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« Bomething told me I could not do Kver-
ard a worse turn than to tie him fast in mat.
rimony. You were not his stamp ; not the
one to hold him long ; he would repent the
act sooner er later, while his father would
make life a burden to him when he came to
know it. 8o I was particular to leave noth-
ing undone which would make the marriago

and when you were man and wife I felt

tly bappy, until—I began to get inter-
ested in you myself, and then I sometimes
wished my tongue had been eut out, for I'll
be hanged if I don’t admiire y u more than
any other woman I ever saw, notwithstand ng
that I know you ike a book.”

' Bpare your compliments and kecp to
your story, and tell me why yow have made
no effort to see Rossie all these years,” Jose-
phine said, eoldly; and he replied, ‘* Reason
enough. I was not particularly interested in
her then, and did not think an acquai

to Europe again, where I remained until
uies recently, and where, by a long and
3&1134 rous illness. I was brought to & rea'iza-
tion of my sins, and resolved to lead a new
life. Naturally, one of the first and stroagest
das res of my new life was to find you. Mrs.
Furiest, who wrote to me occasionally, had
to! | me that you had left the Forrest House,
of which you were the lawful heir; acd a) my
health required a warm climate, I came first
to Fiorida, afteramy return to America, intend-
ing, in the spring, to spere no pains to find
you. The rest you knos.
« And now, Rosse, will you take me for a
brother? If so, please leave a line at the of-
fice, telling me where 1 can see you and when,
and in all the world there will no one 80
happy a4 your affectionate brother,

“ Joun MATTHEWSON, nee Hasmings.”
Rossie was not as strong as when +he was
a child, and any over-fatigue or unusual ex
citement was suro to be followed by a nervons
P4 5

with her would pay ; but later she has come
before me in the character of an heiress, which
makes her a very different creat wre ; you s2e,
don't you ?”

“Yes, I see. Your sudden interest in her
is wholly mercenary. Buppose I should be-
tray you ? Are you not afraid of it?" Josephine
aeked, and in Ler blue eyes there was a look
which the doctor did not quite like; but he
affected not to see it, and rep'ied, “Afraid?
No, because telling is a gamc two can play
at as well as one. You canngé afford to quar-
rel with me, Joe.”

The man's face was exceedingly iufolem
and disagreeable in its expreesion for’a mo-
ment, while he glanced sideways at hie com-
panion, who made no eign that she heard
him, but seemed wholly intent upon the
game, which was now growing very exciting.
But then the expression changed, and he
continued in his most winning tone :

“No, we must stick to each other, and
whatever good comes to me I'll share re
ligiously with you;” she began faintly to
comprehend him, and turning her eyes upon
him, said:

“Well, to return to first principles, Roesie
is interesting to you now because rhe has
money ; but she will not use it even for her-
self.”

“No !"—und the doctor mused thought-
fully a moment ; then he said: “I like the
girl's appearance, upon my soul I dol
She is a pretty little flly, and if
I'd met her years ago she might
have made a man of me, but it is too late
now ; I am sold to Satan, body and soal, and
must do his bidding. How much is the
worth, do you think 7"

“The Forrest estate is varion.ly estimated

from twe hundred to five hundrel
thousand. I should say, perbape, two hun-
dred aad filty,” Josephine replied, and the

dootor continued :

“And she will mot touch the principal
on account of some qneer. notions she hae
of giving it back to Forrest whon shsis
twenty-one "

“No, she will not touch the principal, nor
more of the interest than is absolutely neces-
sary,” Josephine said, and for & few momoents
the dootor was silent and seemed to b. in-
tently thinking,

‘When he spoke he said :

“You say she is pious, or pretenls to by,
and if she does it is genuine ; there is no de-
ceit in that face. I'd trust it with my soul, it
necessary. I tell you I like the girl. She is
just the one to keep men from losing fuith in
everything good. L'l wager now that For-
rest is in love with her, and that's one
son he does not take any more stock in you.
Is he ?" and the doctor looked steadily at
Josephine, who turned very pale as he thus
probed her so closely.

So far as affection was councerned she had
none for her husband, but it hurt bher pride
cruelly to know that with all her beauty and
grace she could not influence him ono whit,
or turn him from the girl she was sure
Yoved as he had never loved her. She gene
ally told the truth to Dr. Matthewson, wio
had some subtle power to find it out if she
did not, and now, thongih sorely against her
will, she answered :

*'Yes, he worships the ground she treals
upon.”

“'Then, why in thunder doesn't he et a
divorce from you and marry her? That
surely would be an easy thiog to do under
the circumstances,” was the doctor's next re-
mark,

“That is more than I can guess, unless he
i3 toe proud $o endure the notoriety of such a
procedure.  Certainly it is no consideration
for me which deters him,” Josephine said;
adding suddenly, as she glanced up the street:
“There she comes now. You'd better declare
yourself at once.”

But the doctor knew his own plans best
with regard to Rosamond, who was. coming
towards the croquet greunds with two of her
pupils, Clara and Eva Andrews. She did not
#ee the doctor and Josephin: until sha was
ologe upon them, and then simply bowing to
them, she passod on, and was soon out of
sight.

That night as she was about preparing for
bed, a thick heavy envelope was brought to
her room, directed in a hand-she did not
recognize. Breaking the sesl and glanciong
at the signature, she read with a thrill
of wonder and perplexity the name “Joun
Matthewson, nee Hastings,” while juast
above it were the words, “Your affectionate
brother.”

“ My brother,”

she repeatel, ‘* what
does it mean?” und for & moment she
felt as if she were going to faint with
the rush of emotions which swept suddenly
over ber.

Of her brother, personally, she remembered
nothing. She only knew that ehe had one ;
that in some way he annoyeland worried Ler
mother ; that he was not highly esteemed by
the Forrests, and that Le was probably dead.
Latterly, however, since she had gone out
into the werld alone to care for herself, she
had often thought of him, and how delightful
it would be to have a brother who was good,
and kind, and true, and who would care for
ner as brothers s metimes care for their #is-
ters. Ocecasionally, too, she had amused bor-
self with fancyiog how he would look if he
wero al.ve, and how he would treat her. But
she had never dreamed of any ona as hand-
some aud polished, and elezant as Dr.
Matthewson, who signed himself her brother,
and had filled three or four sheets of paper
with what he had to say. Very eagerly she
singled out the first sheet and began :

“ Dear Sistea Rossig,—You will psrdon
me for addressing you as Miss Hastings, or
even Rosamond, when I tell you I am your
broiher, and have always thouglt of you as
Rossie, the little girl who, I suppése, does not
remember me, and who, perhaps, has uvot
been taught to think of me very pleasantly.
But, Rossie, I am a changed wman, or I wonid
not preseat myself to you, a pare, innocent
girl, and ask for sympatiy snd love. I do
not believe you care to hear all the events of
my life in detail, and so I shall not relate
them, but of a few thinzs I must speak, in
order that we may rigut'y understand each
other. And first, your wmother. 'I was a
speiled, wayward boy of sixteen when she
came to us, and I was prejuliced against her
by amu aunt of mune, who, I think
now, wantel my father herself. A step
mother was to we the worst of all evils, and
I thought it was manly to tease and worry
her, while I blush to say my father
also treated her soshamefully that at last she
fled from him, as you know, and took refuge
atthe Forrest House, where she finally died.

“1 was there once to sea her, and as yon
say not have heard the particulars of that
visit, and I wish to keep back notling you
ought to know, I will tell you about ft.”

Then followed a pretty trutbful account of

* the encounter with Everard, the cowhidiog,
and the vow of revenge, after which the doctor
spoke of his subsequeat career, his changs of
name, his sadden conversion at a camp meet-
ing, his life as a clergyman in Clarence, his
backsliding, and lapse iuto his former evil
ways, his few menths’ stndy as a physician,
his first trip to Europe, and at last bis sojourn
for the summer in Holburton where he met
Everard Forrest again, and was asked by Jose
phine to take the part of priest in the play
called ** Mock Marriage.”

* Then it was,” he wrote, ** that the devil

he, which lasted two or
three days ; and as she read this letter she
felt a cold, clammy sweat breaking out in the
palms of her hands, while a cuttiog pain in
her head warned her that her old enemy, neu-
ralgia, was threateniog an attack. That xhe
believed every word of the letter neel
hardly be said, for hers was a nature to be-
lieve overything, and it made her very happy
to know that the brother who heretofore had
been to her only & myth, was found at last,
and such a brother, too. Then the question
arose as to how Everard would receive this
raan who had purposely done him so great a
wrong. Would be forgive him for her sake,
and believe in his repentance ? Bhe would
write to him the next day and tell him ail
about it, and her heart throbbed with a new
and keen delightat tho thoughtof some one
to care for her, some one to lean upon snd
vise her and nelp her with that dreadful For-
rest estate. And then her busy little brain
plunged into the future, and began to wond«r
where they shoula live and how, for that she
should live with her brother she did not for a
moment doubt. Her place was with him,
and she should try so hard to make bhim
happy, and keep bim in the new way wherein
he was beginning to walk. In this stato of
mind it was impossible to sleep, and when at
last morning came, it found her wakeful and
unrefreshed, with dark rings about her eyes,
and s0 severe a pain in her templer and the
back of her neck that to go down to break-
fast was impossible. She had barely
strength to dress herself and Jie down upon
the couch, where Mrs Aundrews found ber,
after having waited some timo for her ap-9
pearance.

Very rapidly and briefly Hosimond told
her the good news, which Mrd. Andrews ac
cepted readily. She had heard before that
Miss Hastings had a brother, if he were not
dead, and having met the doctor the previous
day and been much prepossessed with him,
as strangers always wero, she rejoiced *wi h
her youny friend, but alvised hir to wait
until her head was better before she risked
the excitement of an interview. Dut this
Rossie cou!d not do. She should neter be

see him in her room whenever he chose to
come.

The doctor did not wait a momens, and
was soon at Rossie's side, bending over _her,
anl telling her not to allow herself to
be agitated in the least, but to lie quietly
upon her pillow and let him do most of the
talking.

In all the world there was hardly a more
accomplished and fascinating hypocrita than
Dr. Matthewson, and so well did he
use his powers and art, that if Rossie hat
had any di-trust of him or his sincerity it
would have becn cntirely swept away
during the half heur Le epent with her, now
talking of himeelf ns he used to bo with grent
regret, and of hiwseif as he was now with
great humility ; now telling how glad he was
to find bis little sister, and then compliment-
ing hLer in a way which could ot fail to be
gratifying to any woman. Then he spoke of
her health, and was sorry to find her xo frail
and delicate, and asked her many questious
about herself, while he* held her hand and
felt her pulse profeseionaily. ‘‘Had sbhe ever
thought bher heart at’all diseased, or that
her lungs were affected ?”' he asked ; add-
ing, quickly, as he saw the sudden start she
gave :

“Oh, don’t be frightened, and conclude you
have either coneumption or heart disease. I
only asked because some members of our
family far back divd with a heart difficulty,
and if I remember right your mother had con-
sumption. But we must wpot let you have
either of them. You do not seem to have a
great amount of vitality. Are you never
stronger than now, and do theso headaches
ocour very often ?"

He had her hand in one of his, and with
the other was stroking her head and hair,
while she answerel that .nothing aled
her except the headache to whioch she
had bean subject all her life, and a pre-
disposition to sore throat whanever she took

“ Ah, yes, I sce,” and the doctor looked
very wisc. ‘“‘Bronchial trouble, no doubt,
vated by our dreadiul American climate.
Excuse me, mi nonne, it I confess to being
more than balf a Buropean. 1 have lived
abroad s) much that I greatly prefer being
there, and koow the climate is better for me.
Some day not far distant we must go there
together, you ani I, and U'll take suca care of
you that people will bardly know you when
you come back. I'll have sone color in these
white cheeks, though I don't believe I could
improve the eyes.”

1t was the great desire of Rossie’s life to
go to Europe some. day, and she assented
to all her brother s»id, and wrote to Everard
immediately after ber interview with the
doctor, and told him of her brother, and what
a good noble man he had become

Then, as carefully and gently. as possible,
she spoke of the wrong he had done
to Everard, and of which he was so wery
BOITY.

“Ido not suppose you can ever like
himas I do,” she wrote; * but I hope
you will try to bo friends with him for my
sake.”

Accompanying this lettor was one from the
doctor himself, couched in the most conei in-
tory terms, full of regret for the past and
strong in good intentions for the futare.

* I shall be 8o glad o be friends with you
for Rassie’s sake, if for no other,” he wrote in
conclusion. * She Lolds you in higber es-
teem than any living being ; so let her plead
for me ; and when we meet, as we some-
timos must, or Rossia ba very unhappy, let
it bo at least with the eemblance of friend-
ship.”

Everard's firss impulse on receiving these
letters was to go to Florida at once and
wrest Rossic from the fangs of the wolf, as
he stigmatized the doctor, in whom ke had no
faith.

1 cannot forgive bim,” he said, I will
not, though he were te times her brother ;
and I distrust him, too, inotwithstauding his
protestations of reform.”

But he could not write this to Rossie. He
said to her in his letter that if her brother
was all she represented him $o be, he was
glad for her sake that she had found him,
and that he hoped always to be friendly
;ilh her friends and those that were kind to

er.
** But if he were the archangel himself,” he
added, *“ I should find it hard to forgive
him for having removed from my grasp
what I miss more and more every day of my
life, and long for with an intensity which
masters my resson and drives me almost to
despair. But whatever I may feel towards
him, Rossie, I shall treat him well for your
sake, and if you can find any comfort in his
society take it, and be as happy as you can.”

To Dr. Matth:wson he wrote in a different
strain. He did not believe in the man, and
thongh he made an effort to be civil he
showed his distrust and aversien in every
line. If the dootor had repented, he was glad
of it, but wished the repentance had come in
time to have saved him from a life - long
trcuble. A boy's cowhiding was a small
matter for a man to avenge so terribly, he
said, and then added :

It is no news to me that you are John
Hasti Rossie's half-brother. I knew that

entered into me, and w d, ‘Now is
your hour for revenga con the strif-
ling who dared lay his land on you'
Frem all I conld learn of the For-

rests, or rather, of the judge, I guessed that
he would rebel hotly against a penniless bride
in Miss Flemiug’s social position, and that
nething could be more disastrouns for Everard
than such a marriage ; and ye: I aided and
abetted it, and took care that it should be al-
together binding, and so gained my mean
revenge, for which I have been sorry a thou-
sand times,—yes, more than that ; and if I
could undo the work of that night I would do
it gladly. ButI capnot, and others suffer
the consequences. Yousee I am notignorant
of the manner in which Mr. and Mrs. Forrest
hve_v and I am sorry for them botb, and am
laying bare my heart to you that
you may know exactly the kind of
brother you have found ; and that, however
bad he may have been, he is a different man
now, or he would never intrude himse'f dpon
you.

“ On my first interview with Everard in
Holburton, I managed to get him to spesk of
you,and I half resolved to seek you and claim
you as my own. But a sense of un-

long ago, but kept it to myself, as I did not
wish Rossie to know how much of my unhap-
piness I owed to her half.brother. Wholly
truthful and innocent, she thinks others are
the same, and if you tell her you are a saint
gshe will believe it implicitly until some act
of your own proves the contrary. Sheis
very happy in your society. and I shall do
notbing Jto make her less 50, but don't ask
me to endorse you cordially, as if nothing
had ever happened. The thing is impossible.
If we meet I shall treat you well for Rossie's
sake, and shall not seek to injure you so long
as you are kind aud trua o her, but if you
barm a hair of Rossie’s head, or bring her to
auy sorrow, as sure as there is a heaven above
us, I'll pureae you to the ends of the earth to
be even with you."”

There waa an amused smile on Dr. Matthew-
son's face as he read this letter, which showed
him so piainly what Everard’s opinion of him
was. A meaning smile, too, it was, aud one
which his enemy would hardly have cared to
see.

“ 8o ho! the young man threatens me,”

and drawing his sister to

lim to do so, and proves that he ia not well !
up in fencing. I wonder what he wrote to
Rossie ; and if she will show me the letter.”
Rostie 8>uld not show it to him, but when
next they met in her room, ehe said to him :
« 1 have heard from Everard, aud he says
that he is glad [ sm 8o happy with you, and
he will be friendly with you always, and I do
80 hope you will like each other, Have you,

t00, heard from him ?"

The doctor langhed & low, mn"iiml laugh
- 88id :

“You cannot dissemble worth a cent. Don't
you suppose I know that Everard’s letter to
you was not all you hoped it 10 be. - He finls
it bard to forgive me for ‘deprived
him of something which bis m! anhood
tolls him is sweeter, more precious, and
more to- bs desirel than the object of his
boyish passion. And I cannot blame him.
Iam as forry a8 he, in a different way of

course, and you
He did ot finish the sentence, for Rossie
broke away from him, and burying her face
in the cushions of the couch on which they
were sitting, burst into an uncoutrollable fit
of weeping,

“Don't,” she sa‘d, as he made an effort
to soothe her. “Don't speak to wme, please.
I must have it out now. 1 have kept it back
so long. Oh I wish I bad died when I was
a little gir!, and before I grew to be a woman,
with a woman's love which Imust tight for my
life, and never knew a moment of absoliite
rest and quiet. Oh, why did you do it? Why
did you separate me from my love ? for he is
mine and [ am his. I was everything
to him ; he was everything tome.Oh, Everard,
just this once I will say what Ifee!. Ilove
you—TI love you; and Icannot help it. I
know it is wicked, and try to put it away. I
bury it out of my sight} I trample onit; I
stamp upon it} I think I have the mastery
over it, and on the slightest provocation it
sorings inte life more vigorous than ever,
und I ¢annot conquer it.”

She had said all she had to say, but she
kept on sobbiug piteously, like one in mortal
pain; and hara-hearted, and utterly un-
principled, anl sclfish as be was, Dr. Mat-
thewson could not be wholly indifferent to a
gref such as he had never witnessed but
once, and that was years 8go; butshe who
wept before him then was a fair-haired Ger-
man girl asking reparation for the ruin he
had wrought. at her, and,
telling her she would make a splendid queen
of tragedy, had bidden her go upon the stage
and achieve her fortune, then come to him,
and perhaps he would make terms with ber.
But Yt:uie was o different creature. She
know nothing of such girls as Yula Van
Eisner. She was Roseie, heiress of the For-
r. st property—and he walked up and down
the room several times, and blew his nose
vigorously, and made a feint of wiping his
eyes with a perfumed handkerchief, and then
came and stood by ber; and puttting his
hand on her bowed head, said to
her :

+Don't Rossie, give way like this, or youn

will drive me mad, knowing, as [do, thatl
have in one sense caused your sorrow. IfI
could undo it, I would, but I cannot. There

is, however, a way ount of it. Have you ever

better till she had scen ber brother, she | thought how essily he might get a divorce,
said, and a message was rdiogly | which would make him free ' Lo
gent him to the effrct that Rossie would “He would uot be freo ;" and. lifting up

her head, Rossie flashed her bright, black
eyes upon him indignantly. ‘* The Bible
would not reeognize him as free, neither
would I, and you must not speak of such a
thing to me."”

‘Then I will uot,” he answered, still more
soothingly ; “but Rossie, it is folly to give
way hlke this, though for this once I am glad
you did. For now I understand better the
canse of these pale cheeks and irregnlur pulse,
and am sure you need entire change of air
and scene, such as you ean only find in
Europe, where we are going in the spring.
Think of a summer in BSwitzerland
amoug the glotious Alps, I know every
rock and chasm, and windiog path there,
and shall be so happy in seeing you eajoy
them."”

He was speaking very kindly to her now,
and she gradually grew calm, and listened
while he talked of Europe, and what they
should eee there, for he quite decided that
they would g in the spring, and, as nothing
in the way of travel could suit Rossie better,
sbe to'd Mrs, Andrews the next day of the
plan, and wrote of it to Everard,ignoring alto-
gether his right as ber guardian to be con-
salted. But Everard did not resent it, though
for a time he felt half tempted to eay that
she should not go, for a strong presentiment
of evil swept over him with such forcs as to
keep him awake the entire night.  But with
the morning his nervous fears subsided, and
he could see no reasonable objection to Ros:
sie's going for the summer to Europe with
her brother, whose perfect knowledge of the

and and 1 of the
different countries must make him a very
pleasant travelling tompanion.

Rossie had written that she should go di-
rectly from Floida to Néw York, and so
Everard wrote her his farewell letter, and
eent her a draft for five huadred dollars,
which he said ehe might need, as she would
not care to be ait )gether dependant upon her
brother. Rossie’s first impulse was to return
the drafs, but Dr. Matthewson advised her to
ke:p it and not wound Everard by returning
it to him.

8o Rossie kept it, or rather, gave it to
her brother, and seut alett of thanks to
Everard, pnd another to Bee, telling her
of her jutended journey,aud biddingher good-

ye

Wish that sabtle unl mysteri
with which women seem to |
for which there iz no if
anticipated danger at or thon:zih 1 what
foros #ha could not define. She only kiuew
that she wished Rossie was not going away
alone with Dr. Matthewson, bat she kept her
fears from Everanl, and wrote to Ko swe that
she should be in New Yori tos-e Ler off.
And when Rossie stood at last on the deck of
the Oceanic, Bee was there and Bverard, too,
taking his last look at the face which would
haunt him io the years to come, as the faces
of the dead haunt us when we feel that by
some ach of ours interposed in time, we might
have saved the life dearer than onr own. Bea-
trice had said to bim :

“I am going to New York to see Rossie.
Will you go with me ?”" and without & mo-
ment's reflestion hs went, and spent
one blissful day with her, a day never to be
forgotton, and when he drove with her in the

ark, and watched the constantly
changing expression of her sweet face, which
bad grown so pale and thin, that he was more
than half reconciled tc let her go, hoping
much from the sea air and the new life she
would lead. To the doctor he was polite and
¢ urteous,and an ordinars observer might have
thought them the best of friends, so that Res-
sie was satisfied, and would have been quite
bappy if she could have forgotten the die-
tance whick would soon intervene between
tiem.

On the wholo, Beatrice was favorably im-
pressed with Dr. Matthewson who was so
kind to Rossie and so thoughtful for her
that she dismissed her fears, and halt wished
she, too, were going with them. She said as
much to Rossie when they stood upon the
deck waiting for the order to be given for all
v a tors to leave.

 Oh, I'd give the world if you were,” Ros-
sie cried. *‘I should not feel as I do, —afraid,
somehow, as if I was never, to return—never
to see you again, or Everard."”

She was holding his hand in both hers as
she spoke, and in that moment of farewell

18 foresight
gif ed, aud
LU Beat c-

frequent, and the dogtor som

her, saying she was not

made him her amani

ba alarmed, he eaid ; itwas

dmenléy,indpudu;m oun
ected tourists

e !
gt

urope,
who, it seemed to him, wasin some.
peril, though of what nature he ‘eou
guess.

Some time in November a lefter
Dr. Matthewson, dated at Nice,
they had been for two or three
s he expressed it, * I
invalid is im{mving. Buwi

the placs for her, and she
weaker every day she etaid there,
back te Paria. and then came bere,
seems very happy. but is weak as
She complaias of nething but
eannot get rested. Of codrse r
best medi¢al advice for her, andies
is done which can be to arrest,
and give ber some strength. The
have forbidden her reading or wr
short letters, and I must do i¢'for |
the present. I hope that neither -

Miss Belknap will
tressed, for [ amssure you ¢tk “is no
mmediate danger, and Wil

care, such as she has now, she
be quite able to return to Amerigs
spring, She is calling to me now from her
cheir by the window, and says, * Tell them
not to be troubled about me; that I walked
too much in Switzerland and am net rested
yet, but am so happy here in ‘beautifal
Nice, looking eut upon the blue Mediterra-
Bean " ;

After this letter Ros-ie never wrote again,

and though Everard and Beatrice wrote fre-
quently to ber, asking her to send them a
line, if nothing more, Dr. Matthewson glways
replied, ** She is forbidden to £0
much as her name ;" and so the wia.
ter crept on, and Rossie was first in y
then in Florence, and then in Rome, And
then Dr. Matthewson wrote one day/to Ever-
ard, saying that Rossie did not know of this
letter, neither did he wish her $o kuow, as
it would only trouble her and retard her re-
covery, but to be brief, he found himself
straitened for money just now, Physicians
charged so abominably in Burope, and on
account of Rossie's illeas theif expenses
were, of course, much heavier than they
would otherwise have been, and if Everard
would make an advance for Rossie of a fow
thousand dollars. Le should be very
glad. He was intending to leave Rome
early in the spring, and go to Germauy to
a famous cure, where the price were very
high.
Double the amourt of money asked for
was placed at the doctor's disposal,
and when that night Everard went to
Elm Park to call upon Beatrice, he said,
in reply to her inquiries for news from
Rossie :

«“We shall never see her again.”

CHAPTER XLIL

ALAS, POOR ROSSIE |

It had been a long, dreary winter to Ever-
ard, and when the anniversary came round
of the day when Rossie sailed, it
seemed to him that he had lived in that yesr
more than & hundred lives. And yet, in a
business pointof view, he hal been
very prosperous, and meney was beginning to
be more nlentiful with him than formerly,
though he could not lay by much, for Jose-
phine made heavy domands upon him. When
she left Florida she did not return to Rothsay,
where she knew she was looked mpon with
distrust by the better class. 1t wa: a dull,
poky hole, she said, and she should enjoy her
self better travelling, 8o ehe travelled from
place to place during the simmer and au
$umn, and in the winter went again to Flor-
ida—but early in the spring she came back to
the Forrest House, where shelivel very quiet-
1y, and seemed to shun rather than eourt so-
ciety. Bhe, too, knew of Rossie's failing
health, for she heard often from the doctr,
and she expressed so much anxiety for her to
Beatrice and Everard, hinting that they did
not know the worst, that !heir.leu’l were li‘u-

] -'hcunyovnlhe sea; and only
! ﬁhimlnthsh&ll.civmyudh htily, as
N hi

working among them, trowel

-~ .
ELOPING FRON CRICAGO. gpirit sickness, when & person is posseseed
— X v';l:l.:‘ some spirit, and of couree incantation is

n her so often
haud, with her high-necked long-sleeved

| or her now.

But Rossie was not there ; Rossie was dyi
Ji

been her maoner of late, and m
into the reception-room where Rossie used to

an invitation to visit & friend
lived in Indianapolis, and who had in-
spend the entire summer with
her, and she wished to know if he could far-
‘nish her with money for the necessary outfit,
should she shut up the house again and
so to ﬂollznnon,or should she keep

leave Agnes in charge.
her she could have the money, and
if Agunes wished to go to Holburton
might as well shut up the house for the
summer ; then he left her and walked
down the avenue, thinking of the girl
whose presence seemed to fill the place so
completely, that once, when a bush near the
_earriage rond rustled suddenly as a rabbit
darted away, he stopped, half i to

i

on 0D, that hofound bimself half-looking | enmdnl Reeled off nt the Tombs Court— needed to cast out the spirit; and until that
How Wrederick M. Dorringten Kan is done ﬁﬂy

Away with Niis Friend's Wite—Ar-
rested on fwe Charges.
(New York Star.)
A trio of Western wife, her par-
amour and an inj husband—were in the
Tombs Court yesterday. The wife was Mrs.
K. Holden of Central City, Dakota

cow sickness, etc., in which the patient, as

these animals.
tell them what the sickness is, and to pre-

tions of the animals may be eaten, or certain
ions must be b d

believe the person cannot be re-
ey talk of the horse sickness, the

suppose, is inflnenced in some way
s The doctors are upecto'dbt’o

seribe the remedies, Bometimes certain por-

from. For ex-

and the paramour was Frederick M. Dorring-
ton, from the same place. The couple, who
had eloped from Central Oity, were followed to
this city by outraged husband. He claims
that higs. had stolen 160 bonds of the
La Grange and Steel Company, valued
at $6,000.

Mrs. Holden is about middle age, was well
dressed in o suit of black silk, a large hat
lined on the inner rim with straw-colored
spitred silk, and held 4 fan in an awkward
manner, io imitation of a city belle. The
husband had followed the pair 10 this city in
order to institute ecivil proceedirigs in a case
of erim. con. sgainst the man Dorfington,

see 8 figure in white sun bonnet and high-
necked &pron spring out at him just as Roesie
ufed sometimes to do when she was a little
child and he a well-grown boy. And she
was dying then, when he was thinking so
much of her, and she seemed to be s0 near
him. * Dying then and dead now,”
he said to himeelf, just as a step
was heard outside, and Lawyer Russell came
n, etopping short in alarm at the white bag-
gard face which Everard lifted to him.
““What is it, my boy ? Areyou sick? What
has happened ? Tell me?” he asked; and
motioning to the paper on the floor, Everard
answered, sadly, *'Rossie is dead.”
“Rossie dead ! No, no, Ned, it can't be
true,” Mr. Rassell said, and picking up the
aper he read the paragraph indicated by
Eunhl. while a tear moistened his eyelids
and rolled down his cheeks,
The old man had been very fond of Rossie.
and for a few moments he walkel up and
down the little back office with his hands be
hind him, and his head bunt down, then
stopping suddenly he gave vent to the ex

clamation "By George! uttered in such a
tons tha Kverard looked up quiskipgad eu-
uiring} 0 d

O Wheciait? Whav's the mitter "

“Ned, my boy, look here. This may not
be the time nor place to speak of such a
thing, bat hanged if I can helpit,” the lawyer
replied, coming close to Evérard; and con-
tipuing, “I take it that yott cousidered Rosa-
mond [iastihgs to have been the lawfal de-
viseo to your fathec's estate.”
oI know ehe was,” Everard said ;and the
lawyer went on in a choking voice :
«Poor little girl | She rebelled aguiust it
hotly, and would have deeded itto you if
she had lived to come of age,—there's noth-
ing surer than that. But you say shels deud,
and she not twenty yet till June, ani don’t
you see, in spite of fate, the estate goes to her
brother, who is Ler heir-at-law, and that's
what I call hard on you. I know nothing of
the man except what you have told me, but
if the half of that is true, he is a scamp, and
will run through tha property in a quarter of
the time it took to make it Maybe, though,
he has some kind of honor noout hint, and if
Rossie knew she was going to die, you may
be sure she put in a plea for you, and per-
haps he will divide ;' that's the best you cau
hope for. 8o we won't despair till we hear
from the brother. There’s another mail from
the north to-night, A letter may come by
that. Itoughtto have been bhere with the
paper. It's a bad business all round —
very bad. Rossie dead; poor Rossie, the
nicest girl and most sensible that ever
was born, and the property gone tothunder!”
‘The old man was a good deal moved and
began aguin-to walk the floor, while Everard
Imad bis head apon tho wable in  a half-stupe-
fied condition, Not that he then cared
especially what became of his father's mouey,
though the thought that it would go to the
man he hited most eordially was a fresh
shock to liis nerves, but it was noshing to
losing Bossie. That was a grief which it
seemed to him he conld not bear. Certainly
he could not bear it alone. He must tell it
to some oue who would not, like Lawyer Rus-
sell, talk to him of money; and when it bo-
gan to grow dark, so that no one cosld see
how white and worn hs was, he arose and
walked slowly up to Elm Park, sure of finding
a ready and hearty sympatny there.
+Oh, Everard, what is it ?"" Beatrice asked,
when she first met him and sww bhis white,
haggard face,
0 d her as he had answered Mr.

creased, and susp was g

when, at last, one morning in May, the mnail
brought to Everard the American Register
from Paris, directed in a hani he had never
seen before.

Evidently it was seut from the office, and

had in it the wheresbouts of some
of i who - were  trayeliing
in Hurope, and who 8 or-
warded him a paper When they
left one place for another. Mr. Evarts was
still abroad, and Everard ran hkis, eye over
the list of names ragisterad in different
places to see if his was there, for that the
paper had anything to dv with Rossie he
never dreamed. Indeed, xhs was not in his
mind, except as she wasalways thers, in a
general way, and 8o the shock was all the
greatsr and more terrible when he eame sud-
denly upon a little obituary notiee, and read
with wildly throbbing heart, and eyss which
folt as if they were starting from their
sockets, so great was the pressure of blood
upon his brain : :

“Died, on ths evening of Amil 29th iu
Haelder-Stranchsen, Austria, of ernsumotion
and heart disease, Miss Rosamond Hast:nus,
of Rothsay, Ohio, U. 8. A.,agelu neiecn
yems and ten months. Seldom has death
snatched any one more lovely in pérson and
character than this fair young girl, who in a
strange land, far away from home, passed
pencefully and willingly to the home above,
and whose last words to her weeping brother
were: ‘Don'tory for me, and tell them at
home not to be sorry either. Heaven is as
mear me here in Austria as it would be in
America, and I am so glad to go.” "

Everard con'd read no more, snd throwing
the paper from him lie bnried bis face in his
hands, and for a few moments gave way to
such grief as men svldom feel, and never ex-
perievce but ones in a life time. “He did not
weep ; his pain was too great for tears ;
neither did any word escape his livid lips ;
but his frame shook as with sn ague spell,
aud occasionally a long-drawn, moaning sob
to'd how much he suffered, while great drops
of sweat gathered thickly upon his face, and
in the palms of his hands. No other blow
could have smitten bim s» heavily as he was
smitten now. It is trac be had felt s great
dread lest Rossie shiculd die, but underlying
that was always the hops that she woull
come back agrin. But all thet was end d
now, the little ray of sunl.ght on his horizon
hl}aoz in gloom. and the uight Jay dark and
heavy around him, with no rifé in_the black
clouds, no ligut in the fu:ure. Rossie was
dead, in oll her fresiness and youthful
beauty ; Russie, who hal been o nim & eon-
stant source of plearure and joy, since he
first took her in his arins, a tiny litsle girl,
and kissed her pretty mouth in spite of her
remonstrance, **Big boys like oo mustn't tiss
nittle dirls like me."

He hai kissed her many times since as a
gister, and twice with all the iniensity of a
lover's burning on, and once ehs had
kissed him back, and h.;;n" just, her

sheforgot everything except the i

that she was going from him forever;
that their parting was final; and her tears
fell like rain ag she bent over and kissed his
hand, and said :

**Good-bye, Everard, good-bye, and if it
should be forever, you'll never forget me, will

ou?" These were her parting words, which,
in the after time, he said over and over again,
with a bitterer, heavier pain than that he felt
when with Bee he stood upon the Jersy
shore, and watched the Oceanic sailing down
the bay.

And #o Rossie passed from their sight, and
the next they heird from her she had reached
Liverpool, but was greatly fatigued with the
voyage, during which she had been sick most
of the time. It was only a few lines she wrote
to FEverard, to tell him she was sale.

** When I am stronger,” she said, “I will
send you and Beatrice a long letter, and tell
you everything. Now I can only sit by my
window and look out upon the busy streets of
Liverpool and St. George’s Hall right oppo-
site, and occasionally there cores over me a
feeling of somethiog like home-sickaess when
I remember how far I am from America and
the friends who never seemed half so dear to
me as fow, when I am so widely separated
from them.”

The next he heard from Rossie she was in
London, and delightfally loeated in lodgings
neéar Regent's Park, and playing keep house,
while her brother was the bast and kindest
man in the world, and she was very happy.
Then they went to Switzerland, and Rossie's
letters were full of the enthusiastic delight she
falt with everything around her. Of her health
she seldom spoke,and when she did, it was
not h isfs 5 8 i she
was 50 tired that she had kept her room for
twoor three days, and again ~ headache, or
sore throat, oreold, had confined her to the
house for nearly & week; but she was very
happy among'the Alps, sud wished that Bea-
trice and Everard were there withder to en-.

shown

he eaid to himself. “I am so glad he has | joy whatsbe wasenjoying. As the summer
his hand, though it was foolish in = advanced, however, her letters were not so

lips had

pressure again, and lh‘mh-t of her breath
u] his cheek. But, she was and
shp::nmim skios were bending m her
grave in that far-off town with the strange-
sounding German name, which he had not

stopped to pronounce.

« What was the name?” he asked himself,
speaking for the first time since he read the
fatal news, and reaching mechauically for the
paper lying open at his feet. -

But his eyes were blood-shot Nhﬂd
it took him some time to gull ;) by
letter, the name Haelder Stral and to
wonder where and what manuer of
was where Rossie died, and if d:r
under the flowers and soft green she
5> muoch in life, and if he should ever gee hLer
grave.

“ Yes, please Heaven !'" he said, “I'll find
it some day, and whisper to darling
sleeping there of the love it wm.?.” sin
to spesk ef then. I'll tell her how with her
life my sun of hope went down, l?hﬂ..
agein.” 7

if.

Then, glaucing once mere at the - he
resd a second time “Died, April " and
day,

tried to recall what he was doing

the darkest and saddest 'which ever
dawned for him. Making allot for the
difference in time between Ausiria and Ohio,
it was little pass midday with him when it

was evening over there where was
dying, and with & shudder he

how he was occupied then. Josep had
written him a note, asking him to gome to

Forrest House as soon after lunch as il
as she wished particularly to see

he mlie:ld up t:;dnunne md the
looked aro and regretiully
the different objects which had onee been so
familiar to him, and all of which bad been so
intimately associated with Rossie,
lovely April day, snd beds of h;
crocuses were in fall bloom,
and double narcissuses were
heads on the borders near the door,
had been Kossie's special care, and he had

Russell, *‘Rossie is dead,” and then seated
himself again in the chair from which he had
arisén when she came in. Beatrice's tears
were falling like rain, but Everard’s eyes were
as dry as if he had never thought to weep,
and there waa such a fearful expression of
anguish on his face thas Beatrice went up to
him, and laying her hand on  his head, said,
pityingly :

*Oh, Everard, don't look like that. You
frighten me.- Cry, cart you, just asI de?
Tears would do you good.”

“Cry "' he repated. “How emI eory
with this band like red-hot iron aronnd my
heart, forcing 1t ap to my throat I shall
never cry ngain, or laugh —-never. Bee 1
koow vou think me foohish and wicked, too,
perhaps ; half the world would think it, and
say I had o right to love Ressie as I do, nnd
perbaps I have ot ; but the dearest, mweeb
est memory of my lifs is §1e mewory of what
8¢ wus to we. [ wnowshe nevir could be

mins. [ gavethat up lung aco. wnld sill
the world was plensin @ we beeause sie
whs in it, Ob, Hosi, wy darling,
howoan I live oa anl kuowv ihat you ure

dead 1"

Then Beatrice dild nct attempt to comfort
him, for sie kvew she couli not, but
sl:e at by him in silence until he aro-e and
went awsy, saying to her st parting, and
ae if bo Lad not told her before, ** Rossio is
dead.”

(T0 BE CONTINUED.)

AFRAVID To s Win,
Attempts to Briog Abont n Match M.
tween Byan and Dwyer.

(From the Troy Budgot)

Since the fight between Goss and Ryan
ended in & grand victory for the Trojan, his
friends arc anxious to match him against any
man in the worl |, and negotiations have been
going on for ths past few .days b-tween
Ryan's friends and noted pugilistsin different
parts of the couniry, bat shus far their at-
temjits to bring about & mateh have been un-
succossful, Ryan is anxious to test his
strengti with some of the famed members of
the fi-tic arepa. and the amount of the
stakes for the next fight must be $5,000 &
side. Ryan's friends are confilent of their
ability to raise this amount to back their
wan, and thnext fight—if ever one takes
place —will be the greatest ever fought in this
country.

When the match between Ryan and Goss
was made, Johnny Dwyer, the Brooklyn
“champion” ventured the assertion that
Ryan would be defeated, as, in Dwyer's opin-
ion, the Trojan was no match for Goss, Dwyer
forthor remarked that should Ryan win the
fight, he (Dwyer) would re<ign the pesition Le
now holds and fight rysn. This remark was
made in public, and it was thought that Dwyer

would earry out hisintention. Now tuat
| BRyan. i hiave
notified are him,
but as yet no answer has been received to

their ohallenge. A well-known Brooklyn
sporting man has interviewed Dwyer, and en-
deavored to bring about a match, but his
efforts hiave failed, as Dwyer will not give an
answer one way or the bther.  His silence is
looked upon by Ryan's friends as sufficient to
venture the aseertion that the Brooklyn
pugilist is afraid to meet Ryan. Paddy has
thrown down the gauntlet, and Dwyer must
pick it up or forever after keep silent on the
subject.

Last week a challenge was cabled over to
England to Tom Allen, with a request that a
'goedy answer be given. Allen replied for
the prosent he could give no definite answer,
a8 his busintss now occupied much of hs
time. Before the Ryan-Goss fight Allen was
willing to sell out his business and fight the
winoer, but it will ba scen from ths above
that he has now changed his mind. Now
that Ryan has silenced 6%h Dwyer and Allen,
the Boston backers of Su'livan are unwilling
to match him againgt Ryan. The latter

Prelintindry to these he caused
the arrest of Dorfington on a charge of grand
larceny, for having Stolen $6,000 worth of
bonds eand jewelry. He found Dorrington
and Mrs. H(i\dnn boarding at No.5 West
Twenty-second street. A warrant was issued
by Justice Morgan to arrest Dorrington and to
search his room. At 6 o'clock gyesterday
morning Sergt. James and Officer Hill, ac-
cowpanied by Mr. Holden, called
at the house of Mrs. Grames, No.
5 West Twenty-second street where it
waslearned that the runaway couple oscupied
the same room, and every indication

:nph. a m with the headache must not
eat hog's §

‘They believe in witcheraft. One person
may bewitch another; also animals may be-
witched, and then they will be troublesome
to manage. There was’#ouch talk about a
certain witch bear, which heavy
charges were brought, He was said to come
smong the cattle and swine at night, and
those which he chose to bring unider his in-
fluence wotild rove about at a furious rate,
and might never be docile afterward.

WORK ON THE NEW CANAL:

(Welland Gasette.)
8o far as we can léarn or a8 the public
know, the want of energy which has always
charactenized the mode of carrying on the
work along the line of the new canal has un-
dergoue no change, and the prospect is by no
means a bright one that the canal will be
opened for traffic at the time announced in
Parliament.  The lower portion of the work
has been practically completed for some time,
but owing to the manner in which the con-
tracts for two of the most diffienlt portions
of the work were held back,"and when let,
have been allowed to drag slong, the portion

pointed to an improper i . Dorring-
ton was taken by surprise, and was disrobed
when he answered the knock at his door. 1le
was put under arrest, and was afterwards
taken to court. Dorrington demanded an ex-
amination, which was accorded to him, and
he was paroled till the afternoon.

Thomas K. Holden married his wife, Emma
A. Colwell, seven years ago. * He was then
the owner of an iron foundry in Chicago and
a man of considerable wealth. Much attached
to his wife, tie spent his money lavishly uj
her. They went to Europe on a wedding
tour, vianﬂm England and Germany, retirn-

in*touuirhomonl 0 st out on | a more

tour two M’ - They
visited Egypt; Palestine, In China,
making a circuit of th8 world. On their fe-

finished will be of no use for probably a
couple of years yet. The aqueduct at Wel-
land remains practically untouched, while
the work of removing the stone north of Port
Colborne has not been prosecuted with either
vigor or diligence.  Who is to blame for this
state of affuirs we do not undortake to decide,

but the public are inclined to
think that the Chief Engineer, Mr.
John Page, is  directly  responsible

for a great deal of it. His pompous stubborn-
ness can no longer impose on the publie, and
the demand will 8oon be made that the reins
bé taken from his Hands and given into those
a-l:'nothcnuimnr. in order that an end

The worE T beiog procsoetad

L oat she be:

ginnlog of the century he may have been &

tiirn t6 Chjcago business grew dull, and in
tho general depkession that swept over the
country Mr. Holden failed. Mrs. Holden had
wealihy relaitives and she possessed money
in her own name, together with considerable
z>al estate that had been transferred to her
by her father in 1861, When Mr. Holden
was in financial difficulty she loaved him
money and mortgaged her real estate,advanc-
ing him 82,500, Mr. Holden, it appears, was
a divoreed man when he married Miss Col-
well, his former wife and three children beiog
still alive. He sold out his business to
Frederick M. Dorrington and went to Dead-
wood, Dakota, to redeem his fortune, and
it was in this way that Dortington became
intimate  with  Mta,  Holden. Mr.
Holden soon enriched himself and prompt.
ly transferred to his wife $9,000 worth of
bonds.
Dorrinpton is aleo a married man, having
a wife and family in Nebraska. Mr. Holden
made up his mind to visit Chicago and regsin
his lost property. On April 20 Mr. Holden,
his wife and Mr. Dorrington met at Central
City, Dakota, where Mr. Holden accused Mr.
Dorrington with having been intimate with
his wife. **At this time.” eaid Mr. Holden,
“my wife was always sceing skeletons in Cen-
tral City. Apparitions would come up before
her and she wished toget away from there.”
That.day (the 20th of April) Mr. Holden re-
turned to Chicago, leaving his wife in Central
City. Mre, Holden said that Mr. Holden had
told a lady friend of hers that he had given
his wife $o Mr. Dorrington. About the
middle ¢f May, Mr. Holden visited Central
City to take his wife back to Chieago, and
was told by wome of her friends that she had
wone to Michigan, when in reality she was
living on Michigan avenue, Chicago, with
Dorrington. Mr. Holden statea that he went
on fro Michigan, where his w.fu's mother
liveg, and was told that Mre, Ho'den had just
left to visit him in Chicago Then it was
that he thought his wife was playing him
false, and he put detectives on her track, and
a8 everything was fixed to capturethe run-
away couple that night the game had flown.
Mra. Holden and Mr. Dorrington came on to
New York and put up at No. 5

Dorrington’s arrest on a eriminal charge, at
the same lime instituting  proceed.
ings in & civil auit for crimical connection. In
the criminsal charge Mr. Holden said that he
had koown Dortington about two years, and
Dorrington never lent him any mooey. He
denied that he had ever eaid to any one that
Dorrington could have his wife.

Mrs. Holden became a witness for Mr. Dor-
rington, and said the bonds were her own.
She was interrogated by Counselor Andrews,
and grew very indignant and questioned the
counselor's right to put certain questiors to
her,

“ Your husband spent a good deal of money
upon you ?”

+ He naturally would.”

 Now you think that some one ¢lsa natur-
aliy shonlid 2"

** You ure nogentleran, gir !"

* \Who paid your expeuses to this city ?"”

« 1 did

“ How leng did you colubit with this man
Dorrington 2

Mrs. Holdin became excited and vigoronsly
fauned herg.lf. but did notanswir the gus
tion. The guestion was pnt again and she

away with another man

1t was finally decided by Justice Morgan to
discharge the prisoner as no erime had been
established agninst him.

Not far from the prisoner stood Depaty
Sheriff David McGonigal with an order ef ar-
rest for Dorringtom on criminal conpection
proceedings, and he tovk him into custody.

AN INDBIAN WITCH CO'DEN!’

Hler Execmilon,
the Comma
cer.

(From the Bt. Louis Republican.)

A recent dispatch from the Indian Terri-
tory was wired to the newspaper press, stat-
ing that a woman in the Stminole nation had
been eentenced to death for the crime of
witche-aft. No other particulars were given
of the singular proceediny, so utterly repug-
nant to the civilization of the present nine.
teeath century, and the bare mention\ of
which carries the mind back to the daya'of
the Salem witcheraf!, when fraud and d«lusic
turued the heads of the misguidéd Puritans
of th .t period. It may be remembered, how-
ever, thit New England was not alone in
these cru:l esecutions for the snpposed crime
of witcheraft, but in Eniand ani many
psrts of Germany people were hang+d on
similar charges.

Mz, Mason, a former United States agsnt
in the Ind an Territory, now employed in
missionary work, just arrived from a visit to
that section, w&n songl!t.aul by_ a Republican

tm much, that the woman to be exrcuted
was & negro woman, and that Major Tuftus,
the present United States Indian Agent of
the Territory, had sent a ruoner named
‘Wheinery to the head cbief or Governor,
John Chupeo, at We Wo Ka, the
capital of the Seminole nation, with a 10es-
sage, ordering him to stay the execation of
the woman until he could make an investiga-
tion. The ranner- was sent from Muscogee,
and there wis ne doubt he reached the Semi-
nole eapital in time, and that the execution
has been suspenled

Mr. Maston seeins to have little doubt that
Chief Cnupeo will nterpos - in the matter, as
he hus the pardon ng power and the power of
stoping exccution the same as the Governor
of a State, The chief is a Presbyterian, and
a very go.d mau. He was old enough to take
a part, vhulea youog man, in ths Florida
war, and was kuown by the nickname of
“Long John."
Mc Maston said with regard to the pre-
vailing superstition respecting a belief in

esses o clear title to ¥he p of
r::’vorld.
Last week a messenger from Gov. Matthews
of West Virginia appeared at the Governor's
chamber at Albany and requested a requisi-
tion for Ryau, together with all the principals
in the affair. Owing to an error in the papers,
the messenger was sent back, and up to the
present time has not appeared, the prosecu-
tion baving probsbly given up the idea of
puniching the pugilists,

—Ieebergs are growmg more bold as they
increase in number. The latest story is that
they chased a steamship. A race between an
ocean steamer and an iceberg, the finish to be

about due.—New York Herald.

—You always hear of the man who draws
the big prize in a lottery, but you never meet
him

it was not among the
Oreeks, and the Seminoles were an offshoot
from that tiibe, who went into Florida during
the Jackson war. The superstition prévails
to a large extent among ihe {negroes, who
compese a large proportion of the Beminole
nation, They believe in the absurdities o
Voudouism, and that the witches kill off the
children, Mr. Maston says during his resi-
dence in the Territory he heard of numerous/
i in which witcheraft was charged by
the negroes; it was subject to talk among
them; but of late years he heard of
no executions for that cause. The ecols
ored people were more prolific ‘than the In-
dians. en he took a census of the tribes
there were negro families having from ten to

} was & somewhere this eide of the Narrows, would be | g dozen children, while the Indian families
.?d highly edifying in view of the weather that is | were never as large. The misliona:ien“:hong

e Creeks and Seminoles of some forty years
'ago say the Indians believe in possessions,
that people may be possessed of the devil.

There is among them what they term the

man of some energy and eapacity, butit is plain

that he has outlived his usefulvers, and

should be ehelved without delsy, A change
has lately been made in the Chief Engineer

in the Pucific Railway, and if the Govern-

ment will only do the same thing with the
canal staff, we are sure the country will have
cause to rejoice. We have the words of the
Government themselves that they are anxious
to hasten the completion of the canal,
but the actions of their departmental subor-
dinates do not hold out much prospect of
their wishes being carried out, We have
good reason to believe that were an honest
effort made and the work pushed with energy,
there would be ndthing to prevent the canal
being 1eady for traffic during 1881 to nearly
its full éapacity, but if things are allowed fo
go on during the present season as they have
for some time, 1ts comple'ion will require
several years. At least this is the opinion of
practical men thoroughly acquainted with the
progress already made, and the amount still
to be done. Now, this is net what has been
promised, nor what the country wants, and
the demand will soon be loud and general
that a change shall take place in the mode of
carrying on a work of such vital importance
to the whole country.

THE COQUETTE WELL,

A Lover's Urenm alter be had been Jilted,
and the Happy Results tha me of ¢,

PerroLeuM Centne, Pa., June 21.—One
of the most famous of all oil farws that were
developed in the early days of the petroicum
excitement on Oil Creek was the Hyde &
Egbert furm, near this place. Dr. Egbert, of

| LISTOWEL CABRIAGE WORKS

GODDARD & GREEN
Are now manutactaring

CARRIAGES, BUGGIES,

FARMERS' DEMOORATS,
LUMBER WAGONS, &a,

From the very b-:hn m‘ﬂl _“mmﬂu. and whiel

= AT

BOTTOM PRICES!

‘We would ummmwu
mdﬁm"mww-ﬂ_ oux

materist before purchasing elsewhers,
No apprentices employed. All work guaranteed.

Repalring, Painting, Trimming, &o.
done with neatness and aupmh.
LS B e 4o
GODDARD & GREEN,

21 Uor. Wallace and Inkévman sts., Listowsl,

BANK IIFllHlLTOH-

GAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, $1,000,000.

DIRECTORS :
DONALD MoINNES, Esq., Prosidert.
PONN STUART, Hsq, Vico-Prosident.
pnalemnin, | TSN B
Wi urney, o
‘Teorge Roneh, Ksq. eyt

LISTOWEL AGENCY.

Intorest allowsd on deposit receipts at
the rate of

Four Per Cent. per Annum.
m%mn!:n.p. m.lhm or
Orrion Houns—From 10 s, to § pas. O8
Beturdays, from Wam. tolpm,

J. OLIVER MOWAT:

McDONALD'S BANK,

E\ARM.EBB. MERCHANTS AND
othors, dummonl ::“‘m ﬂ;':fﬂza

fain 1b
an
can obt o y Tato of

e by spplying
undersigned. Also interest ..uzw.ﬁ’ at the

81X PERCENT.PER ANNUM

money received on deposit. Can be drawn at
2y ﬂmuy'ich interest to date of withdrawal.
Drafts issued to all points in Canads, payable st
the Merchaits Bauk of Canada and its branches,
American l?u-remy bought and sol

Ofrice Hours—10 a.m. to 8 1>.m.B

A. McDONALD & 00., Bankers,
46 Osborne's Blook, Main street, Listowel,

SCOTT’'S BANK,

LISTOWEL, ONTARIO.

ESTABLISHED 18%8.
Does o General Banking Business.

tention given to collections at a moden
!pooh..l':tchw’. glhmn allowed on de-
posits at the rate of
SIX PER CENT. PER ANNUML
can be drawn at any time,

Money advanced in small or large ame
all times, on good endorsed notes or on oom

security.
J. W.BCOTT, 4
Manager and Proprietes,

YPROFESSIONAL CARDS.

Franklin, avd his partuer had b
them  $1,000, which they paid for
the farm, 'I'kis was considered an immense

price for it, as it had not yielded enough under
ouliivation to pay taxes. In 1864 they struck
oil on it. They bad several good wells, but
none that compared with the great gushers
that had spou ed tbeir 2,000 and 8,000 bar-
rels a day furtber down the creek.

Hyde & Egber.'s had a brother who lived
in an Eastern town. He was in love with a

s young lady of the place, who was noted in
West Twenty~se('-oud :"""" Mr, F'_l"l‘l;". the neighborhood as a great coquette. One
followed and procured A warrant for | ,igne Gy ghe early fall of 1864 a troupe of

Indians gave an exhibition in the village.
The young man and the young lady
in g ded it togeth After he
had escorted her home, he seized an opportu-
nity that offered and asked her to become his
wife. She refased him. He went to bed dis-
appointed and despondent. He had long en-
tertained the idea of seeking his fortunein
the oil regions, and hefore he retired that
night be bad determined on carrying out the
iden without further delay. Before morning
helind & drenm. He thonght that he stood
in a wild mountainous place,alone and friend-
lese, Suddenly an Indian, hideous in war
paint, spry rom o thicket and rushed to-
ward him with his tomahawk raised. The
dreamer was unarmed. He tried to save
himself by flizlt, but he conld not move. He
hiad rerigned bimsclf tohis fate, when another
person appearcd «n the e¢ene. It was the
ougieite who had rejocted his suit. She had
azifle. Shs quickly placed the weapon in
Lec ju ed lover's bun''s und disappeayed. The
luver covered tho Iudian with the rifle and
fired.  When the smoke cleared away the In

diau was goue. Where he bad stoed ticre
gushed from the ground a stream of oil of

'n("]d. S egusslur ik gring laorh e great volunie. 1t flowed down over the land
tr I am a lady.” iu & ministure river.
Ss Ao S i sonTReTAlke wlady barin | o S acH AD ANULe fri I dream. It

made u great imgression upon biu.,  He in-
terpreted it a8 a good owen for bun, not only
in busiuess matters, but in his love affuir.
He departed for Oil Creek next cay, and weub
first to the farm where his brother was work-
ing. One day the superintendent was show-
ing his visiting brother over the Hyde & Eg-
bert farm. Suddenly the latter stopped and
looked about him with an exclamation of sur-
prise.

*‘This is the very spot,” said be, “‘that 1
saw in my dream.”

He then related his dream to his brother.
The spot was not considered a faverable one
for striking oil, but the dream of the young
man 8o impressed the superintendeut that he
determined to sink a well there, The result
was awaited with intens: interest by the two
b others. The drill, at the depth of 600 feet,
struck a literal river of oil.  The rich deposit
spouted out of the earth at the rate of 2,000
barrels a day. The well became famous at
once. It was given the name of the **Coquette,”
because of the coquettishness of the young lady
that resulted in its being drilled. Th®sands
of persous flocked to the farm to see it, and a
fee of ten cents & head was charged for a
sight at it, pouring its wealth into Dr. Eg-
bert's tanks. It flowed for fifteen months,
Dr. Egbert made an immense fortune from
it, and then sold a one-twelfth interest in it
for $275,000. He gave $20,000 to the young
man whoss dream led to the discovery of the
Coquette well. With this sum to start with,
the fortunate dreamer in & few mouths made
a bandsome fortune. He rcturned to his

for £He said naﬁvwwe..dsgu loving the young lady
that be had very littla knowledge hbout the | Who had refused his hand, and learning that
cbostion. but stated that be Toarned | incé bis doparture she had ceased entirely

10 go'into society, he proposed to her again,
This time he 'l’l accepted, and he m:‘}n“"ed
the former coquette.  Shortly afterward the
well ceased to yield oil voluntarily, fell to a
small “pumper,” and ‘hen became entirely
exhaustgd. A few rotting timbers of the der-
rick that stood above the once famous
well is now all that marks the spot where the
river of oil burst forth.

—_——
—Patrick Clark and his wife left their baby
with Aun Davis, a San Fravocisco negro
nurse, snd for three years neither paid the
board nor showed it any attention. Tuec white
ohild regard‘d the black woman us her
mothey. At length the Clarks desircd to re-
claim their offspring, but Mrs, Davis would
not give it np.  They therefore waylaid the
couple, and the mother earried off the young-
ster, while the father whipped the nurse so
unmercifally that she died.

—Elias Rychell left Five Points, Ohio,
eight years ago to seek his fortune, He lately
returned wealthy, having been lucky at mining
on the Pacific coast, to find that hie brother
had married the girl on whom he had himself
fixed his choice for a wife. He was greatl;
disappointed, but she said that the husban
need be no impediment, as she was ready to
desert him. 8o the Californian went back to
the gold fields with his sister-in-law, who left
two children behind

MAKE YOUR MOTHER HAPPY.

Children, make your mother happy,
Make her sing instead of sigh,
For the moum?u] hour of parting
May be very, very nigh.
Children, make your mother happy ;
Many griefs she has to bear ;
And she wearies 'neath her burdens,
Can you not these burdens share ?
Children, make your mother happy :
rompt obedience cheers the heart ;
‘While a wilful disobedience
Pierces like a poisoned dart.
Children, make your mother happy ;
On her brow the lines of care
Dm daily, don't you see them ?
o your own are smooth and fair,

ENNELL & DINGMAN, BAR-
RISTERS, Attorneys, Solicitors, &o. Of-
floes—Over Mosars. Climio, Hay & Co's store,
Main street, Listowel.
T, G. PENNELL. D. B. DINGMAN.

MITH & GEARING, BARRIS-
T e
om' F.W. Gun‘;ﬁg SO ﬁamx?y

DBS.- DILLABOUGH & DING-
MAN, Physicians, &o, Offices—Over Liv-
ingstone's drug store. Dr. Duhbouﬁx‘l residence,
corner Main and Livingstone streets. Dr. Ding
aa 8 residence, cor. Dold and Pe

H. MICHENER, M. D., PHY-
¢J o« BICIAN Burgeon and Accoucheur. Offies
at his drug store, Osborne Block, Main street.
Residence, opp. Post Office, Main st.

MARBLE WORKS,
W. MITCHEILL,

Dealer in American and Foreign Marble.

Granite Monuments, English &
American Grave Stones,
Table tops, Mantel sleoeu Fire Grates, window

2 and door sills, eto.
BrAWD-Opposite town hall, Mill street, Lis

M.BRUCE, SURGEON DEN-
e TIST, late of Toronto, Gradusteof the
Royal Oouega of Dental Surgeo)
Bean & Geo's store, Main street, Listowel.
extracted without pain by the use of mitrous:
exide gas. FaE.

PROOTOB & GALL, AROCHI-
TECTS

e and Superintendents, Plans and

mﬁ&"“ bm:i m’&ull With oBon:
an«

e O omae g ham an Faerwel.

Ont,
J. C. PROCTOR, W ;
0RO, Wi, e

BUSINESS CARDS.

D D. CAMPBELL, LICENSED

o Auctioneer for the County of Perth. Bales

of all kinds conducted on reasonable terms, Or-

ders left at BraNpARD Office will receive lilg-l;l‘pi
-

THOB. E. HAY, AUCTIONEER
for County of Perth, also the Townships of
Grey and Howick, in the bonnty of Huron. los
attended on ressonable terms. Orders left at
Climie, Hay & Co.'s store, or at the BTANDARD
Offics, promptly sttended fo. Money to loan. 7y
R L:; ALEXANDER, NEWRY,
e Ont. Licensed Amﬁonm for the County

rangements Lr sales can be made
Newry or at the BTANDARD O

HOS. FULLARTON,

NEWRY,

Ont., Issuer of Marriage , Commis-

sioner in B.R. Deeds, mortgages, leases and

all done on terms.
Money to lend.

COUNTY OF #PERTH. — THE
Warden will be in attendance at the Clerk's

DOMINION HOTEL, WALLACE

street, Listowel, F. W. Meckes, proprietor.
Under the new management this bouse will be
kept in first-class style throughout. Excellent
accommodation for guests, Bar supplied with the
best liquors and 0’%"" Good stabling, ecte
Prime lager u specialty.

“] J. FERGUSUN, B.A.,, AT-
« TORNEY at Law, Bolicitor in Chancery,
Conveyancer, &c. Office—Campbell's Hlox,

Main street, Listowel. &= Money to lend on
farm security at low rates.
MISBES‘ TRIMBLE,
o and Mantle Makers, e over Bean &
s waasabiorYadiss stiention Lvited
R‘ED CROBS TEMPLE
ory, B
of ireland, encamped at
towel. Regular night of meeting
last ¥riday in each month.
DR. J. A. BURGES
AL M. MC YARRO w
") Dealer in American and Foreign Marble, @
Granite Monuments Imported
and Finished to Order.
Englith and Amerioan Grave Stones, Mantel
Piecces, Table Tops, Counter Tops, eto.
Commareial Hotel, Listowel, Ont.
a1 [ A. M. MORROW.
0.L. NO. 617,
e The members of
| this Lodge meet in their
Lodge Room, on Reglan
day of every month, at
" » 7.30 pm, Brethren frem
vl ! . other lodges are cordially
1 1vited to visit us when.
PR3 A BURGESS
A )

Royanl Blacl Piecep-

Black s

LISTOWEL MARBLE WORKS
Batisfnction guaranteed. Smop—Opposite the
street, on the 1st Thurs.

\

o u Brifio-




