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CHAPTER XXXI
THE NXEW GUEST AT BEECHCLIFF,
It was toward six o'clock in the afternoon
~the usual dinner hour at Beechcliff—and
most of the guests were in their rooms

pre-
ing to dress or dressing for that meal,
m and Angie were on the lawn,
where the white marble nymlphs were shining
through their sparkling veil of spray, and
Captain ie sat om the portico steps, just
ed from a walk. -
“Isaw the barouche at the station, with
Perkins on guard, as I came by,” he said,
carelessly patting the dog’s head as it crouch-
ed IL by hGil side, . 8
1 auppose Giuseppe sent it to meet b
Dudley and his friend,” said Ida.
“1 am gquite anxious to see this Chevalier
Bayard‘ofa friend,” observed Angie, %
*“Come, this won't do,” said  Captain
, merrily. ‘‘We who are i
R

that have’
cosion. 53id Captaln Gract
ession,” sai sptain Gracie,
2 g of “All Scoichmen are redfaired,
= - "

He to his feet and looked a little
awkward as the imner door of the vestibule
just above him was thrown open and Mr.
i)‘dhy emerged on “the portico with the
identical Scotchman in question by his side.

* This way Dorrillon ; the ladies are on the

1 perceive, Mrs, Delamere, let me in-
troduce o you my friend, Mr. Dorrillon—
Miss Gresham, Captain Gracie.”

Ida saw that the stranger was very tall

] with dark %nxnrunt hair and
beard, and a moustache so heavy that it
seemed, to completely hide his month, except
when. he smiled or spoke sufficently to re-
veal'a set of dazzling white teeth. There was
something foreign n his air and manner as
he stood there on the lawn—a something
wiiich you could not describe, and yet was
patent toall beholders.

And Mr. Dorrillon—what did he think of
the 0 widow in the white dress,
with wﬁuh ’rouzm in her hair and at her belt,
and rese-coloured ribbons fluttering from her
slender “waisi—the mistress of echeliff,
and the most beautiful woman in the State ?
Beautifal with the dark, glowing loveliness
that belongs not to America mor vet to
England, but to the dazzling atmosphere and
ﬁ:o..;iod clime of Italy—with creamy skin,

lips like scarlet velvet, and eyes where
the bgn of Southern skies seemed o burn in
deepening languid fire. It wduid be difficult
—nay impossible—todescribe all the thoughts
and im ions that surged through the
mind of Frederic Dorrillon at that instant, as
he bowed, scarcely touching Mrs. Delamere’s
extended hand.

“ You are wel to Beechcliff, Mr. Dor-
illon,” she said, smiling a cordial confirmation
of her words.

““J am grateful for your welcome, Mrs.

* he answered in a voice that was
low and deep, not without a certain musical
accent in its tome, :

e o ootk a3 A nass S
sai e, mischie-
‘*whien your sudden’ kv o’

nfenance. * ‘I am et
gy %m Jooked inexpressibly sheep-

**Oh, it was only a fancy sketch.” he said,
rather awkwardly, ~“ I see now how utterly
incorrect it was.”

“'Go om, Gracie; don’t be bashful,” said
My ‘Dudley. - * Let us have the benefit of
itll
' #Let usall gointo the house,” interrupt-
ed Ida, as Captain Gracie’s eyes appealed
mutely to her for assistance. ** Giuseppe!”
to the man who mes them ou the threshold.
*We shall dine in abou$ half an hoar, Mr.
Dorrillon,” she added, as she slipped her ar!
through Angie’s, and entered the cool, dark-
ened drawing-rooms,

* How do you like him, Angie?” she said, 4
when they were alone together.

*“He is very handsome—don’t you think
80 ?"

**Yes, but foreign-looking. He speaks
with ‘s slight accent, too. I don’t like

“Iun"md Angie, thoughtfully., ** A

do, i je, tho y. t

all events 1 like Mr. Dorrilion.
-~ *You mustn’t falf in love with him, child,”
said 1ds, Jaughing. *‘One at a time, Angie.”

“1 don’t know what you mean, lda,”
said Miss Gresham, colouring, and looking
very much confused.

“1 ean tell you exactly what I mean,”
said Mrs, Delamere, *if——” Sheuttered a
slight exclamation of surprise, As she tumn-
ed foward the comsefvatory door she saw

i flash and gparkle in the semi-
iamond cross on the

ndburst, you here ?”
t0o early for dinner,” lan-
ﬂd]y explained Miss Lyndhurst: ““sol
id down on the sofa in this cool place to
wiit for. the- gong, I declare I had quite
fallen p. Did Istartle you Mrs. Dela-
: ,:.uiu'd. z
-4 8o much as you have startled Angie,
Why, how pale yot’ulnok, and how your
one

2 ‘Why don’t you call me

'u‘c,:f the words sound so sweet from
-4

. 4—“11%% know,” said Ida, pondering the

; ect ¥ herown mind. ** You are so

‘ different ! - I should never dream of

scalling youn * little one,” yet the words come

urally to my lips when I speak to Angie.”

Victoria Lyndhurst laugheda little, well-

-Yes, she was very different

sandy-haired daunghter of the

3 She fels t, as she

‘roge from the sofa and stood in front of the,

4 led the chimney-piece from

cornice, soft'y shaking out her

ies of pale blue silk, and arranging the

\ shawl gracefully over her shoui-

-while ‘the diamond ornaments scintil-

vividily in the darkened room. As for

, her white dress was not a new

~one, and it had been washed and ironed many

3 time, and there was a mended spot, neatly

execated, it is true, but still &n undeniable

; down ‘by the hem ; and her ribbons

- rather a scant pattern. They were

She glanced up into his fade ns’'she took it,
with a momen sensation that amounted
almost to timidity—an unusual feeling on
her part and not a pleasant one, .

“ You have never visited this country be-
fore ?”

He had dropped a pencil he was balancing
between his fingers and had to stoop for it.

“ How clumsy of me!” he #aid. *‘But

his pencil has been my companion} throu,
mlnyp: lonely hour. - As you n;l,ohn. Dela-
mere, it is all new to me, Shall we go down
by the shore of the river?! Rivers are my
special admiration.”

‘* And you must tell ‘me all about Scot-
land,” eaid Ida, as she turned toward the
path leading down the slope to ‘where the
blue gleams, flashing now and then through
the trees, revealed the river’s course.

*‘Have you never been in Scotland? I
beg your pardon for the bﬁuest:ion. but I
understood from my friend Mr. Dudley,
that you bhad spent & good deal of time
abroad.

“1 have,  but mmwddun&

. Dorrillon answered,
gravely. - *“This destroying of ‘illusions is
not pleasant.”

*‘ But they need not be destroyed.”

** They always are.”

“Do you mean in Scotland?’ asked Ida,
laughingly.

‘* No, not specially. I mean everywhere.”

““I have not found it s0,” said Ida, un-
willing to drift into a deeper current of
meaning in her conversation ‘with this
stranger, yet unable to avoid it.

*“You are a very fortunate person, Mrs,
Delamere,” he said,

“You speak as if your experience had
been unfortunate,” she hazarded.

‘It has,” was his low-spoken answer.

‘*“Yet,” pursued Ida, fastinated as it were
into following up the sabject, ‘‘it cannot
bave been very wide—you'are still young.”

““Iam not old, Mrs.' Delamere ; that is, if
you count life by years.”

‘“ How else should I connpit?

“We sometimes number it by events—
eﬁochs—occnrrenoes. But I am talking of
the past, Mrs. Delamere,”” he added, ** not
the present. With me life ended long
ago !”
dShe shivered instinctively, and then laugh-
ed.

* You will make me think Iam walking
beside a corpse.”

He smiled gravely.

‘* That sounds metaphysical and German ;
yet there is more truth in those German
legends than one is apt to 'give them credit
for, Yes, as Itold vou, Mrs. Delamere, [
bave ceased actually to live, Iam only ex-
isting now—waiting for the finis,” 3

Ida stole another timid glance at his face.
He was beginning to interest her straagely.
‘‘ Mr. Dorrillon—pardon me if 1 seem curious,
but it is not that—you speak asif you had
met with some great grief.”

‘I have.” He spoke throngh his set teeth,
never looking into her pitying eyes.  * A,
great grief—an overwhelming sorrow—one
that I have closed the gates of ‘memory on

!othutom—“thh is the finest view I have

]

““ My plans are not yet fully determined.”

* 1 hope we shall make it pleasant enough
for yon to decide to stay some time.

**Thank you,” he said,

Ida was vexed with berself for having thus
spoken. The sweet words, for which any
other of her guests would have given all he
possessed, had been received by this stranger
coldly—as a matter of course. = Ida 5e—
termined that she would not again give Mr.
Dorrillon reason to think she was interested,
either one way or the other, in his stay or
departure.

**Shall we return to the house ?” ghe asked,
abruptly.

‘* Are you tired of the moving shadows and
rhe ripple of the water ¥ demanded Dorril-

on.

**No; but they usually play croguet
directly after dinner, and wg hlvero:z)me
excellent players in the house,”

*“ You are fond of croguet #” he asked.

“ Not fnrticululy 80," she replied.

““Nor I. Ishould rather remain here in
the stillness and the solitude, Nature is the
dearest - and closest friend I shall ever

He'sat down at her feet, on a mossy. boul-
der, where an umbrella-like dogwood-trec
laid its patch of tremulous shade on the turf.
Ida was more annoyed than ever ; his words
puzzled her, She was accustomed to have
her society courted and appreciated at its
fullest “ value.” This  haughty, dark-faced
Bcotchman raved about solitude, and did not
seem to care whether she stood beside him or
not.

* Don’t let me keep yon here, if you really
prefer the gay group yonder,” he said sudden-
ly looking up, as she hesitated, It was the
one word needed tu complete her half-formed
resolation.

““No,” she esid, quietly, * I will not.”

And, turning around, she went up the hill-
side, her cheek crunson, and her pulses
throbbing a trifie faster than usual,

“I1 bhave been very rude,” she thought,
penitently, as she paused at the crest of the
elevation, and glancing back, saw him still
sitting motionless, under the shadow of the
dogwood free; *but T couldn’t help i, I
think I dislike that Mr. Dorrilion. : No—I do
not, either ; but he me, I ought not
to bave left him there, but the impulse of
defying him was too strong within me, Ifit
were anyone else Ishould go back and ask
his pardon ; but of him—no, never |”

And dismissiig the idea from her brain,
Mrs, Delamere went rapidly forward to the
croguet ground.

** What have you done with Mr, Dorrillon?
gaily demanded Mr. Dudley, who was sitting
on the grassat Mrs, Forsyth'’s feet lazily en-
joying the besuty of the evening.

**1 have left him in the woods, rhapso-
dizing about nature,” said Ida, smiling,
* Am I too late for s mallet? Never mind ;
1 will wait until the next game.”

And, in watching the progress of the balls,
Ida tried to forget Mr. Dorrillon altogether,
Buf she was not altogether successfal,

CHAPTER XXXIIL
THE INTERCEPTED LETTER.

* We are not playing as well as usunal,”
said Mrs. Carisforde, when the game was
about half through. *‘Our best players are
goune, Where are Miss Lyndhurst and Mr. '
Cleve *”

“‘ Victoria has a slight headache this even-
ing,l and tll:ought;l she would not come out,
a og]md er uncie.

G Apd CI"thqm heI.’" 2

¢ Writing in i y 1 believe,”

* Writing in the ﬁalrpryl At;g on such a
su evening.ias; this!”. cried Captain
Gr;”;: ‘s Now, icall. that downright ruri-
lege. Let some one go after him at once]!
Forsyth, youaren’t in the go tell Cleve
we can takein two more on our side if
“he will ;—-tﬁll him Mrs, Delamere

altogether. Mrs. Delamere”—in quite an- |

she pansed,
1t won’s do old fellow,” she
Forsyth say, resolutely,
and croquet won’t 1”
‘* But you really must excuse
night,” said Waverley Oleve,

, in
lnno?noe.

‘“You'll have to make your excuses %
Mrs, Delamere, then, not to me; it is she:
who has bidden youar presence out on the
eroquet d,” ik

“‘Tell her how it is—that I am particularly

ed in writing.” : i

“ Not I; you must tell her yourself,
bu()1eve uttered u:n d:.x:lmn:on ofh _v;xpl:iu..

t rose never pushing his papers
under a stal paper-weight, and Victoria’
Lyndhnuta?:'onld rm him striding out 'of
the library after Mr, Forsyth.

This, then, was her opportunity. :

Waiting cautiously nntil she was guite sure
that the library was vacant, she stole into
the room, and, creeping like a cat across the
floor, . she lifted the crystal paper-weight,
and hurriedly turned over the papers.

A low murmur of annoyance escaped from
between her compressed

ing of the key i any desk—no slipping sound
as of drawers opening or closing. Of that
Victoria Lyndhurst was quite sure, :

‘é Bohcmnl}:t have hidden it enﬁt;oly,” she
said %o herself, again turning over the papers.
“Iwill know what it is 1’98

As her light, skilful fingers fluttered the
papers, one by one, a sheet of closely written
note-paper fell from between the pagesof a
quire of foolscap, bearing the well-known
handwriting, of Waverley Cleve. - Victoria
knew it by heart ; she had one or
two notes he had sent her on trifling occasions
too long and tenderly to be mistaken now ;
and acold, hard smile of triumph came into
her face.

*I thought 80 ?” she muttered. I thought
80 !”

Evidently Miss Lyndhurst was not troubled
with any over-fastidions scruples - on the
subject of-reading communications not in-
tended for her own eve, for she devoured
the first few lines with her eager glance.

**My Dearest Angie” (how her lip curled
as she read the words),—** Shall you be sur-
prised that I take this method of communi-
cating to you what I have already endeavour-
ed without success to tell you in words—my
sincere and earnest love ? But do not imagine
that I shall press you with undue solicitations.
You shall not even have the ungracious task
of saying ‘No I’ If, when I meet you at the
breakfast table to-morrow morning, you
come to me and place your hand in mine, I
shall know  that your heart goes with it ; it
is'a common greeting at Beechcliffe, and need
excite no comment. But if you re my
devotion as uncalled for—if youn wish to con-
vince me as gently as possible that I have
mistaken your kindness for something deeper-
—then, Angie, et the note be destroyed. 1
shall understand you without the mediation
of words, I love you, Angie; I have been"

at Beechcliffe, and your fresh innocence, and
‘pure, unsullied character taught me, in ‘its
contrast to the hackneyed affection of others”
(bere Victoria's lip curled again), * the
beauty of genuine womanhood. And T am
- vain enough to- bolhx;: %& Iﬁoeun unlie l‘{ou

, Wy pure id fiower, 1have
4 mﬂm ity

.

Here it broke off abruptly—here Henry
Forsvth had burst into room, checking
the pen in its half-formed syllables, Miss
Lyndhurst replaced it exactly where she had
found it, between the sheets of foolscap,
with the crystal paper-weight upon it, and
crept noiselessly back to the boudoir, just in
time to avoid ‘meeting Mr. Cleve, who was
burrying back along the wida hall.

““8o,” she thought, ““this is the engross-
ing task whichuﬁu absorbed all his after-
noon! And it has come to this. - Really the
man is blinder and more rash than! I had
supposed. =~ Waverley Cleve actually pro-
posing to a staring, pink-cheeked . country

rl who. has never even seen New York |
a’hy, 1¥’s a complete infatuation! He will
live one day to biess the hand that mercifully
saves him from his doom, and that hand
shall be mine }”

For Miss Lyndhurst had fully made up her
mind, as she crept through the twilight of
the parlours. g »

‘I must watch,” she thought, ‘‘andwait.
Patience | My vigils have not been in vain
hitherto. Ishall win yet. Angie Gresham
has no brains and I have, that is the differ-
ence between us, and I may safely defy her
doll face and simpering smles.”

How little Waverley Cleve imdgined, as
he sat down at the library desk, and resumed
the pedning of the epistle upon which so
much depended, whose glance had rested,
instinet with red-brown light, upon the pages
destined for Angie’s eyes alone,

Victoria Lyndhurst sat long and patiently,
almost as motionless as a red Indian
waiting in ambush for the rustling leaf or
breaking branch that betokens the coming
of a foe ; nor was she unrewarded.

It was quite dark when she heard the
library door close, and Cleve’s footstep ring-
ing along the floor of the hall.

The letter then was written—the letter
which  Victoria Lyndhurst was fully de-
termined Angie Gresham should/never have,
and she waited calmly the development of
the event.

Mr. Cleve turned at the carved black
walnut newel and ascended the broad stair.
case, .

. It was quite dark now, and the halls were
not yet lighted. Fortunately Giuseppe was
later than nsual iu this portion of his evening
duty, and Victoria was quite certain of bein
unobserved, as she hurried to the foot o
the stairs, and stood still there.

* Maria,” she could hear him speak to the
chamber-maid who had charge otP:;e room’s
in the upper storey.

* Yes, sir.”

Maria was distributing clean towels, and
had herarm full of scented white linen as she
came to his summons.

*“Will you do me a favour? Just lay this
note on the dressing table in Miss Gresham’s
room ; or, stay—if you will show me which
itis, I will put it there myself.”

‘* Certainly, sir,” gaid Maria, promptly ;
‘it is the second door, sir—that one 1” y

She held open the door, while Mr. Cleve,
entering the sacred domain of maidenhood
where the twilight glimmered softly on
SDOWY drlperiea, and the air was sweet with
the breath of fréfhly gathered roses in a tail
china vase on the mantel, laid the note rey.
erently on the table,

‘‘ Remeraber, Maria,” he said, slipping a
piece of money into the smiling domestic’s
hand, “nob;t:ﬂ is to have the note but ‘Miss
Gresham he 172

“Tll be sure to remember, sir,” gaid
Maria, dropping her best courtesy.

And then, with a heart as light as his
footateps, Waverley descended the stairs,
whistling an opera air softly as he went,
followed presently by Maria, who had com.
pleted her upstairs tasks,

Miss Lyndhurst had shrunk into the recess
of the drawing-room door as they passed,
She did not care to be observed just vet, and
watched Maria on her way to the servants’
hall, .;irdl;:. G;bv:n’ as he l:nntdont into-the
de uick and silent as a
fitting sbadow, she glided up tho stairmey,

Tistening intently, | d
© The lom!:l' il | ed

lips—they were dlv

learning to love you ever since we first met |

: _Angie G sroom. .
: e the ‘mote, in whose

“OhR e et L e nlipy
en’ the ‘of ‘eroquet players came
i ull of m"-,‘&‘&*‘:&%’h&m’ Vigtoria |
sat 'a% the grand piano in bly
lighted drawing:room, striking such o g
as she could improyige, *

*‘ Your headache then, dear,” said
Mrs. Forsyth, ip soft congratulatory tones,
as she advanced inth'the room. -

*‘ Oh, much better;” said Viotoria. *‘Itis
80 kind of ' you all o femember my trifling
ailments, Ihave Nﬂ;’nhap in my own room
sincedinner,” -+ 71 ° v

y

* A diary I” repeated Victoria, mockingly,
as with a smile and anod from Ida, that
young girl withdrew, . ** Quite kli.,ke the good
young ladies in the s books, upon my
word ! I did not knoftv“{hnt anybody ever
kept diaries nowadays !”

‘hile Waverley 5]070 watohed her from
the room with a deepening colour on his
cheek and a heart which throbbed percep-
-tibly faster,

**She will get the letter now,” he thought,
‘‘and ‘my fate is coming nearer to me,
Heaven grant that the little soft-voiced,
blue-orbed dove may: be willing to nestle to
my breast.” ,

*‘ Mrs, Delamere,” called out Mr, Forsyth
who had been glancing over some letters
bronp:}.t him by & servant,: *“I have good.
news

Ida was sitting on & low.garden chair on
the portico without, but so close tothe
window that the folds of .her white dress lay
gu-tly on the - carpet within the room, and

er delicate profile was clearly outlined by~

the lamplight, while Mr. Dorrillon, leaniag
against the casing opposite, talked to her
ina low voice. Ewidently he had forgiven
her her offence of a few hours ago.

She glanced up at Mr. Forsyth’s voice.

“* Good news—what is it*” she asked, with
as much appareut interest as if Forsyth had
not awkwardly interrupted her companion at
a mors‘:’ :lblorbu‘ziz int of description.

* Fairfax an gister are coming fo-
morrow,” =

1da’s eyes sparkled, N :

**That is. good news—very good news,”
she said, earnestly, @

5 **Oh, T  Would say so,” said Mr,

« through with vexation.

What was it ta_her whether Ferdinand
Fairfax came to Beechcliffe or remained in
Boston?  Why shonld she care whether
Dorrillon . thought ghe was over-glad to wel-
come the new-comer or not ? She was her
own mistress, and, : ntable to none Zof
them for her condyct ; yet she was conscious
of a very hearty -wish that Henry Forsyth
had beenin Rom or; Jericho, or any other

lace that was iently distant from her
wing-room at that icular moment,

* What has de them solong ?” asked
Ida, ignoring Mr, Forsyth's facetious allu-
sions, 3

‘‘Some friends who have taken their de-
parture, he says in his letter., We shall
have Beeckcliffe full at this rate !’

*“Yes, won't it be nice?” simpered his
blue-eyed wife. “I don’t know Miss Fair-
fn_xi but I've heard that she’s & very sweet

r ”

*‘ Are they really such friends of yours?”
asked Mr, Dorrillon, with a curiosity he had
not yet deigned to display on any subject
whatsoever. .

** Yes, or else they would not have been
invited to Beechcliffe,” answered Ida, calm-
ly. *‘Mjss Fairfax isone of the noblest girls
I ever met.. They were my fellow passen-
gers on the Liverpool steamer last spring, as
well as old companions of travel before.
You have met no Bostonians as yet, Mr,
Dorrillon. I think you will like the Fair-
faxes.”

And saying these-words, Mrs. Delamere
rose and joined a group of ladies near the
piano, leaving Mr. Dorrillon for the second
time that day to take care of himself,

CHAPTER XXXIIL
THE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE,

Angie Gresham did not begin to write as
soon as she entered her room. She unbound
the masses of flaxen hair from their fillet of
blue ribbbm, and exchanged her dress for a
loose wrapper of white muslin and then sat
down to think. ‘

The world had grown very different in
Angie Gresham’s innocent eyes since her
last sojourn at Beechcliffe. Somehow it had
acquired . more. of sunshine and brightness,
The .quiet, = every-da - enjoyments = were
heightened into » radignt happiness; and
Waverley Cleve was fhe magician whose
presence had done it all.  Angic knew itnow,
aud felt it; there was no furtier disguising
the facts. g

Victoria Lyndhuist’'s sharp eyes had told
her plainly enouglr what she might have been
long enough in finding out-for herself—that
Waverley Oleve was: not indifferent toward
her—and thatshe loved Waverley Cleve.

“Iknow it's wrongs” thought Angie, flut-
tering, as she sat at the open window, dream-
ingly watching -the %low and quiver of the
stars in the. deep firmament above; * it
must be wrong, for mamma told me I must
never think about any gentlemnan until he
had first asked meo: be his wife, 'Mr. Cleve
certainly hasn't asked me any such question,”
and Angie felt herself growing hot, even in
the innocent compamionship of the stars ;
**and yet I cannot help thinking a great deal
about Mr. Cleve.” v o

Her reverie was here interrupted by a
knock at the door; that made her start and
colour—but it wasonly Maria,

*“I beg ~your pardon, miss, but-I forgot
whether I brought the towels to your room,
to-night. Bless me, are you sitting here all
alone in the dark!?

**I—I haven’tlighted a candle yet, Maria,”
faltered Angie, feeling asif Maria must know
why she had preferred -sitting in the dark.
She sprung up, hurrying to strike a match
and 1illuminate  the room,  ** Yes—I believe
the towels are all right.” . B

*“And,” Maris 'glanced at the dressing
table and lowered her voice to a mysterious
whisper, “you got the letter miss, all
right ?” ;

*‘ The letter, Maria 7’

** Yes, miss—the letter ; it was right on
“Ac nﬁ“bzm:“& ia in surprise,

‘Maria in su
‘I haven’t seén  any -letter,” she said.

% What letter do you mean, Maria ?”
“MMMM **if tha

not
ﬂl; JOu wege. 4
_miss, than I’'m mistaken in saying that I'm

. will have no
Dortillon, when this |

1” echoed Maria; *‘no more,
starding hereand talking to you this minute.
Mistaken | of course not I”’

*“Then,” said “ what can have be-
come of the letter ;

To be continued,

WOMAN'S KINGDOM.

' Driead Lavender,

Oh, the sweet dried lavender !
| . Oh, the more than scent in it!
Toe Dipe of Hinete poms in i1
i pen 3
Brick and smoke and mire fled,
have

M &ldenmop:

U my cheek the round tears drop ;
e frosty morning weather nips
Mynmnndmmdﬂnﬁ:«uu

Mother, so guick you leave your sheets!
The sh ot:mannndotuween :
2o well you for my meal,
Almond and fiz and candied peel |
You chafe my mﬂeggmn. mother,
You kiss away their cold,
ou take me in your arms, mother,
Iam five years
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Fashion Notes.

All shades of gray are popular,
h&hotﬁlhmﬂuﬁnnwﬂl be worn in the

The fashionable shade of pink for evening
wear is topaz.

Bonnets of straw fringe are the present
novelty in millinery. ;

Plaited blouse waists and long apron aver-
skirts remain in favour,

Thelatest importations of Paris dresses have
large tournures and hip draperies.

Skirts trimmed with. lace, put on in half.
moon shapes, are very fashionable.

The hair is. worn in a braid twisted low over
the neck and secured by asilver arrow,

Lace mitts coming farup on the arm, are
run through with narrow velvet ribbon.

Nuns’ grey riding-habits, relieved by a
d;rk of ¢crimson, are very stylish and fashion-
able

Bows and bouquets are more

worn on one side of the throat than directly in
front.

Muslin bonnets with cap crowns’and plaited
lace brims appear among othe‘rnmmery
novelties.

The newest'Spanish lace is the Escurial,’

N

k grounds, or black dots Qu white
grounds,

The new Suede gloves, with elastic wrists,
take the names of *‘ gants "Tarmes,” the
** Bourse,” and the ** Coppellia” glove.

Belts are worn' quite narrow. They are
fastened with buckles of oxidized silver, cut
steel, or stamped leather called ** Gaudami-
cile.”

Flowered foulard neckerchiefs are worn with
cambric or lawn dresses. Those of white em-
broidered mull are popular for wearing with
white dresses,

The Mother Hubbard slip, without sleeves,
and low in the neck, worn over an under
waist, or guimpe, remains the popular dress
for little girls,

Ribbon ties are po{mlu when worn with
puffed vests or where there is an arrangement
of crape or illusion used for filling in the V
or Pompadour shaped neck,

Flannel for travelling, or for the seaside,
appears more frequently in navy blue and
gray than in any other colour, and is always
made up with close sleeves and close-fitting
Jersey godxce.

Black grenadines dresses are much worn by
Kgung ladies. A low-necked and short-sleeved

dice of black silk or satin is worn under
the grenadine, the bare arms and shounlders
showing through,

Tiny lace caps are now worn at dinner par-
ties, made perfectly flat. These caps measure
but little over five inches across the widept
part, and generally consist of lace only laid
in creamy folds, but not so full as to conceal
the patterns of the lace, which must be hand-
some, and the lace itself must be very rich,
In the centre of the cap is set a tiny bunch of
fine French flowers or buds. Wide collars
of old lace are worn to matech. The effect of
these dainty head-dresses is often very charm-
ing, it requiring a pretty, young face or.a
pretty, old face to make them a success,

Female Fancles,

A landlady—Mother Earth.

Pooling their issues—Women giving their
children a bath. ' ; mvmg

Itis no longer fashionable for a girl to sa:
that she hasrefused an offer of marriage,
is now in good form to lﬁlk of the rejected
lover as having been placed on the retired
list.

* Well,” said the lady whose husband had
ran away with the school ma’am, ** there’s
one consolation : I know the inside facts of
this scandal. and that's more than thosespite-
ful old maids across the way do.”

Instructor in Latin—Miss B, of what was
Ceres the goddess ? Miss B—She was the
goddess of marriage. = Instructor—Oh,  ng ;
of agriculture. Miss B (looking perplexed)
—Why, I am sure my book says she was the
goddess of husbandry. ’

A lady, in commaunication to a fashion
magazine, wants to know if the husband
ought not to be several years older than the
wife, Not necessarily, sis. Adam and Eve,
the first married couple, were both born the
same day.

Jane Grey Swisshelm says : * You cannot
lessen the natural size of a woman's® waist
without stunting her brains.” This may be,
We have noticed that a girl’s brains do not
seem to be very active when her waist is
being compressed by a young man’s arm,

Miss Whinnery, a school teacher of Benton,
Ind., pointed out to Fred Plengle, one of her
pupils, the folly of  falling in love with her.
**You're lgoog boy,” she said, *‘and I would
like well enough to be your mother, but I
couldn’s think of becoming your wife.” Fred
thereupon attempted suicide. :

*“What are you reading?” asked Mrs.
Shoddikins ; ‘' something  interesting ?”
' Very,” mxlied Mrs. Brown; ‘it is ‘Tl
Penseroso,’ ¥ **Oh, dear!” exclaimed Mrs,
8, *what il:‘ﬂlog: .g:-.&;vk::-
- polite enough to. reply that she didn w3
she nd only just begun it. )

frequently -

| silver buttons are worn mih“d&km

h‘ght mourning musling have dots of white
on biac

“Why do women 50 often wander aim- |

80 we got a fashion magazine,
description of a dress, and sent it to
her, Yesterdsy the queerest creature you
ever saw bounced into our office. ' ““ Do you
see this dress ?” she demanded ; * I've worn
it in here o let yon see it. - This is the thing
you advised me to make ; look atit.” Then
she went on. - She had caused the dress to be
made up, worn it to the city, expecting it to
be right in style, and f it to be a terror.
Investigation showed that the magazine was
of 1847, We hadn’t observed it before,
There was ouly one thing for us to do. We
told her we were not the editor who wrote
She article, and took her to the office of the
literary editor, whom we pointed out as the
mav.” Then we fled the office. We hope we
shall ' not see the literary editor for a few
days. He is a man of violent impuise, and

somebody might get hurr.

—— e
A Romantic Nobleman.

The' famous French daunseuse, Mile, Rosita
M‘um. bad occasion a short time ago to dis-

miss her valet-de-pied on account of numerous
mbezzlemeuts, and, on i
substitute, was We

pronounced on all sides to be a treasure, and
everything went well until one morning,
when he brought Mile. Mauri‘s chocolate into
her boudoir, he apparently forgot himself,
and falling on his knees, made the most vio.
lent protestations of his love for her. Highly
indignant, the lady rang the bell and ordered
him to be turned out of the house, when, the

valet disclosed himself, and proved to
be- the Marquis Gaston de Brincourt, a
wealthy nobleman, whose leiters Mlle, Mauri
had always left unanswered, and who had
adopted this means of getting near the object
.of his devotion. He was natarally obliged to
give up his place, but as the bouquet and
bracelet which he forwarded the same even-
ing were not sent back to him, there is yet a
chance that the dancer will consent to become
Mndzmg la Marquise, and that the stage will
be deprived of one of its brightest ornaments,

L
Too Late.

He plucked some sprays of mignonets
One mozning, while the dew dgr:o yet

ower,

And then they droo ; his careless hand
Failed to supply th;’i.}d life’s demand ;
And yet, man-like, he marvelled, when
They fainted, in the sun’s bright glare,
He was so strong, that t.beirn:fea ir
Seemed strangely far beyond his ken,
uestioned in surprise,
them %rlnk. ith beur-pﬂlled eyes.
fragile stem m%&i‘d’x
Too late the care ! sweet love's fond wé:n,

The Iragrant mignonette was dead |

Advice to a Bride,

In the first solitary hour after the cere-
mony take the bridegroom and demand a
solemn vow of him, and give him a vow in
refarn. Promise one another sacredl
never, not even in jest, to wrangle with eaci
other ; never to bandy words, or indnlge in
the least i-humour. ~ Never, I say, wrangle
In'jest ; putting on an air of ill-humour mere-
ly to tease becomes earnest’ by practice,
;::lk’ that !lolNu:l promise nil: other sin-
; , B emnly, never to have a secret’
Lm ﬂkéﬁ#&dﬂ - whatevel prebe

as you keep nothing
secret from each ether, so, on the contrary,
preserve the privacies of your house, married
state and' heart from father, mother, sister,
brother, aunt and all the world. You two,
with God's help, build your own quiet world ;
every third or fourth one whom you draw
into it with you will form a party and stand
between you two, That cload shpuld never
be. Promise this $o each other. Renew the
vow at each temptation. You will find your
account in it our souls will grow, as it
ware, together, and at last will become as one,
Ah ! if many a young pair bad on their wed-
ding day known this secret, how many mar-
riages would be happier than, alas! they are,
— Kschokke,

A kB
Male and Female Dress

From the sterner sex and from the sterner
members of her own sex, poor defenceless
woman has received an enormous amount of
reviling for her corsets, her high heels, her
bustles, her tight shoes, and the thousand and
one other things which she.imagines make
ber more charming. All this she has endured
up to the present, and with saintly patience,
but, at last, even the worm brougat to bay
will turn and rend his aceusers. And the

uliar thing about it is that she seems to
ave some reason on her side. She tells her
critica to remove first the beam from their
owa eyes, and then they will be better quali-
fied to judge of the size of the mote which is
obscuring their sisters’ vision. Her first
E‘Oint of attack is the starched shirt front.
his we surrender at once. And so om until
we are reduced almost to the condition which
Eve succeeded in making improper for
Adam .to appear in on the day when that
wretched couple indulged too unrestrainedly
in a vegetarian diet. Then it was that woman
first provoked the dress discussion, and it has
remained with her a fruitful topic ever since.
Up to that time there was no question as to
what was and what was not *‘rational ”
dress. - But Eve listened to the Worth of her
day, and here we are, aiter centuries of evo-.
lution, each sex wearing a fashion of fig leaf
which the other kinows to be ridiculous, and
m-no nearer a solution of she vexed pro-
m than were our uoworthy progenitors on
that November afternoon when - they were
evicted from the Garden of Eden.  Is there
no compromise possible ? If we yield points
on our side will our daughters, wives, and
sisters meet us half-way * Will the abandon-
ment of the high hat purchase abstinence from
the flower and feather-trimmed monstrosities
which  furnish the milliners a luxurious ex-
istence ? Will the giving up o starched col-
lars, cuffs, and shirt fronts gain the abolition
of an equal number of starched skirts and
lace-trimmed petticoats? 'Will our return to
sandals mean death to French heels? Will
our absolute desertion of barbers secure tem-
peraunce 1n the use of rice-powder and arseni.
cal solutions? When these questions are
answered in the affirmative we will give in
our allegiance to the new order of things, but
until they are we shall cling manfully to the
right to encase our bodies in stiffened linen,
and tortare ourselves in any other way we
may see fit. \

Epps’s Cocoa—Grateful and Comforting.

‘‘By a thorough knowledge of the natural
laws which govern the operations of digestion
and nutrition, and by a careful application of
the fine properties of well-selected
Mr. Epps has provided onr breakfast tables
with a delicately flavoured beverage which
may save us many heavy doctors’ bills, It
is by the judicious use of such articles of diet
that a constitution miy be gradually built up |
until strong gh t0 résist every tendency
to disease. ndsug‘:nhk maladies are
floating around us ready %6 attack wherever

‘there is a weak point. Wi
& fatal shatt % oping ourseives wil Tois)
p nourished
ade simply

[ A WA O R B TR Y

KIDNEYS, (IVER AND ORINARY ORGANS
THE BEST BLOOD PURIFIER.

There is ounly one way by which any dise
ense can be cured, and that is by
the cause—wherevor it may be. The

of the
o 0

Anl.lt-ll-ﬁ uda“l'l“II
for all kinds of «

Rheumatic Complaints

lfyu-nﬁ;h‘ﬁu

Kidney Complaints

TESTIMONIAT,
From Squire Robertson, who for many years was
Reeve of the Township of Normanby, a bigh-
ly respected resident of that of On-
tario, havi lived in that Township
for the past 20 years :(—

7o N‘.IJU;'?KEILAND, Niagare Falls, Oni.,

ay 2
DEAR SIR,--My daughter Rhas been a
at sufferer from Rhewmatism. She has
en obliged for years now to carry her arm
n a sling, and Xerhand was beginning to
wither. ng these years she has tried all
the many oures that ' been advertised,
without any result, Seeing your advertise-
ment in the papers, giving
brustworth;

pletely
%0t ise medicine too highly,
‘Imé-- uﬂ-»n! mmn.u‘- gold ucgl
who suffer from it

y Rhowmatiom, and it is with
Prebext, {’m'"" e 7 5 3 m:gi.‘ ‘
= |SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

Various Causes—
Advancing years, care, sickness, disappoing-
ment, and hereditary predisposition—all
operate to tura the hair grey, and  either of
them inclines it to shed prematurely. AYER's
Hamr Vieor will restore faded or grey, light
or red hair, to a rich brown or a deep black,
as may be desired. It softens and cleanses
the scalp, giving it a healthy action. It re-
moves and curés dandruff and humours. By
its use falling hair is checked, and a new
growth will be produced in Ml cases where
the follicles are not destroyed or the glands
decayed. Its effects are beautifully shown on
brashy, weak, or sickly hair, on which a few
applications will produce the gloss and fresh-
ness of youth. - Harmless and sure in its re-
sults, it is incomparable as a dressing, and is
especially valued for the soft lustre and rich-
ness of tone it imparts, = _ g

Aver’s Hamr VicoR is colourless, contains
neither oil nor dye, and will not soil or colour
white cambric ; yet it lasts long on the hair,
and keeps it fresh and vigorous, imparting an
agreeable perfume

For sale by all aruggists,

N

TThis Bagraving represents the Lungs 1a & seauny siate)

THE WAY T WIL AGFEC YO

- -
It excites expectoration and causes thel
to throw oif the phl Or mucous ; cha: p":%g
secretions and ifizs the blood ; heals the irri-
tated parts: gives sirength to the digestive

; brings the liver to its proj action,

imparts strength to the whole system.

SUCH IS THE IMMEDIATE AND SATISFACTORY EF
FECT that it is warranied to break up the most
distressing cough in @ f.w hours time, if not o
too long standing. It s warranfed TO GIVE
ENTIRE SATISFACTION, EVEN INX THE most con,
firmed cases of Consumwtion! It is warranted
not to produce costiveness (which is the case
with most remedies), or affect the head, as i
contains no opium in any form. Jtis warrant
to be periect:y harmless to the most ddm
child, although it i an active and pow
remedy for restoring the system. There isnoreal
nec sty for so meny deaths by Consum;
when ALLEN'S LUNG BaLsax will prevent it

taken in time. Physicians havti:ﬁ con-
,sumptive patients, and who, baving ed “a
cuare them with their own medicine,  we wo
recommend to give EN'S LUNG BALSAM ¢
trial. Solid by ali Bruggists.

i

——

 AGRICULTURA

AL

We will always be pleased to recei
of from farmers on any matte|

- ing agricultural interests, and answey

given as soon as practicable,

FRUIT-GROWERS’ MEETIY

The summer meetiﬁg of the Fruit-(

‘Associstion of Ontario will be hel

Datharines, commencing on the 2l
and continuing two days. It is
bhat there will be a fine display
fraite; and all members are requestéd

* %o the importance of the meeting B

Bamples with them. Asrangementsh
made for an excursion to Niagara
that members wishing to visit - thex

g0 at little inconvenience or expense.
* The ninetesnth session of the
Pomological Society will be held thi
Philadelphia, commencing on Se
12th, and an invitation is extended td
ticultural, * pomological, agriculsur|
other kindred associations i I
States and- Canada to send delegs
large as they may deem i
persons inteérested in the cultiv:

, are invited to be present ar

convention. It s expected that the
» full attendance of delegates from
ters of the United States, and that
bé the largest and most useful mee
beld by the society. At the last m
bhe society it was decided in future #
age general exhibitions of fruits,
new varieties or novelties. It is 1
that no duplicates appear in any ¢
and that none but choice specimens
on exhibition, Six specimens of 2
will be sufficient except in fruits of
interest. Packages of fruit shoul
dressed fo Thomas A. Andrews,
tural hall, Broad street,  Philadelphi
American Pomological Society. Al
of géntlemen well versed in fruit en
entomology will deliver addresses or
they.are fully conversant with, an
will mot - fail to be of interest to t
sttend the meetings.

PRIZE LISTS ISSUED

The prize list for the Industrial E
%o be held in Toronto from Septembe
22nd, is now ready, and intending
can be supplied with copies by addre
H. J. Hill, secretary. All entries
made on or before the 25th inst, a
entrance fees are charged such fees
forwarded with the entries.

The prize list for the thirty-
cial Exhibition, to be held ic
been issued by Mr. Henry Wad
the Ontario Agricultaral a:
tion, who will forward copie
to doso by intending exhibitors,
will commence on September 24t}
tinue until the 29th, entries '
lows :—Horses, cattle, sheep, an
Aug. 25th ; grain, field roots,and farm
before Sept. 1st, and horticultural
prior to September Sth. Among tk

rizes are the following :—$100 by
e&'ellingwn. for the best sample of
ton grapes on vines purchased
donors of the prize ; $100 by the §
Government for the best essay o
practicable means of improving ti
of butter in Ontario both as regards
facture in private dairies and i er
$50 for the second, donated by th
tion ; $30 for the best essay on the
tendency of the times for farmers’
leave thé occupation of their fathers
pursuits, 1ts cause and remedies, $3

* next best.

The Great Central Fair will be
Hamilton on October 2nd, conciudi
bth, the prize list fer which has be
by Mr. Jonathan Davis, secretary.
the attractions at this fair will be i
tion, by the consent of the Ministe|

of relll:oiee ato;k from th
Experimental Farm, and alarge
of the best breeds of sheep in Em
being sent to compete for prizes.

PUBLICATIONS RECEI

Report of the Fruit-Growers’ A
of Ontario for 1882, containing no
proceédings of the annual meetin;
valiable papers on various subjel
terests:to fruit-growers. Considers
is devoted to foregtry, the committe
ed, by the ComMissioner of Agril
attend the American Forestry Con
senting a very full and 1nteresti
Not the least entertaining part of tH
38 that pertaining to entomology, o
the report of the annual meeting g
tario Society, and papers by Messrs.
London ; Dodge, Washington ; Bow
real ; Harrington, Ottawa, and ot
of which are freely iliustrated with

The eighth report of the Mont:
cultural Society and Fruit Growe
tion of Quebec has been received,
testimony of careful preparation.

aper on *‘ Russian Fruits,” by My

ibb, of Abbotsiford, contains an
his experiences in that country wh
information regarding the fruits grd
which he describes very minut
details of culture, soil, &c. In ol
paper Mr. Gibb says :—*“Oar jq
Russia has shown how necessa
journey was. It has set us upo
track, and will greatly hasten the
tion and dissemination of the best ¢
fruits—a matter-to which all our
horticulturists were so eageriy loel
bave but broken ground ; the worl
finue by importagions, by corres
and by the interchange of seeds and
Professor Budd, of Ames College,
tributes two  papers of more th|
interest on ‘‘ Experimental Ho
and “ Trees and Shrubs.” Other

. equally well versed and observa

together with the reports of judgey
houses, window gardens, &c., co
volume, from which extracts may b
future occasions.

The report of the Dairymen’s
of Western Ontario contains the
of the general convention, addrg
essays on chéese making, dairy
butter making, &c. Papers on the
cow, description of an Ijlinois
breeds of cattle, tgn dl:xteer que
manent pasture, an iry imple]
replete with faots and suggestions ¢
be known and acted upon by all dg

LIVE STOCE.

Scotland’s Glory IIL, Clydesdal
bas been transierred by MecCon
Orono, Ont., to Manhard, of BroeH

At asale of Short-horns at Pari
cently, 59 bead, from Bedford’s h
disposed of for $9,785. Forty-t
and heifers brought an averags
$194.53, and sixteen bulls and b
- $88.75.

There is no advantage in turning
of any kind on a barley stubbie to
leavings. The beards on barle
inds of animals, and the loose he
ground should be turned under ¢
$hat may grow before wheat seedip
Mr, Ferguson, Kinnochtry, Scof
gold to Mr, Whitfield, of the G
Model Farm, Rougemont, Can., tw:
bull calves of this year, of his own
at the price of £60 per head, p
board steamer at Giasgov:o in tha
The calves, aged from two to six mo:
':!gu& Keillor Favourites,
incesses, Baronesses and En

work cannot well
can be no'gy




