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MBS, FLEMING'S DBOARDERS.

1t was a lovely summer day when the party
arrived at Holburton and were driven to the |
brown house on the common, where they
found everything in readiness for them, ﬂPd
Mrs. ing and Agnes waiting to receive
them. Josephine was not visible, for she had
resolutely set her face against them.

She did not want a lot of women in the
house, anyway, she eaid; they were 8
nuisance, and e as mu trouble

ain 88 men. They were never satisfied

th thair board, were always in the kitehen
hing out their pocket-} hiefs, heat-
ing flat-irons and making a muss generally.
For her part, she liked te be free to do as
she liked without the fear of being torn into
shoe-strings by some meddling, jealous old
woman. If they must have boarders, take
gentlemen ; there were plenty who would be
glad to come. She would rather have clerks,
or even mechanics, than the fine lady they
described and a sick woman with her brats.
and blue as a whetstone undoubtedly, inas-
much as she was a missionary's wife. She'd
be wanting family prayers and a blossing at
the table, and be horrified to know there were
two packs of cards in the house, and that
they wereused, too !

This was Josephine's opinion, but her
mother had her way in spite of it, and went
on with her p i while Josephi
sulked, and declared her i ion of ding
them entirely, and never, in any way, coming
in contact with them. Still, there was a
consolation in the fact that the small room
she was compelled $o take was down /tairs,
and so far removed from the boarders that
they would not know .Low - late she was

5 >
thoughts were at once busy with what she
meant to do for this estranged couple.

There

must be much of good in her. Surely that

face and those eyes, which looked so confid-

ingly at you, could not cover & bad heart.

Weak and vain, and faulty m; might be, b‘ut
) an

not ; not y
as d L d, and B. was so glad
she had come there to see and judge for her-
self. Kvery action was perfectly lady-like,
every movement graceful, while the voice was
soft and low, and well-bre} in its tone; and
during the few moments they talked to.gether
after breakfast, Beatrice felt herself fascinated
as she had never been before by any human
being. As she was tired, and had a slight
headache, she did not go to church that
morning, but saw Josephine leave the house,
and watched her out of sight with feelings of
wonder and perplexity.  Could this be the
woman whom Everard regarded with so
much disgust? the Joe Fleming whom
she had  thought 80 detestable ?
Nor was her wonder atall diminished when,
that afternoon, she found Josephine in.tl;e
garden, seated under a tree with _Bum_:lne_m
her lap and Trixey at her side, listening in-
tently while she told them the story of Moses
in the bulrushes. They had heard it before,
but it gained new power and interest when
told in Josephine's dramatic way, and.. they
hung on every word, and when it was} done
begged her for another. Surely here was
more of the angel than the fiend, and
Beatrice, too, sat down, charmed in spite
of herself, with the girl she had expected to
despise. =

«She must be good, and Everard is surely
mistaken,” she thought, and her admiration
was at its height when Josephine finished her
stories and began to talk to her. Mrs. Flem-
ing had received an impression that Miss Bel-
knap was from New York, and Josephine be-
gan to quesd®n her of that vity, asking if sho
had always lived there. ¥

« 1 was born there,” Beatrics replied,
whut I was educated in Paris, and my home

out on the street with admnirers, of which she
had several, or how long they staid with her
after she came in. Josephine liked the kind
of lifé she was leading at present. No lady
in town dressed better than she did, and
though she knew that people commented
upon it, and wondered where she got the
money, and hinted at things which no real
modest woman would like to have laid to her
charge, she did not care, so long as she knew
it was all right, and that some day averythmg
would be explained, and she stand aoquitte
before the world, which eriticised her so un-
mercifully, but, because there was no tangible
proof against her, noticed her just the same
as if there were no breath of suspicion attach-
ing to her name. S8he would be noticed, and
if she saw signs of rebellion in any gquarler
ghe fought it down inch by inch and rode tri-
umphantly over the opinious of those who
tried to slight her. No young lady in
town counld boast as many admirers as she,
and she managed to keep them at her side
even after they fouund there was no hope.
Old Captain Sparks, the millionaire, had
long known this, and yet, as the moth
flutters around the candle, so he hovered
around the = young beauty, accepting
the position ~of father instead of
brother and from time to time presenting
his daughter with costly presents, which she
accepted so sweetly and prettily because she
knew it would hurt him if she refused. To
the other lovers she was sister and friend, and
she gave them a great deal of good advice,and
made them believe they were much safer
with her than they would be elsewhere.

Only Dr. Matthewson knew her thoronghly,
and him she never tried to deceive. ~And
still, the doctor was more absolutely under
her influence than any of the train who  visi-
ted her constantly. But just now he was
away on business, be called it, though Jose-
phine knew that the business was gambling,
that being his only means of livelihood. A
fortunate play, or series of plays, had put a
large sum of money into his hands, and he
had gone on a4 sailing vessel to the West
Indies, thinking to visit England before re.
turning to America. Jusephine was a little
ennuyeced without the doctor, whom she pre-
ferred to any man living. And yet could she
have had him by giving up Everard she
would not have done it. For though she had
no love for her husband, she had a fancy for
the money and position he could give her
by-and-by, and for which she was
patiently waiting. Had ber life been lass

pleasant and exeitipg, or had Everard sent
her

less money, she might have rebelled
inst it, and taken steps which would have

resulted in her learning the state of affairs at !
But as it was pbe was |

the Forrest House.
content to wait and enjoy herself in her own
way, which was to dress aud flirt and come

and go at ber pleasure, and to be waited on
at home as if ghe were some princess of the
blood.

And this was about the state of affairs when
Beatrice reached the Fleming house with Mra,
Morton, who, contrary to her expectations,
was pleazed at once.

«1 do believe I shall rest here and gep well
again, everythiag is so comfortable,’” she said,
as she lay down upon tbe chintz covered
lounge for a few moments before taking the
cup of tea which was brought to her by Ag-
nes, who, in her clean calico dress, with her
dark hair combed smoothly back, and a sad
but pencoful cxpression on her white,
tired face, enlisted DBeatrice’s sympa-
thies at once, for she saw from
her manner that she was a mere house-
hold drudge, and resolved to stand her friend
whatever might come.

Agnes was very fond of children, and when
she had arranged thetray for Mrs. Morton, she
tarned to the little onesand tried to coax them

to her side. Buuchie came at once, but
but Trixey held aloof, and, with her hands
behind ber, watehed the womau curiously,

and it would seem without & very complimen-
tary verdict in her favor. Trizey was fond
of bright gay colors and elegant apparel,
Beatrice's style suited her bester than this
faded, spiritless woman, whom ehe, neverthe-
less, regarded very intently, and at last star-
tled with the questien :

“How did you look when you wero new ?"

“Oh, Tri ! Mre. Morton and Beat-
rice both exclaimed, in a breath, fearing lest
Agnes’ feelings should be hurt, but she only
laughed a Learty, merry laugh, which chan-
ged her face completely, and made it almost
young and pretty. as she said : —

«] don't know how I looked, it was 85 very
long ago ; but I love little girls like you, aund
my old black hands have made them so many
pies and cakes, and paper dollies, and they
shall make some for you, if you'll let me kiss

ou.”

7 Trixey was won by this, aud when Agnes
went back to the kitchen she was followed
by both the children, who were intent upon
the lLittle cakes she had made that morning
in expectation of their coming.

Josephine had watched the arrival of the
ladies through the half-closed chutters, de-
eiding that Mrs. Morton was a dowdy country
woman, and that Miss Belknap was very ele-
gant even in her plain travelling dress, and
that, perhaps, she was somebody whom it
would be policy to cultivate.  But she would
not present herself that afternoon; she was
-tired, and wished to keep herself fresh for
evening, when she expected a call from a
young man from Albany, whose mother had
taken rooms at the hotel forthe summer, and
whom she had met at a picnic the day be-

fore.

The next day was Sunday, and though
breakfast was served later than usual, Joseph-
ine was later still, and the meal was near]
half over when she entered the room, af
in a blue cambrie gown, with gold pedants in
her ears, and s bit of honeysuckle at her
throat. There was a very sweet, apologetic
expression on her face «as she went up to her
mother and kissed her good morning, saying,
coaxingly :

“Late again, as usual, mamma, but you

must excuse me. I am co sleepy;” then,
witha g ful ition of the
she took her seat at the table by

the side of Trixey, wbom she patted on the
head, saying: “And how is the little girl,
this morning !

Mrs, Fleming was accustomed to all man-
ner of moods and freaks in her daughter, but
the kissing was something new.and sur-
prised her a little, espccially as there were
no gentlemen present to witness the pretty,
childish secene. She passed it off, however,
naturally enough, and introiucing her daugh-
ter to the ladies went on serving the break-
fast. Agnes waited upon the table. and so
there was nokiss for her, only a gracious nod
and a “‘good morning, ‘sister,” as if this was,
their first meeting, when, in fact, Agnes had
been in and out of Josephine's room three or
four times, carrying hot water, and towels,
and soap. But Agnes was accustomed to
such things and made no sigh, except as
o slight flush passed across her pale face,
which was unobserved by B-atrice, who was
giving all her attention to the young beauty,
sipping her coffee so leisurely, and saying

things to Trixey.

How beautiful she was, with those great
dreamy blue eyes, those delicatsly chiselel

and that dazzli iony which

Bee thought at first must be artificial, it was
80 pure, and white and smooth. But she was
for Josephine's lexion had

never known powder orpaste, or wash of any
kind. It was very brilliant and fresh, and
she looked so young and innocent, and chiid-
like, that Beatrice found it hard to believe
there was aught of %:iol: or deceit in her.

me morbidly sensi-

is really in Rothsay, a little town ip southern
Ohio."

At the mention of Rothsay, Josephine
started, and there was an_increase of color in
her face, but otherwise she was very
calm, and her voice was perfectly natural as
she repeated the word Rothsay, avideu}:ly try-
ing to recall something connected with that
place. At last she succeeded, and said,
““Rothsay —Rothsay in Ohio. Why that's
where Mr. Forrest lives. Mr. J. Everard
Forrest, jr. He boarded with mamma two or
three years ago. He was in college at Am-
herst.” Probably you know him,” and the
blue eyes looked very innocently at Beatricy,

then, after.a pause, she added, *‘Judge For-
isn't he "

property is said to be immense,” Beatrice re
plied, quieting her conscience with the fact

gruth.

ness of her demeauor. Here was u_person
from Rothsay who knew Bvu‘mrd Forrest,
and who might be of great service to her in

best behaviour.

s Everard married yet ?” she asked after
a moment, 5

“Married I Beatrice repeated, and she felt
the color rising in her face. .
not bis profession yet, but is studying very
hard ip bis father’s office.”

I liked him yery much, he was

lawyer. -
Josephine said,

pleasaut and gentlemanly,”

ticalarly attentive ?’ ehe asked.

everybody ?"

the Judge was very patticular,
would resent a marriage

beneath his son, “‘but, if the
|

Josephine continued :

mond, I think, was the name.
well grown by this time.

sister.
nice, womanly little thing.
believe, though she seems to me younger,"
Beatrice said, and the impression left on
Josephine's mind of Rassie was of a child, in
whom Everard could not be greatly interesped
except in a brotherly way.

make just then, lest she should cx_cl'te sus
picion in Beatrice, and was meditating a re-

plainly the half-fledged boy, who was hegin-
ning to feel all theindependence and supex tor-
ity of & man. Bowing very low to Bea-
trice, o whom he was introduced as Mr.
Gerard from Albany, he told Josephine he
had come to ask her to drive after his fast
horse. *You were at church all the morn-
ing, and deserve o little recreation,” he
said, as he saw signs of refysal in Josey, who,
gure that Miss Belknap would not asgept a
like invitation, felt that she, too, must re-
fuse ; so she said very sweetly and a little
reprovingly :

“ Thank you, Mr. Gerard, but T do
not often ride on Sunday. Some other
day I shall be happy to go with you, - for I
dote on fast horses, but now you must ex
cuse me."”

Young Gerard was sarprised, for he had not
expected to find conscientions scruples in the
girl who, the previous might, had played
euchre with him until half-past eleven, and
then stood another half hour at the gate,
laughing and flirting with him, though she
had met bim but ouce before.

He was not accustomed to be thwartel, and
he showed that he was annoyed, aud an-
swered loftily ¢

+ Certainly do as you think best. If you
won't ride with me I must find some-
body who will I wish you gool afternoon,
ladies.”
Touchiug his hat very politely he walked
away; but Josephine could not let bhim
go in this mood. He was her latest
conquest, and she arose and followed him,
and walked with him to the gate, and said to
him apologetically :

+ I want to go awfully, but it will never do
with a missionarys family in the house.”

** Bother take the missionaries,” he said.
1 wanted to show you how fast Dido can
trot.”

« Yes, I know ; but there are other days
tlnnmy.u&th-‘nnbuof;iﬂl ach-
ing to go with you to-day,” Josephine said,
as she fastened a little more securely the
bouquet in his button-hole, and let her hands
rest longer on his coat-sleeve than was ne-

cessary.
“ But I shan't take 'em. I shall wait
he answered, quite soothed and

Then be bade her good by, and drove off,
while Josephine returned to Beatrice and said
laughingly :

** What bores boys of a certain age are,and
how they always fasten upon a girl older than
themselves | This Gerard cannot be over
twenty. He reminds me a little in his dress
of Everard Forrest when he first came here,
so fastidious and elegant, as if he had just
stepped from & bandbox.”

*He is very different to that now,” Beat-
rice replied, rousing up at once in Eyerard's
defence. * Of course be can never look like
anything but a gentleman, but he wears his
coats and boots and bats until they are posi-
tively shabby. It would almost seem as if he
were hoarding up money for some particular
purpose, he is so careful about expense. He
neither smokes, nor chews, nor drinks, and it
is said of him that he has not a single bad
habit; his wife. should he ever have one,
ought to be very proud of him."”

Beatrice was very eloquent and earnest in
her praises of Everard, and watched closely
the effect on Josephine. Thers cectainly was
a different expression ou her face as she lis

tened to this high encomium on her husband,
whose economies she well knew were practised
for her, and there was something like a throb
of gratitude or affection -in her heart when
she heard that the money she had supposed
was given him by his father was earned or
saved by himself, that she might be daintily
clothed.

“I am delighted with this good account of
him, and so will ma be,” she saii; **he
must have changed so much, for he was very
extravagant and reckless when we knew him,

but I liked him exceedingly."”

tive $o any faults she might have, and Bee's

Again there was the sound of wheels ttop-

rest is very wealthy, and very aristocratic,

« He was always called g0, and the Forrest

that, so far as the judge was concerned, she
had put him in the past tense, and spoken of
what ho was once rather than what he was at
present, but Josephine paid no attention to
tenses, and had no suspicion whatever of the

She was really a good deal plartled and
shaken, mentally, notwithstanding the calm-

the future, and it behooved her to be on her

+Why, he has

“Ah, yea. | remember, he intended to be a
80

and there was a drooping of the heayy lashes
over her blue eyes, as if with regret for thae
past when she knew and liked Everard For-

“But is there no one to whom he is par-
“*He used
to be very fond of the girls, and there must
be some one in Rothsay suitable for him, or
is his father go proud that he would object to

Beatrice knew perfectly well what Joseph-
ine meant, and answered that she hal l.mmll ‘

ans
which he thought
wWoman was
good, and true, gnd pure, and did her
best, I think it would all be well in time,”
she added, as an encouragement to this girl
in whom she was trying to believe; aond

« He used to speak of a little girl, Rosa-
She must be
Is she there now ?"'
+ You mean Rossie Hastings, his adopted
Yee, she is there still, and 8 very
She is sixteen, I

She had made all the inquiries she cared to

treat, when the sound of rapid wheels reichied
them, and & moment after a ‘tall, slender
young manp, not oyer fwenty, came down the
walk flourishing his little cgne and showing

ing before the gate, and exeusing herself, | ly conveyed to him on the sly hot ¢
osephine hurried away to meet the econd | beef-tea or mutton broth, and onee.
gallant who had come to take her to ride. | him to drink lager-beer, but Mrs, Julia ¢
Of course she could not go, and so the yo it out by the ecalprit’s breath, and "
man staid with her, and Walter Gt Josey worse than ever.

drove back that way, and seeing her in the It was how flve weeks since Beatrice
parlor tied his horse to the fence and came | to Holburton, and as Mrs,

came | his
Morton did uok | to

atthe Victoria Hotel, whéte, he said, there
‘Were many ¢ Americans, both from
B-:dhiy and g:w‘h!nrk. and Ep::;lm felt
o sure ¢ the 13 o

Boston were Mrs. mﬁ:mim d
friend Phil. Evarts was just the man
be attracted by Josey, even it he had a

sauntering in with the air of one sure of a | seem to she wasg
welcome.
Josephine did not appear at the tea-table, | to s
but Beatrice saw Agnes taking in a tray into with her work, and taking a seat
the parlor, and knew the trio
there, and felt greatly shocked lpd
disgusted when she hearl the clock strike
twelve before the sound of suppressed | ¢
voices and lsughter cease | -fff the parlor,
and the two buggies were driven rapidly
away.

‘for both mother and
shall so0il my hands or burn my face.
tired of this kind of life.

I was at the sea-side Lmet a widow lady,a Mrs.
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kind enough to

JOSEPHINE'S CONFIDENCE. n t
think sha did, for

The next day Josephine wrote Everard the

first real letter she had sent him for many

weeks. Heretofore she had merely acknow-

ledged his drafts made payable to her mother,

but now he filled an entire sheet, and callpd

him her dear husband, and told him of Miss

Belknap's presence in the houss, anl what

ghe had said of his habits and strict economy.

«1 know it is all for me,” ehe wrote, * and

I felt like crying when she was talking about

you. I am so glad she told me, for it has

Made me resolve to be worthy of yon anl the

position I am one day to fill as your wife.

When will that be, Everard? Must we wait
for ever? Sometimes I get desperate, and
an tempted to start at oncel for Rothsay,

and, facing your father, tell him ths truth,
and brave the storm which I suppose would
follow. But then I know you would be
angry at such o proceeding, and so I give
it up, and go on waiting patiently, for I
do wish to please you, and am glad this
Miss Belknap is here, as I am sure of her
fiiendship when the time of trial comes.
She is very sweet and lovely, and I wonder
you did not prefer herto your unworthy but
loving Josey."

Beatrice also wrote to Everard that day,
and told hun where she was, and ‘why, and
said of Josephine, ‘*‘there must be good in
her, or she could not seem so sweet, aud
amiable, and affcctionate. A little vain she
may be and fond of attention, and why not ?
She cannot look in the glass and not know
how beautiful she is. And her voice is 80
soft and low and musical, and her manners
g0 lady-like. You see I am more ‘than half
in love with ber, and I am quite disposed to
advise & recognition on your part of her
Of course I shall not betray

make myself agreeable to
what I see. Now, would you go or not??”

or later.

sinowed to her. Evidently she was not

meant it. But sho held his hand in he

face when at last he -said good-night a

forted with the thought that he was to
friend of friends, the one held as the

over the sea.

shape of admiration and attention from every

marriageable man in town. It is your safer i

look to you inexprassibly fair and sweet, and
all the sweeter and fairor bhecause pessession
i impossible.”

These letters reached Everard the sameeven-
ing, and he found them in his office on his
resurn from the Forrest House, where hie had
sat with Rossie an hour on the piazza, with
the moonlight falling on her face and soften

with Jusephine qo board, her fair han

which filled one entire half of a table
dinjng galoon, and d as 1}

another pl&ae for her, when Josephine came | meet

“ I am of no use to any one,” she said,

« [ think I would,” Beatrice replied, for it
seemed to her as if this going to Europe wounld
somehow be the severing link between Ever-
ard and Josephine. Something would happen
to bring on the crisis which must come sooner

“1 would go, most certainly,” she said
again, and then she asked some questions
concerning Mrs. Aroold, whose letter Josey

woman of great discernment or calture, but
she was sincere in hur wish to take Josephine
abroad, and d'sposed to be very generous with

T,

¢ 8he will be gone a year at least, and pos-
sibly two, and I can see so much in that time.
I am quite dizzy with anticipation,” Jose-
phine said, while Beatrice entered heart and
soul into the project, which was soon known
to the entire household. That night young
Gerard from:Albany called on Josephine as
usual, and hearing of the proposed trip to
Europe offered himself to' her, and eried
like a baby when she guve him her final
*no,” and made him understand that she

and there was one of her tears on his boyish

walked away, somewhat soothed and com

and best in her memory when she was far

The news of the intended journ{y made

clock was striking ten, and Mrs, Mirkham
came into the room to hreak up the | tete-a-

wav-
ing kisses and adieux to the two menjon the
shore, watching her go intently—yousg Ger-
ard and old Cuptain Sparks, who had followed
ber to the very last, each vieing with the
other in the size and cost of the bouquets,
in the
dy the

dred wives, and J was sure to
him more than half way,and fiid out first

o her oue morning as she was eaitting alone | that he was from Cincinnati, and then that he
de her, | had been in Rothsay.and knew Judge Forrest's

besis
were served in :r:‘g;ln to talk of herself and the life she was | family, and then—a cold sweat broke out all
ng.

over Everard's face as he thought, what then ?
while somsthing whi to him, * Then

Agues are afraid I | you will reap the fruit of the deception prac-
I am | ticed so long, and you deserve it, too.”

I want to see the
world and have larger experiences ; and for~| is reaping the whirlwind, I do not think it is
tunately I have an opportunity to doso. When | any comfort to know that he has sown the

Everard knew he deserved it, but when one

wind, or this harvest would never have been.

Arnold, who is rich and an inyalid. She was | 1t certainly did not help Everard, but rather
Ere(end to like me, and I | added

have received aletter from d

her, asking me to go as acompanion with her | ated, swoopiug down upon him, bristli
to Europe, she defrayiog all the expenses, of | over with injured innocence, and making
course, and leaving me nothing to do but fo | for herself a strong party, as she was sure
her, and enjoy

to the torments he endured as he

hought of Ji and iofari-

all

to do. But worse than all would be the
utter loss of Rossie, for she would be lost to
him for ever, and possibly turn against
him for his daplicity, and that he could not

11 teil her to-morrow, so help me
Heaven !" hs said, as he 1aid his throbbing
head upon his writing-table and tried to think
how he should commence, and what she would
88Y-
He knew how she would look,—not scorn-
fully and angrily upon him,—but so soiry,
so disappointed, and tbat would hurt him
worse than her contempt. How fair and
sweet she seemed to him, as he went over
all the past as connected with her, re-
membering, first, the quaint, old-fashioned
child he had teised so unmercifully, and of
whom he had made a very slave; then the
girl of fifteen, whose Lionest eyes had looked
straight ioto his without a shadow of shame
or consciousness, as she asked to be his wife ;
and, lustly, the Rossie of to-day, the Rossie
of long dresses and pure womanhood, who
was 80 pure to him that to have had ber for
Lis own for one short, blessed year, he felt
that he would give the rest of his life. But
that could vot be. She could never be his,
even were he free from the hated tie, as he
could be so easily. In her single-heartedness
llnd truth she would never recogoize as valid
any separation #ave that which death might
“make, and this he dared not wish for, lest to
his other sins thatof murdershould be added.
He must tell her, and she would forgive him,
even while she banished him from her pres-

lai . : < & by

who, arned by the perfeot acting 0 bo cau- ;(::n 11]3:::1‘ {:nct my business here, I came Everard v;lld with delight, for, with the ocean | enoe: but after she knew it, whose opinion
tious and guarded, replied, “Ob, yes, Lknow | ¢ 00, Gy ¢his girl is, whose lifeis joined between them, he felt that Le shouldalmost | yqg worth more to him than that of the
Everard Forrest. His mother is a distant with yours. I find her quite up to t15 avar. be free again; and he sent her a landred | whole world, he could busar whatever else
relative of wmine. She is dead. Did you age of women, and think it your safer course dollars, and told her he hoped she w 1d en- might come. But how could he tell her?
know " 16 acknowledge her, and not leave her sab- | 1V lwrsclfi and then, 41!“0!13&&3& with what Verbally; and so see the surprise, and dis-

1 think I heard so, ¥verard was very jeok to the temptations which must necessar seemed to him like his freedom, wesk up to | 4pnointment, and pain which would succeed
fond of his mother,” Josephine sail; and 15 beset, a protty woman like her, in the | 8¢ Rosamond, and stayed with " her wtil the | gach other so rapidly in those clear

innooent eyes which faithfully mirrored what
she felt.
as he loved her,

He knew there would be pain, for,
s0 he felt that she cared

3 te.
way, Everard, for remember there is a bar £
b..-t,’\:een you and any other face which may | 1t was the last day of August that the Nova | or o5uld care for him, if only it were right for
: “ | Zembla sailed out of the harbor of Boston | her to do 8o, and selfish as he wgs, it hurt

him cruelly that ehe must suffer through his
fault. But'it must be, and, at last, concluding
that he never could sit face to face with her
while he confessed his secret, he decided to
write it out and send it to her, and then
wait a few days before going to see the effegt.
He made this resolve just s the autumnal

ing the brilliancy of her great blagk eyes.

: i 5 W to b oW, :
How beautiful those eyes were to him now tationaly before hor fellow

beautiful girl who pamd:zd them rathey asten-

shone fyll into his room, and he
heard agrass the common the bell from his
brardt

and how modestly and confidently they
looked up oceasionally in his face, and
drooped beneath the long lashes which rested
on the fair chseks. She was so sweet and
Joving, this pure, fresh young girl; and her
face and eyes haunted Everard all the way
down the syenue and the long street to his
office, whero he found his letters—one from
Beatrige, ong from Jogephine, and the last
he saw first, recoiling from it &s from g ser
pent's touch, and remembering with a hitter
pain the faco seen in the moonlight, and the
pressure of the hand he had held in
his at parting. Then he took Bee's letter
and turned if over, anl saw it was3 post-
waiked st Holburton, and with a start of
fear and apprehension tore it open and read
it eagerly. .

For two days they adorned the table

quets ; and then, the third day out, wh

wera thrown overboard by the cabin-boy, a

wretched gud belplegs, with no thought

with a faeling of genuine longing for

condition.

CHAPTER XXVIL

will disegver if shie stops therc long enough.”

Then, as he finished her letter, he felt as if

| all the blood in his body were rushing to his
head, for he guessed what ske meant by “that
other face, so inexpressibly fair and sweet.”
It was Rossie's, aud he ground kis tegth to-
gether as he thought of the bar which made
it sinfal for him to look too often upon that
face, fast budding into rare beauty, lest he
ghould find it too sweet and fair for his own
peace of iuind,  And then he told himself
that Rosamond wasg qnly his sister ; his ward,
in whom he must necessarily haye an unusual
intorest. Beatrico was too fastidious, and
did not trust enough to his good sense. He
was not in love with Rosamond, nor in dan-
ger of becoming so.
? Thus the young man reasoned, while he
tore Josey's letter into shreds, which he tossed
into the waste basket, He did not believe in
her or intend to answer it, for whenever he
thought of her now, it was ashe saw her last
at midoight. jn the car, sleeping on Dr. Mat-
thewson's apm. Ilg wrote to Beatrice, how-
ever, within a few says, expressing his sur
prise at what she had done—and felling her
that any in‘erfercnce between Josephive a.d
himself was use'es:, and that if she »taid long
in Holburton, she would probably change her
mind with regard to the young lady.

And in this he was right, for before Yis
letter regched Holburton, Beatrice and Mre.
Morton both had learned thag tho yoice, so
soft and fiute:like and well-bred when t ad-
dressed themselves, had another ring when
alone in the kitchen with Agnes, who dradged
from morning till night, that the unusually
large household might be kept up. There
were more boarders now in the house, for
Mrs, Julia Hayden and husband had como to

her gladly as one

gympathige with him It had come to h

threatened at last to master him 8o co
from Rothsay for a month, and,
wilds of California and the rocky dells
was a sin. .
rebelled hotly agajnst the bay which kept hi
from his love, 3 ek

He had thought of divorce,
Rossie

stances, but he was

sure

sanctioned by the Bible.

was pending in court, and warmly espousi

she did not think it perfectly right for
man to maryy again.
And she had unswered degidodly :

married bim. I abominate these divorces
casily obtaived. It is wicked, and God w
never forgive it.'.

After this there was nothing for Everard
do but to take up bis burden and oarry
awey with him to the Far West, hoping
leave it there.
back to Rothsay to find suié
than ever, and so unfeignedly glad te see hi

happiness of the moment,

was thus compellod $o receive her nuwerous
calls either in the dining-room or on the

three admirers at a time, and sbe managed

other cordially, and wondered why he would
persist in coming where he was not
wanted. Nignt after night Mrs Morton: and
Mrs. Hayden were kept awake till after mid-
night by the low hum of voices and occasion-
al bursts of suppressed laughter which came
from the vicinity of the horse-block,
and when Mrs, Morton complained of it in
the presence of Josephine, that young lady
was very sorry, and presumed it was some of
the hired girls in town, wbo had a great way
of hanging over gates with their lovers, and

guish, and to Rossie it came with a thri

man loves the one who to her is the onl

followed Lim back to his room

great black eyes read the girl aright, and
when she saw a female figure steal cautionsly
up the walk into the house, and heard the
loom‘mol two or three individuals gei

down road, she guessed who the "hill:ﬁ
girls" were, and Josephine suspected that she
did, and removed her trysting place from the
horse-block to the rear of the garden, where
she was out of ear-shot of the “'old muffs,” as
she styled Mrs. Morton and Mre. Hayden.
And here she received her friends, as
she called them,—and laughed, and
flirted, and played with them, but was very
careful not to overstep certain bounds of pro
priety, and th give Everard an
excuse on which to base an action for divorce,
should he ever bring himself to consider such
an act, which she doubted. He was too proud
for that, and would rather live with and dis-

let her love him ;

to R d was in a

the knowledge of his marriage
her through some other channel.

Josephine, who was etill abroad and
happy, if her worl was to be believed,

kind, and generous,

which she sat, and filled the saloon with per-
fume, and were examined and talked about,
and she was pointed out g8 that yomng lady
who had so many large and elegant bou-

their beauty and perfume were gone, they

& great wavo came and carsied them far out
to sea, while Josey lay in her berth limp,

flowers, or Gerard, or Ogptgin  Sparks, hut
the
mother and Agnes, whose care and ministra
tions she missed so much in her miserable

«But I shall never do i¢" lp e
said, as he read Bee's ndvice With| popyrs or oxB VEAR AT THE FORREST HOUSE.
regard to recognizing Josephine. The It was near the last of October when Bee
goodness is mot there; aud so - Bee | yorurned to Rothsay, where Everard greeted

who could understand and

at last like a shock thiat he loved Rosamond
Hastings as he had vever loved Josephine,
even in the days of his wildest infatuation ;
and far different from that first feverish, un-
healthy passion of his boyhood was this
mightier love of his mafurer'manhoed, which

pletely that he determined at last to_go away
amid the

Oregon try to forget the girl whom to love

To Beatrice he confessed everything, and

he eaid. He
could easily obtain one under the circum-
would
never believe in any divorce which was mnot
He had assnmed a
case similar to his own, which he pretended

the husband's canse, had asked Ros:imond if

I should despise him and the woman who

But hp did pot, and he came
sweeter, fairer

that for aw hour he gave himself up to the
and defying both

told he®how he haid missed her, and how
she alone had brought bim back sooner than

sha waid but little, the mischief was done.and

toue of his voice and the unwonted tender-
ncss of his manner kindled a fire in that young
henrt which many waters could not extin-

half fearful, half ecstatie, that she loved Ever.
ard Forrest, not as a sister loves a brother or
friend loves friend, but as a true, peod wo-

mau in all the world. But conld she have
she would
scarcely have known the white-faced, hag-
gard man whom the dawn found with his

not love Rosamond Hastings ; he must not
and to prevent it he
mast tell her the whole truth, and this was
what he was trying to make up his mind to

0,
Possibly his resolution to confess the whole
¢ i 3

a sulden fear which had come upon him- lest
should reach
On his re-
turn from Oregen, and before he went to the
Forrest House, he had found several letters
which had come during his absence, and
which had been forwarded. One was from

y
She
had found Mrs. Arnold everything that was
and considerate; and

g summoning him to break{ast.
Bat ho could not eat, and, after a vain effort
at swallowiny a little voffee, he went back to
his office, where, to his utter amazement and
discomfiture, he found Rosamond herself
seated in his chair and smiling brightly upon
him as he came in.

When he was with her the night before,
she had forgotten to speak to him of a certain
matter of business which must be attended
to that duy, and immediately after breakfast,
which was always early at the Forrest House,
sha bad wglked down so tho ofliee, und telling
the boy in attendance that be need not wait
until Mr, Forrest's rotyrn, she sent him to
his breakfast,and was there alone when Ever-
ard came in, W

* Oh, Rossie, Rossie,” ho gasped, as if the
sight of her unnerved him entirely, “why did
yon come here this worning 2"

She did not tell him why she came, for she
forgot her errand entirely, in her alarm at his
white, haggard fuce, aud tho strangencss of
his manner.

at

en

nd

of

im “ Of, Mi; Everagd,” she oried, for she
called him *Mr. Everard" still, as she had
done when a child. *“You are sick. What is

the matter? Bit down, and let me do some-
thing for you. Are you faint, or what is it 2"
knd talking to bim all the time® she made
him git down, in the chair she vacated, and
\brought him sbme water,” which hé refused,
and then, standing beside him, laid her soft,
cool hand upon his forehead, and asked if
the pain was there,

At the touch of those hands Everard felt
I'ie was loging all his eelf-command. Except
a8 he had held them a moment in his own
when he meg her, or sald good-bye, he had
not felf those ddinty ' fingets on' his flesh
since the weeks of his sickness after his
mother's death, when Rossie had been his
nurse, and smoothed his aching brow
as she was doing now. Then her
hands had a strange power to soothe and
quiet him, but now they made him wild. He
could not bear it, and, pushing her, almost
rudely, from him, he exclsimed : *‘ Don't,
Rossie ! I can’t bear that you should touch
me."

There were tears in Rossie’s cyes at being
s0 repuised, and for an iostant her pheeks
grew scarlet with resentment, but before she
could speak, overcome by an impulse he
could not resist, Everard gathered her swiftly
in his arms, and kissing her passionately,
said :

4 Forgive me, Rossie. I did not mean to
be rude, but why did you come here this
mornjng to tempt me. [was going to write
and tell you what I ought to have told you
long ago, and the sight of you muakes me
such a coward. Rossie, my darling ;—I will

m-

of

im

uz

80
ill
to
it
to

Holburiou, hoping » change would beaefit | right and  wrong, said things which 4 S A =

Mr. Hayden, who liked $he gquiet, pleasant | deep-ned the bloull;n on Bosuiu'g cheeks, c:;ll ,‘Wl,l Nx‘ O"l‘;“'l“m;lgh g s?“?fl.‘!; ”’; Mitkad
town, and the pure air from the hille, which [ and broaght to her eves that mew light | T havs. decived vou all | these yoars
was not quite 8o bracing as that which blew | which is so beautiful in its dawning, and | g mve{ ‘, o &Ll '\M‘ al 1 ‘“' ;’ "‘;Ilm
down from the mountains around Drenson. | which no one can mistake who is skilled ‘in bu;’o" .‘;” i ‘,”" ).‘1 R ‘ .]ou'f
The Haydens ocoupied the parlor below, | it3 signs. ey e FREAOK EUCHE WHAR 8, WICIE)
greatly to the annoyance of Miss Josey, who He did not tell her he loved her; but be I“i',, was u long time smeo Rossie thought  of

belicvid Everard

Joe Flewiny,with wbhom +he

back piazza, or on the horse block near the | e had mesnt to come. And with & shyness g:‘g l::ﬁu:,:(ltﬁdmzz I",‘:.i:::rm:; h::'lx;r]c::
g | which #at 80 pregtily on her, and & droopina | groupl to thut gource, sue said, in her old
t was not unusual for Josey to receive | of the eyelids, she listened to him,and though | guild like way ; i ! :

I a2 @ Fiemi ai Mr. Everard
#0 udmirably ‘that she kept them ull | never agiin would her eyes meethis as frank 41 §iba: Hlsining sgais, 2 J
amiable and civil, though each ha‘ed the | ly and readily as before, Something in the ::grl‘.hnpud you were done with bLim for

She was very pale and her eyes had a
startled look, for the sudden carcss and
the words “ my darling," Lad sbaken ber
nerves, and aroused in her a tumult of joy
and dyead of she soarcely knew what; but
she lookeid steadily at Everard, who angwered
her bitterly :

“Yes, it is Joe Fleming, —always Joe Flem-
ing,—anlI am zoing to tull you abous it;
bat, Rossie, you must promise not to
hate me, or [ never can tell you. Bee knows

1,

ly

“i.“lil‘;ﬂ upon horse-blogks 1nto all hours of the | head res'.iuu upon the table, where it had lain ;‘:':li:‘;f'.’ uot hate me. Do you promise,
Dight. most of the night, while he tought the demon “ . " , "
But Mrs. Julian was not deceived. Her | trying so hard to conquer higw. He must Yes, I promire, and I'll help you if I can,

Rossie #aid, wituout the slightest suspicioa of
the nature of the trouble.

She never suspected anything. The shrewd,
far-se-ing ones, who scent evil from afar,
would say of her that she was neither deep
nor quiek, and bly she was not. Wholly
guileless herself, she never looked for wrong
until it was thrust in her face, aud so was
easily deceived by what seemed to be good.
She certainly suspected no evil in Everaird,
and was anxious to hear the story, which
he would have told her had it not been for
an interraption in the ¢hape of Lawyer Rus-
gell, who came suddenly into the
office, bringing with bim a stranger who
wished to eonsult with both the old lawyer
and the young.

1

up the ¢

ﬁpﬁlluluir was bound in masaes about her
well-shaped head, adding somewhat to ber
apparent height eud giving her a more
womanly ce than when she wore it
loculyolg:nnk. 1f Rossie thought her-
self pretty, it. was never apparent in her
manner. Indeed, she never seemed to - think
of herself at sll, though, as the day of which
1 am writing drew to & close, she did spend
more time than usual at her toilet, and when
it was finished felt tolerabl, isfied with the
image reflected by her mirror, and was sure
that Everard would be suited, too. He would
come that night, of course. There was noth-
ing else for him to do after the events of the
morning.

But Everard did nos come, and about noon
of the next day she received a few lines from
bim saying that a business matter, of which
Lawyer Russell and the nnngcrw.lth him
were the harbingers, would takehim fora
week or more to southern Indiana. He
had not time to say good by in person, but
he would write to her from Dighton, and he
hoped to find her well on his return.

'IPl:ut was all. Not an allusion to the con-
fession he was going to make,—not & sign
that he had held her for a moment in hisJarms
and kissed her passionately, while he called
her his darling. He was going away on bus-
iness and would write to her. Nothing could
be briefer or more informal, though he called
her h's dear Rossie. And Rossie, whose
faith was not easily sbaken, felt that
she was dear to him even though he disap-
pointed her. She would hold to thaf while
he was absent, and though her face was not
quite as bright and joyous as the night before,
there was upon it an expression of happiness
and content which made watchful Mrs. Mark-

——

FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN.
--Boﬁ millinery silks areused to trim India

—White will be more
ey worn then ever this
—Bléondes wear black lace scarfs wi

any white lace or flowere. i
—Lace whioh has a boldly outli i
should not be plaited. Teraiinol petwn
—The brocade most used for millinery has
agate cloudings of two colors. 2
—Brussels not in black and colors, and ¢ven
in gilt, is used for bonnet ties.

—Buite of underwear fastened throughoub
by studs are congnient novelties.

—Oplnn crape scarfs fairly covered with
embroidery are shown for nevelties.

—New Orlean ; ladies go to balls in horse
cars and are n. i the worse for it.
—Bunshades matching the gown will be
carried this year by those who can afford
them.

—DBrepkfast caps with mantilla drapery of
mauslin fastening under the chin are the
newest. B

_—Nu_'ro\v gathered rufiles may be used to
trim thin dresses this summer with good
effect.
—The violet and the apple-blossom bon-
nets are the prettiest among those with floral
crowns.

—The Empress of Austria has had several
falls doring her hunting season in Ireland
this year.

—Itis agiti‘ on good authority that nine-

.

ham think that, as she exp d it to her-
self, “something had happened.”

CHAPTER XXVII

BOMETHING DOES HAPPEN.

It had rained all day in Dresden—a steady,
persistent rain, which kept the guests of the
Hotel Victoria indoors, and made them so
tired and uncomfortable, and restless, that
by night every shadow of reserve was swept
away, and they were ready to talk to any one
who would answer them in their own tongue.
Conspicuous among the guests assembled in
the parlor was Miss Fleming—* Miss Joseph-
ine Fleming, Boston, U. 8. A.,” she was re-
gistered, and she passed for one of those
Bostonians who, whetber deservedly er not,
get tho reputation abroad of being very ex-
clusive, and proud, and unapproachable.
Just now this character suit
Josephine, for she found that she
was more talked about when she was re
served and dignified than when she was for-
ward and flippant ; so, though they had been
at the Victoria some weeks, she had made
put few acquaintances, and these among the
English and most aristocratic of the Ameri-
cans. And Josephine had never been so
beautiful as she was now. And she bad the
satisfaction of knowing that che was always
the most attractive woman in every company,
and the one most sought after. Of her
poverty she made no secret, and did not try
to conceal the fact that she was Mrs, Arnold’s
companion. But she had seen better days, of
course, before papa died and left his affairs so
involved that they logt everything, and mam-
ma v ag gompelled to take a few boarders to
eke out their jncome. s

This was her story, whigh took well when
told by hergell, with sweet pathos in her voice
and a drooping of her long lashes over her
lovely blue eyes. Every one of her acquaint-
ances of any account in America had been
stepping-stones in Europe, where she met
people who knew tha Gerards, and John Hay-
den, and Miss Belknap, who was her very
Leaviest card, and one she played most fre-
quently, and with the ‘best success. The New
Yorkers all knew Beatrice, and were
inclined to be very gracious to her
friend. Occasionally she had come
across some graduate from  Awberst,
whouy she had met before, but never
till the rainy day with which this chapter
openg had she seen apy ane from the vicinity
of Rothisay, or who knew her husband per-
sonally. She was in the habitof looking over
the list of arrivals, and had seen the names
of “Mr. and Mrs. Philip Evarts, Cincinnati,
U. 8. A,” and had readily singled out the
new comers at table d'lote, divining at once
that the lady was a bride; but no words had
passed between them until the eyening of the
;niny day; then Josephine entored tye parlor

anltlessly gotten up, and looking very sweet
and lovely in her dark blue silk and ve
jacket, with her golden hair caught up with
an 1vory comb,  Nothing eould be pretiicr
thau she was, and Phil Evarts, who, as Fiver
ard had said, was jast the man to ba attrioted
by such & wowau us Josephine, and whose
wife was sick with = headache in her réom,
managed to get vear the beauty, who took a
seat apart from the others, and met his ud-
vance with a swift glance of ber dreamy eyes,
which made his heart beat faster thans mdu's
heart ought to beat wheu uis wife is upstairs
with o headache,

1t was her businese to speak first, and she
+aid, very modestly ;

“Fxcuse me, air, but do you know if there
has been a mail singe lunch ?*

“I don't," he replied, *‘but I will erquire.
I am just goiag to the office. What name
shall I ask for ¢

[TO BE CONTINUS&D.]

o

FUN IN A CARCUS,

Pracilenl Joks of “ W himnical” Walker,
Now with Forepangh's Shoyy.

¢ YWhimsigal ” Walkey, as he {8 known, the
very comical clown, late of Hengler's grand
circusy London, now of Forepaugh's aggrega-
tion, has been guilty of mauny & mad prank.
His first great hit in the arena was uuder the
managzement of Adams, a leading Eoglish
manager. Change of amnsemeuts ix always
desirable, and Adams, who w28 playing & pro-
longed engagement in Sheflield, proposed to
Sanger, of London, that he lean him for a
fortnight Little Sandy, the clown, while he in
return sent Walker to the big city.

Now, Sapger kad hearl of the fame of
Walker, it having reached London in advance
of him, apd the wmagnate of manageries
resolved that the light of the provineial clown
shounld be bid under & bushel. Accordingly,
much to his disgust, Walker, who had come
to London filled with an ambition to rival
little Sandy, found himself cast as a ** supe”
in the epectacle of ** Fair R 1, which
closed the entertainment. Walker was re-
solved—and what that resolution was the
reader may quickly learn. It was required of
Walker thas be, with three others, should besr
across the stage a bier upon which was to
repose the corpse of one of the characters.
The funeral procession moved with stately
tread aud solcmn mien across the stage until
the very centre was reached, to the solemn
accompani of a melancholy dirge, when
down dumps the bier, off rolled the corpse,
amid shouts and roars of L from all

of the women in California

use cosmetics.

—The new feather fan is in Spanish style,
and consists of three very long and full oe-
trich feathers monnted in a slender fan and
fastened by eatin ribbon bows. Two pale
blue plames with one of rose color between
them, make a beautiful fan, and others are
composed of two black feathers with a yel-
low one inthe widdle. They are worn sus-
pended from the waist by o chatelaine of sa-
tin ribbon of the most conspicuous color in
the fan.

—A wedding dress for an Italian princess,
just finished in Paris, was of thl satin,
made with a court train. It was trimmed
with fine lace, fastened down here and there
with exquisite pearl tassels. The front of the
dress, which was sbort, was covered with a
ehower of pearls, arrunged as fringes, sewn
close together. There was a similar pear!

e e e

|LISTOWEL CARRIAGE WORKS.

GODDARD & GREEN

Are now manufacturing

CARRIAGES, BUGGIES,

FARMERS' DEMOCRATS,
LUMBER WAGONS, &,

From the very best selocted material, and which

they will sell
=" AT BOTTOM PRICES!
‘We would say to O.hoz :‘lin‘::hh ylnh:

any of these articles,

No All work

Repairing, Painting, Trimming, &e.
done with neatness and dispatoh.

Also roﬂ;hl for Thom! & Williams' Agrie
cultural implements kept on hand,
GODDARD & GREEN,

a1 Cor. Wallace and Inkerman sts., Listowel,

BANK OF HAMILTON.

CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, $1,000,000.

DIRECTORS :
DONALD McINNES, Esq., President.
: JOUN STUARTY, Esq., Vice-President. Eeqs
Jnmes Turner, .y Donnllm
Bdward Gurney, %‘.- g John Proctor, Esq.
&omz ht!uh. Esq. Y 2
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Interest allowed on deposit receipts &%
the rate of
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Drafts on New Y in
BRI =

Or Houns—From 10 a.xa.
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shower on the pointed bodice, snd the deep
square collar n 1u Valois was likewise worked
with' pearls. »tulle veil was trimmed all
round with old Alencon lace, and the smallest
of orange bloz: o wregths was to be fastened
quite at the back of the head.

—Mrs, Fiaser, mother of the Bisho
Manehestex, died in her eminent szn's pnl‘:atﬁ
a few wecks ago, aged 87. In a specch, a

ew months tivce, the Bishop told his audi-
ence that his fatherXlost most of his means
in iron works, and died eoon after, leaving
seven children. - His mother said, I cannot
give my hoya woney, hut by denying myself
Ilauu give them all a good education.”  She
did so, and he didn't know low she managed
it. She was now paralyzed, speechless, help-
less ; but every day, when he went into her
and looked on her sweet face, he thought
gratefully of all be owed to her,

—A girl may not ask a mun to become her
husband ; but there are many ways in which
sle may with propriety communicate to al-
most any bright young man her ideas con-
cerning him. They are not set down in the
guide-books. They are not part of our written
literature. They come not by rule or regula~
They are above and beyond all these,
and respensible to nolaw. Impossible though
it be to define them in words the language of
love #peaks them more plainly than cornet
voige. Most girls start out in life with the
intention of mnyrying somebody, though many
of them are whatis called too particular. The
girl who wants to marry, but is not easily
guited, looks around to see what offers, and
finds that this man’s beard is too red, that
one's eyes, too blue, and the other one's ears,
too long. She will look a little farther. She
examines all that are in the market, and con-
cludes to look farther yet, And when, after
having almest uncongeiously become a flirt
and having broken the hearts of half tho
young men in the neighborhood, she keeps on
“looking a little farther,”, she finds herself
going alone dovin the hill on the shady side
of the way, st’ * vith an judefinable lenging
to marry somcbody, and wondering who will
come glaig te propose to her. It would be
vash to advise the young lady to accept the
first marrying man who offers. It ig equally
rash to advise her to wait, and wait, and keep
on waiting, and st lagt warry nobody. But
if she desireg ta be * settled in life,” it is well
not to be too particular, or too shy to give en-
e«]xungomnm to the right man when he comes
along.

—r

ANEXEOUTIONKER'S REVENGE,
Oar Parisinn contemporary the Figaro has
lately told a terrible story of & hesdsman’s
revenge,  Fourtecn ears ago the murderer
Avipain was condemned to death, When, on
the morning of his exeention, ‘“Monsicur de
Paris” entered his cell for the purpose of
making his usual preparations for conveying
him to the scaffold, the culprit received him
with an outburst of abuse, couched in the
foulest imaginable language, to which the
“executioner of high works” listened impas-
sively, apparently paying no attention to the
torrent of insults and imprecations that flowed
from Aviuain’s lipe. Arrived upon thejseaf-
fold, however, he bound his *‘patient” to the
plank, and then deliberately lowered the
death-dealing knife to «within a few inches of
the murderer's neck, examined its edye,raised
it again to its usual hight, and finally loosened
the cateh with the customary result. As the
remaing of the decopitated assassin were being
removed from seaffold ove of the officials
present  obge to the executioner that he
wd his tark ns quickly as
ilied the Iatter. with an’ in.
L SIlet him wait a little.”
tanght the practised heads
the agony of the last few
moments preee ing the dreadful passage from
lifa to death; w#o, windful of the wrong in-
flicted upon him by the doomed man's inkults,
he avenged the outrege with hideous com-
pletcness by “letting him wait a little,”
S eteru s aakiedicig

deseribable s
Experience he
wan how dire

—The Caar of Russia is afraid of European
civilization, and the Sultan of Turley is |
afraid of that of Russin. Lately the Turkish |
Government  has absolutely forbidden the
importation into Turkey of any jouruals pub-
tished in Russia in the Armenian language.

Quir that peuurivus. habit and go and get
one of Edison's Beis. They are worth ten
times what they cost for liver and kidney

parts of the house. Thos wicked Walker had
upset the bier and the gravity of
all both on and off the stage. It
was a fuuny sight indeed to see that
poor corp-e arise and walk off the
stage. ‘L'he next night & chaoge was made —

@ new pall-bearer selocted, und Walker called
upon to fight a cembat. He fought; you
lled

It t#, indigesion, cestiveness and
veneral debility. See pamphlet at your dray-
gist's.

Waat are you thinking about? Money I8
trach compared with good health. Edison’s
Electric Absorbent Belt, large size, coxts oniy
two doliars; small size one dollar and fifty
cents. Sold by all druggists.

should have seen bim. FHis antics
those of a negro minstrel in an essence, or
the Majiltons in one of their most grotesque
dances. Up and down the stage he chased
his combatant and then retreated to the foot-
lights, and, throwing & somersauls, lit with
full weight and serrific force upon the p:o-
vender receptacle of a big fat tehmun in
the orshestra, whose daty it was to agonize
the base fiddle. Walker, upon being called
on to account for having twice marred the’
effect of the spectacle, exclaimed in honest
indignation :

“Gentlemen, I did not come to London
to be a supe in a bloody funeral or to fight
any blarsted combat ; I came to London to
elown "

During the bulance of Lis engagement he

That, of course, broke
R 1 was

made many delightf:

like her, than repudiate her openly, and bring ;

a stain upon the Forrest name. It was im-
possible for her to understand hisreal feelings
towards her. [ndifferent he was, of course,
and sorry, no doubt, for the tie whici bouod

torin, in Dresd n.

of her own chirms and power to fascinate, | Jos phine might remain abroad another
that she had little fear of winning him back | and into that t'me so muach ha

had him under her influence again. He could
not resist her; no man could, except the old | of difficulty un:il he fairly reached it.
judge ; and sceure in this belief, she went on
and began at last to believe there was no real
good in her,

“ The most shameless flirt I ever saw, with
claws like a cat,” Mrs. Hayden said of her,—
** why, she Las actoally tried her power on

urton, ‘and this
was from Agnes,

pityingly if he reallythought oatmeal agreed
with him as well as a juicy steak or mutton-
chop.”

Bee langhed merrily at the idea of Josey's
casting ber eyes upon poor, shrivelled, dys-
peptic Harry Hayden, whom to do her jus
tice, she did pity, for the cold baths he
was compelled to take every morning, and

they were owin,

her, and this

divide with Josephine.

plains, nor ask

could take care of herself, either

kecper, cook or nurse, and, on the whole,
d and ch

She offered no

learned to speak both German and French,
and had come across Dr Matthewson, who | feel upou her foreheal, ani the words “my
was at the same hotel with herself, the Vie-

for any help. She said ghe of the
i as house- spects
she seventeen and

A pelled to retire, think-
1ng more of the hot kiss which she coulu still
darling,” as Everard had eaid it to ber. 1f,
ind-ei, she was his darling, then nothing

This latter did not particularly affect Ever, | should separate them from each other. She
them ; but <he was so thoraughly convinced | ard ¢ither way. Dresden was very far off,and | did not care for his past misdeeds, —or for

!OIY-

to something like allegiance when she once | might ba crowded that he would take the | loved him, too. She acknowledged that to
good offered bhim, and not cress the river

3
S 1 on his return from the Forrest HomB:e
er way, while Beatrice watched her narrowly, | found two more letters on his desk, one|did not love or rather worship him, as the
st-marked at Dresden, the other at Hol-
hs otnad first, It
and d been gome
time on the road, and told him that Mys. | happiness dawning upon ber, with the belief
i Flemiug bad died suddenly, after an illness
Hairy, and asked him so insinuatingly and | of two days only, and Agnes was left glone.
There was still & mortgage on the house, she ' this new ligit shining over her face, and very
said, and afier that was paid, and & few debts beautiful, without it.. It was now two years
.‘there would belittle left for since shewentunabashed to Everardand asked
little she must, of course, to be his wife. Then she was fifteen and a-

Jue Fiewing. That was in the past. She

believed in- Everard as he was now, and

herself, and her face burned with blushes as
she did so. And, lookiog back overthe past,
she could not remember a time when she

one bero in the world worthy of her worship.
And now ?—Rossie could not give expression
to what she felt now, or analyze the great

¢hat as she loved Everard Forrest, so was she
loved in return. She was very beautiful with

half, and & mere child, so far as koowledge
world was concerned, and in some re-
she was a child still, though she was
had bnd&ed into a most lovely
h e d

clowned as 1 rily as the supes fought
combats and remesel the dead. And he re-
taruel to Sheffield with the proud satisfac-
tion thit he had outwitted the Sangers and
made a kit in London.
—_——

—There is quite an mflux of foreigners in
London now, and a8 many caftans and tur-
bans may beseen on the Strand as en
Broadway. ClLinamen are becoming so com-
mon that no Londoner turns his head to
take note of them. Japanese, Siames>, Hin
doos, and the like are more frequently met.
The negro is quite an item in the population,
and is, moreover, & considerable puzzle. He
is nsually attired in the very t garb
London tailors are competent to build, and
delights in the biggest rings, searf pins, shirt
stads, wateh gaards, and general jewelry that
are to be seen on anybody. Besides these if
is not at all unusual to meet in London stree-
arabs of various countries and denominat
$ions. .

—An exchange saye: * Isn't it rather a
curious eircumstance that nineteen out of
every twenty murderers detest cucumbers ?
When you ficd a man who likes them, he will
do to tie to.” We're very fond of cucumbers

the rigid diet on which he' was kept. That | seemed to be in & very resig;

he lacked brain force as his wife asserted, | state of mind for a person left so
she did not doubt, or ha would never have | alone.
tereotyped phrase, “Julia knows best ;" but | once been at school, and who had

8l

type of 3 were not

as regular as Bee's, nor ber

2t

P as
i The other letter proved to be fram s soft and waxen ; but it was very fresh and
submitie] as meekly .as he did. with the | Cincinnati acquainiance, with whom he had - bright and clear, and there was somethiog in-

. expressibly sweet and attractive in ber face

she pitied him just the sazflp, and oocasional- ! married and gone abroad, and wasin Dresden aud the expression of her eyes, while her | yigsy something to genius.

Richter is d with saying that
wwith womeu marked irregular noses signi

far more talent than with men, and, excep$
in the caze of a few, beauty must alwsys sac

MARBLE WORKS.
W. MITCHELL,

Dealer in American and Foreign Marble,

Granite Monuments, English &
American Grave Stones.

Table Mantel pieces, Fire Gra
$ooh and som sills, ote. o wlndgw

Braxp—Opposite town hall, Mill street, Lis-
towel.

A El(in(ourm wn, and no

capital risked. You can give the busi-

best opportunity ever offered for those

willing to work. You should try noth-

ing else until you see for yourself

what vou can do at the business_we

offer. 'Ioroom to explain here. You

can devote all yoar tige or only your spare time
to the business, and Yaake great pay for every
hour that you work. Women make as much as
en. Send for special private terms and particu-
lars, which we mi cee. 85 outfit fres, Don't
eomp of hard times while you have such a
chance. Address H. HALLETT & Co., Portland,

o.

Main:
To 86,000 A YEAR, or $5 to $20
aday in _your own locality.
No risk. Women do as well as
men. l(u:er make more than
the amount stated above, No
’ ;me can fail to make money

ast. - Any one can do the work.
You can inake from 50cts. to
$2 an hour by d'evoum& your evenivgs and spare
timn + to the business. If costs nothing to try the
busivess. Nothing like it for money making ever
offered before. Business pleasant- and ot
bonorrble. Reader, if you want to know
about the Lantmeing business before the publie,
send us your address and we will send you full
partizulars and private terms free; samples

woirth 5 aléo free ; you ean then ;ake u
mind for yourself. e ddress GEO&?}! 8 o‘l:
aud Co,, Portiand, 0.

A MONTH guaranteed. $13 & day

at home 1aade by the industrious.

Capital not required; we will

start you. :,n, women, boy® z.d
at

for us th- an’
ork is light end $, snd
such as anyone can b o
I'hose who are wise who see this no lumun

as their »ddresses at once and see for themsel'
Costly Outfit and terms free. Now is the “;:‘
I'haose already at work are laying sums
TRUR & oy

ce on
month, from 10 to 8
in atten

nesday of each week, from 1to8
Treasurer will be

MONEY. MONETY.

McDONALD'S BANK.

FAEMEBB, MERCHANTS AND
others, desiring money on short date en.
dorged notes, or wit En collateral seourity,
can obtain it at any time by :&plzin‘ to the
undersigned. Also interest allowed at the rate of

SIX PERCENT..PER ANNUM
on money recoived on deposit, Oan be drawn at
any time with intorest to date of withdra
Drafts issued to all Eolnu in Canads, payable at
the Merchants Bank of Canada and its branches,

erican currency bought and sold.

Orrioe Hours—10 a.m. to 8 p.m.

A. MOPDONALD & CO., Bankers,

Osborne's Blook, Main street, mnonl.

SCOTT'S BANK,

LISTOWEL, ONTARIO,
ESTABLISHED 1878.
Does o General Banking Business,

Spocinl attention given to collections at & modes)
ate charge. Ivterest allowed on de-
posits at the rate of
SIX PER CENT. PER ANNUM,
can be drawn at any time,

Money ad! ed in small or I amounts
i .o 500 ontorsed notas o on coliaets)
security.

J. W.B8COTT, )
Manager and Proprietes.

26

WROFESSIONAL CARDS.
ENNELL & DINGMAN, BAR-
RISTERS, Attorneys, Solicitors, &o. Of-
flosa—Over Mossrs. Climlo, Hay & Co.'s store,

Main stroet, Listowel.
T. G. FENNELL.

D. B. DINGMAN.

MITH & GEARING, BARRIS-
TERS, Attorneys. Solicitors, &o. Office—
Opposite Grand Central Hotel, Listowel, Ont.

.« BMITH, J. GRAYSON SMITH,
F. W. GEARING, 18y
& DING-

DRS. DILLABOUGH
MAN, Physicians, &c. Offices—Over Liv-
ingstone's drug store. Dr. Dillabough's residence,
corner Main and Livingstone streetsa, Dr, Ding-

AL 5 rosluous, cor. Dodd sud Peusiope sti.

] H. MICHENER, M. D., PHY-

eJ « SICIAN SBuwgeon and Aecoucheur. Office

at his drug store, Osborne Block, Main strees,
i opp. Post Office, Main st.

OHN A. BURGESS, M. D. C. M.,
(3 Graduate of MeGill University, Montreal,
member of the College of Physicians and Sur-
ge ns, Ontario. Physician, Surgeon ard Accou-
cheur. Office and residence—First door east of
Hoss Bros' show room:s, Main st., Listowel. 10

‘VQM.BRUCE. SURGEON DEN-
v TIST, late of Toronto. Graduateof the
Royal Collago of Dental Surgeons. Office—Over
Bean & Gee's store, Main street, Listowel. Teeth
use of nn:?‘lsu«

extracted without pain by the
de gas.

ROCTOR & GALL, ARCHI-
TECTS and Superintondents. Plans and
élovations of public and privato buildings drawn

and y, with
tions in detail, Offices ~Wingham and Listowel,

nt.
J. C. PROCTOR, Wingham,
‘WM. GALL, Listowel.

W. MORAN, ARTIST, LATE
e of Toronto, begs to inform the people of
Listowel and viclnni{ that he has opened a
studio in the Campbell Block, Main street, and is
prepared to execute portraits in oil, water colers
and crayon, at prices to suit the times. Instrue-
tions in any of the above branches will be given
at moderate rates. Please call at his studio—first
floor, west room, front, in the above block. 19

BUSINESS CARDS.
D D. CAMPBELL, ;LICENSED
o Auctioneer for the County of Perth. Bales
of all kinds conducted on reasonable terms. Or-

ders left at STANDARD Office will receive vrompt
attention. ¢ 13

HfOB. E. HAY, AUCTIONEER
irey 408 Siowick,in the Cotaty-ot Earons fales
attended on le terms, Orders left ab
Climie, Hay & Co.'s store, or

L: ALEXANDER,C NEWRY,

e Ont. Licensed Auctioneer for the County

% the BTANDARD
‘Offon, proriptly aitended fo. Money o loaz. 77

of Perth. Onnvo{mcer, &o. Mortgages,
&o., lowost ra

rangements for sales can be made
Newry or at the STANDARD Office, Lis

HOS. FULLARTON, NEWRY,
Qut. Tasuer of Marringo Livenses, Commis.

h A
drawn up at tes, Money to loan on
arm pi at lowest rates. Complete ar-
either at

towel. 40

eod! rtgages,
cing don" :::' reasonable terms.

OUNTY OF #PERTH. — THE
Warden will be in attendance at the Clerk's

the first and third Tuesda
o'clock. The Olni will be

dance at his office on Tuesday and Wed-
o'clock. The
in attendance at his office .:’I‘I

g

DOMINION HOTEL, WALLACE

street, Listowel, F. W. Meckes, proprietor.
¥ the new mansgement this bouse will be
in ﬁuw}lnu rtyle throughout. Excellent

best liguors and cigars. Good
Prime Jager a specialty.
Conveyancer.

Muin street, Listowel.
farm security at low rates.

for guests. Bar rup witk the
stalling, eto

J. FERGUSON, B.A.,, AT-
* TORNEY at Law, Bolicitor in Chancery,
fMice—Compbell's Blo:!,

&= Money to lend on

MISBES TRIMBLE,
and Mantle

DRESS
Makars. Rooms, over Bean &

‘s gtore, Main
reasonab! attention invited.

»f money. gl

ED GROBE TEMPLE
Royal Biael leﬁ-
'.v‘. -"y.n inck
reland, encam ab
towel. Regular night of meeting
last rriduy in each month.
DR, J. A, BUKGEB

=w

LISTOWEL MARBLE WORKS
A MMORROW

(D Dealer in American and Foreign Marble,§

Granite Monuments Imported
and Finished to Order.

‘English and Ameri G ftones, Mantel
Plooe;,'l‘.bl:';“ ot '

0.L. NO, 617.
e The members of
this Lodge meet in their
Lodge m, on Reglan
street, on the 1st Thurs
day of every month, at
7.30 pan, Brethren from
other lodges are cordially
nvited to vis t us when-

fsver convenient.
DR.J. A. BURGESS,
Master,




