtually closed its season.
But Claire and Hollister haunted the
piazza a good deal when the early aut-
umnal darkness had emptied it of its
occupa After they had dined he
would light his cigar, and then select a
hundred yards or so of the firm wooden
looring, over which they passed and
repassed, arm in arm, more times than
perhaps both their healthful young
frames realized. The other guests of
the hotel doubtless conjectured that
they were saying all sorts of tender
trifles to each other, according to the
immemorial mode of those frora whom
the honeymoon has not yet withdrawn
her witching spells. Butin reality thero
was very little between therm of what
we term lover-like discourse. Claire
discouraged it in her husbaud, who
obeyed the tacit mandate,

She was prosaic and practical on
these occasions. It amused and charm-
ed Hollister to find herso. In any guise
that it chose to wear, her persouality
was an enchantment. Claire planned
just how they were to live on their re-
turn to town, and he thought her irre-
sistible in this role of domestic anticipa-
tion.
“We shall have to find apartments,”
she told him. We cannot afford to rent
a house of our own. But apartments
are very nice and respectable. They are
quite different from a boarding house,
you know I should be sorry if we
were compelled to board.”

“So should I, declared Hollister.
“ Are you sure that we have not enough
to let us rent a small house ?”

Claire's eyes glistened, as though
the chance of their income being made
to stretch thus far suggested charming
possibilities. But she soon gave a sad
shake of the head. *‘* No,” she decided.
“ We should only find ourselves running
into debt. We had better take no rash
risks. Your business is full of them as
it is, Herbert. Besides a year or two
may make the change easy for us.”

She amazed him by the speed with
which she learned just how his affairs
stood. Her quick mastery of facts that
with most women baffle both memory
and understanding, was no less rare
than thorough. It had always been
thus with her. Whatever she wanted
to comprehend became her mental pos-
session after slight and brief effort. It was
not long before she read the price-list of
stocks in the morning papers with near-
ly as lucid a perception of what it meant
as Hollister himself. She made her

. husband explain as well as he could—

and this was by no means ill—both the
theory and practice of Wall Street
speculation. She soon began to lLnow
all his important investments, and to
talk of them with facile glibness. )

Her control over Hollister daily
strengthened. She would have swayed
a man of much firmer will, and it is cer-
tain that he grew steadily more defer-
ent to her judgment, her counsel, or
even her caprices. The desire that she
so plainly ‘laid bare to him he had
already estimated as a most right and
natural development. In his eyes it
was touched with no shade of selfish-
ness; its egotism was to be readily
enough condoned ; one liked self-asser-
tion in those whom nature had wroglglht

he
queen pined for throne and sccptre;
they were a debt owed her by the world;
she could not help being born royal.

It irritated him that those people in
the hotel whom she had exprossed a
wish to know, should not have sought
her acquaintance and society. She must
have struck them as a creature of great
beauty and grace. Why had they not
been won into paying her tribute ? This
was Hollister's fond way of putting the
matter to his own thoughts. )

A few of these same people still re-
mained. They formed a little clique
among themselves; they, too, were
waiting for the drowsy and torpid
weather to wake up andsend them town-
ward, They saw Claire daily, almost
hourly,and yet they never showed a sign
of caring to do more than see her. Hol-
lister secretly resented their indifference.
His pride perhaps conspired with his
love in making him bring Claire a fresh
supply of flowers every evening, thatshe
might wear them brilliantly knotted in
the bosom of her dress. She remon-
strated with him on the extravagance of
this little devoted act, but for once he
overruled her protest by a reference to
the cheapness of flowers at that especial
season. She always wore the flowers.
Jutting forth in a rich mass from the
delicate symmetry of her breast, they
became her to perfection,as their lovely
contact becomes all save the most ill-
favored women. She allowed Hollister
to continue his pleasant, flattering gift.
The mirror in her dressing-room was of
generous proportions.

By day she liked to stroll the shore,
or sit with a book on one of the many
benches, and watch, when not reading,
the pale blue sweep of ocean, smooth as
oil, and flecked with a few white-winged
ships. Some of the sails were so faint
and far away to the eye that they made
her think of blossoms blown by a ran-
dom breeze clear out into the misty off-
ing. But now and then a boat would
move past, hugging the shore, and wear-
ing on its breadth of canvas huge black
letters that advertised a soap, a wash-
ing powder or perhaps a guack medi-
cine.

The tender poetry in sky or sea gave
these relentless merchant=ren (if the
term be not inapt) a most glaring odd-
ity. But Claire did not wholly dislike,
after all, the busy push of life and traf-
fic which they so harshly indicated. If
she had been less capable of understand-
ing just how vulgar a note they struck,
she might have disapproved of them
more stoutly. As it was, she accepted
their intrusion with full recognition of
iis ugliness, yet with a latent and pecu-
liar sympathy. It reminded her of the
vast mercantile city that lay so near—
the city where her young husband was
seeking to augment his gains, and by a
process of slight essential difference.

But curiously in contrast with this
feeling was (Jln.irem’lse u;ot}’e of no;v a;nl
then speaking to the shabby people who
fr ted tie shore, and repeatedly

WOOD FOR SALE.

Good Dry Stove Wood

$1.50 PER CORD.

Green and Dry Rough Stove Wood

$1.25 PER CORD.
" Yard one houte West of John Knight, Carnegie-st;

E. CUTHBERT,

gi ing them alms when this or that
Wo! m of want would meet her
ears. st experiences made hersingu-
larly keen in detecting all the sham
tales of , She had learned the
real dialect of poverty, and her sense
was quick to perceive any suspicious
flaw in its melancholy syntax. :
More than once she would engage lit-
tle dingy-clad children in couverse, and
nearly always a coin would be slipped
into their at parting. But one
day it that a child of smart
s girl about five years old,

came up to her side and began prat-

@F ALL DESCRIPTIONS,
E al
late firm, they were always
manufactured. A wpecialty in makine
g | WM, 0. BELL.
~ Ingersol, Feb, 1st, 1883, 1553

1ngersoll, March 6th, 1884,

% a sandy structure
the vlump. tiny hands had iust

TR TSRS

| erectea, a tew yaras away.

{  The child had a fat,stupid face, which
was shaded by a big, costly-looking hat,
along whose brim coiled a fashionable |
white plume. Every otherdetail of her |
dress implied wealthy parentage. Her
little form exhaled & soft perfume, as of
violets. She looked up into Claire’s face
with dull, unintelligent eyes, but with a
droll assumption of intimacy, while
chattering her fluent nonsense regard-
ing the product of her recent sportive
toil. Claire was not prepossessed, but at
the same time she took the little crea.
ture’'s hand very socially, and listened
to her brisk confidences with"amiable |
heed.

But a French bonne, in a fluted cap, |
suddenly appeared on the scene, and cut
short the child's further overtures of
friendship by drawing her away with
swift force and & gust of voluble French
reprimand. The child brokeinto peevish |
screams, and was at once lifted by the
strong arms of the bonne, just as a lady
abruptly joined them. The lady shook
her forefinger at the child, while she
was being borne away with passionate
clamor.

“Tu as ete tres mechante,” exclaimed
the new-comer, remaining stationary,
but following with a turn of the head
and unvelaxed finger this tragic depart-
ure. “ Nous avions peur que tu ne fus
tombee dans la mer. Tais-toi, Louise,
et sois bon enfant;!”

Distance soon drowned the lamenta-
tions of little Louise, and the lady now
addressed herself to Claire.

“ T hope my bad little girl hasn’t been
troubling you,” she said. ‘‘It is really
the nurse’s fault that she strayed away
in this wild style. Aline is horridly care-
less. I've already discharged her and
that makes her more so. Last week at
Newport-the poor child nearly fell over
the cliffs because of that woman’s out-
rageous neglect.”

“Your little girl was in no danger
here, I think,” said Claire smiling.

*Oh, no; of course not,"” returned t_he
lady. She gave Claire a direct, scanning
look, and then dropped upon the bench
beside her. “ Coney Island is very dif-
ferent from Newport. We had a cottage
there all summer. Do you know New-
port 2"

“No,"” said Claire. “Itisa very de-
lightful place, is it not 2" .

“Well, y returned the lady, with
a covert dissent in her admission. *It's
nice, but it's awfully stiff.”

“ Do you mean ceremonious 2’ asked

Claire. i

“Yes. I got frightfully tired of it. I
always do. My husband likes it, and so
T go oa his account. I'd much rather
@o to Narragansett or Mount Desert.
They're more like resl country, don’t
you know ?  You haven't got to button
your gloves all the time, and pose your
parascl.  You're not bothered with
thinkiag whom you shall know and
whom you shan't. You can let yourself
loose. I love to let myself loose. But
you can't do it in Newport. Everybody
there is on a kind of high horse. Now 1l
like to come down, once in & while, and
ride a pony.”

The lady gave a shrill, short laugh as
she ended these words. Claire had al-
ready noted all her personal details.
She was tall of figure and extremely
slender. She had a sharp-cut face
which would have gained by not being
of so chill a pallor. Her black eyes were
full of restless brilliancy ; her lips were
thin, and marked at their rims by a nar-
row bluish line.

She carried herself with an air of im-
portance, but her manner was very far
from the least supercilious display.
She promptly impressed youas a woman
whose general definition was a demo-
cratic one, though aristocracy might
also be among her minor meanings. She
had no claims to beauty; she was too
meagre in point of flesh, too severe in
weneral contour, too acute in her angles.
She lacked all the charm of feminine
curves; she was a living conspiracy of
straight lines. You could not closely
observe her without remarking the
saliency of her joints; she seemed put
together on a plan of cruel keenness.
At the same time her motions were not
awkward ; she managed her rectilinear
body with a surprising ease and pliancy.

Her health appeared excellent, not-
withstanding her thin frame and chalky
color. The warmth, speed, and genial-
ity of her speech, evidently springing
from high animal spirits, no doubt en-
forced this inference.

Claire felt not a little puzzled by her,
and had an immediate wish to find out
just who she was. On the afternoon of
yesterday she had once or twice joined
the patrician group and had chatted
with this or that member of it, appar-
ently on the most familiar terms.
Claire already knew, having thus ob-
served ber, that she was a recent
arrival. But past experiences made it
seem quite probable that she was merely
a tolerated nobody. * Would she join
me like this and address me so affably,”
Claire asked herself, *if she were some
one of real note ?”

At the same time, any trace of such
self-depreciation was far enough from
showing itself in Claire's spoken answer.

* Everything is tiresome, I suppose,”
she said, * if there is too great a supply
of it. For my own part, I think that I
like the conventionalities, as they are
called. I haven't seen enough of them
in mylife to be wearied by them. IThave
known what poverty is in other years,
and now, when I contrast it with the
little ceremonies and forms that accom-
pany prosperity, I find myself rather
glad that they exist.” )

Her companion looked surprised for a
moment. She put her thin face rather
close to Claire’s. The candor of the
latter was a novelty. Claire bad used
it with a somewhat subtle intent. Her
fleet tact had told her that it was best
frankly to count herself outside of the
social pale behind which she more than
suspected this garrulous matron be-
longed.

“Oh, so you've been poor ?”’ came the
somewhat rattling response. ‘ But of
course you're not so now, or you would
not speak of it. Poverty must be so
perfectly awful. I mean when people
who . . well, don't you know, the
people who live in tenement-houses, and
all that.”

The speaker here paused, while ar-
ranging - the long mousquetaire gloves
that reached in tawny wrinkles far up
either sharp arm.

“Well,” she suddenly recommencea,
“I dare say I ought to care more for
style and form and fashion. I was
brought up right in the midst of it. All
my relations are perfectly devoted to it.
They look on me as a kind of black
sheep, don’t you know ? They say I'm
always going into the highways and
hedges to pick up my friends. ButI
don't mind them; I laugh at them.
They're here now in full force. There
are two of the Hackensacks, and two of
the Van Corlears, and two of the Van
Kortlandts—all cousins of mine, more
or less removed. I wasa Van Kort-
landt before I married. I'm Mrs.
Manhattan Diggs, now, and I have been
for five years. The best of the joke is
that my husband, whom I perfectly dote
on, by the way, and who's the dearest
in all Christendom, disapproves of me
as much as my relations do. The other
day he called me a Red Republican, be-
cause I said society in New York was all
trash. So it is trash. It's money,
money, and nothing else. When he
makes me dreadfully mad I throw his
name at him. Diggs, you know. Isn't
it frightful ? His mother was a Man-
hattan—one of the real old stock, and
she married a man by that name—an
Englishman with a fortune. If he
hadn’t been rich I'd have pitied my
poor husband. He'd never have made
adollar. Itell him that all he can do
is to sit in the club window, and drive,
and bet, and play cards. But he’s just
as lovely to me as he can be, so I don't
mind. I worship him, and he worships

| While they were seated at the meal,

me, so we get on splendidly together, of
course. . . , Andnow I've told you
my name, you must tell me {onrs. I
hove it's vrettier than mine. It ought
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‘] to be, you're so 1mmensely preiry yoar- |
"

self.

“ My name is Mrs. Hollister,” said
Claire. * Mrs. Herbert Hollister. I
have been married only a few weeks.”

“A bride! Really?
Do you actually meanit? I dote on
brides. 1'm sure we shall be friends.”

They rapidly became so. Claire was

by no means averse t6 the arrangement. |
Mrs. Diggs was violent, explosive, pre- |

cipitate, but she was not vulgar. Be-
sides, her roots, so to speak, were in the
soil that Claire liked. They lunched to-
gether that day at one of the little
tables 1n the vast, airy dining-room.

several of the elegant ladies passed on
their way toward other tables. Mrs.
Diges nodded to each of them familiarly,
and her nods were distinctly returned.
Claire took special note of this latter
point. )

“ Your relations will think you have
deserted them,” she said.

Mrs. Diggs langhed. - * They think
I'm always deserting them,” she ex- |
claimed. *Idom’t believe my absence |
is a great afilietion ; they manage to en-
dureit. . . . Oh, by the way, here
comes Cousin Cornelia Van Horn. She
must have arrived to-day. - Excuse me
for a moment.. I'll have to go and speak
to Ler.”

Mrs. Diggs hastily rose and went to-
ward a lady who was herself in the act
of crossing the room, but who paused on

How delightful! |

ADIAN DAIRYMAN.

sl Lo

or i
sort. So Cornelia gave me a great ball. |
{ It_was splendidly civil of her. But :
I don’t think she did it from the least |
| benevolence. No, not at all. She had |
ended her term of widowhood, and want- |
ed to appear again, don’t you know? |
The ball was magnificent, and it gath-
ered all her old clientele about her. I re-
member it 8o well ; it is only eight years
ago. I stood at her side, behind a tow-
ering burden of bouquets which it made |
my wrist ache to hold. Cornelia was |
in white satin, with knots of vidlets all |
over her dress. I shall never forget that |
dress. She wore amethysts round her [
throat, and in her hair, and on her |
arms. It was a kind of jubilant second- |
mourning, don’t you know ? She looked |
superb ; she was eight years younger |
than she is now. People gathered about |
her and paid their court, She resumed
old acquaintances ; she received open or
whispered compliments; she was the
event of the evening. 7 was nearly ig-
| nored. And yet it was my ball; it had
been giveu for me, to celebrate my debut
in society. Bpnt as the evening pro- |
gressed I began to discover that I had |
been made a mere pretext. Coruelia
herself was the real reason of the ball.
She bad simply used me as an excuse
for re-emerging. She re-emerged, by
the way, with seventy'thousand a year,
and a reputation for having beex one of
the reigning belles of New York before
she married Winthrop Van Horn. She

|
|
i
|
|

sceing her approach. The meeting took
place not far from where Claire was '
seated. She saw Mrs. Diggs give her
kinswoman a kiss on each cheek like the |
quick peck of a bird. They were cheeks |
that time had faded a litéle, but the face
to which they belonged had a haughty |
loveliness all its own.

At least five-and-thirty years had
rounded her figure into soft exuberance,
mellowing but scarcely marring its past
harmonies. She was very blonde; her
eyebrows, each a perfect arch, and the
plenteous hair worn in a dry, crisp mat-
work low over her white forehead, were
just saved from too pale a flaxen by the |
least yellow tinge. Her features were
cut like those of a cameo, but they were
too small and too ncar together for
positive beauty, while her eyelids had
tgo deep a droop, and her nose, by
nature lifted too high at the extreme
tip, lost nothing of the pride, even the
arrogance it bespoke, from the exquisite
poise of her head above a long throat
and sloping shoulders. Claire decided
that she had never seen a woman so
stately and yet so lightsome, or one who |
could so clearly suggest the serenity
and repose of great self-esteem without
thrusting its offensive scorn into harsh
evidence.

Mrs. Diggs remained with her new
companion several minutes. Her severe
back, in all its rather trying outlines,
was presented to Claire during this in-
terval, though once she slightly turned,
making a little gesture with her bony
hand that seemed to indicate either the
table she had just quitted or the figure
still seated there. And soon afterward
Claire saw that the person whom she
had rd named by Mrs. Diggs was
loc steadily at her with a pair of
cold, light-blue eyes. While she returned
this look it struck her that a change of |
color touched the placid face of her |
observer, though the flush from faint |
pink into pink only by a shade less dim |
might easily have passed for a trick of
deceptive fancy.

Mrs. Diggs presently came trotting
back to the table, withh her odd combin-
ation of graceful movement and bodily
sharpness.

* Mr. dear Mrs. Hollister,” she began,
while seating herself, ** do you know that
Cousin Cornelia knows all about you. 1

| happened to mention your name before

you were married—DMiss Twining, wasn’t
162"

“Yes,"” replied Claire.

“ Well, the name seemed to strike her,
and she at once asked if you had not
stayed quite a long time with Mrs.
Co Mrs. . Oh, you mention-
ed her when you spoke of being here
several weeks before your marriage.”

“Mrs. Bergemann,” said Claire, and
immediately added, in tones full of quiet
interest: ‘* Well, Mrs. Diggs ?"

“Why, that was what placed you,
don’t you know, with Cousin Cornelia.
Yes, Mrs. Bergemann; that was the
name.”

* Did your cousin know Murs. Berge-
mann ?"’ inquired Claire.

‘ She didn’t say so. But she appeared
to know just who you were. I think
she's going to make e present you.

scems to be some queer mystery.
> acted rather strangely. Are you
sure you've never met hefore ?"
, I am perfectly sure,” answered
Claire. **Did you not say that thelady's |
name was Van Horn ?” |

“Cousin Cornelia’'s? Why, yes; of |
course it is.- She's my second cousin.
She's related on the Van Kortlandt side.
She was a Miss Thurston.” .

*Thurston,” repeated Claire, not in-
terrogatively, but as though she had
caught the sound with recognition the
instant it left the speaker's lips. She
broke into a smile now. *That explains
everything. She is a sister of M.
Beverley Thurston, is she not ?”

* Cousin Beverley? Of couse she is.
Do you know him 2"

“Oh, yes,” said Claire.
very well.”

“ Why, you don't tell me so!” blithely
exclaimod Mrs. Diggs. ‘I dote on
Beverley. I suppose he thinks me
dreadful, but I dote on him, just the
same. Heis 80 broad, don’t you know ?
He's seen so much, read so much, and
lived so much, generally. And with it
all he’'s so conventional. That is the
way I like conventionality-—when you
find it in some one who makes it a sort
of fatigue-dress for liberal views, and
not the uniform of narrow ones.”

“I approve of your description of Mcr.
Thurston,” said Claire, slowly. “It tells
me how well you like him.”

Mrs. Diggs creased her forehead in
puzzled style, and bent her head closcr
toward Claire’s. ‘ What on earth do
you suppose it was that  made him dart
off so suddenly to Europe ?" she asked.

Claire stooped, as though to discover
some kind of objectionable speck in the
cup of chocolate that she was stirring,
and then removed what she had found,
with much apparent care. * He did go
quite unexpectedly, did he not?” she
said, lowering her head still more as she
put the speck on her saucer and examin-
ed it with an excellent counterfeit of
the way we regard such things when
uncertain whether their origin be animal
or vegetable. She wondered to herself,
at the same time, whether Mrs. Diggs
would notice her increased color, or
whether she herself bad merely imagined
that her color had undergone any sort
of change. ‘At some other time,” she
went on, letting the words loiter in
utterance, with a very neat simulation
of preoccupied attention ., . , “at
some other time, Mrs. Diggs, I should
like to talk more with you about Mrs.
Van Horn's brother. But just mow I
want to ask you about Mrs. Van Horn
herself.”

Here Claire briskly raised her head.
The problem of the aggressive speck had
seemingly been solved. “I have heard
Mr. Thurston mention that he had a sis-
ter of that name,” she continued, now
speaking with speed, “ but he told me
almost nothing regarding her. She ap-
pears to be a very important person.”

Mrs. Diggs glanced toward a distant
table at which she had already seen her
cousin seat herself. Then she turned to
Claire again, as though confident of how
safely remote was the lady whom she at
once proceeded to discuss.

“ Cornelia is a very important person,
Mrs. Hollister. As I told you, she’s my
second cousin. I used to see a good deal
more of her before I wasmarried. She's
at least ten years older than I am. She
brought me out into society. I was an
orphan, don't you know, and there was
nobody else to bring me out. I had to
be brought out, for I was eighteen, and
all the rest of the family were either too
old, or else had gome to Eurove.

¢ knew him

i always accepted it, too. He died of con-

' It is a very pretty one; I am quite sure

was poor when she married Winthrop,
and he lived only a few years afterward.
He left her every penny of his money;
there were no children. Cornelia was a
devoted wife; at least, I never heard it
contradicted, and I've somehow always
accepted it. I think everybody  has

sumption in Bermuda, and it is usually
taken for granted, don’t you know, that
he died in Cornelia’s arms. For my
part, I can’t imagine anybody dying in
Cornelia’s arms. . . But that's
neither here nor there. She kept her-
self as quiet as a raouse for five years.

But mice are nomadic, and they gnaw
everything. And Cornelia, during those
five years of bereaved woe, tomy certain |
knowledge, took a peep at every capital
in Europe. After the ball—the ball
that she gave me, please to understand
—she became a great leader. She’s a
great leader still. Didn't Beverley tell
you that, Mrs. Hollister 2"

‘ “No,” stated Claire, keenly interest-
ed by this nimble monologue. * As I
said, Mr. Thurston scarcely did more
than mention his sister's name.”

Mrs. Diggs applied herself actively to
a fragment of cold chicken, which she
bad left neglected through all these
elucidating items. Claire watched her,
thinking how clever she was and yet
how uncircumspect. With what slight
incentive had been roused this actual
whirlwind of family confidences !

“She perfectly adores Beverley,”
Mrs. Diggs presently continued. 1!
have an idea that she does so because
he's a Thurston—or rather because s/e’
one. She has contrived to make it ap-
pear very exceptional to be a Thurston.
The Thurstons have never been any-
thing whatever. Her mother married
into the family, and cast a spell of aris-
tocracy over them. But Cornelia never
alludes to the Van Kortlandt connection.
She knows that can take care of itself.
I believe her grandfatuer, on the other
side, was a saddler. But she has man-
aged to have it seriously disputed

ether he was a saddler or a landed

{nickerbocker grandee. The panels of
her carriage bear a Thurston crest.

she invented it. I once told Beverley so,
and he laughed. He has never used
it, though he has never denounced it as
spurious. The joke is that she ignores
the Van Horn crest entirely, which is
the only one she has awy right to air.
Cornelia is a great leader, as I said. She
has Thursday evenings in the big old
house on Washington Square which hex
late husband left her. Lots of people
have struggled togo to Cornelia’s Thurs-
days, and not gone, after all. It's abso-
lutely funny to observe what a vogue
she has got. She could make anybody
whom she chose to take up a social
somebody by merely lifting her finger.
But she never lifts her finger. That is
why sheis so run after. You can't get
her to use the power she possesses. It
yearly grows more of a power, don't you
knovw, on this very account. It's like a
big deposit in a bank, that gets bigger
through lying there untouched. She
wont spend a penny ; she lets it grow.
The women of New York are becoming
a good deal less flippant, some of them,
than they used to be. Clubs and recep-
| tions have come into fashion, where in-
tellectual matters are seriously, even
capably discussed. Somebody will read
a paper on something sensible and liter-
ary, and a little debate will follow. At
one of these clubs—comnvosed strictly of
women—it is forbidden to mention the
last ball, though this may have occurred
on the preceding night, and everybody
may have seen everybody else there,
talking the usual gay nonsense. The
whole thing is a kind of ‘movement,’
don't you know. It's very picturesque
and it's extremely in earnest. 1t makes
one think a little of the old historical
French selons. It has laid bare some
charming and surprising discoveries.
It has shown how many women have
been reading and thinking in secret dur-
ing those long intervals of lcisure that
bave occurred between their opportuni-
ties for being publicly silly, inane, flirta-
tious, and hence of correct form. On
the other hand it has led certain wo- |
men to cultivate their minds as they
would a new style of dressing their hair.
All that we used to satirize in former
entertainments of this kind fails to exist
in those I am describing. Pipe-stem
curls and blue spectacles are replaced
by the most Parisian felicities of cos-
tume. A delightful-locking creature in
a Worth dress that fits her ke a glove
will give us her ‘views’ on the Irish
land-question or the persecution of the
Jews in Russia. And now I
come to the real object of my digres-
sion, as the long-winded orators say.
Cornelia Van Horn frowns upon all this.
She has gathered about her a little fac-
tion, too, which frowns obediently in her
defense. You must not fancy for a mo- :
ment that Cornelia could not shine in
these assemblies if she chose to favor
them. She has brains enough to ow/-
shine nearly all their supporters. But
she condemns the intellectual tendency
in women when thus openly exhibited.
If they want to read and think, they
should do it in the quiet of their closets,
and in the same way that they write
their letters, or glance over their ac-
counts, or distribute their household
orders. There is no objection to phil-
osophy, science, belles-lettres, so long
as they are not made to interfere with
the general dignified commonplace of
the higher social life. To he individual,
argumentative, reformatory, is to be
professional. To be professional is not
to be ‘ good form." The moment that a
drawing-room is made to resemble a
lecture-room or a seminary it becomes
odious from a patrician stand-point.
Only queens and duchesses can afford
to paint pictures or to write books with-
out loss of caste. A consistent aristo-
cracy hever discovers new ideas; it ac-
cepts old ones. Agitators are the ene-
mies of repose, and repose is the soul of
refinement.”

Here Mrs. Diggs gave a gleeful trill
of laugliter that made Claire compare it
to-her mind, as well as her person; it
was so clear and sharp.

“ QOh, you can't imagine,” she went
on, *“ how radical Cornelia is in her
positively feudal conservatisms. I'm so
liberal, don’t you know, that I can ap-
preciate her narrowness. I relish it as
one does a delicious joke. But it's a
very curious sort of bigotry. Theré's
nothing in the least spontaneous about
it. I've a conviction that she sweeps
her eye more widely over this finc
Nineteenth Century than any of the
ladies I've been telling you about. She
has seen that she can only reign on one
kind of a throne, and she sticks there,

well, something of mmt.f

| should like to know her.
| to know any one who ranks herself high

| laughed noisily.

| before the public.

And 1 assure you there isn't the leasti
doubt that she reigns in good earnest.
o s I'm surprised that Beverley
Thurston didn't tell you about her.
Beverley has got her measureso exactly.
He thinks me dreadful, as I said, but
he'’s fond of me. I'm sure we always
amuse each other.”

“ No,” said Claire, shaking her head
slowly, “ he was very reticent on the
subject. Perhaps he thought I might
want to know her if he painted her por-
traifias you have done. That would have
been awkward for him provided his
sister had declined my acquaintance.
And I dare say she would have declined
it, as I was not in her exclusive circle.”

Mrs. Diggs put her head a little on
one side. She was looking at Claire in-
tently. A smile played like a faint
flicker of light upon her thin lips, whose
two bluish lines always kept the same
tinge.

“Why are
she said.

¢ Candid ?” repeated Claire.

“Yes. Why do you show me that
you would like to know Cornelia Van
Horn ?”

*Why ?”.still repeated Claire. * Did
I show you that 2

“ Not openly—not in so many words,
don't you know. But I imagine it.”

“You are very quick at imagining,”
said Claire with g little playful toss of
the head. “Well, if you choose, I
I shonld like

you so candid with me?”

like that, and has a recognized claim. I
have a fellow-feeling for ambitious peo-
ple. I'm ambitious myself.”

Mrs. Digss seemed deeply amused.
She lifted a forefinger and shook it at
Claire. i

“I'm afraid youre very ambitious,”

| she said.

“Well, I am,” admitted Claire, not
knowing how much rosy and dimpled
charm her face had got while she spoke
the words. ‘I am guite willing to con-
cede that I bave aims, projects, inten-
tions.”

Mrs, Diggs threw back her head and
But she lowered her

| voice to a key much graver than her

laugh, as she said :

“You are as clever as Cornelia in
your way. Yes you are. I shouldn't
be surprised if you were a good deal
cleverer, too. I suspect there’s a nice
stock of discreet reserve under your
candor.”

Claire creased her brows in a slightly
piqued manner. “ That is not very
pleasant to hear,” she said.

Mrs. Diggs stretched out her hand

( across the table so pointedly and cor-
| dially that Claire felt forced to take

“Ilike you. You interest me. For-
give me if I've annoyed you.”

“You haven't annoyed me,”
Claire's reply.

“I want to see those aims, projects,
intentions,” Mrs. Diggs continued, still

was

| holding her hand, and warmly pressing
| it besides.

“Yes, I want to sce you
exploiter them—carry them ovt. You
shall do it, if I can help you. And you
will let me help you, I hope? You
won t think me disagreeably patro o
will you? I only speak in this way be-
cause I've taken a desperate fancy to
you."”

“ Thanks,” said Claire. Her eyes
were sparkling ; her heart was beating
quickly.

(To be continued.)
U islislitnioi

In the Midst ot Life he was in

Business.

From the Boston Journal,

On Washington street, the other after-
noon, the mass of enow upon the roof of
a high building began to slide, and fell in
a white and smothering cascade upon the
crowded sidewalk. One uufortunate man
was caught by it and completely hurled
from sight. Immediately the people who
had avoided a share in his misfortune
rushed to his assistance. One man groped
into the snow and caught him by the leg;
another got a purchase on his arm ; and
others gripping him by clothing and body,
in due time he was brought to his feet
again, He presented a sorrowful spec-
tacle, however. His hat looked like a
half-inflated concertina, his coat was torn,
and his collar hung only by the button on
the back of his shirt, and wherever he
disclosed a lodging place for the snow in
his raiment or person, there the chilling
element had established itself. Ho was
apparently lifeless also, and a great crowd
collected, with every manifestation of
smypathy. The stranger soon revived,
he sighed and opened his eyes, the flush
of life returned to his ashen cheek. He
saw the concourse about him and smiled,
opencd his mouth to speak, and as the
people crowded around to hear him, said,
‘“Ah—h ! that was a narrow escape for
me. The perils of winter, even in this
temperate zone, are indeed fearful. But
how much more terrible are they in the
frozen regions of the Pole! I have
here”—and he opened a satchel which
had survived the shock—*‘the new book
describing the sufferings and death of the
De Long party, for which I am taking
subscriptions, and which I should be
pleased to sell you at”—but here some-
budy yelled that snother snow slice was
coming, and the crowd vanished like
smoke.

Was it a Boy or a Girl.
Mrs. Mulcahy—*Good marnin’.

Mrs. O’'Hollihan— ‘Good marnin’, Mrs.

| Mulcahy.’

Mrs. Mulcahy—‘And how’s the ould
man, Mrs. O’Hollihan.’

Mrs. O’Hollihan—‘Och, purty wull,
thanke, Mrs. Muleahy, but dhrunk agin
lasht night, though.’

Mrs. Mulcaby—'Och, dear, dear.
poor man.’

Mrs. O'Hollihan—*'Did you hear the
news about the incraise in Mrs. Mec-
Carthy’s family 7

Mrs. Mulcahy—‘Oi did not,.
bye or a gurrull '

Mrs. O'Hollihan—‘Twaz nayther.’

Mrs. Muleahy—‘ Nayther ?’

Mrs. O'Hollihan —* Nayther ;
twins.’

Mrs. Mulcahy—‘Wull, wull, wull.’

The

Waz it a

twaz

If It Were Possible

to get the testimony of the multitude who
have used The Shaker Blood Syrup for
spring debility, languor, lassitude, and that
general feeling of stupidity, weariness and
exhaustion which everyone feels during this
season, we should be able to present to our
readers such an overwhelming mass of com
mendatory messages, that the few who have
not tried it would do so at once. Itisa
positive fact, and has been so effectually
demonstrated that no one to-day denies it,
that The Shaker Blood Syrup contains more
real medicinzal value than any article now
Hundreds, in spite of
their prejudices, are taking The Shaker
Blood Syrup, and now honestly declare it
to be the best medicine ever offered to the
public ; and they are quite right, and this
sentiment must and will extend just as far
as people will allow themselves to be influ-
enced by factsand by the testimony of those
people who have tried it and know whereof
they speak. In presenting The Shaker
Blood Syrup to the public, we suffer, be
cause people have been 8o often humbugged
by the weak decoctions with which the
country is filled. It is often difficult to
make people believe what an advertisement
says, because of the evil influence produced
by those unreliable, worthless preparations.
It is true that honest people are constantly
suffering from the effects of dishonesty, and
this will probably always be so, but it does
not require any remarkable ability to see
how the real worth of The Shaker Blood
Syrup impresses itself upon people. Our
reputation rests vpon the value of this medi-
cine, and we are proud of the record it is
making, J. W. Browett, Agent for Inger
soll. 951.

£& Fashion is Queen. Fast, brilliant and
fashionable are the Diamond Dye colors.
One package colors 1 to 4 lbs. of goods, 10c.
for any color. Get at druggists. Wells,
Richardson & Co., Burlington, Vi,

Use Prof. Low’s Sulphar Soap for Prickly
Heat, Nettle Rash, Scaley Eruption, Itch,
and all diseased condition of the akin, 95t.

e

| Brahmins, Hindus or Persians, Mohometans

WHOLE NO. 1595

The Gospel of Gautama.

It is a misfortune to which I and others
of your readers are subject to frequently
meet with persons who arrogate to them-
welves and their peculiar sect a monopoly of
social and personal worth of purity of
motive and action, which they modestly
ascribe to their principles, or to use their
own words, ‘‘to the grace of God.” For
when you examine narrowly their views,
you find they have but little charity for
those who differ with them, even if that
difference is a matter of small moment in
the opinion of wise and discerning minds ;
more especially, they are intolerant of the
supposition that any, either of the ancients
or moderns, who are heterodox, that is not
evangelical as they term it, are loving hus-
bands or fathers, pure in their morals, and
earnestly striving against evil in themselves
or in the world, and who are philanthropic
and disinterested workers for the public
weal. They appear to be especially antag
onistic to the statement that there are

or Jews who are influenced by those high
vrinciples which they erroneously think are
limited to Christians. They are too self-
satisfied to give any credit to the faot that
among- all peoples, nations acd tongues
there have been and are men and women
whose lives are consecrated to goodness,
benevolence and charity. Their idea is that
all who differ from the Christian religion
have some occult and evil motive in so
doing, and which they use as a cover to
hide the evil practices of which they are
guilty. As Job says: ‘‘Doubtless they are
the people and wisdom will die with them.”
Readers of authors, ordinarily ecalled
‘‘Pagan,” find in them much to admire and
to desire to imitate, and feel thas they not
only lose mothing by comparison with those
called ‘‘Christians,” but shine as lights in
the world. Buddha, Confucius, Zoroarster
and many others have left records of prin-
ciples and practice that will compare with
the very best more modern examples of
purity and virtue. I was much struck by
some writings of Gautama, *given below, and
which I think will be edifying to the un-
prejudiced among your readers. At the
present time Dr. Felix Adler, (I know not
whether he be infidel, agnostic or theist) is
at the head of a society in New York for all
kinds of philanthropic objects —the recov-
ery of the fallen, help to the destitute,
educating, clothing and feeding the outcasts
of society, visiting the sick and rendering
all those lelps and aids to the wanderer,
the criminal and the despairing, that the
most energetic Christian societies are engag-
ed in doing. In truth, these aforesaid
Christians despair of their race, and are
warped in the conclusion by their belief in
the doctrine of original sin and the impossi-
bility of any son or daughter of Adam being
made good without being converted by
divine power from the error of their way.
These views are often intensitied by a belief
in the election by God to eternal life of
some and the roprobation of others. There
are sheep and there are goats, and the sheep
cannot become goats; nor can the goats
become sheep. In some cases it is utterly
impracticable for a person to believe in the
plenary inspiration of the scriptures; for
instance, when he meets with facte that are
incontrovertible and which clearly show the
erroneous nature of the Biblical statements
with regard to its chronology, the antiquity
of man, the ages of the patriarchs, the char-
acter of the deity, the cruel laws found in
Leviticus, witcheraft, possession of the
buman soul by demons, and the linguistic
power of reptiles and animals. I know not,
Mr. Editor, if these remarks exceed the
wise limit of a weekly periodical ; but if
not, their insertion as a statement of the
other side of the question will oblige, sir,
your coustant reader,
W, Husr, Beachville.
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Or after many days. oY
which moves to righteousness,
last can turn aside or stay ;
¥ Love, the end of it
ace and Consummation sweet, Qhey I
““The books say well, my brothers! each man'’s life
) outcome of his former living is ;
The bygone wrongs bring woes and sorrows forth
The bygone right brings bliss. :

“That which ye sow ye reap. See yonder fields !
The sesamum was sesamum, the corn

1. The Silence and the Darkness know !

a man's fate born.

“‘He cometh, reaper of the things he sowed,
Sesamum, corn, so much cast in past birth ;
And so much weed and poison stuff, which mar

Him and the aching earth,

‘“1f ye shall labour rightly, rooting those,
A nting wholesome seedlings where they

. .grew,
Fruitful and fair and clean the ground shall be,
And rich the harvest due. :

““If he who liveth, learning whence woe springs,
Endureth ;)utient v, striving to pay

His utmost debt for ancient evils done
In love and truth alwsy :

*“1f making none to lack he throughly purge
e £ = ge
_ The lie and lust of self forth from Jn‘! blood ;
Suffering all meek rendering for offence
Nothing but grace and good.

“If he shall day hy day dwell merciful,

DHo!yfz\ml jnist and kind and true : and rend
esire from where it clings with bleeding roots.
Till love of life shall end. Sk

““He Tdyyllg—]ea"etll as the sum of him
A life-count clesed, whose ills are dead and quit
Whose good is quick and mighty, far and near. “
So that fruits wollow it. 5

““No need has such to live as ye name life

; ll;har.]wl;icl}: h(;;v.xln in him when he began

8 inished ; be hath wrought the purpose thro’
Of what did make him §l:m. e i

‘* Never shall yearnings torture him, nor sins
Stain him, nor ache of earthly joys and woes

Invade his safe eternal peace ; nor deaths 2
And lives recur. He zoes

“ Unto NIRVANA. He is one with Life

: Yet lives not. He is blest, ceasing t:' be,

OM MANT PADME 0X ! the dewdrop slips
Into the shining gea 1" iy

*Prince Gautama, of India, the founder of Budd-
hism, who lived six hundred years before Christ.

NEVER GIVE UP.

If you are suffering with Jow and depres-
sed spirits loss of appetite, general debility,
disordered blood, weak constitution, head-
ache, or any disease of a bilious nature, by
all means procure a bottle of Electrio Bit-
ters. You will be surprised to see the
rapid improvement that will follow; you
will be inspired with new life; strength and
activity will return, pain and misery will
cease, and henceforth you will rejoice in
che praite of Electric Bitters. Sold at fifty
cents a bottle by John Gayfer. 94¢.
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More Than one Oredit Valley.

Harper's Weekly.

It seoms a that the Credis Vi
Railway sh a finished and Iﬁﬁ
thoroughfare in Canada—the name would
be so ap for some one of the
many unfini and unsurveyed railronds
on this side of the international line,

lmr!lw-now Nostrums.

N. Y. Herald,

Byron wrote : ‘‘Man, being reasonable,
must get drunk.” Perhaps the snormous
consumption of patent medicines by the
Anenmpla is to be accounted for
aftera ly inconsequent proposition,
a8, Man, being eulightened, must swallow
nostrums,

Not Posted on the Next World.

R, John Swinton's Paper.

If the life of young men and wornen is
to be nothing better than going to work
at 7:30 in the morning and leaving at
7:30 at night, and finally dying at 35 or
40 years of age, then I say, better
i{rfuverul wuicide, for such a life is mo
ife.

A Prohibition Beverage.

Edmonton, N.W.'T., Bulletin.

QOae of the latest mixed drinks at Ed-
monton is equal quantities of Canadinn
pain destroyer and yellow oil, & bottle of
each poured together and half the mess
drank at one draught. No name has yet
been coined for this toney beverage, ihe
English language not being sufficiently
expreul‘:e.

A True Story.

Philadelphia Call,

‘T'he sheriff will be here to-morrow, and
everything we have will be swept away,’
and he bowed his head in his hands and
groaned aloud. The patient little wife
went softly to a buréau-drawer, and, tak-
ing therefrom $30,000 which she had
saved from her household expenses,
placed the package quietly at his fees.
Half an hour later the mortgage was paid
off, and the old man was around the cor-
ner playing seven-up for beer.

A s

What Girls Need.

Harpers Bazaar.

[tis an old plea this, that our girls
should be made independent, many-sided
and sufficient to themselves. Bus every
year there is a harder necessity behind it.
And those parents are most loving und
raost just who seek less to protect their
darling daughters from adversity than to
;rﬁx them against adversity when it be-
alls.

Secret of Home Happiness.

Dr. H. Henderson,
Marriage is a grest business partner.
ship. Woman is not a depeudent. The
woman that does her part fully in the
great firm of Husband and Wife, earns
all she gets, and more too. Woman’s
education should fit her for her duty as
wife and mother. Accomplishicents are
desirable; but they ocannoé atone for
burned biscuits and scorched steak. If a
wife wants her husband to love her she
must feed him well.
il U S

Leopold and Canada.

Toronto News.

Prince Leopold wished to become (Gov-
ernor-General of Canada. If he had come
here and died here, the soil of Canada
would probably have never again been
honoured by the tread of a royal foot.
The Princess Louise sustained serious
injuries by an accident while here, and if
the prince had died here the royal family
of Great Britain would never have heard
the name Canada without a shudder.

e g e,

A Very Diminutive Baby.,

Fort Worth (Tex.) Gazette.
Near the little village called Enon, ten
miles south east of Fort Worth, lives P.J,
Manuing, whose wife gave birth to twins
about two weeks ago. Dr. Chamberssays
that the eldest when born weighed about
one and a quarter pounds and the other
about five and a half pounds, a plump
child. The smaller of the two could have
been placed iu a glass tumbler with ease.
Its legs are not as large as a man’s index
finger, and its length would not exceec
that of his entire hand. The doctor re-
ports the little fellow thriving.

—e—

Canada’s Weather Cranks.

Toronto News.

Wiggins, the Ottawa weather crank,
predicted that a terrible hurricane would
strike Halifax at two o’clock yesterday
afternoon. It didn’t strike, or if it did
the Haligonians kept quiet about it and
sent us no dispatches concerning i,
What Wiggins doesn’s know about the
weather would fill a good many news-
papers, and yet his predictions are wired
to every daily newspaper on the continent
from ten to twenty times a year. Canada
has more weather cranks than any other
country in the world. Fortunately they
are harmless.

SR P

The Physical Evil of Gambling.

Dr. Savory says in the British Medical
Journpal that the chief causes of injury to
the health from gambling, is the prolonged
mental atrain which becomes necessary to
the maintenance of self control during
extended periods of intense excitement.
He cites the case of a lady just returned
from Monte Carlo much broken down in
health, and greatly weakened by the
severe fits of exhaustion from which she
invarably suffered after an hour or two
at the gaming table. She said that her
ability to continue the game was deter-
mined by the extent of her powers to
maintain an aspect of indifference in the
presence of spectators.
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The Usual Signs.

From the Phlladelphia Call.
‘‘Mr. B.,” said the president of a bank
to his cashier, ‘‘I understand you have
sold your trotting horse 1’
“Yes, sir,” replied Mr. B., uneasily.
I found the luxury too expensive.”
‘“And you declined sp invitation to
attend a champsgne party the other
eveniog "
“Yes sir.
white now.
‘“And I also learn that you have taken
a class in Sunday school and have become
a member of the church choir 1”
**Oh, sir!” exclsimed the frightened
man, ‘‘the amouns is less than $10,000,
and if yon will give me two days’ time I
will restore every cent.”
But the president was inexorable.

. —

He Lied About the Wrong Leg.

”

The cashier was getting

From the Detroit Free Press.
‘I leaf my son Shake in der shtore
while I come down town,” he began as he
halted a patrolman, ‘und pooty queek a
man vhalks in und looks all aroundt und
8ays :
’ I:oy, I has got some badt news for
Yyou.
‘ How vos dot?' asks Shake.
¢ Vell, your fadder falls down on der
shtreet und preaks his leg, und I vhas
here to get a dollar to pay for a hack to
bring him home.’
‘No!
‘ Dot vhas so.’
¢ Vheel, dot makes my poy Shake feel
like a load of hay falls on him, but him
doan’ go quite crazy. He tinks it all oafer
und asks:
‘ So my fadder proke his leg?
‘Yes.’

¢ Vhich leg was it 7’

‘ Der left leg.’

€ Are you sure V'

¢ Of course, I help to carry him into
der City Hall.’

‘ Den my poy Shake ho laughsall oafer
shust 8o , und chuckles down in his
poots, like dis ; und den he plows
bolies vhistle mit all his might, und dot
schwindler runs avay.’

¢So Jake doubted his story, eh ?

¢ Of course.’

‘Why?

‘Vell, you look here a few times.’

He reached down and pulled up the
left pant leg, and the officer saw a neat
and handy wooden limb.

‘You don’t fool my poy Shake on
wooden legs, und don’t you forget Him !
chuckled the old man as he waved his
hand for a street car to take him aboard.

MERITED PRAISE,
The universal praise bestowed upon Kid-
ney Wort as an invaluable remedy for all
disorders of tho Kidneys, Liver and Bowels,
is well merited. Its virtues are universally
known and its cures are reported on all sides.
Many obstinate cases have succumbed to it

after they had been given up by the doctors

cents per dozen. Oysters direct from the
beds, guaranteed fresh, at Beok’s, 80.

and a thorough treatment will never fail to

cure. Sold by all See adv't,




