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A FAIR MAIDEN’S NO,
L • : I

The Story of an Unprecedented Gourtiship and 
a Betrayed Trust.

(Not Yet Published in Book ’iPormJ
She could not resist her passion for 

eemi-polite çpnstirc. She was a sort of 
suave Xantippe, whose tongue ' had 
caught the trick of at least occasional 
decorum, since society would not endure 
from it less prudent laxities. “ You 
admire1 my diniÿ?r table,” she dould not 
now help exciaiming, with one of her 
acid little smiley. “ P«*it I assure you 
it’s a very ordinary table, ah such things 
go. If you had not been brought up, ny* 
dear Carroll, to know nothing what1 
ever of society, of life of the great 
worldly movement, you would take all 
this sort of mere everyday diversion 
very much for granted.” ,

“ In that case,” he answered, “ I 
should enjoy it less than Î do.” He 
smiled as he thus spoke, with his 
wonted amiability, childlike, and yet 
nnanful. “ Don’t I gain, therefore, from 
.what yotfve called my mother's injus
tice ?”

“ Oh,” ea.id Mrs. Bellasyse, recoiling,
“ I didn’t say that jour mother was un
just. I only said”-----

“ That other people might think her 
so. But whmt does that matter, Mrs. 
Bellasyee, if I do not think her so ?”

“ Ah', yes * then it's- all .Quite your own 
affair.”

“ That she has wanted me to live at 
Southmeadow—fto live and (Re there?”

“ Well—yes.”
“ But pardon line," replied Carroll, at 

this point, with a grave yet kindlyjrer- 
sisteuce ; “1 think you have treated it 
us if you thought it your affair ”

” Have I ?” returned Mrs. Bellasyse, 
bridling. She laughed a little shrilly 
liere, throwing back her head. “ Well, 
perhaps I have.”

“ Undoubtedly you have.”
His k ins woman began nervously to 

finger one of the ^eavyf'teflyer forks be
side her'plate". “’I'm dim id, alter all, 
you’re n kind of mild barbarian,” she 
suid, not without a certain bland ill- 
humor.

Carroll did not like this, but, at the 
same time he was not hurt by it. The 
•pique or resentuuMUt of women never 
stirred his fro. He somehow always felt 
that he might have been wrong in rous
ing their rebukes on all the few occa
sions when he had received thenu.,- Mrs. 
Bellasyse was sudd-wHy engaged by the 
gentleman on her other side, and just 
then he board a>soft voice on his own side 
say to him :

Pray tell me, Mr. Conrtain-', if town 
life has /yet succeeded in pleasing you.”

While answering, he looked upon a 
face and figure that he had seen and 
admired in the drawirfg-roow just before 
.dinner was announced.

"Oh,” he «lid, “it’s yon, isn’t it? 
I’m so glad yjou’re here, at my other 
hand. I—I was presented to you, was 
1 not ?”

“ Have you forgotten it ?” said the 
lady, with a languid smile.. She was 
young, and hwl givitf; wavy. masses of 
reddish-go Id hair tbal seemed almost to 
overweight her small head, poised on a 
slim «nil very gracHul throat.

•• No,” Carroll dec ivwed. “ But I didn’t 
catch yorir name.”

•• Didn't you ? I’m only another of 
your cousins, a rather remote one, too.”

“ Yes ? Please tell ’me”-----
“ My name ? It’s Philippa Chadwick. 

Your mother and my mother were seo- 
ond cousine, if 1 mistake not. That 
makes our relationship rather widely 
sundered, does it not ?”

•• Yes, Miss Chadwick;, it certainly 
does-' Am I to»cull you ‘ Miss’ Chadwick, 
by nie way?”

Oh, yi s. I’ve no cflaim to any more 
uugust title. . Has ‘Mrs. Bellasyse been 
scolding you ?”

Carroll broke into a su (idem surprised 
laugh-. “ Do you mean that yuuve beqn 
thvaritig her ?”

Philippa Chadwick echoed liis laugh, 
but with a note of wqrldly weariness 
that jarred upon him. r- “ I, didn't pre
cisely play eavesdropper, Mr. . Cour- 
tnine. But one can’t help overhearing 
things at these dinners. I heard >her 
call you /a barbarian. I)o you know, 
I’ve found myself hoping tliat she is 
right ? A real barbarian would lie so 
pleasant to meet. All the savagery 
that 1 ever fell in with is ho tediously 
cultivated.”

•• But Anna Bellasyse called me only a 
mild barbarian.”

“ True. She drew a line at your 
ferocity. DIM it strike you as a just 
specie# of limitations-?”

“ Very. I'm not at all dangerous.”
She looked at him closely with a pair 

of eyes that were a curious blending of 
th<i lightest and darkest blue : and what 
made them very lovely to him was the 
(glossy curl of their lashes hucil like the 
soft lu rid ness of her hair.

“ I begin to think that you might be 
a, trifle dnngercm» without knowing it,” 
she presently said, " anjl laughed her 
laugh again, which struck him os 
titrtiugely tired, considering that she 
was so young and comely.

lie' now appeared dotted for it moment. 
Then he said, a little wonderiugly :

*• Will von please explain these words ? 
I’m afraid I’m stupid enough, not to, un
derstand them.” #4

Miss Chadwick took a sip from her 
white wine, encased in a high, ^ gold- 
enamelled beaker of Bohemian glass, 
(lark Jçreen with a twisted stem.

“ They have no explanation,” she 
said ; “ they are too stupid.”

“ I’m afraid your answer implies that 
If am stupid.” »,

“ No ; Pd not any such double mean
ing. Do I seem to yolu like a person 
with double meanings ?”

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

“ And- you—pray tell me, are you al
ways quite frank and open ?”

“ Really ? Have yoiu.no conceal
ments ?”

“ I can’t say that. But I never inten
tionally wound, for instance.”

“ Do you realize, however,” said bis 
companion* with a frown, which instant
ly altered to a diverted and yet half- 
indiflerent smile, “ that you luivo just 
made an attempt to womifl me V”

“ I’m so sorry !” protested Carroll, 
flushing’ like a bashful boy. " I wouldn't 
havof done it for the w.orld !” „

“ Thanks. Your apology is deligjit- 
fully genuine. But I djdn't say that 
you had wounded me. I said that you 
hud seemed to make the attempt.”
. “ And how ?” he pleaded with uu anx
iety that kindled sparks of suppressed 
mirth in the eyes he had already begun 
to think uniquely fascinating. “ Please, 
please tell me how I have struck you 
as making such an atttempt.”

Misa Chadwick gave the fairylike slim
ness of her ^shoulders a faint shrujg.
“ Oh, we women hate to be called de
ceitful. So many of us are such horrid 
hypocrites that our sensitiveness on the 
point is easily accounted for.”

“ But you, surely, are not anything so 
dreadful as a hypocrite,” çaid Carroll,, in 
low-voieediand shocked disclaimer.

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

“‘Ufmt til U» l Dq £OU inQgu —»”

“ I mean the women of my world.”
“ And it is then so wick6d a world?”.

' “ I shouldn’t be surprised if it were 
very wicked indeed. Pray tell me : are 
all the women of that village wheie you 
lived so long clad in the white raiment 
of perfect truth and honesty ?”

i: Oh, not by any means. There’s really 
a great deal of flourishing falsehood

‘ Does that amuse you, or does it bore 
you ?”

“ Neither. It distresses me.” And poor 
dead old Prof. Dindorf might now, in
deed, have trôûïbled at • the chance of 
his pupil being called a-prig if he could 
heard Carroll’s further words.' “ Open- 
mindeduess is the most engaging of all 
those many attractions which a woman 
may possess.”
“Ah,” said Miss Chadwick, with a loit

ering sigh, “ thdp I feali* I shall have to 
face the future misfortune of not get
ting along with yon,- sinceopen-mind
edness, I deeply regret t<? say, is my ad
miration far more than my endowment.”

Carroll spoke ifupetuoi^ly here. “You 
don’t look iu the least as it that were 
true !”

“ Don’t I ' ? How encouraging ! Then 
you think there is really some hope for 
(lie ?” i

He gave a slow, perplexed nod, sud
denly saying, with a frankness too genu
ine to be deemed impertinence :

“ Do vou always talk to people just 
like this?”

” Pray, bow do you mean ?”
“ As if you were thinking of something 

else while you spoke—or as if you 
scarcely thought it worth your while 
to speak at a41.”

Philippa Chntlwick gave a faint start. 
“ I wasn't - Aware that I .wrought any 
such drAtr.y iinprossilut^Vishe answered.

“ Oh, it’s by no means drewry;M..has
tened Carroll. “ It's essentially uri- 
ginal.”

“ Thank you. Then nt least we share 
pometbiug in common.”

Her little dart of satire fell harmless 
upon him as n drifted feather.

“ But it's rather suildeuing,” he con
tinued. “It makes ihe„„wunder if you 
haven't had some severe disappwitit-

“ You’re right,” she replied, letting 
her strange eyes, full to him of mocker
ies, fatigues and dreams, rent once more 
on his attentive face. *“ My disappoint
ment, however, has. a very çôttiuwmplace

“ Can I ask thé name ?”
“ Oh, yesi It’s life.”
“Then you don't, enjoy life ?”
“ Immensely nt times. I have trans

ports of such enjoyment. But they gen
erally leave me with n headache.”

He watched musingly for a slight 
while. “ Excuse me,’” he at length said, 
“but isn’t that a physical effect ?”
“Physical?” she repeated, with a lift

ing of the brows and a drawn down look 
at the corners of her rose leaf lips, as 
though to ask what' new bludgeon-blow 
of rural simplicity would now n-ssail her.

“ lu this sense,” poor Carroll somewhat 
confusedly . explained. . “ It you go to 
many great dinners like the present one, 

1 suppose you do, with all these wines 
that it dizzies me oveu to think of drink
ing, and with nil those ric.h dishes, 
marked by enticing, but, perhaps, un
wholesome, cookery, might not the effect 
of siieji a life tend toward unwholesome 
bodily results, which would react upon 
the natural vital energies? The old 
Latin poet, Horace, has truly said-----”

But here Miss Chadwick gave forth a 
lightsome ripple of laughter, and, ns a 
gentleman on her other side addressed 
her, she answered him iu tones quite 
high enough for Carroll to bear :

“ I’ve just been called a wine-bibber 
and a ‘ gourmande.’ Isn’t it quite too 
dreadful ? 1, who usually drink half
a glass of Chateau Yquem, and refuse 
every course but three ?”

You deserve it,” said the gentle
man. in grumbling monotone. “ You’ve 
been occupying yourself nearly all 
through the dinner with that striker 
of Arcadian attitudes—that piece of 
bucolic Brummagem.”

“ How scandalous, Winthrop ! You 
don’t even know him."
‘ “Of course, I don’t. Nobody does 
yet. except yourself.”

“ Still, to call him such names ! llow 
can you have meant them?”
. " 1 didn’t. I intended to be showing 
wrath, at you.”

“ A very just and generous proceeding, 
truly.”

“ Wasn’t it?” came the drawled re
ply. “ But there, I'm never just of gen
erous where you are concerned ; I'm 
simply idiotiQ.”

•- “Oh, Winthrop ! That's ymir old 
trick : you always try to disarm the 
people- you abuse.” /

" 1 haven’t abused you—at least not 
this evening.”

“ But you said shocking things about 
Mr. Courtaine.”
“Have I? He’s nice, then ?’i.
“ Yes ; very. He’s curious, and lie’s 

interesting.”
Winthrop Rutgers made a grimace 

while he took a gulp of champagne. “So 
the wind blows that way, does it?” he 
innttered. “ I suppose there would be 
no use in my offering myself to you for 
the eighth time._ I’ve already done so 
seven distinct times, ns you’re aware.”

He spoke always in the same lazy, 
lingering jmanner. lie was a man ot 
medium Height and neat "build, with a 
quantity of little creases nt the outer 
corner of each email amber eye, and 
a heavy moustache that wholly hid 
his mouth and was colored like straw.

A fewside glances had caused Carroll 
to get a good view of him, to “ take 
him in”; nnd now he. turned to his 
hostess with certain words of inquiry.

“ He’S Winthrop Rutgers," said Mrs. 
.Bellneyse. “He’s very popular, though 
not nt all rich.”

“ Good heavens !” murmured Carroll ; 
“ must you be rich here in order to be 
popular ?”

“ M—yes ; m—no. Ton take a person 
so literally ! I quite disapprove of Mr. 
Iltutgers.”

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

“ He believes in skimming over things. 
If he were*,wrongfully drugged 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 liis family 
have djed. - Sudden deaths have pre
vailed among the Rutgers to a most 
distressing degree. It’s the heart with 
them usually. Two of his uncles have 
dropped dead during the past five

Stars. His sister, Mrs. Hamilton
esserole," à lovely woman, expired one 

evening while dressing-for a Patriarchs’ 
ball.”
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A DREAM OZ-»FOSSIBILITIBS.
I dreamed I net nlgXt that woman had 

at last-thrownY»ff the chain v,y 
’Neath which she’s ^c^aned so many 

years of tyranny /OVK pain :
I found man hauled from ’high rotate, 

shorn,of his might and power,
By those wlio’ve had no rights before 

save courtesy and dower. ..t,
And what a wondrous change was madq!

The city’s streets were clean 
As any silvered pin could be—their like 

was never seen.
The sidewalks glistened In the sun, as 

•siiotless as the snow,
And nil the curbs were sernbhed until 

they dazzled with their glow.
Down in the City Hall, within the office 

-• of the Mayor,
I found a stately woman sitting in the 

civic chair :
And all the business of the town with 

neatness and dispatch 
Was there transacted in a way you’d 

find it hard to match, ^
And as I walked about the square Ï 

found that all was peace 
Since that glad day when maids re

placed the men on the police,
For man, brute as he is and bad, I think 

’twill oft be found.
Refrains from kicking up a row when 

ladies are around.
Indeed it was a model town, this place 
1 that woiqnn ran :
’Twas cared for , like -a well-kept housë, 

but when I came to scan 
The homes tav'y,d left to take our city's 

interests,in their care,
I trul)- stood aghast to note the changes 

that word .there.
The squalor that hail bqcn without was 

now, alas J,, within.
The rooms wpi;e dusty, and the babeb 

were heqyy-eyed and thin \
And while the town was better kept 

than it had been before 
The home nnd all its peace, and Joy had 

gone for evermore.
For some one must take rare of home :

and if the woman goes 
To cares political, to man must come 

domestic woes .
A-nd no" man ever Fived. I vow', with 

strength to combat these,
To meet domestic trials with a woman's 

grace and ease.
So, woman, won't you kindly take this 

little hint from mo,
And lot things «t.n.Y..iU5i.1i..nff...thçy.are?.for. 

surely you agree
A dozen model cities each as proud as 

ancient Rome;
Aren’t half as fine an empire as one 

simple happy home.

THEMES FOR THE THOUGHTFUL.
A good man needs no monument.
We are all ruled"by what wo-love.
The question with Christ was not,
TO divide a sorrow with another will 

lighten It. '
No man goes Wt$|ngly where his heart

docs not lead.
The highest sta,j 

step at a «-timo, 1 
The more bn 

brotherly we fei 
God will; not 

ligion than we- 
Profession thfl-tii 

no influence cxi 
The ma n who 

to obtain, riches

lityu life is taken one

Fljff-we act tlie more

^ ^ us any more re-

i! all pretension has

rilling to do 'wroijg 
klnot. .enjoy theiri.

The best soldier is uiit the bravest, 
but the one who obeys orders the best.

God aims nt the heart when he turns 
the artillery of his truth at a sinner."

Deeds of love" are more precious than 
jewels," because they cannot be bought.

It pays to read books that will make 
you think and dig down into yourself. 
“ How much can I.do for myself at yutfr" 
expense, but how much eau I do for

Y'ou may. not be able to get. people 
to read the Bible, but you can make 
them read you.

It is hard to have "a revival in a 
church where everybody wants to be a 
brigadier general.

Be mindful of God in nil the small 
tilings of life, nnd you will not forgo$ 
him in the great ones.—From the Rain’s 
Horn. H / I
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HIP-JOINT DISEASE.;
ElUabtki, Harrison Co., Ind.:

: ft!} the age of elgtj 
’yro.rs I became afilicte 
Witii' “ Hip - joint toil 
Hasc.” For a year I sul 
fered as much as it ws
fiosaiblc- for a human b< 
ng to suffer. My phj 
vsic-iane told me I vouk 

have to wait patientl« 
bnt my father procurtm 
me some of Dr. Piervei 
Golden Medic#! Discow 

\v cry. nnd I found my fail- 
1 ing health restored. *

I cuu cheerfully say 
that I believe J owe my 
life to the use of that 
valuable medicine.

Your true friend, EDWARD J. RUSH.

PlEllCE TO CURB
OR .VIONKY IS BF.rrNDED.

A scrofulous state of the system is the
frimai cause of Hip - joint Disease, Dr.

icree's Golden Medical Discovery has cured 
thousands of cases of Pfrofula. In Skin 
Diseases, all Scrofulous Sores and Swellings, 
it’s the only yuarctnteed blood-purifier.

NOTICE OF REMOVAL.
Have removed their office from

182 King William st. to 20 Markt ; 
Square, cor. MacNab st.

BESTCANflDIRN AND AMERICAN Oil!
AT IX)WEST PRICES^

Call or telephone 1,044.
ANGUS MORttlSON, Manager.

Lawn Tennis,
Spaulding Backets and 

Ayr's Championship Balls,
AT RIGHT PRICES.

THE BOWMAN HARDWARE 
AND SPORTING GOODS CO.,

LIMITED. f
Corner King and Catharine ‘fie.

•v.-T-ix • -o. v . -

THE MOST MODERN AND BEST 
EQUIPPED LAUNDRY IN

’ CANADA. v ,

132 King st eas-—’Phone 83&i

Canada THE LAND 
WE LIVE IN....

Photographed.

OF OUR COUNTRY,

1
In Weekly Parts Only 

ioc Each
♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦

We have secured the right to issue this valu= 
able and superb edition of Canadian 

.. . Views for this District.

CUT COUPON
vwwv wv

nw«i thii PAPtR amd for- „ /-'i-'ivnrc-
WARD TO THIS omet, , W I 1 n IO UhN 1 S.

CANADA is without doubt the finest and 
most superb production of the kin&yet issued 
in this country, and is superior to the great 
majority of American publications. EVERY 
CANADIAN SHOULD SECURE ST.

TEH CEHTS PER PART C0ÏERS ALL EXPENSES.

TIMES PRINTING
;« HAMILTON, ONT.

tokrvssKv. :.Vi-

o r
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BELTS
1,260.

We have placed on our counters 
1,260 Belts ; some of. the goods were 
as high as $ i. and as low in price as 
25c; we will sell the choice of any in 
stock for 14c each ; all solid leather 
and the latest goods, fancy and plain ; 
never have we placed goods before at 
such a job price. This price will not 
pay for the buckles. As this season is 
the one for this class of goods, go 
through the lot and see what you can 
buy for

14c each.

LADIES’ VESTS.
The choice of 120 doz., all the best 

knitted goods, worth 25c, your choice 
for

lOc each.

LADIES- KNITTED COTTON 
DRAWERS,

Worth 50c, your choice for

15c:.

pans; fans, fans.
Fans from sc up. We have a great 

stock of Fans ; yon will do well to see 
111 for knock-about Fans for the sum
mer, as our prices are right

SCOTT’S
King Street East.

nOODIE’S,
King Street West.

PURE ICE.
The undersigned has in addition jho 

stock purchased the ice stored by 
Johnstogpend will be pleased to serve < 
tcmeneCs well as new domeetiVuso. Prorop
drivers. ^Telephone 619.

WM. l%uk£Y, foot of Wentworth street.

jho hie own 
by Cary &

r________ ,rve old cas-
ir with pure ice cut for 
apt delivery. Obliging

Is the heading of the firm who have 
opened

No. 9 Market Square,
And placed therein a large stock 
bought in Toronto at 62c ON THE 
DOLLAR, including

Dress Goods, Hosiery, 
Gloves,Laces, Embroideries, 
Cottons, Sheetings, Linens, 
Flannelettes, Tweeds,
Men’s and Ladies’ Furnish

ings,
Millinery and Curtains, etc.

Every Line Will bo Sacrificed

You will be losing moneÿ by re
maining away. No matter if you have 
but one dollar to spend it will go twice 
as far with us.

Note the address,

No. 9 Market Square.
THE BRUNSWICK,

12 and 14 King William street
Oysters on half shell. Just received. Blue 

Points, Kockawaye and Counts. Also Malpack

a peters will be served at The Brunswick on 
onday, on half shell, for the restof the season. 
Private families can be supplied with the 
above. Telephones UU

Courts’
Acetocura,
FOR
NERVOUS 
AFFECTIONS and 
RHEUMATISM.

May 2nd, 1*94,
My PK"ar Firs,—I may say that I have need 

your Acvtonura with great nwults in my 
family.. It has gix'cd great relief, especially in 
Nervous Affection# and Rheumatism, and I 
can confidently recommend it to auy troubled 
with these complaints.

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

Principal of Collegiate Institute,
.vwv- St. Catharines.

Thousands of testimonials from all 
parts of the world.

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

GARLAND & RUTHERFORD,
Medical Hall, 7 and 9 King street 

east, Hamilton.

To many it appeared that the.ltmit had been 
reached, both in artistic effect and pare baking 
and cooking qualities, iu the cast stoves and 
ranges, but now

THE STEEL RANGE
Has but to be seen to be acknowledged superior 
to anything formerly offered.

MANTELS, GRATES AND TILES
Change continually in design, and like most 
other goods, keep getting cheaper. We would 
like to show you the line we carry.

SCREEN DOORS AND WIN
DOWS.

Partly through the hot weather continuing 
ho steady, and partly through our offering the 
be t value in this line, we have found it diffi
cult to meet the demand, but hope to disappoint 
but few. Our price for Doora is still $1 com-

In Nickel Silver Teaspoons at>KWO and 90o
Ser doz, Dessert Spoons and Forks at $1.75 pe r 

oz., we offer value that cannot be equalled, 
and quality that cannot be excelled,

PETER BERTRAM,
51 HD 53 KIK6 STREET WEST, BUIITOL

^


