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ship’'s words alterward, though they echoed | - tney atsired themselves—* 1 would mach

them privately and with more cantion than
my lady felt necessary. It is certuin that
Miss Octavia Baeeest did not improve, astiwe
progressed, and she had enlarged opportuni-
ties for studying the noble example set before
her by Slowbridge,

On his arrival in New York, Martin B sssett
telegraphed to Lis daugbter and sister, per
Atlsntio cable, informing them that e might
be detsined & couple of months, snd biddiog
them be of good cheer. The mirival of the
message, iu its official envelope, so alarmed
Miss Belinda that she was supported by
Mury Anne while it was 1ead to her by
Octavia, who received it withons any surprise
whatever. For some time after its comple
tion, Blowbridge had privately disbelieved in
the Atlantic cable, and, until this occasion,

riainly disbelieved in : of
people who receivid messages through it. In
fact, on first findiug that she was the recipi-
ent of such a message, Miss Belinda hiad made
i d P i for fai quietly
away, being fully convinced that a shipwreck
had oecurred, which had resulted mn her
brother's death, and that his executira hid
ohosen this delicate method of breaking the
news.

“ A messave by Atlantio cable ?”’ she had
gasped. * Don't—aon’t read it, my love.
L ~let some one else do thas. Poor—poor
ohild ! Trust in Providence, my love, and
—and bear up. Ab, how I wish Ihad a
stronger mind, and could be of more service

we know
Let y

would be dil

touching.

and talked

yay indeed,
dresses, an

intrepidisy

than ber share of partoers.
used and the dances she described were all
strange to Mise Belinda, and tended to re-
ducing her to a bewildered disi in
which she felt much timid amazement at the

and no slight suspicion of the **

a8 & theatriosl kind of dance, ha:

wrnordinary figures, and an ex
of ion from

prefer that you woeuld remain near me dar-
g the early part

of the evening—before
how this young lady may surn
our mannar toward )er be kind,

erally anticipated thas this yold di
silver mining youog person wi

fliculs to say ; it is sufficient that

the general sentiments regarding her were of
a distruatfal, 1f not timorous nature.

To Mise Bassett, who felt all this in the
very air she bresthed, the girl's innocence
of the condition of affairs was even a little

With all her splendor, she was

not, at all hard to please, and had quite
awakened to an interest in the
sooial event, Bhe seemed in good spirits,

impending

more thau was her custem, giving

Miss Belinda graphic deseriptions of various
festal gatherings she had attended in New
York, when she seemed to have been very

and to have worn very beautiful
d also to have had rather more
The phrases she

had

she had ouly just "
for her vanity in recogn ming
Aunne’s words awakened a new

thought.

—hl‘fu(h\lvh'ldnu a showy ene,
She wants nothin’ bus a vail
& bride out of her —an’ 8 becominer
never has wore.” s

sweep of skirts at that
said, stopping when she
had reached the middle of theroom. *“Is

simple enough ?"
%ﬂlmﬂ only look at hier help-

muslin” was composed
Valenciennes lsce ; the

i

here, it really will be better to fry
them s little.”
Octavis

notice. A
+ Will you come now snd let
Miss Egerton and her sister

In the
glanced at Lady Theobald, and saw
was looking at them, and with a diss

Egerton, who

Luvis, hurriedly. * Gandmsmma is
innocence of her heart Ostavil

She made the acqusintance of the
after the first exchange :.!‘ civilities,

intro

that

I wonder what that's for ?” she said #o | it
hersell ; but she followed Lucia across
room.

sible-in orthodox white and blue.
“ Idon't think I should eall it exactly
simple,” she said. * My love, what & quan-
uty of lace!"”
Ooctavia glanced down at her jabots and
[ trills complacently.
e is & good deal of it,’ she remarked;
« but then it is nice, and one ean stand a
deal of nice Valenciennes on white.
‘hey said Worth made the dress. I hope he
iﬁi! ls’oo-tonmuh. The ribbon wae em

g

£t

of the New York young ladies,
German”—
ex-

of the

message from father,” said Oec-

ia. * Nothing is the ml:ur. He's all
right. He got in on Saturday.”
“ Ak 1" panied Miss Belinda. * Are timea, nob

quite sure, my dear—are you quite sure "
“ Toat's what he says. Listen.”

stronger 8ex.
1t mass be admitted, bhowever, that by
withetanding the various shocks

this
the

“ Got in Saturday. Piper met me. Shares
Jooking up. May be kept here two months, Will
write, Keep up your spirits.

“ MARTIN BASSETT".

“ Thank beaven |” mghed Miss Belnds.
“ Thank heaven !”

“ Why ?” said Octavis,

“ Why ?" echoed Miss Belinda. ‘* Ab, my
dear, if you knew how territied I was; I felt
sure that something had happened. A cable
message my dear | I never received a tele-
gram in my life before, and to receive a cable
message was really a shock.”

* Well, I don’t see why,” said Octavia.
It secms to me it is pretiy much like aoy
other message.”

Miss Belinda regarded her timid y.

“ Does your papa often send them ?"
she inquired. ** Burely it must be expen
sive.”

+ I don’t Fuppose it's cheap,” Octavia re-
plied, **bat 1t saves time and worry. 1
should have had to wait twelve days lor a
laster.”

* Very true,” said Miss Belinda, * but

she bad
have been

travugance
Anne nevel
to interest.

articles of

rectify her

for hersell

Bhe broks off with rather a distressed shake
of the head. Her simple ideas of ecouomy
and quics living were frequently upset w
these times. She had begun to regard her
nicee with a slight fecling of awe, and yet
Octuvia Lud not been doing anything at all
remurkable in ber own eyes, and considered
her life preity dull.

1f wue elder Miss Bassett, her parents and
grandparents, had not been 8o thoroughiy
well kuown, and 50 universally respected ;
if their pucial position bad not been ro tirmiy
established, aud their quiet lives vot quite
80 highly respectable, there is an awtal pos-
sibility that Slowbridge might even have
goue o far as not to sk Octavia out to teaut
all. But even Lady Tueobald felt that it
would uos do to shgut Belinda Bassett's niece
and guest” To owit the customary state teas
would have been to crush iouocent Miss
Belinda at & biow, and place her —througu
the wediam of this young lady, who, alune,
deserved condemnation— beyond the pale of
all suciul law,

14 is ouly to beregretted,” said her lady-
sbip, ** that Belinda Bassett has not arranged
things bester. R -lauives of snch un order are
certainly to be veplored."”

In secret, Lucia felt much soft hearted
sympashy for both Miss Bassett and her

making 1t
1 woul
and so fall

Belinda sa
* Ble is li
finds me
see in her

at all.

As the

snd took

somehow suggestive of & subtile
of Mary Aunpe's youih, and ill luck in not
naving befors her more lively prospects. She
gave Mury Anne presents in the shave of

would have exelaimed in horror, if
cipient had dured to wear them ; but when
Miss Belinda expressed her regret at these
indi~cretions, Octavia was guite willing to

* Ah, well,”
some money, and she can buy some things

and when,
Mary Aune purchased a stout brown merino,
she took quite an 1aterest in her struggles av

stand my

she never seems to laugh at me, ner think of

me uokindly.

wnougn, perhaps, I ought not to think of that
all”

snd susceptible old heart. In the first place,
she girl had no small affectations ; indeed, if

been less unaffected she might
less subject to severe comment.

She was good natured, and generous to ex-

. Her manner toward Mary
r ceased to arouse Miss Belinda
There was not any eondescen-

sion whatever in it, and yet it could not be
called w vulgarly familiar manner; it was
rather an astonishingly simple manner,

hand, I supp And there is
plenty of it cut up in these bows.”
There was no more to be said. Miss

& charmingly dressed yellow brown
head, and & pretty face, whose eyes favored
them with a frank siare of interest.

* Bhe had dismends in her ears I" cried
Miss Phipps, wildly excited. * I saw them

flash. Oh, how I should like to see her
without her wraps | I have no doubt she is &
perfect blase !”

Crarres X.

{ clothing at which Blewbridge
the re-

mistake.

she said, *‘ Ican give her

." Which she proceeded to do ;

A MB. BAROLD.

Lady Thaobald’s invited guests sat in the
faded blue drawing-room, waiting. Every-
body had been unusually prempt, perhaps
because everybody wished to be on the ground
in time to see Miss Oetavia Bassett make her
appearance,

“ I should think it would be rather a trial,
even to such a girl as she is said to be,” re-
marked one matron.

« It is but natural that she should feel
that Lady Theéobald will regard her rather

itically, and that she should know that

under her 's d

dn’t make it so short in the waist
in the skirs, if I were you,” she

suid. ** There's no reason why it shouldn’s fis,
you know,”
waiden's undying adoration, and adding much
to the shapeliness of tue garment.

* I am sure she has & good heart,” Miss

thereby winning the house

id to0 herself, as the days went by.
ke Martin in that. Idare say she
very iguorant and silly. I eften
face that she is unable to under
feelings about things; but

And she is very, very preity,

CHAPTER IX.

WHITE MUSLIN,
good little spinster was arraying

herself, on this particular evening, having
luid npon the bed the greater portion of her
modest splendor, she went to her wardrobe,

therefrom the sacred bandbox

contaiuing her best cap. All the ladies of
Sluwbridue wore caps, and all being respect-

American manners will hardly bethe thing for
a genteel and conservative English country
town."

* We saw her a few days ago,” said Lucia,
who chanced to hear this speech, ** and she is
very pretty.”

* Bat in quite a theatrical way, I think mny
dear,” the matron replied, in a tone of gentle
ocorrection.

* I have seen so very few theatrical people,”
Lucia answered, sweetly, * that I scarcely
know what the theatrical way 1s, dear Mrs
Burnhsm. Her dress was very beautiful, and
oot like what we wear in Slowbridge ; but
she seemed to me to be very brightand pretty,
::id. way quite new to me, and go just a little

“ I have heard that her dress is most ex-
travagant and wastefal,” put in Miss Plicher,
whose educational position entitled her to
the condescending respect of her patroness s.
** She has lace on ker mornitg gowns, which

* Mias Basseit and Miss Octavia Bas-
;ﬂt." announced Dobson, throwing open the

oor.

Lady Theobald rose from her seat. A slight
rustle made iteelf heard through she company
a8 the ladies all yurned toward the entrance,
and after they had so turned, there were evl

guest. Sheoculd not help wondering how i . dences of a positive thrill. Before the eyes

Miss Belinda became responsible for the g:ll:y.zl‘“x:::;m: L:dy‘i“'l‘houbud,‘ with | ;¢ g}, Belinds Bassett sdvanced with rich

calamity which had fallen upon her. Iuv| oo “]l sy ed S - rd ruffles of hlin st her neck and wrists,

Tovt rdvintaly o d e to e kind o | 1ale Sying. B Lo | Dot boad, her niece followiog her wilt sn
< A were of a severs and bristling erder. e lace ot e

niece sue desired, or that she had, in & dis | \"Gyich they were % induced by | Snjvet "ll:;;'n:lgipolllﬁ: mo:'dnl.g;

tinct munner, eviuced a preference for a niece
of this deseription.

* Perhaps, dear grandmamma,” the girl
ventured, ** it i# because Miss Uctavia DBas-
sett is so young that 2ig

* May 1 ask,” inquired Lady Theobald, in
fell toues, ** how olu are you ?"

** [ was ninetesn in —in Docember.”

* Mss Octavia Bassets,” said her lady
ship, '* was nineteen last Oectober, and 1818
now June. I bave not yet found it neces
sary to apologize for yvu an the score of
youth.”

But it was her ladyship who took the
imitiative and set an evening for entertaining
Miss Belinda and her niece, in ¢ mpany with
several otuer ladies, with the best buhea, thin
bread and buiter, plum cake, and various
other delicacies.

* What do they do at such places?”
asked Octavia. * Hulf past five is pretiy
early.”

* We spend some time at the tea table my
dear,” explained Mixs Belinda. ** Aund after-
ward, we—we oconverse. A tew of us play
whist, Ido not. I feelas if I were ot clever
enough, and I get flurricd too easily by—by
diffesences ot opinion.”

* I sbould shink it wasn't very exciting,"”
said Octavin. ** I den't favcy 1 ever went to
an entertainment where they did nothing but
driok tea and talk.”

* It is not our iutention or desire to be

aggressive

flattered.

contained

her lips.
“Ivis v
said.

And ju

Octavia.

** Come

Gotavia
in.
her wrapp
of
with carn
both wrap

quilted

some ingenious device to form itself into

quillings, the bows seemed lined

with buckram, the strings neither floated nor

 To a majestic person, the style is very
appropriate,” Miss Belinda had said to Oocta-
via, that very day ; ** but to one who is not so
it 18 rather trying. Sometimes, indeed, I have
almost wished that Miss Chickie would vary a
little more in her designs.”

Perhaps the sight of the various articles

in two of the five trunks had

iuspired these doubts in the dear old lady’s
breast ; it is certain, at least, that as she took
the best cap up, a faint. sigh fluttered upon

ery Jarge—for a small person,” she

“ And I am not at all sure that amber
18 becoming to me.”

st at that moment, there came

a tap at the door, which she knew was from

Sho laid the cap back, in some confusion
at being surprised in & moment of weakness.

in, my love,” she said.
pushed the door open, and came

She had not dressed yet, and had on

er and slippers, which were both
gray sk, gayly embroidered
ations. But Miss Belinda had seen
p.r and slippers before, and had

become used to their sumptuousness ; what
she had not seen was the trifle the girl held

exciting, my dear,’ Miss Belinda replied, with | ;7 y o'y ang
muld diguity. ** And an improving conveisis| . Seo hero,” she said. * See what I have
$100 is frequently moss buneficial to the par- [ oo mnkmg'!or you.” #

ties engaged in it."”

“Im afraid,” Octavia observed, ‘*‘that
I npever heard much improving conversa-
tion.”

Bhe was really no fonder of masculine
society thun the generality of girls, but she

“1 did

York, and

tried,” she said.

She looked quite elated and laughed,
trinmphantly.

not know I could do it untill
* I had seen some in New

I had the lace by me. And I bave

euough left 1o make ruffles for your neck and

could not help wondering if there would be | oo o I¢'s Mechlin.”

any young men preseut, and if, indeed, there o My dear!” ex.al‘imod Miss Belinda.
were any youog men in Slowbridge who might | .. {ie‘r "

possibly be produced upon fe-tive oocasions, Ouyuvil laughed again.

even though oraivanily kept in sho background.  Don's u:knaw wh.‘t it is?" - shesaid
Bhe bad not neard Miss Belinda menuon any |« 1¢ 1an's ﬁke » Blowbridge cap ; but itsa
masouline name, 80 far, but that of tue curats | o0 1 overcheless. They wear &hc‘n like this
of St. Jumes's, and, when sbe had seen him nnpﬁew York, Andl m’lnk they arc aver 8o

pass the house, she had not found bis slim,
bisck ngureand faint ecolesiasucal wuiskers
espetially interesiing.

It woust be contessed that Miss Belinda
saffered muny pavgs of anxiety in looking
furward to her yomug kinswoman's first ap

arance in sociery. A tes at Lady Theo

d's I:):. I:L formal p i
10 the Swwbridgs wor Euch young lady,
within \u"m d_ﬂt_ﬁrn&vh
grrived at years of discretion, om reiurning
home frum boarding sehool, was iuvited to
tea at Oudelongh Hall, Daring an eutire
eveniug, she was the subject of watehfal

itioi Her d wWas d

Iv was
bridge ocap,
pretiier.

mach prettier.”

true that it was not like a Slow-
, aud it was alsotrue that ¥ was
It was a delicate affuir of softly

quilled lace, adorned here and there with
loops of pale blue satin nbbon.

* Let me try it on,”

ing, and in & minate she had

raid Octavia, ad-
8o,

shat betser than— than

A well, emulating Lady
1t was 80 pretty, and so becoming, and Miss
Belinda was so touohed by the girl's inno-

m nnoompli-hman;« displayed, she performed :;:: il Syet. s L 15 .
last new ** pieces” upon the piano, she | * . Mo " tored, *
wasdrawn into conversation by her hostees, becuflynl. m.’nl:':',, .;::,:l,._ .ﬂ“_._a.::;:

and upon the timid modesty of her replies,
and the reverence of her listening attitudes,
depended ver future social status. 8o it was
very uatural indeed thas Miss Belinda should
be auxious.

*1 would wear something rather quiet
and—and simple, my dear Octavia,” she
said. ‘' A white musiin, perbaps, with blue
ribbons.”

“ Would you ?" answered Octavia. Then,
after appeaning to reflcet upon the matier &
few secouds, * 1've got one that would do f
it’s warm enough to wear it. I bought it in
New York, but 1t came from Paris. I've never
worn 1% yet."

“ Is would be nicer than anything else, my
love," said Miss Belinda, deliguted to find her
diffioulty 8o easily disposed of. ** Nothing is
#0 charming in the dress of & young girl as
pure simplicity. Our Slowbridge young ladies
xarely wear anything bat woite for evening
Miss Chickie sssured me, & few weeks
ago, that she had made fifteen white mas-
lin aresses all afier one simple design of her
own.”

| ghouldn't think that was particularly
nice myself,” femarked Octavia, impartially.
« I should be glad one of the fifteen didn™
belong to me. I suould fiel as if people
might say, when I came into & room, * Good
gracious, there's another.” "

* The tirst was made for Miss Lucia Gas-
ton, who is Lady Theobald's niece,”” replied
Miss Belinda, mildly. * And there are few
young lsdies in Slowbridge who would not
desire to emulase her example.”

“Oh,” said Octavia, ** Idare say she is
very uice, and all shat, but I don’t believe 1
should care 10 copy ker dresees. think ]
should draw the line there.”

Bat she said it without any ill-nature, any
sensitive as Miss Belinda was upon the subjeci
of her cherished ideals, she could not take

When the eventful evening arrived, there
was excitement in more than one establisn-
ment upon strees, and the streets in
ite visinisy, stories of the

“ Oh,”
sense, you

Besides, I

1t s
faltered.
Mechlin |

* I'm glad
To Miss

cheek.
* There

the ruffles
those, too,
oan be."”

speak, she

A
ordered to

litle
** Dear,
driver will

having

I didn’t think I could make if, and
proud of 1. You don't know how becoming

* My love,”

promptly, and at the time specified
ap to the door with mueh- spirit—with so
much spirit, indeed, that Mise Belinda was a

will not allow him to
of such terrible

indved I don’t know how to thank you—I am
afraid I should not dare to wear it.”

answered Octavia, * that's non.
know. I'm sare there’s no reason

why people shouldu’t wear becoming things

should be awfully dingwin:l.l
'm

Miss Belinda looked at her reflection and
becoming.

1t was
she protested, faintly, ** real
There is really no euch lacé in

Slowbnidge 1"
*¢ All the better,” said Octavia, cheerfully.

to hear that. It isn’t ons bit too

nice for you.”

Belinda’s astonishment, she drew

a step nearer to her andgave one of the satin
loops a queer, caressing little touch, which
actually seemed
shen suddenly the girl stooped, with a listle
laugh, and gave her aunt a light kiss on the

to mean something. And

1" ghe ssid. * You maust take

it from me for a present. I'll go and make

this minute, and you must wear
and let people see how stylish you

And without giving Miss Basseit time to

ran out of the room, and left the

dear old lady warmed to the heart, tearful,
delighted, frightened.
ocoach

from the Blue Lion had been

present itself at a quarter r five,

aear I" she said. “I hope the
be able to control the horse, and
:.w'?hn. One hears

Anne was sent to announce the

Then Mary Ann
arrival of the equipage to Miss Ootavia, and,
performed

the errand, came back,

with smiles.

her little ears.

* There is not & shadow of timidity abou:
her,” orfed Mrs. Burnham, under her breath.
* This is actaal boldness !

Bat this was a very severe term to use,
notwithetanding that it was born of righteous
indignation. It was not boldness at all. It
was only the serenity of a young person who
was quite unconscieus that there was any-
thiong to fear in the rather unimposing party
before her. Octavia was accustomed 10 enter-
ing rooms full of strangers. 8he had spent
several years of her life in hotels where she
had been stared out of countenance by a few
soore of new people every day. Bhe waseven
used to being in some sort & young person of
nete. It was nothing unusual for hLer to
know that she was being pointed out. ** That
pretty blonde,” she often heard it said,  is
Martin Bassett's daughter. BSharp fellow,
Bassett—and lucky fellow, too. More money
than he can count.”

So she was not at all frightened when she
walked in behind Miss Belinda. She glanced
about her cheerfully, and, catching sight of
Lucia, smiled at her as she advanced up the
room. The eall of state that Lady Theobald
had made with her granddaughter had been a
very brief one, but Octavia bad taken a de-
oida.d fanoy to Lucia, and was glad to see her

ain.

* I am glad to see you, Belinda,” eaid her
ladyship, shaking hands. * And you, also,
Miss Octavia.”

“Thanok you,” responded Octavis.

“ You are very kind,” Miss Belinda mar-
mured, gratefully.

“ I hope you are both well ?” said Lady
Theobald, with majestic condes¢pnsion, and
in tones to be heard all over the foom

** Quite well, thank ycu,” murmured Miss
Belinda again. ** Very well, indeed.” Rather
as if this fortunate state of affairs was the
result of her ladyship's kind intervention with
the fates.

Bhe felt terribly conscious of being the
center of observation, and rather over-
powered, by the novelty of her atiire, which
was plainly creating a sensation. - Octavia,
however, who was far more looked at, was
::limly oblivious s:l the painful prominence

query of Miss Lydia’s could be
an attempt.

tha young lady, with half Ii
:nid Octavi
moment. [hey did not think she
if she was ** clever,” but the

be clever a little at their experse,
comfortable, and said

door again,
“ Mr. Barold, my lady,” he said,
Burmistone.”

handsome man, and bore himself

fixed upon him,

+ 1 did not know,” ssid Barold
should find you had guests. Beg
sure, and so does Barmistone, w
the pl of ing at B

attempt to draw her out, unless
considered

“ Then, of course, I like it very much,”
slightly waving her fan and smil-

ng.
Miss Lydia Egerton and Miss Violet Eger-
ton each regarded her in dubious silence for &

a

s
such

*« Do yon like England ?” she asked.
« I this Eogland 7" inquired Octavia.
« Iy is pars of Kogland, of course,
teralness.

looked as
sounded

to both as if she were, and as if she meant $o

Naturally, after that they felt elightly un.
less than m. and

conversation lagged to such &n extent that
Qctavis was not sorry when tea was an-

procession into the
dining-room, when Dobson appeared at the

« and Mr.

Everybody glanced first at the deor and then
at Lady Theobald. Mr. Francis Barold crossed
the threshold, followed by the tall, square
shouldered builder of mills,who was & strong,

very well,

not seeming to mind at all the numerous eyes

“ that we
on, I'm
om I
ks, and

who was good enough to invite me
with him."”

Lady Theobald extende? he
gentleman specified.

“ Iam glad,” sbe said,».
Burmistone.”

Then she turned to Barold.

s

** We are just going to take tea, i

to return

hand to the

to see Mr

+ ‘This 18 very fortunate,” she announced

n which 1

ooking | & lovely night ? I dida't think you bad such
| moonlight nights in Eogland. What a night
{for a drive I”

| Amerioa—drive by moonlighs ?”

by e

=

—
| in an amused fashion she did
we do,” heassid. “ By Jove,
good idea I”

hed -hmdh‘:.iu e

amuses you so ! sho inqui
EIQM" * 1 ammerely think-
she commented, “ I think it's

in you o laugh. Isn't is

~“Isthas one of the things you do in

" Do you mean to say you don’t do

: oy
Not often. Is it young ladies who drive
”

“ Well, you don’t suppose they go alone
do n‘l?"' quite ironically. ** Of course they
have some one with them
“ Ah | Their papas ?”
“No."
* Their mammas ?”
“ No.”
“ Their governesses, sheir uncles, their

aante ?"
“ No,” with a amil
He smiled also.
# That's another good ides,” bhe said.
“ You h:n & great many nice ideas in

She was silent & moment or so, swinging

'Y
‘member of dis olub, passed from y'arth to de
unknown. Ouly & week ago he sat in dis ball,
to-night he am dressed fur she grave. What
ackshun will de elub take ? ”

* 1 'spose, sah,” eaid the Rev. Penstock a8 | connt
he rose up, * dat it am in order to present a
resolushun to de effeck dat he was a msn of
de bighes<t integrity, liberal hearted, high
minded, an' dat his loss am asad blow to de | business of th
shirty years, in
 Yes, such a resolushun am inorder. Brud- | of a traffic existing in
der Penstock ean you remember dat you eber | cle

hall city.”

« ] —I—doan' remember dat Ieber did,
sah.
* Am dar a pusson in dis hall who kin re-
member dat ke eber put hisself out to favor
Bradder Goshport?

Not & man answered.

+ Kin any one of you remember dat you
took any particnlar interes' in how he got
along ?”

Not & voice was heard in reply.

* To be a litsle plainer,’” continued the Pres-
ident, ** am dar’ one single pusson in dis hall
who eber felt five cents’ worth of anxiety fur
Brudder Goshport's 1

1]

ry, and among the Oatholic eleme. ¢
A b g S TR

(Pittsburg Leader.)

'l'hnluhme:; made th::ah]opbl‘uodi‘; o
teh dorin 0} week relative
pal ld l’,":."u“w‘hu § | An American Gouple who Played a Los-

Siates has caused universsl surprise

ise in this

== e ks e - :
' HOLY RBLICS. and ourions of ceaturies ago, the o

THE &mD-_FILN OLUB. Sl oledt a0 : reporter

« At midnight las’ night,” said the old man | The Collection of & Ostholic Priest in -mwhﬂummw :

in & solemn voice ss he looked up and down Pittaburs. :bl:::tmdd to nuum.pﬂ

FAST LIFE IN PARIS.

ing
‘slhe was suech n“liulo beauty some one

Mr. Me-

rgyman who bou,
> habl

Elorlry. a custom house broker in New York,
who has had ebarge of the entire custom | with the slightest tint of pink like the bl

ght such a relic

e Uatholic clergy for nearly P :
speaking of the impossibility op & moss rose—and hair of that golden

ious relios, said
would be

"

r tion.

wel-

her fan slowly to and fro by its ribbon, and

appearing to reflect.

* Does that mean,” she said, atlength,

“ that it ,'rmldn'l be considered proper in
»

wy you won't hold me responsible for
English fallseies,” was his sole answer.
1 don's hold anybody responmsible for

¢ But it is not,” she added emphatically ;
“ itis mot.”

 No,” he admitted, with a touch of irony,
“ it is not "

* Are you any the worse for it ?” she
demanded
“ Well,
replied.

“ Then we won't go in
returning to her lips ag:

Cmarrer XII

.redly. I think not—as yet,” he

" ghe said, the smile

AN INVITATION.

In the meantime, Mr. Burmistone was
improving his opportunities within doors.
He had listened to the music with the most
serious attention, and on its conclusion he
bad turped to Mrs. Burnham, and made
himself very agreeable indeed. At length,
however, he arose and sauutered across the
room %o atable == which Lucia Gaston

hope you will juin us. L

her ladyship uttered ber g

Mr. ¥rancis Berold naturally tjumed, as

hter's

h d to be ding a.omo, having just
been deserted by & young lady whose mamma
had d her. She wore, Mr. Burm

name in atone of eommand.
done 8o, when his attention was at
«he figare nearest to her, the figure

and smiliog at him brilliantly jand
ably.

hzed.

“ We willgoin to tea,” she said
Pilcher ?”
CHAPTER XI

A SLIGHT INDISORETION.

pair.

rignificance ;

that Mr.

remarks worthy Gl his A‘l‘tenﬂm..

She did not hesitate at all to tell
particular juacture.
you come in,” she said.

most open candor as she spoke.

you know.
the door opened,”  she answered

almost
* Well, that,”” he mterposed, *
8o oivil.”
+ It is not quite 8o eivil to —""
But there she checked herself,

ness,

bald’s ?” she said.
** No,” he answered.
* That’s worse,” she remarked.
“ It is,” he replied.

bald.”
¢ That is perfectly true,” he
“ It wasn’t cival to her at all,”

some time.

was so wonderf

1

reasons.

enjoyed herself quite as  mud

pot think 8 second time of him,
she said to him.

were not

P e ding in the
middle of the room, talking $o Lucia, who had
approached o greet her.,  She was so much
taller than Lucis that she looked very tall
indeed by contrass, and also very wonderfully
dressed. Lucia’s white muslin was one of

R Yo

never been to an afternoon tea
like this before,” Octavia said. ** It is nothing
like a kettledrum.”

* I am not sure that I know what a kettle-
drum is,'( Lucis answered. * They have them
in London, 1 think ; but [ bave never been to
London.” .

“ They have them in New York," said Octa-
via, ** and they are a crowded sort of after-
noon parties, where ladies go in carriage-
toilet, not evening-dress. People are rushing
in and out all the time.”

Lucia glanced around the room and
smiled.

“ That is very unlike this,"” she remarked.

* Well,” said Octavia, * Ishould think that
after all, this mighs be nicer.”

‘Whith was very civil.

Luecia glanced around again—this time
rather steadily—at Lady Theobald. Then she
glanced back at Octavia.

* But it isn't,” she gaid, in an undertone.

Octavia began to langh. They were
on a new and familiar footing from that mo-
ment.

I said * it might,’ " she answered.

She was not afraid, any longer, of finding
the evening stupid.  If there were no young
men, there was, at least, & pnn:(:ﬂmn who

was in sympathy with her. She

with rasher an alarmed
B so. I—I am afraid you
would not be comfortable if you didn's.”
Octavis opened her eyes as she often did
at Mise Belinda's n-a_rb.ndmnnddmly
she began to laugh again.

expression,

Miss Chickie's filteen, and was in a *'gen-

upon the possession of such
" ¥

“ executed” u 8

might not; but the moment

“ Perhaps,” «he said, * perhaps
Miss Octavia will favor us.”
Miss Belinda replied in & dep

I should have been glad to see

1t muy be

supposed that his first intention in turning
was to look at Lucia, but he had scarcely

sracted by
of & youny

lady, who was playing with a little blue fan,

unmistak

L'ne next moment he. was standing at
Octavia Bassett's side, looking rather pleased,
and the blood of Slowbridge wrs congealing,
as the significance of the situation was rea-

One instant of breathlesa—of awful—sus-
pense, and her ladyship recovered herself.

“ May 1

ask you, Mr. Barmistone, to accompany Miss

Daring the remainder of the evening, Mies
Belinda was a prey to wretchedness and des
When she raised her eyes to her
hostess, she met with a glance full of icy
when she looked across the
tea table, she saw Octavia seated next to
Mr. Francis Barold, monopolizing his at-
parently in the very best pos
t only made matters worse

very little tea, and now and then

much interested and amused. In faoct, he
found Miss Octavia even more entertaining
than he had found her during sheir journey.

him  that

she was delighted to see him again at this
“ You don't know how glad I was to see
She met his rather etartled glance with the
« It is very civil of you to say so,” hesaid ;
*“.but you can hardly expect me to believe it,

It is too good to be true.”
+ 1 thought it was too good %o be true when

cheerfully.
‘nybody.

isn't quite

and asked

him a question with the most naive serious-
 Are you a great friend of Lady Theo-
“I am a relative.”

** Very much worse.”

« I asked you,” she proceeded, with an
entrancing little smile of irreverent approval,
* because 1 was going to eay that my last
speech was not quite so civil to Lady Theo

responded.

He was passing his time very comfortably
and was really surpnsed to feel that he was
more interested in these simple audacities
than Le bad been in any eonversation for
Perhaps it was because his
P pretty, but
it isnos unlikely that there were also other
She looked him straight in the
eyes, she comported herself after the manner
of a young lady who was enjoyiog herself,
and yet be felt vaguely that she might have
with Byrmi.
stone, and that it was probable thatshe would

or of what

After tea, when they returned to the draw-
ing room, the opportunities afforded for con-

The pano

was opened, aud one after another she young'
Indies were invited to exhibit their prowees

Upon 1ts musical education Blowbridge
prided itself. * Few towns,” Mise Pilcher
frequentl

y remarked, * could be conratutated
gyand such

might have been a reason for this, or

arrived ot

length, when Lady . Theobald moved toward
Miss Belinda with evidently fell intent.

your niece,

and

4

fare? "

The hall was 80 quiet that the eound of
Elder Toots rubbing his back oun the sharp
edge of a window casing gave everybody a

dis whole city, so far as we know, eber pui

trom y'arth de papers an' de public suddenly
diskiver how honest he was ; what a big heart
he had ; how much good he was allus doin’,
an’ what & lossto de world his death will
prove. De time to praise & man is when he
am livin' beside us.
many & good man grows weary i de wans of
appreciashun,
in dis hall to night, an’ we lLave to own up
dat not one of us eber went outer our way to
prove to our brudder dat his gentle ways, his
squar’ dealin’ an’ his upright life war' any
mo’ 'preciated by us dan as if he had bin a
hoes shief !
be to brand ourselves hypocrites.
dare offer one.”

fact that & colored man of fair address has
just bung ont a shingle in that town bearing
the legend:

+Is

worldly or sp

” 2"0& s man in dis hull club—not & man in

reverend gbntleman.
Troy Hill, and then a long and tiresome
walk up the deelivity until in the senter of a

which were expected

be remains of early martyrs g
e e iy | W b
America, Mr. rley sai Al only | We saw her for the first time at the’ openin,
reiics be knew of that were coming to this | of Jast year’s Sal , leaning on her hn-‘;nd"l
country were the remains of St. Justina, | aym —he, 100, was well enough in his way,
in about twn weeks. | |t only as an accessory—in an exquisite toilet
They wereobtained by the Rev. Mr. Mollinger, | of pale blue satin, with & huge boaguet of tea
pastor of the church of
at A.lleililnny (.«;il:y. Pt Mot ™
did not believe that Father Mollinger would | ghould sound so strangely as if i mean!
be deceived in such a matter, or wonld acoept v ety %
the relics withont making a careful investiga-

the
Mr.

rreo'enlly dug

Most Holy Name,
MecSorley said he

With the view of ascertaining the status of
the matter from Father Mollinger himself, s
Leader repo ter yesterday calied on the

A ride to the base of

short, narrow street there to
brick residence, three stories in height, sur-

wered & handsome

to sickness ?”

them,” she retuarned, with some spirit. * I | hisself out to do a favor for or speak a word ted by
don't care one thing for them.” in ot our lamented brudder, an’ yet we
“ That is fortunate,” he commented. * I | have the cheek to talk of a resolushun settin’ | at the
am Ilwyd $o say 1don’t emufﬂ;’nh the !m!; h’: nunyl muw Mu’ our heartfe = ;lc sor- | ingail
liberty leasing myself. it pays | row o, sir! We ' pass nosich bizness | rega
B’ o s i o sk | T S S Sl
3 i to : we am de way
charge, + perhaps Liady Theobald will think wﬁumwm.m
this is improper.” would give 'em & and easy road. We
He put his hand up and stroked bis mus- | h'ar of dis man ordat man bavin' won de | his man
tache ri:h\ly, withont replying. gratitude of 'de le, but we doan’ h'ar of it
#o!

bl

d roof, and

with handsome ocut stone columns.
bell brought the housemsid with the
, * Do you wish to see the Father in

A ring

[This remark may be

seeking
stanoes, it is eaid, receiving it.]
business does not pertain to sickness,” the
reporter answered, and the maid departed,
her place being o :cupied a moment later with

explained by the oft-repeated fact that Father
Mollinger is i

wearing a

long

Praise hu:ts nobody,bat
sha
Heah am seventy-two of us |

ner.
An’ to pass a resolushan would
Let no man

SEVEBAL VILLAINS.
A letter from Cantou, Ohio, announced the

Dr. J, Oskorr, M. D.
“ Cures all kinds of sickness without fail.
i by the Detroit Lime Kiln

istone regretted to see as he ad 8
troubled and anxious expression —the truth
being that she bad a mouent before remarked
the -exit of Miss Belinda’s niece and her
companion. It happened oddly that Mr.
Burmistone’s first words touched upon the
subject of her thought. He began quite
abruptly with it :

« It seeme to me," he said, * that Miss
QOctavia Bassett—"

Lucia stopped him with a courage which
surprised herself.

* Oh, if you please,"” she implored, * don't
say anything unkind about her! "

Mr. Burmistone looked dowu into her soft
eyes with a good deal of feeling.

* I wae not going to say anything unkind,”
he answered. ** Why should 1?

* Everybody seems to find areason for
speaking severely of her,” Lucia faltered.
1 bave heard so many uukind things
to-might, that I am quite unhappy. Iam
sure -1 am sure she i8 very candid and sim
ple.”

* Yes,” answered Mr. Burmistone, “ I am
sore she is very candid and simple.”

“ Why should we expect her to be exactly
like ourselves ? ! Lucia weoton. * How
ean we be surethat our way is better than
Why should tbey be angry
ds - asive and pres-
| - - wiszh snch & drees.
ﬁ Mnmmm prettier than any we
ever wear, Look around the roow, and see
it it is mot. Andas to her not having
learned te play on the piano or to speak
French - why should she be obliged to do
things sbe feels she would not be ciever at ?
lam not olever, and have beer a sort of
slave all my life, and have been scolded
and blamed for what I could not help at all,
until I felt as if I must bea criminal.
How happy she must bhave been to be let
alone |

She had clasped her little hands, and
though she spoke in a low voice, was quite
i jioned in an i way. Her
brief girlish life had not been a very happy
one, as may be easily imagined, and &
gimpse of the liberty for which she had
suffered roused her to a sense of her own
wrongs.

““We are all cut out after the same pat-
tern,” she said. ** We learn the same things
and wear the same dresses, oue might say.
What Liydia Egerton has been taugus, I have
been taught ; yet what two creatures could be
more unlike each other, by nature, than we
are ?

Mr. Burmistone glanced across the room at
Miss Egerton. She was a fine, robust young
woman, with a high nose and stolid expres.
sion of countenance.

“ That is true,” he remarked.

“ We are afraid of everything." said Lucia.
bitterly. ** Lydia Eagerton is ufraid—though
you m ght not think so. And as for me, no-
boby knows what & coward I am but myself.
Yes,Iam a coward ! Whe. grandmamma looks
at me, I tremble. I dare not speak my mind
and differ with ker, when I know ehe is unjust
and i the wrong. No one could say that of
Miss Octavia Baseett.”

“ Thas is perfectly true,” said Mr. Barmis-
tone, and he even went 8o far as to laugh as
he thought of Misa Octavia trembling 1n the
avgast presence of Lady Tkeovald.

‘T'he luugh choked Lucia at once in her lit
tle outburst of eloquence. She begin to
blush, the color mounting to her forchead.

“ Oh!" she began, * I did not mean to—
to say so much. I—"

There was something so innocent and
touching in her sudden tumidity end confasion,
that Mr. Burmistone forgot altogether that
\hey were not very old friends, ana that Lady
Theobald m ght be lovking.

He bent lLghtiy forward, and looked into
ber upraised, alurmed oyes.

the club ever heard of him before, and steps
have beén taken 1o make him haul down his
sign or walk chalk.

Lexington, Ky, stated that she recently pur-
ohased a bottle of liggid warranted to remove
tan and freckles, the gent being a eolored per-
won who passed himself off as Pickles Smith,
of the Lime Kilo Club. The liquid proved &
base deception, and she demanded that the
club at once forward her the dollar
and an ample apology.
ovurst of apolauss over this demaand, anl the
Secretery was instructed to writein reply that
the said agent was an impostor and deserved
10 be scalded.

Keokak, Iowa, forwarded a statement to the
effect that a colored man wearing velvet
pants, a swallow tailed eoat, alligator boets
«nd a lavender neck-tie, and claiming to have
been sent out by the club to collect money for
1he erection of a new Paradise Hall, had been
working that city for several days with con-
siderable succese.
suspicions aroused because the man claimed
to be Giveadam Jones,
known that Mr. Jones has exacily the same
as Ben Bu

facial expression o

The Secretary was ordered to answer by
telegraph, and to make every effort to secure
the arrest and punishment of the double-dyed
villain.

migm.
or medicines.

or moral right to name any liquid or solid
after the club, or any member thereof.

culture announced his readiness to fire off his
monthly report, and leave being given he
orated as follows :

on far de las’ two months in order to fin' out
jist when las’ winter was gwine to end an’
nex' winter begin. It has bin a hard struggle
to draw de line, but we take solid pleasure in
bein’ able to denounce onr belief dat de winter
sezun shows signs of gettin’ weakin de knees.
While we do not advise de public to pack
away Arctic obershoes er look wid contempt
on ear muffs, we kin still see signs fur hope.
De snow-drifts begin to look pale an’ tired ;
de frost is losin’ its grip on co'ner lots ; steam-
boats am paintiu’ up, .an’ de song of de
plumber am no longer heard in de land.
Sich of us as am alive an’ kickin’ six weeeks
from now will be able to leave off three ply
undershirts an’ dispense wid foot-warmers.
Let us be patient an’ exhibit a proper spirit of
resignashun and fortytude., Dis committee
hasn't any pertickler remarks to make on
agriculehir jist now, but in vur nex’ report we
hope to be able to denounce dat onions have
sprouted, sunflowers taken heart, an’ dat arti-
cuokes an’ horee reddish , have finely gt de
budge on de meanest run o' weather any na-
tion eber had to put up wid.”

Secretary called attention to the fact that the
Bee Line Road from Boston to Cleveland, In-
dianapolis, Cincinnati and Bt. Louis as prin-
cipal poiots, bad issued 8 new time table in
support of the efforts of the Lime Kiln Ulab
to rearrange the hows of the day.
which Jeaves Boston at 8:30 is marked to leave
Indianapolis at
leaves Dayton at 14:55 reaches Cincinnati at
at17:30, and so on through tne schedule,
aod the card further

Club.”

The man is a base impostor. No one in

A communication froma colored woman at

in
m
con

in cash
There was a general

A member of the Common Council, of

The Alderman had his

aod it is generally

1t may be well to state in this connection :
1. The Lime-Kiln Club employs no traveling

ent.
2. It does not offer a chromo or other pre-
3. It does not guarantee cosmetics, salves

4. No man, white or black, has any legal ek
UP AND DOING.
The Chairman of the Committee on Agri-

 Dis committee has bin waitin' an’ hangin’

tha

The report was accepted and filed, and the

not

The train

18:05 ; the train which

bears the notice.

am nearly twenty, and it 1s time that I sheuld
learn to respect myself. I think it must be
because I have no self respect that I am such
& coward.”

It seemed that ber resolu'ion was to be
tried i diatel,

uncertain murmar,

Perhaps— Ootavia, my dear.”
Octavia raised a smiling face.
“1 dou't play,” she said.

learned.”

* You do net play!" exo'aimed
bald. * You do nos play at alil”
“ No,"” answered Octavia.

canse 1if I tried, I should be

with unimpaired ch
else do it.”

A dosen pedple seated around her
Miss Pilcher shuddered ; i
looked down ; Mr. Francis Barold
an entirely unmoved

eral impression

with an effort.
“ My dear,”
air of much

”

source of

would find it ‘& great sonrce of

Misg

countenance,
being that he
much shocked, and concealed his

said Lady Theobald

oonmgn and some
pity, ** I should advise you fo try 1o
can assure you that you would find it g great

“ If you could assure me that my friends

v

* I—am not sure. Ireally don’s know.

“I1 mever

“ Not & mote
And I think I am ratber glad o(i.:; be-
eure to do it

worse than other people. 1 would ragher,”
eerfuluess, ** let some one

There were o few seconds of dead silence.

had beard.

i

was
disgust

. with an

:

learn. I

eaid.
“ Yes,” sho replied. ** Supposs

on the terrace.”

s go out

; for at that very moment
Lady Thecbald turned, and, on ree gniz vg
the full significance of Lucia's positun was
spparcntly struck temporarily dumb and
mosionless. When she recovered from the
shook, she made a majestic gesture of com

lr. Burmistove glanced at the girl's face,
and saw that 1t chavg-d color a little. ** Laay
mnm;bdd appears to wish to speak to you,”

he N

Lueia lefc her seat, and walked across the
room with & steady air. Lady Theobuld d:d
not remove her eye from her until she step-
ped within three feet of her. Then she a-ked
& rather unnecessary question.
“ With whom bave you been convers-

"

** With Mr. Burmistone.”
« Upon what sabject ?*
# We were speaking of Miss Octavia Bas-
sett.”
Her lalyship glanced around the room,
as if apew idea had ocourred to her, and
+ Where is Miss Octavia Bassett ? "
Here it muss bs confessed that Lucia fal-

tered.
« She is oun the terrace with Mr. Barold.”
« She is on—"
{TO BE CONTINUED |
ol b bamiemme et T

hwdin‘! the wa;derhl cures

original Electric Oil, as prepared by
n'a&:n.-m pum:.luungou,u

pation Olark, Kinback Streeter and many
others spoke in favor of the resolution, and it
was adopted with a whoop. When the enthu-
sissm bad in a measure subsided the Presi-
dent said :

fast thing Monday morning an’ bave de dial
numbered up to 24. an’ sich of you as weut
to drop in on me fur a social chat will fin’ me
bome any ebening from 18 to 20 o’clock. De
hour of 22 o'clock havin’ arrove we will now
adjourn to our fruitless homes.” — Detroit Free
Press.

marked Mose Schomberg to Gillhooly, o
brudder vas an honest man.”

or not,” responded Gillbooly.
you go off on the irain take him alony to the
depot, and just before the train leaves give
him a $10 billand tell him to changeit, If
he comes back with

presumably honest.”

stick as long as the p
Inst.”

it will stop pain and suffenng.

by the use of
and inflamed

* De janitor will take eur clock down de pones

EATEN UP WITH CURIOSITY.
« I would like to know very mooch,” re-
ifmy

“I'll tell you bow to find out if he is honest

* Next time sod

the change then heis

ering.

rply- i
Father Mollinger.
your business?”
known, whereupon the reverend Father led
the way to a spacious parlor, handsomely
frescoed and furnisned in a luxurious man-

relica.

gems

ment
documents were curiosities,
had rested in vaults for years, are writien in
, with the si
geal of the Cardinal who reigned when they
* Now,” continued Father
Mollinger, ** you will see how impossible it is
to dispose of fraudulent relics.
with, these bones were taken from the cata-
combs in the early years of the Christian
Charch, put in the boxes sealed as you see
and then conveyed to handsome buildings in
When the martyrs perished the
Christians of the day filled a small bottle
with their blood and placed the bottle with
Thus, when- the remains were
taken from the eatacombs it was not hard to
distinguish between the bones that were tobe
revered and those that were not.
relics were placed in the large buildinge
already referred to, sealed in the manner you
see, and the documentary evidence of their
authenticity accompanying
manuer I have shown.
a custodian. Tc remove them you must first
obtain his consent, and ere he can give it he
must firet obtain the eunsent of the Vice
Cardinal.
to buy or sell a relic, he is excommunicat d,
whether be be priest or layman.
that, if any of those seals are broken, if a
ribbon is torn or seal defaced, or & thread
binds them together
relic is worthlees ; or if the seal and box is
all intact, if the documentary evidence does
not aecompany it, then the relie is worthles-,
which no Catholic would look upon as worth
Understanding that fa
where is the profit in bringing spurious relics
‘lhe American people are

Rome.

gray

bear
* What

lpr-ﬁug 1
, and clad in priestly robes
and wearing the regulation priestly head cov-
do you want?” he asked

wl

am he. What is

The business was made

“ The statement that relics are spuri-

the

elegance

tents.

way to she chapel
tno climbed, and, door opened, the party
entered the darkened apa)tment.
tian blinds were shrown open, and with the
blaze of light there burss upon the reportorial
view & vi-ion of Buch dazzling brilliancy as
for a moment to blind the s ght.
sight rivaling in
gorgeous Jresms of Oriental splendor.
veaatifal

room
higheat

-witha German accent.
that comes from Rome that is not accom
pavied by what we call an authentic, and
what is really documentary evidence of its
genuineness ; but I could explain this more
thoronghly to youif I showed you some of my
Come, I will show you.”
way through the wide halls, and calling a
young man in the house told him to lead the

ous is utterly absurd,” he said, speaking in &
rather loud tone, with great earnesiness and

* There is no relic

He led the

To the second story the

The Vene-

Is was a

magnificence the most

stuccoed
style

when contrasted with

A
and frespoed

art, paled
its

of

On one side a mammoth glass

vase, oval in shape, covering columns of
Roman gold and sparkling with precious
In another corner cathedrals two feet
in height, all of the same golden hue; on
every ride gems large in size, pnre in quality
and plentiful in number. While the reporter
stood as one entrauced, gazing wpon the
scene, the Reverend Father approached one
¢rroer, and, selecting an article therefrom,
confronted the reporter with a box made of
some dark wood with a small glass front that
permitted just a tiny péep at its contents.
* There,” he-said, ** are the bones of one of
the martyra taken from the catacombs during
the seventeenth century ; observe elosely and
you will find that swo ribbons are passed

und the entire box, and that on every side

parchment.

Latin 1

were preserved.

the remains.

t

a row of pins.

to this eountry ?

fools.

oval.

why.

s
it is sealed, 8o that is is impossible to open it
without the fact being detected. Now, when
the box was sealed a document bearing the
seal of the Cardinal whe then acted as the
Pope’s Vicar, the highest ecclesiastic author-
ity except his Holiness known in the Chureh,
was filed with it, and the same seal that is
imprinted on that book is stamped upon the
I will show it to you.”

Another retreat to the corner and the Rev.
Father bore in his arms this time a parch
seared with the hwe of age.

These
indeed. They

splendid ball & fortnight ago ; with a
plexion such as Giotto ased to

2 " as Mis. MJs

com-
paint —ivory,
ush

wburn so lovet by Titiav,and no one thought

to sneer at her conceit, even if sue did wear
i

t streaming over her shou!ders as ouly she

took Brudder Goshport by de band an’ gin | p ¥ As to the | would have dared to do 1 pablie. Sligh
him & word of praise fur his bard work an' | sccond part of the dis) h. which is to the | delicate as Titania, with gl::t I:llu h“u: ::
honest ways ? " effect that cellections of bones to | gylph-like figure and fairy feet—a pockes

Venus, in short, worthy of that admiration
esence awakened everywhere.

roses in her hand, and we wondered who she
was, and wondered still more that ber laugh

to hide @ sob. And they were rich toe ; Cin-
cinnati hogs sent them $30,000 a year, perhaps
more, but if their revenue had been & million,
it would have been ivsufficient. What apace
they went ; no fortune could have resisied
such extravagance. Money goes fast now-a-
days, and theirs did not last long—a twelve
month at the outeide—and then the erash
came. But they concealed their emberrass-
ments, and stuck to their hotel, a bonbon-
niere, with its windows looking out on the
verdant horizons of the Parc Monceau, full of
flowers and choice pictures, and rare ecari-
osities and eostly furnitare. Their stables
were always irreproachably kept; their ger-

missed & t

were cited as a bright ellatio
in the firmament of fashion. Baut their cred-
itors began to weary of too long waiting and
showed their teeth, and the Jews declined to
do any more bills, and fivally, one evening,
nervous, excited, at her wit's end for expedi-
ents with whiel struggle through the mor-
row’s outl ter a scene of violent recri
nation, La ussite pawned her diamonds
and bade ber husband ** Go and gamble for a
living, like your friends.” He was lucky they
say at his firet attempt, but it was followed by
others, and he passed long hours over the
green baize of the baccarat table, sometimes
returning thence to his home with pockets
stuffed with bank notes, more generally with-
out enough coin on him to pay his eab fare.
There were dreadful scenes played in the
charming little hotel of the Parc Moneean
when he had been a loser, and ugly words
were nttered and bitter reproaches exchanged,
for La Rousette was pitiless, and taunted him
with her ruin, and be would sneak away, and,
borrowing & few lonis from his friends,
again tempt fortune. When he won
the storm lulled, and La Rousette
ordering & new dress, smiled more attract-
ively than ever on her admirers. But these
haleyon days were rare ; in the end ilik
prevailed ; for a whole week, in the betiing
ring, at the hells, on the Bourse, everything
went wrong, right and left, until his
differences exceeded 500,000f., while the
irichive euspended bis remittances from
Porkopolis. Yet, although there were debts
everywhere, although there was not a centime
in their purses, no one suspeoted their situa-
tion, and invitations were recvived and ac-
cepted as if they were rolling in sffluence.
Some people in their despair might Lave
resorted to suicide ; they did not. For them
poison and pistuls posse-sed no attractious, se
they bolted, without leaving any P. P. Us..on
their numerous acquaintanc:s, never commau-
nic tiug their intentions to any oune excepk
ihe black nurse who had accompanied them
from the States, after the manner of default-
ing cashiers or others on their houneywoon.
And their hotel awaits its truants, their ser-
vanis howl after unpaid wages, and legions of
exasperated creditors, from the buicher and
baker to the j weler and horse dealer, clamor
for the discharge of their bills, while Mr.
——'s dishonored name has bren posted at
the clabs as a swindler, The absconding pair
should have lauded in New York by this uume,
and are safe from prosecution, but I wonder
what will b.come of the ** Welcher,” what
will be the end of his wife, and the fate of
their poor children. These last, at least, are
innocent.

BARY lg DEAD.

“ Baby is dead I”  Three little words pass.
ing alopg the line copied svmewhere and
soon forgotton. But after all was quiet again
I leaned my head on my hand and fell into
a deep reverie of all that those words may
mean.

Somgwhere—a dainty form, still and oold,

1 d by mother's arms to night. Eyes

e and

To begin

These

them in  the

Over them is placed

1f you buy them, or any one offers

More than

paried, the

1f a relic is offered to them they

they are my pride.

want to know where it came from, and how
the owner came into its possession
abou you in this room, and you will see the
largest cellection of relies in America.. There
is & great case containing 800 of them from
the most ancient and holy places in Eurcpe.
1 value them at thousands of dollars, because

Look

Ido not keep them to

that yesterday were bright and blue as skies
of June dropped to-night beneath white lids,
that no voice can ever raise again.

The eoft hands, whose rose leaf fingers were
wont to wander lovingly around mother's
neck and face, loosely holding white buds,
quietly folded in coffined rest.

Soft lips, yesterday rippling with laughter,
sweet as woodland brook falls, gay as trill of
forest bird, to night anresponsive to kiss or
call of love.

A silent home —the patter qf baby feet for
ever hushed—a cradle bed unpressed. Little
shoes half worn—dainty garmeuts—ehounlder
knots of bine to match those eyes of yester-
day, folded with aching heart away.

A tiny mound, snow-covered in some quiet
graveyard.

A mother s groping touch in uneasy slum-
ber for the fair head that shall never rest
upon her bosom. Tne low sob, the bitter
tear, as broken dreains awake to ead reality.
The hopes of future years wrecked, like fair
ships that suddenly go down within sight of
land.

The watching of other babies, dimpled,
laughing, strong, and this one gone ; the pres-
ent agony of grief, the future emptiness of
Leart, all held in thoso three little words,
‘* Baby is dead 7"

Indeed, it is well that we can copy and soon
forget the words so freighted with woe to
those who receive and send them. Aud yet it
cannot harm us now and then to give a ten-
der th ught to those for whom our careless
pen sirvke is preparing sucha weight of grief.

i
HOW HE SAVED HIS DINNER.

X., despite his §100,000 a year, is mean
beyond measure. Mr. Elwes and Daniel
Dancer, E-q., were spendthrifts in compari-
son with him.

However, he has dined out so often and at
s0 many houses, that he is at last compelled,
for shame's sake, to give a banquet in retmin.

1t was a b t of the first wat i
that h—-n«:l:nnn‘ was ;n:.u \b:.‘
conduce to the pleasure the gue:
just as the dessert was placed on the table

h:pli):;?.l':::l‘:‘ld of Jes, "ha ssid 't dou, ‘I;ma 'n.n:ln‘;:“m?;rm X;imeﬁlwn.(;‘l’:l‘) show, beeause few of my friends are invited to
* There,” she said, with a slight catch of that.” g4 +his room and I only bring you that it may
the breath, “* does not that prove what I said iveadam Jones i diately offered the ;:l"“'h";.““"!% Ihhnhngn::
2 Forgeedl s ey R ST IR N \hie oot you will ind the seal Of - the Vicar
¥ % e ; ; ; vill £

you e no at | wheth or active, am to mmmwmu%
all” trabble by Bee Line when he goes anywhar, Fobs's ponl o”d rdinal xionml o e, abd a1t

e Sben if ho lins 1o Skn 8 tralghs tradn, ko of inbsreds n-':ning‘:o it. Of late
o I ghall try to guinit,” she avswered. * I | Pickles Smith, Waydown Bebee, Emanci- | i tillpelu s reqn.inmanc. years

Avy

relic lesving Rome must not only have
the document accompavying it that was
filled when it was sealed, but te that docu-
ment must be attached the seal of the Viear-
Cardinal who is in power at the time of its
1 have here, as you res, hondreds
of relics; any one of them with the seal
broken or separated from its piece of parch.
ment would be valueless.
of these relics reaches New Yurk the custom
house officers should suspect the box con-
tained diamonds or other dutisble goods, and
would determine upon breaking open the
seal. The owner of the relic would then ges
the Archbishop of New ' York to be present
when the seal was broken, and when the box
was again closed he (the Archbishop) would
place his own seal thereon, and on the parch-
ment accompanying eertify he had done so,

Buppose when one

Now, air, I trust what I have told

« Bat if he don’t come back ?” aﬁ ’;;‘7 in.:ﬂu.‘
:'. e you lo’o‘e Jou Q!XO;H d 70; reward is taken
fors .noment, Meister Gilhooly, dot 1 vas ":ﬂ'ﬂ:‘. care is
completely eaten ap with cariosity ?” Al I
¢ them.” When
—A Democratic Senator 88id : | finished his

i

taken
the hands of worthy persons only ;
it was not an easy matter to obtain
the Rev. Mollinger hu:‘I

you, and what you may here see, explicitly
answers the charge of spurious relics. With
regard to the remains of Ss. Justins, they
have not arrived yet, though I expect them
daily. I could only obtain that relic tbrougt;

As

no pecuniary
for these - holy
that they

nfluence.

We have a good op-

h

The caskets

hieh was i

*OQur party has become motorious for the | by bundreds ‘of relies and pieces of aged
ease with which it backs down. This is one | parchments, he took pleasure in showing the
of the times when we should attempt to

reporter some of the curious and ancient
redeem our reputation.

articles that had been brought from all parts
portunity. We are spurred up by the reccl- of the Old World where the Catholic church

lection of successive defeats. We intend to " exists. , cases, jewels, gold, | the
. 5 . & hedrals that _-

Ppierciug shrieks were heard in the streets cut-
side ; ll-h!nuhdh.pd‘ with horror,
aod ing 1 the ear of the
master of the house, who rushed out, and
sfter & few moments returved, visibly im-
pressed and with unwonted tearsin his eyes.
+ Ternble, terrible I he says, in broken ac-
cents; * just at the door, whiie we were feast-
ing and enjoying ourselves, an unfortunate
Isborer, the sole support of & wife and eleven
children, has been crushed by a cart—
smashed ?”

Everyone became sad.

“ No," says sue host, brushing away a tear,
“our little feast must not be darkened by
the gloom of this calamity. What 18 in our
power 1o alleviate she sorrow of others we
will do,” and be empiied the contents of his
pocket-book 1nto & piate.

Everyone followed his example, and with
fally 2,000 francs in his possession the host
summoued the footman and bade him take
that to the widow and fatherless.

With hearts made light by their recollec-
tion of a good deed perfurmed, the guests let
them the kin elink, and d da
few days later thas X. had just about
cleared the cost of the dinner with his little
stratagem.

THE EARL OF CAITHNESS

James Sinclair, F. R. SgEarl of Caithness
who died suddenly in city, March 28,
was & manof considerable scientific ability
and withal an inventor who had reason to be
proud of his attainments. His principal in-
vention was the ship’s compass which bears
his name. The Caithness gravitating com-
pass is one of the steadiest known to maviga-
tors, and 1s wildy used. He perfected a steam
motor for macadamized roacs, acting as his
own engine driver when testing it. He also
invented and patented a tape loom by which
weaver was enabled $o stop any one of the

W
in'W

stone and

les without pping the loom. This
i d

-
Muck pain and suffering may pe prevented

the whole eovered by
4

glass globes, prun::ing

beantifal

the Golden Eye Balve for sore ani
yes.

more than an hour spent

with the ancient

ecall on your druggist for pamphiet with testi- - had been hased by or was p 1 at first
monials. They are as food to ‘:‘ hungry, ;: £ o ile: alng dav mevim) - Svdel :u:; :::n;“l Mollinger. Their {on. but aiter & short trial in a Lancasbire factory,
water to the plant, and as suolig! P M::. s ’on"“m“l 8 momber of the tents were what be prized, and it was his rule | it was found to answer the purpose bettcr
$o mature. gy CUré Nervousness al i pres of England?” 8§ b Y No. toarrange them in the most attractive form, | than the o}d dev‘xqe. and has sinco beefi uni-
Giseases from & bad state of the i t mom. I'm & Freathinker”—. In some of these cases the bones of the | vereally adopted in ine ing cen-
stomach and liver. ; please, J d d saints were pped in white silk | ters of North Envgland.

3 Judy. it and attached to the jewels and gold settings, Of late years the Earl has traveled largely

in this country and Earope, hae written some-
t,and delivered many scientific lectures,

could
Buteagge—



