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H. A. Axcaze, M.D,,
111 8o. Oxzford S4., Brookiyn, N. Y.

Tar Cextavr CoxpAxy, 77 Murray Street, N, Y,

for Infants and Children.

Qastoria cures Colic, congirﬂaﬁor_n.
Sour Stomach, Diarrheea, wtation,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, aad’ promotes di-

injurious medication.

The i right to
above contract prices do not give the g

vertise Houses or Frrmn for Sale,or to Rent,Clerks,
omestics or Servants Wanted, Artizles Lost or

inpients, Auction Sales. &e‘.b‘ut ox~
‘mﬂ;’ Enb'en",l :o he imate commercial an-

the
ordinarily displayed matyar, of tho per-
coluul'h‘. Solhyi matter will be’ charged at
rate of 8 and B cents per line.

GLER & JACKSON
ARP ISTERS, SOLICITORS, &e.

* Money to lLoan at lowest raies. Offices, King
Btroet, over Benk of London, Ingerwoll.

: J. C. HUGLER. J. B. JACKSON, B.A

M. WALSH,

ARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,
Solieitor in the Supreme Cours or Ontario, &
Money to lend a8 lowest rates, Mortgages Bought

mgl?sgdc‘! up Siairs, Waleb's Block, Thames Street.
ugersoll, Ons,
JAMES F. MeDONALD, L.L.B.,
ARRISTER AND ATTORNEY
AT 'LAW. Thames-St., Ingersoll. 1680
: JAMES VANCE,
ARRISTER, SOLICITOR, CON-
YEYANOER, &o. Office over G,N.W. Co.’s
office; Thames street.
W. W. HOLCROFT,
ARRISTER, Solicitor, Notary
¥, Puiilie, Conveyancor &c. $i00,000 to loan on
Mortgwges: at 6 per cont juterest. Mortgages bovght

Offive over Browet’s Drug Store Thames St., Inger
il, Oot. 1688vy

. DR. NcEKAY,
R.C.P.&1 M., EDINBURGH.
+ Qoroner for the County of Oxford, Graduate
‘Royal College of Physici Edioburgh.—
in the British Marm rvice, - Office,
treet, Iusersoll.
[dence—Charles Street.

3. APTHUR WILLIAMS, M.D.,
MEMBJ‘;R Royal College Surgeors,

Foglsnd ; Licentiate Royal College of Physi-
ne, Bondon; - Licentiste Midwifery Royal Colirge
[ Burgeons; i mber of the College of Physicisna ad
rgeons, Ontario,
FRYBMICIAN, SURGEOY, ETC.
Particular sttention given to diseases of the eyoand
0‘..—‘-“‘ Brady’s Block, King-st. west, nearly

e Loudou Bank,
silence, King-st., 8 doors West of Metbodist

‘W. F. DICKSON, M. B.,
R O P & 8 & L' M, Edio-
s burgh, and L F. P. & 8., Glasgow. Member
o ks Unlioge of Paysicinas and Surgeous of Ontar-
bﬂu. Brady's Block, corner Thames and
freety, Tolephone.

{ F. D, CANFIELD, M.D,
HOMOEOPATHIST, Physician and
Sorgeon.
S Offics, Thames {itreet Ing reoll,
S Dit., -E. FOXTON.
: \/ EMBER, Royal Colle ,e‘Surgeons,
Brigleud. ssivoessor to the Jaje U . Hoys, Ing-
etholl, - Uitice, Kitg Sireet, formurly vecusied by

Dr, Hovs. Nighi calls at office attendod to.
Teleph Contiection .

DS, WM. ANO H, #. SCOTT.
FF1CE,cpposite the Caister House,
Woodstoek. -« ffice hours frvm 9.8) s.m. to 4

and from (} o 8 p.m. Residence, corner of
il Avenue and Lighs Suwreet. 28

King
vy

1626

W. A, SUDWORTH,

URGEON DENTIST, MEMBEhL

L) ‘of the Roysl Oollege of Dental Surgeons, Gradu-
pof Ont, Dental College. Anasthetlics sdminister
leds extraction eof veeth. Uffice oppow

the Market. lnversoll

R, W, HILL,

SHRODUCE and Commission Mer-
ghant, Agent for the Empire Losu Association,
1o losn at lowesat rates on farm snd town pro-
Market Square, Woodstock.
y 3lst, 1884,

J. H, HEGLER,

OLICITOR, CONVEYANCER,

N Publie, &=, lasues of Marrisge Licensés
% at six-per cenmt. Offiee, opposite
ngeranl,

1686v-)y

16764
@ ORGAN, SINGING, BARMOAY AND
3 COMPOSITION.

. VERRINDER, (Organist of

L7 Peter’s Cathedral, London), attends Inger-
joll for the purpose of giving lessons on the
ye, Terms moderaie. Apply to
DR. VERRINDER,
462 Queen’s Ave., London.

~ %3 W.-DUNPHY. V8.
(RADUATE AND MEDALLISI
¥ of the Ontario Veterinary Co’ ege, Toronto.
pats all Diseases of

Horses and Cattle.
SURGICAL OPERATIONS A SPECIALTY.
A fall supply of medicines for hors cattle al
‘on band.

{LFORI), - -  ONTARIO

_J. D, MILNE, V. 8.
TERINARY SURGEON,(Gra

_duste OntarioVeterinary Coll
Treats all diseases of domestioc a Resi
9od door Souwsh Rices’ Hotel, Oxford-st,

— JAMES BRADY, '
NSED AUCTIONEER
INGERSOLL, ONT.,

wg:hulmdtuum.
2th, . 1408

A. N. CHRISTOPHER, l

BANKER & BROKER|

(NOT INCORPORATED.

Money Loaned on Notes and
Mortgages at Lowest Rates

of Interest. {

Deposits received and interast aliowed thereon, which

can be withdrawn st any time. Real estate bought

and sold upon reasonable terms. Special attention
paid to collections and pronipt remittances.

$50,000 to Loanat 5} & 6 per
* cent per annum.
Office, King 8t., Market Building.

INGERSOLIL.

(mperialBanko! Ganada

= TORONTO

HEAD OFFICE,

Capital Psid Up, $1,600,000.
P

Rest, - - 650,000,
Purchases Municipal Debentures, Issues Drafis on
its branches and agencies in the North-West. Trans-
ters Moneys by Telegrams to Winnipeg and Brandon.
Dealers in Sterling ®xchange. Bsvings Department
—Deposits received and interestnllowed. Agents in
London, Messrs. Bosanquet, Salt & Co., 78 Lombard
gtreet, with whom moneys for transmission from {
Great Britain to Ontario and the North-West msay be

deposited
D, R, WILKIE Cashier.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.,

Deposits of $4 and upward received and Interess
allowed thereon at curreat rates.

INCERSOLL BRANCH. {
1}
J. A. RICHARDSON,

Manager.

MERCHANTS  BANK

OF CANADA.

CAPITAL PAID UP §5,799,200
RESERVE - - 1,700.000

INGERSOLL

‘l‘ HIS BANK TRANSACTS A
General Banking Business, Buys ana fells Fx-

shange on Engiand snd the United States, and issues

Drafts on New York and all parts of Canada.
Partieular attention paid to collections for Custom

ers and Banks,
A, M, SMITH.

Manager,

THE TRADGRS BANE

OF CANADA.
AUTHORIZED CAPITAL - - $1,000,000

Head Office, Toronto.

BRANCH.

H. 8. STRATEY, General Manager.
ALEX. MANNING, President,

BraANCHES. --Aylmer, Brantford, Drayton, Eimira,
Glencoe, Hamilton, Ingersoll, Madoc, Orllis, Ridge-
town, St. Thomas, Toronto, Wallaceburg, Watford.

Savings Bank Deparfment.

Sums of $1 and upwards received on deposit and
interest allowed thereon from date of deposit to
withdrawal ; no notice uf withdrawal required.

43 NOTES discouunted at lowest rates.

Awmerican end Sterling drafis bought and sold,
Drafts issued on all ‘points of Camada.

Special attention paid to Collections.

C. W. M. SIMPSON,

Manager Ingersoll Branch.
T x

J. 0. NORSWORTHY,

GENBRA frm e

& Loan Agent

KING STREET, INGERSOLL.

ts a G 1 Lean and
Insurnnce Suslness. \

ISSUEM OF MAREIAGE LICENSES.

I beg to announce to parties widhing to
borrow upon Mortgage Security evbher to
pay off present encumbrance, to - purchase
additional property or to improve present
haldings, that I am authorized by my prin.
cipals to offer loans for the. present at the
following low rates of Inferest, viz.:  For
loans of $500 upwards at (5% to 6 per cent.)
five and a half to six per cent. per annum,
according -to- the terms of ‘repuyment re
quired by the borrower, Nowis the bime
applications. (The mortgage can be made
and the money paid over at any time that
it is required.) These exceplional low rates
are not likely to be kept (pen amy great

| THAMES ST.. INGERSOLL.

i g cA'rA'nﬁ H
CREAM BALM

Cleanses  the
Nasal Passages,
Allays Pain anc
Inflam m ation
Heals the Sores.
Restores thef
Senses of Taste FENHS
and Smell.

Zry the Cure.

A particle is applied into each nostril and is agree
able. Price 00 cents at Druggists ; by mail regis-
tered, 60 cte. Circulars free, ELY BROS, Drug-
gists, Owego, N. ¥,

Immediate Relief

Cold in Head,
HAY FEVER.

EASY TO USE.

Not a Snuff, Powder or Irritating Liquid. Price
B0 cts, and $1.00. If not obtainable at your drug-
glsts, sent prepaid on receipt of price. Address
FULFORD & CO.. Brockville, Ont.

IMPORTANT TO ALL

Who are Bald, or have Thin or Grey
Hatr, or who are troubled with

DANDERUERFE
DR. DORENWENDS’

*

‘H ' M . ,
Will betound invaluable for the hair and scalp. It
cleanves the scalp of all Dandruff, invigorates the
growthof the hair, and in cases of baldness where
there ar~ the slightest mgns of roots left it will pro-
duce good crops of hair. [t restores grey hair to its
original color, and is an excellent dressing.

DO NOT DELAY if your bair is in n weak con-
dition get a bottle at once

For sale by J. Gayfer, J. W, Browett, R. Enee-
shaw & Co,, D. Becord. Ask for it.

A. DORENWEND, - Sole Manfr.,
TORONTO, CANADA..

A. Dorenwend is the leading manufacturer of
Hair Goods in Cansda. 1771vy

NO MORE PILLS!
& MOTHERS LIGE ITI
CHILDREN LIKE IT!!
1Beesuse it Is agreeable tu take.
IT CURES
LIVER COMPLAINT,
BiLious DISORDERS,
Acio Stomach, Dverepsia,
L.OSS OF APPETITE,
Sick HEADACHE,
ConsTipaTion or CosTIvVENESS

PRICE, 26c. PER BOTTLE.

POWDER

~ PUREST, STRONGEST, EEST,
CONTAINS NO
ALUM, AMMONI4, LIME, m(EPHATES,

jurious mati

orany in
£ W GILLETY, TG .

~ Max’f'r of the CELEBRATED ROYAL YEAST JAXES.

.NOTIOE OF REMOVAL.

E.  CAS>W.LL

CHEESE FACTOR

Commission Merehan

Has removed back %o his old stand|

AND CANADIAN DAIRYMAN.,

INGERSOLL. ONTARIO. THURSDAY, JANUA

THE BEST USE.

Ont of the hud the bright rose bloweth,

A 1 1 the soul of uer sweethess goeth
4 1ol to the sun and wind and rain;

But a1, ali never in any weather

Caa she foid u:s her Jeaves together
And close herself in a bud again.

Baut if the sun 2nd wind be sweeter,
Awd summer's heauti€al dress completer,
D - .us - of t ¢ rose’s graccful part,
Wi not ¥ r farand better
cked in her fair green fetter
<4 un untouched virgin heart?
—Mary Ainge De Vere.

M. PIRD'S UMBRELLA.

They,
To Gioyw

BY F. W, ROBINSON,
f-a-tat-a-tat- a - tat - a- tat - a -f :t—Bang!
There was a pause, and a long enough pause
give me the impression that I 'had been
aming of earthquakes, or of the bombard-
meat of the British museum, or .of & volcanic
eraption in Hussell square, t6 convince me
even forcibly that I must have been dream-
inz, as I sat up in bed, and rubbed my eyes

and listoned. Then—Bang! bang! bang!—

rai-a-tat-a-tat-u-tat-a-tat-a-tat-a - tat — Bang!

Yes, there was somebody evidently knock- .

ing at the street door, hanging by the street
door knocker, and throwing his whole soul
into the instrument—the house was on fire
perhaps, or we were wanted next door at

rian's or a lunatic had escaped, and was
clamoring for admittance, straight waistcoat
and all, or else the up stairs lodgers had come
back - prematurely from their visit to
Tunbridge, and were anxious to get in
out of the rain, which was coming down
with a vehemence that was certainly
startling. I could surmise nothing
more at a moment's notice and at 2:30 in the
morning.

We all slept very soundly in No. 10 Prossi-
ter sireet, Prossiter place, Russell squars,
Bloomsbury, for we worked very hard at
No. 10, and the houso was a large one. It
was a house of many lodgers—parlor floor,
first floor and second floor—and all com-
fortably let, and those lodgers who were at
home were all fast asieep, or else waiting for
me, the poor, weakly proprietor of the es-
tablishment (Jane Neild, st your service,
gentle reader, age 22, and an orphan with an
establishment on her mind, and a living to
get out of the establishment), to call to the
servants (Bridget, able bodied, ‘‘general,”
aged 40, and a frightful temper, and Sarah,
aged 13, child with a chronic cold and a red
nose, but handy asa help to Bridget) to get
up and see w 1t was the matter at No. 10, or
with the party outside No. 10 who was
“kicking up such a deuce of a row.”

That was the way it was put at last by
Capt. Choppers, my drawing room floor, an
irritable old gentleman—not to say violent
when roused—who came out on the landing
at last in an attire which Bridget told me
afterwards was far from decorous, and began
bawling vociferously up the staircase the
names of each of my maids in turn, conclud-
ing with my own name in a shriek of sheer
despair.

“Miss Neild—here, I say—is everybody
dead? Miss N-e-e-e-ild!”

‘“‘Bless my soul, captain, what is it now?
I cried through the erack in my door.

“Don’t you hear that infernal noise down
stairs, madami Who the deuce is it at this
time of night, who the—what do you say,
madam#” #

“I'm going to open the window and inquire
unless you''—-

“It's no business of mine, Miss Neild,”
bawled the captain. “I don’t expect any-
body—I'm not going into the drawing room
at this time of night, with my cold. I'm dis-
turbed enough, as it is, through your being
all so diabolically deaf. I shall Jeave this
day week, ma'am. There!”

And slam went the back drawing room
door, and crick crack went the key in the
ir sciblo captain’s lock. I was in my dress-
ing room, with a flannel garment, /which I
tako tho liberty here of calling a “&Slmm‘,"
wrapped round my head and shoulders; and,
as I went toward the window, trembling, I
must say, in every limb, the knocking was
re cated for the third time, and with & three
foli vizor, born of the delay and irritation
to past summonses,

I waited until there was silence again, or
nearly silence—for I could distinctly hear

Choppers loading all his firearms—and

n opened the widow, and peered into the

vnp, shiny street, which the wind and rain

hod all to themselves, with the exception of

a'dark figure on iny top step, whose hat I
cofld see was as shiny as the pavement.

“K:ém is it? I inquired; but the wind
whisiked my voice intec 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
steps.and stood on the edge of the curbstone,
with his hands behind him, looking up at me
at last. I could make nothing of him in the
darkue; from my point of view.

“What do you want, eir?” 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; buthe
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
rebuke.

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

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

““Isn’{ 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 sev
how to get out again,” he said.

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

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

And away the gentleman strode, turning
up the collar of his coat above his ears as 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-tat-
a-tat-a-tat-o-tat—Bang! once more aroused
the echoes of the meighborhood, but brougzht
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 mizute 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

@

. 41 haven's

d I am quite a stranger to this part of the
“world, and Iam afraid Ishan’t know this
house from any other in the daylight. Might
-1 just trouble yow'for the addrossi”
““Prossiter street,” I called down to him.

Rechinots

*I thank yom very much. g

o to sloep at last, and was tronbled. by
dreams of tempests and u::i:doel, and ;v)uha

ualls carrying away wi grosses of wm-
:qmllas, until Sarah knocked &t iibe panels of
my door with her customary information
that it was 6:30 o'elock.

1 was perforce an early riser. There was
a great deal to superintend, and my parlor
fioor 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 afe it walking
about the room, as a rule, preparatory to
running away again in hot haste. Ishould
have considered Mr. Goode an irritable
Jodger if it had not been for the'angelic con-
trast that he afforded to Capt. Choppers, As
it was, he seemed only a little bit fussy and
precise, which was attributable chiefly to his
lot in life, Mr. Goode was & Widower with
two sons at boarding school, and if these
boys had lived and died at bearding schocl,
instead of coming home twices Year forthe
holidays, I thint Bridget and Sarah would
have rejoiced exesedingy.

I remember Mr. Goode asked Sarah that
morning if he could speak with Miss Neild
before he left, and I went np stairs a6 once to
see him. He was walking about with his
mouth full and a slice of bread and butter in
his hand.

“That was a dreadful noise last night, Miss
Neild,” ho began; “I couldn't get a wink of
sloop. The eaptain, I suppose, again? I must
certzinly ask you in my name to present my
compliments to him, and"-—

It was not Capt. Choppers.”

“Inqexd? No. Well, I thought I heard
his voice,” said Mr. Goode, very much disap-
pointed.

There was no homogeneousness between
Mr. Gosde and Capt. Choppers—I may say
even th.t there were times when they hated
and loathed each other.

“He’s a beggarly upstart civilian, mad-
am,’ e captain would roar in excited mo-
ments; and “He a captain!” Mr. Goode
wculd say, with withering contempt.

more.”’
But to my strange story.

‘A gentleman dropped his umbrella down |
| the area and knocked me up for ic,"ng—

plained, with a little acrimonions emphasis.

“Well, of all the confounded imperti-
nence!” exclaimed My. Goode; “I should
like to treat that party to a bit of my mind.
You never gof up and gave it to him#’

“No, I did not.”

“Iam glad to hear that. For you must
take care of yourself, Miss Neild, and keep
s‘rong. You are not looking well,” he said,
regarding me with his head on one side, as if
he had a troublesome wen on the other which
he was anxious to keep clear of the edge of
his shirt collar, ‘‘upon my word you are not.
You are pale and fragile looking. A little
change at the seaside now would do you a
world of good.™

“Yes, I daresay it would.”

“This large house is a trial to you—and
that captain, with his absurd fancies and his
ridiculous tempers, would worry the life out
of a saint—and you are really looking ex-
tremely pale this morning. And—good gra-
cious, I had no idea it was so late!”

Mr. Goode swallowed the last portion of
his bread and butter whole, and dashed like
a harlequin out of the front door. When he
had gone I surveyed myself in his parlor
glass and wonderec
or whether, being

ing to frighten me, and I arrived at the con-

clusion 1 was looking about the same as usu- |

al—a prim, pale, pert little puss, as my dear
old dad called me once, when I was arguing
with him on the housekeeping expenses, and
how the weekly money would never hold out

if he would continually ask the lodgers in to | - 2 1 - .
| may haveseen it this morning, and put it

supper and a game at cribbage afterward.

Poor dad; he died next y®ar and left me
sole proprietor of the lease and furniture of
the houso in Prossiter street, and there were
no late suppers and ecribbage any more, I
was 17 when he died, and I had had five
years' charge of No. 10 since—‘'getting quite
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 and 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 taeth.

Well, perhaps I was a trifie paler, was my
second conclusion after the first five minutes,
and with a tinge of redness—a mero 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 cold 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 me.

“The what, m'm? asked Bridget, with
a wild stare.

““The umbrella.”

“Umbereller, and down our airy, did ye
say, m'm? There's not a zcrap of umbereller
down our airy. I'vebeen inand out twenty
toimes; and must have seen it,” continued
Bridget.

“Bridget, there must be an wmbrella,” 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 omse,
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.

He vame at 3 in the afternoon, sending ir
ms cara Dy way Of preliminary anuounce
ment that he had arrived. I did not associ-
ate him with the umbrella—indeed I was
feeling drowsy and ‘‘out of sorts,” with pains
at the back of my head, when a huge glazed
card was presented to ‘me the in-
acription 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,”
1 said to my small help, wearily,

“It’s the gentleman about his umbrella,
mum,” said Sarah.

“Goued heavens! "Oh, indeed. 'Well, ask
him to step in, then.”

My sitting room was a small apartment st
the end of the long passage, the only little
room I had to myself and my day dreams—
yes, my day dreams!—when the house was
full, which it had been all these years, for
they were the same lodgers who had lived
with us in father’s tim

dest and most prominent of knuckles. He

‘was rather a good looking young man,
brown eyes and

street.” -
tghp&arﬂ%”lmnnd.

. 8 thoy and apolo-
gies. And what number, ma'am, may I ask?”

° #No, 10.7

Lt § m%qmm to you,” he
the umbrella had not been”—— :

~ ““And I'owe you no end of apol
added, “for the naise I made last
was in too much ¢ & hurry—I an
impualsive, in fact—and -

“Cap- |
tain of a penny steamboat, perhaps, nothing |
| comes early to clean something

f I was looking very ill, |
smal man, he was try- |

L

LY 12, 1888.

wet mrough.  Way, I would ush rather
have lost my umbrella altogether than have
given cold, elthough it’s an wmbvella

“wonldnothksm for--no, nor £50

“Is it a very valuahle usmbrellnf

“Oh, no, not at ull; but, ns you' know now,
it's my best umbrella in every wense of the
word,” he said laughing, ‘“/my very best um-
brella, don’t you see?”

But Idid not seo; neithir the application
nor the umbrella was apparent to me, and
my beart quite sank at the news which I had
to impart to him. The man was soen
in his umbrella—speaking figuratively—that
I felt it was mecessary t> break the news
gently,

“Pm sorry to say I don’t sse,” I rplied,
“for the fact is"'——

Yes, he was impulsive, snd dashed to con-
clusions; and the smile di<l leave his fiwce as
suddenly and completely a3 if somebody had
palled it away by a string, and a settled look
of horror, and for an instunt open mcuthed
idiocy, took {ts place.

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

“That there was no wnbrolla down our
area at all.”

“Oh! that won’t do,” he exclaimed, so
abruntly and rudely thst I felt the color
coming up all over me; “‘that wor't doat
any price.”

“I don’t know what you mean by any
price, sir,” I said, drawing; myself up to my
full height, as the novelsts say—-and that
height was exactly five fest three inches and
a half when fully drawn up and a little bit
on tiptoe—‘‘but you must taks my word, sir,
that I haven’t set eyes on youwr umbrella.”

‘‘No, Miss Neild, I don’t suppose you
have,” he said, very quickly; “don’t think
that I think that you think—that—that—
why, of course, I don’t,” he said, tumbling
into arother sentence as the first one became
hopelessly involved, ‘‘and it's notatall likely:
but it went down your area—I was perfectly
sober—and the servants rnust have seen it in
the morning. May I ask the servantsy’

I have asked them.”

‘“Isn’t there a page boy or some™ody who

“No.”
‘“Who is the first to go into that area in the
morning, Miss Neild?” be inquired; ‘‘some-

| body for coals, I suppose(”

“*Bridget or Sarah, certainly,”
“I should very much like to see Bridget
and Sarah,” he suggested, ‘‘if you would not

| object.”

““You must be conteni with my word, sir,
that your umbrella is nofi on the premises,”
Isaid, still loftily; “I cannot have my ser-
vants subjected to a c1oss-examination on
this question. I have already made every
Inquiry.”

“They tell you they have not seen my um-
brellaf”

“They do.”

“And you believe them

“Certainly.”

“Well, I don't—and that’s plain speak-
ing,” he said frantically.

“Im aware of that.”

‘‘Because, you see, it is quite impossible,
unless there's anybody else in the house who
gets up earlier than the servants. Is there
anybody else?” he asked.

‘‘Yes, there’s a gentleman who lodges in
my front parlors, who leaves very early,
but”—

“That's the man. Where is he? cried
Mr. Bird, with a frantic dash in a new di-

rection of suspicion. “I should like to see |

bim.”
‘‘He's o, gentleman hclding a high position
on the railway, and is not at all likely t. con-

| fiscate property that dos not belong to him,”

I said.
“I don’t say he has confiscated it,” an-
swered Mr. Bird, less brusquely, ‘“but he

aside for further inquiries.”

“Mr. Goodeis not in the habit of going
into my area,” I said; ‘‘J don’t believe he has
been in the area in the whole course of his
life.”

“Not before this morning, Miss Neild—
very likely not, having nothing to go for, as

it were. But whan hd 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 in%o the area, sir,” I
said; “‘Bridget takes up the key with her
every night, and, besides, I told himn 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 finger nails almost: savagely.

“Yea.?

“Then he's the man who's got my umbrel-
1a,” he cried; “Isee it all now. He's keeping
it back out of spitel”

. “Mr. Bird, this is absolutely unendurable,”

“I supposs he was the feliow bellowing
about the house like a bull last night, trying
to make sornebody understand that I was
knocking. I heard him.”

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

“Does Capt. Choppers get up early?”

“No, he duesn’t; he's a very late riser, in-
deed; I believe he'sin bed now.”

““That’s his artfulpens,” said the suspicious
individual, ‘‘just to make you fancy”—

But I would not allow hini to proceed any
further. I was farly roused by this
stranger’s disparaging; refloctions. I rose,
Jooked steadily and gravely at him, and said:

“This interview is at an end, Mr. Bird
These gentl:meén are my. lodgers—I might
say almost my friends—end I cannot listen
to your cruel and umcalled for remarks
against their common hontsty.”

“Common honesty it may be, Miss Neild,”
be replied; “but you must allow there is
very uncommon dishonesty somewhere in
your establishment.”

“T will allow nothing.”

‘I don’t mean I waxt you to allow me any-
thing for the loss of iny wmbrella,” he said,
hurriedly. “Pray don’t understand that to
be my wish.”

“Of course not. The idea!”

“That'v all right then; very likely I am a
little put out—rude, i fact,” he added, apol-
ogetically, ““for I am not a lady’s man, and
don’t know anything about ladies; but, as I
am quite prepared to take my oath the um-
brella did go down your ares, it's rather
aggravating to be told you don’t believe a
word I say.”

“I never said that,” I answered.

“1 shall find it all out my own way, I dere
say; Ihave got a habit of sifting to the bot-
tom of things, they tell me—but I will not
trouble you any more about it, Miss Neild.
If I have been a bit rough,” he said; “I'll
axk you tc forgive me, and to believe I don’t
think for an instan!) you' know anything
;:o:ﬁ it. Heaven furbid, with such a nice

as you've ——

i S

“I beg pardon. Dnn't mind me; I'm

" he ran om, with extraordinary
volubility, “and this umbrells was my old
father's last present--just threo days before
be died—when ho iras glven up, and cne
would have thought he had bhad something
n.ore serious to consifer than buying me an
umbrella for my birthday. He died on my
birthday, too, which is another odd part of
the story,” he ran on; ‘‘but, thers, good dsy,
madam, I am bothéring you. I wish your
cold better—good dajy.”

And away marcheil Mr, Geoffry Bird out
-of my room and down the long vassage to
the street door, swinjzing his arms wildly to
and fro, H jumped the whols flight of steps
into the street and ‘was gons, as I thought,

for
The next day I waii very: ill indeed —too: ill

‘{torise. T had canghi cold at the open viin-

dow and inthe daxip night dr,u&hl:!m
‘becoms ' absolutely vecesssry ‘o send
doctor, and-fo make 'what I

when I was nbie

| was too much of a i1y over me.  Lily Brian

fo sit up

‘“Because I cannot afford it, Lily.”

“Oh, bother the money,” said Lily.

“That’s what I often say myself.” .

‘It shall cost you next to nothing—hardly
anything,” Lily suggested. ‘‘Papa sayr yon
will only bave to pay for a room somewhere,
and you can board with us, and, oh, dear, it
will be awfully jolly!”

“It’s very kind of your papa, and--and I'l
think of it, Lily, at any rate.”

“And make up your mind and say ‘yes,’”
cried Lily—*‘won’t you, Janef"

“I don’t know.”

“That fright of a captain's going
where, I know,” Lily said, “and Mr.
has got a free pass down the line, you tell me,
and he's sure to gu into the country with so
little to pay for it; it's just like him, Anddo
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 [ could intfude
gracefully upon them, Mr, Brian had retired
from a cocoanut fiber and street door mat
busi in the Tottenh Court road, and
was well off, with only a slight neoes-
sity of letting his drawing room floor. He
was evidently not a rich man, and there
were a few struggles to ‘‘keep up an appear-
ance,” although he went out of town with his
family ior a month every summer, by ex-

some-
]

press desire of Mrs, - Brian, who required '

change every August, and regularly sallied
forth, en famille, from her large establish-
ment in Prossiter street to a house down a

back slum in High street, Margate, where the |

rooms were small, apd the children were
heaped together sardine fashicm, and now
and then came back with ‘‘something catch-
ing” as a wind up to the season’s enjoyment.

And this particular August I was asked to

join them. There was the sea, and “You |
must take a little changs,” said the doctor, |
and Lily Brian was very pressing, and Capt. |

Choppers had talked of going away for a

week or two, and the boys Goode were com- |

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 quetness which is 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

them. When I was down stairs again in my
little back room there was a great surprise
awaiting mé. Nailed against the wal), ander
my iather’s cabinet sized photograph, wasa
brand new ornament—a little carving in cak
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
ear.
“Where did this come from? Good
gracious, low beautiful! how—well I never
did 1"

My thoughts flashed to Mr. Goode, for he
was liberal at times, and grateful for any lit-

i tle attentions in his widowerhood'’s estatg in
| the shape of darning stockings or re-estab-

lishing the security of buttons; but the truth
soon came out, and then I was more aston-

| ished than ever

“If you please, m'm, it'sthe young man

| who lost his umbereller,” explained Bridget,

with a loud guffaw at last and a violent
stamping of both her big Irish feet, like an
excitable person with a bone in her throat.

“What!”

“Yes, m'm,” continued Bridget; ‘“‘and I
was to say nothing about it to anybody but
you—and not till you were down stairs again
—because he wouldn’t have you worried
about anything, he said, not for worlds,”

‘‘He said all that?

“Yes, m'm.”

“‘But, bless the man,” I exclaimed, ‘‘what
has he left this here for?

“It’s—it's a prisent, m'm, I'm thicking.”

“A present to me, and from that imperti-
nent being!” Isaid; “I'll see about his pres-
ent presently. When did he come?’

‘“He's been here every day, m’m.”

“Every dayf’

“Twice a day,” Bridget replied. “And
the day you weresoill he came three times,
to make sure. the doctors weren’t Kkilling
you.”

“It's very extraordinary.”

‘“He is’stronary, m’m,” asserted Bridget,
“shure, and there’s not much doubt of it.
The way he axed me and badgered me about
that umbereller, m’'m, every day after you
were took ill, you’d have thought he was a
judge and jury rolled into one—and Sarah,
too, poor critter.”

“I never heard of such behavior in my
life.”

“Right ye are, Miss Neild, as far as that
goes; but when Sarah bust out crying at last

he was very sorry and gave her ’arf a crown; |

and so he did me, m’'m, like a real gentleman,
when I thought it was quite tirne I cried,
too, when ’arf crowns were flying about like
that.”

“Thatll do, Bridget,” I said, for Bridget
when loquacious was familiar. ‘“When was
he here last?

“This morning.”

“Indeed.”

“And I told him you were quite come
round, and he said, ‘That’s a good job,’ and
went away.”

‘Do you think ke'll return?

“I don't think so, m’m, for he said, ‘Good-
by, Bridget; mind you take care of her,’ as
he walked hisself off.”

“Did he say anything elsef”

“N—no, m'm, I don’t seem to recoliect”—-

“Answer me truthfully, Bridget; what else
did he say?”

“Sorry a word, else, except he hoped Mar-
gate would do you a power of good.”

“How did he know I was going to Mar- |

gate?” I inquired.

“That’s more nor mortal can say, m'm.
He knows a gréat deal more about other
people’saffairs than he ought. He interferes
like, doeen’t he? He's a terrible curious young
man.”

“Bridget, you have something more to tell
me, ’m sure you have.”

“Oh! Miss Neild.”

‘‘How dare you deceive me! how dare”-—

“Mercy on us, my dear mistress, don's go
and throw yourself all the way back agin by
flaring off like this. I'll tell ye evrything,
and it’s not much, after all, if yell only keep
cool and comfor’ble.”

“Well—go on.” .

“And yo may give me a month's warning
and send me away afterward, if ye’ll only be

cool, miss, and don't blame me too much jest

Prisin&”
'Why don’t you explain?” %

“Well, then, he took it into his head Mr.
Goads had got his umbereller or else Capt.
Choppers, and one day, when they were both
out, he axed me to let him look into their
rooms, and I did, m'm—and, begorra, I
shouldr’t have been surprised if either of 'em
had got it, mane souls that they are, with
nevera kind word to those who ave slaving
their hearts out for 'em, and”"—

‘‘Bridget, go downstairs directly.”

“To be sure, m’m, I will if ye don’t want
me any more.”

Bridget departed, and. it dawned upon me
that she had been imbibing just a little—and
this had occurred once before, when papa
‘was alive. And she ‘had too, but it was for
joy that I was better, and to drink good lnck
to me, she afterward confessed, and I for-
gave ber, especially as on the next day ske
;oined the Blue Ribbon movement, in sheer
contriteness of spirit, aud was :forever after-
ward—that is, up till now—a worthy, if
sl g o A
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“Put that wretched thing away where I
can’t see it,” I said to Bridget on my roturn. |

“Yes, m'm; leave it to me, m'm."

“Idon't mean where we can't find it,” I
added, meeting s decisive uxpressjon in
Bridgeti O'Gowan’s green eyes that alormed
me; “tho man may call again, although I
dloubt it very much.”

Next week I was strong enough to join the
Brians at Margate—that salubrious retreat
where one meets everybody he kmows, if he
only waits long enough. And on the jetty
extension that avening I met Capt. Choppers
and Mr, Goode, who had both come down
“by accident,” and who been passin,
each other on the jetty all the evening as
though they had never met inm the whols
course of their lives. Mr. Cloode’s tiwo 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
1 meet face to face, and smiling as vigorously
as ever, but Geoffry Bird, the carver. p

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
and get an appetife for breakfast. The
Brians were not early risers, and I lmew it
was no use calling at their apartments till
8:30 o'clock.

Mr. Bird was clad in a dark blue pilot suit,
| with a vary yellow straw hat set on the back

of his head and a large telescope under his
arm. He was supremely nautical, and I took
| him for somebody rather high in the coast
guard service—a sergeant or something—
before he raised his hat and came with an an-
telope kind of spring toward me.

‘“Miss Neild,” he exclaimed, ‘I am 8o very
glad to see you about again. You really
cannot imagine how glad I am!”

“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, thoughi

you.”

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

| seriously disturbed by his appearance, by his
| 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 the morn-
ing when he had roused me out of my first
sleep by nearly battering the house down.

He alluded to that little incident at once.

“In answering me -that unlucky night,
Miss Neild, you nearly caught your death,”
he explained, ‘‘and nobody can imegine how
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
o

“I can just fancy how a man feels who has
committed a murder and is not found out
yet,” he continued; ‘‘it was dreadful, and all
my own fault, too—every scrap of it.”

I did not feel so bitterly toward him after
this. His manner was genuine, if too forci-
blg and fluent for everyday wear. I might
have even thanked him for his exaggerated
interest in my health and said good morning,
if I bad not suddenly remembered his sur-
reptitious visits to my lodgers’ apartmenta,
Then I was adamant, and he saw it. He was
certainly an observant man, whom very
little escaped. I poticed the broad smile
disappear, and he said, almost with astonishe
ment:

“Why, you're offended with me stilll"”

‘“As I have only seen you oncs before in
my life, I cannot very well speak of being
offended, Mr. Bird—but I must say”——

‘No. no, don’t say it,” he cried, interrupt-
| ing me, ‘‘don’t say a word more, please. I—
I know it was a great liberty—an unwarrant-
able liberty—but I could’t help it. I wanted
to make a little return for all the troublocand
misery I had brought about, and. I couldn’t
think of anything else. I had just done it,
you see,”

“Done what!” I exclaimed, snappishly—I
could have screamed at him for two pins.

‘‘Why, the little bit of carving--aren't you
talking about that? he inquired.

‘‘No, sir, althcagh I'll trouble you to re-
move the article from my premises as soon
as you conveniently can.”

“Oh”

“But I am alluding now, sir, fio your un-
gentlemanly behavior in bribing :my servants
{ to let you inspect my apartments.”

“I didn’t bribe your servants, Miss Neiid.
Poor girls, I frightened them, but I did not
give them money as a bribe. You might
have thought better of a fellow than that,”
. he said, very sorrowfully; ‘“‘although why
you should I don’t know exactly.”

‘“You had no right to go into my lodgers’
rooms and search for that trumpery umbrella
you lost.”

“‘No right!” he repeated.

“Certainly—no right.”

““But one of those two old beggars has got
| it,” he cried, energetically; “I’m sure of

that.”

‘‘How dare you say this to me'

{*Who else can it be? I know you haven’t
got it,” he cried. ‘I am sure jour two ser-

| vants are as innocent as babes unborn, and

1 they were the only two besides in the house
that night—the upstairs lot had gone to Tun-
bridge for two days.”

“How did you know that?"

|  “Oh, I made every inquiry,” he explained,

coolly; ‘‘and as the umbrella was a precious
possession to me—I think I told you before it
was a gift from my father on bis dying bed
—I made every effort to find out what had
become of it.”

“And a very mean way to find out it was,”
I said, with asperity; ‘‘and—good morning.”

“Go-ood morning,” he said, in a low, croak-
ing voice. Heraised his bilious straw hat,
dropped his telescope, which he picked up
and tucked once more under his arm, came
suddenly to a full stop, and let 1ne go on my
way unmolested any further by him.

‘When I had got a good distance from him,
I began to feel a little sorry—even & little in
doubt if I had not been foo hard upon him.
He had appeared so utterly dwmnfounded by
my last opinion of his conduct, and he had
turned of such a variety of colors. Perhaps,
from his point of view, and with an umbrelia

Oh, well, I'll tell

which had vanished from every point of view, |

1‘ he was not wholly to be blamed. Perhaps
the captain had—mno, that was quite impos.
sible. Perhaps Mr. Goode---oh! [ was getting
as miserably distrustful as this unhappy man.

Yes, I was a little sorry. As I went off the

| fort I stole one glance behind me to mske ' L
. fully now,

- sure what had become of him-—that his im-
pulsive nature even had nof led him to jump
off the cliff. He was all right; lie was & lo
way off—indeed, in the very place where
had left him—not overwhelmed or mad with
grief and shame, asIhad almost feared he
might be, but standing with his legs planted
widely apart looking at me through wis tele-
scope. When he saw I hal turned he

wheeled quickly round and feigned an inter-

| est in the sea, knocking the lat off a bath |

chairman just passing bum with an esrly fare
who had lost the use of his legs.

Well, there is an eénd of the intruder,1
“aought, and I could have wishiad—yes, 1 did
actually wish—that I had been more of a
young lady and less of a viren inmy re-
proaches to him.  I'had been jut out by his
appearance at Margate, by his venturing to
aadress me, and had lost my self composure,
but then a miore obtuse and aggravating per-
son I had never encountered belore.

Not so very obtuse either, but very quick
to take a hint and to guess whvm he was dis-
liked and his company objeited to. We

each other twice or thrice a day after
that, but he never ventured to speak to me
again. He bowed with grenl gravity and
exhibited formsllity in taking
off his hat, it in the middleof the

it In turns to peer through his talescope as

fiome object on the far horison. I walked up -

tilowly, and with blushes on my cheeks, I am

tiure, in my surprise.

“Jane, my dear, bhere’s a guaboat,” ssid
Mr. Brian, as I approached; “this geatieman
1ias been kind enough to allow usto inspict
it througly his very powerful telescope, Look
lere, child.”

Mr. Bird did smile a little, in & sheep faced
snd embarrassed kin f

Heeven let Mr. Goode focus the in=
strument for me without interfering ir any
vray, although I fancied I heard him grind-
iag his teeth.

“I’s a capital glass, sir,” said Mr. Brian'to
bim. Mr, Brian, being of a genial turn, was
slways disposed to be friendly with the firs
stranger whom he encountered out of town,

“Yes, it's a good glass.”

“‘Had it long, sir? Would you like to dis-
pose of it now!” was the insinuating inguiry.

It belonged to my father,” was the reply,
“therefore it has not a money value to me.
It was his present when I was one-and-
twenty, 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,
Georgo, you hear that,” he said to hisgson,
who 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 winited at me, A
most objectionable lout was George, and Mr,
Eird scowled ferociously at hiwm, and from
him to me.

I inspected the gunboat, or. tried to inspect
it, for the object glass was very misty with
little transpareut worms tnat seemed to be
wriggling and dancing all over it; I returned
the 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 knowz,
him all his life.

I thought all this was a new and deep laid
scheme of his, buti 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,

even to shake hands with him. Hence I
3 obliged to say ‘‘Good morning” also

come by degrees on speaking terms with.him
, and almost to forget that umbrella

m which had been a bone of conten-
whalebone of contention—between

Not that the umbrella was off his mind
way, for he had been introduced to

S request, as that gentleman

w his telescope-~and to my

ishment I heard Mr. Bird say, five
s after the introduction,

“You sec, it was not for the value of the
umbrell ut because of the associations con-
nected I hope you understand, cap-
tain.”

“I understand perfectly,” was the reply;

t was no reason why you should
cked up such an abominable uproar,

1T,

Choppers had borrowed the telescope,
now dominant and rude.
1¢ was drawing toward the end of
y when Mr, Bird and I were friends,
mark, actually friends, although 1
rery nly, and despite Lily Brian's
more than friends. Mr.
oliday would expire a few days before
wn, I learned, and, though I would not
ed it for untold wealth, I was sorry
ing back to London. He had in-
T 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-
»1 the post of superintendent of work by
1ent firm in Oxford street, with whom
d done business for years, and at a very
respectable salary indeed.
exceedingly communicative the
s stay in Margate; we were sit-
og under the shelter of the veranda
of the refreshment room, with the band play-
ing out in the rain. We were alone fcra
wonder; the Brians were on the rocks in
search of anemones, with the exception of
Lily, who bad left me half an hour ago, with
an injunction to come home if it “poured,”
and with an umbrella to shelter me, as I had
ventured out wivhout my own. She had seen
—having very sharp eyesof her own—Mr.
Geoffry Bird advancing down the jetty, and
had made some trivial little excuse to leave
me ‘“‘to give the poor fellow 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.
shall be quite the gentleman soon, Miss
" he said, with & laugh, “and with &
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. Idid not know
what he meant by ‘‘lately.”

“People never took to me, either,” he cors
fessed, ruefully;“I have a bad habit of
speaking out what is on my mird, and I'm
inquisitive and suspicious at times, and so
forth. Altogether a beastly character.”

He waited for me to reply to this. I had
thought him abrupt and inquisitive and suss
picious, but that seemed a very long time
ago now, He had improved wonderfully of
late days: there were little traits of charao:
ter, of frankness, earnestnesc, generosi’y; one
could almost admire, but I was not going to
tell him so, though he waited patiently as if
he expected something of the kind. “Asif
men were not vain enough in theraselves,
without being told of their ncoompliuhmentai

‘“You would not like anybody to sy that
but yourself,” I said, however; and it was &

! remark which did not commit me toanys .. -.

thing.
“No. I should knock him down, probs
ably,” he replied, ‘‘especially  if it were the
captain or that railway goods inspector fels
low.”
“Don’t yon like them?” I asked innocently:
“Do youf" he rejoined.
“They are old friends, almost.”
“You don’t male your lodgers youf
ds?” he remarked.
Not always.”
“I should think not,” he said, very scorne

“But these two gentlemen knew me when I
was a little girl.”

“Al, that makes adifference, I supposef
that's why they are both so fond of you,” hé
added, with a sigh.

‘‘Fond of me?”

““You might marry either of them to-mors
row, if you cared to hold np your littlé
finger; I can see thav.”

“Oh, it's true enough,” he cried.

I langhed.

“Then I shan' hold up my little finger.”

“That’s right,” he said; and ke actualiy
drew a long, deep breatkh, as though it relieved
him to hear'm¢/ say no; “for that capiain'sa
pompous old noodle—a selfish party, who's
stuek tomy telescope a whole week—and the
railway man world fidget any woman out of
ber lifa in a fortpioht ”

\Uoncluded on Fourth Page.)

She scolds and frets,
She’s full of
She’s rarely kind and #ender ;
The of life
Tey Dr, Proter’s
, Pierce’
T«‘{c ‘one, yuﬁ*

because she iu sick




