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WILEY'S DRUG STORE.

Fancy Goods, Perfumes. Toilet Articles, Pure Spices, Etc., Etc. 
Z>

Pure Flavoring Extracts, Ten Gross Diamond Dyes.

to-morrow after

JOHN M. WILEY, Opp. Normal School, Queen Street, Fredericton

Professional Cards.

JUT. SHARKEY, LL. B.,

Attorney-at-Law, Notary PnWic. &c.
OFFICE :

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON 

Opp. Officers’ Square.
Fredericton. June 20 th, 1833,—1 yr.

el. M.O’BRIEN
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Conveyancer, Mary PiUic, Fire
— AND---

LIFE INSURANCE AGENT.
KSerCLAlÀl.S PROMPTLY COLLECTED. 

Office: Near Custom House, Water Stbkkt,

BATHURST, N. B.
Bathurst, Nuv. 2l$t,I843.—I yr.

6REG0RY & BLAIR,

Barristers and Attorneys-at Lai,
NOTARIES PUBLIC,

FREDERICTON.

OIO. F. GHKOOtlV. ANIIKKW (1. BLAIR

Fredericton, March 28th, 1883.

Bnsincns (lards. j

FREKERUTON

MONUMENTAL WORKS J
Queen Street.

JUST ABOVE REFORM CLUB ROOMS.
fTtllE Subscribe, begs to inform tha Public thu 
I he ie prepared to execute uP sorts of

Plain and Ornamental

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
Fence Stones and Posls.

$9* First CfiM Material and Workmanship 
guaranteed.

JOHN MOORE
Fredericton. Sept. 1.

LITKRATÎJRK

J. H. BARRY,
BAKRISTEK.AT-I.AW,

CO.WEYANCKlii dee. 

OFFICE FISHER’S BUILD IF* tl. (up Main),

FREDERICTOt
December 12,1883.

A. h. BELYEA, 

Barrister, l£tc.
OFFICE:

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.
2 Doors Below Queen Hotel.

Fredericton, Nov. 28th 1883.—1 yr.

JOHN BLACK,
BARRISTER

-AND-

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
.f'jTAJtY PVBUP. COXVEYkXCER.dr.

FREDERICTON, N. B.
Office on Queen Stroeb over the W. V. Telegraph

DIRECTLY OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE.

J.oujis Xejoltaied. Accounts Collected. 
Fredericton, Dec. 19, 1883-

SHE LOVES AND LIES.

ItY WILKIE coi.lina.

Hiisiness Cards.

QUEEN HOTEL,
__ Fredericton, N. B.

J. A. Edwards,
PROPRIETOR.

KISS-'SAMS ROOM IN CONNECTION.
,1 FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.

■fSjT r.«n<dn-< :»t iniins and bo il.<
Auir. 2-i. ÎM2.

CHATHAM UVERY STABLE.
ANGUS ÜLLOCK,

Duke Street, Chatham,
HIRAMICIII.

Fir-t-Ulasi» turnon h ; dtoek Particular at
tention given lo fam.I.v e images^

Chat h ira. Noy- Silat, 1883.—1 yr.

M. A. FINN,
IMPORTER OF

Wines, Liquors
-AND-

CIGARS,
Cor. Prince William and Princess Streets,

Saint John, N. B.
April 18.1883.

ID. BREEZE,
WHOLESALE AMD BETAIL

GROCER,
Wine and Spirit 

Merchant,
No. 1 KING SQUARE,

SAINT JOHN. - - N. K.
Saint John.N. 11.. Au*. 25.1882.

Banking.

Tlic Maiitime Bank
I OF THE

DOMINION OF CANADA.
* —

Authorized Capital, $2,000,000

Paid Up Capital, $698,000

JAMES V. FA I RE Y,

Auctioneer & Commission Aient,
Newcastle, Miramichi,

,^S~Promiit ItotuvniV uuidc on Goode on Con- 
signaient.

Newcastle, Nov. 21st., 1883.—1 yr.

Barker House,
EEFIITED 1SD NEWLY FURBISHED, 

Queer. - Street, Fredericton, N.B

F. B. COLEMAN, Prop.
Fredericton. March 28.1883.

Michael Donohue,
BLACKSMITH,
HARVEY STATION, York Co.

Wagon Work. Sled Shoeing, Horae Shoeing. Etc.
promptly done at moderate rated.

. Feb. 2.1883.

Mend Office, ST. JOHN, N. B.
THOMAS MACLBLLAN, ALFRED RAY.

President. Cashier.
FRERE HI TON BRANCH :

A. 8. MURRAY, - - - Agent. 
J. A.& W.VANWART, Solioitore.

WOODSTOCK BRANCH 
GILBERT W. VANWART, - - Agent

DIRECTORS :
Jusiah Wood, M. j».. Sackyille.
A. A. Stkklino, Esq., Merchant., Frederioiun. i 
John McMillan, »i -I. Jt A. McMillan, Pouksellor?. ! 
Jkr. Harrison, of J. k W. F. Harrison, Flour i 

Merchants, Vice-President.
Tnos. Maclkllax, of Mucieliau A Co„ Hanker1. 
John Taflky, ot Tapley Bros., India:,town.
Howard D. Troop, of Troop & Son, Shipowners.

CANADIAN ANDJÔREIGN AfiNTS !
Bank of Montreal and Agencies
WiNMhKU.—Union Dank of Lower Canada,
New York.—John ,1. Cisco & Son.
Boston.—Merchants’ National Bank.
Halifax.—Merchants’ Bank of Halifax..
London, G. B.—Imperial Bank (Limited)
Paris.—Société General.
India, China and Australia.—Bank of India and China.
West Indies.—Coloniul Bank.

LOANS granted. Dop ii-its received Exchange 
bought and sold. Drafts issued Collection? 

made at, and money telegraphed to all accessible
Letters of Credit, Cable Transfers, and other 

Foreign Business, will have attention.
Correspondence solicited. Collection* from 

Banks and Business Houses promptly remitted for. 
at lowest rates.

Every facility afforded to customers, and business 
transacted on tavorable terms.

Answers to inquiries regarding the Shares of the 
Bank's Stock, tlfe rules of interest allowed on 
>j»cciul Deposits, and other matters will be cheer
fully furnished.

Fredericton March 6.1883

MlHcelliuieous,

R. SUTHERLAND, Jr.
MANUFACTURER of e

SCHOOL DESKS,
SCHOOL FURNITURE,
.teURCH FURNITURE,

*3 OFFICE FURNITURE.
Merit Books and Cards used in Public Schools, 

and authorized by the Board of Education, 
Price «4.00. _____

All orders by mail will receive prompt attention. 
General Repairing and Jobbing promptly attended 
to.

QUEEN STREET*

Fredericton, - - N. B.

NOTICE.
.heretofore existing between 

I LIMERICK i REID having been dissolved 
by mutua 1 consent, any persons having any claims 
against the late firm will render the same for im
mediate payment to A. Limkricx * Co., who arc 
authorized to collect, all bills and to pay all 
claims ot the late firm. Any person indebted to 
the said firm are requested to make immediate 
payment of their several accounts, which are now 
being rendered, by the first day ot JULY next, as 
the business of the late firm of Limerick k Reid 
must be closed up by that time; and any accounts 
standing after that date will be passed into an at
torney’s hands for collection.

Kroderieton. May Uth. «’

LANTERNS.

tt I"V>ZEN Tubular Lanterns,
) ±J 6 “ Lantern Globes,

60 Boxes Glass,assorted sizes,
3 Hay Cutters,

60 Kegs Cut Nails,
4 Barrels Paint oil,
1 Barrel Cod Oil,
1 Case Pocket Knives,

34 Sheet Iron Drums,
2 Tons Store Pipe,

40 Boxes Horse Nails,
3 Barrels-Burn Door Hinges,
1 BarrelT. Hinges,
5 Boxes Iron Washers,
3 Rolls Rubber Packing,
2 Coils Rubu.r Hose.
2 Gross Rubber anti Rattlers,
2 Pieces Rubber Drills,
1 Case Axe Clip,

800 Feet Leather Belting,
10 Barrels Coal Tar.
90 Cylinder Stores, Connell’s latet patter».

R. CHESTNUT À SONS.

1.
Lite in the autumn, not many years 

since, a public meeting was held at the 
Mansion House, London, under the di
rection of the I2O.1l Mayor.

The list of gviitlrtiiien invited to address 
fiie audience had been chosen with two 
objects in view. Speakers of celebrity,' 
who would rouse publie entlmsias n; 
wen; supported by speakers connected 
with co .imerce; who would lie practically 
useful in explaining the purpos-* for 
which the meeting was convened. Money 
wisely spent in advertising had produce 1 
the customary result—every seat was oc
cupied before the proceedings begun.

Among the late arrivals, who ha-1 no 
choice hut to stand or to leave the hall, 
were two ladies. One of them at once 
decided on leaving the hall.

“I shall go hack to the carriage,” she 
sai l, “an l wait tor you at the door.""

i I ev frie tv l unsworn l :
*‘f shan't keep you long. He is adver

tised to support the second resolution: I 
want to see him—and that is all."

An elderly gentleman, seated at the 
end of a bench, rose and offered his seat 
to the lady who remained. She hesitated 
to take advantage of his kindness until 
he reminded her that he had heard what 
she had said to her friend. Before the 
third resolution was proposed his seat 
would be at bis own disposal again. She 
thanked him, and without further cere
mony took his place. He was provided 
with an opera-glass which lie more than 
once offered to her, when famous orators 
appeared on the platform ; she made no 
use of it until a speaker—known in the 
city as a ship owner—stepped forward to 
support the second resolution.

His name (announced in the advertise
ments) was Ernest- Lismore.

Thé moment he rose, the lady asked 
for the opera glass. She kept it to her 
eyes for such 1 length of time, and with 
such evident interest in Mr. Lismore, 
that the curiosity of her neigbors was 
aroused.

Bad he anything to say in which a lady 
(evidently a stranger to him) was person
ally interested? There was nothing in 
the address that he delivered which' ap
pealed to the enthusiasm of women. He 
was undoubtedly a handsome man, whose 
appearance proclaimed him to be in the 
prime of life—midway, perhaps, between 
thirty and forty years of age. But why a 
lady should persist in keeping an opera- 
glass fixed on him all through his speech 
was a question which found the general 
ingenuity at a loss lor a reply.

Having returned the glass with -.in 
apology, the lady ventured on putting, a 
question next.

“Did it strike you, sir, that Mr. Lismore 
seemed to be out of spirits?” she asked.

“ I can’t say it did, ma’am.
“ Perhaps you noticed that he left the 

platform the moment he had done?”
* This betrayal of interest in the speaker 
did not escape the notice of a lady seated 
in front!

Before the gentleman could answer, 
she volunteered an explanation.

“I am afraid Mr. Lismore is troubled 
by anxieties connected with his business,” 
she said; “My husband heard it reported 
in the city yesterday that he was serious
ly embarrassed by the failure—’

A loud burst of applause made the end 
of the sentence inaudiahle. A famous 
member of Parliament had risen to pro
pose the third resolution. The polite 
old man took his seat, and the lady left 
the hall to join her friend.

“Well. Mrs. Callender, has Mr. Lis
more disappointed you?”

“Far from it. But I have a report about 
him which has alarmed me; he is said to 
be seriously troubled about money mat
ters. How can I find out his address in 
the city?”

“We can stop at the first stationer’s 
shop xve pass, *>nd ask to look at the di
rectory. Are you going to pay Mr. Lis
more a visit?”

“ I am going to think about it?”
11.

The next day a clerk entered Mr, Lis- 
more's private room at the office and pre
sented a visiting card. Mrs. Callender 
had reflected and had arrived at a de
cision. Underneath her name she had 
written those explanatory words: “On 
important business.”

“Does she look as if she wanted money?” 
Mi*. Lismore inquired.

“Oh, clear, no! She comes in her car
riage.”

“Is she young or old?”
“Old, sir.”
To Mr. Lismore-—conscious of the disas

trous influence occasionally exercised 
over busy men by youth and beauty, 
this was a recommendation in itself. He 
said:

“Show her in.”
Observing the lady, as she approached 

him, with the momentary curiosity of a 
stranger, he noticed that she still preserv
ed the remains of beauty. She had also 
escaped the misfortune, common to per
sons at her time of life, of becoming too 
fat. Even to a man’s eye her dressmaker 
appeared to have made the most of that 
favorable circumstance. Her figure had 
its defects concealed and its remaining 
merits set off to advantage. At the same 
time she evidently held herself above the 
common deceptions by which some 
women seek to conceal their age. She 
wore her -own grey hair, and her com
plexion bore the test of daylight.

On entering the room she made her 
apologies with some embarrassment. Be
ing the embarrassment of a stranger, 
(and not of a youthful stranger,) it failed 
to impress Mr. Lismore favorably.

“Vin afraid I have chosen an inconveni
ent time lor my visit" -he began.

“I am at your service,” he answered a 
little stifly; “especially if you will be so 
kind as to mention your basin ms with 
me in few words."

She was a woman of some spirit, -and 
that reply roused her.

“I will mention it in one word." she 
said smartly. “My Business is-, grati
tude."

He was completely at a loxs to under
stand what she meant, and he sai l so 
plainly. Instead of explaining herself 
she put a question.

“Do you remember the night of. the 
eleventh of March, between five and six 
ycars>rhce?”

He cons de red for a moment.
“No,” lie said. “I don’t remember it. 

Excuse me, Mrs. Cullender, 1 have affairs 
of my own to attend to which cause me 
some anxiety----- " 1

“Let me assist your memory, Mr. Lis
more; and I will leave you to your affairs. 
On the date that I have referred to you 
were on your way to the railway station 
at Bexmore to catch the night express 
from the North to London.”

As a hint that his time was valuable 
the ship-owner had remained standing, 
lie now took his customary seat and be
gan to listen with some interest. Mrs. 
Callender had produced her effect oil 
him already.

“It was absolutely necessary,” she pro
ceeded, “that you should be on board 
your.sliip in the London Docks at nine 
o’clock the next morning. If you had 
lost the express, the vessel would have 
sailed without you.”

The expression on his face began to 
change to surprise.

“Who told you that?” he asked.
“You shall hear directly. On your 

way into the town your carriage was 
stopped by an obstruction on the high
road. The people of Bexmore were look
ing at a house on tire.”

He started to his feet.
“ Good Heavens! are you the lady?”
She held up her hand in satirical pro

test.
“Gently, sir. You suspected me just 

now ot wa ting your. valuable time. 
Don't rashly conclude that 1 am the lady 
until you find out that I am acquainted 
with the circumstances.”

“Is there no excuse for my failing to 
recognize you ?” Mr. Lismore asked. 
“We were on the dark side of the burn
ing house; you were fainting, and I—"

“And you,” she interposed, “ after sav
ing me at the risk of your own life, turned 
a deaf ear to uiy poor husband’s en
treaties when he asked you to wait till 
I had recovered my senses."

“Your poor husband? Surely Mrs.Cal
lender, he recived no serious injuiry 
from the fire?”

“The firemen rescued him under cir
cumstances of peril, and at his great age 
he sank under the shock. I have lost 
the kindest and best of men. 'Do you 
remember how you parted from him, 
burned and bruised in saving me? He 
liked to talk of it in his last illness. ‘At 
least’ (he said to you) ‘tell me the name 
of the man who has preserved my wife 
from a dreadful death.’ You threw your 
card to him out of the carriage window, 
and away you went to catch the train. 
In all the years that have passed I have 
kept that card, and have vainly tried for 
my brave sea captain. Yesterday I saw 
your name on the list of speakers at the 
Mansion House. Need I tell you now 
why. I. come here and interrupt you in 
your business hours?”

She held out her hand. Mr. Lismore 
took it silently and pressed it warmly.

“You have not done with me yet,” she 
resumed with a smile. “Do you remem
ber what I said of my errand when I 
first came in?”

You said it was an errand of grati
tude.”

‘Something more than the gratitude 
which only says “thank you,” she added.”

“Before I explain myself however, I 
want to know what you have been doing, 
and how it is that my inquiry failed to 
trace you after that terrible night.”

The appearance of depression which 
Mrs. Callender had noticed at the public 
meeting showed itself again in Mr. 
Lismore's face.

He sighed as lie answered her.
“My story lias one merit,” he said; “ft 

is soon told. I cannot wonder that ycju 
failed to discover me. In the first plat?e 
1 was not captain of my ship at that 
time. I was only mate. In the second 
plactf, I. inherited some money, and 
ceased to lead a sailor's life, in less than 
a year from the night of the fire. You 
will now understand what obstacles wefe 
in the way of your tracing me. With my 
little capital 1 started successfully in 
business as ship-owner. At the time! I 
naturally congratulated myself on my 
own good fortune. We little know Mrs. 
Callender, what the future has in stote 
for us."

He stopped. His handsome features 
hardened*—as if he suffered and conceal 
ed pain. Before it was possible to speak 
to him there was a knock at the door.

Another visitor without an appoint
ment had called: the clerk appeared a- 
gain with a card and a message.

The gentleman begs that you will see 
him, sir. lie lias something to tell you 
which is too important to be delayed.”

Hearing the message Mrs. Callender 
rose immediately.

“It is enough for to-day that wc under
stand each other,” she said. “Have

any engagement 
business hours?”

“None.”
She pointed to her card on the writ

ing tal>le.
“Will you co.ne to morrow evening at 

that address? I am like the gentleman 
who has just called; I have my reason 
for wishing to see you.”

Hé gladly accepted the invitation. 
Mrs. Callender stopped him as he open
ed the door for her.

“Shall I offend yon,” she said, “if I ask 
a strange question before I go? I have a 
Letter motive, mind, than mere curiosity. 
Are you married?”

“No.”
‘ Forgive me again," she resumed. 

“At my age you cannot possibly misun
derstand me; yet-----"

She hesitated. Mr. Li ns more tried to 
give her confidence.

“Pray don't stand on ceremony, Mrs. 
Callender. Nothing that you can a<k me 
need be preface 1 bv an apology.”

Thus encouraged she ventured to pro
ceed.

“You may be engaged to be married,” 
she suggested; “or you may be in love?”

He found it impossible to conceal his 
surprise. But he answered without hesi
tation.

“There is no such bright prospect in 
my life, I am not in love."

She left him with a little sigh. It 
sounded like a sigh of relief.

Ernest Lisinore \va • thorough!v puzzled*. 
What could he the old lady's object in 
ascertaining that lie was still free from 
matrimonial engagement ? If the idea 
had occurred to him in ti ne lie might 
have iillu led to her domestic life, and 
might have asked if she had children. 
With a little tact lie might have discov
ered more than this. She had described 
her feeling toward him as passing the 
ordinary limits of gratitude, and she was 
evidently rich enough to be al>ove the 
imputation of a mercenary motive. Did 
she propose to brighten those dreary 
prospects to which he had alluded in 
speaking of his own life ? When lie pre
sented himself at her house the following 
evening would she introduce him to a 
charming daughter?

He smiled as the idea occurred to him.
“An appropriate time to be thinking of 

my chances of marriage !" he suri I to him
self. “In another month 1 may he a 
ruined man.”

III.
Tile gentleman who had so urgently 

requested an interview was a devoted 
frvind, who had obtained a means of 
helping Ernest at a serious crisis in his 
affairs.

It had been truly, reported that he was 
in a position of pecuniary cm hurra ssment 
owing to the failure of a mercantile house 
with which lie had heen intimately con
nected. Whispers affecting his own 
solvency had followed on the bankruptcy 
of the firm. He had already endeavored 
to obtain advances of money on the 
usual conditions, and had been met by 
excuses for delay. His friend had now 
arrived with a letter of introduction to a 
capitalist, well known in commercial 
circles for his daring speculations and 
for his great wealth.

Looking at the letter Ernest observed 
that the envelope was sealed. In spite 
of that ominous innovation on established 
usage, in cases of personal introduction, 
he presented the letter. On this oc
casion lie was not put off* with excuses. 
The capitalist flatly declined to discount 
Mr. Lismore’s bills unless they were 
backed by responsible names.

Ernest made a last effort.
He applied for help to two mercantile 

men whom he had assisted in their diffi
culties ami whose names would have 
satisfied the money-lender. They were 
most sincerely sorry—but they too re
fused.

The one security that he could otter, 
was open, it must be owned, to serious 
objections on the score of risk. He want
ed an advance of twenty thousand pounds, 
secured on a homeward-bound ship and 
cargo. But the vessel was not insured; 
and, at that stormy season, she was 
aheady more than a month overdue. 
Could grateful colleagues be blamed if 
they forgot their obligations when they 
were asked to otter pecuniary help to a 
merchant in this situation ?

Ernest returned to his office without 
11 oney and without credit.

A man threatened by ruin is in no state 
of mind to keep an engagement at a 
lady’s tea table. Ernest sent a letter of 
apology to Mrs. Callender, alleging ex
treme pressure of business as the excuse 
for breaking his engagement.

Am 1 to wait for an answer, sir?” the 
messenger asked.

“No; you are merely to leave the let» 
ter.”

IV.
In an hour's time—to Earnest’s aston

ishment—the messenger returned with 
a reply.

“The lady was just going out, sir, when 
I rang at the door,” he explained, “and 
she took the letter from me herself. She 
lidn’t appear to know your handwriting, 
and she asked me whom I came from. 
As soon as I told her I was ordered to 
wait.”

Earnest opened the letter.
“Dear Mr. Lismore: One of us must 

speak out, and your letter of apology 
forces me to be that one. If you are 
really so proud and so distrustful as you 
seem to be, I shall offend yon. If not, I 
shall prove myself to be your friend.

‘ Your excuse is ‘pressure of business.’ 
The truth (as 1 have good reason to be
lieve) is want of money. I heard 
etranger at that public meeting say that 
you were seriously embarrassed by some 
failure in the city.

“Let mo tell yoy what my own pecun 
iary position is in two words. I am the 
childless Widow of a rich man—”

Ernest paused. His anticipated dis 
covery of Mrs. Callender’s charming 
daughter was in his mind for the 
moment.

“ That little romance must return to 
the land of dreams,” he thought—and 
went 011 with the letter.

“After what I owe to you, 1 don’t re
gard it as repaying an obligation,—I con 
sider myself as merely performing a duty 
when I offer to assist you by a loan of 
money.

“ Wait a moment before you throw my 
letter into the waste-paper basket.

“ Circumstances, which it is impossible 
for me to mention before we meet, put it 
out of power to help you—unless I at
tach to my most sincere offer of service 
a very unusual and very embarrassing 
condition. If you are on the brink of 
ruin, that misfortune will plead my ex-

the the loin on my terms. In any case, I re
ly on the sympathy and forbearance of 
the man to whom I owe my life.

“After what I have now written, there 
is only one thing to add. I beg to decline 
accepting your excuses, and I shall ex
pect to see you to morrow evening, as we 
arranged. 1 am an obstinate old woman 
- but I am also your faithful friend and 
servant, Mary Callender.”

Ernest looked up from the letter. 
‘•What can this possible mean?” he 

wondered.
But he was too sensible a man to be 

content with wondering—he decided on 
keeping his engagement.

V.
What Dr. Johnson called “the in

solence of wealth” appears far more fre
quently in the houses of the rich than 
in the manners of the rich. The reason 
is plain enough. Personal ostentation is, 
in the very nature ot it, ridiculous. But 
the ostentation which exhibits magnifi
cent pictures, priceless china, and 
splendid furniture can purchase good 
taste to guide it and can assert itsell 
without affording the smallest opening 
for a word of depreciation or à look of 
contempt. If I am worth a million of 
money, and if I am dying to show it, I 
don’t ask you to look at me—I ask you 
to look at my house.

Keeping his engagement with Mis. 
Callender, Earnest discovered that riches 
might be laviahly and yet modestly used.

In crossing the hall and ascending the 
stairs, look where he might his notice 
was insensibly won by proofs of the taste 
which is not to be purchased, and the 
wealth which uses but never exhibits its 
purse. Conducted by a man-servant to 
the landing on the first floor, he found a 
maid at the door of the boudoir waiting 
to announce him. Mrs. Callender ad
vanced to welcome her guest in a simple 
evening dress perfectly suited to her age. 
All that had looked worn and faded in 
her fine lace by daylight was now softly 
Obscured by shaded lamps. Objects of 
beauty surrounded her, which glowed 
with subdued radiance from the back
ground of sober color. The influence of 
appearance of the strongest of all out
ward influences while it lasts. For the 
moment the scene produced the impres
sion on Earnest, in spite of the terrible 
anxieties which consumed him. Mrs. 
Challender in his office was a woman who 
had stepped out of her own sphere. Mrs. 
Callender in her own house was a woman 
who had risen to a new place in his est
imation.

“I’m afraid you don’t thank me for 
forcing you to keep your engagment,” 
she said with her friendly smile.

“Indeed I do thank you,” he replied. 
“Your beautiful house and your graci

ous welcome have persuaded me into 
forgetting my trouble—for awhile.”

The smile passed away from her face. 
“Then it is true?” she said gravely. 
“Only too true.”
She lead him to a seat beside her, and 

waited to speak again until her maid had 
brought in the tea.

“Have you read my letter in the same 
friendly spirit in which I wrote it?” she 
asked when they were alone again.

“1 have read your letter gratefully, but

“If ruin comes,” he interposed, “a man 
without money and without credit can 
make but one last atonement. Don’t 
speak of it now.”

' She looked at him with horror.
“I don't mean that!” she said.
“Shall we go back to what we read in 

the will?” he suggested.
“Yes—if you will give a momsnt to 

compose myself.”
(Continued next week.)

AGRICULTURAL.
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cuse—and yoiu* excuse, too, if von accept ruin comes----- '

“But you don’t know yet what I have 
to say. Let us understand each other 
before we make any objections on either 
side. Will you tell me what your pres
ent position is—at its worst? I can, and 
will speakly when my turn comes, if you 
will honor me with your confidence. 
Not if it distresses you,” she added, ob
serving him attentively.

He was ashamed of his hesitation—and 
lie made amends for it.

“Do you thoroughly understand me?” 
he asked, when the whole truth had 
been laid before her without reserve.

She summed up the result in a few 
Words.

‘Ifyour Ovv”due ship returns safely, 
within a month of this time, you can 
borrow the money without aitncuUy. 
If the ship is lost, you have no alterna
tive (when the end of the month comes) 
but to accept a loan from me or to suspend 
payments Is that the hard truth?”

“It is."
“And the sum you require is—twenty 

thousand pounds?”
“Yes.”
“I have twenty times as much money 

as that, Mr. Lismore, at my solo disposal 
—011 one condition.” •

“The condition alluded to in your let
ter?”

“Yes.”
“Does the fulfilment of the condition 

depend in some way on any decision of 
mine?”

“It depends entirely on you.”
Thf t answer closed his lips.
With a composed manner and a steady 

hand she poured herself out a cup of tea.
I conceal it from you,” she said, “but- 

I want confidence. Here (she pointed 
to the cup) u the friend of women, rich 
and poor, when they are in trouble. 
What I have now to say obliges me to 
speak in pratie of myself. I don’t like 
it—let me get it over as soon as I can.

‘My husband was very fond of me ; he 
had the most absolute confidence in my 
discretion, and in my sense of duty to 
him and to myself. His lost words to me 
before he died were words that thanked 
me for making the happiness of his life. 
As soon as 1.had in some degree recover 
ed, after the affliction that had fallen up
on me, his lawyer and executor produced 
a copy of his will and said there were two 
clauses in it which my husband had ex
pressed a wish that I should read. It is 
needless to say that I obeyed.”

She still controlled lier agitation—but 
she was now unable to conceal it. Earn
est made an attempt to spare her.

“Am I concerned in this?” he asked. 
“Yes before I tell you why, I want to 

know what you would do—in a certain 
case which I am unwilling even to sup
pose. I have heard of men who have 
been unable to pay the demand! made 
on them, who began business again and 
succeeded, and in course of time paid 
their creditors.”

“And you want to know if there is any 
likelihood of my following their example?” 
he said. “Have you also heard of men 
who have made that second effort—who 
have failed again—and who have doubled 
the debts they owed to their brethem in 
business who trusted thèm? I knew one 
of those men myself. He committed 
suicide.”

She laid her hand on his for a mo
ment.

“If I understand you,” she said. “If

Cows may be trained to drink milk 
even when sour, or buttermilk either. 
But it is an open question it the milk is 
any benefit, or is an injury under some 
circumstances. Some dairymen think 
one way and some the other. The writer 
has formed no opinion about it, as he 
has never fed milk to cows.

The Hon. C M. Clay, says that the 
Jerseys are the native cattle of Kussia, 
and he could load a fleet with them at 
from $3 to $10 per head. If this is true 
there is no use in the farmers of the 
Channel Islands allowing the supply to 
fall oft*. It is more th *11 probable if we 
should import direct from Kussia a little 
careful judgement would give us a stock 
of Jerseys that would be hardy, vigorous, 
and able to “hoe her own row.”

There are many causes for the white 
sjiecks occasionally found in butter. A11 
acid state of the milk as it comes from 
the cow, caused by the food or otherwise, 
will cause it; it is quite possible that giv
ing sour milk to th# cow may explain 
the trouble. It is easy to ascertain this 
by stopping the practise and noting the 
result. It is a useless thing to do any
way, and is of no benefit whatever. If 
the cream is warmed too quickly before 
it is churned, and when it is sour, that 
will cause the specks. No remedy can 
be given until the cause is known, and 
among the causes are the condition of 
the cow: keeping the milk too long before 
skimming; keeping the cream too long 
before churning: excessive sourness of 
the cream; warming the cream too much 
aud too quickly, and also the farrow con 
dition of the vow on the near approach 
of calving.

The report of the Ensilage Congress 
held recently in New York, says that 
some horses have suffered severely from 
eating ensilage. Sour food is not fit for 
a horse, which has a very small stomach, 
and is easily injured or killed by ferment
ing food. No doubt ensilage is useful for 
cows under certain circumstances, but it 
is quite reasonable that it shouffl not be 
good for horses.

Sweet oil and whale oil are absolutely 
safe agents for the destruction of lice on 
cattle. Mercurial preparations are more 
effective, but are attended with a degree 
of risk. Rubbing with any of the follow
ing is regarded as noninjurious, and 
repeated at intervals should get rid of 
the parasites: Sulpher and lard or oil, 
water and petroleum, or sulphuret of 
either pottassium or lime—four ounces 
to u gallon of water. Clean the buildings 
with petroleum, or carbolic acid, or 
turpentine.

Where fungus growths on com and corn 
stalks are often ityuruous, and, under 
some circumstances, absolutely poisonous 
to stock. They produce in cattle a 
disease called stomach staggers. Small 
doses of sulpher are said to be helpful to 
stock thus affected. Smutty corn should 
never be put in the crib. It should he 
gathered at husking time and burned. 
If allowed to go to crib other corn will be 
affected, and the disease will increase the 
following year.

Over-feeding is a very prevalent source 
of disease, especially in young farm 
animals. It is also a wast of food, and so 
becomes a double injury to the farmer. 
Prof. Knap, of Iowa, declares that the 
farmers of that State waste $15,000 
annually in over-feeding their colts and 
horses. He might have added an equal 
sum in loss of service by disease from 
over-feeding. He a&ys two quarts of vats 
and two ears of corn twice a day is 
liberal feeding for a young horse, (and 
we would add a full grown one when not 
hard worked,) and that moderate feeding 
conduces to vigorous health and good 
old age.

Corn is not a perfect diet for pigs. It 
is deficient in albuminoids. To correct 
this we must add an article, say the 
Breeders' Gazette, that will make up for 
the deficiency. For example, skim-milk 

I is highly nitrogenous and has nearly four 
per cent, of true albuminoids. Two-and- 
a-third pounds of skim-milk contain as 
much albuminous food as if found in one 
pound of corn. But we cannot always 
add milk. Linseed cake, meal or pea- 
meal greatly increases the value of corn 
as a hog feed. The pig kept in a small 
pen, getting milk and table scraps with 
a little corn is noted for continued good 
health and even development.

The felting of wool upon the sheep’s 
back, and which is technically known as 
“cotting” is caused by a lack of yolk in 
the wool first, followed by wet and heat
ing of the sheep as they lie close together 
and sweat. The heat and moisture, and 
the pressure cause the fibres to mass 
together so that when the wool is carded 
it is torn into short fibres and spoiled for 
the more profitable uses. There is no 
remedy for it; prevention by avoiding the 
causes alone ie of any use. It occurs 
mostly in the short curly fleeces of grade 
merinos and the short and medium wool 
and more open fleeces of Southdown and 
other sheep of this class. No doubt it is 
due to insufficient grain food first and to 
exposure and crowding in the pens after
ward.

The now prevalent disease in cattle, 
commonly called hoof ail, is due to in- 
flamation of the feet sometimes caused 
by exposure to filth or wet snow, or 
muddy yards, or to disease of the bone 
for want of proper nutrition. The latter 
cause is rare, the former is quite frequent. 
The remedy in this case is to remove the 
cause at once; to give a few daily doses 
of one ounce of hyposulphite of soda; to 
cleanse the feet thoroughly, and apply an 
ointment made as follows;—4 ounces of 
lard and 2 ounces of Venice turpentine 
melted together; then add 2 ounces of 
spirits of turpentine and one ounce of 
acetate of copper, finely powdered; stir 
thoroughly. Apply this to the sore parts 
after they have been well washed with 
warm soapy water and the blisters all 
broken; then cover the parts with a clean 
rag upon which the ointment has been 
spread. Put on a bandage passing be
tween tfce claws and covering the whole 
foot Keep the feet clean and dry.

Alderneys and Jkrsky.—The Aftr

York Times says the Alderneys and
Jerseys arc different breeds. There is no
doubt a good deal of nonsense talked at 
times by breeders of cattle, who, of 
course, is quite natural, think their fav 
orite breed the best of all kinds. A good 
many Jerseys are called Alderneys, 
wrongly, no doubt, and for the reason 
that 30 or Î0 years ago, when Channel 
Island cattle became fashionable, the 
Alderneys were first chosen for their 
beauty and fawn-like form and color. 
They were extremely popular 40 years 
ago as ornamental cows for grazing on 
lawns and in parks in England, and the 
extreme richness of their milk in time 
brought them into notice as dairy cattle. 
But Alderney is a very small island, not 
so large as many farms in this country, 
and could not supply the demand, and 
the largest island of the group, Jersey, 
was drawn upon and in time monopolized 
the business. For some years the name 
Alderney was retained, but as the Jersey 
breeder became jealous of it, the name 
was changed to Jerseys, as it should be.

A Successful Dairyman__Good man
agement is the secret of success, and it . 
is this which has made Mr. Pomroy’s 
small dairy of 20 vows bring him an in 
come of $2,735 last year. The cows arc 
of pure Devon stock, which is a rarity to 
hear of how, when the Jersey makes so 
much noise that 110 other breed has a 
chance to be heard of. The proceeds of 
Mi*. Pommy's farming last year were as 
follows :
8 cows and other animals.........  ÿSTV uu
3,3-3 pounds of butter at 25 cents S3H 7.",
Pork sold................................... 04 55
Eggs and poultry....... t. ........... 30 (XI
Wool and lambs...... .................. 51 70

Total................................... $2,735 Oo
There is in addition to this, of course, 

much that has been used in the house
hold, the grand total being a sum of 
money and an amount of comfort and 
satisfaction iu the aggregate far greater 
than that realized by many a man in 
business ivhbse expenses and worry 
would largely overbalance those of the 
farmer. Like all other successful dairy
men, Mr. Pomeroy (who is a New York 
State farmer) practises soiling, without 
which it would be scarcely possible to 
keep a herd of 53 head, all told, on 150 
acres, which lie does. The principal 
soiling crops grown were outs and peas 
sown together and corn, which was fed 
with the ears on it as it grew.

Thu Cake of Sheep.—As the time of 
lambing approaches the ewes should be 
strengthened a little in extra feed, say 
oats, grain ground coarse, cotton or lin
seed oil cake, i have no experience 
with sheep in barns, but I would recom
mend the shepherd to drive the sheep at 
some time in the day to give exercise, to 
circulate the blood, and strengthen the 
muscles for lamb birth. And care should 
be taken to see that they have plenty of 
water, and are kept as quiet as possible 
from alarm by dogs or other fears. At 
the same time sheep well fed on sweet 
hay require but little grain. And as the 
lambs come, cut roots in a warm cellar, 
prepared and fed at once before freezing, 
are a good treat to sheep and very pro
motive of milk. It is only of late years 
thi.t 1 have used roots, as turnips, car
rots, mangolds, rutabagas, and sugar or 
other beets as feed, except a few for 
milk cows. I had a large cellar, and 
failed to utilize it till now. No roots 
when frozen once should be used for any
thing—perhaps the hogs might use them 
in an emergency. When corn can be 
profitably raised roots would only fill a 
minor place. To sheep, however, either 
winter grass or roots to some are neces
sary to high development, and full health 
and milk for lambs—Hon. C. Jf. Clay.

Corn and Oats for Houses__Market
and Farm says the value of com and oat s 
may be briefly stated as follows:—The 
former is deficient in many of the ele
ments of nutrition so necessary for re
cuperating the constant wear and tear 
which necessarily take place in the body 
of a living animal. On this account 
horses which are led exclusively on com 
arid hay do not receive the nourishment 
which appears lieccssarv for the due sup
port arid maintenance of the animal 
fabric: hence we must not be surprised 
that corn-fed horses show signs of being 
languid, by sweating profusely while be
ing worked, lack of vitality, etc. . Oats on 
the contrary, contain more of the essen
tial elements of nutrition than any 
other article of food which can 
be fed with impunity to horses. 
Oats are not only the most natural food 
for horses, but are decidedly the most 
nutritious. They are the cheapest, be
cause there is less risk in feeding them 
and experience has proved that horses 
properly feed on Oats and timothy hay 
can, with regular exercise, good groom
ing; and proper sanitary regulations, be 
brought to the highest state of physical 
culture, and can perform more work 
with less evidence of fatigue than when 
fed on any other article of food.
« How to Milk.—Recently we gave ex
tracts from a paper in the Indiana Fann
er by John M. Stahl on the above subject* 
and now find place for further selections:

“Milking should be done regularly. 
Have certain hours for the work and do 
it at the usual time. The internal milk 
producing and supplying organs of the 
cow learn when the udder should be re
lieved and will kick, and perhaps the 
cow will do the same, if you don't 
squeeze at the proper time.

“Likewise milk clean. Blessed is the 
man or woman that strips for three 
minutes after the udder is empty. It 
should be remembered that about three- 
fifths of the milk production of the cow 
has been developed by thus mutely ask
ing lor more by tugging away at a teat.

In a state of nature the cow gave milk 
enough to support her calf till it could 
make its own living. The milk propen
sity has been developed in squeezing. * 

Always rub the udder and teat 
clean before beginning to milk. To 
make clean butter is an impossibility. 
There are to uiany chances for dirt to 
get into it. But the nearer you come 
to absolute cleanliness the nearer you 
will come to the highest excellence. 
Comparative cleanliness is essential to 
good butter. There is always more or 
less dirt clinging to the udder and 
ready to fall into the pail unless removed 
before milking is begun. Keep a cloth 
about the cow stable with which to rub 
the udder and teats clean.

“In the name of all that is half-way 
decent, I beseech yon never dip your 
hands in the pail -virile milking as your 
filthy neighbor does. The practice is so 
very filthy that I shall hold it up to your 
disgusted gaze on the end of my pen 
and then drop it.


