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h jjAND CANADIAN DAIR Margate jetty girl in her couatitu- 
ehe. Still, curiously enough, I was 
in and by LOy Brian. I had no idea 

:die could have been so cunning or so easily 
deceived. One morning when I walked
down the jetty I found to my intense____
shtnent Mr. and Mrs. Brian, Lily, G eorge, the 
eldest Master Brian and Mr. Good \ all talk­
ing and laughing with Mr. Bird, and taking 
it in turns to peer through his telescope at 
uomo object on the far horison. I walked up 
ilowly, and with blushes on my cheeks, I am 
nure, in my surprise.

“Jane, my dear, here’s a gunboat,” said 
Mr. Brian, as I approached; “this gentleman 
lias been kind enough to allow us to inspect 
ic through his very powerful telescope. Look
Itéré, child.”

Mr. Bird did smile a little, in a sheep faced 
end embarrassed kind of manner, as he 
g lanced toward me, but he did pot say a 
irord when Mr. Brian handed me the instru­
ment He even lot Mr. Goode focus the in­
strument for me without interfering ir any 
tray, although I fancied 1 heard him grind- 

his teeth.
It's a capital glass, sir,” said Mr. Brian to 

fcim. Mr. Brian, being of a genial turn, was 
always disposed to be friendly with the first 
stranger whom he encountered out of town.

“Yes, it’s a good glass.”
“Ilad it long, sir? Would you like to dis­

pose of it now?’ was the insinuating inquiry.
“It belonged to my father,” was the reply, 

“therefore it has not a money value to me. 
It was his present when I ivas one-and- 
twentv, and I shouldn’t like to part with it.”

Another birthday present, I thought 
Heavens, if he were to lose this too!

“Certainly not, certainly not,” said Mr. 
Brian, “I admire your good feeling, sir. 
George, you hear that ,” he said to his son, 
vrho was lacking in filial sentiment, and was 
at that identical moment sucking the bare 
knob of his stick as if it were an egg.

George nodded and then winked at me. A 
most objectionable lout was George, and Mr. 
Bird scowled ferociously at him, and from 
him to me.

I inspected the gunboat, or tried to inspect 
it, for the object glass was very misty with 
little transparent worms that seemed to be 
vriggling and dancing all over it; I returned 
tiie telescope' to its owner, who said: “Thank 
you, ma’am,” very quietly, and with his look 
of sadness highly developed again.

Still he remained remarkably non-obtru- 
sive: he did not attempt to force his conver­
sation upon me in any way, and presently he 
was walking down the jetty with Mr. Brian, 
and talking and laughing as if he had known 
him all his life.

I thought all this was a new and deep laid 
scheme of his, bull it was really Lily Brian 
who was at the bottom of it all, or who at 
least induced her parents and brother to say 
from that day “Good morning” to Mr. Bird, 
and even to shake hands with him. Hence I 
was obliged to say “Good morning” also 
when he directly addressed me, and to bo- 
come by degrees on speaking terms wïth.him 
again, and almost to forget that umbrella 
question which had been a bone of conten­
tion—a whalebone of contention—between 
us. Not that the umbrella was off his mind 
in any way, for he had been introduced to 
Capt. Choppers on one occasion—by Capt. 
Choppers’ express request, as that gentleman 
wanted to borrow his telescope—and to my 
astonishment I heard Mr. Bird say, five 
minutes after the introduction,

‘.‘You see, it was not for the value of the 
umbrella, but because of the associations con- 
netted with it. I hope you understand, cap-

“I understand perfectly,” was the reply; 
“but that was no reason why you should 
have kicked up such an abominable uproar,
sir.”
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on to sleep at last, and wac troubled by 
dreams of tempests and tornadoes, and white 
squalls carrying away whole grosses of um­
brellas, until Sarah knocked at itbe panels of 
my door with her customary information 
that it was 6:80 o’clock.

I was perforce an early riser. There was 
a great deal to superintend, and my parlor 
floor was a gentleman connected with the 
railway goods traffic department who was 
always getting up early and going out to 
business and letting himself in again with his 
latch key about 7 in the morning, when he 
expected breakfast ready, and ate it walking 
about the room, as a rule, preparatory to 
running away again in hot haste. I should 
have considered Mr. Goode an irritable 
lodger if it had not been for the angelic con­
trast that he afforded to Capti Choppers. As 
it was, ho seemed only a little bit fussy and 
precise, which was attributable chiefly to his 

Rat-a-tat-a-tat- a - tat - a- tat - a -f it—Bang! lot in life. Mr. Goode was a widower with 
There was a pause, and a long enough pause two sons at boarding school, and if those 
to give me the impression that I had been boys had lived and died at boarding school, 
dreaming of earthquakes, or of the bombard- instead of coming home twice a year for the 
mo at of thé British museum, or of a volcanic holidays, I think Bridget and Sarah would 
eruption in Russell square, to convince me have rejoiced exceeding y. 
even forcibly that I must have been dream- I remember Mr. Goode asked Sarah that 
ing, as I sat up in bed, and rubbed my eyes morning if he could speak, with Miss Neild 
and listened. Then—Bang I bang I bang!— before he left, and I went np stairs at once to 
rat-a-tat-a-tat-a-tat-a-tat-a-tat-a - tat — Bang ! see him. He was walking about with bis 
Yes, there was somebody evidently knock- , mouth full and a shoe of bread arid butter in 
ing at the street door, hanging by the street his hand, 
door knocker, and throwing his whole soul

“Because I cannot afford it, Lily.”
“Oh, bother the money,” said Lily.
“That’s what I often say myself.”
“It shall coat you next to nothing—hardly 

anything,” Lily suggested. “Papa say? you 
will only have to pay for a room somewhere, 
and you can board with us, and, oh, dear, it 
vrill be awfully jolly!”

“It’s very kind of your papa, and—and PU 
think of it, Lily, at any rate.”

“And make up your mind and say‘yes,’” 
cried Lily—“won’t you, Jane?”

“I don’t know.”
“That fright of a captain’s going some­

where, I know,” Lily said, “and Mr. Goode 
has got a free pass down the line, you tell me, 
and he’s sure to go into the country with so 
little to pay for it ; it’s just like him. And do 
think of it, Jane, there’s a love!”

I did think of it. Thought of Mr. Brian’s 
large family, eighteen of them altogether, 
and whether it was possible I could intAide 
gracefully upon them. Mr. Brian had retired 
from a cocoanut fiber and street door mat 
business in the Tottenham Court road, and 
was pretty well off, with only a slight neces­
sity of letting his drawing room floor. He 
was evidently not a rich man, and there 
were a few straggles to “keep up an appear­
ance,” although he went out of town with his 
family lor a month every summer, by ex- i

wee enrougn. Why, I would much rather 
have lost my umbrella altogether than have 
given 
which 
eittvx-.”

“Is It a very valuable umbrella!”
“Oh, no, not at ull; but, as you know now 

it’s my beet umbrella in every 
word,” he said laughing, “my 'retry best um­
brella, don’t you see!”

But I did not see; neitbsr the application 
nor the umbrella was apparent to me, and 
my heart quite sank at the news which I hart 
to impart to him. The man was »» enwrapped 
in his umbrella—speaking figuratively—that 
I felt it was necessary to bieak the news

“Pm sorry to say I don ’t »9e,” I replied, 
“for the fact is”-----

Yes, he was impulsive, <ind .lashed to con­
clusions; and the smile did leave his l uce as 
suddenly and completely as if somebod y had 
palled it away by a string, and a settled look 
of horror, and for an instant open mouthed 
idiocy, took its place.

“The tact is,” he repealed, very slowly at 
last; “go on, please.”

“That there was no umbrella down oar 
area at all.”

“Oh! that won’t do,” he exclsimsd, so 
abruptly and rudely that I felt the color 
coming up all over me; “the* won’t do at
anypricc.”

“That was a dreadful noise last night, Mias “I don’t know what you mean by any 
into the instrument—the house was on fire Neild,” ho began; “I couldn’t get a wink of price, sir,” I said, drawing; myself up to my 
perhaps, or we were wanted next door at sloop. The captain, I suppose, again? I must full height, as the novelists say—and that

certainly ask you in my name to present my height was exactly five foot throe inches and 
clamoring for admittance, straight waistcoat compliments to him, and”— a half when fully drawn up and a little bit
and all, or else the up stairs lodgers had come “It was not Capt. Choppers.” on tiptoe—“but you must taka my word, sir,
back prematurely from their visit to 1 “Indeed? No. Well, I thought I heard that I haven’t set eyes on youp umbrella.” 
Tunbridge, and were anxious to get in his voice,” said Mr. Goode, very much disap- “No, Miss Neild, I don’t suppose you 
out of the rain, which was coming down pointed. have,” he said, very quickly; “don’t think
with a vehemence that was certainly There was no homogeneousness between that I think that you think—that—that— 
startling. I could surmise nothing Mr. Goode and Capt. Choppers—I may say why, of course, I don’t,” he said, tumbling 
more at a moment’s notice and at 2:80 in the even th^t there were times when they hated into ar other sentence as the first one became 
morning. and loathed each other. hopelessly involved, “and it’s not at all likely;

We all slept very soundly in No. 10 Proesi- “He’s a beggarly upstart civilian, mad- j but it went down your area—I was perfectly 
ter street, Prossiter place, Russell square, am,’ w .o captain would roar in excited mo- i sober—and the servants must have seen it ir 
Bloomsbury, for we worked very hard at monts ; and “He a captain!” Mr. Goode I the morning. May I ask the servants?”
No. 10, and the house was a large one. It would say, with withering contempt. “Cap- “I have asked them.”
was a house of many lodgers—parlor floor, tain of a penny steamboat, perhaps, nothing “Isn’t there a page boy or somebody who
first floor and second floor—and all com- more*” comes early to clean something?”
fortably let, and those lodgers who were at But to my strange story. i Trr,
home were all fast asleep, or else waiting for “A gentleman dropped his umbrella down Who is the first to go into that area in the 
me, the poor, weakly proprietor of the es- the area and knocked me up for it,” I ex- morning, Miss Neild?” lie inquired; “some-
tablishment (Jane Neild, at your service, plained, with a little acrimonious emphasis. body for coals, I suppose!'”
gentle reader, age 22, and an orphan with an “Well, of all the confounded importa- j Bridget or Bar ah, cer jain.y,”
establishment on her mind, and a living to nencel” exclaimed Mr. Goode; “1 should j “I should very much like to see Bridget 
get out of the establishment), to call to the like to treat that party to a bit of my mind and Sarah,” he suggested, “if you would not 
servants (Bridget, able bodied, “general,” You never got up and gave it to him !” | object"
aged 40, and a frightful temper, and Sarah, “No, I did not.” | You must be content with my word, sir,
aged 13, child with a chronic cold and a red “lam glad to hear that. For you must that your umbrella is noli on the premises,” 
nose, but handy as a help to Bridget) to get take care of yourself, Mias Neild, and keep I said, still loftily; “I cannot have 
up and sec w- it was the matter at No. 10, or strong. You are not looking well,” he said, vanta subjected to a a-oss-examination cm 
with the party outside No. 10 who was regarding me with his head on one side, as if this question. I have already made every 
“kicking up such a deuce of a row.” he had a troublesome wen on the other which Inquiry.”

That was the way it was put at last by he was anxious to keep clear of the edge of
Capt. Choppers, my drawing room floor, an his shirt collar, “upon my word you are not. breUa?”
Irritable old gentleman—not to say violent You are pale and fragile looking. A little 
when roused—who came out on the landing change at the seaside now would do you a 
at last in an attire which Bridget told me world of good.’" 
afterwards was far from decorous, and began “Yes, I daresay it would." 
bawling vociferously up the staircase the “This large house is a trial to you—and he 83,1(1
names of each of my maids in turn, conclud- that captain, with his absurd fancies and his aware of that.
ing with my own name in a shriek of sheer ridiculous tempers, would worry the life out Because, you see, it is quite impossible, 
despair. of a saint—and you are really looking ex- unless there s anybody else la the house who

“Miss Neild—here, I say—is everybody tremely pale this morning. And—good gra- gets up earlier than thn servants. Is there 
dead! Miss N-we-ild!” cious, I had no idea it was so late!” anybody elsef he asked.

“Bless my soul, captain, what is it now!” Mr- Goode swallowed the last portion of ‘ Vee, there’s a gentleman who lodges in 
I cried through the crack in my door. his broad and butter whole, and dashed like my front parlors, who leaves very early,

“Don’t yon hear that infernal noise down a harlequin out of the front door. When he I**— _ __ , ..
stairs, madam? Who the deuce is it at this had gone I surveyed myself in his parlor Thats «he man. Where is her cried
time of night, who the—what do you say, glass and wondered if I was looking very ill, Mr- Bird, with a frantic dash in a new di-
madam?” # " or whether, being a dismal man, he was try- rection of suspicion. “I should like

“I’m going to open the window and inquire ing to frighten me, and I arrived at the con- hinV’
unless you”-----  elusion I was looking about the same as usu- “He’s a gentleman holding a high position

“It’s no business of mine, Mim Neild,” al—a prim, pale, pert little puss, as my dear on tbe railway, and is not at all likely t con- 
bawled the captain. “I don’t expect any- old dad called me once, when I was arguing fiscale property that dose not belong to him,” 
body—Pm not going into the drawing room with him on the housekeeping expenses, and ^ said.
at this time of night, with my cold. I’m dis- how the weekly money would never hold out “* don’t say be hat confiscated it, 
turbed enough, as it is, through your hfting if he would continually ask the lodgers into swered Mr. Bird, less brusquely, “b* 
all so diabolically deaf. I «ball leave this supper and a game at cribbage afterward. may have seen it this morning, and put it 
day week, ma’am. There!" Poor dad ; he died next ybar and left me aside for further inquiries.”

And slam went the back drawing room sole proprietor of the lease and furniture of ! “Mr. Goode to not in the habit of going
door, and crick crack went the key in the the house in Prossiter street, and there were area," I said; ‘ ‘J don’t believe he has
ir scxblo captain's lock. I was in my dress- no late suppers and cribbage any more. I area in the whole course of his
ing room, with a flannel garment, . which I was 17 when he died, and I had had five 
toko the liberty here of calling a “timffler,” years’ charge of No. 10 since—“getting quite 
wrapped round my head and shouldere; and, an old maid, Lily Brian,who lived next door,

said; but then Lily was four years younger 
than I, and assumed upon her youth, as girls 
will A nice girl was Lily Brian, and my one 
friend end confidante, but perhaps too fond 
of laughing at everything, although that 
showed she was happy and had a keen sense 
of humor and a fine set of teeth.

Well, perhaps I was a trifle paler, was my 
second conclusion after the first five minutes, 
and with a tinge of redness—a mere tinge— 
about the nose, just as if I was breeding a 
cold, as Bridget put it. And this, was not 
remarkable, considering last night’s experi­
ences, and sure enough the oold was bred be­
fore my early dinner hour, when the sneez­
ing stage had set in with considerable force.
This reminded me once more of the umbrella 
which had been dropped into the area last 
night, and I asked Bridget to bring it to mo.

“The what, ra’m?” asked Bridget, with 
a wild stare.

“The umbrella.”
“Umbereller, and down our airy, did ye 

say, m’m? There’s not a scrap of umbereller 
down our airy. Pvo been in and out twenty 
toimes, and must have seen it,” continued 
Bridget.

“Bridget, there must be an umbrella,” I 
said; “go and see.”

Bridget departed, and returned with the 
information that there was no umbrella In 
the area, and then I went and looked for my­
self, and, as it was still drizzling with rain, I 
caught another cold on top of the first one, 
and was at fever heat ere twenty-four hours 
had ensued. But before then the gentleman 
had called for his property, and I had met 
face to face the individual who had rendered 
last night hideous.

H< '«une at 8 in the afternoon, sending ir 
ms cam oy way or preliminary announce 
ment that he had arrived. I did not associ­
ate him with the umbrella—-indeed I was 
feeling drowsy and “out of sorts,” with palus 
at the back of my head, when a hnge glazed 
card wan presented to me bearing the in­
scription in large, fancy letters, of “Geoffry 
Bird, carver and gilder and picture frame 
maker, 967 Goswell road, Islington, N.”

“I don’t want any picture frames, Sarah,"
I said to my small help, wearily.

“It’s the gentleman about his umbrella,

THE BEST USE. can only i was arraia or nirong somebody 
between the eyes and creating an uproar in
the metropoli „

“Pnt that wretched thing away where I 
can’t see it," I said to Bridget on my return. 

“Tee, m’m; leave it to me, m’m.”
“I don’t mean where we can’t find, it," I 

added, meeting & decisive «xpreseion in 
Bridget O’Gowan’s green eyes that alarmed 
me; “tiro man may coll again, although I 
doubt it very much.”

Next week I was strong enough to ;join the 
Brians at Margate—that salubrious retreat 
where one meets everybody lie knows, if he 
only waits long enough. And on th e jetty 
extension that ovening I met Capt. Choppers 
and Mr. Goode, who had both come down 
“by accident,” and who ha^been passing 
each other on the jetty all tne evtoing ns 
though they had never met in the whole 
coarse of their lives. Mr. Goode’s tiro sons 
were in Margate also, but, having fallen 
headlong into the water while fishing, had 
gone home to bed while their suits were being 
dried. And the next morning whom should 
I meet face bo face, and smiling as vigorously 
as ever* but Geoffry Bird, the carver.

It was early morning, when few people 
were stirring, and I had gone for a walk 
along the fort to put my blood in circulation
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must lake a little change,"sud the doctor, am ao very
and Lily Brian waevery pressing, and Capt. M to ^ Yoll
Ohoppershad talked of gong away for a ^Imot iraagi1,e how gladlam:” 
week or two, and the boys Goode were com- 6
ing home for the holidays, and I, Jane Neild, | 
was able to pay—and would insist upon pay­
ing—my fair share for board with the Bri­
ans, having my little room out of the house, 
too, for that peace and quietness which to not 
always found in large families. Yes, I would 
go down to Margate when I was strong— 
when I was well enough to-bear the fatigue 
of the journey.

This was a promise on the day the Brians, 
with much formality of departure, left town 
for the season, and I made up my mind to get 
well and strong as soon as possible, and join

you cold, although 
I would not take £90

O'it of the hud the bright rose bloweth, 
A 11 the s-ml of Her sweetness goeth 

A ro a! to the sun and wind and rain; 
Bui n . a! i never in any weather 
Can she fo.d u - her leaves together 

And ekee herself in a bud again.

for—no, nor £80

But if the sun and wind be sweeter.
And Fu-nmcr fi beautiful drees completer, 

D .us of t e roee's graceful part,

Th-.i, h .rt 
To ùi.,

r far and better 
eked in her air green fetter 

w ..a un untouched virgin heart?
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Try the Cure\_AY-FEVER
“I don’t understand why it should occasion 

you any pleasure, sir," I said. In my most re­
served tone of voice.

“Don’t you, though? Oh, well, I’ll tell

He turned and walked by my sic», and I 
did not see on the instant how it won possible 
to get rid of him. I felt my equanimity was 

, seriously disturbed by his appearance, by his 
I insufferable obtrusiveness. This was part 
and parcel of his ordinary behavior—a total 
want of forethought, which was as evident 
that day as in the small hours of tlae morn­
ing when he had roused me out of my first 

them. When I was down stairs again in my sleep by nearly battering the house down, 
little back room there was a great surprise 
awaiting me. Nailed against the wall, under i

A particle ie applied into each n 
able. Price Ô0 cents at Drunti»* 
tered, 60 ct«. Ciroi 
gists, Owego, N. Y.

ostril and is agree 
its ; by mail regis- 
ELY BROS, Drug-

JANK. r. aemiMlt, L.L.B.,
ARRJSTEP. AND ATTORNEYD AT LAW. Thames-St., Ingersoll. 1680 :: A A

POSITIVE CUBE
i

M “No."JAMES VA SEE,
"DARRISTER, SOLICITOR, CON-

gr» VEY*ANGER, &o. Office over O.N.W.Oo.’e
office, Thames street.______________________

w. w. ■oiceerr.
DARRISTER, Solicitor, Notary

Public, Conveyancor Ac. $100,000 to loan on 
ilorlgaget; at fl per cent interest. Mortgages bought 
Ifflce orer Browetfs Drug Store Thames St-^luger
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COLD IN THE HEAD

CATARRH.
Immédiats Relief

HEAD OFFICE. - TORONTO

Capital Paid Up, $1,500.000.
650,000.Rest,

Cold in Head,
HAY FEVER.

He alluded to that little incident at once. 
“In answering me that unlucky night, 

my lather’s cabinet sized photograph, was a Miss Neild, you nearly caught your death,” 
brand new ornament a little carving in oak explained, “and nobody can imagine how 
of a dead bird hanging by its claws down­
ward, and with every feather wonderfully 
delineated. I stared at it with intense as­
tonishment, and Bridget stood in the back­
ground with a grin on her face from ear to

Purchases Municipal Debentures, Issues Drafts on 
Its branches and agencies in the North-West. Trans­
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miserable I was—how desperately wretched 
—until I heard you were out of danger. I 
should have never forgiven myself, upon my 
honor, and I did not know a moment’s peace 
till Bridget, your girl, told me you were out 
of danger. Lor’, what a trial it- was!”

“I don’t see why—I don’t understand at all 
—I"-----

“I can just fancy how a man feels who has 
committed a murder and is not found out 

was liberal at times, and grateful for any lit- yet]>, h8 continued ; “it was dreadful, and all 
tie attentions in his widowerhood’s estate in my own fault, too—every scrap of it." 
the shape of darning stockings or re-estab- j ^ not £<*,] so bitterly toward him after 
lishing the security of buttons; but the truth nis manner was genuine, if too forci-
soon came out, and then I was more aston- bl* and fluent for everyday wear. I might 
isked than ever, have even thanked him for his exaggerated

‘‘If y°u please, m’m, it’s tho young man interest in my health and said good morning, 
who lost his umbereller,” explained Bridget, j£ , had not suddenly remembered his sui^ 
with a loud guffaw at last and a violent reptitious visits to my lodgers’ apartments, 
stamping of both her big Irish feet, like an TbeEl i wa8 adamant, and he saw it. He was 
excitable person with a bone in her throat.

“They tell you they have not seen my um-

“They do.”
“And you believe them?” 

j “Certainly.”
“Well, I don’t—and that’s plain speak-
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J. A. RICHARDSON,
Capt. Choppers had borrowed the telescope, 

and was now dominant and rude. /
Tho time was drawing toward, the end of 

the holiday when Mç. Bird and I were friends.
I may remark, actually friends, although I 
will ray veiy firmly, and despite Lily Brian’s 
opinion, nothing more than friends. Mr.
Bird’s holiday would expire a few days before 
our own, I learned, and, though I would not 
have ipmcd it for untold wealth, I was sorry 
ho was going back to London. He had in­
formed me of his position by that time, and 
of his prospects for the future, or of some of 
them. He had given up the business, and his 
father’s business before him, of carver and 
gilder in the Goswell road ; he was very clever 
at his trade, I felt sure, for he had been of­
fered tho post of superintendent of work by 
an eminent firm in Oxford street, with whom 
he had done business for years, and at a very 
respectuble salary indeed.

He wan exceedingly communicative the 
last day of his stay in Margate; we were sit­
ting together under the shelter of the veranda 
of.the refreshment room, with the band play­
ing out in the rain. We were alone for a 
wonder; the Brians were on the rodn in 
gear eh of anemones, with the exception of 
Lily, who had left me half an hour ago, with 
an injunction to come home if it “poured,’* 
and with an umbrella to shelter me, aa I had 
ventured out wxvhout ray own. She had seen 
—having very sharp eyes of her own—Mr.
Geoffry Bird advancing down the jetty, and - -~- 
had made some trivial little excuse to leave 
mo “to give the poor follow a chance,” as she 
told me afterwards. And there he was sitting 
by my side, cool and comfortable, and with 
the rain coming down in big drops and start­
ling and confounding the pleasure seekers.

“I shall be quite the gentleman soon, Miss 
Neild,’’ ho said, with a laugh, “and with a 
soul above shop keeping. I only want a few 
friends about me to make life worth living, 
but I have never had any friends. Never 
had the time, or never saw anybody who was 
worth taking any trouble about, until—until 
lately.”

I could not reply to this, 
what he roaant by “lately."
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MERCHANTS’ BANK«1
lo. certainly an observant man, whom very 

little escaped. I noticed the broad smile 
“l:es, m’m, ’ continued Bridget; “and I disappear, and he said, almost with astonish- 

was to say nothing about it to anybody but ment:
you—and not till you were down stairs again “Why, you’re offended with me stilll’’
—because he wouldn’t have you worried .1Ab j yon onm before in
about anything, he said, cot for worlds." my Met j Tery welj ,-pea^ 0f being

“He said all^ that?" offended, Mr. Bird—but I must say"-----
\ ,, _ , . “No. no, don’t say it,” he cried, interrupt-

“But Mere the man," I exclaimed, “what ing mB_ „don,t a word m0r6] pleas&
has he left this here forf i „ I know it was a great liberty—an un warrant-

, (J*5 8 ® prisent, m in Tm thinking. able liberty—but I could’t help it I wanted
5ZreS6m Tto T' “Si ™Perti- to make a little return for all the tronbloand

cent being. I ^d, 111 see about his pres- m;serv I bad brought about, and. I couldn’t
ent presenfly. When did he comei" ^ of anything else. I had just done it,

“He’s been here every day, mm," you see.”
j' -■ _ . ... . “Done what!" I exclaimed, snappishly—I

“Twice a day,” Bridget replied. “And conld ^ Krmmed at Mm te two pins, 
the day you were soiU he came three times, <iwh uttl6 bit of carving-anm’t you 
to make sure tbs doctors weren’t killing ^ about thatj.. he inquired. 
y°,u' V'.'t “No, sir, although I’ll trouble you to re-

K-s veiyexti-aordlnary.’’ move the article from
“He is ’stronary, m’m,” asserted Bridget, as you conveniently 

“shure, and there’s not much doubt of it. “Oh!”
The way he axed me and badgered me about .,But 1 ^ n n„ding now sir yoar ,m.
that umbereller, m’m, «may day after you gentlemanly behavior in bribing my servait, 
were took ill, you’d have thought he was a to let apartments."
judge and jury rolled into one-and Sarah, ^ brlbe your ,erYallt!l, Miss Neild.
^‘iTevÆ-d of such behavior in my Z°°r ^ 1 MEhtoned 1 “
... „ J give them money as a bribe. You might

oV» • vu. . ... have thought better of a fellow than that,”
“Right ye eio-Mfas Neild «far as.that sorrowfuAy; “although why

goee; but when Sarah bust out crying at last you should Idon’t know exactly. " 
ho was very sorry and gave her ’arf a crown; . . . , ,
and so he did me, m’m, like a real gentleman, ; ^ou no nght to go mto my lodgers 
when I thought it was quite time I oriedi roomsand search for that trumpery umbrella
too, when ’arf crowns were flying about like 7e!?.,06*: , ...,

e “No right T he repeated.
“That'll do, Bridget,” I said, for Bridget “Certainly—no right."

when loquacious was familiar. “When was “But one ol! those two old beggars has got 
he here last?" it,” he cried, energetically; “I’m sure of

“This morning." . that.”
“Indeed.” “How dare you say this to me V
“And I told him you were quite come “Who else can it be? I know you haven’t 

round, and he said, ‘That’s a good job,’ and cried. “I am sure your two ser-
went away." I vants are aa innocent as babes unborn, and

“Do you think hell return?” | they were the only two besides in the house
“I don’t think so, m’m, for he said, ‘Good- that night—the upstairs lot had gone to Tun- “People never took to me, either, Ire cade 

by, Bridget; mind you take care of her,’aa . bridge for two days.” fessed, ruefully; “I have a bad habit of
he walked hisself off.” i “How did you know that?” speaking out what is on my mind, and I’m

“Did he say anything elsef’ ! “Oh, I made every inquiry,” be explained, inquisitive ami suspicious at times, and so
“N—no, m’m, I don’t seem to recollect”----- coolly; “and as the umbrella was a precious forth. Altogether a beastly character.
“Answer me truthfully, Bridget; what else possession to me—I think I told you before it He waited for me to reply to this. 1 had 

did he sayf’ was a gift from my father on his dying bed thought him abrupt and inquisitive and eus*
“Sorry a word, else, except he hoped Mar- —I made every effort to find cut what had picious, but that seemed a very , long time

gate would do ymi a powOTof good.’’ become of it" ago now. He had improved wonoerfuUy of
“How did he know I was going to Mar- j “And a very mean way to find out it was,” k*te days: there were little traits of chareo* 

gate!" I Inquired. | I said, with asperity; “and—goed morning." ter’,°f frankness, earneetneco, generosity,one.
“That’s more nor mortal can say, m’m. 1 “Gto-ood morning," he said, in a low, croak- could almost admire, but I was not going to

He knows a great deal more about other Ing voice. He raised his bilious straw hat, he waited i«tiently as If
people’s affairs than he ought. He interferes dropped his telescope, which he picked up he expected something of the kind. As if
like, doesn’t he! He’s a terrible curious young and tacked once more under his arm, came were not vain enough in themselves.
mar '' suddenly to a full stop, and let me go on my without being “’id of their accomplishments!

“Bridget, you have something more to tell way unmolested any further by him. ''Yotl w°“!?Tn°t,!ik'- ^fbody to say that
me, Pm sure you have.” I When I had got a good distance from him, but yourself, I add, however; and it was S.

“Oh! Mire Neild." 1 I began to feel a little sorry—even a little in remark which did not commit me to any* -
“How dare you deceive me! how dare”----- doubt if I had not been too bard upon him. B- ... , . .___
“Mercy on us, my dear mistress, don’t go He had appeared so utterly dumfounded by . J

and throw yourself all the way back agin by my last opinion of Ms conduct, and he had abl7’. be f?pbed’„ esPec‘ab> 
flaring off like this. I'll tell ye evrything, turned of such a variety of colors. Perhaps, raptom or that railway goods inspector fel*
r, ^ “ yey °Uy ^ 0“Don,youlikethemr’,-sked,uuooent,y.

“Well-goon.” . i he was not wholly to be blamed. Perhaps 70u!” he rejoined.
“And ye may give me a month's warning the captain had—no, that was quite lmpos- °id ™2St'ind™™ ™,,r

and send me away afterward, if ye’ll only be sible. Perhaps Mr. Qoode—oh! .[ was getting ,H n } lodgers youf
cool, miss, and don’t blame me too much jest as miserably distrustful as this unhappy man.
at prismt.” Tes, I was a little sorry. Aslwentoffthe Not always. ’ ^

‘riVhy don’t you explain?” , | fort I stole one glance behind me to make 1 sboulu think not, he said, very soom*
“Well, then, he took it into his head Mr. sure what had become of him—that his tin- ' ^ t

Goode had got his umbereller or else Capt. pulsive nature even had not led him to jump iJ?,68!6entIemen fcnew 1106 when 1
Choppers, and one day, when they were both off the cliff. He was all right; he was a long w«s a little prl. ____
out, he axed me to let him look into their way off—indeed, in tho very place where 1 makes a difference, I suppoeej
rooms, and I did, m’m—and, begorra, I had left him—not overwhelmed or mad with that s why they are both so fond of you, he 
shouldn’t have been surprised if either of ’em grief and shame, as I had almost feared he ,7^*’ Y1, a “* 
had got it, mane souls that they are, with might be, but standing with hiei legs planted I *ond of me.
never a kind word to those who are slaving widely apart looking at me through ms tele- ! You might marry either of them ttnnori

.œpe When he law I htul turned he ”w- «7-» «-red to hold up your Uttle 
wheeled quickly round and feigned an inter- 1 0,111866

“What nonsense!”
“Oh, it’s true enough/' he cried.
I laughed.
“Thon I shan't hold up my little finger.” 
“That's right,” ho said; and he actually

“Whatl”
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es I wont toward the window, trembling, I 
toilet say, in every limb, the knocking was 
rc leated for the third time, and with » three

it were. But when M caught sight of an 
umbrella—and a very peculiar umbrella— 
lying on the wet stones, I haver’t the slight­
est doubt”-----

“He could not get into the area, sir,” I 
said; “Bridget takes up the key with her 
every night, and, besides, I told him about 
the umbrella this morning.”

“What did he say to that?”
“He said it was like your impertinence— 

‘confounded Impertinence,’ I may say, were 
the actual words used,” I answered, “to 
make such a noise in the middle of the night, 
and he should like to give you a piece of his 
mind.”

“Oh ! he said that, did he?*’ he remarked, 
biting his flrger naila almost savagely.

jha
Dre

‘Hair Magic’r ol 
23 fol i vigor, bora of the delay and irritation 

to past summonses.
I waited until there was silence again, or 

nearly silence—for I could distinctly hear 
Capt. Choppers loading all his firearms—and 
then opened the widow, and peered into the 
damp, shiny street, which the wind and rain 
had all to themselves, with the exception of 
a tiark figure on my top step, whose hat I 

was as shiny as the pavement, 
t is it?” I inquired; but the wind 
my voice into Museum street, and I 

had to repeat the inquiry in a shrill falsetto. 
The man below paused with his hand to the 
knocker again—for he was just going to be­
gin afresh—listened, and then ran down the 
stops and stood on the edge of the curbstone, 
with his hands behind him, looking up at me 

I could make nothing of him in the 
darknc " from my point of view.

“What do you want, sir?” I asked, now 
that I had secured the attention of this indi­
vidual “What are you making such a noise 
for at this time of night?”

“I’m very sorry to disturb you, lady”-----
“So it seems,” I said, acrimoniously; but he 

did not hear me, and perhaps it was as 
well he did not. I have not a reputation for 
being severe in my remark , but then this 
was an exceptional proceeding, and deserved

“The fact is, madam, the wind has blown 
my umbrella clean out of my hand into your 
area. I would not mind so much,” he conde­
scended to explain still further, at the top of 
his voice, “but it’s an umbrella I set great 
store by. Besides, it’s raining tremend­
ously."

“I really cannot come down at this hour 
and get your umbrella,” I said, severely; 
“you must call to-morrow for it”

“Isn't there any one in the house—any man 
—who can get it?”

“The house is locked up for the night”
“It’s such a very deep area or I would drop 

over and get it myself. But then I don’t see 
how to get out again,” he said.

“I can’t help you, sir; I am very sorfy," I 
replied,“but I can’t go down to-night for it”

“I should bo a brute to ask you, ma’am," 
he said, politely now; and here I could see 
he raised his hat to me; “of course I could 
not tell who was in the house, or whether it 
might not be easy to get my umbrella—which 
I really value very much, I assure you ; it’s 
an umbrella which—but I am very sorry to 
have disturbed you. I will call in the morn­
ing—thank you ; good night”

And away the gentleman strode, turning 
up tho collar of his coat above his ears ae he 
went on down the street. I closed the -win­
dow, I set my “muffler" aside, and in another 
moment I should have been in my humble 
couch again, when Rat-a-tat-a-tat-a-tat-a-iat- 
a-tat-a-tat-a tat—Bang ! once more aroused 
the echoes of the neighborhood, hut broujçht 
no policeman to the rescue, or any anxious 
inquirers to the windows, except myself, who, 
once more enwrapped, and this time trem­
bling with indignation, was a minute after­
ward in my old position facing the dangers 
and inconveniences of the gale, and looking 
down once more at the figure below me, 
standing in his old position on the brink of 
the deep gutter in the roadway.

“I beg your pardon again very much, I 
t'm awfully scary to be such a nuisance, but 
I really don’t know where I am,nhe cried, 
rattling on with great volubility. “I haven’t 
the least idea, and the streets are all alike, 
and I am quite a stranger to this part of the 
world, and lam afraid I shan’t know this 
house from 0113- other In the daylight. Might 
I just trouble youf or the address!”

“Prossiter street,” I called down to him.
“I thank you very much. Boshington 

street.”
“Prossiter street,” I screamed.
“Prossiter—a thousand thanks and apolo­

gies. And what number, ma’am, may I ask?”
“No. m”
“I am very much obliged to you,” he 

bawled forth, “I am exceedingly indebted. I 
would not have troubled you in this way if 
the umbrella had not been”-----

But I would not listen to any further ex­
planation; he had already said that be set 
great store by 'he umbrella, and I did not 
want to hear that fact again with the rain 
coming down like a waterspout, and tho wind 
blowing every way at once. I closed the 
window summarily and cut short his volu­
bility, and the instant afterward I heard him 
running along towards New Oxford street as 
if to make up for lost time, or to overtake a 
passing cab of which he had probably caught

It was some time befdre I could get to sleep 

I was
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“Then he’ll the man who’s got my umbrel­
la,” he cried; “I see it all now. He's keeping 
it back out of spite 1”

“Mr. Bird,- this is absolutely unendurable. ”
“I suppose he was the fellow bellowing 

about the house like a bull last night, trying 
I to make somebody understand that I was 
knocking. I heard him. ”

“No, he was not the fellow,” I replied, 
severely; “that was Capt, Choppers.”

“•Does Capt. Choppers get up early?”
“No, he doesn't; he’s a very late riser, iti-j 

deed; I believe he’s in bed 
“That’s his artfulneiB,” said the suspicions

individual, “just to make you fancy”-----
But I would not allow him to proceed any 

farther. I was farly roused by this 
stranger’s disparaging reflections. I rose, 
looked steadily and gravely at him, and said:

“This interview is at aa end, Mr. Bird.
These gentlemen are my l odgers—I might 
say almost my friends—and I cannot listen 
to your cruel and uncalled for remarks 
against their common honbuty."

“Common honesty ib may be, MIbh Neild,” 
be replied; “but yoc must allow there- is 
very uncommon dishonest/ somewhere in 
your establishment”

“I will allow nothing.”
“I don’t mean I want you to allow me any­

thing for the loss of my umbrella,” he said, 
hurriedly. “Pray don’t understand that to 
be my wish.”

“Of course not The idea 1”
“That’s all right then; very likely I am a 

little put out—rude, in fact," he added, apol­
ogetically, “for I am not a lady’s man, and 
don’t know anything about ladies; but, as 11 
am quite prepared to take my oath the um­
brella did go down your area, it’s rather 
aggravating to be told you don’t believe a 
word I say.”

“I never said that,” I answered.
“I shall find It all out my own way, I dare 

say ; I have got a habit of sifting to the bot­
tom of things, they Dell me—but I will not| 
trouble you any more about it,
If I have been a Mb rough,” he said; “I’ll 
ask you tc forgive me, and to believe I don’t 
think for an instant you know anything 
about it. Heaven forbid, with such a nice 
look as you’ve got”-----

I “I beg pardon. Don’t mind me; Pm 
bothered,” he ran on, with extraordinary 
volubility, “and thie umbrella was my old 
father’s last present—just three days before me any more.”
be died—when ho iras given up, and one Bridget departed, and it dawned upon me 
would have thought he had had something that she had been imbibing just a little—end 
more serious to consider titan buying me an this had occurred once before, when papa 
umbrella for my birthday. He on my was alive. And she had too, but it was for 
birthday, too, which is another odd part of joy that I was better, and to drink good luck 
the story,” he ran on; “bub, there, good day, to me, she afterward confessed, and I fo«"- 
wmdnrn, I am bothering you. I wish your gave her, especially as on the next day she 
cold better—good da/." joined the Blue Ribbon movement, in sheer

And away marched Mr. Geoffry Bird out contriteness of spirit, and was forever after- 
of my room «nd down the tong passage to ward—that is, up till now 
the street door, swinging Ilia arms wildly to humble, member ot society, 
and fro. H jumped the whole flight of «tope But this Mr. Geoffry Bird, how the man 
into the street and tm gous, aa I thought, did trouble me! How his nasty, eospidous 
for good nature had led him to poke and pry about

The next dav I wa i Tory ill indeed —too HI my eetablishment, and to take advantage of 
to rise. I had cang bt oold at the open win- <hy helpleaeness, and the proneneae of Bridget 
dow and in the damn night air and it had and Sarah for halt crowns, to ran lack the become abeolutely nisJIry to Lid for the whole place! My blood boiled with indigna- 
doctor, and fco make shat : i always considered «ion. And then his present—it it were a 

‘ And I owe yon no end of apologise,” he was too much of a n ire over mi. Lily Brian pneent—obtrusively nailed against the wal1, 
added, “for the noise I made last night I told me a week afts-ward, when I was able too, as If I cared tor his carvings, or did 
was in too much 6a a hurry—I am naturally to ait, up for the first tim - [n my room, thst I anything but despise his miserable manners 
impulsive, in tact—and when the wind had been in a critical state, and there had and hie unch iritable relf. He could not take 
caught my umbrella and blew it clean out ot hem one night when everybody waa anxious m7 word that no one had stolen his um-
my hantli into your area my first impulse and excited, and evei Capt. Choppers walked breiia, oh dear, no! He must prove for him-
was to run up the steps and knock." oortiuucclsly up and down, the stairs for two salt that I wan not speaking the truth. How

“Yes, I heard you knock,” I said, quietly, horn and a half, ard said. “Poor girl, joor I hated him!
“No, I’m sure you didn’t,” be said, flatly girl," and had a secret «reference with Mr. I was recommended to take a drive next 

contradicting me here; “you couldn’t have Goode aa to the advisability o( havinga jihy- day, and I hired a hanaom cab and went to 
heard mo the first time, for I waited a reaets> ataianin the morning at their mutual ex- Goswell road, Islington, with, the carved 
aide period before I knocked again. It was penac, “and eay notiing about it, sir, to any bird. I diaoovered No. 967 at Last, and found 
a tremendous while to wait with a fallow one." But I iras better the next morning; I the house empty, and a bill, with “This 
drenched to the akin all the time. By George, changed for the hitter with tile summer House to Let," pasted upon the shuttrea. 
I was never out in such a rein. I *all catch weather which came In, bright and fine and Mr. Geoffry Bird had left the neighborhood 
a nice cold, I am afraid. You have a bad hot, and suggested holidays out of town and within the last few day s and no one in Gere
cold, ycung lady!” by the great green sea for tho lucky folk who well road knew what had become cf him.

could afford to spend their monev. Bo I had my journey tor nothing, ami all
v Idly Brie* and hefi’ motiier and father, and tile expeneee of payment tor carrying

■wn, and I do not think the drive dU m,
!” my bed raid,

1
H. 8. STRATEY, General Manager.

ALEX. MANNING, President. 2iO MORE FILLS!
MOTHERS LI6EIT! 

CHILDREN LIKE IT 11
18ee«ue !t la aerrrabje tv take. 

IT CÜREà
Liver Complaint, 

Biuous Disorders,
Acid Stomach, Dyspepsia,
Loss of Appetite, 

Sick Headache,
COHOTPATION OR CO8TIVENEB6

PRICE, 25c. PER BOTTLE.

at last.

Braschm.—Aylmer, Brantford, Drayton, Elmirs, 
Glencoe. Hamilton, Ingenoll, Madoc, Onllla, Ridge- 
town, St. Thomas, Toronto, Wallaceburg, Watford.qrxR. VERRIJNJDER, (Organist of

1 / Si. Peter’s Cathedral, London), attends linger­
ed! weekly for the purpose of giving Wesons on the 
above. Terms moderate. Apply to

DR VJlKJRINDER,
462 Queen's Ave,, London.

Savings Bank Department.
Sums of *1 and upwards reoeivod on deposit and 

interest allowed thereon from date of deposit to 
withdrawal ; no notice of withdrawal required. 

NOTES discounted at loweet rates, 
erioan end Sterling drafts bought 

Drafts issued on all -points of C*»ada.
Special attention paid to Collections.

6tf.
I did not know ganow.”

* W. DUN PHY. V.S.
RADÜATE AND MEDALLIS'l
of the Ontario Veterinary Co" ege, Toronto.

Treats all Diseases of

K and sold.G
C. W. M. SIMPSON,

IMPERIALHorses and Cattlt.
SURGICAL OPERATIONS A SPECIALTY.

cattle al
Manager Ingersoll Branch.

É A fall supply of medial»ee (or hors
1 ways on band.
Fy SALFORD,

-1

ONTARIO
J. 0. NORSWORTHY,

J. D. MILNE, V. S.
trETERÏNARY SURGEON,(GraV duate OntarioVeteriuary College),Ingersoll 
nt. Treats all diseases of domestic animals. Resi 
inee. 2nd door Sooth Rices’ Hotel, Oxf< rd-*t.. 
«ce Market. I649v, Banüg&Loaii Agent CREAM' iTARTAR

KING STREET, INGERSOLL.
JAMES BRADY,

LICENSED AUCTIONEER
ureereseLL. out..

Transacts a General Banking, Lean and 
Insurance Business. *akltd»

POWDER

mum,” said Sarah.A “Good heavens! T)h, indeed. Well, ask 
him to step in, then.”

My sitting room was a small apartment at 
the end of the long passage, the only little 
room I had to myself and my day dream*— 
yes, my day dreams!—when the house was 
full, which it had been all these years, for 
they were the 
with us in father’s time—odd, inconsiderate, 
queer tempered lodgers enough, but faithful 
to my house, and keeping aa old promise to 
my father, too, “to stand by the little woman 
a bit when he was gone."

Mi*. Bird was ushered into my presence, 
and he came in with a low bow and with a 
trifle too much of a smile to wholly please 
me, although it suggested itself to me some­
what quaintly that he would not have much 
to smile at presently. Mr. Bird was a slim 
and somewhat short young man, who wore 
his black hail* long enough for a violinist, 
and had upon the smallest of hands the red­
dest and most prominent of knuckles. He 
was rather a good looking young man, with 
brown eyes and black bushy eyebrows, and 
with a habit of shaking his head suddenly, 
as if to get the hair back from his forehead, 
or as if he had just come out of water. He 
was fairly well dressed, might have passed 
even for a gentleman if it had not been for 
his red knuckles and that very obtrusive 
smile.

“Good afternoon, Miss Neild—for I under­
stand your name is Neild," he began; “I 
very sorry for the third time in my life to be 
such a complete nuisance to you. Bot I 
think I am in the right this time, being here 
by invitation.” 0:

“Yes; I asked you to call at a more 
sonable hour, I remember,” I replied,

ISSUE* OF MABBIAB* LICENSES.
I beg to announce to parties toiling to 

borrow upon Mortgage Security either to 
pay off present encumbrance, to purchase 
additional property or to improve present 
holdings, that l am authorized by my prin­
cipals to offer loans for the present at the 
following low rates of Interest, viz. : For 
loans of $500 upwards at (5\t to 6 per cent.) 
five and a half to six per cent, per annum, 
according to the terms of repayment re 
quired by the borrower, Now is the time 
for parties wanting loans to make their 
applications. (The mortgage can be made 
and the money paid over at any time that 
it is required.) These exceptional low rates 
are not likely to be kept ipen any great 
length of time.
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