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- AFAIR MAIDEN’ S NO.

The Story of an Unprecedented Oourtishlp an;i

a Betrayed Truss.

('t\ot Yet Published in Book' ‘fqm.)

She could not resist her passion for
semi-polite censure. She was a sort of
suave Xantippe, whose tongue’' had
caught the trick of at least occasional
decorum, since socigty would not endure
from it less prudent laxities. ‘ You
admire’ my dinger table,” she dould not
now help exclaiming, with one of her
acid little smiles. “ Rat I assure you
it's a very ordinary table, as such things
go. If you had not been brong—ht up, my
dear Carroil, to know nothing what-
ever of soc-etv, of life of the great
worldly movement, you would take all

* this sort of mere vvvryday diversion
very mich for granted.”

“In that case,” he hnewered,
should enjoy it fess than T do.” He
smiled as he thus spoke, with his
wonted amiability, childlik}, and yet
manful. **Don’t I gain, therefore, from
what youw've called my mother's injus-
tice 7"

* Oh,” sadd Mrs. Bellasyse, recoiling,
“1 didn't say that your mother was un-
just. I only said"’——

“ That other people might think her
g0. But what does that mateer, Mrs.
Bellasyse, if I do not think her so?”

““ Ah, yes ; then it's all guite your own
affa

““ The
Nmthmmdu“Acu live and die there?

“ Well—yes.”

“ But pardon tme,” replied Carroll, at
this point, with a grave yet kindly per-
sistence ; “.Ithink you have tl(dtkd it
as if you thought it Your affair.’

“ Have 177 returne d Mrs. Bellasyse,
bridling. She laugheda little shrilly
here, throwing lmtJ: her head.  “ Well,
perhaps Ihave.

¢ Undoubtedly you have,”

His kinswoman begau nervously to
Ainger one of the vhv:n‘y &ilyer forks be-
gide her plite. “‘T'm dfraid, alter all,
you're a kind of mild barbarian,” she
kaid, not without a certain bland ill-
humor.

Carroll did not like this, but,
£ time he was mot-hurt by it.
pupn‘ or re sentienit of women
stirred hie ire. He somchow always felt
that he mizht have been wrong in rous-
i their n‘hukn-s on all the few occa-

s when he had received them,. .. Mrs.

llasyse was -uulu\vl\ engaged by the
gentleman on her other side, and just
then he heard a» soft vaice ou his own side
say to him:

* Pray tell me, Mr. Conrtaine, if town
life has,yet succeeded in pleasing you.”

While answering, e looked tpon a
face and figure that he had seen and
mhvil‘wl in the drawinz-room just before
dinner “ as JIHD(H”‘IQ‘(I

*.0h,” he aud ‘it's you, ien't it?
I'm s0 glad you'ré here, at my other

1 was presented to you, was

i

t she has wanted me to live at

an

at the
The

“)[:-_\-.- you forzotten it?” said the

h "a languid smile.. She was

\unu' wd hawl gmeal wavy masses of

Yeddish-goid hair that scemed almost to

rweizht her small head, poised on a
elim and very graceful throat. .

* No,” Carroll deciared, ** But Ididn't

catch your name.”

*Didn't you? I'm only
your cousing, a rather remote
* Yes? Please h ll me’ ' —
“My name? I Imhppr\ Chadwick.
Your mother :Iml my motcher were seo-
ond cousine, if 1 mistake not, That
muskes our relationship rather widely

suidered, does it not

of

another

oue, too,

it
Miss’

certainly
Chadwick,

I've no dlaim to any more

title. . Has "Mrs. Deblasyse been

nuenst
scolding you 27
Carroll lv oke into a suddem Hl'frr\\ml
. ‘Do you mican that you've bedun
waring bher 7
Philippa Chadwick echoed his laugh,
but with a note ol wqrkily weariness
that jarred upon him. .. “ I didn't pre-
cisely  play  eavesdropper, Mr. _ Cour-
taine, Dot one
things at these dinners, I heard. her
call you /‘a barbarian. Do you know,
I've found myseli ping  that she  is
right ? A real barbarian would be so
int to meet. All the savagery
I ever fell in with is so tedioudly
ultivated.”
“ But Ar
wild bar
*True. She
ferocity. D
spevies of 1
“ Very.
She

Dellasyse

drew
it st

itations "’
I'm pot at all dapgerous.”
looked at him clasely with a pair
of eyes that were a curious blending of
thq lightest and darkest blue @ and what
made them very lovely to Liin was the
glossy curl of their lashes hucd like the
NIH, luriduess of her hair.

*I begin to think that you miglit ‘)n
w trifle clunx rous without knoWwing n.
she presently said, ~and laughed  lher
laungh again, which struck him as
strangely  tired, considering that she
was so young and comely.

He' now appeared dazed for a moment.
Then he said, a little wonderingly :

* Will yon please explain these words ?
I'm' afraid I'm stupid enough not to un-
derstand them.” &’ M

Miss Chadwick took.a sip from  her
white wine, encased in a high, . gzold-
enamelled  beaker of Bobemian glass,
dark-{rreen with a twisted stem.

b y have no c~xp|unation,"
mnnl * they are too stupid.’

Im nfrnnl your answer implies v.hu&
]. am atupid.”

‘No; I'd not any such double mean-
ing. Do I seem to you like a person
with double meanings "’

‘““Yon seem to me like a person who
means either more or less than what
she says; I'm not sure which.”

*“ And you—pray tell me, nru you al-
ways qmt\' frank and open?”

* Yes,

Have

line at your
rou as a just

Bhe

§ mlly'f conteal-
ments 7" -

“1I can't say that. But I pever inten-
tiomlly wound, for instance.”

“Do you realize, however,” said his
companion,, with a frown, which instant-
ly altered to a dlvertod and yet hali-
indifferent smile, * that you havé just
made an attempt to wound me ?”

“I'm 8o sorry!” |nrm.eatml Carroll,
flushing’ like a bashful boy. “ I wouldn't
havey done it for the world !”

‘“ Thanks. Your upuh y is dolught-
fully genuine. But n't say that
you had wounded mv. l smd tlmt you
had seemed to make the attempt.”

** And how ?” he pleaded with an anx-
iety that kindled sparks of suppressed
mirth in the eyes he had already begun
to think nniquely fascinating. * Please,
please tell me how I have struck you
as making such an atttempt.”

Miss Chadwick gave the fairylike slim-
ness of her shoulders a faint Hhrl‘?:.
“Oh, we women hate to be called -
ceitful, 8o many of ué are such horrid
hypoerites that our sensitiveness on the
point is easily accounted for.”

* But you, surely, are not anything so
dreadful as a hypoerite,” said Carroll, in
low-voicedy and shocked disclaimer.

“ Ob, I'm not any better or any worse
than most of us.”

“Most of w82 Do you mean ——"

you, no

never |

|

can't help overhearing |

called me only a | 3

“1 mean the women of my world.”

¢ And it is then so wickéd a world ?”,
“%1 shouldn’t be eurprised if it were
very wicked indeed. Pray tell me: are
all the women of that village where you
lived so long clad in the white raiment
of perfect truth and honesty ?”

“ Oh, not by any means. There's really
a great deal of flourishing falsehood
there.”

1 Does that amuse you, or does it bore
you

o l\t‘l.tht‘r. It distresses me.” And poor
dead old Prof. Dindorf might now, in-
deed, have tréhibled at - the chance of
his pupil being called a-prig if he could
heard Carroll’s further words: * Open-
mindedness is the most engaging of all
those many attractions whicli & woman
may possess.”

“Ah,” said Mise Chadwick, with a loit-
eriufg sigh, * thep I feals I shall have to
face the fnture misfortune u[ not get-

-ting along with you,/ wince’ open- -mind-

edness, I deeply regret tQ say, is my nd-
miration far more than my endowment.”

Carroll spnko impetuogsly here. ‘You
don't look in the least &sif that were
{rue!”

“Don’'t 1°'? How encouraging! Then
you think there is really-some hope for
\ll‘ .
$ He gave a slow, perplexed nod, end-
denly saying, with a frankness too geunu-
ine to be deemed impertinence :

“ Do you always talk to people
i h

* P

just

do you mean?”

of semething
you

while

how

f you were thinking
while you spoke—or as if
scarcely thought it worth your
to speak at adl.”

Philippa €hndwick gave a faint start.
“1 wasp’t aware that I wrought any
suc h dréary n'xpr"i'ﬂ!m" she answered.

“Qh, it's by no means “drewry;tohas-
tened Unrn]l “It's \\\Nltmll) ori-
;nnl N

Thank you. Then at least we ghare
gomethbing in common.”

Her little dart of satire fell harmless
upon him as a drifted feather,

“ But it's rather saddening,’ he con-
timued. It wonder if you
haven't had disappeint-
ment.

* You're right,” she replied, letting
ler ‘strange eyes, full to him of mocker-
ies, fatigues and dreams,
on his attentive face.
ment, however, has, a very commouplace
nmuv,"

‘Can I ask the name ?”

“On, yes. It's life.

“Then you don't, enjoy

“Immuwllv at times, 1 Lave trans-
ports of such enjoyment. ‘But thn-\ gen-
erally leave me with a headaehe.

Jl! \\'u\rh« d n\uﬁnu!l} for a flight

* Excuee me”” he ut length Mlld
t that a physicel effect?

2" she repeated, with a lift-
ing of llx‘ brows and a drawn down look
at the corners of her roseleafl lips, " as
though to ask what new illlll}.vl'll blow
of rural simplicity would now assa

*In this 4 Y
confusedly  explained.
many great dinners like the |m~
ws 1 H‘IY e you do, with all these wines
that it zics me evem to think of drink-
ing, and with ail these rich dahes,
marked by enticing, but, perhape, un-
wholesome, cookery, might not the effect
of such a life ti nd toward unwholesowme
bodily results, which would react wj
the matural vital energies? The ol
Latin poect, Tlorace, has truly said

But here Miss Chadwick gave jorth ¢
lightsome ripple of laughter, and, a
gentleman on her other side Ires
her, she auswered him in
high enough for Carroll to kear:

“I've just been called a wine-bibber
and a ‘gourmande. Isn't xt guite too
dreadful ? drink  hali
a glass of Chateau , and’ refuse
every course but three?” i

“You deserve it,” =aid The
man. in grambling monotone,  ** You've
been  occupying  yourself nearly all
throngh the dinner with that striker
of Areadian attitudes—that picce of
bucolic Brommagem.”

* How scandalous,
don’t even know him.'

*Of course, 1 don't
yot. except vourself.”
“Rtill, to ecall him snch names! How
can you have meant them ?”

1 aidn’t. 1 intended to be showing
\\y.xlh at you.”

A very just
'.rnl\

* W

makes rhe
some  severe

life 2

gentle-

Winthrop !

Nobody

t and generous proceeding,
came the drawled re-

I'm never just ot gen-
concerned ; I'm

’® At
ply. * But there,
crous where you dare
rnnpn\ idiotig.”
Winthrop !
i you nl\\'\n try

That's
to disarm

vour old
the
you—at
this -'\'\‘uin'!."

“ But yon said shocking things about
Mr. Courtaine.”

“Have I? He's nice, then?L
“Ye: very. He's curious, and
interesting.”

Winthrop Rutgers made a "r..nuo
while he took a gulp of (hnmpumw \
the wind blows that way, does it?
muttered. *“1 suppose there would be
no use in my offering myseli to you for
the eighth time.
seven distinet times, as you're aware.”

He spoke always in the same lazy,
lingering jmanner. He was a. man ot
medinm Height and neat build, with a
quantity of little creases at the outer
corner of each small awber eye, and
a_ heavy moustache that wholly hid
his mouth and was colored like straw.

A few-side glances had caused Carroll
to get a good view of him, to *‘take
him in”; and now he turned to his
bostess with certain words of ‘inquiry.

* He’s Winthrop Rutgers,” said Mrs.
.De'lasyse, “He’s very popular, though
not at all rich.”

“ Good heavens !” murmured Carroll;
“must you be rich here in order to be
papular 7"’

“M—yes; m—no. Yon take a person
so literally! I quite disapprové of Mr.
Rutgers.”

Carroll said nothing. But he asked
himself if there might be anyone o
whom this very fastidious lady possibl
did approve.

‘“ He believes in skimming over things.
If he were_wrongfully dragged to pri-
son some day for having picked some-
body’'s pocket, his first remark to the
arresting authorities might be a request
for a cigarette.”

‘“He has a sense of humor, then?”’

He has altogether too keen a one. And
there’s every reason why he should look
on life with much more serious eyes. One
is  the extraordinary suddenness with
which many members: of his  family
have died. - Sudden deaths have pre-
vailed among the Rutgers to a  most
distressing degree. It's the heart with
them usupally. Two of his uncles have
dropped dead during the past five
years. His sister, Mrs, amilton

esserole,” & lovely woman, expired one
;vtﬁx}.ug‘ while dressing-for a Patriarchs’
all, A 4

" {To be continued.)
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A Dwu I'OSSIBILITIES

I dreamed 1ast night that woman had
a8t thrown pff the chain 21

many
pain :
I found man hauled from -high asta.te,
.shorn ;of his might and powe
By those who've had no rlnhu beforé
save courtesy and dower, . 5

years of tyranny . a

Aud what a wondrous change was mndol
The city's streets were clean 2

As any silvered pin could be—their like

Was never seen

The sidewalks gllntenod in the sun, as
‘spotless as the snow,

And all the curbs were scrubbed until
they dazsled with their glow,

Down in the City Hall, within the office

. ol the Mayor,

1 found a statély woman sitting in the
civie ehair :

And all the business of the town wnh
neatness and dispatch

Was there trapsacted in a way you'd
find it hard to match,

And as I walked abont the square I
found that all was peace
Since that glad day when maids

placed the men on the police,
For man, brute as he is and b.Ld 1 think
'twill oft be found,
Refrainz from kicking up a row whx‘n
ladies are around.

re-

Indeed it was a model town, this place

» that woman ran:

'Twas cared for. like -a well- kept houue,
but when L came to sca

The homes they;d leit to tﬂ,kt our city" s
interests, in their care,

I truly stood aghast to note the changes
that wereé there,

Th
The

squalor tlmt, had been withont was
now, alas] within,
rooms wene dusty,
were heayy-eyed and thin:

while the town was bettér kept
than it had been before

home and all its peace and joy had
Zone for evermore,

The

Tor soine one must take care of home:
and if the woman goes

To cares pnlltn al, to man must come

dome’ r wWoes .

no man ever h\mL I vow,

strength to combat these,

To meet domestic trials with a woman's
grace and case.

And with

So, woman, won't you kindly take this

And let as they are? for
ities eéach as proud as
a 'nt Rome,
Aren't half as fine an empire
simple happy home,

as one

THEMES FOR THE THOUGHTFUL.

A good man needs no monument.

We are all ruled™by what we love,

The question with Christ not,

Tq Tivide a sorr?w with another will
lighten ft.

No man gors \\Ydinglv where his heart
docs not lead, .

The hjghest statagau'in life is taken one
step at a 4ime. ‘w

The more hrwt‘l%?’ly we act the more

brotherly we fedl}?
God will: not @

was

tu us any more re-

| ligion than we vﬁlpnm-

Profession thnnnw all pretension has
for evil.

'nHm' to do “roqz

riches eXtnot. enjoy them.
The best soldier I8 uot the bravest,

but the one who obeys orders the
God nims at the

the artillery
Deeds of

The man. who
obtain

heart when he
ol his truth ‘at a dinner’
love are
because they

mo
cannot be

and the babes

best. |
turns |

re precious than |
bought. |

It pays to read books that will make |

you think and dig
“ How uch ean I.do for myself at your
expenge, but how much can I do fur

You?

You

down into yourself.

o
able to get. people
but you can

may. not be
wmake
read you.

It is hard to have ‘n revival in a
church where everybody
brigadier general.

of God in all the small
life, and you will not qu:wt

iun the great ones. From the Ram's

4
|

mindful
things of
hin
Horn.

HIP-Jong'x" DISEASE.

Elizabet, Harrison Co., Ind.
At the age of eigh
)élu'ﬁ I became afHicte
* Hip - joint_ i
For a year I su
as much as it w
! bie for a human b
ng h: suffer. My ph
s Bicians told me 1 would

me some of Dr. Pierce
Golden Medical Discow
N\ €Ty, and I found my {ul
ing health restored.
can  cheerfully eay
that I believe I owe my
Jife
aluablc edicine
[ DwW \l(l)J RUSH,

PIERCE %% CURE

OR MONEY 1S Rl‘l’(“VDFD.

A \(rnfulmu state of ‘the system is tha
rimal cause of Hip- joint Disease, Dr,
’jerce’s Golden Medical Discovery has cured
thousands of cases.of Blrofula. In Skin
Diseases, all Serofulous Sores and Swellinge,
it's the only guaranteed blood-purifier.

NOTICE OF HEM(]VAL.
Telmyeial O COmDany e

llmo removed their office from

{
182 King William st. to 20 Mark?

Your true friend,

Square, cor. MacNab st.

BESTCANADIAN AND AMERICAN OIL§

AT LOWEST PHICES,v
Call or telephone 1,044,
ANGUS MORRISON, Manager,

Lawn Tennis,
Spaulding Rackets and
Ayr’s Championship Balls,

AT RIGAT PRICES,

THE BOWMAN HARDWAXE
AND SPORTING GOODS €0.,

LIMITED,
Corner King and Catharine yAs.

THE MOST MODERW AND BEST
EQUIPPED LAUNDRY IN
s ' CANADA. ,

132 King st. 6as.——'Phone 835.,

wauts to be a

Iu\xt-u to wait patientlg |
b2t my father prncuri

to m.» use of that |

: pay for the buckles
| the one for this class of goods,
| through the lot and see what you can

tack
, 8toc yreb
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Over4ooViews
OF OUR COUNERY,

%

Only

ln Weekly Pal‘tS 1oc Each
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We have secured the right to issue this valu-

able and superb edition of Canadian
Views for this District.

CUT COUPOI

“e¥

BT oy~
\'.;‘.a...

of

000000090000 000900000090000

FREM TMIS PAPER AMND FOR-
WARD TO THIS OFFICE,

9000000000000000000000090

CANADA is without doubt the fmest and
most superb preduction of the kmd&et issued
in this country, and is superior to the great
majority of American publications.
CANADIAN SHOULD SECURE IT.

TEN CENTS PER PART COVERS ALL EXPENSES.

TIMES PRINTING 00.

HAMIIL TON, ONT.

WITH 10 CENTS

EVERY

,‘
54!

£
SRR

We have placed on our counters
1,260 Belts ; some of.the goods were
as high as $1, and as low in price as
25c; we will sell the choice of any in
stock for 14¢ each; all solid leather

and the latest goods, fancy and plain; |

never have we placed goods before at
This price will not

As this season is
go

such a job price.

buy for
l4c

LADIES' VESTS.

The choice of 120 doz, all the best

each.

| knitted goods, worth 25¢, your choice
| for

10c each.

KNITTED COTTON
DRAWERS,
Worth soc, your choice for

15c:

FANS, FANS, FANS.

Fans from 2c up. We have a great
stock of Fans ; you will do well to see
ns for knock-about Fans for the sum-
mer, as our prices are right. 3

SCOTT S

King Street East.

[MOODIE’S,

King Street West.

LADIES’

PURE ICE.

el e sl s Mo |
e ice &

nd will be pleased wurve old cus-

well as naw with pure ice cut for

use, Prom];t. del very.

4 elephone 619,

Y, foob ot Wentworth stroet.

Aditi

hnstof

drivers.
M,

Obliging |

0

\
is the heading of the firm who have

opened

No. 9 Market Square,

And placed therein a large stock
bought in Foronto at §2¢ ON THE
DOLLAR, intluding

Dress Goods, Hosiéry,
Gloves,Laces, Embroideries,

Cottons, Sheetings, Linens,
Flannelettes, Tweeds,

Men's and Ladies’ Furnish-
ings,
Millinery and Curtains, etc.

Every Line Will be Saerificed

You will be losing mone§ by re-
'maining away. No matter if you have
but one doilar to spend it will go twice
as far with us,

Note the address,

No. 9 Market Squaee,

THE BRUNSWICK,

12 and 14 King William street.

balf shell, Just received, Blue

Rocknw;yo and Counts, Also Mal eck
-uruwﬂl be served at The Brunswic!

ondu, on half shell, for the restof thouuon.

vate families can be supplied with the

s e JAMES OROOKS,

Coutts’
Acetocura,

FOR
NERVOUS
AFFECTIONS and
RHEUMATISM.

May 2ud, 1504,

My DEAR FIRS,—J may say that I have used
our Acetocura ith great resalts in my
amily. , It has gived great relief, especially in
Nervous Aftections and Rheumatism, and I
can confldently recommend it to avy troubled
with these complaints,

1 aw, yours truly,
J. HENDERSON, M. A.,

Principal of Ci ullogmt.c Institate,
St. Catharines,

Thousands of testimonials from all
parts of the worid.

Pamphlet gratis from Coutts & Sons’,
72 Victoria street, Toronto, or from
our agents,

GARLAND & BUTHEBFUHD

Medical Hall, 7 and 9 King street
east, Hamilton,

’

To many it appeared that thq"mit had been
reached, both in artistic effect and pure bakin,
and cooking qualities, in the cast stoves ln&
ranges, but now

THE STEEL RANGE

Has but to be seen mbnnelnowledgsdanpeﬂor
to anything former!y offered.

MANTELS, GRATES AND TILES

Change continually in design, and like most
other goods, keep Eomng eheaper., We would
like to show you the line we carry.

SCREEN DOORS AND WIN-
DOWS.

through the hot weather continuing
y, and partly through our offering the

Partl,
80 ste
be t value in this line, we have foumd it diffi-
cult to meet the demand. but hope todisappoint
b;n‘. few, Our price for Doors is still §1 com-
plete.

In Nickel Silver Teaspoons a!
per doz , Dessert Spoons and F‘orkn
doz., we offer value that cannot be
and quality that cannot be excelled,

PETER BERTRAN,

and 90c
$1.75 per
equalled,

- 51 IND 63 KING STREET WEST, RAMILTON




