Aﬁldm’y as told by himself for the in-
' % his childzen (who, as ohildren
 came in time h'?ni_nhﬂlhoi

Leigh, celebrated in an ob-
London parish by a curate who had
the bri m's Eton and Oxford
chum, and witnessed by a ‘gu of humble
folk who had had great difficulty in com-
ing their respective signatures, on the
&:h of November, in the year 1849. And,
finally, half-folded round the packet, there
slip of paper, on which was written—

“ Not to be opened until my death.”

“ And it might never have been opened
until you werc all dead!” exclaimed the
lawyer, holding up hie hands, * He must
have meant to give it to you at the last, and
did not reckon on being struck helpless in a
moment when his time came.”

“QOh, poor father !” sobbed Elizabeth,
whose head lay on the table, crushed down
in her handkerchief. And the other sisters
put their arms about her, Patty with a set
white face and Eleandr whimpering a little.
But Mr. Brion and Paul were incensed with
the dead man, and could not pity him at
present.

It was late before the two friendly ad-
visers, summoned to dinner by their land-
lady, went back to No. 7, and they did not
like going. It did not seem to them at all
right that the threg girls should be left alone
under present circumstances. Mr. Brion
wanted to summon Mrs. Duff-Scott, or even
Mrs. Mclntyre, to bear them comiany and
see that they did not faint, orhave ysterics,
or otherwise ‘‘give way,” under the excep-
tional strain upon their nervous systems.
Then he wanted them to come next door for
that dinner which he felt they must cer-
tainly stand much in need of, and for which
they did not seem to have adequate mate
rials ; or let him take them to the nedrest
hotel, or to Mrs. Duff-Scott’s ﬂ at least,
to permit him to give them e brandy
and water ; and he was genuinely distressed
because they refused to be nourished and
comforted and appropriately cared for in

aux of these ways. i
—~— - aggemt. to be quiet for a little, dear
Mr. Brion, that we may talk things over b{

ourselves—if [you don’t mind,” Elizabet
said ; and the tone of her voice silenced all
his protests. The old man kissed them, for
the first time in hia life, uttering a few
broken words of congratulation on the won-
derful change in their fortuvnes ; and Paul
shook hands with great gravity and with-
out sayinﬁ anything at all, even though
Patty, looking up into his inscrutable face,
mutely asked for his sympathy with her
wistful, wet eyes. And they went away.

As they were letting themselves out of
the house, assisted by the ground-floor
domestic, who, scenting mystery in the air,
politely volunteered to open the hall door
in order that she might investigate the
countenances of the Misses King’s _visitors
and perchance gather some enlightenment
therefrom, Patty, dry-eyed and excited,
came flying downstairs, and pounced upon
the old man.

¢ Mr. Brion, Mr. Brion, Elizabeth says
ghe hopes you will be sure not to divulge
what we have discovered to anybody,” she
panted breathlessly (at the same time
glancing at her lover’s back as he stood on
the door-step). ‘It is of the utmost con-
sequence to her to keep it quiet for a little
longer.”

““But, my dear, what object can Eliza-
beth have in waiting now? Surely it is
better to have it over at once, and settled.
I thoufght of walking up to the club by-and-
bye, /with the papers, and having & word
Wi ~¥elverton,”

»*7¢Of course it 1s better to have it over,”
assented Patty. “I know your time is
recious, and I myself am simply
rantic till I can tell Mrs. Duff-
Scott. So is Elizabeth. - But there is
something she must do first—I can’t tell
you the particulars—but she must have a
few hours’ start—say till to-morrow evening
—before you speak to Mr. Yelverton or take
any steps. I am sure she will do whatever
you wish, after that.” i

The lawyer hesitated, suspicious of the
wisdom of the delay, but not seeing how
much barm could happen, seeing that he had
all the precious documents in his own breast
pocket ; then he reluctantly granted Patty’s
request, and the girl went upetairs again
with feet not quite so light as those that had
carried her down. Upstairs, however; she
subordinated her own interests to the con-
sideration of her sister’s more pressing
affairs. =

“ Elizabeth,” she said; with fervid and
portentous soleranity, *‘ this is a crisis for
you, and you must be bold and brave. Itis
no time for shilly-shallying—you -have
twenty-four hours before you, and you must
act. Ifyou don’t, you will see that he will
just throw up everything, and be too proud
too take it back. He will lose all his
money and the influence for good that it
gives him, and you will lose him.”

«“ How shall I act?’ asked Elizabeth,
lesning instinctively upon this more
courageous spirit.

¢ How ?” echoed Patty, looking at her
sister with brilliant eyes. . *‘ Oh I drawing
& long breath, and speaking with a yearnin,
passion that it was beyond the power of

- -good mmar to express—‘‘oh, if it was
only me !” ;
CHAPTER XXXIX.
AN ASSIGNATION.

That, evening Mr. Yelverton was leisurely
finishing his dinner at the club when a note
was brought to him. He thought he knew
the writing, though he had mever seen it
before, and put it into his pocket until-he
could politely detach himself from three
semi-hosts, semi-guests, with whom he was
dinini. Then he went upstairs rather
quickly, tearing open his letter as he wen
and, arrived at the reading-room, sat d,
at a table, took pen in han
apimmediate reply. ‘I will cer

ere,” he wrote, in & hand more figorous
than elegant. *I will wait for you in the
German picture gallery. Come:as early as
g:uibh, while the place is quiet.” And,

ving closed his missive and consigned it
to the bag, he remained in a comfortable
arm-chair in the quiet room, all by himself,
meditating. He felt he had a great
deal to think about, and it indisposed
him for convivialities. ~The week since
his pntin%‘with Elizabeth, long as it had
seemed to him, had not quite run out, and
she had made an assignation which, though
it x:‘ﬁhh have appeared unequivocal to the
casual eye, was to him extremely perplex-
ing. 8he had come back, and she wanted
to see him, and she wanted to see him alone,

. and she asked him if he would meet her at
the Exhibition in the morning. And shead-
dressed him as her dearest friend, and
signed herself affectionately his,  He tried
very hard, but he could not extract his ex-
pected comfort from such a communicati

Elizabeth
barassment melted away before
the look he bent upon her, as a morning
mist before the sun. She lifted her eyes to
those honest eyes that he eotil

like a book—and her lips parted in an effort
speak. The mext instant, before

was said, he had her in

his arms, and  her |
his under the red moustache 1n & lon
close, and breathless kiss ; and bo of
them knew that they were to part no more
till their lives’ end. = While that brief cere-
mony of betrothal lasted, they might have
been in the black grotto where they kissed
each other first, so oblivious were they of
their surroundings ; but they took in pre-
sently the meaning of certain sounds in the
gallery on the other side of the curtain, and
resumed their normal attitudes. * Come
and sit down,” said Mr. Yelverton, drawing
her into the room. *‘ Come and let’s havea
talk.” And he set her down on the velvet
ottoman and took a seat beside her—leaning
forward with an arm on his knee to barri-
cade her from sn invasion of the public as
far as possible. His thoughts . turned,
naturally enough, to their late very import-

ant interview in the caves.

+ We will go back there,” he said, ex-
pressing -his_desire frankly. * When we
are married, Elizabeth, we will go to your
old home again together, before we set out
on longer travels, and you and I will have
a picnic to the caves allalone by ourselves,
in that little bug$y that we drove the other
day. Shall we ?’

i We might tumble into oneof those ter-
rible black holes,” she replied, * if we went
there again.”

“ True—we might. And when we are
married we must not run any unncessary
risks. We will live together as long as we
possibly can, Elizabeth.”

She had drawn off her right lg[love, and
now slipped her hand into his. e grasped
it fervently, and kneaded it like a lump of
stiff dough (excuse the homely simile, dear
reader—it has the merit of appropriateness,
which is more than you can say for the lilies
and jewellery) between his two strong palms.
How he did long for \that dark cave !—for
any nook or corner that would have hidden
him and her from sight for the next half

our.

“ Why couldn’t you have told me a week
ago?’ he demanded, with a thrill in his
deep voice. ‘‘ You must have known you
wou would take me then, or you would not
have come.to me like this to-day. Why
didn’t you give yourself to me at first?
Then we should have been together all this
time—all these precious days that we have
wasted—and we should have been by the
sea at this moment, sitting under those big
rocks, or wandering away into the bush,
where nobody could interfere with us.”

As he spoke, a party of ladies strolled
into the court, and he leaned back upon his
cushioned seat to wait until they were gone
again. They looked at the pictures, with
one eye on him, dawdled up and down for
five minutes, trying to assert their right to
be there if they chose ; and then, too un-
comfortably conscious of being de trop, de-
parted. After which the lovers were alone
again for a little while. Mr. Yelverton re-
sumed possessjon of Elizabeth’s hand, and
repeated his rather cruel question.

“ Didn’t you know all along that it must
come to this?”

« A week ago I did not know what I
know now,” she replied.

¢ Ah, my dear, {'ou knew it in your
heart, but you would not listen to your
heart.”

*¢ Mr. Yelverton—"

She was beginning to speak seriously, but
he stopped her. *‘* No,” he said, *“1 am
not going to be called Mr. Yelverton by
you. Never again, remember. My name
is Kingscote, if ‘you wish to know. My
people at home, when I had any people,
called me King, I think you might as \vell
call me King ; it will keep your dear name
alive in the family when you no longer
answer to it yourself. 4
paused, and was looking at him rath
strangely—** what were you going to say?

1 was going to say that I have not
wasted this week since you went away. A
great deal has happened—a, great many
changes—and I was helped l)\y.\snmebhing
outside myself to make up my ming.”

« 1 don’t believe it—1 don’t beleve it,
Elizabeth. You know you love m
you know “ihat, whatever your re
sentiments may be, you would not
lence to them for anything less tk
You are taking me because you 1ove me too
well to give me up—for any consideration
whatever.. So don’t say you are not.”

She touched his shoulder for a moment
with her cheek.  Oh, I do love you, I do
love you !” she murmured, drawing a long,
sighing breath.

He knew it well, and he did not know
how to bear to sit there, unable to respond
to her touching confession.  He could only
knead her hand between his palms.

‘““And you are going to trust me, my
love—me and yourself ? You are not afraid
now ?”

T will trust you—I will trust you,” she
went on, leaning towards him as he sat
beside her. *‘ You are doing more good
in.the world than I had even thought of
until I knew you. ItisI who will not be
up the mark—not yon. But I will help
_you as much as you will let me—I am going
to give my life to helping you. And at
least—at least—you believe in God,” she
concluded, yearning for some tangible and
definite evidence of faith, as she had under-
stood faith, wherewith to comfort her
conscientious soul. ‘‘ We are together in
that—the chief thing of all—are we not "

He was a scrupulously trfithful man, and
he hesitated for a moment. *‘Yes, my
dear,” he said, gravely. ‘I believe in God
—that is to say, I feel him—I lean my little-
ness on & greatness that I know isallaround
‘me and upholding me, which is Something
that even God seems a word too mean for.
I think,” he added,*‘ that God, to me, isnot
what he has been taught to seem to you.”

“ Never mind,” she said, in a low voice,
responding to the spiriy rather than the
letter of his words. ‘* Whatever you be-
lieve you are sure to believe thornugily, and
if you believe in God, your God must be a
true God. I feel it, though [ Gut’t know it.’

“ You feel that things will all come right
for us if we have faith in our own hearts,
and love and trust each other. So do I,
Elizabeth.”gl'here was nobody looking, and
he put his arm round her shoulder for a
moment. ‘‘ And we may consider our re-
ligious controversy closed then? We need
not trouble ourselves about that any more?”

“ ] would not say ‘closed.” Don’t you
think we ought to talk of all our thoughts—
and u?ecially those that trouble us—to each
other /

“ T do—I do, indeed.- And so we shall.
Qurs is going to be a real marriage. We
shall be, not two, but one. Only for the

resent we may put this topic aside, as be-
ing no longer an obstruction in the way of-
mayn't we?”

»

mlld: &:der such circumstances. &
morning he was amongst the first
batch of hukgm.en' in the club coffee-
room, and the first to t the
blic at the ticket-windows of the Carlton
When he entered the great build-
was in the on of officials and
oed in a hollow manner to

our t
e Yul,’F;ha said.  And the die was cast.
“Very well, then.” He seemed to pul'
himself together at this point, and into his
fine frame and his vigorous face a new
energy was infused, the force of which
3% .

be ted to ‘the air
around her, and made her

strongl: he guick pnll:Tlg b %non
to the guicker of his. “ Very
well, t.gcn. Nrgr tell me, Elizabeth—with-
out any formality, while you aud I are
here together—when shall we be married ?”
The question had a_ tone of masterful
mmand about it, for though he knew how
- pontaneous and straightforwsrd she was,

1 deli poiled by artificial

 her

"‘bnm'nu.n that you will?” he ex-
claimed, the fierceness of his delight
un?l'dlyllﬁl}wldthmy.

“Y will,” she said, *“ if—" -

«Hush—hush | Don’t let there be any

ifs, Elizabeth 1”

“Yes—Listen. If Mrs. Duff-Soott will
freely consent and approve—"

“Youmay consider that settled, anyhow.
1 know she will.

*“And if you will see Mr. Brion to-

night—"
‘QPMP. Brion? What ;io we want with

]
thstxvumultkmwhfmmmbo mar-
ried.

“ What is it ? Can’t you tell me what it
is?” He looked su nnmx
“Don’t izabeth—it is noth-

ope not. I canmot
tell you myself. He will explain everything
if you will see him this evening. He came
back to Melbourne with us, and he is wait-
iu§ to see you.”

* Tell me this much, at any rate,” said
Mr. Yelverton, anxiously ; ““ it is no just
cause or impediment to our being married
to-morrow, 18 it ?”

“No. At least, I don’t think so. I hope
you won’t.” 3

“ Very well. We will goand have our
lunch then.  We'll join the table d'hote of
the Exhibition, Elizabeth—that will give us
a fi te of our inental travi To-
morrow we shall have lunch—where ! At
Mrs. Duff-Scott’s, I suppose—it would be
too hard upon her to leave her literally at
the church door. Yes, we shall have lunch
at Mrs. Duff-Scott’s, and I suppose the
major will insist on drinking our healths in
champagne, and making us a prebt;{ speech.
Never mind, we will have our dinner in

ace. To-morrow evening wé shall be at

ome, Rlizabeth, and you and I will dine
tete-a-tete, without even a single parlor-
maid to stand behind our chairs. I don’t
quite know yet where I shall discover those
blessed four walls that we shall dine in, nor
what sort of dinner it will be—but I will
find out before I sleep to-night.”

CHAPTER XL.

DUFF-SOOTT HAS TO BR RECKONED
WITH.

Prosaic as were jtheir surroundings and
their occupation—sitting at a long table, he
at'the end and she at the corner on his left
hand, amongst a scastered crowd of hungry
folk, in the refreshment room of the exhi-
bition, eating sweetbreads and drinking
champagne and soda water—it was like a
dream to Elizabeth, - this foretaste of conti-
nental travels. In the background of her
consciousness she hiid a sense of having
acted madly if not absurdly, in committing
herself to the programme that her audacious
lover had drawn out ; but the thoughts and
fanciest&)ating on the surface of her mind
were absorbing for the present to
leave room for serious reflections.
Dreaming as she was, she mnot only
enjoyed the homely charm of sitting at
meat with him in this informal, independent
manner, but she enjoyed her lunch as well,
after-her rather exhausting emotions. It is
commonly supposed, I know, that over-
powering happinegs takes away the appetite,
but experience has taught me that it is not
invariably the case. The misery of sus-
pense umf'dread can make you sicken at the
sight of food, but the bliss of rest and
security in hnvin%gob what you want has
an invigorating effect, physically as well as
spiritually, if you are a healthy person. So
I say that Elizabeth was unsentimentally
hungry, and enjoyed her sweetbreads. They
chatted happily over their meal, like truant
children playing on the edge of a precipice.
Mr. Yelverton had the lion’s share in the
conversation, and talked with distracting
persistence of the  journey to-mor-
row, and the lighter features of
the stupendous scheme that they
had so abruptly adopted. _Elizabeth smiled
and blushed and listened, venturing occa-
sionally upon a gentle repartee. Presently,
however, she started a topic on her own
account. ¢‘ Tell me,” she said, “ do you
object to first cousins marrying ?”

“ Dear child, I don’t object to anything
to-day,” he replied. *‘ As long as I am
allowed to marry you, I am quite willing to
let other men please themselves.”

““ But tell me seriously—do you ?”

¢ Must I be serious? ell, let me
thing. No, I don’t know that I object—
there is so very little that I object to, you
see, in the way of things that people want
to do—but I think, perhaps, that, all things
being equal, a man would ntchoose  to
marry so near & blood relation.”

¢ ¥ou do think it wrong, then ?”

¢ 1 think it not only wrong but utterly
preposterous and indefensible,” .hg said,
&dmt it should be lawful and virtuous for

mi
al

an to marry-his first cousin and wicked
indecent $6 marry his sister-in-law—or
his aunt-imtdw for the matter of that—or

any free woman who has no connection with
him except through other people’s mar-
riages. 1f alegal restriction in such mat-
ters can ever be necessary or justifiable, it
should be in the way of preventing the
union of people of the same hﬁ)od. Sense
and the laws of physiology have something
to say to that—they have nothing whatever
to say to the relations that are of no kin. to
each other. Them’s my sentiments, Miss
King, if you particularly wish to know
them.”

Elizabeth put her knife and fork together
on her plate softly. It was a gestur
elaborate caution, meant to cover her con’
scious agitation. ** Thenyou would not—"
it were your own case—marry your cousin ?”
she asked, after a pause, in a very small and
gentle voice. He was studying the menu
on her behalf, and wondering if the straw-
berries and cream would be fresh. Conse-
quently he did not notice how pale she had
grown, all of a sudden.

“ Well,” he said, ‘ you see I have no
cousin, to begin with. ~And if I had I could
not possibly want to marry her, since I am
goinq to marry you to-morrow, and a man
15 only allowed to have one wife at a time.
8o my own case doesn’t come in.”

“But if I had been your cousin?’ she
urged breathlessly, but with her eyes on her
plate. *‘Bupposing, for thesake of argument,
that Thadbeen of your blood—would you still
have had me?”

“ Ah,” he said, lau$hing, “that is,
indeed, a home question.”

“Would you ?” she persisted.

“ Would I?” he echoed, putting a hand
under the table to touch hers. “‘I réally
think I would, Elizabeth. I'm afraid that
nothing short of your having been my own
full sister could have saved you.”

After that she regained her color and
brightness, and was able to enjoy the early
strawberries and cmm—-whiugx did happen
to be fresh.

They did not hurry themselves over their
lunch, and when they left the refreshment-
room they went and sat down on two
chairs by the Bri d pianos and li d
to a little music (in that worst place that
ever was for hearing it). Then Mr. Yelver-
ton took his fiancee to get a cup of Indian
tea. Then he looked at his watch gravely.

“Do you know,” he said, ““ I y have
an immense deal of business to get through
before night if we are to be married to-
morrow morning.”

*¢ There is no reason why we ‘should be
married to-morrow morning,” was her im-
mediate comment. *‘ Indead—indeed, it is
far too soon,” :

“ It may be soon, Elizabeth, but I deny
that it is too soon, reluctant as I to con-
tradict you. And, whether or no,
is fixed, irrevocably. We have o
sider”—he broke off, and co:
watch again, thinking of rail
gnﬁr arrangements. ‘‘ Am
see Mr. Brion to-day ?” he aski
“Can’t Iput him off till another time?
Because, you know, he may say just what-
ever he likes,and it won’t make J:e smallest
particle of difference.”

** Oh,” she replied earnestly, “‘you must
see him. I can’t marry you till he has told
you everything. I wish I could!” she |
added, impulsively. s |
¢ Well, if T must I must—though I know

MRS,

it doesn’t matter the I bit. Will he
keep me long, do you su

exclaimed Eleanor, who was

Cup-day costume, and evidently in an effer-
vescence of good spirits, when she recog-
nized the engaged pair.  Mr. Paul was
too buito attend to him, and he had
nobody but us, poor man ! So we are going
to show him round. Would you believe
that he has never seen the exhibition,
Elizabeth ?”

ty to p
there would be a revolution amongst th
Mr. Tupper said that the Government
had been most persistent in the discussi
of this subject in all its phases with both the
Imperial and the Newfoundland Govern-
monts. Although he was not at liberty at

They had_scarcely exchanged greeting
with each other when, out of an open car-
riage at the gate, stepped Mra. Duff-Scott,
on her way to that extensive kettledrum
which was held in the exhibition at this
hour. When she saw her girls, their festive
raiment and their cavaliers, the fairy god-
mother’s face was a study.

¢ What|” she exclaimed, with heart-
rending reproach, ‘‘you are back in Mel-
bourne! You are walking about with—
withy our friends”—hookingon her eye-glass
the {ebur to wither poor Mr. Brion, who
wasted upon her a bow that would have
done credit to Lord Chesterfield—*‘and 1
am not told !”

Patty came forward, radiant with sup-
pressed excitement.. ‘“She must be told,”
exclaimed the girl, breathlessly. ‘¢ Eliza-
beth, we are all here now. And it is Mrs.
Duff-Scott’s right to know what we know.
And Mr. Yelverton’s, too.”

“You may tell them now,” said Eliza-
beth, who was as white as the muslin round
her chin. ** Take them all to Mra. Duff-
Scott’s house, and explain everything, and
get it over—while I go home.”

CHAPTER XLL

MR. YELVERTON STATES HIS INTENTIONS,

«“J dont think you know Mr. Brion,”
said Mr. Yelverton, first lifting his hat and
shaking hands with Mrs. Duff Scott, and
then, with an airy and audacious cheerful-
ness, introducing the old man (whose name
and association with her proteges she im-
mediately recalled to mind) ; ** Mr. Brion
—Mrs. Duff-Scott.”

The fairy godmother bowed frigidly,
nearly shutting her eyes as she did so, and
for & moment the little group kept an
embarrassed silence, while a sort of electric
current of intelligence passed between Patty
and her new-found cousin.

“Will you come?” said Patty to him,
trying not to look too conscious of the
change she saw in him. « ““It is time to have
done with all our secrets now.

I agree with you,” he replied. *‘ And I
will come with pleasure.” Mrs. Duff-Scott
was accordingly made to understand, with
some difficulty, that the mystery which
puzzled her had a deep significence, and
that she was desired to take steps at once
whereby she might be made acquainted
with it. Much %)ewildered, but without
relaxing her offended air—for she conceived
that no explanation would make any differ-
ence in the central fact that Mr. Yelverton
and Mr. Brion had taken precedence of her
in the confidence of her own adopted
daughters—she returned to her carriage, all
the little party following meekly at her
heels. The girls were put in first—even
Elizabeth, who, insisting upon detatching
herself from the assembling council, had to
submit to be conveyed to Myrtle street ;
and the two men, lifting their hats to the
departing vehicle, were left on the footpath
together. The lawyer was very grgwe, and
slightly nervous and cmbnrr&sseg. To his
companion he had all the air of a man with
a necessary ‘but disagreeable duty to per-
form.

(To be continued.)

A Roilroad Manager.

Ohio and Mississippi. Railway, Office of
the President and Gen’l Manager, Cincin: |
nati, Ohio, U. 8. A., Nov. 15,1886, Gentlg-
men : Recently while in the act of alight-
ing from my car I stepped upon a stghe,
which, turning suddenly under my foot,
threw me to the ground with a sevekel
sprained ankle. Buffering exceedingly, {
was helped into the car, nnﬁ my man rubbed
me most generously with arnica and kindred
remedies, but to no avail. Reaching a
station where St. Jacob’s Oil could be se-
cured, two bottles of it were bought and the
application resulted at once in relief from
pain, which had become well nigh unbear-
able. I was out and about my work in
three days. W. W. Prasovy, Pres't and
Gen’l Manager.

A Sermon on Dish-Cloths.

Says a writer in the New York Ledger :
i & Liink I could preach an excellent ser-
mon with dish-cloth for a text. Ihave
tried all sorts of cloths—linen, cotton and
mixtures of these materials—and for a long
time could find nothing that exactly pleues
me. One day, in a fit of desparation at not
being able to lay my hands on just what I
wanted, I caught up an empty flour sack.
It |suited to a T. The seft, fine cotton
makes absolutely perfect cloths, and when

supply of these runs short I buy cotton
as nearly like the sacking material as I can
find, and stitch it up into bags in precisely
the same shape.”

A Girl's Essay on Boys.

Boys are men that have not got as big as
their papas, and girls are women that will
be young ladies by and by. ' Man was made
before women. When God looked at Adam,
he said to himself, ** Well, I think I can do
better if I try again,” and then he made
Eve. God liked Eve so much better than
Adam that there have been more women
than men. Boys are a trouble. They wear
out everything but soap. If I had my way
half the boys in the world would be girls,
and the rest would be dolls. My papa is so
nice that I think he must have been a little
girl when he was a little boy.—5St. Andrew’s
Church Record.

A Delayed Luncheon.

The old Hadley landlord—Jimmy, run up
stairs, quick an’ ask your mother fer th’
Home Book of Ettiketty.

Jimmy—Whatcher wanter find ?

The landlord—That gent has jest asked
fer some connysummay an’ I want ter find
whether it's bird, beast ’r jest napkin.

More Advantageous,

¢ My husband hasn’t treated me very
well, {ltely, but T'll get even with him,’
said Maude.
“1 wouldn’t if I were you,” returned
)

Estelle. ““I'd get ahead of him.’
s Between Two l‘lreué
ds all ad-

Washington Star: ““ His fri
vised him to go on the stage,” said the un-
successful tragedian’s father.

“Yes, I gee now ; it was his friends
e%gcd him on, and the audience egged him
off.”

If you are suffering f-om a feeling of con-
stant tiredness, the resnlt of mental wo;
or overwork, Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills will
promptly cure you. Give them a trial.

Employer — Are you honest? Boy—

esser. “ And " faithful 7 ¢ Yesser.”.
“Do you sneak out and go to the ball

me ?° ““Yesser.” ‘That's right; so

o L”

An old lady of Clinton, Mo., brought suit
against the Missouri Pacific Railroad Com-

ny for $5,000 for killing her husband and
530 for killing an old sow. When the
matter .came up she dismissed as to her
husband, but refused to fall a cent on the
sow.

Dick—Did you know that Harry Clothes-
fit had entered as a_divinity student?
Jessie—No, but when I met him on_the

t to state to the House as he would
like to exactly the position of the case, he
was at liberty to say that while this matter
of necessity required a very long time for
its settl t, the correspond bet

the three G ts was now app

to file the

poin
adopting such a clause as this, as its:ronld
be an encouragement to worthless people to
titions. it
on W 4
posed n.mendment.P. silen
After Recess.

The House went into Committee of

Snﬁply. ;
r. McMullen, on the item of $5,000 for
the post-office at Picton, said that there was
STAIE vt sad 1hi pst warievwess
county, an nt was proj
in order to itate his ng-‘:lection.l)
Mr. McNeill called attention to the suc-
cess which is being achieved in the realm of

ing & condition in which the Gov
expected a satisfactory settlement before the
next fishing season. ey had no reason to
believe that the position of affairs would
be changed this year.

Mr. Mills (Bothwell)—What is the posi
tion of affairs ? i ; (o
Mr. Tupper replied that at the presen
time Cmngll:l fishermen were not permitted
to buy bait on any terms whatever in the

poetry by William Wilfred Campbell, an

ployee of the Railway Dep t, who
is serving the county for $1.50 per day. He
received very flattering criticisms from the

of I

SUICIDE OF THE MAN ON HORSEBACK.

General Boulanger, who cut a big swath
in Euro) affairs a few

France, committed suicide | i

im

A TAX ON BACHELORS.

AIIIIMWIIIM_ Unmarried Geor-

gians Warm., z
A bill has passed w-wt#.hhu
ing & tax on bachelors. nder its
$25 annually

scale for
man of sixty will be put to

the grave of his late y
Bonnemain: George Ernest Jean Marie
ger, general of France and ex-Minis-

highest both in Europe and Ameri
of the poem *‘ Mother.” It was only ﬁﬁ:“

is
He beliéved that

and fitting that work such as

should be recognized.

Canada’s young 1?0“ would renk higher
ellow if he were placed in a posi-

tion that would give him an opportunity

ports of Newf: d, and the Legisl

than Los
for de He hoped the Govern-

of that province had professed to clothe the
Government with authority to prevent
Canadian ships from obtaining bait at their
ports. The reason given was that it was
necessary in the administration of their Bait
Act as far as regarded French fishing
vessels.

Mr. Laurier said that he understood from
Mr. Tupper that the only motive for the
exclusion of our fishermen from purchasing
bait in Newfoundland ports was the one
that had arisen in consequence of the com-
mercial war between Newfoundland and the
French.

Mr. Tapper—In order to prevent French
fishing vessels from obtaining bait from the
ports of Newfoundland our fishermen are
excluded. ’

Mr. Mills (Bothwell) said that Mr. Kaul-
bach had used very strong language against
the Government of Newfoundland, but he
thought the Government of Newfoundland
peh very strong grounds of complaint
against the Government. of Canada. It
would be remembered that some time ago
the Government of Newfoundland, which
had no connection with Canada, undertook
to negotidte a treaty with Washington.
The people of Newfoundland were hrgely
dependent upon their fishing interests. The
Government of that colony had made ar-
rangement which were satisfactory to
them, by which they ex&)ecw(l to secure,
#fid would have secured, the American
market for the sale of their fish. But the
Government of Canada interfered, and by
this interference prevented the treaty from
going into operation. It was_not-at-all
surprising that the Newfopfidland Govern-
ment and the people of Ngwfoundland had
been greatly irritated by that action. Of
course the defence of the/Government here
was that separate and ipdependent negotia-
tions on the part of Newfoundland were
detrimental to the chances of negotiations
between Canada and the United States.

Mr. Tupper—More than that.

Mr. Mills (Bothwell), continuing, said
that the Canadian Government said that
the Government of Newfoundland ought to
be compelled in this respect to cast in
their fortunes with Canada, and that they
ought to be prevented from securing a
treaty on their own behalf which did not
include Canada, He was not §oin to say
that the Government of Canada (%id not
take so far as the people of Canada wece
concerned a view that was correct—that
was that they were more likely to succeed
in negotiations in conjunction with\ New-
foundland than if Newfoundland “were/
L“g_lloweul to negotiate alone ; but it must be
remembered that the British Government
allowed Newfoundland to undertake these
negotiations in its own behalf, and when
these negotiations were ful and satis-
factory to the people of Newfoundland,
Canada interfered. .On account of that
interference the condition of the people of
Newfoundland had been most seriously
affected. It is taking an extremely seltish
view to sacrifice the interests of a colony
that was separated from us, and whose
people were so peculidxly situated, having
practically only one meays of subsistence.
He did not think the world was so situated

b

ment would see its way clear to giving him
& position in the library, in charge of Belles
Lettres, which would enable Mr. Campbell
to follow his inclination and bring further
credit upon his native country.

Mr. Laurier said he would gladly endorse
the statement to the favorable consideration
of the Government. While he did not pre-
tend to be a judge of poetry, in his estimate
Mr. Campbell was one of the real living
poets to-day of the English language. The
poem called ‘ Mother ” was certainly
something that had not been equalled since
the days of Edgar Poe. Mr. Campbell was
a young man, and if the Government gave
him a position in the Library hewould E:ve
opportunity to cultivate his talent, and " it,
would be money well applied. Both sides
of the House would heartily approve of such
action.

On the item of $600 to pay claims con-
nected with the Northwest rebellion, Mr.
Laurier asked if anything had been done
towards a settlement with Bremner.

Mr. Dewdney said Bremner’s claim was
now before the Department of Justice, and
nothing had been done regarding it.

Mr. Watson complained bitterly respect-
ing this treatment of Bremner, who was
literally in poverty. It was certainly a
great hardship for him to endure.

Mr. Laurier stated that his information
was also that Bremner was in destitution.

Mr. Dewdney—His claim has swelled up
greatly since last session.

Mr. Laurier—That may be so, but the
Gogernmenb ought to give him what was
right.

Mr. Dewdney—The Government will take
up the matter at an early date.

The item passed.

Mr. Laurier, on the item of $775 as extra
pay and allowance to Dr. Bergin, while
Surggonﬂenernl in 1885, moved, seconded
by Col. Tyrwhitt, that the item be struck
out. He said that the Surgeon-General had
no more right to be paid in accordance with
Imperial regulations than the other officers.
He understood this sum was the difference
between what was paid himand hatallowed
by the Queen’s regulations.

The item was. carried by 25 yeas to 20
nays.

The committee rose and reported pro-
gresa‘

In the C the speake! dthat
he had issued his warrant for a writ for a
new election in Quebec West to fill the
vacancy caused by the expulsion of Mr.
Mc@Greevy. In rep&' to an interrogation
Sir John Thompson shid that the question of
issuing a writ for it was not considered.
Some .time ago he mentioned to Mr. Laurier
that he himself was favorable to the view
that no election should take place until the
new lists were prepared.

Mr. Foster then moved the adoption of
the trades relations add to-the Queen,
praying for the abroggtion of certain
clauses in the treaties/ between Great
Britain and Belgium and’ the German Zoll-
verein, which would exempt Canada from
the \provisions of the treaties. He said
that the existence of these clauses prevented
Canada from making preferential trade
rcl‘utiona bev.wleen herself and her sister

as that we should do
injury that we might benef]t ourselves.

allow the expression

of opinion whichAfad just been placed on

n there without noting it at

least. He was sofry that the gentleman who

had just sgoken é\d chosen to make such a
declaratiof at-thig particular tncture.

X per said that the trouble began
before Mr. Bond’s mission to Washington
was contemplated. ‘Newfoundland took the
adverse action in regard to Canadian fish-
ing vessels a year before Canada’s interven-
tion in the negotiations under the provis-
jons of the Bait Act. Canada’s protest had
been entered and lodged wit) perial
Government a year beforé the misdjon to
Washington. 7

The House went into (fommittee of Sup-

ly. e
Y Mr. Paterson (Brant), om, the item of
$4,000 for the erection of a postoffice in
West Farnham, objected that on the prin-
ciple which had been laid down last session
for the expenditure of public money, West
Farnham, in which the total revenue from
postoffice and other Government offices was
only §1,900, had no claim for a $4,000 pub-
lic building.

Mr. Landerkin—There’s a protest in that
county.

Mr. Baker said that he had urged the
Government to accede to the petition of the
Council of West Farnham, but. not because
there was an election petition. He would
say that the counsel in the election case
ainst him were Mercier, Beausoleil &
oquette, who had made a deposit of
,000.
Mr. Sutherland said it was difficult to be-
lieve that considerations of political expedi-
ency did not govern such expenditures as
the one under discussion. Woodstock was
a more important, business centre than West
Farnham. The revenue it yiclded to the
Government was more than ten times as
great, but yet, although the Board of Trade
and the Municipal Conncil had made every
possible representation for the erection of a

ublic building such as the one, proposed for

West Farnham, they found it impossible to
obtain from the Government the favorable
consideration of their request.

Mr. Mills, of Bothwell, protested against
the injustice of such expenditures as the one
proposed. The end was at hand of the sys-
tem of corrupting the constituencies with
their own money.

Mr. McMullen quoted the statement
made last session by. Sir John Macdonald to
the effect that public moneys should not be
expended without good reason, and not for
the purpose of helping the friends of the
Administration. He had further accepted a
resolution moved by Mr. Mills (Bothwell)
peclaring that buildings should not be
eracted unless necessitated by the public
interest.

r. Landerkin charged that the item for
the' West Farnham post-office had Leen put
in the estimates to appease Mr. Baker and
his constituents for his failure to get a seat
in the Cabinet. In a similar mannera grant
had been made by the Government to the
Sherbrooke fair to compensate for the dis-
appointment of Mr. Ives, who was also a
candidate for a Cabiget position.

Mr, Speaker took the chair, and the com-
mittee arose,

Mr. Bowell moved the adjournment of the

8,
C
$

or Canada or other
countries. Many also believed that
the clauses prevented, or if not
prevented, at any rate hampered
the negotiations of a treaty between Canada
and other countries. A plea for the
Imperial Trade League was vaguely in-
serted in‘the address. It also concluded
with an argument that Britain in future
should take such a course owing to the
governing spirit of protection that would
permit Canada to have full control of her
fiscal tariff, as it might be necessary to
retaliate against the adyerse tariff of other
nations.

Mr. Laurier said that this was an argu-
ment in favor of what the Opposition always
declared for, and that was that Canada
should have a right to negotiate her own
treaties. He objected to the vague state
meents about the Imperial Trade League
and moved an amendment to that part of
the address which instructs Britain to kee
herself free from any negotiations whic{:
would prevent herself and the colonies from
some day entering into a trade league., -

An act to reduce the representation of
the Northwest Territories in Assembly from
26 to 25, was thrown out.

The Government Frauds Bill was am-
ended so as to make it a misdemeanor for
Government contractors to contribute funds
towards elections. The bill was read the
third time.

This concluded the business of the House.

Another Variation of an OldwJoke.

I own a thousand acres of land,” said
the heiress.

““ How delightful!”

“_’And there are twenty young men after
me.’

““ For the land's sake !”

“ Yes.”

Mrs. Lucian Mayberry, of Little Rock,
Ark., is the mother of 10 boys, all born
within a married life of 39 months. There
are two sets of triplets and two pairs of
twins. Mrs. Mayberry is'a pretty blonde,
plump and hearty, of barely 24 years of age.

Michael Davitt says that the next general
election will leave Charles Stewart Parnell
out of Irish politics.

SOOTHINGs
HEALING.

Instant Relief, Permanent
Cure, Failure Impossible.
'Mn.{ay ul)ﬁs of Ci hr:ﬁ
) Ja

Such us headache,

and spitting,
of debility, ete. If
gou;b‘l;gd with any of
ndred s; ms,
Catarrh, {:‘ shoul
a bom:d of

3
cs'c’)' Dt sad 81 by
ULFORD & 0. Brockville.

House.

boulevard yesterday I thought he stared at
me harder than usual.

Mr. Landerkin, on the motion to wad-

‘000, is given by W.

Boulan,

ter of War, was born at Rennes, in 1837
He ived a portion of his education at
Brighton, Eng., but, like a good French-
man, he detested speaking any langua,
but his own. He entered the military col-
lege of 8t. Oyr in 1855 ; he wasmade a sub-
lientenant in 1857. He was sent to Algeria,
where he served under Marshal Ranolon in
the Knbge campaign. He served also
in the Franco-Italian war, and was
wounded at Turbigo.

wes made & lieutenant.

b a ptai the p

having come as a reward for service in
Cochin-China. He was made a major just
before the war with Germany in 1870. At
Metz he was with Bazaine, but he some-
how escaped the fate of Bazaine’s army, and
turned up in Paris, where 'he was made a
lieut b 1l by the gov t of
national defence. This was in October,
1870. From N ber 30th to D b
2nd he fought at Champigny.  While lead-
ing his troops against the Communists he
was wounded. After the suppression of the
Commune, his newly attained promotion
was quashed by the Grade Revision Com-
mittee, but it was restored to him in 1874.
(In 1876 he represented France at the
centennial exhibition in Philadelphia.) He
became a brigadierysneral in 1880.
Boulanger was appointed to the d
of the army of oceupation in Tunis, but he
was soon recalled because of a
disagreement with the resident general. In
the De Freycinet Cabinet, formed January
7th, 1886, Boulanger became Minister of
War. When Goblet succeeded De Freyci-
net, Boulanger retained the portfolio, but
he went out of office when Rouvier became
President of the Council in 1887. But the
general was sent to Clermont Ferrand to
take command of an army corps, Paris giv-
ing him an ovation when he left the city.
When the Limousin scandal startled France,
Boulanger was thought to be implicated.
But he wrote an indignant letter of denial
which seemed to satisfy the country. Not
content, however, with his denial he made
some rather free assertions about Gen. Fer-
ron, the Minister of War., For this
act .of insubordination he - was placed
under close arrest at his own
headquarters for a period of thirty
(llis. Just before this Jules Ferry, in a
public speech, had called *‘le brav’ general”
““a cafe concert hero.” This brought a
challenge from Boulanger, but Ferry, like a
sensible man, declined to fight. In March,
’88, the GoVernment having decided to
cashier the general by placing him on the
retired list, Boulanger resolved to take
advantage of his growing popularity by
beginning a vigorous campaign against the
ministry.,  Vacancies shortly after occurred
in the representation for the Dordogne and
the Nord. * Boulanger declined to stand for
the Dordogne, but he was nevertheless
elected by 59,500 votes, as against 35,750
for his opponent. In the Nord, where he

the
without a

hardly be concel
the very roots of personal liberty.

been issued by the alliance. A good
farmers have already held their wheat
longer than they wished they had.
very good rule to sell, if you want to sell at
all, when you can get a good price for a

wheat will continue to
ocean for the next six months that the
amount exported will depend upon the
price. One man or any combination of men
cannot fiX that price. ~Europe will do with-
out millions of bushels of wheat that she
needs and needs badly if an attempt is
made to put an exorbitant pride i
That has been demomtnhs in
years, when the foreign deman
ceased under fictitious values.
right to hold wheat or anything else for a
fair price, particularly when the prospect
of obtaining a fair price is as promising as
it wasin July in regard to, wheat, but
beyond that a holder goes on to the risky
ground of speculation, and is liable "to
suffer.—Rochester Herald.

cheap.

d +,

ve years a

P of $150 for the
priviiigy

tion . could

A more ghastl,
v { a8 it does at

ece of
vl:'l, striking
Government has quite as much right to

fine a man for not wearing a beard as for

not marrying.

same moral right to impose

elors as it has to fine the poor for the benefit

:: O:IE rich under the guise of a *‘protective’
ri

Government has also the
a tax on_bach-

“ Government” is only all of us, and “‘all

of us” can do as we please.— Pawtucket (R.
1.) Tribune.

Holding Wheat.

ey *“ hold your wheat” circular has
many

Al
Itis a

thing. The first circular about holding

wheat was based on the facts that wheat at
the time was low and the demand was to be

large. That demand has not been supplied,

but the first movements in that direction
brought the

rice of wheat up to fair
looks now that while
across the

valuation. t

upon-its
revious
almost
It is all

Europe and the Far East.

It has rained only twice in twenty-nine

years in Aden, and then only enough to lay
the dust.

It is estimated that the treasure lying

idle in India in the shape of hoards of orna-

ents amounts to £250,000,000.
In Corea sheets ot paper pass for money ;

one sheet brings one quart of rice or twenty
sheets a piece of hemp cloth.

The accommodations of the Vatican may

be imagined when the Pope put 3,200 beds
in it at the disposal of the French pilgrims
free of charge.

0Old French forts are bein
A French artist has
Fort du Guesclin for about $1,100.
from a few hundreds to $1,000.

sold very
uﬁ‘ht the
'hey go

The Funnels of Great Steamerss

Most  persons would say that the
i of the largest steamer funnel is

personally ted the paign, he
scored 172,528 votes, against 85,548 for two
opponents. A

his was on the 15th of April, 1888, a
date which he declared would he marked in
the annals of the country as a date of true
deliverance. Boulanger became the hero of
demonstrations wherever he went.. The
populace idolized him as the coring man
who was to save France from the blunders
of incompetent statesmen and the frauds of
i 1 political binati and who
would be, perhaps, the.leader in a war of
revenge,

Subsequently Boulanger’s popularity
waned for a while, and his candidate in the
Charente, M. Paul Deroulede, was
defeated at the polls. Boulanger ap-
peared in the Chamber of Deputies
and demanded the dissolution of the
Chamber. A stormy scene followed. M.
Floquet made a vigorous oratorical attack
uﬁon the general, who replied * You lie I”
Then came the duel with ra!)iers on Comte
Dillon’s estateat Nenilly. Clemenceau and
Georges Perin were z‘loquet’u seconds ;
Laisant and DeHerisse acted for the general,
who received a deep wound in the neck.
Recovering from the injury thus received,
Boulanger stood as a candidate at the bye
elections in the Nord, Somme and Charente
Inferieure departments, and he was elected
by large majorities. Then he stood for Paris,
and was elected. For a time he was the
idol of France, but stormy days came ; the
General fled and took refuge in England,
and from the date of his flight his downfall
commenced. He had gradually disappeared
from public view, and the announcement of
his death to-day only recalls the fact that
such a stormy petrel once lived.

Very Near It.

New York Herald: Wool—I came near
hiring a girl to-day who could wash, iron,
cook, bake, sew, play the piano, writeshort-
hand, play lawn tennis, strum the mandolin
and speak Volapuk.

Van Pelt—How did you come to miss
her?

Wool—She left on herwedding trip fifteen
minutes before I reached the house.

Base is the 8lave Who Pays.
Jinks—How did Beate come to recover?
Filkins—Why, Dr. Fourthly tried to con-

sole him by speaking of his debt to nature,
and Beate said he’die hanged if he paid it.

William Flemming, of Campbellford, was
severely injured by the premature explosion
of a blast yesterday.

Aaron Fetterly was killed at Morrisburg
yesterday in a collision between two ballast
trains on the canal works.

The wages of shop girls in London begin
at $35 to Onyear.p sl ¥

A new infantry drill bosk is to be issued
by the British War Office authorities
within the next two or three weeks, and it
is said to contain some striking changes and
innovations in tactics. ~The marvelous
accnracy of the new weapons has doomed
the close order, or ‘‘ brick-wall formation,”
and the day of mathematical movements is
over.

Lady Harris, wife of the Governor of
Bombay, is an excellent cricketer, and was

over 18 feet in diameter.
distance away this can hardly be believed.
It gives an idea of the enormous size of the
big steamers.

four to six feet, and would want to wager

that it is not more than eight feet. How
far from the actual slze such guesses are
may be understood when it is stated that

the funnel of the Etruria measures a little
At even a short

An Accompaniment Wanted.
Minnie (with novel, to Mamie, at piano)

—Please play something pathetic, dear, I
have just reached the chapter where the
heroine stands weeping on '.E

hero sails away, perhaps never, never to
return.

e shore as the

Inguisitiveness Rebuked.

Puck : Is Tuffy a drinking man ?
Bluffy—Yes ; an eating man, and a sleep-

ing man, and a dressing man—just like all

the rest of us!

—Revenge.—George—The girl I used to

go with will sit behind us at the theatre to-
night, Ethel-—Mamma, do you know where
I put my high hat. :

D. C. N. L. 42. 91

SJACOBS 0]];

Cures
Promptly and Permanently

RHEUMATISM,

Lumbago, Headache, Toothache,

NEURALGIA,

Sore Throat, Swellings, Frost-bites,

S CIATICA,
* Sprains, Bruises, Burns, Scalds.
Sold by Druggists and Dealers Everywhere.

Canadian Depot, 44 and 46 Lombard 8t., Toronts, Ont

DIAMOND
VERA-CURA
DYSPEPSIA

& AND ALL
Stomach Troubles,
INDICESTION,
Nausea, Sour Stom-
ach, Giddiness,
Heartburn, Consti-
ation, Fullness, Food Rising,
isagreeable Taste, Nervous-
ness.
At Dru
receipt o

Canadian Depot, 44 and 46 Lombard §t., Toronto, Oat
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mne‘z.:‘: s our lfdﬂu remed.
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ists and Dealers, or #ent by mailon
25 cts. (5 boxes $1.00) in stamps.

ordins in
Sivevetion. Yo will i 4 cure you. 3
on 1t willinvigorate and cure you.
oo, 1 druy lﬁ(u

captain of the winning side in a ful
cricketing match recently held.

Clara—*‘I t.hoinght you expected your
French maid on this steamer ?” Maud—*‘I
did. But the steame didn’t stop at Queens-

The statue of William Ellery Chenning,
to be erected in Newport at a cost of $20,-
. Weld, now of that
city, but formerly a Bostonian. The granite
base will stand ten feet above the. ground,
and the bronze will run nine feet higher.

“Why did you talk in French to Ethel
last night?” ¢ Because I had something to
impart to her that I wished no_one else to
know.” ‘‘But there was a French lad
sitting close behind you.” * Yes, but
have since di d she didn’t understand
a word was said.”
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