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Coe T never manage it,” he said. “You
will see me dofn’ all them things, and
folk#'ll Jaugh st e, 'and you'll feel ’
of your old dad—you-can' t]:.'lf it, ‘boy—I
won's’ blame yob Reokon better git
baok to Paintied Post, where falks ain't so

e hopest..  You're n—ph'&
lﬂ:‘d‘h foller. - You'd
fer leave me nd.”

, | know he was only & common m

and

leasie you I u‘&

burg at last. W
to them 1"

¢id mai¥’s eye flashed. LR

% No,'by (edrge, boy! Weﬂ'lt to'em

. ! h:ﬁ might. us; but

the 6 was there, ready for if,

:nm_ hipped 'era gt last. Give in?

“Johif ran his arm ‘through his fathet's
snd said with a radiant smile :

“Then don’t let the fine folks whl& you

now, " father. y march! There

goes 'b’t':'u dinner bell, Steady in the

CHAPTER X.
' 18 HE A GENTLEMAN ?

On thet same March évening, in an-
other g r of the 'city, not nearly so
fashiohable, but very quietnd retired—at
No, 148 Ashley street, in faot—a young
lady was reading a letter in the front
lor, and she has the brown eyes of Ella
Morton. But for that, one would hardly
have known her; for she was ohmgen,,
far more than John Armstrong. The thin,
hollow fsce of the girl of seventeen had
filled to delicate roundness end .
like bloom ; the brown eyes with
health and joyful light at what she was
reading ; and her simple figure, attired in
o pretty, but %lﬁn silk dress, was perfect
in its grace. s had prospered with her
mother. The poor, shirt-making drudge
had found her vocation as a teacher, and
was earning more than s competence +in
day and night school, while herself and
mother had moved from the basement to
the next floor, and were actually talking
of hiring = larger house and taking board-
ers in May.

» But I don’t know if you'll be able to
gtand it, mother darling,” Ella had been

en yon osme to Getbys-
d!xoyonmr Didy!:n

Hew a Man Can Rise in

Ohild " e
Hila caught
orying vehpmently :
“ Lione ?h,.n\otharl’Yon shall not—
m‘ ek ¢ way. Who thinks of your
Mre. Mbrtbn put the olinging arms guiet-
ly away, and went. on : ;
ot e Bk e il o dg S
. you oue day an:
stand,” We'women have to suffer it, 8oon-
er or later. We lose ali, we love, one after
the other, till only one thing is left—the
hope beyond the grave. But it y
Ella. I koew it id com¢’some day,
ohild —though not this way. No, I never,
traly, I never dreamed of this.”
« And why not, mother ?" Ella repeated,

wisttully.
* You said yourself ' that he was & noble

Mrs, Morton shivered slightly.

“Yes, yes, I know it—I know it. I can-
not say & word against his charaoter, child,
a8 I remember it. He seemed to be &
simple, -Bounegd,  noble- ted man, an
honour to his calling. But then, Ella, you

"

'llhl;a:.lwtwmgto hie m a de-
fianpe ‘gommonest r " =
marthat set my teeth on edge
while he was talking, though I tried so be
' kind to him in his lon
kind to those &oorbll
out of your father’s regiment. Theq heart

is the same, child, in all conditions.
[ B — o wy ‘a

Here the'bld 183y 'paused ‘and’ Went on
wish a light shudder :

“To marry a man like that is different,
Your father wag & 'qnﬂe?nn, Ells, and I
tried to bring you up as » lady. ‘We were
a8 poor ag many mechanios, but we used
our intellects. We were not olods, with
our ts gentred om bodily waots.
When' he died 80 suddenly, it is true we
were hard put toit. We tasted the bit:
terness of extreme poverty. -Bat it ‘was
the educdtion we'gave 50;1 that gnabled
ue to rise to comfort, and to-day we are
still ladies, though we earn our own living.
We hear no coarse’ words, see no rude
actions, need fear to go into society. Well,
suppose that you marry this John Arm.
strong, whom you seem to have loved
secretly these two years, what will happen?
You admire his fine face and figure, his
power to prosect you from insult. Doubs-
less he earns good . Mr, Baldwin
said something about his being foreman”

“ M".n‘ Y-y A, 'y M ”
said Ella, softly.

“Indeed ! You seem to be apprised of
all his movements, child. Well, what you
will. Give him the money of a jon-
sire, he will remain & vulgar rich man,
courted by sycophants for his money, per-
haps, but sneered at elsewhere by the old
name of “shoddy.” I have nothing o say
against his charaoter #s s man, Ells ; but
still the stubborn facts rémain. You are
a of fine ‘teeling—is he @ gentleman 1"
paid nothing, but tiodded her little
head vehemently,

The o‘!d lady shrugged her shoulders.

hér mother round the neck,

eas, just as I was
i the hospital

just saying, as they discussed the project,
when the ring of the post disturbed
their colloquy and set her to reading the
letter at which we have just found her.

Her mother, lying back in: the rocking-
chair, looked rather the girl
oame baock, and paid :

“ Who's it from; Ella? Anything about
school, my 4

Ella shook her head, bus made no an-
swer, and mlonn-dh..thcoloeduﬁ
eningon her face, a smile that ahe eou
not repress wreathing her lips, ill, in the
most inconsequential way in the world;
she suddenly dropped the letter, burst out
orying, fell on her knees by her mother,
and hid her face in the ‘old lady's lap,
sobbing :

«Qh, mother, mother—who do you
think it is? Who do you think it is?
) § tho?'ght he'd mnever, never see us

ThJ old lady startled tly, and &
little spasm of pain crossed her face. i
is, te & mother, always a shook to hear her
child, to whom she been everything,
mention @ man in terms of which she
knows full well the meaning.

But she only smoothed down Ella's
head—patted it softly, and said :

« There, there, ohild, - Don't agi-
oo R g 4 et it g Ry

§ an ay ar 3
much. I'm gled it's ov‘:;?. You're nery-
ous. X shall not allow it "qnothn s6asOD.

in smiles,
face very

and helding out the letter,
red, as she w! 3
“Read it, mother—i

C L) W‘M 0
rep et
(] 3 5
tain softriess in'bér tones did dHitle M’
in her usual steady gravity as she said’:’ !

L q » good letter, Blla—yes, & good

the

The girl rone dip and ‘fushed dugrily as
she fetorted ¢

“Oould’ ahiy due nob wgentleman hiave
written that letter, mother?”

«How do you know he wrote it, Ells ?
Mr. Baldwin may have done it for him.
He takes » great interest in him."

Ella folded away the letterin the bosom
of her dress, and responded sharply :

«] know he wrote it. Baldwint Bah!
There's not & grain of poetry in his soul.
He's n Sood. plain, hard man of intellect—
that's all. I knew John wrote it.”

Mrs. Morton lifted her hands.

wJohn! And you've only seen him
twioce in all your life! = Well, I must say,
Mlls, I never expacted to hear a daughter
of mine talk like that. When I was
1 waited till your father asked me,
1 wasted a thought on any man, much less
oalled him by his Ohristisn name, to g
mother.”

And the 0ld lady tossed her white head
and looked as dignified as a quecn ; while
Ella stood patting ber foot angrily on the
floor, turning irresolutely to and fro, her
face all aquiver with conflioting emotions,
till she suddenly broke out sob again,
and b d her mother vehemently, with
 stified ory of :

“Forgive me, mother—forgive me! I
idn't mean jt, but—I oan’t—I oan't—

like most blacksmiths. His face

befors | a

“P P But he'll never get rid of
his vulgarisms, that's certain. He was
the most awkward ¢lown I ever saw in all
my life.  The memory olings to me yes,
and I never saw him but once.”

. Ella tossed ber head with a little ?out.

“That was two years ago, mother,” she
said ; and with that she went and sat
down by the window, looking into the
streeb.
Her mother, in tura, seemed vexed. It
was in & tone that showed she was strug-
gling with her feelings that she said :
“ You seem to have watohed this young
man's career pretty olosely, Ella.”
« I have mother,” was the quiet reply.
“] had nothing else to do, you know,
my work was over, and the experiment
was in my line as a teacher. I have bad
boys of nineteen in my might olass, and
Trojans.”
have you found it all out ?”
“ From Mr, win, of course. It was
I who ,’nuc;,hd t:n:lm, lillml:o ever ;ut
Armstrong, to go to &
night school. 'Ir{new t was all he needed
to make him & gentleman.”
 Indeed !

Y,

« T didu't say. Pltuoh thing, mokher.”

“Well. When did you begin, then ?”

« I don't know, mother.”

' know ",

» - I oam$ without my know',
ly I was not in love with _him

first, I fels grateful to him. I did ad-

“ You

| SR e agust .

«“Humph! I ses. - When “E comes o

you m
looked at artistioally alone.”

The old lulyg.urnﬂ up her lips.

+ I saw that he wua & big strong man,

mlg,h_t
haveé looked decent, only his hair was cut so
vilely, and as for iis hands "—
The remembrance casused & grimaoce.
Ells turned away her head with another
pout, observing ;
« Well, you're prejodiced. You won't
pee anything in him, X suppose you'd like
me $o accept the attentions of thet Mr.
Btryker, now that his uncle’'s death has
left him a millionaire 1"
The old lady looked vexed.
«“You are unjust. You know I have
often told you that he was & young man
whom no lady counld look on without mis-
trust. I would have you treat him with
oivility, since his humble apology to us
for what, doubtless, happened when he
was under the influence of liguor. But
there is & medium, Ella. You are not re-
N e s debauoh

and an honest olown.”

BElls made an angry motion.

« John Armstrong’s no olown, mother,
Wait mllou see him, before you are so
switt to judge. It's not like you to condema
him unheard.”

« ] have seen him' once, child. As &
humble visitoe, 86 whdim I could ‘be kind,
I had no objection; but it seems that
he has repudiated shat charaot He
has not been to see us for two years, and
now "

“ Now he writes like » man and a gen-

hel )
Al;:d the 0ld lady melted instantly as the | struof

ory of her ohild, a8 her own thoughts flew

back to the & querter of a oen!

before, when & confession had eson|

her own heart, if not her lips,all uncon-
{11 then.

, | of near wo yoars—a ol
oundel, given wi ndMgllnll

Ella, in & tone
lotter  that had

« Ploase read it over again, mother, and
say, if you can, that it was not written by

» gentleman,”
EI:C old lady made & pettish move.
men!
« How can I read ¢ in she twilight "
Ells Anmpod instantly, radiant with
joy,_and ran to hug her mother, saying ¢
“You dear old mother, I knew you'd
ve in, I"] light the lamp. Ob, I'm so

l”
mmnum round her mother like
& bixd, making her comfortable inis

of your

different ways, till the old umd"g
siate road by lampiight the followisig
Mz Duan Miss Monron:—After a silence
l‘nonhndon
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J. B. WILLIANSON.

- Bargains, Bargains.
Bargains in lovely Néw Prints.
Bargains in Grey and Bleached Cottons.
Bargains in summer Dress Goods. .
Bargains in Black and Oolored Silks.
Bargains in Parasols and Sunshades.
Bargains in Millinery and Mantles.
Bargains in the Glove Department,
Bargains in the Hoslery Department.
Bargains in Fine Cloth and Tweeds,
Bargains in Canadian Tweeds.

Bargains in Ducks, Denims and Shirtings.
Bargains in Table Linens and Napkins.
Bargains in Brussels and Tapestry Carpets.
Bargains in Wool and Union Carpets.
Bargains in Lace Curtains.

Bargaius in Men’s and Boy’s Hats,
Bargains in Men’s and Boy’s Clothing.
Bargains, Bargainﬁﬁer the House.
COME TO THE LION.

J. D. WILLIAMSON & Ce.

]

GREAT CLEARING SALE

—OF—

Wm Stewart & Co’s Bankrupt Stock

—OF—

DRY GOODS, MILLINERY, &e.

Together with a large Assortment of Fancy and Staple
Dry Goods,

A LL BOUGHT FORB OASH, AT A GREAT SACRIFIOE, AND WILL BR
offered at Big Bargains at wholesale snd retail, at ted low to clear out
The inhabitants of the éity of Gpelph and

1o stock~ f %
2:'!"” Jmmotg"wlmdmn , Bargains, ny this -nm
clearing

Will Commence on Wednesdav, June 6

W. A. CRONWELL, Upper Wyndham Streef,
8 doors above the Federal Bank.

EE IlecoivoT at Vl-m.

124 QUEBEC STREET,

A CHOICR'ABSORTMENT OF,

Fancv Worsteds; Scotch Tweeds and Spring Pantings,

SPLENDID VALUE

who want & NOBBY 8

® Jho UIT, well made, well trimmed, and a perfect i, cheap.

WH. WATSON’S,
124 Quebeo Street

sho

i

Choice New Sugar Gured Hams

(SMOKED)

Bacon, Lard and Bologna.

=AT THE-

TEA STORE.
J. E. MocELDERRY.

NOTED

The Cheapest Furniture in Guelph

No. 2 Day's Block, Guelph.

Having " secured 36 Bales of first olass Cansdian Cobtons, ab ‘ '
ving lfonx ‘ o8 Aoy o~ ‘ nhd,b.:uns_nmﬂ-.m

The beet, 12} cent Cottons for 10 cents.
Good yard wide 10 cent Oottun for 8 cents,

Good 30 inch wide, worth O cents, for 7 cents.
Good 27 inch wide, worth'7 cents, for 6 cents.

This is withont doubt the lowest prices ever yet offered, and cannot be kept down to
this figure very long, as the factories have ceared making them.

JOHN ROCHE.

88 Lower Wyndham Btreet.

TLAWN MOWERS.
We haveon hand a Large Stock of FELT PAPHR for Oarpet
Lining, also WOVEH WIRH for Window Shades,

A. McBEAN & Co,, 23 Lower Wyndham-St.

OaN BE HAD AT
83 Market Sguare.
BEDROOM SETS FROM 14 UP.

SECOND-HAND FURNITURE bought or exchanged. All (kinds of REPAIR-
ING DONE. TERMS CASH.,

W. J. MocCREA

R

SUMMER.

1883 SUMMER

SPECIAL SHAPES IN

New York Straw Hats

JUST OPENED
Case Simmerkll'ndorwgro.

CORMACK & KELEHER

GUELPH CLOTH HALL

Summer Underclothing

In All Wool Gauze, India Gauze, Cashmere, Balbrig-
gan, Merino, and Cotton.

SHAW & GRUNDY,

Merchant Tailors.

e

GUELPH_CHINA HALL.
SMASH-UP IN CROCKHRY PRICHS.

GAZE ON THIS!

The beat Colored Toilet Sets, 9 Pieces, §8.
The best Colored Toilet Bets, 11 Pieces, $8.25.
The best White Toilet Bets, 9 Pieces, $3.35.

The best Colored Tea Sets, 44 98.50,
The best China Tes &m $5.00,
Nios Gilass Bets, & Pleces, 45c.
Great value in Table Glassware, im) MMD.E:;”.

Buyers in this line, come direct to House.
pecial Great Exhibition of Toilet Sets all this month. 'Come and see

JOHN A. CAMERON,

A. HADDEN’S

Drv Goods and Groceries

i r—————————r
MMW
- Oholos Double Orown in quarter boxes, Bultanas, &o.

Qandied Pe L P ears. Sanaed Bih oanned Birewberris, Oom, Tomaakoes, .
d'?mﬁ:‘ﬁu%wbﬁ’hm.&ﬁ-mmmmm.m
anaTran :

AMVMﬂmm"ﬂwm‘."
fredh and ‘fragrant brought on spesially for the season, all prices, ranging from 56 cetite

B e et A

Abkp WAy hbuse 1 100 o,

malsdw,
e ———

——

G &

“Dry Goods, mttable for e veasds, Which will be |

g

“ BELDING, PAUL & 00"

b

Dealers may assure.
you thatother brands
WM:h they have are
ﬂu’ o 1%6!] ”m 3
but the only throcbla;
that we guaranteé
and recommend 8’
that under owr own,
name, '

|BELDING, PAUL & 00
|ANCHOR LINE.

U. 8. Mail Steamships
Bail frond New York every Saturdayfor -
GLASGOW via LONDONDERRY, .

ol e 0 080, romd Qs ol
rrgmm:iqms":m
G OR B gl ol M e Bl
el
it e
ALLAN LINE:

ROVAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS

UEBEC TO LIVER!
e oot AR QAR
Parisian from QUODE0 ... swesseessesmrreened UNO 108
ate voom. TNTRRMEDIATH- 840,
Tiokets and m information, spply 8

OXNARD, Agens,
%

New Wall Paper

—AT THE—

CITY BOOKSTORE.

A splendid line with Borders to mateh, froms
; 6 cents per Roll up.

aw

NEW BFBY CARRIAGES.

at the CITY BOOKSTORH
‘We are showing & variety in all

American d Canadian
much cheapey thun.l:lu year. sylen,

‘We are receiving daily the
NEWEST MUSIC.

.

Full sine § cents per shoet

At the City Bookstore.

J.A. NELLES,

QUELPN BAKERY, i 5

Ioe Oream.! . Ioce Cream’
Soda Water

and Lemonade;
m"_k“ﬁ‘n."??.a".’.‘ Al el

. mﬂmammrm«,m

Fresh Oakes daily.
Birthday Olristening and] Wedding 'Oakey
Fresh Confectionery always gn hand.

GHORGR WILLIAMS

RAYMOND

Sewing Machines.
Family Se_—wlnz ]\i[achlno
(single threaid.

Family Hand Lock Stitch
(double thread.)

Family Noi' 1 Foot Power
double thread.)

Family No. 2,

for heayy work. .
Fuarnished with plain, whole or balf eabls®,
unlumltnd.p ..

OHARLES RA

YMOND
dw Guelph, Ontax/o

GOMFORT AND ECONOMY
For the Hot Weutler.

For the best variety of

0il: Cooking - Ntoves

n the qity, call at
HEATHER'S
Stove and’Tinware Depet.

s : e =Y i

Quebes street, opposite Knox Obureh.
jnddam

JORN DAY,

| ’
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