FOUNDED. 1853.

¥R INGERSOLL CHRONICEE,

" AND CANADIAN DAIRYMAN.
@ P GURNEIT, Sroprietor. o

| for Tue CuRONICLE, Ly mail, or salled for at
the o icasion, ur at the book , 81.50

©s,

fn wavance ; 82.50 if WA 0 paid.  Delivercd ut Homes

or business of subsocibers v town, $:.75 iIn
advance, or $2.75 if not so paid,

The INeRk#0LL CidroXI0LK hus more

readery than all
the D p in lagersoll and
the Bouth Riding of Axford combined. This import-
an$ fact should be bornein wmind by advertisers,
CrsorCLE circulates largoly among the dairy-
men throughout the Provitce, as well as County.
Printing by Steam Power in all its branches.

ADVERTISING RATES.

vertisements will be inserted in Tanx CuroxioLs
’ l‘l‘nlu porline for the first insertion, and 8 cents
per line for each subsequent insertior .

For legal and otficial sdvertisements the charge is
10 cents per line for v-h; first, and 5 conts per line for
ench subsequént insertion.

Oo::onud advertisements: Servants wanted-—
Articles Waniad— Lost or Found —Stra ed—To Rent
or For Sale—Board—Situations Wanted, or Vacant,
oto., (one inch or under) will be published at the rate
of 50 cte, for vhe first insertion, and 25 cts. for each

bsequent insertion. -
"T::qunu per line for the first insertion and dve
oengs per jine for each subsequent insertion, is the
charge for inserting ** specisl notices " with readiny
matter and in the sarie type. 2

Professional eards, not ding { | nes, will be
inseried one year for 5 60 ceuts per hine per yeas
for each line over six lines will be charyed.

Comm:

ercinl sdvertisements, ordinerily displayed
master, will be imertod at the following rates *—
% Gol. |  Col. | 1 Col.
6 In, | 12 In. | 24 In.

{ 400860081000
4 e

Tis. 2 In. | $ o |
week... 31 50 | 82 50
s 600 900

i0'E0

weeks.. E
6 weeks..
tnoaths.

3 raonth

0°00 | 6000 | 160 00

ove contract prices do not give the right t
nd}t:I:li‘o: Houses or l-‘xE)v'nn for Sale,or to Rent,Clerks
Domestics or Servants Wanted, Articles l‘ms'l. or
Found, Kntertainments, Auction Sales, &c., .'v\.][ ex
tend exclusively to the legitimate commercial an
nouncements, ordinarily digpiay ed matter, of the pt{:
sons contracting. Solid matier will be charged at
the rate of 8 and 3 cems.per line.

© J. F. McDONALD, L.L. B, o 2
RARISTER AND ATTORN EY-
at-Law, Solicitor in Chancery, Notary Public,

Thames street, Ingersoll
B .\i‘. WALSH,
YARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,
,r in the tupreme Court of Outario, &

Solic Mortgages Bough

Money to lend av luwest rates,

A RICE up Stairs, Walsh's Block,

Ingersoll, Ont. i 5t %
BROWN & WELLS,
D Bt TV
3ARRISTERS & ATTORNEYS
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Coroner for the County of Oxford. Othice—Thame
vreet, opposite the Royal Hotel Buildings, lugersoil.

CHARLES KENN
N URGEON DENTLE
ed by the Royal College of Dental Snrgery, Uat.
tooth extracted without pain by the use of Nitrous
Exide Gas, etc., if desired.  Special attention paid to
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}D of the Royal College of Dental Surge:
ste of Ont. Dental College. Anasthetics au
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_ JAMES BRADY,
LICENSED AUULIONEER
INGERSOLL, ONT,,
Is prepared to atterd all sules in Low1, Or country.
s ttoe st AR st
8. 3. BURGESS, i
LICENSED AUCTIONEER.
WOODSTOCK.
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hissa.esat THE CnroNicuz Uffice, Ingersoll, wher
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EDWARD C. RYOTT,
THAT POPULAR AUCTIONEER,

Having returned permanently to Woodstock, is pre
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das street, Woodstock. £ i
Sales can be arranged for at this office at » wo

menv's notice.
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1] Measrs. Bosanquet, Salt & Co., 73 Lombard
strees, witn whom muneys for transmission from
Great Britain to Ontario avd the. Norsh-West may be

P, R, WILKIE Cashier.
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A SHALL BOY'S QUESTIONS.
BY EMMA HONTINGTON NASON,
Mamma, sit down! T wsant to ask
Y. u just one thing or two!
What niakes my shad w streteh out so
And teil me, what is dew ?

Is it the trees that make the wind,
By switching round their boughs?
And where do dogs go, w they die,
And kitty-cats and cows?

And when it thunders in the sky,
What wakes the clouds all wink?
Could I dig down to China-land
In ten years do you think 7

Why don't the people tumble off,
When China turns this way 7

And when you say the moon is full,
What is it full of pray ?

How far is it up %o the clouds?
L T s tails

I not umbrel 1
well as sails ?

How many wor
To build a py:

When not one word is true 7
Way do you love me just the same,
When I am cross and ba
And, tell me, mamma, wl
The only boy you had?
Aund will you he the grandmother
To all my little boy=?
And when you come to see
Your pockets full of to)

s a truly man?

> ri-tmas dolls ¥
Does Mrs Santa Claus?
What makes voleanoes smoke and blaze ¥
Who built the fires then,
If all the earth was finished off
Before God made the men ?

If God could make this whole great earth
With only six days® stir,

Why need he be so awful long
In fixing jupiter -

nir and water th

nd trees and flov
it comfortable for folk

Just like this world of ours ?

Aund putti

e and myrrh
Did Mary think
ant for her

se
is Christmas gifts?
Those things were mes

Or did she keep them safe for him?
Why don’t the Bible tell?

Was God ever a little boy,

He knows our hearts so well ?

How could He hollow out the hills
Without a single t 2
You don’t know

s Well then,
Why don’t you go to school ?

An Ambitions Woman.

——
EDGAR FAWCETT.
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STOVE AND CORD

Orders may be left at

-—OR AT-

Nood Yard near the Mills.

D. SECORD
JRUGGIST,

~—SELLS—
Burdock Blood Bitters,
Warner’s Safe Cure,
Shiloh’s Consumption Cure,
Golden Fruit Bitters,

Physicians’ perscriptions aud family receipts car
ully compounded.

Jan. 9th, 1884.

get afull assortment of

Soda Biscults and Oyster Crackers.

always frosh,

Cakes Made

Rates,

Flowers always on hand.

R.

&% Bread delivered in town dail .

VANCE,

THE SURE CURE
0.

FOR
KIDNEY DISEASES,
LIVER COMPLAINTS,
CONSTIPATION, PILES,
AND BLOOD DISEASES.

PHYSICIANS ENDORSE IT HEARTILY,

1§ THOUSANDS OF CASES
it has gared where all else had failed. Ttismild,
but efident, CERTAIN IN ITS ACTION, but
harmless in all cases.
71t cleanses the Blood and Strengthens and
mives New Life to all the importaut organs of
t.hobod{. ‘The natural action of the Kidneys is

—— ~ 2
PRICE, 51.00 LIQUIG OR DRY, SOLD BY DEUGGSTS,
- Dry can be sent by mail.
WELLS, RICHARDSON & ©0, Burlington Vt.

1y 4ad Green Wood
Deivered 1o all Pars of e Tow

WOOLSON & MURDOCH™®

JORN A. McINNES & CO.

- INGERSOLL

All the Popular Patent Medicine-
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VANCES BAKERY

continues to be the place where the public car

CAKES AND CONFECTIONERY

.
vanufactured on the premises, and consequent!

Tea Parties Supplied. Brid.
and Neatl:
Ornamented at Reasonabl

A large assortment of Ornamental Cake Tops an

Fresh Bread and Buns Every Day

Thames Street

an idea born of her desperation. It
was o forlorn hope ; it was like the
straw clutched by the sinking hand;
and yet it formed a comforting preven-
tative against complets despair.  She
had remembered her old friend at Mrs.
Arcularius’s school, the plump-cheeked
and yellow-haired Sophia Bergemann.
She had determined to seek her out,and
ask her aid in obtaining work. Years
had passed since Claire and Sophia had
met ; but if the buxom young creature
had preserved even half of her old
amiable friendship, there was excellent
chance of cordial welcome and kindly
assistance. :

¢ I only hope she still lives in Hobo-
ken,” Claire thought, while taking the

journey across town. ‘‘Suppose the
family have left there. Suppose I can-
not find Sophia. Suppose that she is
married, and has gone to live elsewhere
—in Europe, perhaps. Suppose that
she is dead.”

More than once, before she had reach-
ed the central part of the city, Claire felt
herself grow weak with dread. Night
would soon approach. She had money
enough to get lodgment, but in her
ignorance and her loneliness how could
she secure it? Her mother's face,
clotbed with the old mocking smile, re-
peatedly rose before her fancy. She
seemed to see the hard, bitter mouth
frame certain sentences. ‘‘ Oh, you'll
come back,” it seemed to say. ‘You've
got to. You can’t go gallivanting round
New York after dark. Iain't afraid.
Oh, youll come back to Greenpoint,
sure !

“Iwill never go back,” Claire said to
her own thoughts, answering this phan-
sasmal sort of taunt. ** No, not ifI walk
the streets to-night and many another
aight. Not if I have to beg for food.
ot if I die of hunger. I will never go
back there! No, no, no!”

There was nothing theatrically fervid
about this silent resolve. The girl was
quite capable of confronting any sharp
ul rather than remeet the woman who
had so pitilessly ountraged her most
sacred instinets. She kuew well enough
shat her mother confidently counted up-
m her return. She knew well enough

hat her mother would undergo wild
varm on finding herself permanently
Jeserted. Yet Claire, with a grim
desire of inflicting punishment for the
nsult flung at her beloved dead, silently
exulted in what she could not help but
deem a just and rightful vengeance.

*I'rue, her own act may have dealt. the

vengeance ; but did it not really spring
from that departed soul whose corpse
had met the lash of so undeserved an
indignity ?

When Claire had reached the centre
of the city she suddenly determined to
seek Mrs. Arcularius’s establishment.
The school might either have changed
its locality or else ceased to ex till,
she would apply at the old quarters.
T'here she would inquire for Sophia
Bergemann. They might know nothing
concerning the girl. But if this result-
2d, she avould still have all Hoboken
eft, inwhich the dwelling-place of so
prominent a resident—even though one
of the past time—would most probably
be known on inquiry.

A throng of memories beset her as
she rang the bell of Mrs. Arcularius’s
abode. The name of that august lady
gloomed on a large silver-plated square,
aflixed to the second door, beyond the
marble-paved vestibule. A smartly-
dressed maid answered her summons.
Claire stated in brief, civil terms what
information she desired to gain. The
maid lefther standingin the well-known
hall for several minutés, and at length
returned with the tidings, apparently
fresh from the lips of Mrs. Arcularius
herself, that Miss Bergemann was then
living at No. — Fifth Avenue, only a
slight distance away. :

Claire felt a thrill of relief as she

thanked the maid and resought the
street. The intelligence seemed a most
happy stroke of luck. It augured well
for the success of her sad little enter-

oid stand tn the = %

| NEW BRICK BLOCK.
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FURNITURE
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JAS. McINTYRE
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(‘] D oS ON
s REMOVED BACK TO HIS

prise. !
The Fifth Avenue dwelling proved to
be a mansion of imposing dimensions.

entrance, and two at the other. From
either panel of its polished “walnut door
b) a griffon’s head of bronze, holding
P from its temse li Be-

- of lace, u@?nd
still further beyond these LL caught a
charming glim of large-leaved tropic
plants in nch-gseed vases,
* Claire - pulled a bronze bell-handle
that was wro in, the likeness of
some - close-f fower. A dull yet
distinet peal ensned, having in its sound
a trim directness that prompt
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Was very new to hier atter Greenpoint, |
but at the same time it stirred certain |

Many carriages were passing. One
oddity, having only a single pair of huge
wheels and a booted and cockaded
flunkey, who sat in cramped, obligue
posture, with his back to the other
occupants, a lady and a gentleman, and
‘who seemed forever taking a resigned
plunge off the vehicle, with stoically
folded arms, Another was a heavy,
sombre family coach, with two men on
the box, both clad in dark, dignified
livery. Still another was the so-called
dog-cart, borne along by a team of re- |
sponsible silver-trapped bays, and bav- |
ing on its second seat a footman gra.
ciously permitted, in this instance, to |
face the horses whose lustrous flanks |
his own hands had doubtless groomed |
into their present brilliance.

Thetwo parallel yet contrary streams |
of vehicles made an incessant subdued |
clatter ; numerous pedestrians were |
also passing to and fro along either |
sidewalk; the weather had changed
from harsh to clement; the strip of
clear, blue skyabove the massive house-
tops wore a shining delicacy and airmess
of tint; even Claire’s new wound, that
still bled unseen, could not distract her
from a buoyant congeniality with the
prosperous and festal tumult so amply
nranifest.

She understood then, and perhaps
with a gualm of sharae as well that no
grief could quite repress, however tran-
siently, her love for life, action, and re-
fined social intercourse. The old desire
to win a noted place among those of her
own kind who were themselves notable,
quickened within her, too, as she gazed
upon the bright bustle and the palatial
importance which were both so near at
hand. !

** Near,” she mused, * and yet so far! |
Shall I ever do what he bade me to do
on that night “long ago? ShallI ever |
climb the hill? Shall I not grow tired !
and sit down to rest? ]

What chance
have I now of ever .reaching the top?
Where is the hand to help me even ever
so little * Will “Sophia Bergemann do |
it? Yes; if the ways of the world |
haven’'t changed hor since we met at |
school.” |
A man-servant, in what is termed 1
full-dress, soon opened the door, and |
Claire asked if Miss Sophia Bergemann |
was at he The man appeared to be |
a very majestic person. Claire felt a '
good deal of secret awe in his preseuce.
He had a superb development of the |
chest. a sort of senatorial nose, and two |
oblong tufts of sorrel whisker, growing i
with a mossy density close to either |
ear. {
But he
his ¢
ch voice
veneration if it had nct been blent with
a valiant North of Ireland brogue, that
Miss Bergumann was at home but about
to leave thLe house for a drive.
The hall in which this announcement
was made glowed with sumptuous yet |
tasteful d A dark curve of

was very civil, notwithstand- !
leur. IHe told Claire, in a7
that would have deepened her ;

decorations.
heavy-balustered staircase, which four
or five persons might have ascended
abreast, met the eye only a short space |
away. From the loftv ceiling depended |
a costly lamp of illuminated glass. |
Soft, thick tapestries of Turkish de ;
drooped from several near doorways.
A fle membrance of the old school-
room sarcasms about the Bergemann
vulgar Hoboken home flashed through |
Claire’'s mind.

“Will you tell Miss Sophia, please,” |
she said, in as firm and calm a tone as |
she could manage, ** that Miss Twining, |
whom she knew some years ago, would
like to speak with her 2"

The butler was about to reply, when
a loud feminine voice suddenly pealed
from upper regions. In reality it was
the voice of a lady who had already de- |
scended several steps of the broad,
winding stair ; but the lady was
still in obscurity, and therefore the
liberal size of the house caused her
tones to sound as if they had come from
a still greater distance. * Michael,”
shrilled the voice, ‘I see the carriage
isn’t here yet. It's nearly a quarter of
an hour behind time. Thomas has
done this twice before in one week.
Now, you just send Robert straight
round to the stable,and let him say that
we're very angry about it, and that ma
won't put up with such behavior if it

happens again !”

The butler had left Claire before the
end of the final belligerent sentence, and
had moved, with a certain military
briskness, toward the first wide step of
the staircase.

“ Yes, Miss Sophia,” he said, employ-
ing his fine sonorous voice so that it some-
how had the effect of not being unduly
raised, though still strongly audible.
The next moment he turned toward
Claire, with a mien in which his natural
official gravity gave signof being cruelly
fluttered.

‘“ Miss Sophia is coming downstairs,
miss,” he said.

Claire had a swift feeling of gratitude
for that single word i She

|
|
|

s

‘“ miss.””
knew that she was dingily clothed; she
had fancied that all her claims to the
ncer grades of gentility lived solely
within her mental wish and hope; but
she failed to perceive that her face was
filled with those tender and sweet
charms which we term patrician, and
that her least gesture carried with it a
grace which previous conditions of cul-
ture alone have the art fto bestow. Tt
wus indeed true, as Michael had said,
that Miss Sophia was coming down-
stairs. Claire soon heard a decisive
rustle of robes, and presently a descend-
ant shape dawned upon -her view, ar-
rayed in very modish costume.

But the instant that Claire caught
sight of Sophia she recognized the
plump, rubicund face, grown only a trifle
more womanly beneath its low-arranged
floss of yellow hair. She went forward
to meet her old friend. Just as Sophia
left the last step of the staircase, Claire
had so managed that they stood very
near to each other.

She did not put forth a hand, Her
pale, beautiful face had grown paler,
through fear of some possible haughty
reception. But she spoke the moment
that Sophia’s round blue eyes had fairly
met her own.

“I hope youn know me,” she said.
“I hope you have not forgotten me.”

A blank, dismayed look possessed
Sophia for a few seconds, and then she
put forth two hands which were sheathed
half-way up to the elbow in dull-brown
gloves, seizing both of Claire’s  hands
the next instant.

“ Forgotten you !” she cried. “Why,
you're Claire Twining! Of course yom
are! And as pretty as a picture, just
as you always wer2! Why, you dear
old thing! Give me a kiss!”

Claire felt the lips of the speaker
forcibly touch each- of her cheeks.
Sophiyg still held her hands. . The wel-
come had been too abruptly cordial. A
mist slipped before her eyes and clouded
her brain. She staggered backward.

Perhaps she would have fallen, if the
magnificent Michael had not been near
enough to place amuscular arm between
herself and the floor. But she rallied
almost at once. And while clearness
was returning to her mind, she heard
Soghia say, in imperious yet hearty
tones,—

* Michael, take her into the reception-
room ! Now, don’t look so stupid! Do
as Isay!”

Claire’s attack, though more. than
partly t, still left her weak. She
lﬁffw herself bbo bg{ led, Tnd iuldecid

supported, ichael. A little
later shg was seatZd on u big, yielding
lounge, with the sense of a big, yieldiug
pillow at her back. And presently,
close beside her, she saw the ruddy,
broad-blown face of Sophia, surmounted
huy‘;Pmm" _bonnet of the most deft

dainty millinery.
g_&'?.f: ot bkl hngh,g‘l;]:!:g:sg

don't think I've

#$o==rem-mber me, affor we

: : my
senses! But it—it was so %gt!m

for acn a long time, that—inat 1 "— |

Here Claire burst into an actual
tempest-of tears and sobs, and immedi-
ately afterward felt Sophia’s hands
again clasp both her own.

“ Michael ! cried her new hostess at
the same moment, in tones of impera-
tive command, * for Heaven's sake,
don't stand staring there, but do leave |
the room!” ‘

“Yes, Miss,” came the nicely de-
corcus reply. Faultless servant as he
was, it must still be set to the credit of
Michael that he closed a sliding door of
solidl rosewood, which worked on easy
grooves between the double portiere of
the apartment, just after crossing its
threshold. His act was wholly unueces-
sary, considering the nature of the com-
mand his young mistress had given; |
and when we note the obstructing force
of the door itself, it implies a sublime

| abstinence from the fascinations of

eavesdropping.

“Now, dom’'t ery so!” exclaimed
Sophia, with great sympathy and a
strong suspicion of active ‘emotion as
well. “I suppose something dreadful
has happened, dear old Claire. What
isit ? Justtell me, and I'll see what I
can do. You're not dressed as if you
were very well off. Is it poverty? Oh,
pshaw ! TI'll soon fx things all right if
you want help that way. Il "—

Here Sophia abruptly paused, and |
withdrew her hands. She stood facing |
Claire, who still struggled to master |
the sobs that shook her. Sophia seemed |
sternly ' troubled ; her full cheeks had
reddened ; this was her one invariable |
way of showing agitation; she never |
turned pale, like other people. * Claire!”
she broke forth, in solemn undertone.
“I do hope it isp’t ome thing! I do
hope you haven't been . been
going wrong! You know what I mean,
I wouldn’t mind anything but that, and
that I conldn’t forgive—or even ex- |
cuse!”

Claire sprang to her feet as the last
word passed Sophia’s lips Wrath had
calmed her, and with a wondrous speed.
The tears were stiil glittering on her
cheeks, however, as she spoke, with
eyes that flashed and a lip that curled.

* Sophia!” she said ; ‘“how dare you
insulf, me like this!”

The distressed frown on Sophia’s face
instantly vanished. * Oh, Claire,” she
cried, “I'm so glad it isn’t true! Don’t
be angry. You see, my dear, we hadn’t
met forso long, and you looked as if—as
if something horrible had happened,
and it’s such a funny, topsy-turvy world.
So many queer things do happen in it.
Don’t be angry, please!”

“]am g * said Claire. In her
shabby dréss she gave, notwithstanding, |
a noble yal of disdain. She had
taken several steps toward the door,
though Sophia, having caught her arm,
endeavored, with a mien contrite and
even supplicating, to detain her within
the chamber. * Why should T not be
angry 2" Claire went on, ber voice dry
and bitter. Allow that I do look as if
I were miserable, Is misery another
name for sin ? No, Sophia, let
me go, please. . . Perhaps you may |
learn, some day, as I've learned already.
that the unhappy people in life are not
always the bad ones !

But Sophia, whose impulsive and ex-
plosive nature had not altered very
markedly since we last heard of her
childish escapades, now replied by a
most excited outburst of appe Her
exuberant figzyre, which no dexterity of
dressmaking and no splendor of combined
sating and velvets could turn less un-
wieldy and eumbrous; bowed and sway

i ou almost heard the seams of
jarb crack their stitches under the
disturbance to which she sub. |

i j‘w'tow»l them.

¢ Claire! Claire!” she cjaculated ; |
‘[ have insulted you. But |
you'll forgive me—I kunow you will. I've

ver forgotten You stood up |

1st that hor Ads Gerrard and |
rsctso finely, vears azo! You wers |
od t.en—yes, just as good as gold,
and I'm sure you're just exactly as good
ttudl.  Now, Claire, don’t look that way!
I wag talking to Ma about you only a
few days sin Pa’s dead, you know—
but I suppose you don't. Yes, I said to
Ma that I'd givé anything to find out
what had become of you. Ma and I are
dreadfully rich—I mean well off. Poor
Pa left cve much money. He's been
dead nearly shree years. There's no-
boly but Ma and I left. I hate Hobo-
ken. 1 made herbuy this house. Now,
Claire, just stop! . You shan’t go.
You're going to tell me all about your
troubles. Y rou shall! I'll be your
friend. ¢, let me kiss you. . . .
Do, Claire! . . . You know I was
always awfully fond of you. I never
knew avy girl I was half so fond of as
you. I'v <ed your pardon. You
were always a lady. Iremecmber about
that dreadful dress you came to school
in, first. But that didn't matter. You
were a lady born, and you showed it
afterward.  Every girl thought so, too.
Even those hateful snobs had to own it,
I'm sure they did. I sec some of them
quite often. Ada Gerrard’s a great
swell, as they say, now. She gives me
a little nod when I meet her, driving in
the Park or on the Avenue. But you're
twice the lady she is. Yes Claire, I
mean it. Kiss me, now, won't you?
Kiss me, and be friends !

Claire had succumbed several minutes
before this eager tirade was ended. Her
anger had fled. She let Sophia put
both arms about her. She returned
Sophia’s kiss. Then she leaned her
head upon the shoulder of her com-
pauion, and gave way to another access
of tears. But they were quiet tears,
this time. The hysteric impulse had
wholly passed. little later she told
Sophia, with as much placid directuess
as she could manage, every importang
detail of the bard, dreary life lived since
they two had last met.

While > thus spoke, the extra-
ordinary charm of her manner and
the distinet- loveliness of her deli-
cate yet notable beauty more than
once thrilled her listemer. Sophia’s
old worship, if the term may not be tioo
strong, returned in full force. She had
sworn by Claire, as the phrase goos, in
earlicr days. She was prepared to swear
by her still. The story of Mr. Twining's
death and the disloyal deportment of
his wife roused her vehement contempt.
By the time Claire had finished her
gloomy recital, the two girls were scated
close together. . Sophia’s large fat hand,
in its fashionable glove, was fervidly
clasping Claire's.

“ You did perfectly right!” Sophia at
length exclaimed, after a pause had
come, and while her visitor sat with
drooped head aund pale, compressed lips.
“ Your poor father! To bury him that
way! It was frightful! And you told
her you'd do anything on earth for her
if she only wouldn’t! And I know how
you loved your father. Do you recollect
telling me about him, one recess, when
1 gave you half my sardine-sandwich?
You said he was a geutleman by birth,
and had come of a fine family in Eng-
land. That's where you get your swell )
looks from; Clairve. Yes, you are a swell, |
even though you've got on a frock that
didn't cost, altogether, as much as one
yard of mine, . . Why, just look
at me! I'mawkward and eclumsy, ex.
actly as I was at Mys. Arcularius's, I'll
pever be any different, And yet I spend
loads and loads of money on my things.
I do; really! But, gracious goodness !
there you sit, with your sweet, pure face,
shaped like a heart, and your hair that's
get the same bright sparkle through its
brown that it used to bave, and those
long eye-lashes over those black-blue
kind of cyes, and that eunhing little
dimple in” your chin, and those long,
slender, ladylike hands "——— ¢

Here Claire stopped her, with a sad
smileand ashake of the head. Shespread
open one hand, holding it up for scrutiny
at the same moment,

“ Don’t talk of my bands, Sophia,”
she said. ‘They've been doing hard
work since you saw them last.”

|
|

SC
o

. :Seophiagazeddown ub theinner portion
‘of Lerdriend’s hand for a muﬁ’:.r ands
then suddenlv exalsimed « 8

| place.

| heart.
| ferent

“Work! Why, they're not hard a bit.
Oh, Claire, you've worn gloves all the
time you worked. Come, own up, now "

Claire'smiled in" a furtive way. But
shespoke with simple franknest the next
instant. * Well, yes, Sophia,” she said,
“ I have worn gloves as often as I could.
1 wanted to save my hands. Some of
the girls at Mrs. Arcularius's utied to call
them pretty. I wanted them to stay
pretty—if [ could manage it. [don't
mind telling you so. But I thought they
must have lost every trace of nice looks
by this time."

S phia bent over the hand that she
still beld, and whose palm was turned
upward to the light, so that all its inner
details, from wrist to finger-tips, could
uot possibly escape notice.

* Why, there's a pink flush all around
the edge, inside there,” commented
Sophia. *“It's funny, Claire. I never
saw it in any other girl's hand before.
It’s just like the rose-color at the edge
of a shell. Upon my word it is! I don't
care a straw what work you bave been
doing; you've got hands like--well, I
was going to say like a queen. But I
don’t doubt & good many queens have
awful hands, so I'll say Like alady. . . .
There, kiss me again. . . Here's
ma. Don’t mind ma. She'll be nice. She
always is nice when I want her to be.
Isn't that so, ma 2"

A lady had jusi entered the small,
brilliantly-appointed room in which
Claire and Sophia had thus far held
their rather noteworthy converse.. The
lady was Mrs. Bergemann.

She was exceedingly stout; both in
visage and form she looked like a matur-
ed and intengified Sophia. As far as
features went, she wonderfully resembled
her daughter. Every undue trait of

{ plumpness in Sophia's countenance was

reproduced by Mrs. Bergemann with a
sort of facial compound interesf.

Flesh seciued to have besieged her,
like a comic malady. Her good-natured
eyes sparkled between two creases of it;
her loose, full chin revealed more than
onc fold of it. She was by no means at-
vired like a widow of recent bereave-
ment. She wore a bonnet in which there
was no violecnee of coloring; it* was
purple and brown, but at the same time
so severely « la mode that if any symbol
Inrked behind its decorated fantasies
this must have signified the soothing in-
tluences of resignation and cousolation.

Shae had hcard her daughter’s last
words. She was devoted to Sophia; it
was an allegiance wed with pride. She
had been a poor German girl, years ago,
and bhad drifted, through the chance of
matrimony, into her present opulent
She was by nature meek and
conciliatory ; all Sophia’s temper and
temerity had come from her father, who
had combined large superticial good-
humor with a notorious intolerance of
the least fancied wrong.

Sophia’s last words had embarrassed
She had no idea who Claire was,
> evident cordiality of her daugh-

ortment produced the effect of
a gentlc mandate.

*I shan’t go driving, ma!” Sophia ex-
claimed, after she had made Claire and
her mother acquainted. “T’ll stay at
home and talk of old times with Claire
Twining. Poor Claire’s in tronble, ma.
[ won't tell you about it yet. ou go off
in the carriage—that is, it it ever comes;
but I'm afraid we’ll have to discharge
Thomas : he's always behind timc

“The carriage is here, Sophia,” said

ymann. She spoke withiout tho
serman accent; {his “had
ished long ago. She was looking
the manner of one
ly attracted. * I'veofticn
s Twining,” sl
king of her
su't you, Sophia ?
"es,” sajd Sopbhia, rising. ke went
to her mother, and spoke a few low
words, whic aire quite failec to hear.
The prompt result of this intercourse
was Mrs. Bergemann’s exit from the
room. Sophia followed her to the door,

been deepl;
you mention Miss
on. “Youv

r day, w

| with one hand laid npon her shoulder.

“ All right, ma,” she said, pausing a
moment on the thresheld. * Ycu go and
take your drive. T'll stay and chat with
Ciaire.”

A little while afterward Sophia had
ted herself at Claire's side. * Ma
you,” she at once began, in her

voluble, oddly frank way. * She told
me she did. She's very funny about lik-
ing and disliking people. She takes
fancies—or she doesn’t. Ma isn't a
swell. She’s what they call vulgar. But
she's ever so nice. She never had much
education, but she has a large. warm
L wouldn't have her oue bit dif-
from what she 1s. I wouldn't
rive’ -ma for Queen Victoria. She
and I are the dearest friends in the
world. 1 know you'll like her, Claire.
She like said. And Claire,
< I want to say some-
thing y surprise you. I hope,
though, that it will please you, too.
You're 'going to stay in this house.
You're going to live here as my friend.
‘es, you are. You were always as
smart as a steel trap. ~ We'll vead to-
gether every morning.  Yes, we will.
You know what a perfect fool I used to
be at Mrs. Arcularius's. « Well, I'm the
same fool still. Butyou know a lot;
youalways did. And you shall help
me tn be less of an ignoramus than I
am. We've got a library upstair Oh,
there are a crowd of books. I've got
Mr. Thurston to buy them for me. He's
a gentleman friend of ours, and he
knows a tremendous amount. He's
just filled all the book-shelves for us.
I'm sure he bought the right kind of
books;too; he knows pretty much every-
thing in that line. Now, Claire,if you'li
do as I say we'll get along splendidly
together. And asfor . . well, asfor
salary, you know, I'll—"

Here Claire rose, placing & hand on
Sophia’s arm. ** No,” shesaid,*“Icouldn’t
accept such a place asthat. I'm notable
to fill it. I have been living a life of hard
work for three or four years past. I've
scarcely looked into a book, Sophia, in
all that time. I came here to ask you
if you wounld get e work. I can sew
very well; I was always clever with my
peedle. If you will give me something
of that sort to do, I will gladly an(gi
thankfully remain, But otherwise, I
can't.”

(To be continued.)
N

600 LIVES LOST.

A Cyclone’s Terrible Work—Over 600 deaths
Already reporicd—The loss (o Properiy
is Several Miilions

Atlantic,Ga,As details are received of
disasters attendant on the wind storm in
North Alabama, Georgia, the Carchoas,
Kentacky and Tennessee Tuesday, the ex-
tent of the awful visitation cau be
realized. The first reports were under
stuted.  The loss of life and property
within a radius of 10 miles of Rock Rum,
A'a., is very great. Sixty persons are
In the vicinity of Sellsdega 210 persons
lost there lives, and in Georgia the fatali-
ties are estimated.at 200, while many are
mortally wounded. In Souta Carolina
25 were killed, and in North Carolioa it
18 said that 75 victims are enumerated.
These figures show the aggregate loss of
life to have been 600, and this will be
largely increased, as news is received fromn
sections with which communicstion is diffi-
cult. Tune loss to property is immense.
Whole villages have been swept entirely
away, and plantatiousand farms denuded
of everything valuable. Live stock in
great numbers were slaughtered or mai:--
ed so that it will have to bs killed. Mu.h
“raluable timber was bluwn down aud
splintered to such an extent that it will
be worthless. Iu Georgia the pecuniar,
lnss is estimated at $2,000,000, and in
one portion of Alabama it is said $3,000,-
000, will not cover the damage.

Charleston, 8. C., Feb. 23 —Reports
thusfarreceived of the resultsof Tuesday’s
storm wmeotion 34 persons killed and 48
wounded,in foarteen counties of this State

i8si are administering

Relef sionsrs 4
aif to the sfflicted, The patrous of busban
have been appealed to for aid to distressed
farmers. g i ;

_once, but they're so old now I'm ssham

QUEEN VICTORIA’S BOOK.

DIARY OF A TRIP WITH HER “SIX
ORPIIANS” TO THE HIGHLANDS,

Describing the Pleasures of her Children
tnd Domestics and her own Sorrow
Over the Death of her “ Barling Fuas.
bauvd " —A 'Tribute to Honest and
Paithiul John Brown—A Portrayal of
Ier  Majesty's Domestic Life — The
iZceord of Twenty Years.

The Queen’s hook, which was recently

stributed to the press, counsists of a
tsconnected diary from Aug. 21, 1862,
to September, 1882, with a long gap
trom October, 1879, to the final date,
covering the period of transition from
the admmistration of Lord Beaconsfield
to that of Mr. Gladstone. The entire
book 1s devoted to domestic and family
affairs. Political allusions are only in- |
sidental. The illustrations include por-
traits of the Queen and of the Princess
Eleanor, Louise and Beatrice. Thereis
also & portrait of Grant, the Queen’s
body-servant, and one of her attendant,
John Brown. There are pictures, too,
of the Queen’s collie dogs, Sharp and
Noble, and several views of scenes in
the Highlands from sketches by the
Princess Beatrice,

In the preface the royal authoress
says: “ Remembering the feeli ith
which our ¢ Life in the Highlands’' was
received, the writer thinks the present
volnme may equally evoke sympathy,
#s, while describing a very altered life,
it shows how her sad and suffering heart
was soothed and cheered by the excur-

sions and incidents it recounts, as well
1e simple mountaineers from whom
n
and faith in the quiet of the beautiful |
highlands.”

After the dedication to the loyal High-
landers, and especially to the memory of
her faithful attendant and friend, John
Brown, the diary opens with the build-
ing of the memorial cairn in honor of
the Prince Consort. It reads:

We sfarted off in a little pony chair,
led by Brown, Bertie (the Prince of
Wales) in front. Eleanorand Louise on
ponics, and the two little boys, Arthur |
and Leopold. 1 actually drove in the
little carriage to the very top of Craig
Lowrigan, Grant and Duncan pu
the carriage from behind. Sweet
Beatrice we fot at the top. Tl
was so fine, the day $ so0 br

her ly pink;
pleasure, no joy dead. Here
top is the foundat

s0  bet

le of the latter :

W
W

hen near the cairn Grant said :
thought you would like to be here to

on his birthday.”  So entirely was |
the opinion that this Dbeloved e

cven the 14th of December. the

be

pon as a day of mourning. There
nimch good and strong faith in

imple people.

wry of his death, must

nen mwax an
to Clova the
1 overturned.  The fac
it hand of the Quecn bruised,
Brown's knees were badly 1

Iu October, 1865
ursion from B
was

were

I was much distressed at brealif:
find that poor Brown had been drea
cut at the f the knees, and he
said nothing it. But to-day one
becante so inflamed and swelled so much
he could hardly move. The doctor said
he must keep it up as much as possible,
and walk very le, but he did not for-
bid his going out with the carriage. 1
did not go out in the morning.

fully

The next day, Oct. 12, she writes:

Brown's leg is mmuch better. The doce-
tor thought he could walk over the hills
to-morrow.

When making the first visit to Glas-
salt Shiel mountain lodge, in 1868, the
diary describes the house warming as
follows :

Brown came in to say that all the ser-
vants were ready. There were present,
Louise, Arthur, Jane, Lidy Churchill, a
number of domestics, and the police-
men. We made nineteen altogether.
Five animated reels were danced, in
which all but myself joined. After the
first reel whiskey toddy was brought
round for every one, and Brown begged
I would drink to the fire kindling. The
werry, pretty little ball ended at 11, but
the men went on singing in the steward’s
room, all very happy. But sad thoughts
filled my heart, both before dinner and
when I retired to rest. I thought of my
darling husband, whom I fancied I must
see, and who always wished to build
here. Then the sad thought struck me
that it was my first widow’s house. But
I am sure his blessing rests on it.

The concluding page is devoted to the
death of Brown. It contains these sen-
tences :

His loss to me is irreparable, for he
deservedly possessed my entire cen-
fidence. He served me truly, devotedly,
untiringly. To say that he is daily, nay
hourly, missed by me, whose lifelong
gratitude he won by constant care and
devotion, is but a feeble expression of
truth.

So far as its political interest is cen-
cerned, the book is throughout intensely
disappointing. All the Queen’s remarks
have a direct relation to personal emo-
tions. Even in her allusions fo the
Egyptian campaign and the battle of
Tel-el-Kebir her only thought is for the
safety of the Duke of Connaught. The
diary says; ‘ On the eve of the attack
I prayed earnestly for my darling child,
and longed for the morrow to arrive.”
The next day she gets a telegram an-
nouncing the great victory and report-

ing that the Duke was well and behaved |
: o1 felt |

admirably ; whereupon she says:
unbounded joy and gratitude. I showed
the telegram to Beatrice, and embraced

her warmly, saying, ‘What joy and |
we |

})ridc and cause for thankfulness
have, to know that our darling is safe

and so much praised, I feel quite beside |

myself with joy ard gratitude, though
grieved to think of our losses.””

—*“T1'm going to board,” was what the
log remarked on entering a saw mill. «

—When a baby cries all night, do not
become impatient. Be thankful that it
isn't twins.

—Hand-painted suspenders are now
worn, but lots of men will continue to
hold ap their pants with a leather belt
fasteved with a shingle nail.

—As two ladies were gazing at the
large black bear brought into town yes-
terday, ove remarked: '*Oh, what a
nice buffalo robe his skin would make I”

—Foresight :  ** But, Sylvia,” said
Hattie, " if you climb that fence Mr.
Tawmus, who is over there, will see
your stockings.” And Sylvia replied,
“ 1 thought of that.”

—It is cuoriously stated that a He-
brew’s nose never grows after ten years
af age. Probably for the same reason
that lightning ncver strikes twice in the
same place—not necessarv.

—*“Won’t you go up, dear,and get my
goats off the bureau ?”’ * Your goats?”
queried ' Jones ; '‘what new-fangled
<hing’s that?” “I'll show you,” remarked
the wife, as she sailed up stairs and
down again with a .pair of well-worn
kids on her bands.  ‘“There they
are,” she said. " Why, I eall those
kids,” said the surprised husband. “Obh.
do you ?” snapped the wife. * So did !

| belong to us

I

WIOLE NO. 1591,

Only the “Best of Frionds.”

BY EATE COMPORT,

I really declare 'tis a sin and a shame
‘That people should bother me so,

TQ find out my public and private affairs!
Have they any business to know?

Does it mafter $o them who calls or who doesn't?
‘What hour I go to my hed?

Have ‘t‘h%y nothing to do Lut to watch me and

n

How long I sit talking to Fred?

Oh. they needn’t think there's a play going on,
_Wherein ne and I act the parts!

No, indeed! Our friendship is not silly love—
It has nothing to do with our hearts.

It is founded on highest respect and esteem,
And there it begins and. there ends.

Ob, T do wish that all of the gossips would learn
That we'ro only two very good friends!

We gather wild flowers from woodland and dell,
And place them in genus and class;
Then strive to remember their hard Latin
names
Which as oft from our memory pass.

4 While xlvith this sweet study our minds are so

filled,
That once, when he looked in my eyes,
He told me he thought that their color just
matched
The shade of the violet's dyes.

And oncee, when he held a sweet rose in his hand,
Dmgectiug its heart of perfume,

He said then he thought that the blush on my

cheek

Was just like that rose's fair bioom.

Then often we sit in the silence and think
Of the many wise theories we've grasped;

So deep is our muse when we wake we oft find
That our hands in each other’s are clasped!

'Tis pleasant to have such an en rapport friend,
That our feelings and thoughts are the same;

Al life without this “ second self,” I am sure,
Would be spiritles apid and tame!

Oh, I wish that the people would leave us in

?ve ce.

And not look for impossible ends:

For I'm sure they can see by all I have told,
That we're only the very best friends!

e
Maxims and Morals,

Neithera borrower nor a lender be;

For loan oft loseth both itself and friend,

And borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry.
—Shakespeare.

What do you think of marriage? says

| the Duchess of Malfy in Webster's play.
| and Antonio answers:

those that deny purgatory;
ontains or heaven or hell:
There is no third place in it.

Let yourself feel a want before you
provide against it. You are more assured
that it is a real want; and it is worth
while to feel it a little, in order to feel
the relief from it. When you are unde-
cided as to which of two courses.you
would like the best, choose the cheapest.

Henry Taylor.

\s we are, so we do; and as we do, so
is it done to us; we are the builders of
our fortanes. Cant and lying, and the
attempt to secure a good which does not
wre once for all balked and
vain.—FKmerson,

On the tombstone of John Donough,
of New Orleans, the following maxims
are engraved as the merchant’s guide to
young men on their way through life :

Remember always that labor is one of
the conditions of our existence.

Time is gold; throw not one minute
away, but place each one to account.

Do unto all men as you would b2 done
V.

I take it as

sver put ofi till to-morrow what can

| be done to-d

Never bid ¢

| yoursclf.

is not your own.
tter so trifing as

Never cove
Never thir
not to deserve notice.
Never give out what does not come m.
Do not spend, but produce.
Let the g order regulate the
actions of your
Study in your coeurse
greatest amount of good.
Deprive yourself of
necessary to your cor

honorab!

life"to do the

of

is
in

that
but live
simplicity and frugality.
then to the last moment of your
existence.

Giving.

and
given in
generosity ; prodig is, equally
with avarice, a selfis nor can
there be a more spurious view of gener-
osity than that often taken by senti-
mental comedians and novelists when
they represent it in combination wi
recklessness and waste.  He who gives
only what he would readily throw away,
giveswithout generosity ; for theessence
of generosity is self-sacrifice. Waste,on
the contrary, comes always by self-in-
dulgence, and the weakness and soft-
ness in which it begins will not prevent
the hard-heartedness to which all sel-
fishness tends at last. The mother of
Gertruda

oiving is not generous:
ldom

for

1 of hev last sick bed,
of spendthrifts as of men
n their youtih not worse then

with the season

he said, which make the serious

Twn‘n‘:] ghtuess into hardness
When you give, therefore
yourself no credit for generosity,
leny yourself something in order
vou may give.—/lenry Taylor's
Notes from Life.

take to
unless

Sl
Substitution.

In the small town of Kilikef, near
, Lemberg, in the provinee of Wolin, in
Poland, it bappened that a Christian
shoemaker was accused of murder : he
was arrested, tried, found guilty, and
had ‘sentence of death passed apon him ;
but afterwards, as he was the only
shoemalker in the town.the judges order-
ed an innocent locksmith to be executed
in his stead, because he could be betrer
spared than the shoemaker, there being
more than one locksmith in the town.--
J. B. Levinsoln's  Ffes Dainmim.’
-
The Red Sunsets Explained,

Though a little diffident, she is quite
a philosopher, and as they sat together
ent phenomenal sun-
sets she suddenly declared
1 think I know the cause of them.”
“You do ?” queried he.
- Yea.”
* Then you know more than the Pro-
fessors do.”
Well, I have my idea of i, any
way."”
* What is it ?”

* I hate to say it before you.”

Oh, come! out with it; don't be afraid
of me.”

“ Well—"

“ Well—"

“ Well, the sky blushes when she sees
the sun go to bed!”

And exclaiming, ‘ There, now, I've
told you!” she hid behind a secreen
while he revived. .

———

Wuy He Lerr.—The flight by mid- | bus »
vight of another advertising fiend, who | water.

by a plansible tougue seduced ordinarily
shrewd business men into advertising in
a book for gratuituous distribution and
then collected their maoney om & sample
copy, is another illustraticn of the fact
that who advertise cutside of the regular
vewspapers are sure to be bitten. The
same maun has played his game two or
three times on the Toronto advertisers,
and it is about time they “‘tumbled to
his racket.” His former good looking, well
printed advertising schemes are still stor-
ed away in the printer's stock room, al-
though tbe advertisers have paid their
money from six to twelve months since.
Letigimate newspapper advertising gives
handsome returns and wise men stick to
that. Schemes are schemes,pare and sim-
ple, and the man who thinks that he can
make money by advertisiting in a book or
a comic hanger, or alog side a thermom-
oter probably knows more about some-
thing else - than he does about advertis-
ing. —Toronto Mail.
——————e-

% Pretty as a pictare. Twenty-four
heautiful colors of the Diamend Dyes, for
Silk, Wool, Cotton. &c, 10c. each. A child
can use with perfect succes. Get at ouce
at your druggists. Wells, Richardson &
Co.. Burlington, Vt.

A godd tit— A fit of laughter. ;

Mnch distress and sickness in diﬁnn
occosione? by worms  Mother Graveg’

ed tocall them anything but goats.”
ot ok te Mnk, + o

Worm Ex erminator gives relief by femov.
ing the cause.

- do what you can do |

1 have & friend in the
who denounces his ges bill as
and sometinies comes to my office to see
about i, Ele lives in & palatial renicdence
on Eghth-st., and when he came in last
week and handed me his bill I saw at
ouce that it was an unususlly small cne

at his own wame, and showing that he
was indebted to the com for more
gus even than the bill or, but he
was too much for me. Taking the bill
from him, I said : 5

‘ Well, Mr. —~—, you have & burner in
the cellar.’

‘ Yes, Sheneral, dare’s & puiner in the
cellar, but, holy Moses, who efer heard
of lighting gas in de cellar 7

“You have & laundry ¥’

‘Lsndry ! Laundry you say! Who
effer heard of people vashiug py gas light 7’

**W- 1, yon have burners in the kitchen,
haven't you?”

“Yes, uuy are dare, but ve nefer use
‘em ; we haf five o’clock dinners.’

‘Well, don’t your servants use any in
the evenings I’

*Vell, T’il tell you, Sheneral, ve hat
the vorst hiret girls you efer seen. They
are nefer in the house ; day are ous all
times of night after dark.’

¢ How about the dining room ¥’

‘ Dido’t I tells you ve haf five-o'clock
dinuers, and the childrens alvays plays
indark ?

‘Well, there's your sitting-room ¥

‘Sitting room ! Ve nefer light the
ges there; ve always sits on tho front
schtefs.’

‘ Well, you surely have light in the
hall I
‘2\'y, vould you vant to preak s man
up ?
‘ Well, there's your handsemely furn-
ished parlor ?

‘Yes, ve haf nics parlors and ilegant
furnisher, but ve haven’t hat a visitor
for ofer a year.’

Becoming discouraged, I skipped the
other apartments in the house and came
to & point where I thought I would be
eure to catch him, and 1 asked :

‘ How about your bed-chamber? You
surely use gas in that apartment ¥’

Imagine my chagrin when, after a
moment’s hesitation, he answered :

‘My ped-chamber? Vy, I tells you,
Sheneral, ve haf burners there, but ve
nefer use 'em. My wife, she is & very
modest voman, and always goes to bed in
the dark.’

He got a rebate.

R Al et SRR
Washington Letter.
(From our regular Correspondent,)
Washington, February 18, 1884.

The legislation of this season, is, as yet,
not much advanced. The Senate has
paseed some twenty bills, but the House
has accomplished considerably less in this
direction. The several acts repealing the
land grants of certain railroads, the bill
tor the relief of Fitz John Porter, and a
measure relating to the number and pay
of certain officers and enlisted men in the
voluntesr forces, about sums up the com-
pleted business. There is, however,
much work in prospect. Upon the calen-
dar of the whole House on the state of
the union there are now pending forty
bills, awong which may be numbered the
bill to pension the veterans of the Mexi-
cen war, the measure to elevate the
Department of Agriculture to the dignity
of a Cabinet position, the Dingley ship-
ping bill, and the naval appropriation
bi.l. There are also about thirty bills
upon the calendar of the House, and one
hundred and fifteen on the private calen-
dar, to say nothing of the three or four
thousand which have been introduced,
are under cunsideration in Committee,
and the myraids of bills now being per-
fected in the mental machinery of our
energetic statesmen.

There 18 no lack of bills to deal with
the financial problems before Congress,
but the subject has proved great in per-
plexities. Mr. Potter now nétifies the
committee which has his two per cent.
bond bill in hand that he has decided to
wmodify it so as to make the interest rate
two and one-half per cent., with a reduc-
tion of the tax on bank circulation to
oue-half of ‘one per cent. It is thought
that the provisions of this bill would
enable the national banks to continue
business on their present basis for some
years. A pumber of other propositions
nave been made by the friends of the
national banks, and the oppsition to the
system has almost vanished. As Mr.
Beck said in the Senate ; ““The banks are
| out of politics ; nobedy opposes them,”
| and some judicious and friendly legisla-
tion is expected from Congress on the
matter, It seems probable that a bill
bearing upon the relation of the funded
debt to the national bank system will pass
the Senate. The peculiar rules of the
House render it less easy for that body to
reach and pass on the merits of any pro-
| pusition ; ~but strong pressure will be
brought to bear upon the House on be-
half of a friendly and sensible bond bill.

The naval appropriations bill has at
last come up in the House, and with its
consideration Congress begins the sessions
work on the supplies. The apropriations
Committee has been moving very cautious-
Jy in its task of unloading the Treasury
of part of the troublesome surplus rov-
enue, but they have aleo prepared a num-
ber of other money bills, and all shqya
spirit of rigid retrenchment. The navy
bill cuts down the department estimates
more than seven millions and ignores its
recommendations for an increase in our
fleets. Work on the monitors is also to
be suspended. The debate upon the bill
will prolably continue during this week.

Tke fight over the forfeiture of their
land grants, which bas been waged no as-
siduously in Committee by representatives
of the railroads, has visibly subsided.
The various interested corporations seem
to have abandoned any hope of stemming
| the adverse tide of sentiment in the House
and turn their eyes appeslingly towards
the Senate, where they aim to accomplish
more favorable legislation. They flatter
thetdignity of the upper house, ssy itis
a more temperate body than the House
of Representatives, and that it proceeds
more cautiously and judicially in dispos-
ing of very important matters. It is
evident that the railrosds will wage their
great battle in the Senate. and if they are
defeated there, it is intimated that the
validity of forfeiture legislation will be
streined to its utmoat tension in the
courts,

The somewhat delayed repert of the
civil service commission has revived the
question of civil service reform, and there
is & good deal of quiet discussion going
on among members of Congress with
| regard to the civil service eommistion,

|

be expected of it. The guestion of a
change in the law seems likely to come
up in Congress. It is singular that the
wiandpoint of criticism on the new law
has begn shifted. At first it was claimed
| that tie examinations would be too diffi-
| enlt aid too - *‘bookish,” but now it is
moote{l that they are not rigid enough in
these [espects.

The|White House has been all aglow of
late, [Diuners and receptionsfollow each
other |in quick succession since Mre.
M:Eirpy’s advent there. The receptions
| are *‘dby” affuirs, and, apropos, a promi-
| nent cfngressman exclaimed to me, ‘“‘How
| T wish [Mrs. Hayes was back at the White
| Honse] We could have lemonade then,
bw we can’t get even a glass of

3

|
E
|
|
|
1
| what it has accomplished, and- what may

’1'

Douglas, the eminent colored
is having the truth of the old
impressed upon him, that the
lof true love never runs smooth.
Fomatic matrimonial venture has
much family unplensantness, and

ex-housekeeper proposes to sue
D00  for services. He is said to
ave a fortune of $200,000, the
foundalion of which was laid by a Miss
Griftith, an English abolition enthusiast,
whe enliered his family as a member of i,
bought! him a house, and et him up as
the proprietor of a newspaper in Roches-
ter, just after he had secured his freedom,

Lexox.
SOLID COMFORT.

Everyone likes to take solid comfort and

it may be enjoyed by everyome who keeps

Frec
orator,
adage
course
His chb
caused
row hi
for $3,
now }

| Kidney-Wort in the house and takes a few

doses at the first symptoms of an attack
of Malaria, Rheumatism, Biliousness, Jaon-
dics or auy affection of the Liver, Kidoeys
or Bowels. It is a purely vegetable com:
pound of roots, leaves and berries knowz to
have special value in kidney trombles.
Added to these are remedies acsing directly
on the Liver and Bowels. It removes the
canne of disvase and fortifies the system

,-.iofﬂmrm,ﬁmﬁzht.

against new attacks.

There are now but_two survivisy officers
T'rafalger in 1805,

0 of the Sk b, Livee and
Bo .. eis, arg promptly removed by Nutiomsl
Bills. o e




