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J. F. McDONALD, LK. B,
RARISTER AND ATTORNEY-

at-Law, Solicitor in Chancery, Notary Public, |

I

&e.
OrricR—Thames street, Ingersoll
M. WALSH,
1 v AT , &5 9
ARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,
icitor in the Supreme Court of Ontario, &c
o lend at lowest rates, Mortgagzes Bought
E up Stairs, Waish's Block, Thewes Street,
soll, Ont.,
BROWN & WELLS,
YARRISTERS & ATTORN EYS-
at-Law, Solicitors in Chancery, Notaries Public,
Ingersoll, Ont. VHice—opposite Imperial Faok,
Thames Strect, South.
P. J. BrOWX. 5
W. W, HOLCROFT,
BA RRISTER, ATTORNEY

Tuos. WELLS.

SO-
i ‘ bablic. Conveyance 3100,- |

licitor, Notary Public, Conveyauncer, b B

d w loan at6 and 7 per cent
bought, Offics

Mr. McCaughey, |

900, private fands, A
Blortgages, Deoentures and A‘\ules
formerly occupied by the late

Thames siree:, Inzersoll,

J. C. HEGLER, 3

ARRISTER ATTORNEY, SO

lg lcitor, &c. Money to loan at eight per cent.
OrricE :—Cver Molsons Bank, King Street.

DR, HMcKAY,
R. C. P. & L. M., EDINLURGH.
« Coroner for the County of Uxh:ul, <':1> :mu
the Royal Col'ege of Physicians, Edinburgh.—
‘l),(ntc :;urgc'un in the Britlsh Marmne Service.” Office,
Thames Street, Ingersoll.
) MsS, M. D, |

J. ARTHUR WI b

1 R.O.S. AND L.M., ENGLAND
l\ o L. R. C. P,, London; Aurist and ucculist
Oftice with Dr, Hoy?, King Street, Ingersoll.

M. B, McCAUSLAND, M. D.,
yHYSICIAN, SURGEON, ETC.|
Formerly Surgeon in the U. S. Army and Navy. |
Coroner for the County of Oxford. Office—Thames |
treet, opposite the Royal Hotel Buildings, Ingersoll, |
|

|

ETC. |

CHAKLES KENVEDY,
yURGEON DENTIST. LICENS-
ed by the Royal College of Dental Surgery, Ont.
teeth extracted without pain by the use of Nitrous
Exide Gas, etc., if desired. Special attention paid to

the preservation of natural teeth. o
Otfice on King street, opposite the wa\upton

B8y

house,” Ingersoll

W. A, SUDWORTH.,
{URGEON DENTIST, MEMBER
of the Royal College of Dental Surgeons, Gradu-
te of Ont. Dental Colley Anasthetics adwinister- |
ed for the painless extr on of teeth. Otfice oppos- |

te the Market, Ingersoll. |
- |

|
|
|

H. W. ;i |
J)RODUCE and Commission Mer- |
chant, Agent for the Empire Loan Aﬂuuciu(iu_n. {
Money to loan at lowest rates on farm and town pro- |
perty. Market Square, Woodstock.

January 31st, 1884.
VIOLIN TULITION.
W. CAMPBELL, pupil of Prof.
George laker, First Violinist of Toronto,
Fhilharmonic Society, is prepared to give inatruction
1o a limited number of Pupils,
For particulars apply at CAMPBELL'S Book Store.
Ingersoll, Jan, 17th, 1884, 684c-m

1586v- y ‘

" JAMES BRADY,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER
INGERSOLL, ONT.,
Is prepared to sttend all sales in Low or country.
Tngersoll, April 20th, 1882, 1493
- 8. G. BURGESS,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER.
WOODSTOCK.

For the convenience of those who may wish to se-
cure his services, and being frequently from home, |
Mr, Burgess has made arrangements to have a list of |
hieszies at THe Curoxicue UOffice, Ingersoli, where
dates can be secured, terms obtained, and full ar-
angements can be made.

Woodstock, Feb. 16, 188 1484

— e DT, =

EDWARD C. RYOTT,
THAT POPULAR AUCTIONEER,
ving returned permanently to Woodstock, is pre-
l::r‘e:;‘%o attend all sales in his usual style and good
humour. Residence and Office, Gray's Block, Durd

das street, Woodstock. ] 2
Sales can be arranged for at this officé at & wo-

ment’s notice.
Woodstock, Nov. 15, 1883.
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THE MOLSONS BANK

INCERSOLL BRANCH.
UYS AND SELLS EXCHANGE

on England and the United States. HEssaes
Drarfts on all parts of Canada. Deals liberally with
armers.
Allows Interest on Deposits,
Which canbe withdrawn at any time.
C. W. CLINCH,
Manager.

HERCHANTS  BANK

CAPIAL = - -
RESERVE - - $1L,150,000

INGERSOLL BRANCH.
LS BANK TRANSACTS A

General Banking Business, Buys ana Sells Fx-
change on Engiand and the United States, and issues
Drafts on New York and all parts of (

jou paid to coll

for Custom

Py
ers and Banks,
W. M. SMITH.

Manager.

(mperialBankofGanada

HEAD OFFICE,i- TORONTO.

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

Purchases Municipal Debentures, Issues Drafts on
its branches and agencies in the North-West. Tran-
fors Moneys by Telegrams to Winnipeg and Brandon.
Dealers in Sterling Exchange. Savings Department
—Deposite received and interest allowed. Agents in
London, Measrs, Bosanquet, Salt & Co., 78 Lombard
street, with whom moneys for transmission from
Grest Britain to Ontario and the North-West may be

leposited.
5 D, R. WILKIE Cashier.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.

of $1 and upward received and Interest
allowed thereon at current rates.

INCERSOLL BRANCH,

J. A. RICHARDSON,
Manager,

Flegtro Plate G0ODS

R, WOODROOLES

EWELLERY STORE,

he

WL A S W S 0 R
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LONDON AND LANCASHIRE

Life Asstrance Gomy

OF ENGLAND,

itead Office for Canada,
217 St. Jamss St., Montreal,

£4rPolicies un ynditional and rate low as abso-
Imit

24 Resery

hus renderin

ecurity,

Funds invested in Canada over

[ $300,000 and inereasing yearly.
I -

Ty siale Fonu- oy e
\

H. O’CONNOR, JR.,

GE AL AGEMNT

Office : Opposite Merchants and Tmpe rial Banks,

Thames Stree
Ingersoll, Jul

TOWN

WOOD YARD.

STOVE AND CORD
Delivered to all Parts of the Town.

Orders may be left at

WOOLSON & MURDOCH

OR AT
JOHN A. 3cINNES & CO.
Wood Yard ncar the Mills.

Dec 833. 581e-m

D. SECORD
DRUGGIST, - INGERS

Burdock Blood Bitters,
Warner’s Safe Cure,
Shiloh’s Consumption Cure,
Golden F'ruit Bitters,

All the Popular Patent Medicines.

ns’ perscriptions and family receipts care-

OLL,

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

CAKES AND CONFECTIONERY.

Soda Biscults and Oyster Crackers,

Manufactured on the premises, and consequently

always fresi,

Tea Parties Supplied. Bride

Cakes Made and Neatly

Ornamented at Reasonable
Rates,

| A large assortment of Ornamental Cake Tops an

Flowers always on hand.

Fresh Bread and Buns Every Day.

VANCE,
Thames Street.
dail .

R.

A4 Bread delivered in town

CAIN |

Health and Happiness.

%M ‘2 D0 AS OTHERS

%  HAVE DONE.

i
Are your Kidneys disordered?

e from !; v 'LI (.I;'rl}:‘[n
iv, Ionia, Mich,

t expe
stian Ve

ave you Bright's Disease?
“Kidney Wort cured 1 n 10y water was just
like chalk and then like g

F n, Peabody, Mass,

o . :
Suffering from Diabetes ?
“Kidney-Wort is the most « «ful remedy I have
ever used. Gives almost im iate _relief.”
Dr. Phillip C. Ballou, Monkton, Vt.

Have Jou Liver Complaint?

“Kidney-Wort cured me of chronic Liver Diseases
after Igrnycd to die.”

enry Ward, late Col. 69th Nat. Guard, N, Y.

Is your Back lame and aching?

“Bidney-Wort, (1 bottle) cured me when I wasso

lame I had to r0ll out of bed.”
0. M. Tallmage, Milwaukce, Wis.

Have you Kidney Disease?

“Kidney-Wort made me sound'in liver and kidneys
after years of unsuccessful doctoring. 1ts worth
$10 a box.”—S8am'l Hodges, Williamstown, West Va.

Are you Constipated ?
"Kir'!z.ey-wo causes easy evacuaiions and cured
me after 16 years use of other medicines.”
Nelson Fairchild, St. Albans, Vt,

_ Have you Malaria ?
“Kidney-Wort has dono better than any other
Temedy [ have ever used in my [mctiw»."
Dr. R. K. Clark, Sonth Hero, V.

s wAnr? you Bilious?

(Iney-Wo: ne me g eny

other remedy i hl::e eoveernéuk?r;’.'rp Eo0c thas
Mrs, J. T. Galloway, Elk Flat, Oregon,

Are you tormented with Piles?

“'Kidney-Wort permanently cured me of bleeding
C. Kline recommended it to me.”

Horst, Cashior M. Bank, Myerstown, Pa.

Are you Rheumatism racked ?
“Kidney-Wort cured me, after 4 was given up to
die by physicians and I had suffcred thirty years,”
Elbridge Maicolm, West Bath, Maine,
Ladie

“Kidney-Wor
;!e\',c-rnl years
t.”

piles. Dr.'W,
Geo. H.

are you suffering?

“u::‘;x‘rod l‘go etrncmclillnr troubles of
ng. Many friends use and praise

Mrs, H. Lamoreaux, Isle La M:::l:», \'é

If you Woplcfﬁanish Disease

1 and gain Health, Take

THE BLOOD CLEANSER.

LITTLE DOT CIGAR FACTORY

WILTON & GOLLAN, P;
Manufacturers of the finest gooq.
in the cigar line in Canaidla.

The attention of the smo!
to ou

g public js respectfull
celebrated

LI RN DOT

—IT IS THE-———

Finest 8¢c. Cigar Manufactured.

None but the best tobacco is ¥sed in making, and

the best workmen employed. Patronize your new

home industry. We employ none but union men,

and thereby insure the fluest workmanship

Ask for the
CSLITTLIE DOT,”

WILTON & GOLLAN

Dec. 6lh, 1888, 1578
MEORTANT NOTICE.
WM. C. BELL

Having bought the Lumber belonging to the

Estate of the ‘aie ADAM OLIVER

And RENTED THE:HH.L,lhe is preparad to execute
all

Carpenter & Joiner Work

Entrusted to him. He will also

Contract for Buildings !

OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS,
And supply
st pﬂe:l.
financial position of the late
head of the ti in hayi

manufactured. - A specialty in making

VENETIAN BLINDS,

Which can be mede 10 order in short notice. GIVE

HIM A CALL

House Building material at tne very low-

It isa well kuown fact, from lhrév e?:y

ﬂrnt;;othoy were always
ng roughl

lumber, and from *which all his iuside 'wayrk”m";,e

WM. C. BELL.
Ingersoll, Feb, 1st, 1888, 1868
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Some Old Considerations.

BY J. HERBERT MCRSE.

The Puritan lies in his tomb—
A grand fellow was he in his day;
But now he's so bothered for room
He'd bave hardly the space to pray
Should he rise on his knees.

Kot a foot from him down below
Great Sachem Paupmunock lies,
‘With his kettle of corn and his bow,
And both he mi~ht use, could he rise
And sit at his ease.

Right over the two is my bed,
Delightfully propped on the great;
And here at my ease overhead
Irest on two pillars of state,
And T sleep very well,

If they muttered a word under ground,
I dare say 'twonid come to my ears;
But I've heard not the slightest sound,
And they've slept there two hundred years
So the records fell.

I1nuse as I think of them there,
And scmetimes I laugh to myself,
4s I say—What a fine 0.d pair,
But how easily laid on the ghelf,
When we youngsters came.
be Sachem sang in his throat,
The Puritan twanged through his nose}
We sing a more lively note
Of the ruby red and the rose;
In the end 'tis the same,

Wo too shall hobble away
From the merry folk and
“Good-bye,” to the singers
And pas from the lute &
From tke folk and

the fire;

the flams.

An Rmbitious Woman.

BY EDGAR FAWCETT.

Sl

“How are you Miss Twining ?”

d, bouding Craire’s hand vl
self withdrew it. I hope you're well. I
hope you're as well as the rest of 'em.”

Claire sat down while she answered :
“I am quite well Mr. Brady.” Her
visitor at once seated himself beside
her, leaning his face toward her own.
“I am sorry that both Mrs. Bergemann
and Sophia are out,” she went on, with
the desire to bridge an awkward inter-
space of silence.

“‘Oh, I ain’t, not a bit,” said Brady,
ardently contradictory. *I'm glad of it,
Miss Twining. T wanted to have a little
chin with you.” He laughed at his own
slang, crossed his long legs, and leaned
back on the lounge which Claire was
also otcupying. At the same time he
turned his face toward his companion.

Claire felt that decency now compelled
her to offer a certain acknowledgment.
I want to thank you for those lovely
flowers,” she said. = “ They were beanti-
ful, and it was very kind of you to send
them.”

e began to sway his head slightly
from side to side. It was his way of
showing nearly every emotion, whether
cmbarrassment, perplexity, chagrin, or
cven mollification.

* Come, now,” he began, * you didn't
really think a lot about 'em, did you?”

1 liked them very much,” returned
Claire. She was watching him, in all
his unpleasant details, though very
cover’ly, She was asking herself, in
the dispassionate reflectiveness born of
her calculating yet feverish ambition,
whether she could possibly consent to be
his wife if he should ever ask her. The
remembrance of his great prospective
wealth dealt her more than one thrilling
stroke, and yet feelings of self-distrust-
ful dread visited her also. She feared
lest she might commit some irreparable
mistake. She was still very ignorant of
the worldin which she desired to achieve
note and place. But she had, at the same
time, a tolerably definite understanding
of some things that she aimed to do.
Her talks with Thurston had let in a
good deal of light upon her mind. She
had not lost a single point in all his ex-
planatory discourses.

“I'm glad you did like 'em,” said
Brady, examining his radiant rings for
an instant. * They cost a heap of
stamps,” he added, suddenly lifting his
head and giving her an intent look.
“But I don’t mind that. I ain’t a close-
fisted chap, especially when I'ni fond of
anybody. I guess you've seen that I
think a deal about you. I can't talk
flowery, like some chaps, but that don't
matter.”

At this point he suddenly took Claire's
hand; his face had acquired a still more
sulky gloom; it was clouded by an actual
soowl.

“ Look here, now, Miss Twining,” he
said, “ I never expected to get married.
I've had some pretty nice girls make
regular dead sets at me—yes, I have—
but none of 'em ever took my fancy.
You did, though. I stuck it out for two
or three weeks, and I daresay I kept
giving myself clean away all the time.
But I saw’t wasn't any use; I'm caught,
sure; there ain’t any mistake about it.
We'll be married whenever you say. I'll
do the handsome thing—that is, father
will. Father's crazy to have mesettle
down. He's worth a lot o' money—I
s'pose you know that. He’ll like you
when he sees you—I ain’t afraid he
won't. We can have a slambang stylish
wedding, or a plain, quiet one just as
you choose. And don’t you be alarmed
about too big a difference between you
and I. Father may kick a little at first,
but he’ll come round when you've met
once or wice. He'll see you're a good,
sound girl, even if you ain’t as high up,
quite, as he'd want me to go for. There,
now, I've broken the ice, and I s’pose
it’s all fixed, ain't it?"

Claire had been trying to withdraw
her hand, for several moments, from the
very firm grasp of this remarkable suitor.
But, as Brady ended, she literally
snatched the hand away, and rose, fac-
ing him, contemptuous, and yet calni be-
cause her contempt was so deep.

“It is impertinent for you to address
me like this,” she said, in haughty
undertone: *You have no right to tuke
it for granted that I will marry you. In
the first place, I do not like you; iu the
second place, I think myself by no
means your inferior, but greatly above
you as regards breeding, education, and
intelligence; and in the third place, I
would never consent to be the wifc of
one whom I do not consider a gentle-
man.”

ghe at once left the room, after thus
speaking, and saw, as she did so, that
Brady's face was pale with rage and
consternation. His insolent patronage
wounded her more than she knew. GOm
reaching her own room she had a fit of
indignant weeping. But, by the time
that Sophia and Mrs. Bergemann re-
turned from their drive, she was suffi-
ciently tranquil fo betray no sign of past
perturbation.

That evening Sophia went to one of
her “sociables.” A male friend called
for her, and they were driven together
to the entertainment in question, with
superb yet innocent defiance of those
stricter proprieties advocated in higher
social realms. Mrs. Bergemann retired
somewhat early, and Claire was left
alone, as it happened, with Thurston,
who chanced to drop in a little after
nine o'clock. Just before Mrs. Berge-
mann left the drawing-room, she con-
trived to whisper, in garrulous aside,
with her plump face quite close to
Claire’s, and all her genial, harmless
valgarity at a sort of momentary boiling
point: I shouldn’t be surprised, {lear.
if he should pop to-night. And if he
does, I ain’t sure that you hadn’t better
have him thaa Brady, for he's ever so
rich, though the otizer’ll - get the Sixth
Avenue store and two or three millions
o’ money behind i5 Still, please your-
self, Claire, end don't forget to leave the
hall gas burnin’ for Sophia when you
g0 upstairs.” £ :

Clairc was in a very interrogative
mood to-night. “I should like to have
Mr. Brady explained a little more fully,”
she said, when Thurston and berself
were again seated side by side,

Her companion gave a soft laugh. “I
thought that we had exhaus that
subject,” he said. “It is not a very rich

one, you know.”
to tell me anything

“I don’t want you 1
about his character as & man.” Claire

quexty replied. ** pus
out his sianding in socie
* He has ro standing in society,” said

Thurston. with instant decisiveness.

L want to nud

“ Do the people of whom yon hLave
spoken repeatedly—those who:n you
term the best class, I mean—ei .. yre-
fuse to knéw him ?”

“ Not at all. - They have never been
called apon to know or not to know him.
The best class is in a different world
¢ Perhaps Brady is aware of
ce; he may have read of

1ments in the newspapers,

seen them occasionally

places. But that is all. His

portance prevents him from real-

at they are above him. He is

ssentially and utterly common. He is

surrounded by a little horde of syco-

phants who worship him for his mouey,

and who are, in nearly all vespects, as
common as bhimself.”

“You mean the set of people with
whom Sophia associates?”

I mean the rich, vulgar set of
which you have so frequently seen
in this very room.”

seemed to muse for a short
“But the ot she soon
“These people who hold them

their e
their enterta

while.
asked.
selves
all refined and culttired ?
there any Bradys among them ?

there any Mrs. Bergemanns or
phias 2

I should cmphatically say not. One
may mect people among them who are
by no means models of propriety or of
high-breeding, but only as exceptional
cases. They are generally found to be
ladies and gentlemen ; I don't know two
more comprehensive words than these
for just what I desire to express. Of
course I have no large moral mean-
ing mnow. I would merely imply,
that in outward actions at least, they
preserve the niceties. Their occasional
deeds of darkness may be as solidly bad

s anything of the kind elsewhere.
should be very loath to describe them
as caintly. Bnt they are usually polish-
ed. Quite often they are rank snobs.
Still oftener, they are stupid. Their
virtues might best be explained nega-
tively, perhaps. They don’t shock you;
they are not crude ; they haven't for-
p n that a verb agrees with its
sominative in number and person; they
don’t overdress themselves ; they very
rarcly shout. instead of talking, and
well, for a final negative,they
1e truth when its utterance
1t wound or annoy.’

Claire had seemed to be listening
very carnestly. She did not respond
with her usual promptness. Her tones
were slow and thoughtful when she at
length said : “ Are they what you would
call an aristocracy 2’

“Idon't know why they
They are incessantly being
to their own disadvantage, with the
aristocracics of forecign lands. But I
hgve travelled considerably in my time,
and on the whole 1 prefer them to all
similar bodie There is less sham
about them, and quite as much reason
for existence. They point a very sad
moral, perhaps; they illustrate what
certain austere critics like to call the
failure of republican ideas. But I've
had so many friends among them that I
can’t consider any institution a failure
which is responsible for their develop-
ment.”

“ And it is very hard to become one
of their number,”” Claire said, after
another little pause. She did not put
the words as a question,

 You seem to think it hard,” Thurs
ton answered. Rare as was any impul-
sive order of speech with him, this
slight yet meaning sentence had never-
theless found utterance, almost against
his will.

It was his first referer to the epi-
sode which both vividly remembered,
though in far different we and which
had cast round their subsequent inter-
course,even when directed upon the moss
mundane topics, a delicate glamour of
scutiment plainly perceptible to each.
Claire dropped hgr eyes, for a moment,
then suddenly lifted them, while the
pink was yet deepening in her cheeks.

“Let us suppose that I am not
speaking of myself,” she said. “Indeed,”
she went on with a soft, peculiar smile
that had hardly lighted her lips before
it fled, ¢ you have told me that my gate
into the kingdom of the elect is through
—well, through matrimony.” She now
looked at her companion with so subtle
a blending of the arch and the
grave that Thurston, in all the
solidity of his veteran experience
was baffled how to explain it. *Sup
pose,” she suddenly announced to
him, “ that I should marry Mr. Brady.
He is your abliorrence I know. But if
he put his millions at my disposal, could
I become the great lady you and I have
talked about ?’

Thurston was stroking his moustache,
and he now seemed to speak under it, a
trifle gruffly, as he answered her.

“Yes,"” he said, ** I think you could—
provided Brady quitted the world after
marrying you,"”

Claire gave a little rippling laugh,
“They would never allow him to be one
of them ?”” she asked, in tones, whoseo
precise import her hearcr still failed to
define, and which impr 1 him as
widway between raillery and serious-
uess.

“No, never, 1f he has proposed to
you, my poor child, don't for an instant
atter yourself that you can use him as
a ladder by which to climb up into your
coveted distinction.”

These words were spoken with a
commisecrating ridicule. Tried a man
of the world as he was, Thurston had of
late been so deeply wounded that he
now felt his wound bleed afresh, at an
instant’s notice, and deal him a severe
pang. But Claire, quite forgetting to
make allowances, flushed hotly, and at
once said :—

I never told you that Mr. Brady had
proposed to me. And I do not think it
proper or civil for you to throw in my
face what I have put to you in the shape
of a confidence.”

“Marry Brady. By all means marry
him," said Thurston. He had ndt been
so bitterly affronted in years.

Claire felt conscience stricken by the
recollection of her own thoughts just
previous to Brady’s offer. She had
permitted herself to weigh the question
of whether or not marriage with such a
man might be possible. Then bad
come the sharp sense that it would be
degrading. For this reason she was
now humiliated beyond measure, and
hence keenly angry.

“ I shall uot marry him,” she said,hes
lip faintly quivering. * Why do youm
speak te me like this 2 Tears of shame
now gathered to her eyes, an.. her voice
rotably faltered. She found no more
vrords to utter. She felt that she was
in a false, miserabie position. She felt
that she deserved Thurston's contempt,
too, since she had. given h.u, stupidly
and rashly, a hint of what had passed
between herself snd the man whom they
both despised.

Thurston rose and placidly faced her,
He was so MW that he had just
enough control left to preserve tran-
quility.

“I don't know that I have said any-
thing very hard to youn,"” he began.

Yes, you have,” retorted Claire, her
voice in wretched case. She knotted
both hands together while she . spoke.
She was still seated.

Thurston went on as if there had
been no inf tion. “But if I tell
you the plain truth I don’t doubt you
will think me hard. I will tell it be-
cause youneed ¥. You are still a mere
girl, and very foolish. I am profoundly
sorry for you. You have no pousible re-

for that fri htfulyowmi’ﬂionairc,
and et{ou have permitted yourself to

ink of marrying him. Such a mar-
riage would be madness. You would
not accept me becanse you thought me
old, but it would be better if you mar-
tied a decent man of ninety than a gross
aad and muffian of twentv.three. Buof

That is, are
Are
So-

are not.
compared,

yove the Bergemanns—are they |

hazel 3
| 1
momentarily dwelt

| advic

| moment.

WIOLE NO. 1593,

o T

whether you do sell yourself in this
horrid way or no, it is & plain fact that
you are in danger of committing some
terrible folly. Isee by your face. that
you do not mean to heed my words.

ut perhaps if you listen to them now,
you will recall them and heed them
hereafter.”

“ No," cried Claire, tingling with mor-
tification, and seizing on satire as a last
defensive resort against this deserved
rebuke, whose very justice revealed her
own culpability in & clearer light; * no,
if you pleage, I won’t listen! I shall
ask, instead, that you will kindly grant
me thé liberty of purchasing my own
sackcloth and collecting my own ashes.”

She half turned away from him, with
glowing face, as she spoke; it was her
intent to beat a prompt retreat; but
Thurston's firm, even tones detained
her.

“I warn you against yourself,” he
went on. His anger had cooled now,
and melancholy had replaced it. * You

{ have some fine traits, but there is an

actual curse hanging over you, and as a
curse it will surely fall, unless by the
act of your own will you change it into a
blessing. It is more than half the con-
sequence of your land and your time,
but it is due in part, also, to yourspecial
nature. In other countries the women
whom fate has placed as it has
placed you, are never stung by
ambition like yours. They are born
bourgeoises, and such they are contented
to remain. If they possess any ambi-
tion, it is to adorn the sphere in which
their destinies have set them. and this
alone. They long for no new worlds to
conquer ; their small world is enough,
but it is not teco small to hold a large
store of honest pride. All over Europe
one finds it thus. But in America the
affair is quite different. Here, both |
women and men have what is called
‘push.” Not seldom it is a really noble |
discontent ; I am not finding fault with
it in all cases. But in yours, Claire |
Twining, I maintain that it will turn |
out a dowry of bitter risk if not woeful |
disaster. I exhort you to be careful,
lest it prove the latter. Don’t let your
American ‘push’impel you into swamps
and quicksands. Don’'t let it thrust
you away from whatis true and sterling
in yourself. Be loyal to it as a good
impuise, and it will not betray and con-
found you like a bad one. You caundo
something so mnch better than to wreck
your life; you can make it a force,
a guidance, a standard, a leader-
ship. You can keep conscience and
self-respect clean, and yet shine with a
far surer and more lasting brilliancy on
this account Good-by. If I
should never sec you again, I chall
always hope for youuntil I hear ill news
of you. And if bright news reaches me,
I shall be vain enough to tell myself
that we have not met, talked, argued—
even quarrelled, perhaps—without the
gain on your own side of happy and
valued results.” 2

Thurston passed {r the room,

of humility and obscurity, - She was a
zealot in a totally new way ; she hac
abandoned all thought of marrying, anc
had ceived the idea of m

s pent hours in the
library. Incapable of doing anything by
halves, she now bent the full force of he
strong will and capable intellect toward
obtaining a proper educational com-
petence. She swam far out, so to speak.
into the blue waters of knowled: wnd
breasted them with good, vig
strokes. She was, for the time at lcast,
passionately in earnest.

Thurston’s farewell words rang inces-
santly throngh her memory. She would
crush down all that American “ push”
once and forever. She would steer from
the perils against which he had warned
her, by ¢ broad. divergent swerve.
Her remorse and 1 ignation held a
poetic ardor of kinship. Her past long-
ings had indeed been a folly, and as sucl
she would unvaryingly treat them.
would be cousis
only what lay within her lawful scope
of action. She was like the convert to
a new faith, and she had all a convert’s
intensity of fervor

From her two friends, however, she
chose to guard with caution the secret
of this change. It was now the early
portion of June, and the fierce heat of
summer had literally leapt down on the
city after several weecks of raw, in-
clement May weather. The judgment
long ago passed upon our climate, that it
has a summer, an autumn, a winter, but
no spring, had been more than fully con-
firmed. The city was wrapped all day
in a torrid drowse; the pavements lay
either in bleak glare or breathless
shadow. On the benches of the parks,
where spots of dusk were wrought by
overbrowing branches, groups of jaded

| citizens huddled together in moist dis-

comfort. The cars tinkled sleepily; the

| omnibuses lagged in rumbling sloth ; foul

smells beset the nostrils, even from
genteel gutters or the door-ways of high-
priced restaurants. People looked up at
the wool-like pallor of the sky, and wished
that it would darken into the cooling
gloom of a thunderstorm.

But Claire scarcely minded the heat.
She had known the fetid miseries of a
Greenpoint summer. Those spacious
chambers and halls of the Bergemanns’
solid-built mansion were delicious indeed
by contrast. Striped awnings had been
aflixed to cach window, whose scalloped
cdges would flap in chance waftures of
breeze, while the stout bunting above
them changed the sunny rigors outside
to a continual soothing gloom.

[t was true that she had no sympathy
with hot weather; she liked an atmos-
phere in which quick movement was
pleasantly possible. But she was never-
theless very much at her ease here and
now., She read; she studied; the
library, bathed in a tender dimness,
pleased her with its vague rows of books,
its rough rich carpeting, its dark, mas-
sive wood-work. She had, for a time,

swiftly, and yet not seeming to use the
least haste, before Claire, strongly im-
pressed and with ber wrath at a vanish-
ing point, could collect herself for the
cffort of any coherent sort of reply.

She had caught one very clear glimpse
of his face just as he disappeared
cyes, troubled, yet quiet, had
i great fixity
on her own.  As she afterward recalled
this parting vision of a face girown so
familiar through recent weeks, it ap-
peared to ler solely in imaginative
terms. It ceased to be a face; it be-
come a reproach, & remonstrance, an
, an entreaty.

Immediately after his exit she sank
into a chair, feeling his late words ring
through mind and heart. She had
never liked him so much as at that

Lis

had a sense that he meant to
aveid seeing her in. Bat she did not
realize through how much vivid novelty
of experience she must pass before they
once more met.  If any such pr ence

bad reached her, she would have gone |

that exquisite feeling of the scholar who
clothes himself with silence, solitude,
and repose, and who lets the outer world
touch him through soft, impersonal yet
cogent mediums.

During this interval she was com-
pletely happy. It was the old self-sur-
render of the devote. Literature wvas
henceforth to be her cult, her idolatry,
I'he mere process of reading had alwaysy
been oue of ease and speed with her.
Past tiaining helped her now in the way
of method and system. She had learned
how to learn. Her French readings were
frequent. Sophia had a French maid
with whom she often conversed. Her
roficiency in the language soon became

ed and thorough.

But suddenly her new contentment
was shattered, and by a rude stroks
| Mrs. s :
| town.
the ¢

iy

l only

could
0 a watermg-place in t
pensione
her

v dependent and
stop, because

out into the hall and plucked him by the |

sleeve, begging him to return,
with conciliatory
should abandon
manent farewell,

But as it was,
close behind him,
floor and saying
thoughts: “He
dange
And I will save myself in time !”

She clenched both hands as they
dropped at cither side, and her eyes
flashed softly below their shading lids.

all l"!‘l;{llLs of per-
she let the

her own
I am in

within

is right.

CHAPTER XI.

She was wholly unprepared for the
intelligence, a few days later, that
Thurston had gone, in the most sudden
manner, to KEurope. The Bergemanns,
mother and danghter, were both amaz-
ed by the departurc of their legal
adviser, without a premonitory word
from him on the subject and apparently
at such brief notice. Claire, in the
midst of her own consternation, sharply
dreaded  lest- some spicton  should
dawn upon them that she was concern-
cd in this precipitate change. But i
Mrs. Bergemann let fall any hint that
wch was her belief, it was made in the
aring of Sophia alone; and the latter
ul rcouted from the first, as we know,
li that Thurston’s regard for her

L lidea

st

I
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fiinnd conld partake of lover-like tender- |

The letter which he had wiisten
to his clicut, annonncing that he had
sailed, gave no rcason for his abrupt
course. It was a letter somewhat
copious in other respects, however, and
made thoroughly plain the fact that the
pirtner of him who wrote it would in
cvery way defend and supervise the
interests ol Mrs, Bergemann., I shall
probably be abroad some months,”

1 Thurston’s written words, * but

ing that time vest sure that all
details of the slightest importance with
respect to your affairs shall be safely
commuuicated through Mr. Chadwick.’

Mr. Chadwick soon afterward present-
cd bimself. He was a lank man, of
bloodless complexion and irreproachable |
manners. *I think he's a regular wet
blanket,” said Mrs. Bergemann, with
critical eruelty, “after dear, high-toned
Mr.. Thurston. He was high-toned.
Claire, wasn’t he 2" she persevered, with
a sidelong, timorous look toward Sophia,
who chanced, besides Claire, to be pres-
ent at the time.

*“Now, ma !” broke in Sophia, accom- |
panying this vocative with a tart ges-
ture of remonstrance, ** Claire doesn't
know a bit better than you or I do
whether he was high-toned or not. Do
you, Claire?”

I think alniost everybody who ever |
met him,” said Claire, answering the '
appeal, “‘must have scen it very clearly.”

She spoke this with nice composure.
But she was inwardly dismayed, wound-
ed, almost tortured. For many succeed
ing days she contrived to absent herself
from all Sophia’s guests. Brady had
totally disappeared from her experience ; |
he no longer presented himself at the |
house. He was secretly fearful lest |
Claire might publish the fact of his pro-
posal broadcast among the adherents.|
with whom he stood supreme as their
moneyed and autocratic leader. He suf-
fered those torments of humilivtion '
which only a small soul, with small views !
of things and an immoderate vanity, has !
learned the petty trick of suffering. ;

It is by no means hyperhole to state |
that he inwardly cursed Claire for bein |
the girl within whose power he had put !
it to say that she had actually repelled
his superb matrimonial advances. Long-
er concern with so unwholesome a
creature would be idle for the chronicler,
especially since henceforth he drops out
of our record somewhat as Slocumb did,
and with a scarcely more chivalrous exit.

Claire now passed through a.period of
extreme repentance. Her old longings
had vanished ; she silently planned for

hall-door |
and sat staring at the |

I can save myself if I choose. |

filled |
designs, eager that he |

" continue ¢ 5, SopdTa,
said, “in a crowded hotel, where you
would have countless distr

“Oh, yes, I woul
alert reply. * We'll

You

| sawec.
of the
good gi

Ma's «

L a
trunks, and I'll promise t
you needn't feel a bit
on Coney wind. N

don’t lock so glum, as if you didn’t ha

a friend in all the world. You've |
sort of queer lately; you talk slower,
| somehow, and you stick up there in the
| ibrary nearly all the time. But you're
still my own nice Claire. 1 by
you, dear girl, just as I always did. 1f

ceided Isl

swear

| there’s anything on your mind I won't

ask you what it is.”

“There is something on my mind,
Sophia,”’ Claire said. ‘‘But you must
not ask me what it is just yet. I will
tell yousoon. Yes, I hope to tell you
quite soon.”

She went with them to Coney Island.
They engaged rooms at the Muanhattan
| Beach Hotel. The books had been
packed and brought, but very few of
them were ever opened.

“ It's not a bit of use, Claire !”” Sophia
affirmed, after the lapse of about five
days. ‘ We can’t manage it. There's
always something happening, as you
See.  Besides, nobody works here.
Everybody idles. It’s in the air. Let's
take a vacation.’

“Why, yes, girls,” 1
| mann, at this point, w motherly per-

suasion. ‘You better just lay up some
health for next winter, and quit the
! books till we get home. Or praps we
may get tired of this place 'fore the
summer’s through, an’ go somewheres
where it ain't so lively—I mean some
lazy place like Lake George or the
White Mountains. Then books and
reading will fit in kinder natural. But
Idon't think I'll care to leave here for a
good, big while. I ain't ever seen any-
thing like it before. If we could only
{ driving here, now, and them horses
| wasn't eating their heads off over in the

Mrs. Berge-

| city, why t' would be a reg'lar paradise.
| Sophia, I've just rec’lected that I came

to this very spot twenty years ago if it's
a day, with poor pa!” We was a young
couple, then that girl was'nt
more 'n a baby, Claire. We took her
along. Pa carried you, Sophia. The
brewery was't started in them times,an’
. . well, I guess we got along with
about five hundred dollars a year, over
at the small saloon at Hoboken.”
“Now, ma, you need n't go into such
very close particulars, please!” chided
Sophia, whose large, warm heart was
not democratic enough always to stand
the intense humility of certain ma-

| ternal reminiscences.

“ Pshaw " said Mrs. Bergemann with
| & good-humored laugh ; * we don’t mind
Claire. She’s one of us. Besides we're
up here in the bedroom, not down on
that crowded piazzer. Well girls, as I
was saying, pa and me came here that
day, an’ I declare to goodness the place
was only a bare strip o' sand with a
few little shanties here and there. that
they called hotels.
now ! Three monstrous palaces,and all
New York streaming down every decent
afternoon, It's like enchantment. I
¢an’t believe I'm where I was twenty
years ago. I'm afraid I must be dream-
ing. ~ But if I am I don’t want to wake
up ; I want to keep right on till the first
o’ September.”

“ Only a few years ago the island was
very much as you describe it twenty
years ago,” said Claire, who had dipped
into a small descriptive handbook tell-
ing about the marvellous growth of this
unique and phenomenal watering place.

‘I s’pose I ought to find it a Little bit
too gay,” pursued Mrs. Bergemann
presently, in reflective afterthought.
* Poor pa has been gone such a short
time.” ngeﬂl:f lady heaved an bim-
posing sigh, which her massive bust
jmade no less visible than audible.
“ But I can grieve just as well by mix-

herself. with ascetic enthugissm. a future

e S

rous |

, And just look at it -

with crape and stuck off alone some-
where. Everybody’s got their own
ways o' grieving, an’ I ain’t goin’ to
forget poor pa merely ‘cause I look
about a little, and make my  second-
mourning kinder stylish. Not a bit of
it!”

Mrs. Bergemann certainly showed
the courage of her opinions, as regarded
the sort of grief due her departed
spouse. Her laugh was loud in hall, in
dining-room, or on piazza. Her tos-
tumes tinkled with black bugles, or
rustled and crackled in sombre, yet
ornamented grandeur.

It is probable that grief may have
dealt her real pangs, and yet that the
irrepressible growth and warmth of her
spirit kept always at bay the gloom and
chill of grief. Her nature was not a
shallow one ; she could feel with depth
and force, but she could not mope or
even muse; solitude was hateful to her;
she was gregarious; she wanted to hear

the voices, and look into the faces of her |

kind.

In spite of her German ori
excessively representative, fr a pure-
ly American stand-point. Her very
vulgarities— and they were certainly
profuse—possessed a wide, healthful
sincerity. Her enormous benevolence
stood for her in the place of refinement ;
it was indeed a certain code of manners
by itself; she was always so good to
you that you might pardonably forget
to remark the unconventionalism of her
goodness. She was precisely the sort
of person that Coney Island must have
pleased.

But it pleased Claire in a totally dif-
ferent way. The immense concourse of
people who flocked thither, by such
easy modes of travel, from New York
and Brooklyn and elsewhere, were an
incessant source of interest. Their
numbers, their activities, their enjoy-
ments, kept her blood in a soft tingle.
This brilliant and picturesque city by
the sea appeared to her in the light of a
delicious reparation. It was a long,
splendid festivity, compensating her for
those years of dire dulness passed but a
few miles away.

All her recent resolution to spend a
life of lowly quietude, had melted into
thin air. The ambition to climb, to
shine, to rule was once more a dominant
force within h It seerted to
her as if she 1 away sot
of irksome di 7
lie like an ugly 1
wondering, in the free exhil
regained freedom, how
chosen to shroud herself with
ging folds.

She bathed every day !
and acquired a richer fund of 1
this account. Either with
alone, though more often the latt
explored the whole,
life-crowded island,
grade of human socicty,
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wondrous little
in  whicl
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sentation.

The two huge iron picrs,
into the surf and assailed by
salty breezes, charme:
streams of coming and departing
withgheir noonday lunches, w
table @ hote dinners, scated ¢
ettes or-coffce in the sweel m
She loved West Brighton,
bibbers, its gaudy booths, it
terous oxhibited fat woman,
ing Ivish giant, its games of strex

, and its wi

1ts

satisfaction. The delicate and 1
architecture of these three hotel

their myriads of windows, th chulet-
like patterns of roof,gable and chimney,
and their noble outlooks upon the sea,
grew dearer to her the structures
themselves became more familiar.
loved the fine sonorous music
pealed forth from the big,
pavilions, where troupes of well
minstrels set many a brazen instrt
to their capable lips, and would often
find assembled thousands for their
listeners, either in the long, sa
afternoons, or in the bre
moonlight of these exq
evenings.

Her o
of watching, and
something to watch.
an extraording
ter of ““ placing” people at sight.
points of manner, costume or
sscaped her. ~She found herself
fying and arranging the vast
that she daily encountc
came familiar with the
who frequently disemb:
loaded car Nor was
turn unnoticed.
fgeshened its tender
its lines a choicer symmetry.
an eye dwelt upon her with ac
Almost instinctively she learne
of disposing her black garments to dainty
advantage, and heightening
effect with little subdued touches of
maidenly tastefulness.

Sophia’s diversions increased with
each fresh day. Many of the male de-
votees with whom she had rompc:l dnr-
i sociables” of the previous winter,

sht her in these new  surround
Claire was compelled to acknowledge
former introductions, and sometinics to
assume a conver mal attitude with
the friends of her friend.
seemed to her alike
her of B
moderated
civil to ther
tried her.
ton, whos emembered comm
fleeted through her mind, whilc
grave, manly image appealed to it in
retrospective ion. She was on the
verge of a mnovel and important ex
i ; but, of this inborn fact her Ic
ing for better companionship alone
monition, and addres
aginative stirnulus which we somet
carelessly term presentiment.

One evening, as she joined Mrs. Ber-
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gemann and Sophia upon that portion |

of the hotel piazza which was usually
set aside for its regular patrons, she
found the two ladies in conversation
with two gentlemen, of whom she knew
only one, ranking him as not hy
means the most ill-bred of So;
friends. He was a young man
Trask, of canary-colored eyebrow
a cloudy complexion, who made h
a favorite with both sexes of his }
ular set through rousing no jealousies by
superior personal and mental gifts, ye
winning golden repute as one w
complaisant good-will would wince

der nothing short of positive imposi

The second gentleman was presented
to Claire as Mr. Hollister, and her look
had scarcely lit on his fase before she
felt convinced that he was quite of an-
other world trom his companions.

Even while he was seated she could
see that he was tall and of shapely bt
His head was small, and covered w
glossy blonde curls; his blonde mous-
tache fringed a lip of sensitive cut,
though the smooth chin beneath it fell
dway a little, leaving his large, frank
blue eyes, broad forehead, and svell-
formed nose to fail of implying the
strength they wculd otherwise have
easily told. He wore a suit of some
thin, dark stuff that clung tightly about
his athletic arms and chest, and con-
trasted with the light silken tie knotted
at his wide, solid {hroat. Every detail
of his dress was vrhat Claire soon de-
cided to be in the best fashion ; she had
already learned a great deal about the
correct reigning mode in men’s dress.
The extraordinary nicety and compre-
hensiveness of her observation had
madethis ene of the sure results of her
present sojourn.

She liked Mr. Hcllister at sight, and
she liked him more after she had heard
him speak. His vcice was full and rich,
like the voice of a man used to the
shout that often go:s with the out-door
game; he could not be more than five-
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and-twenty, at the most, she decided :
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bashful with a virile grace that pleased
her better, in so robust and engaging a
person, than the most trained self-pos-
session could have done.

Sophia had always felt a liking for |
the yellow-eyebrowed young gentleman;
they were the firmest-of friends. The
coming of Claire appeared to relieve her |
from the responsibility of * entertain-
ing” Mr, Hollister, whom she had never |
met till this evening, She soon drifted
away arm in arm with her preferred
companion, among the dark throngs be-
yond the huge bright-lit piazza. M
Bergemann, perhaps from an instinctive J
perception of how matters lay with |
Claire, presently rose and sought the |
society of a matronly friend, seated not |
many yardsdistant,whom she had known |
fn anterior Hoboken days, and who had |
res nearly as fat a prosperity as ’
Ler own, from possibly similar causes.

Clairc was glad to be alone with her :
new acquaintance. He had roused her
curiosity ; she wanted to find out about
him, to acfount for him. ~ Thus far they
had said the most impersonal and ¢
ary things to each othe 3
bered afterward that they h:
old meteorological method w
often served as the plai
fervent ndships or
man relations; they had
weather.

“I'm really surprised to hear tl
has been so very hot in the city,” C |
said, breaking the pause that followed ’

|
|
[
|

Mrs. Bergemann’s departure.
¢ Oh, it has been
you,” said Mr. Hollister.
the shade at four o’clock.”
*“Why, we have h:d a lovelv breeze
here, all day, straight from the o g
resumed Claire, with a pretty lit
prietary wave of one hand seaward,
though she were commending the at-
mospheric virtues of her own special
{ domain. “Once or twice I have felt
ctually chilly.” Heélooked incredulous
at this, then broke into a soft, bass
i laugh ; laughter was frequent with him,
{ and made his blue eyes sparkle when-
| ever it came.
“Iwe forgotten how it feels to be
| chilly,” he said. *I wonder if I could
stand any chance of reviving the sensa.
tion down on the shore vonder.”
(To L:e continued.)
o A
A ROYING PEOPLE,

lreadful, 1 assure
“wN , 1
¢ Ninety in

fove, Courtship and Marringe Among
the Arabs.
girls have little to do with selecy-
1z their husbands. The men nearly
lways fix that up among themselve:
bold warrior sees a girl whom h
wves in another tribe. He rides up ab
ight, finds out where sheis sleeping,
1p to Ler tent, snatches her np
1 his arms, puts her before him on the
orse and sweeps away like the wind.
happens to be canght he is shot.
not, the tribe from whi
1s stolen the girl pays him a visit in a
few days.  The dervish, a priest of the
ibe, joins the hands of the young man
ad the girl, and both the tribes join in
e merriment.
All the bravest men steal
1t there are some who do
wethod is a little different.
aht night —and moonli
s is far more beautif
-you may see an A
the tent of his
{ ed instrument sometl
o and sing
omposition.
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inamon
a& song
11s is his cour
> most  musi
etry,
ith them
of old.
courtship only Jas week or two.
the girl is obstinate >
and to win
| songs and music.
| Sometimes the father makes up the
| match, but always the girl is the obex
| ent slave. Her religion, her people,
natural instincts, the traditions of
h her to be the sl
The power of life
she bows be-

h

he goes

another

ancestors, all te
of her husband.
{ death is in his hands, and
re his opinions with the most imp.icit
ybedience. It is only when the f: ;
Frank comes, with his gli
woman's highest duties and g
sphere, with his winning manner, w.th
fits marked respect, so Hattering to a
woman's soul, that she leaves her hus-
band, forsakes the teachings
childhood, gives up home and fri
and risks death itself to i
arms. They are as fine ri
men, and as fearless. They c¢ go
any distance without fatigue
are fine shots, and don't know
t personal fear is.

The women of these- people
modest and far more faithful than the
women of civilized life. Indeed. it 1s

1e rarest thing in the world to hear of
J conjugal infidelity. The women 1rature
| at 11 and 12, and are old at 35. When
| young they are very beautiful. They

have soft, dark skin, black, flowing he

and soft, languishing eye They are

passionate in their loves, but after mar-
J riage all their affection is centered in
their husbands. If a woman is found
[ to be untrue to her husband she is
| instantly killed, together with her lover.
| But. this seldom happens.—.Louisville
Courier-Journal.
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How a Proverb Originated,

. Albert Durer is more famous and more
| widely known as an engraver than as a
| painter. His first copper-plate engrav- |
| ing was made in 1497, and from that |
| time he executed numerous works of
| this kind. One of the first of these was
* St. Jerome’s Penance,” a good impres
sion of which was sold a few years ago
for five hundred dollars. In 1498 Durer |

published his first series of wood-cuts |

| illustrating the Apocalypse of St. John.

These cuts marked a new era in wood-
| engraving, and showed what possibilities
| it contained. Before this time it had
| been a rude art, chiefly used by unedu-
cated monks.
There are one hundred and seventy-
four wood-cuts attributed to Durer. |
| The other important series are the !
“ Great and Little Passion,” showing |
i the sufferings of Christ, and the * Life |
of the Virgin.” "He often chose such
| scenes as remind us only of death, sor-
Again, his grotesque and
| fantastic humor was shown; and no-
| thing more wild and unusual could be
imagined than some of hisfancies which
| he made almost immortal through his
| great artistic power. A wood-cut called |
i the  Triumphal Arch of Maximilian” is
two.and a half feet high and nine feet |
wide; it was composed of ninety-two
L and all the remarkable events in
the. Emperor’s life are illustrated in it,
well as many symbolical figures and |
ve of his praise, nobility

| pictures express
| and power.

| It is said that, while this engraving

| was being finished by the engraver

Rosch, the Emperor drove often to see
it.  On one occasion several of Rosch’s
pet cats ran into the presence of the
sovereign, and from this incident rose
the proverb, “A cat maylook at a king,”

Durer’s time was an interesting one
in the history of Europe, or, we mzy
say, of the world. He was born twenty-
one years before Colurabus discovered
America. In his day, too, Vasco di
Gama sailed the southern seas; Coper-
nicus wrote of his observations and dis- |
coveries, and all Europe was deeply |
agitated by the preaching of the Refor-

mation by Martin Luther. Men of |

beantiful was indulged, and the g22¢~
wealth and prosperity of Ee=roP¢ SuP- |
ported the artists, and epconr@9ed Bh?;lu |
to strive for greater atsainments.—5St.
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LOVERS AT RIDEAU HALL,
A VICE-RECAL BEAUTY ABOUT T0 MARRY
ONE OF THE GOVERNOR'S AIDES,

A correspondeunt of the New York Sun,
writing about Rideau Hall, says: Two
loversure living there now. LadyFlorence
Anson, who came over with her brother,
the Hon. Henry Anson, the handsome
fashion-phate-looking aide, is engaged to
wed Mr. Streatefield, the other equally
dainty and beautiful aide, and they are to
be married in a few weeks in Ottaws.
The Lady Florence is far prettier tham
Mrs. Langiry, of smaller form and finer
features. She is not more than 20, and
bubbles over with laughing good hamour.
Her fine brown hair falls in a silken cloud
upon her high whites forehead, and her big
brown eyes are the eyes of a fawn illum-
inated with intelligence and fun. Her
clothes have already been referred to as
fitting her small and shapely form toa
nicety, which is a wonder im one of her
pationality. She sat in the Senator’s
gailery on the night of the great Pacific
Railway debate, laughing at the fun of &

| erally appreciated.

| pounded bi yearly.
| our thrifty youth reaches the age of 65,

| ad

| bu

| when you saw it, proud

| foclishly.
| cotned 1uto dollars
| ated 1t without work in speculation, and
|1t came eusy, you would be looking for a

| avenue, in less than a week.

| bundred.
| bouks, and keeping them well, and forget

| ienc

| McGreg

pute by the most incredulous,

backwoods member, while young Streate-
tield sat beside her, leaning over so as to
look into her eyes and feast his affection.
He is not as handsome as her brother, but
then her brother is not in love, though he
must be soon if the Sherbrooke street girla
in Montreal assail him as earnestly as they
openly assert that they intend to do. Lady
Florence received an ovation as she passed
bareheaded through the double line of
mewbers in the lobby as they were going
to their wardrobes and she was passing to
her sleigh. Fvery man bowed in willing
homage to her ¢ci.arms, and she scattered
pretiy girlish smiles upon the tope of their
uncouscions heads as she rustled her silks
along the passsge.

oo

The accumulative power of money is a
fact very generally known, but not gen-
There are few wen
liviug »t the age of 70, hauging ou to
existence by some slender employment,or
pensioners, it may be, on the bounty of
sindred or frieuds, but might, by exercia-
g the smallest paruicle of thrift, rigidly
adhered to in the pust, have set by a
respectable sum which would materially
belp thew to maintaio their independenc.
m their old age.. Lt us ta'te the small
and iusigmibicant sum of flve cents, which
we daily pay to have our boots blacked,to
ride in a car the distance we are able to
walk, or to procure s bad cjgar we are
better without, apd see what 1ts valun is
in the course of years. We will euppose
a boy of 15, by blacking his own bunls,
or saving his car fare, or going without

| his cherished cigarette, put by five cints
| & day; in one year he saves $18 35,
| which being bauked bears interest-at the

rate of five per cent. per annum, come

Ou this basis, when

having set his [ cents per day religiously

| aside during tifty years, the result is sur-
| prising.
| sum than $3 893.17.

Heo has accumulated no less a
A scrutiny of the
progress of this result is interesting. At
the age of 30 our hero had $395 ; at 40,
$877 ; at 50, S1667; at 60, $2,062. After
firtteen years’ saving, his annual interest
more than equals his original principal;
in twenty-five years it is four times as

| much; in forty tive years it is eight times

as much, and the last years’ interest is
$1806, or ten and a half times as inuch as
the annual amount he puts up. The
actual cash amount saved 1n fifty years is
$912.70, the difference between that and
the grand total of $3,893.17, viz.,$2,9080.-
07, is accumulated interest. What a
magnificent premium of thrift that can
be well represented in figures !—Brook-

| lyn Eagle.
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Advice to a Young Man.
‘I am a book-keeper in a wholesale
ase ou & salary of twelve hundred dol-
laiis & year, and I have five hundred dol-
lats laid up. I want to make some money
avil 1 have thought some of speculating a
litfle in wheat or pork. I know several
yopug men in my position who have made
qujte a little money in speculating, and
hafe been tempted to invest, several times
bup have not yet been able to get up
rage to take my five huudred dollars
of the bank and putit in the hands of
ommission house. What would you
ise me to do? I have guessed on the
ket several times, and have guessed
1t, and if 1 had my money on my
sses I would have made considerable.
w, tell me honestly, because I know
have speculated, and know all about
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Yonog man, go and look at your five
idred dollars, and see if it is there yet.
is all safe is it? Looked sort of
M.de you feel proud
that you had

Well, if you

Ahj it
good, didu’t it?

earned it by hard work?

| had twice the awount, won at gambling,

or in wheat specuiations, you would not
think half as much of it as you do of this
first five hundred dollars. You don’t
ever think now of spending this money
It represents to you hard work
If yon had accumul-

hoise that would beat the crowd on the
You would
if you accumulated money
ruined if you lost your five
You keep right on keeping

be spoiled
easy, and

that five bundred, except to draw the
iuter. st regular, or unless you see a piece
of tirat class, solid proper'y that is offered
cheap. But don’t you ever put a dollar
on wneat or pork, expecting to win, for
you will lay down your buudle sooner or
later, and wake up with a headache. This
is not the advice of one who ever specu-
lated & dollar, or who ever will, but one
who has been watching those who do
speculate for fifteen years. Not one ina
hundred of them but has lost. Those
who have won are no better off, because
they have worn themselves out watching
the warket and cursing their luck. It is
a bueiness that should only be done by
rich raen for amusement. The rich can
loge and not feel it, though some of them
kick pretty hard when they lose. But
the poor, those who are depending on
their labor, either of hande or brain,

| should never indulge in an amusement
| that makes even the rich wish they were
| dead.
| and go to a faro bank, and guess on the

You can take a hundred dollars

| deal, in your mind, with your hand on

your money in your pocket, and you will
guess right very often, but if you put
your money down, the majority of the

| guesses will be against you, and the com-
| mission the bank takes will soon eat up
| your hundred dollars.

If you bet a dollar on each card, and
won half your bets, and lost the other
half, it would only be a matter of time
when the bank would have all your
wmoney, and you would have the exper-
Without arguing that speculation
in options is anything like a faro bank,
though many speculators will tell you it
is, the result will be the same, only the
commission has to be paid on every deal,
whether you winor lose. If you make
a dea) and win you pay the geutlemanly
commission man his commission. If
you loee on the deal, he is not going to
work for nothing, is he 7 Of course not.
The faro bank only takes a commission
when you win, which shows that the faro
banker is not as good a business man as
he ought tobe. 1f The Sun is mistaken
about commission being charged on losing
deals, it is willing to becorrected. Any
way, young man, what you want to do is
to forgetthatthere isany chance for you to
engage in speculation, for if you go into
it, you will curse the day that you did.
Now, don’t ask any more questions, but
g on posting upthose books. — Peck’s Sun.
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OFFICE HOLDEYS,

The office held by the Kidneys is ome of
importance. They act as natures sluice way
to carry off the extra liquids from the
system aud with them the impurities both
those that are taken into the stomach and
those that are formed in the blood. Any
clogging or inaction of these orgaps is there-
fore 1mportant. Kiduey Wort is Nature’s
cffi ;ient assistant in keeping the kidueys in
goud workiug o.der, strepytbeniog them and
wducing heaithy action If you wouid get
we | aud keep well, tske Kilacy Wore.

Doing & good tura—The pan-cake baker.

If you should ‘i»e 80 uufnrm'unt-u as to
Barn, Scsld o Wound yourself in 20y wa
she proper thing to kc‘ep cle_an and heal 1t ig

or & Parke’s Carbolic Cerate. [nsist

o havivg, aod be sure you get, McGregor

thought and power were everywhere /& Parke’s Carbulic Ocrate. Price 25 cents.
discussing great questions; the genius [ G vfer and Kuoceshaw, Druggists ; has the
of invention was active ; the Jove of t2¢ | genuine.

A poetic license is oft:n a lie without

sense.

NAMES, FACTs AND FIGURES.
Will be cheerfully given by the progrie-
ors of Burdeck B ood Bitters, regardirg

the mapy certificates of wonderful curcg
made by that medicine in chronic diseases
pitdre 218 troubled with v ormg, of the bloed, liver and kidneys, revealis g

rauf that is beyoud the possiviiity of d.ge
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