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J. F, McDONALD, L.L. B,,
ARRISTER AND ATTORNEY-
at-Law, Solicitor in Chancery, Notary Public,

&e.
Orricn—Thames street, Ingersoll

M. WAL
BARRISTER, VOTARY PULLIC,

Solieitor in the Supreme Court of Ontario, &o.

Money to lend at Jowest rates, Mortgages Bought

d Sold. &
.nOFl"lCE up Stairs, Walsh’s Block, Themes Street,

Ingersoll, Ont. s 5
W. W. HOLCROFT,
ARRISTER, ATTORNEY, SO-
lieltor, Notary Public, Conveyancer, &e. ; $100,~
000, private funds, to loan at 6 and 7 per cent.
Mortgayus, Debentures and Notes bought, Office
former)” occupied by the late Mr. McCaughey,
Thames street, Ingersoll.

ARRISTER ATTORNEY, WO-
Ticitor, &c. Money to loan at eight per cent.
Orrics :—Over Molsons Bank, King Street.

@. J. CHARLESWORT M. B,

T, M. 8., M. C. P. 8., Ont.

e P&l ., Edinburgh. ; ;

Office—Thames Street, over Nelles & Stevens’, next

to Browett’s Drug Store. Residence— Charles Strees,

fires place west of Badden’s Carriage Factory, Inger

soll. ~ Oulls night and day promptly attended to.

March 20th, 1884. 1503v-y

DR, McKAY,
- R.C.P.&L. M., EDINBURGH.
« Corener for the County of Oxford, Graduate
of the Royal College of Physicians, Ed
Late Surgeon in the British Marine Bervice.

Edirburgh.—
Office,
Thames Street, Ingersoll.

L. R.

J. ARTEYZ WILLIAMS, M. D.,

R.C.S. AND L.M., ENGLAND

. L. R. 0. P, London; Aurist and Occulist
Office with Dr. Hoyt, King Street, Ingersoll.

CHARLES KEN DY, i
URGEON DENTIST. LICENS-
ed by the Royal College of Dental Snrgery, Ont.
teeth extracted without pain by the use of Nitrous
de Gas, etc., if desired. Special attention paid to
he preservation of natural teeth. 2
Office on King street, opposite the ‘Thompson
house,” Ingersoll. 884y

W. A. SUDWORTH.,
URGEON DENTIST, MEMBER
of the Royal College of Dental Surgeons, gznjmlu-
te of Ont. Dental College. Anasthetics administer-
ed for the painless extraction ef teeth. Ofice oppos-
te the Market, Ingersoll.

H. W. HILL,
RODUCE and Commission Mer-

chant, Agent for the Empire Loan Association,
Money 4o loan-st lowest rates on farm and town pro-
perty.  Market Square, Woodstock.
January 3lst, 1884. 1586v-y

W. R, BURKE

PROVINCIAL LAND SURVEY-
OR AND DRAUGHTSMAN,
OFFICE AT TELEGRAPH OFFICE.

1 have disposed of all my plaus, field notes and
bearings tc Mr. W. R, Burke, P. L. Surveyor, of
Ingersoll, which have been collected by myself during
the past 30 years while practicing in the County of
Oxford. All parties wishing surveying done, will do
well to employ Mr. Burke, he now having so much
valuable information relative to surveys in this

County. Signed,
e W. G. WONHAM,
P. L. Surveyor.
1600v-y

May 8th, 1884.

JAMES BRADY,
LICENSED sﬁLU gTrlOf\‘ EER

Is prepared to attend all sales in towu or country.
Ingersoll, April 20th, 1882, 1493
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" Oapital Paid Up, $1,500,000.
Rest, - 650,000.

Purchases Municipal Debentures, Issues Drafis on
its branches and agencies in the North-West. Tran-
fors Moneys by Telegrams to Winnipeg and Brandon.
Pealors in Sterling Exchange. Savings Department
—Deposits received and interest allowed. Agentsin
London, Messrs. Bosanquet, Salt & Co., 73 Lombard
street, with whom moneys for transmission [rom
Great Britain to Ontario and the North-West may be

deposited.

P. R. WILKIE Cashier.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.,

Deposits of $4 and upward received and Interest
allowed thereon at curreat rates.

INCERSOLL BRANCH,
I Y
§J. A. RICHARDSON,
Mansger.
HE
OF CANADA.
CAPITAL - $5.700,000
INGERSOLL BRANCH.
HIS BANK TRANSACTS A
General Banking Business, Buyt and Sells Fx-
Drafts on New York and all parts of Cunada.
Partisular attentiou paid to collections for Custom
rs and Banks.
A. M. SMITH.
BANK OF LONDON
IN CANADA.
CAPITAL, $1,000,000.00,
Hy. Tavtor, Pres. | J. Lasarr, Vice-Pres.
» A. M. Smarr, Cashier.
W. R. Merorrs, Q.C., M.P.P. T. Loxe.
‘Paos. FAWCETT,
JdNo MORRISON,
INGERSOLL BRANCH.
A e B S Lesen b oy
’l‘nn-hﬁ- Collections cn all point; in Canada and
made promptly, &t regijonable rates.

RESERVE - - §1,250,000
ohange on Eungland and the United States, and issues
Manager.
BOARD C¥ DIRECTORS.
?sl:k‘ns. o luos. KexT.
N. Bmip.
The Molsons Bank.
and all peints in Canada.

C. W. M. SIMPSON,
? Asting Manager,
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POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder nevervaries. A marvel of purity,
strength,* and * wholesomeness.  More economical |
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold in com-
petition with the multitude of low test, short weight,
alum or phosphsate powders. Sold only in cans.
RoyAL BARiNG Powpek Co., 106 Wall-st,, N. Y

,E'l‘jnfv 24th 1&1,,‘,_4A,,, 1585-48t
ASSURANCE COMPANY.
ANNUAL REPORT FOR

Arsets - - Hh

Interest on Investments

New Policies Writte

Amount of New Policics

Death Claims Paid -

Premiums Received = .

It will be noticed the interest on investments more
than pays the death claims.

The Canada a home
doing business for 3

I%s rates are moderate wl
than those of uther comy

Policies indisputable

Ciaims paid immed

Thirty days grace
iums.

The profits will equal if not exceed
previous Division

For every information app

H. OCONNOR, Jl - AGENT,

INGERSOLL & DISTRICT.
June 12th, 1884,

company and has been

its profits are larger

f prem

those of any
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Advertising Cheats!!!

“It has become so common to begin an
article, in an elegant, interesting style.

“Then run it into some advertisement
that we avoid all such,

“‘And simply call attention to the merits
of Hop Bitters in as plain, honest terms as
possible,

o induce people

““To give them one ¢
their value that th
thing else.”

“Tur REMEDY 80 favorably noticed in all
the papers.

Religious and secular, is

“Having ala gale, and is supplanting
all other medicines.

“There is no denying the virtues of the
Hop plant, and the proprietors of Hop Bit-
ters have shown great shrewdness and
sbility

“In compounding a medicine whese vir-
tues are 8o palpable to every une’s observa
tion.”

1/, which so proves

will never use any-

Did She Die?

“No !

*She lingered and suffe
away all the time for years,”

“The doctors daing her no good ;”

“And at last was cured by this Hop Bit-
ters the papers say so much about.”

“Indeed ! Tndeed !”

“How tbankful we should
medicine.”

A Daughter’s Misery.

‘Eleven years our daughter suffered on a
bed of wisery.

‘From a complicatiop of kidney, liver,
rheumatic trouble and Xervous debility,

‘Under the care of'the best physicians,

“Who gave ‘her disease various names,

“But no relief,

“And now she is restored to us in good
heslth by as simple a remedy as Hop Bit-
ters, that we had shunned for years before
using it.”—THE PARENTS,

Father is Getting Well.
My daughters say :

““How much better father is since he used
Hop Bitters.”

““He is getting well after his long suffer-
ing from a disease declared incurable.”

““And we are so glad that he used your
Bitters.”—A Lapy of Utica, N. Y.

%3 None genunine without a bunch of green
Hops on the white label. Shun all the vile,
poisonous stuff with ‘‘Hop” or ‘“Hops” in
their name.

d along, pining

be for that

THE SURE CURE

FOR

KIDNEY DISEASES,
LIVER COMPLAINTS,
CONSTIPATION, PILES,
AND BLOOD DISEASES.

PHYSICIANS ENDORSE IT HEARTILY.

“Kidney-Wort is the most successful remedy
I gver used.” Dr. P, C. Ballou, Monkton, Vt.
~ “Kidney-Wort is always reliable.”

Dr. B. N. Clark, 8o, Hero, Vi,
“Kidney-Wort has cured my wife after two years
suffering.” Dr. C. M, Summerlin, Sun Hill, Ga.

IN THOUSANDE OF CASES
it has cured where all else had failed. Itismild,
but efficient, CERTAIN IN ITS AOTION, but
harmless in all

in all cases.
@ It eleanses the Blood and Strengthens and
gives New Life to all tho im;
the body. The natural

jportant organs of
is

LT B 2
PRICE, $1.00 LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS.
Dry can be sent by mail.
WELLS, RICHARDSON & OC, Burlington V.

The “Whte" is Kin

FOR SALE BY

HENDERSON & HENDERSON,

MACHINISTS
AND SILVER PLATERS, Ingersoll,
Pealers in Sewing Machines,
and Repairs ;: Firearms and Am~
-um,m Poles.Hovoks,Lines

| assume dis
mond Benyon's love was happy, in spite |

Georgina’s Reasons.:

BY HENRY JAMES

CIIAPTER L

She was certainly a singular girl, and
if he feit at the end that he didn’t know
her nor,understand her, it iz not sur-

risine that he should have felt it at the

egimming. But he felt at the beginning
what he did not feel at the end, that her
singularity took the form of a charm
which—o circumstances had made
them so intimate—it was impossible to
resist or conjure away. He had a
strange impression (it amountéd at times
to a positive distress, and shot through
the sense of pleasure—morally speaking

| —with the acuteness of a sadden twinge |
| of meuralgia) that it would be better fc

| each of them that they should break
short and never see each other again. |

3 called this feeling a |

or |

In later years he
foreboding, and remembered two
three oceasions when he had been on
the point of expressing it to G 3

that. Happy love is not disposed to

reeable duties, and Ray-

of grave presentiments, in spite of the
singularity of his mistress and the insuf-
ferable rudeness of her parents. She
was a tall, fair girl, with a beautiful eye
and a smile of which the perfect swoet-
ness, proceeding from the lips, was full of

hue that could be qualified as nothing
less than gorgeous, and she seemed to
move through life with a stately grace,
as she would have walked through an
old-fashioned minuet. Gentlemen con-

of seeing many types of women; they
are able to compare the ladies of New
York with those of Valparaiso, and those
of Halifax with those of the Cape of
Good Hope. Raymond Benyon had had
these advantages, and, being very fond
of women, he had learned his lesson; he
was in
gina Grggsie’s fine points.
like a duchess—I don’t mean
foreign ports Benyon had associated with
duchesses—and she took everything so
seriously. That was flatte for the

She looked

detailed for duty in the Brooklyn Navy-
Yard, without a penny in the world
but his pay, with a set of plain, numer-
ous scafaring, God-fearing r ns in
New Hampshire, a considerable appear-
ance of talent, a feverish, disguised am-
bition, and a slight impediment in his
speech. He was a spare, tough young
man, his dark hair ught and
fine, and his fe pale, was
smooth and ~arefully drawr

e,
He stam-
mered a little, blushing when he did so,
at lullé‘_{ intervals. I scarcely know how
he appeared on shipboard, but on )
in his civilian’s garb, which was of

sl

He was
red, nor
r twitch-
as we could

aroma of winds and waves.
neither salt, nor brown, nor
particularly arty.” i
ed up his frousers, nor so far
see did he, with his modest, attentive
manner, carry himself as one accustomed
to command. Of course,as a subaltern,
he had more to do in thie way of obeying.
He looked as if he followed some seden-
tary calling, and was, indeed, supposed
to be decidedly intellectual. He was a
Jarub with women, to whose charms he
was, as 1 have hinted, susceptible; b
With The: was different, and,
lieve of awolf as w
sary. , manner of
handsor ent queen
tions (I will explain in a mome

call her insolent); indeed, he

to her liter. s well as sentimentally,
for she w » least bit the taller of t
two.” He had met her the sum
before on the piazza of hotel
Fort Hamilt ]
officer, in a
driven over from
a tremendously
ind of a day

loathsor

ng the

of Ilus afiec-

Brocklyn
bot Sund
when the
and the €
1 on renewed by his cadling
in Twelfth street on New Year's Day—
a considerable time to wait for a pre-
text, but which proved the impression
had not been transitory. The acquaint-
ance ripened, thanks to a zealous culti-
vation (on his part) of occasions whic
Providence, it must be confessed, p
at his disposal none too liberally; so
that now Georgina took up all his
thouchts and a considerable part of his
time. He was in love with her beyond
a doubt ; but he could not flatter him-
self that she was in love with him,
though she appeared willing (what was
so strange) to quarrel with her family
about him. He didn't see how she
could really care for him—she seemed
marked out by nature for much
greater a fortune; and he used to say
to her, “Ah, you don't—there's no use
talking, you don't—really care for me
at all!” ™ To which she answered:
“Really ? You are very particular. Tt
seems to me it’s real enough if I let you
touch one of my finger tips!” That
was one of her ways of being insolent.
Another was simply her manner of
looking at him, or at other people
(when they spoke to her), with herhard,
divine blue cyo—Ilooking quietly,amused-
ly, with the air of considering (wholly
from her own point of view) what they
might have said, and then turning her
head or her back, while, without taking
the trouble to answer them, she hroke
into a short, liquid, irrelevant laugh.
This may scem to contradict what I
have said just now about her taking the
young Licutenant in th- navy seriously.
What I mean is, that she appeared to
gake him more seriously than she took
] She said to him ofmice :
rate you have the merit of not
opkeeper ;" and it was by this
e was pleased to designate
most of t - young men who at that
time flourished in the best society of
New Yorke Evem if she. had rather a
frec way of expressifig general indiffer-
ence, o young lady is supposed to be
jons enough when she consents to
you. For the rest, as regards a
ertain haughtiness that might be ob-
served in Georgina Gressie, my story
will probably throw sufficient light upon
it. She remarked to Benyon once that
it was none of his business why she
li bim, but that, to please herself,
she didn’t mind telling him she thought
the «reat Napoleon, before he was cele-
brated, before he had command of the
army ol 1taly must have looked sontething
like him; and she sketched in
words the sort of a figure she ir
ths incipient Benaparte to have been—
short, lean, pale, poor, intellectual, and
with a tremendous future under his hat.
Benyon asked himself whether he had a
tremendous future, and what in the
world Georgina expected of him in the
coming years. He was flattered at the
comparison, he was ambitious enough
not to be frightened at it, and he guessed
tkat she perceived a certain analogy be-

d
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ine. She would make a very good Em-
press. That was true; Georgina was
remarkably imperial. This may not at
first seem to make it more clear why
she should take into her favor an aspir-
ant who, on the face of the matter, was
not original, and whose Corsica was a
flat New England seaport ; but it after-
ward beceme plain that he owed his
brief happiness—it was very brief—to
her father’s opposition ; her father’sand
her motheér’s, and even her uncles’ and
her aunts’, In thode dazs in New York
tha différent members of a family took
an interest in its alliancss, and the house
of Gressie looked askance at an engage-
ment between the most beautiful of its
daughters and a young ma:o who ‘3"
not in a paying business. orgina de-
; paying Bmﬁm ¢

tween herself and the Empress Joseph-

Of course, in fact, he never expressed.it; |
there were plenty of good reasons for |

compensation ; she had auburn hair of a |

nected with the navy have the advantage |

position to appreciate Geor- |

that in |

young man, who was only a lieutenant |

| thought it ex

neatest, he had as little as possible an |

| no Gressie hac

g

vised Nr. Gressie—ordered the girl o
haveinothing to do with him. Georgina
was jmperial in this—that she wouldn't
put dp with an order. When, in
house in Twelfth street, it began to be

talked about that she had better be sent |

to Europe with some eligible friend,
Mrs. Portico, for instance, who was al-

ways planning to g», and who wanted |

as a companion some young mind, fresh

from manuals and extracts, to serve as |

a fountain of history and geography—

when this scheme for getting Georgina |
out of the way began to be aired, she |
immediately said to Raymond Benyon : |

“Qh, yes, I'll marry you!” She said it
in such an off-hand way that, deeply as
he desired her, he was almost tempted
to answer: “But, my dear, have you
really thHought about it ?”

This little drama went on in New
York in the ancient days when Twelfth

street had but lately ceased to be sub- |
urban, when the squares had wooden |

palings, which were not often painted ;

when there were poplars in important |

thoroughfares and pigs in the lateral
ways ; when the theatres were
distant from Madison Square, and the
baitered rotunda of Castle Garden
echoed with expensive vocal music;
when ‘‘the park” meant the grass
plots of the city-hall, aud the Blooming-
dale road was an eligible

in town was on the corner of F
avenue and Fifteenth street. This will
strike the modern reader, I fear,
rether a primitive epoch; 'but I am not

ire that the strength of human passions |

in proportion to the elongation of a
city.
most robust and most tamiliar—love,
ambition, jealousy, resentynent, greed—
subsisted in considerable force in the
little circle at which we have glanced,

where a view, by no means favorable, |

was taken of Raymond Benyon's atten-
tions to Miss Gressie. Unanimity was
a family trait among these
(Georgina was an exception), especially
in‘regard to the important concerns of
life, such as marriage and closing s
The Gressies
accustomed to do

and for cach other.

well; got themselv
sllent t

| for themselves
s born well (they
o be borna Gressie),
lived well, m

managed to be
Indeference to this
I must be careful what I
They took an interest in

serns, an interes

11 spoken of afterward.
say of then
each othe

asmuch as they
all their affairs, and interf
the happy form of cor
encouragement. The
variably lucky, and,

1ce took

airs were in-
neral thin
do but fe
that another Gress i almost as
shrewd and decided

have been. The g i
as I have said, was this case
gina, who struck such

d the

to tha
(If

Geor-

note,

told her fat
unite herself
the least pay
sie had eve
had marr
firms, ar
that—
around her—she the
standard of success. er had
told her a fortni before tl he
must request Mr. Beny ) COt
ing to the house; fo erto his s
had been of the most public and 1
character—he had been cc
town from the Brooklyn
“gtage” on certain evenings, had asked
for Miss Georgina at door of the
house in Twelfth street, and
with her in the front parior if her parents
happened to occupy the back, or in the
back if the family had disposed itself in
, in her way, was a
immediately re-
1 jer mother's admonition to
Benyon. - He was not surprised, for
thouch he was aware that he had not,
as yet, a great knowledge of society, he
flattered himself he could tell when—
and where—a young man was not want-
ed. There were houses in Brooklyn
where such an animal was much ap-
preciated, and there the signs were quite
different. . They had been discouraging
—except on- Geargina’s part—from the
first of his ealling in Twelfth street. Mr.
rs. Gressie used to look at each
n silence when he came in, and
indulge in strange, perpendicular saluta-
tions, without any shaking of hands.
People did that at Portsmouth, N.H.,
when they were glad to see you; but in
New York there was more luxuriance, and
gesture had e different value, He bad
never, in Twelfth street, been asked to
“take anything,” though the house had
a delightful suggestion, a perfect aroma
of sideboards—as if there were ma -
any ‘‘cellarets” under every table.
old people, moreover, had repeato
expressed surprise at the qua
leisure that officers in the navy
to enjoy. The only way ia whicl

usiness that an)
Leard of. Her two sister
»d into the lourishit

most fl
1it was not to be thought

YW

the

> 5‘!11‘1}1\& lves olieusive was

aining in the other room;

though ¢ s even thiaz detachment,
to which he gwed some delightful mo-
ments, presented itself to Benyon' as a
form of disapprobation. Of course, after
Mrs. Gressie's message, his visits were
practically at an end ; he wouldn't give
the girl vp, but he wouldn’t be beholden
to her father for the oppartunity to con-
verse with her, Nething v left for
the tender couple—therc was a curious
mutual distrust in their tenderncss—but
to meet in the squares, or in the topmost
streets, or in the sidemost avenues, the
spring afternoons. It was especially
during this phase of their relations that
Georging sfruck i al.
Her whole person s ale a
tranquil, happy consciousness of having
broken a law. She never told him how
she arranged the matter at home, how
she found it possible always to keep the
appointments (to meet him ouf of the
house) that she sa boldly made, in what
degree she dissimulated to her parents,
and how much, in regard to their con-
tinued acquaintance, the old people sus-
pected and accepted. If Mr. and Mrs.
Gressie had forbidden him t .e house it
was not apparently because they wished
her to walk with him in the Tenth
avenue or to sit at his side under the
blossoming lilacs in Stuyvesant Square.
He didn't believe that she told lies in
Twelfth street; he thought she was too
imperial to lie; and he wondered what
she said to her mother when, at the end
of nearly a whole affernoon of vague
peregrination with her laver, this rustl-
ing, bristling matron asked her where
she had been. Georgina was capable of
simply telling the truth; and yet, if she
simply told the truth, it was a wonder
that she had not been simply packed off
to Europe. Benyon's ignorance of her
pretexts is a proof that this rather
oddly-mated couple never arrived a
perfect intimacy—in spite of a fach
which remains to be related. He
thought of this afterward, and thought
how strange it was that he had not felt
more at liberty to ask her what she did
for him, and how .she did it, and how
much she suffered for him. She would
probably not have admitted that she
suffered at all, and she had no wish to
pose for a martyr. Benyon remembered
this, as I say, in the r yea?s, when
he tried to explain to himself certain
things which simply puazled him; it
came back to him with a vision, already
faded, of shabby czoss streets, straggling
toward rivers, with red sunsets, seen
through a haze of.dust at theend; a
vista through whichy the ﬁfnree of a
voung man and a girl slow g receded
and disap) side by side,
with the relazed of tory talk,
but more elogely lin y passed
into the distance, linked by iis at last
appearing safe to them—in the Tenth
avenne—that the young lady should
take his arm. - They were' always ap-
he could scarcelv have told von, in

vas

the | v
| Gressie.

miles | lucr 3 )
difficult to go into such: questions; she

g drive; when |
Hoboken, of a summer afternoon, was a |

| genteel resort,and the handsomest house

fth

as |

Several of them, at any rate—the |

people |
enes. |
ung together ; they were |

iey did everything |

d well, died well, and |

;-mentioned habit, |

hat couvld never be |
ed as of a meddlesome nature, in- |
all thought alike about |

| each other, and try
| to be done. 3
| has written to the peo

1If would

a

rawing up

‘my wife."”

S

those days, what cise they were ap-
proaching. He hcd nothing in the
world but his pay, and he felt this was
ratber a “mean’’ income fo offer Miss
Therefore, he difin’t put it
forward ; what he offcred instead was
the expression—crude often, and almost
boyishly extravagant—of a delighted
admiration of her beauty, the tenderest
tones of his voice, the softest assurances
of his eye, and the most insinuating
pressure of her hand at those moments
when she consented to place it in his
arm. All this was an cloguence which,
if necessary, might have been condensed
into a single sentence; but those few
words were scarcely needfal, when it
was as plain that he cxpected—in, gene-
ral—she would marry him, as it was in-

! definite that he counted upon her for
| living on a few hundred a year.
| had been a different girl he might have

If she

asked her to wait—might have talked
to her of the coming of ~better duys, of
his prospective promogron, of its being
wiser, perhaps, that kwe: should leave
the navy and look about for a more
lucrative career. With Georgina it was

had no taste whatever for detail. She
was delightful as a woman to love, be-
cause when a young man is in love he
discovers that; but she could not be
called helpful, for she never suggested
anything. That she never had done
so till the day she really proposed—for
that was the form it took—to become
his wife without more delay. ‘‘Oh, yes,
I will marry you;” these words, which
I quoted a little way back, were not so
much the answer to something he had
said at the moment as the light con-
clusion of a report she had just made
for the first time of her actual situation
in her father’s house.

“I am afraid I shall have to see less

| of you,” she had begun by saying.

“They watch me so much.”

“It isgwery little already,” he an-
swered.§/ ‘“What is once or twice a
week ?”

“That's easy for you to say. You
wre your own master, but you don’t
tmow what I go through.”

“Do they make it very bad for you,
vearest? Do they make scenes?’

“No, of course not. Don’t you know
us enough to know how we behave?
No6 scenes—that would be a relief.
However, I never make them myself,
and I never will—that's one comfort for

you for the future, if you want to know. |
Father and mother keep very quiet, |

looking at me as if I were one of the
lost, with little, hard, picrcing eyes, like
gimlets. To me they scarcely say any-
thing, but they talk all over with
d decide whatis
ief that father
e in Washington
12t do you call it 2—the Depart-
t—to have you moved away from
ilyn—to have you sent to sea.”
ss that won’t do much good.
They want me in Brooklyn, they don't
want me at sea.”
“Well, they are
Europe for a year,

It's o

r0in

capable of go to
on purpose to “ake

o

| me,” Georgina said.

“How can they take you, if you won't

2 And if you 1d go, what good
d it do, if you were only to find me
when you came back, just the
as you left
1, well I said Georgina, with her
that

e

‘of course they think
would cure me
1 she paused, with a certair

ana

1 modesty, not_saying exactly of

“ou of what, darling ?
please say it,” the young man murmured,
drawing her hand surreptitiously into
his arm.

“Of my absurd infatuation!”

“And would it, dearest ?”

“Yes, very like. But I don’t mean to
try. I shan’t go to Europe—not when I
don't want to. But it’s better I should
see less of you—even that I should ap-
pear—a little—to give you up.”

“A little? What do you call a little ?”

Georgina said -nothing for a moment.
“Well, that, for instance, you shouldn’t
hold my hand quite so tight!” and she
disengaged this conscious member from
the pressure of his arm.

“What good will that do ?”’ Benyon
asked. i

“It will make them think it's all over
—that we have agreed to part.”

“And as we have done nothing of the
kind, how will that help us?”

They had stopped at the crossing of a
street; a heavy dray was lumbering
slowly past them. Georgina, as she
stood there, turned to her lover, and
rested her eyes for some moments on
his own. At last: “Nothing will help
us; I don’t think we are very bappy,”’
she z}us“‘n‘,recl, while her strange, ironi-
cal, inconsequent smile played about her
beautiful lips.

“I don't understand how you see
things. I thought you were going to say
you would marry me!” Benyon rejoined,
standing there still, though the dray had
passed.

“Oh, yes, I'll marry you!” Ar " she
moved away across the street. That was
the way she had said it, and it was very
characteristic of her. When he saw that
she really meant it, he wished they were
somewhere else—he hardly knew where
the proper place would be—so that he
might take her in his arms. Neverthe-
less, before they separated that day he
had said to her he hoped she remem-
!)ercd they would be very poor, remind-
ing her how great a change she would
find it. She answered that she shouldn't
mind, and presently she said that if this
was all that prevented them the sooner
they were married the better. The next
time he saw her she was quite of the
same opinion; but he found, to his sur-
prise, it was now her conviction that she
had better not leave her father's house.
The ceremony should take place secretly,
of course ; but they would wait awhile tc
let their union be known.

“What good will it do us then ?” Ray-
mond Benyon asked.

Georgina colored. “Wel!, if you don’t
know, I can’t tell yon.”

Then it seemed to him that he did
know. Yet, at the same time, he could
not see why, once the knot was tied, se-
cresy should berequired. When he asked
what special event they were to wait for,
and what should give them the signal
to appear as man and wife, she answer-
ed that her parents would probably for-
give her, if they were to discover, not
too abruptly, after six months, that she
had taken the great step. Benyon sup-
posed that she had ceased to care
whether they forgave her or not; but he
had a’ready perceived that women are
full of inconsistencies. He had believed
her capable of marrying him out of
bravado, but the pleasure of defiance
was absent if they kept the marriage to
themselves. Now, too, it appeared that
she was not especially anxious to defy—
she was disposed rather to manage, to
cultivate opportunities and reap the fruits
of a waiting game.

“Leave it tome—leave it tome. You
are only a blundering man,” Georgina
said. “I shall know much bettor than you
the right moment for saying: ‘Well, you
may as well make the best of it, because
we have already done it!" "

That might very well be, but Benyon
didn’t quite understand,, and he was
awkwardly anxious (for a lover) till it
came over him afresh $that there was
one thing at-any rate in his favor, which
was simply that the loveliést girl he had
ever seen was ready t0 $hrow herself
into his arms. When le said to her,
“There is one thing I hate in this plan
of yomrs—that, for ever so- few weeks,
so feyy"days, yoar father should support
en he made this homely
remark, with a little flush of sincerity in
his face, she gave him i specimen of that
unanswerable laugh of hers,and declared

Say it

of—cure me |

Of NONOr In WNICH Ner Tenunine uasure
was little versed. To make her his wife
first--at the earliest moment—whenever
she wonld, and trust to fortune, and the
new inflnence he should have, to give
him, as socn thereafter as possible, com-
plete possession of her. This rather
promptly presented itself to the young
man as the course most worthy of a
person of spirit. He would be only a
pedant who would take nothing because |
he could not get everything at once.
They wa.udere§ further than' usual this |
afternoon, and the dusk was thick by the
time he brought her back to her fatae’s
door. It was not his habit to come so0
near it, but to-day he had so much to
talk about that he actually stood with
her for ten minutes at the foot of the
steps. He was keeping her hand in his,
and she let it rest there while she said
—by way of a remark that should sum
up all their reasons and reconcile all their
differences:

“There is one great thing it will do, you
know ; it will make me safe.”

“Safe from what ?”’

“From marrying any one else.”

“Ah, my gir], if you were to do that
—— 1" Benyon exclaimed; but he didn't
mention the other branch of/the con-
tingercy. Instead of this he looked up
at the Dlind face of the house—there
were only dim lights in one or two win-
dows, and no apparent eyes—and up and
down the empty street, vague in the
friendly twilight; after which he drew
(Greorgina Gressie to his breast and gave
her a long, passionate kiss. Yes, de-
cidedly, he felt, they had better be mar-
ried. She had run quickly up the steps,
and while she stood there, with her
hand on the bell, she almost hissed at
him, under her breath, *Go away, go |
away; Amanda's coming!” Amanda |
was the parlor maid, and it was in those
terms that the Twelfth-street Juliet dis- |
missed her Brooklyn Romeo. As he |

ndered back into the Fifth avenue, |

'vening air was conscious of |
an~e from the shrubs in
precinet of the pretty Gothic
church oruamenting that charming part
of thz street, he was foo absorbed
in the impression of thg delightful con- |
tact from which the girl had violently
released herself to reflect that the great
reason she had mentioned a moment be-
fore was a reason for their marrying, of
course, but not in the least & reason
for-their not making it public. But, as
I said in the opening lines of this chap-
ter,if he did not understand his mistuess’
motive at the end, he cannot be expect-
ed to have understood them at the be- |
ginning.

CHAPTER IL

Mrs. Portico, as we know, was always
talking about going to Europe; but she
had not as yet—I mean a year after the
incident I have just related—put her
hand upon a youthful cicerone. Petti-
coats, of course, were required; it was
necessary that her companion should be
of the sex which sinks most naturally
upon benches in galleries and cathedrals,
and pauses most frequently upon stair-
cases that ascend to celebrated views.
She was a widow with a good fortune
and several sons, all of whom were in
Wall street, and none of them capable

| of the relaxed pace at which she expect-
ed to take her foreign tour. They were
all in a state of tension; they went |
through life standing. She was & short. |
| broad, high-colored woman, with a loud
voice, and superabundant black hair, ar-
ranged in a way peculiar to herself—
with so many combs and bands that '
it had the appearance of a national
coiffure. There was an impression in
New York, about the year 1845, that
the style was Danish; some one had
said something about having seen it in
Schleswig-Holstein, Mrs. Portico had a
bold, humorous, slightly flamboyant look;
people who saw her for the first time
received an impression that her late hus-
band had married the daughter of a bar-
keeper or the proprietress of a menagerie.
Her high, coarse, good-natured voice
seemed to connect her in some way with
public life ; it was not pretty enough to |
suggest that she might have been an
actress. These ideas quickly passed’|
away, however, even if you were not |
sufficiently initiated to know—as all |
the Gressies, for instance, knew so well |
—that her origin, so. far from being |
developed in mystery, was almost the |
sort of thing she might have boasted of.
But in spite of the high pitch of her ap-
pearance, she didn’t boast of anything ;
she was a genial, easy, comical, irreverent |
person, with a large charity, a demo- |
cratic, fraternizing turn of mind, and a
contempt for many worldly standards
which she expressed nof in the least in |
general axioms (for she had a mortal
horror of philosophy), but in violent
ejaculations on particular occasions. She |
had not a grain of mortal timidity, and |
she fronted a delicate social problem as |
sturdily as she would have barred the |
way of a gentleman she might have met |
in her vestibule with the plate chest.
The only thing which prevented her
being a bore in orthodox circles was
that she was incapable of discussion.
Sheneverlosther temper, butshe lost her
vocabulary, and ended quickly by pray-
ing that Heaven would give her an op-
portunity to show what she believed. |
She was an old friend of Mr. and Mrs.
Gressie, who esteemed her for the |
antiquity of her lineage and the frex

she rendered the service of making them |
feel liberal—like people too sure of their |
own position to be frightened. She was
their indulgence, their dissipation, their
point of contact with dangerous heresies;
so long as they continued to see her
they could not be accused of being nar- |
row-minded—a matter as to which they !
were perhaps vaguely conscious of the
necessity of taking their precautions.
Mrs. Portico never asked herself whether
she liked the Gressies ; she had no dis-
position for morbid analysis, she accepted
transmitted associations, and she found,
somehow, that her acquaintance with
these people helped her to relieve herself.
She was always making scenes in their
drawing-room, scenes half indignant,
half jocose, like all her manifestations,
to which it must be confessed that they
adapted themselves beaufifully. They
never “met” her in the language of con-
troversy, but always collected to watch
her, with smiles and comfortable plati-
tudes, as if they envied -her superior
richness of temperament. She took an
interest in Georgina, who seemed to her
different from the others, with sug-
gestions about her of being likely not
to marry so unrefreshingly as her sisters
had done, and of a hig%, bold standard
of duty. Her sisters had married from
duty, but Mrs. Porfico would rather
have chopped off one of her large,
plump hands than behave herself as
well as that. She had,in her daughter-
less condition, a certain ideal of a girl
that should be both beautiful and
romantic, with lustrous-eyes, and a
little persecuted, so that she, Mrs. Por-
tico, might get her out of her troubles.
She looked to Georgina, to a consider-
able degree, to gratify her in this way ;
but she had really never understood
Georgina at all. -She ought to have
been shrewd, but she lacked. this refine-
ment, and she never understood any- !
thing until after many disappointments
and vexations. It was difficult to startie |
her, but she was much startled by a '
communication that this young lady
made her one fine spring morning.
With her florid appearance and specu-
lative mind, she was probably the most |
innocent woman in New York. ;
i Georgina came very 'early—earlier |
even than visits were paid in'New York |
thirty years ago ; and instantly, without |
any preface, looking her strai
face, told Mrs. Portico that was in |
ble and must a to her |

that it wonld serve Mr. Gressie right for
being so barbaions aud so horrid. It was
Beng?:o's view that from the moment
she disobeyed b : t to
cease to avail herself of

but I'am bourd to’ add that
partioulsrly surprised to find this akind

b oveat B
gream Georgi sll; her
aspect no symptom of di : was
as fresh and beautiful as the April day}
i -she held up her head and smiled,
sort of familiar i
like a young woman who would -
lvbe op good terms with forfune. It

| closed the door.

quency of her subscriptions, and to whorn [}

Wa3 LOT 10 the 1eas Ia tne tone ol &
person making a confession or relating
& misadventare that she presently said :
“Well, you must know, to begin with—
of course, it will surprise you—that I'm
married.”

“Married, Georgina Gressiel” Mrs.
Portico repeated in her most resonant
tones.

Georgina got up, walked with her
majestic step across the room, and
Then she stood there,

her back pressed against the mahogany

panels, indicating only by the distance |

she had placed berween herself and ner
hostess the consciousness of an irregular
position. “I'm not Georgina Gressie—
[’'m Georgina Benyon ; and has be-
come plain, within a short time, that
the natural consequence will take
place.”

Mrs. Pertico was altogether bewild-
ered. “The natural consequence ?'" she

| exclaimed, staring.

“Of one's being married, of course-—I
suppose yon know what thatis. No
one must know anything abomtit. I
want you to take me to Europe.”

Mrs. Portico now slowly rose from her
place, and approached her visitor, look-
ing at her from head to foot as she did
g0, as if to challenge the truth of her
remarkable announcement. She rested
bher hands on Georgina's shoulders a
moment, gazing into her blooming face,
and then she drew her closer and kissed
her. In this way the girl was conducted
back to the sofa, where, in a conversa-
tion' of extreme intimacy, she opened
Mrs. Portico’s eyes wider than they had
ever been opened before. She was Ray-

|
r

WIOLE NO. 1614,

The Battle of London Bridge.

Under the cliffs of Kinlimma, in Fries-
land, hasty word came to the Boy Vik-
ing that the English king, Ethelred
“The Unready,” was calling for help to
win back his heritage and crown from
{:ung King Cnut, or Canute the Dane,

stantly Olaf, the ever-ready, hoisted
his blue and crimson sails and steered
his war-ships over the sea. Up <the
Tharoes and straight for London town
be rowed.

% Upon the bridge betwixt the castle
and Southwark,” said King Ethelred,
“have the raging Danes raised towers
and parapets, and blocked the free river
way-to my castle. And now, Sea-king,
what dost thou counsel ?"

Impetuous as ever, and impatient of
obstacles, the young viking said, ' How,
«hy pull thou down this bridge ?"'

“Break down great London Bridge,
young hero,” cried the amazed Xking.
“ How may that be? Have we a Sam-
son among us to do so great a feat?”

“Lay me thy ships alongside mine,”
said the valorous boy, “and I will vow
to break it down."”

“Be it 80.” said Ethelred.

014 London Bridge was not what we
should now call an imposing structure,
But our ancestors of eight centuries back
esteemed it quite a bridge. The chron-
icler says that it was ‘“so broad tbat

| two waggons could passeach other upon

mond Benyon’s wife; they had been |

married a year, but no one knew any-
thing about it. She had kept it from

i every one, and she meant to go on keep-
The ceremony had taken place |

ing it.
in a little Episcopal church at Harlem
one Sunday afternoon after the service.
There was no one in that dusty suburb
who knew them. The clergyman, vexed
at being detained and wanting to go
home to tea, had made no trouble; he

| tied the knot before they could turn
It was ridiculous how easy it |

round.
had been. Raymond had told him
frankly that it must all be under the
rose, as the young lady’s family disap-
proved of what she was doing.
was of legal age and perfectly free; he
could see that for himself. The parson
had given a grunt as he looked at her
over his spectacles. It was not very
complimentary ; 1t scemed to say that
she was indeed no chicken. Of course
she looked old for a girl; but she was
not a girl now, was she ? Raymond
certified his own identity as an off
in the United States navy (he had
papers, besides his uniform which be
wore), and introduced the clergyman to
a friend he had brought with him, who
was also in the navy—a venerable -
> It was he who gave Georgina
¥ it were; he was an old, old
man, a regular grandmother, and per-
fectly safe. He had been married three
times himself. After the ceremony she
went back to her father’s; but she
Mr. Benyon the next day. After ti
ghie saw him, for a little while, pretty
often. He was always begging her to
come to him altogether; she must do
him that justice. But she wouldn't—
she wouldn’t now—perhaps she wouldn't
ever. She had her reasoms, which
seemed to be very good, but were very
difficult to explain. She would tell Mrs.
Portico in plenty of time what they
were. But that was not the quosti
now, whether they were good or e
the question was for her to get away

ity and “under the bridge were piles
driven into the bottom of the river.”

So Olaf decided to wreck the bridge
by a bold viking stroke. And first he
had erected over each ship a stout,over-
hanging roof of wood.

“Now, out oars and pull for the
bridge,” young Olaf commanded; and

| the roofed-over war-ships were rowed
| close up-to London Bridge.

As they came near the Bridge, the
chronicle says, * there wenp casti apon
them by the Danes upon the bridge,
many stones and missile weapons.”

But Olaf and his Norsemen were® not

| to be thus driven bgck. Straight abead

they rowed, ‘“quite up under the
bridge.”
“ Out cables, all, and lay them around

| the piles,” the young sea-king shouted ;

But she |

from the country for several months—- |

far away from any one who had ever
known her. She would like to go to

some little place in Spain or Italy, |
where she would be out of the world |
until everything was over. Mrs. Portico’s |

heart gave a jump as this serene, hand-

some, familiar girl, sitting there with a |

hand in hers, and pouring forth this cx-

traordinary tale, spoke of everything |
being over. There was a glossy coldness |

in it, an unnatural lightness, which sug-
gested—poor Mrs. Portico hardly knew
what.
mother, it was to be supposed she was
to remain a mother. She said there was
a beautiful place in Italy—Genoa—of

which Raymond had often spoken, and |

where he had been more than once—he
admired it so much ; couldn’t they go

| there and be quiet for a little while ?

She was asking a great favor—that she
knew very weil; but if Mrs. Portico
wouldn't take her, she would find some
one who would.

she ought to be much more willing now.

| The girl declared that she would do

something—go somewhere—keep, in one

way or another, her situation unper- |

ceived. There was no use talking to her

about telling—she would rather die than |
No doubt it seemed strange, but |

tell.
she knew what she was about. No one
ceeded perfectly in doing what she
wished—and her father and mother be-
lieved, as Mrs. Portico had believed—
hadn’t she ?—that, any time the last
year, Raymond Benyon was less to her
than he had been before. Well, so he
was; yes, he was. He had gone awa)

he was off, Heaven knew wherc—-in th
Pacific; she was alone, and now
would remainalone. The family bel
it was all over—with

she

1

were right; for it was over—or it would
be roon.

(To be Continued.)

GLEANINGS.
—A cereal story—The grain report.—
Boston Post.
—Always give the devil his adieu.—
Philadelphia Chronigle.

—Better is a half loaf than a whole |

loafer.

—A sub-marine institution—The Ma- |

rine Bank.

—An opera glass—The one taken be-
tween the acts.

—The fame that comes from hanging
is but hemp-tie honor.

—A knock-down argument—*“I shall
never be found out, and I need the
money more than the boss does.”—Bos-
ton Transeript.

—“Trust men and they will trust
you,” said Emerson. Ralph Waldo was
not a business man.

—A Mississippi man advertises for
scolored hands.” Why doesen’t he in-
vest in a stylographic pen ?—Burlington
Free Press.

—We probably would not be so fear-
ful about how children are to turn out

were we not so well acquainted with |

their parents.

—The dog is not so much below man-
kind, and is certainly to be congratulat-
ed rather than commiserated on one
thing—he doesn’t have tosend his col-
lar to a laundry every week.—ZLouwell
Citizen.

—A New Yorker, who has been a close
observer for forty years, declares that,

h
whereas there used to be a preponder- | .
women in this |

ance of blondes amo
country there is now a heavy preponder-

charge that modern women fade.

If Georgina was to become a |

They had talked of |
such a journey so often ; and, certaiunly, |
if Mrs. Portico had been willing before, |

| had guessed anything yet—she had suc- |

his going back |
to his ship, and other things, and they |

\-ance of brunettes. This disposes of the |

—1It is said that Ella Wheeler’s hus-
band weighs 180 pounds and has a fist |

like & sk
we never said an:
the quality of his wife's

e-hammer.

Thd:nk goodness |
roga to |
poetry ! t(,'I‘riere

are only two great pdets iu this couptry, |

and Ella Wheeler is the otliér.
i

B /CIAL INVITATION.
\We especially invite a trial by a'l those
suffercrs from Kiduey and Liver complaints
wio have failed to obtsin relief from other

remedy, Kidney-Wort, has effected cures in
many obstinate cases.” It acta atonce on
the Kidueys, Liver and Bowels, cleansing
the system of all poisoneus humours and

|

tin the | remedies and from doctors. Natures gre-t ’

|

and the strong,brave rowers, unshipping
their oars, reached out under the roofs
and passed the stout cables twice
around the wooden supports of the
bridge, and made them fast to cleats in
the stern of each vessel.

« Out oars,” then cried Olaf; * pull,
war-birds! Pull as if ye were for Nor-

e

Forward and backward swayed the
stout Norse rowers; tighter and tighter
pulled the cables; fast down upon the
straining war-ships rained the Danish
spears and stones; but the wooden
piles under the great bridge were
loosened by the steady tug of the
cables, and soon with a sudden spurb
the Norse war-ships darted down the
river, while the slackened cables towed
astern the captured piles of London
Bridg A great shout went up from
the besiegers, and ‘“‘now” says the
chronicle, * as the armed troops stood
thick upon the bridge, and there were
likewise many heaps of stones and
other weapons upon it, the bridge gave
way ; and a great part of the men upon
it fell into the river, and all the others
fled—some into the castle, some into
Southwark.” And before King Ethel-
red, * The Unready,” could pull his ships
to the attack, young Olaf's fighting-men
had sprung ashore, and, storming the
Southwark earthworks, carried all be-
fore them, and the battle of London
Bridge was won.—=St. Nicholas.

o
The Ugliest Pretty Animal.

“What is the prettiest ugly animal
known ?'" asked the teacher.

“A  Skye-terrier dog,”
Bobby.

“Very good.
pretty animal ?”

“A dime museum Circassian beauty!”
shouted Johnny.

Johnny took the cake—when he got
home.—Kentucky State Journal.

answered

Now what is the uglicst

stk SRS
Little Emma’s Iden of the Hien Business.

«0Qh, mamma,”’ cried little Emma,
“our old hen, Polly, jis now fled off of
her nest and she’s settin’ on nuffin’ but
a brick!”

“Yes, darling; your papa put that brick
in her nest because he doesn’ti want to
raise any chickens this year.”

«T'd sooner she’d hatch little chickens
dan little bricks, wouldn’t you, mamma ?”
—Kentucky State Jourual.

! dellnich
Where to Put It.

An Austin boy kept on throwing his
cap into the air and catching it after his
fathe. “ad told him to keep his cap on
his head. Finally his father lost
patience. After *a brief, but painful
interview, the parent threw away the
strap and asked :

“Now, do you know where your cap
should have been?”

“Yes, sir,” sobbed the boy, rubbing
himself where he needed it most, ‘it
should have been under my clothes.”—
Texas Siftings.

S S

No Idea of Harmony in Medicine,

“Doctors haven't any more idea of
harmony than a Chicago man has of
music,” said a Clifton brunette to her
running mate not long since.

17, what's the matter 2 replied
the other fair lady.

«“Well, I was down to see Dr. Blank
and he prescribed some medicine ¥r
me."”

“But that has nothing to do with har-
| mony?”

“A good deal. He ordered e to take
blue pills, and anybody ought to know
that blue is nof at all becoming to my
complexion. I think doctors ought to
learn a little something besides medicine.

AT R
Ruinecd by a Hleavy Drop in the Boil Crop.

«Tt was flaxseed that ruined me,” he
said, as he crossed his legs and
| heaved a sigh from the bottom of his

soul.

“You tried to make a corner, eh?”

“Oh, no. I was simply calculating on
the natural and average demand in the
Middle States.”

“And did the price go down?”

“Yes, fifteen cents per bushel.”

“What was the cause ?”

«Almost total lack of boils in the
States of Ohio, Indiana, Michigan and
Illinois that season,” he calmly replied.
*The number of boils dropped from 750,-
000 totwo or three old carbuncles and a
felon or two, and I'll be hanged if even
those weren’t poulticed with corn meal
to gave nxpense !"”"—Wall Strect News.

——
Making Xt Up.

Western railroad president—*I tell
you, sir, it is rainous. I can’t reduce
fares between these points from $14.50
to $5.  You must be crazy.”

Superintendent—* It must be done,
| sir, or the new B. X. W. & Z. line will
get part of our traffic.”

« But it costs more than that to carry

em.
“ Oh! I have that gJl fixed; we will
make it all up every trip.”

“In what way 2"

“ My idea is to run nothing but palace
cars.”

“ Well 2"

« And then, before reaching the end
of the road, you and I, disguissed as two
of the James’ gang, will board the
train.”

“ Capital idea; but that would only
work for awhile. ers would
complain, and the authorities' wonld get
after us.”

“Qh ! but we wouldn't touch the pas-

.ex'l‘GNo 2
“No; we will just rob the porper.”

e

: P it
#% Ladies, attention! In the Diamond

restéringa healthy condition of those import- | Dyes wmore coloring is given than in any

Do no be discouraged but try

it.
A little oil on the hinges of the front gate
hes a tendency to relieve insomnia.

ant Organs.

|

known dyes, and they give fasbsr and more
brilliant colors. | 10c. at all drugeists.

Everybod, isesl them. W Richard-
son & (,o,’ﬂ:hngm Vt. e

Baxter’s

ed.

wWas
‘of a bad cold by the use of half &
goes like: wild-fire, and makes cures wher-
ever it is used.” §

Now York, AuLS-:Tw siwiul cases of
Chinese ve been | here
by Dr. F. C. ('Donnell, formaerly a mem-
ber of the constitutional comvention of
Californis, a man who has spent half s
lifetime and a fortune in the anti-Chiness
nctr‘iit:ﬂioni 'l‘hof ‘8:: of the thoussnd

iese lepers ol Francisco he
has | hcvithhianolhs’Ah
Chixi. 'The face of the former is frightful-
rnsihe et
50 i of cor-
rugated. 'Their are tvimb‘.gub-
:xnlmu. Neither can see by
urning his eyea up io . We
Lin has lost all his ﬁnm” of each
foot, His loft leg is as large as a pillar.
His mouth is drawn to one side and his
face emaciated from the destruction of its
muscles. Each has tubercular leprosy.
The doctor, who is familiar with the dis-
ease says that they are the worst specimens
of lepers he haseverseen. He duscoversd
them four days before he left for the east
living two sturies underground in Bull
Run alley, between Pacific street and
Broadway in San Francisco.
WHAT THE DOCTOR SAYS.

In an interview the doctor said : ‘‘My
object in coming east is to educate the
people on the Chinese question. They
seem not to underatand it.”
‘“‘But suppose\you had spread leptosy
among the people in such an exhibition 1”
““There is no dunger so long as you do
not touch a leper. The disease is conta-
gous, but safe to exhibit under restrict-
ions, Just before I left San Francisco I
counted 240 lepers. I went amoumg them
with rubber gloves on my hands and a
disinfectant of carbolic acid, orecsote, snd
oil of eucalyptus tree, Leprosy is ahso-
lutely incurable, and is on the increas: in
California. The lepers hide in dark
damp cellars, where the sunlight never
penetrates. The light of day seemu to
blind their sight snd aggravates the ilich-
ing pain that accompanies the disense.
White people have caught the disease
from contact with the patients. DNliss
Eckel, a fine-locking and reputable white
girl, who lived with her parents on Pow-
ell street, was pushed against & leper,and
is now incurable in & hospital.
He took from a portfelio photographs
of 200 Chinese lepers of San Francisco.
Horrible, revolting faces, with a leorine
look, and en which the flesh hungin great
folds. Eyes that had a hideous look.
Scars and limbs from which haif the mem-
bers were missing. One of the limba of
one of the Chinamen was larger than his
body. Another had a frightful swelling
that weighed nearly 100 pounds.
‘‘Here are photographs of four white
men, all with leprosy. The first was a
rich farmer near Ssn Jose. He hired
twelve or thirteen Chinamen to pick fruit
for him. He supposes that he contracted
leprosy from them. The second was an
engineer in San Francisco. He believes
that he got the leprosy through shirts
washed at a Chinese laundry.
CATCHING THE DISEASE.

““This is an American printer who was
infected withleprosy by smakingcigarettes
made by a Chinaman. His fingers have
dropped off. The fourth photogeaph is of
a sheep-herder near San Francisco who
hired a Chinese herdsman, from whom he
contracted the terible disease. You see
that picture of a young woman, with a
black mantle thrown over her head, who
has the leprosy so terribly ? That is a
young woman of one of the wealthiess
families in California. She is highly
educated and only twenty-six years old.
The whole fawily have the leprosy—three
daughiters, two sons, father and mother.
They live in a fine house in San Francisco
and never go outside of it. I have been
in the house and am acquainted with the
family. They contracted leprosy from
from Chinese servants employed in the
house. Only two weeks ago I caused the
arrest of a beautiful and educated English
girl with leprosy on a steamer which had
arrived at San Francisco from Honolulu,
where she had contracted it from the
Chinese. Sbe was sent to the pest house
despite the protestations of her parents.
Every steamer that comes to San Francis-
co from the Sandwich Islands und from
China carries with her from eight to ten
cases of leprosy.”
“The lepers I have with me receive
their food raw and prepare it themselves,
They are too indolent to care to move, and
as lonyg as they have sufficient to eat and
drink it is all they ask. They are under
the influence of morphine a considerable
part of the time.
A Note of Warning to Suffering

Humanity.
We feel that v.e would be wanting in the
duty we owe to humanity if we did not
sound a note of warning in regard to the use
of Mercury and otbher poisonous minerals in
the treatment of blood and skin diseases. If
the reader could see the horrible suffering.
the awful wrecks of human -health and bap-
piness, shown by our correspondence with
those who bave been dosed with these
mineral poisons, he would shudder with
horror. Arsenic, Mercury, Antimony, and
Jodide of Potassium, are some of the reme-
dies most ordinarily used for thess diseases,
and they are all POISON. Do not take
these poisons. 'They might dry up your dis-
ease for a few days, but it will surely return
and with it you will have Mercuriasl Rheu:
matism, which may bring you years of tors
ture. Shaker Blood Syrup will invigorate
you and build you up, and force sll the
poison out through the pores of the skin,
and cure you sound and well. 13i

Omnibusses were first introduced in New
York in 1830.

Keronene was first used for lighting pur-
poses in 1826.

Tuk following is from J. W. Ptolemy, of
Winnipeg, formerly grain buyer for Wil:
liam Gillesby, of Hamilton and Grimsby!
“I was for many years much afflicted with
Costiveness, Billiousness, and ultimately
Dyspepsia. I suffered very much and tried
many different medicines, which gave me
only temporary relief and then I was as bad
as ever again. I was recommended by a
friend. who had been restored to health by
it, to try McGregor’s Spéedy Cure. I did so
and it was not long before I felt like a new
man, aod I have enjoyed excellent health
ever sibce. I first commenced taking ib
February 7th, 1879.” Sold by Gayfer and
Kneeshaw.

The first complete sewing machine was
patented by Elias Howe, Jr., in 1846.

For Bronchitis and Asthma, try Allen's
Lung Balsam; the best cough prescription
known. Seeady.

The first steam engine on this continent
was brought from England in 1753.
MURRAY AND LANMAN’S FLORIDA WATER
18 probably the simplest and purest perfume
ever made, being absolutely nothing more
than the delicious fragrance of rare flowers
preseryed and made permanent, and it is
doubtless to this purity of composition that
its immense popularity is in & great mweasuré
to be ascribed.

Glass windows were first introduced into
England in the eighth century.

LeapING DRUGGISTS on this continent
testify to the large and constantly increasing
sules of Nortbrcp & Lyman’s Vegetable Dis-
cuvery and Dyspeptic Cure, and report its
beneficent «ffects upon their customers
troubled with Liver Complaint, Constipation
Dy epepuia, impurity of the Blood; and othef
physicalinfirmities, and as a female medicine,
1t has accomplished remarkable cares.

The first almanac wae printed by George
Von Furbach in 1460. S
Holloway's Pills.—The greatest Wondet
of modern times.-—This incomparable medi-
cine increases the appetite, atrengthens the
stowach, cleanses the liver, corrects biliots-
ness, prevents flatulency, purifies the system,
invigorates the nerves, and establishes sound
heaith. The enormous demavd for these
Pil's throughout the globe astonishes every-
bedy, sud a single trial will gonvince the
must sceptical that no méditine equals
Hollowsy's Pills in its ability to remove all
cowpisiste incidental to the buman race.
They are & blessing to the afflicted, and a
boon to all tbat labour under internal or
external disease. Purification of the biood,
removal of all restraint from the secretive
organs, and geotle aperitive aetion, are the
sources of the extensive  curative range of
Holloway’s Pills.

The first use of a locomotive in this
country was in 1829,

The motto of the proprietors of Dr. Heory
Maundrake Bitters is, ‘‘the greatest
good to 1he greatest number,” and so-sell a
iarge bott'e of a valuable remedy for the .
small price of i§ cents, and warrant every
bottle to give satisfacticn of mouney r‘efux;g-
t

The first newspaper advertiscment ap-

peared in 1652,

Jabesh Snow, (Gunning Cove, N. 8., writes:
«] was completely prostrated with

asthma, lbut bearing of Dr. Thomas'
0il, I procured a bottle, and
much gond that I got ssother, and

it
was used, I wad well. My son “I
]

aEnvelopes were first used in 1839.




