Is it wise to qnim 'Ynett und wotf;d—-d Ly
N » er

in the silent hut, with the sast wind | done. v
howlmgou%u‘ﬁ_o-t as fiercely as it{ London club-life was new fo me; nor
used to howl last winter, over the steps|was I aware that in this
of the Oaucasus, one must do something, | ¢ home ’—words which ab we learn
if only to kill time. to think ous and invest with an

Usually, I have little need for that re- | inexpressible ¢ —s80 large & propor-
Source ; this barrack business emgrosses |tion of the middle classes assume by
overy leisure hour. A choice the sort of life which, on forei

The commander-in-chief has at length | service, we g}:t up with of necessity; the
promised a commission of imquiry, if | easy, selfish life into which a male com-
sufficient data can be supplied to him to|munity is prone to fall. The time-
warrant it. I have, therefore, been col- | honored United Seyvice I was acquaint-
lecting evidence from every barrack in|ed with, but the New Universal was
the United Kingdom, and visiting per- | quite a dazzle of brilliant plate, a palace
sonally all within a day er two days’|of upholstery. Tem had not come in,
leave from the cam most import- | but his father showed me over his do-
ant were those of the meiropolis. mains with considerable pride.

It is needless here to recur to details| *‘Yes, this is how we live—he at his
of which my head as been full all the|club, and I at mime. = We have two tidy
week, till a seventh day’s rest and change | bed-rooms, somewhere or other, hard by,
of ideas become almest priceless. Un-|and that'sall. A wery jolly life, I assure
professional men can not understand this; | you, if one hasn't the gout or the blues;
young Granton could not when coming|we have kept it ever since the poor
down from town with me last night; he | mother died and Henrietta married.
was lamenting that he sheuld not get at | I sometimes tell Tom he ought to settle;
his cottage building, which he keeps up, | but he says it would be slow, and he
in defiance of winter weather, till Mon- | can’t afford it. Halloo ! here's the boy.”
daii:_normng. Tom—a bey “six” feet high, good-

. Granton indulged me with much | looking, and well-dressed, after the ex-
conversation abeut some friends of his, | act E:tdtem of a few dozen more, whom
w}l)lllcl':lmcline?i mealto Selieve an incur- ‘I”:l 4 met strolling arm-in-arm down
able blow, and is already proceeding to -Mall—greeted me with greatcivilit,
seek consolation eleewhere. It mryg be | and said he remembered n%ee}erfectg:
pleasant to the|though my unfortunately quick ears de-

young; the happy delight in the happy. |tected him ‘asking his father, aside,
To return to my r fellows; my | ‘‘ where on earth he had picked up that
country bumpkins anmrving mechan- | old fegie "’
ics, caught by the thirteenpence a day,| We dined well, and a good dinner is
and after all the expensive drilling that |not a bad thing. As a man gets old he
is to make them proper for powder, | may be allowed some cheer—in fact, he
herded together like beasts in a stall, till, | needs it. Whether at twenty-four, he
except under strong coercion, the beast re(}nires to dine on five courses and a
nature is nJ»t to get uppermost, and no | half a dozen kinds of wine, is another
wonder. J must not think of rest till | question. But Master Tom was my
T have left no stone unturned for the |host, so silence ! - Perhaps I ain becom-
furtherance of this scheme concerning|ing ‘* an old fogie.”
my poor fellows, After dinner the colonel opened out
And yet, the older one grows, the|warmly upon my business, which his son
more keenly one feels how little power | evidently considered a bore.
an individual man has for good, what- ‘“ He really did not understand the
ever he may have for evil. At least, this | matter; it was not in his department of
is the suggestion of a morbid spirit, after | public business; the governor always
aiming at everything and doing almost | thought they must know everything that
nothing, which seemed thg brief cata- | was going on, when, in truth, they knew
logue of my week’s labor last night. { nothing at all.
People are so slow to join in any re- | py, but had not the least notion what he
formatory schemes. They will talk|could do for Dr. Urquhart.”
enough ef the need for it, but they will Dr. Urquhart labored to make the
not act; it is too much trouble. Most | young gentleman understand that he
men are engrosseed in their own private | really did not want him to do anything,
concerns, business amusements, or ambi- | to which Tom listened with that philo-
tions. It is incredible, the difficulty I |sophical laissez-faire, but just within the
had in hunting up some who were the | bounds of politeness, that we of an elder
most aBtive agents of good in the Crimea; | generation are prone to find fault with.
and of these, how few could be convinced | At last, an idea struck him. :
that there was anything needed to be| ‘‘ Wlty, father, there’s Charteris—
done at home ? | knows everything and everybody—would
At the House Guards, where my face | be just the man for for. There he is.”
must be as familiar as that of the clock | And he pointed eagerly to a gentle-
on the quadrangle to those gentlemanly | man, who, six tables off, lounged over
young clerks, no attention was wanting | his wine and newspaper. ik
but that of furthering my business. | That morning, as I stood talking in an
Howevery the time was not altogether | ante-room, at the Horse Guards, this
wasted, as in various talks with former | gentleman had caught my notice, leaning
o2 companions, whom I there by chance |over one of the clerks, and enlivening
waylaid, ideas were thrown out that may their dulness by making a caricature.
be brought to bear in different (uarters. | Now my phiz was quite at their service,
And, as always happens, from some of | but it seemed scarcely fair for any but
the very last quarters where anything |that king of caricature, ‘‘Punch,” to
was to be expected, the warmest interest | make free with the honest, weather-beat-
and assistance came. | en features of the noble old veteran sho

s0o. The young are

lived,” presented ‘‘in very form and

He should be most hap- |

his habit as he
fashion of the time.” There was a good
deal of show, certainly, it being a
pageant play, but’you felt show was
natural; that just in such a way the bells
must have rung, and the people shouted,
for the living Bolingbrooke. The acting
too, was natural; and to me, a plain
man, accustomed to hold women sacred,
and to believe that a woman’s arms
should be kept solely for the man who
loves her, I own it was a satisfaction,
when the stage Queen clung to the stage
King Richard, in that ptiful parting,
where,

. ~“Bad men ye violate
A twofold marriage, ‘twixt my crown and me,
And then between me and my married wife.”

it was a satisfaction, I say, to know that
it was her own husband the actress was
kissing. 5
This play, which Tom and the colonel
voted ‘‘slow,” gave me two hours of the
keenest, most utterly oblivious enjoy-
ment; a desideratum not easily attain-
able.
Mr. Charteris considered it fine in its
way; but, after all, there was nothing
like the Opera. .
“Oh, Charteris is opera-mad,” said
Tom. ‘‘Every subscription-night, there
he is, wedged in the crowd at the horrid
little passage leading out of the Hay-
market —among a knot of his cronies,
who don’t mind making martyrs of them-
selves for a bit of tootle-te-tooing, a kick-
up, and a twirl. “Well, I'm not fond
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ll"' &h under the bush
of ivy. Through the bars I could see,

right across the wet en, the light
streaming from the hnﬁ.c;gor. !
Now to bed, and to sleep, if this head
will allow; it has been rather unmanag-
able lately, necessitating careful wrtching
as will be the case till there is nothing
here but an empty skull.

'If only I ooufd bring this barrack
matter to a satisf: start, from which
good results might reasonably be ex-
pected I would at once .go abroad.
Anywhere—it is all the same. A rumor
is afloat that we may-soon get the route
for the East or China: which I could be
well content with, as my next move.

Far away—far away; with thousands
of miles of tossing sea between me and
this old England; far away out of all
sight or remembrance. So best.

Next time I call on Widow Cartwright
shall be after dark, when, without the
difhtest chance of meeting any one, it
will be easy to take a few steps farther
uf) the village. There is a cranny in one
place in the wall, whence I know one
can get a very good view of the parlor
window, whese they never close the
shutters till quite bedtime.

And, before our wegiment leaves, it
will be right I should call—to omit this
woulld hlIu']dly be civil, after all the hos-
pitality I have iwed: So I will call
some wet day, :mu-y are not likely
to be out—when, probably, the younger
| sister will be sitting at her books up
stairs in the attic, which she told me she
makes her study, and gets out of the way
of visitors. Perhaps she will not take

4

of music.”

“I am,” said Mr. Charteris, dryly.
‘‘And of looking at pretty women, too
eh, my dear fellow?"

““Certainly.”

Aond here lie diverged to a passing
criticism en the pretty women in the
boxes round us: who were not few. 1
observed them, also—for I notice
women’s faces more than 1 was wont—
but none were satisfactory, even to the
eye. They all seemed over-conscious of
themselves and their looks, except one
small creature, in curls, and a red
mantle, about the age of the poer
wounded Russ, who might have been my
own little adopted girl, by this time, if
she had not died.

I wish, sometimes, she had not died.
My life would have been less lonely
could I have adopted that child.

There may be more beauty—I have
heard there is—in the upper class of
English women than in any race of
women on the globe. But a step lower
in rank, less smoothly cosmopolition,
more provincially and honestly Saxon;
reserved, 'yet frank; simple, yet gay;
would be the Englishwoman of one's
heart. The man who dare open his eyes,

—seek her in her virtuous middle-class
home, ask her of a proud father and
mother, and then win her, and take her
joyfully, tosit by his hapwy hearth, a
wife, matron, mothe -
I forget how that sentence was to have
ended; however, it is of little conse-
qllcnc('.
tion on this club life, and another darker
side of it, of which I caught some glimpse

Likewise—and this forms the bright | was talking with me. ; ‘
spot in a season not particularly pleasant | So I just intervened-—not involuntarily |
—during my brief stay in London, the — between the caricaturist z_md my—may |
first for many years, more than one fa-| I honor myself by calling him my friend?
miliar face has came across me out of far | The good old warrior might not deny it. |
back times, with a welcome and remem- | For Mr. Charteris, he apparently did not |
brance, the warmth and heartiness of | Wish to own my acquaintance, nor had I
which both surprised and cheered me. lany desire to resume his. We passed

Among those I met on Thursday was | without recognition, as I would willingly
an old colonel, under whom I went out | have done now, had not . Colenel Turton |
on my fivst voyage as assistant-surgeon, | seized upon the name. 02 e |
twenty years ago. He stopped me in the | **Tom’s right. Charteris is the man. ‘
Mall, addressing me by name; I had al-| Has cnormous influence, and capital |

most forgotten his, till his cordial greet-
ing brought it to my mind. Then we
fell to mpon many mytual ¢uestions and
reminiscences.

He said that he should have known me
anywhere, though I was altered a good
deal in some respects.

“ All for the better, though, my boy—
beg pardon, Doctor—but you were such
a slip of a boy then. Thought we should
have had to throw you overboard before
the voyage was half over, but you cheated
us all, you see; and, 'pon my life, hard
as yon must have been at it since then,

of work in you yet.”

I told him I hoped so, which T do,
for some things; and then, in answer to
his friendly questions, I entered into the
business which had brourht me to Lon-
don.

The good colonel was brimful of inter-
est. He has a warm  heart, plenty of
money, and thinks that money can do
everything. 1 had the createst difficulty
in persuading him tliat his check-book
would not avail me with the commander-
in-chief, or the honorable British officers,
whom I hoped to stir np to some little
sympathy with the men they command-
ed.

“ But can’t 1 help you at all ? can’t my
son neither ? you remember Tommy, who
used to dance the sailox’s hornpipe on
the deck. Such a dandy young fellow;
got him a place under government; capi-
tal berth, easy hours—eleven till four,
and regular work; the whole Times to
read through daily. Ha! ha! you un-
derstand, eh ?” I

I laughed too, for it was a pretty ac-
curate description of what I had this
week seen in government offices; indeed,
in public offices of all kinds, where the
labor is so largely subdivided as to be " in
the responsible hands of very few, and
the work and the pay generally follow in
an opposite ratio of progression. In the
present instance, from what I remember
of him, no doubt such a situation would
exactly suit Master Tommy Turton.

His father and I strolled up and down
the shiny half-dried pavement till the
street lamps were lighted, and the club
windows begen to brighten and glow

““ Youll dine with me, of course— not
at the United Service—it's my duty with
Toni at his club, the New Universal—
capital club, too. No apologies—we'll
quarter <urselves upon Tommy, he will
be delighted. He's extremely proud. of
his club; the young regue costs me—it’s
impossible to'say what Tom costs me per

annum over aund above hir pay Yet he

[ connections, though between you and |
' me, Doctor, calls Limself as poor as a |
| church-mouse.”’
| ““Five hundred a year,” said Tom, |
grimly. - ** Wish T'd as much! Still, l
| he’s a nice fellow, and jolly good com-
{ pany. Here, waiter, take my compli-
| ments to Mr. Charteris, and will he do
us the honor of joining us ¥’
Myr. Charteris came. |
He appeared surprised at sight of nie, |
but we both went through the ceremony |
of introduction without mentioning that |
it was not for the first time. And dur- l

you look as if you had many years m()r?, ing the whole conversation, which lasted |

until the dinner sounds ceased, and the
long, bright, splendid dinner-room was
all but deserted, we neither of us once |
adverted to the little parlor where, for a
brief five minutes, Mr. Charteris and
mys€lf had met, some weeks before.

I had scarcely noticed him then; now
Idid. He bore out Tom's encomium
and the colongls. He1sa highly intel-
ligent, agreeable person, apparently ed-
ucated to the utmost point of classical
refinement. The sort of man who would
please most women, and who, being in-
timate in a family of sisters, would with
them, involuntarily become their stand-
ard of all that is admirable in cur sex.

In Mr. Charteris was much really to
be admired; a grace bordering on what
in one sex we call sweetness, in the
other effeminacy. Talent, too, not
original or remarkable, but indicating
an evenly-cultivated, elegant mind
Rather narrow, it might be—all about
him was narrow, regular; nothing in the
slightest degree eccentric, or diverging
from the from the ordinary, being appar-
ently possible to him. A pleasure-loving
temperament disinclined for active
energy in any direction—this completed
my impression of Mr. Francis Charteris.

Though he gave me no information;
indeed he seemed like my young friend
Tom to make a point of knowing as little
and taking as shight interest as possible
in the state machinery of which he forms
a part—he contributed very corsiderably
to thk enjoyment of the evening It
was he who suggested our adjournment
to the theatre.

“Unless Dr. Urquhart objects. - But I
'dare say we ¢an find a house where the
performance trenches on none of the ten

comn ments, about which. T am
aware, he is rather particular.”
‘Oh,” cried Tom, ‘* ‘Thou shalt not

steal from the French; and ‘Thou shalt
do no murder ' on the Queen’s English,
are the only commandments indispens-

§Paid By them Tor board and 10ugng, | R e e

when I was in.London.

W e finished the evening at the theatre
pleasantly. In the sort of atmosphere
we were in, harmless enough, but glaring
unquiet, and unhome-like, I was scarcely
surprised that Mr. Charteris did not
once name tne friends at whose house 1
first met him; indeed, he seemed to
avoid the slightest approach to the sub-
ject. Only once, as we were pushing
together; side by side, into the cool
night air he asked me, in a low hurried
tone, if I had been to Rockmount lately?
He had heard 1 was present at the
marriage. g

I believe I made some remark about |
his abscnce being much regretted that
day.

Yes—yes. . Shall you be there soon!”
The question was put with an anxiety|

| which my answer in the negative evi-
i dently relieved.

“Oh, then, I need send no message.
I thought you were very intimate. A
charming family—a very charming
family.” !

His eyes were wandering to some !
ladies of fashion who had recognized him |
—whom he put into their carriage with |
that polite assidnity which seems an in-
stinet with him, and in the crowd we |
lost sight of Mr. Charteris. !

Twice afterward I saw him: once |
driving in the park, with two ladies in a
coroneted equipage; and again, walking |
in the dusk of the afternoon down Ken- |
sington Road. This time he started,
gave me the slightest recognition possible |
and walked on faster than ever. He |
need not have feared: I had no wish or |
intention of resuming our acquaintance. |
The more I hear of him, the more in- |
creases my surprise—nay, even not un- |
mixed with anxiety—at his position in
the family at Rockmount

. |

Here I was suddenly called out to a |
bad accident case, some miles across the |
country; whence I have enly returned in |
time for bed. !

It was impossible to do anything for‘
the poor fellow; one of Granton’s labor-
ers, who knew me by sight. I could
only wait till all was over, and thel
widow a little composed. |

At her urgent request, I.sent a note to
Rockmount, hard by, begging Miss
Johnston would let her know if there |
had been heard anything of Lydia—a |
daughter, once in'service with the John
stons, afterward in London—now—as
the poor old mother mournfully ex- |
pressed it—‘‘gone wrong.” {

To my surprise, Miss Johnston an- |
swered the message in person, and a |
most painful conversation ensued. She
is a good woman—no doubt of* that;
but she is, as Treherne once said of her |
father, ‘‘as sharp as a needle and as hard

as a rock.’

her safe back to her own gate. She in-
formed me that the family were all quite
well, which was the suﬁa conversation
that passed hetween us. except con

fearlessly, to the beauties of such a one |

It was caused partly by reflec- |

the trouble to come down. Not even
| for a shake of the hand and a good-by—
| good-by forever.

Oh, mother! unknown mother—who
i must have surely loved my father; well
enough, too, to leave all friends, and
kfollow him, a poor lieutenant of a
marching regiment, up and down the
world—If I had but died when you
brought me into this same troublesome
world, how much it would have saved !
| [To BE coNTINUED. ]

| A man who denounce infidelity, in a
spirit which is itself essentially infidel.

David Hume, once said to such a persen,
‘“You hope I shall be  damned for want
of faith, and T fear you will suffer the
| same fate for want of charity.”

s ]
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AG EN'I’ Wanted. Big Pay. Light
Work. Constant employment.
No Capital required, James LEE & Co., Mon-
treal, Quebec. 1762.

OTICE-—-THOSE OF OUR READ-
G ERS desiring steady and profitable em-
})onment. or valuable reading matter cheap
'or 1881, should send 15 cents to the FRANK
LesLie PuBLisHING Co., 15 Dey St., New
York, for a complete set of their publications
and Illustrated Catalogue, containing list of
| premiums, d&-c., or $1.50 for a complete agent's
| outfit of 12 beautiful Chromos and our Premi-
um Book of Valuable information containing,
| over 500 8; also Dr. Kendall's eminent
| Treatise on the Horse and his diseases, with
sample copies of all our publications, &c.
| An active agent wanted in every town
| twenty to thirty dollars gan be made weekly.
| Their illustrated Publications, with their new
Premiums, take at sight. Do notdelay if you
wish to secure your territory,

Address FRANK LEsSLIE PUBLISHING Co., 15
| Dey St., N.w York. 1764,
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Groceries, Crockery and Glassware.

o be beaten by
The choicest Family Groceries always kept on hand, and at. prices that cannot

any house in the trade, CASH PAID FOR FARM I’R(lDUCE..

D. C. STRACHAN

1762

The O1d Stand—south side of Court House Square.
W HELL
: MITCE
L] et
KEEPS **THE CHEAPEST AND BEST ’

Groceries, Crockery & Glassware

TEAS A SPECIALTY.

GIVE HIM 4 CALL.

W. MITCHELL,

17561 Hamilton Street, Goderic

HARDWARE

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

Reduced to Bottom Prices!

Farm and =chool Bells, Honsehold Hardware—at discount prices. Builde l'-:' !lglr(l\\'ur(‘ and
Tools at Wholasale Prices,  Large contracts filled at Manufacturers’ Prices,

G.H.PARSONS,

GODERICH.

1751

Extensive Premises and Splendid New Stock.
3. BARRY.

CABINET - MAKER AND UNDERTAK

Hamilton Street, Goderich.

A good assortment of Kitchen, Bed-room, Dining Room and Parlor, Furniture, such as Te-
bles, Chairs (hair, cane and wood scated), Cuplcards, Bed-steads, Mattresses, Wash-stands,
Lounges, Sofas, What-Nots, Looking Glasses.

e
R -

~o

N. B.—A complete assortment of Coflins and shrowds always on hand, wiso Hearses for hir

at reasonable rates.

Picture Framing a specialty.— A call solicited 1751 ., G. BARRY.

- -

Red, White and Blue!

Acheson G EORGE Zcheson

QAMUEL SLOANE,

DEALER IN ALIL KINDS OF

SEEDS

|

Hamilton Ntreet, Goderich,

1751

W.S.Hart & Co,,

PROPRIETORS

GODERICH ~ MILLS

(Late Piper's.)

'
A LARGE QUANTITY OF

choice

Buckwheat Flou:

APPLES
2,000 Barrels

OF CHOICE APPLES

Wanted at Once!

7% Private Families supplied with

choice hand-picked apples for winter At |.

LOW RATES,

James McNair,

Hamilton Street.
. »
(Goderich, Oct. 26, 1880. " 1758

Carpet Weaving |

in new Patterns and new Warps.

1 Daing aleeily ask, of cvares L esw | I]I]W];H[}-B,[][]_Li~ CARPETS ! ;

| and all work in the weaving line carefully i

neatly and promptly done.

Kingston street, Goderich.

A

New Dress Goods, Gloves & Hosiery,
JUST ARRIVED,

SELLIING CEHEAP.
z%~ BOUND TO GIVE BARGAINS! 751

MEDICAL HALL

GODERICH.

F. JORDAN
)
Chemist and Druggist,
MARKET SQUARE, GODERICH.
Wholceale and_Ietail Dealer in Drugs, Chem

Patent Medicines. Horse and Cattle Medicin
Physicians’ Prescriptions carefully dispensed.

Paints, Oils, Dye Stuffs, Artist Col

| 3 g, 1n uils, Art Colors.
. Perfumery. Toilet Articles, L( p
>

GEORGE CATTLE,
Chemist & Druggist,

Dealer iniPure Drugs and Cheinicals, Fane ¥ and Toilet Articles, &e

Imported Havana and Domestic Cigars, Pipes, Tobaccos, &c

Physicians' Prescriptjons and Family Receipts carefully yrepared at all hours

COURT HOUSE SQUARE.

1751

NO. 1.

This Rebus is to inform the public that we are
m':ge or‘:g{e‘l‘gn. ﬂchb:an design, of elcgnm 'vgorkmuggg?af‘:(,l,éﬁha“’,ﬁ?‘;‘{'f?ﬁ for furniture, home-
among which may, be noted, BURKAUS,"TABLES "4 McH w1s Dok Piain fnish.
> ISTANDS, BOOK-CASES and a miscellaneous, stock of ((1;)1111:’21\\5 e
et Ware.

L

A well furnished house is the pride of a sensible wo!-uan and §
Rcmember our address and do not fai) to c-al; on ug,.
Ist prize, 1 Bureau, $6.50, W. A. Walker
&4 Any kind of lumber or cordwond 1

nielllgent man

2nd prize ) Picture, $2.5
» $2.50, John & d
| aken in exchange for {urnimn.\'\.mm

' chpie o5

SOLUTION OF REBUS,
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