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LONDON AND LANCASHIRE

Life Assurance Comy

OF ENGLAND,

Head Office for Canada,

217 St. Jamos St., Montreal,

£2F Policies unconditional and rate as low as abro-
lute security will admit.

£47 Reserves deposited annually with Government,
thus rendering the policies unquestionable as to

security,

Fands invested in Canada over
$300,000 and increasing yearly.
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The above contract prices do not give t z

advertise Houses or Farms for Sale,or to Rent,Clerks,
Domestics or Servants Wln_lcd,»ArllL‘lon Lost )ar
Found, Entertaininents, Auction Sales, &c., h'uv. ex-
tend exclusively to the legitimate commercial an-
nouncements, ordinarily displayed matter, of the per
Sons contracting. Solid matier will be’ charged at
the rate of 8 and 8 cents per line.
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T 4. F. McDONALD, L.L. B,

D RARISTER AND ATTORNEY-

15 at-Law, Solicitor in Chancery, Notary Public,
&e.

Orricr—Thames street, Ingersoll

M, WALSH,

o T . N .
ARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,
Solicitor in the Supreme Court of Ontario, &e.

Money to lend at lowest rates, Mortyages Bou ght

d Sold. i :
.I]()i“bl::lCE up Stairs, Walsh’s Block, Thsmes Street,

Ingersoll, Out. . 3
BROWN & WELLS,
ARRISTERS & ATTORNEYS-
] at-Law, Solicitors in Chancery, Notaries Public,
&c., Ingerioll, Ont. Orice—opposite Imperial L'ank,
Thames Street, South.
P. J. BrowX.

W. W. HOLCROFT,
ARRISTER, ATTORNEY, SO0-
licitor, Notary Public, Conveyancer, &c. ; $100,-

000, private funds, toloan até and 7 per cent.
Mortgages, Debentures and Notes h:)ught: Office
formerly occupied by the late Mr. McCaughey,
Thames street, Ingersoll.

J. C. HEGLER,
ARRISTER ATTORNEY, SO-
lhicitor, &e. Money to }oan at eight per cent. |
OFFICE :—Over Molsons Bank, King Street. [

Taos. WELLS.

N x |

DR. McKAY, |

- R.C.P.& L. M., EDINBURGH.

« Coroner for the County of Oxford, Graduate

of the Royal Col'ege of Physicians, Edinbusgh. —

Late Surgeon in the British Marine Service. Office,

Thames Street, [ngersoll.

} .I.'AITlll'R WILLIAMS, M. D.,

5. AND L.M., ENGLAND

London ; Aurist and Occulist

 DRUGGIST,

Every desirable Form- Policy Issued

H. O’CONNOR, JR.,

GENURAL AGENT
Office : Opposite Merchants and Imperial {Banks,
Thames Street.
Ingersoll, July 26, 1883,

OWN

WOO0D YARD.

Dry aad Green Wool

STOVE A}}D CORD
Delivered to all Parts of the Town,

Orders may be icft at

WOOLSON & MURDOCH'S,
OR AT—

JOIIT A. McINIMES & CO.

Wood Yard near the Mills.

1551c-m

Dec. 27. 1883.

D. SECORD
- INGERSOLL,

—SELLS
Burdock Blood Bitters,
Warner’s Safe Cure,
Shiloh’s Consumption Cure,
Golden Fruit Bitters,
All the Popular Fatent Medicines,

yt, King Street, Ingersoll.

M. B, McCAUSLAND, M. D.,
JHYSICIAN, SURGEON, ‘
~ Formerly Surgeon in the U. S. Army and Navy. |

Coroner for the County of Ox L Office—Thames ‘
treet, opposite the Royal H Buildings, Ingersoll. |
s g = |
CHARL KENNEDY, |
yURGEON DENTIST. LICENS-|
ed by the Royal College of Dental Snrgery, Ont. |
teeth extracted without pain by the use of Nitrous |
Exide Gas, etc., if desired. Special attention paid to |
the preservation of natural teeth. 2 |
Office on King. street, opposite the * l}mmpson}
house,” Ingersoll 884y ‘
Zhi |

|

[

W. A. SUDWORTH.,
yURGEON DENTIST, MEMBER
of the Royal College of Dental Surgeons, Gradu- |
te of Ont. Dental College. Anasthetics administer- |
ed for the painless extraction of teeth. Office oppos- |
te the Market, Ingersoll, ‘
—
|

H. W, ll‘l’l.l:, ‘
YRODUCE and Commission Mer- |

chant, Agont for the Empire Loan Associatlon. |
Money to loan at lowest rates on farm and town pro-
perty. Market Square, Woodstock.
Janusry 31st, I384.

1586v y |
VIOLIN TUITION.

W. CAMPBELL, pupil of Prof.

Cecrge Baker, First Violinist of Toronto, |

Philharmonic Society, is prepared tp givp instryction

$0 » limited umber of Papils. |
For particulars apply at CAMPBELL'S Book Store. |
Ingersoll, Jan. 17th, 1884. 1534c-m

JAMES BRADY,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER

INGERSOLL, ONT.,
s prepared to attend all in tow1 or eountry.
Ingersoll, April 20th, 1882, 1493

= %
8. &. BURGESS, |
“DNQLR T p T
LICENSED AUCTIONEER.
WOODSTOCK.

For the convenience of those who may wish to se-
cure his services, and being frequently from home,
Mr. Burgess h=s made arrangements to have alist of |
hissales at Tug Curoxicu Office, Ingersoll, where |
dates can be secured, terms obtaived, and full ar-

gngements can be made.
Woodstock, Feb. 16, 188 1484

EDWARD C. RYOTT,
THAT POPULAR AUCTIONEER,
Having returned permanently to Woodsto |

pared to attend all sales in his usual sty
humour. Residence and Qfiice,*Gray’s Block, Dun- l
|

das srpet, Woodstock.
Hales can be arranged for at this office at a mo-
ment’s notice.
Woodstoc

|
1675 |

v. 15, 1883
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HEAD OFFICE,I- TORONTO.

Capital Paid Up, $1,500,000.
Rest, 650,000.

Purchases Municipal Debentures, Issues Drafts on
its branches and agenciesiin the North-West, Tran-
fors Moneys by Telegrams to Winnipeg and Brandon,
Dealert in Sterling Exchange.” Savings Department
—Deposits recejved and interestallowed. Agents in
London, Messrs. Bosanquet, Salt & Co., 73 Lombard
strees, with whom moneys for transmission from
Great Britain to Ontario and the North-West may be
deposited.

D. R, WILKIE Cashier,

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.

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

— |
|

INCERSOLL BRANCH,
J. A..RICHARDSON,
1 1 ;

OF CANADA. .
RESERVE - - $1,150,000
“TINGERSOLL BRANCH.

HIS BANK TRANSACTS A
i ok It Tor tad chl o ten, and (ssice

i paid to colloeti for Custom
ers and Bankn.

anager,
CAPITAL - .  $5608,606
General Blnkl:s Business, Buys and Selis Fx-

W. M. SMITH.

Manage

r.

IMPORTANT NOTICE.

WM. C. BELL

Having boughs the Lumber belonging to the

Estate of the late ADAM OLIVER |

And RENTED '1-m:guu.:.l.l he Is prepared to execute

Carpenter & Joiner Work

Entrusted to him. He will also

Oontract for Buildings !

OF ALL DESORIPTIONS,

And supply Houss Building material at tne very low-
est prices, It isa well known fact,
. financial position of
ha oug| seasoned
lumber, and from which all his iuside work will be
manufactured. A specislty i makine

Which ean be made to order in short notice. GIVE

. HIM A GALL. ,
e ame WM. C. BELL.
. Jagsruoll, Sob. 1st, 1885, 1558

z

icians’ perscriptions and family receipts cire
smpounded .

Oth, 1831,
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continues to be the p
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CAKES AND CUNFECTiUNERY,

Soda Biscults and @ysier Crackers,

Manufactured on the premises, and consequently |
always

BAKE: Y

where the public can

ment o

Te«w Parties Suppiied. Bride
Cales Made and Neaily
Ornamented at Reasonable |
Rates,

A large assortment of Ormamental Cake Tops an

Tlowers always on hand. |

Fresh Bread and Buns Every Day. J

R. VANCE,
Thames Street.
347 Bread delivered in town daily.

THE SURE CURE

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

PHYSICIANS ENDORSE IT HEARTILY.

“Kidney-Wort is the most successful remedy
Ieover used.” Dr. P. C. Ballou, Monkton, V.
“Kidney-Wort is always reliable,’

. Dr. B. N, Clark, So. Hero, V,
“‘Kidney-Wort has cured my wife aftar two years
" Dr. C. M, Sun Sun Hill, Ga.
¢ IN THOUSANDS OF CASES
it has gured where all else had failed. Itismild,
buteficient, CERTAIN IN ITS AOTION, but
harmless in all cases.

£ 1t cleansen the i!lood and Strengthens and

and the Bowels move freely and healthfully,
In this way the worst diseases are eradicated
from the systeny, a
PRICE, $1.40 BIQUID OR DRY, BOLD BY DRUGGISTS.
Dry can be sent by mail.
RICHARDSON & CO.Burlington Vt.

WILTON & GOLLAN, Props.
Manufacturers of the finest 20ods
in the cigar line in Canada.

The attention of the smoking public is respectfully
called to our celebrated

LITTLH DT

~——IT IS THE ——
Finest 8c. Cigar Manufactured.

None but the best tobacco is
the best workmen employed. Patronize your new
home industry, We employ none but union men,
and thereby insure the fluest workmanship.

Ask for the

“LITTLE DOT.»

WILTON & GOLLAN

Dee. Gth, 1888. 8

Daly House Livery,
J. GUGGISBERG, Prop.

LEADING LIVERY IN TOWK.

Ingersoll, Jan. 8rd, 1884.

vsed in making, and

1552v-y

SIGN OF THE GOLDEN ANVIL.

A. H. ELLIS,

IMPORTER OF

SHELF AND HEAVY

HARDWARE,

Paints, @ils

LASS. ETC.
Thames St., - Ingersoll,

February 14th, 1884,

88

Elecro Plate GOODS

AT A

ODROOFE'S

JEWELLERY "STORE,

S i

THE DAY AFTER.

[From the French’of Dufresney.|

Phillis, much more wise than fond,
Thinking no gain comes amiss,

One day exacts from Phillimonde
Thirty sheep for just one kiss,

But the next day comes a change,
He will win his will more cheap,

And now he exaots from her
Thirty kisses for one sheep,

Next day Philiis, grown more kind,
Anxious is her Ipve to keep,
1 mind,
1 the shecp.

e, with eontente
For one kiss gives
Phillis, wise in vain

e sheep and dog

For the kiss the fickle swain
Gives for nothing to Arabelle.
——

AN EPISODE IN THE

CHITTY.

To the city

d

And he pondered,
On his way.

Thus while gazing
At amazing
Eights, and praising
All he saw ;
He was taken—
Hand was shaken
By mistaken
Mr. Shaw.

Who to right it,
And requite i,
Him invited

To a smile ;
And the farmer
To the former
Grew a warmer

Friend the while,

Soon elated,
And nflated
Chitty waited
For the deal ;
When some aces
Showed their faces—
Two hard cases
Made him squeal.

In the city

Stoed the gritty

Farmer Chit'y
Curs ng all.

Not a penny

Of the many

Had he, any_
More to call.

Home returning
Through the burning
Sand, and learning
How to tramp.
Spouse she took him
And she shook him,
Grit forsook him,
And she wouldn't b:lieve a blaired
word he said in explanation.

An Amhltmusvv'uman

——

|

BY EDGAR FAWCETT.

He spoke the words in the manner of
an invitation, and doubtless seeing

| the prompt acquiescence in Claire’s face,

at once leane
you go ?”
swering, “ With pleasure.” She took
his offered arm, and thought while she
did so how strong and firm it was, as if
bronze or stone were beneath its flimsy
vestment, instead of muscular mortality.
The band in the illuminated pavilion
near by had lately paused, but it now
struck up a waltz rich in long mellow-
pealing cadences.

“Is this your first visit here 2" said
Claire, as they descended the broad

| piazza steps, down toward the smooth, |
trim levels of grass and the massive, |

rounded beds of geranium, whose scar-
lets and greens now looked vague in the
starlight. “Or have you been here
many times befoxg,” she went on, ¢ dur-
ing past seasons, and so lost all your
enthusiasm for this charming place?”
“I've been here about six times in
all,” he answered, * but my enthusiasm
is still in fine order. It'sready to break
forth at any minute. If you want, Miss
Twining, we can have a combined erup-

| tion this evening.”

Claire thought this clever; it had so
fresh a sound after the blunt fun she

i had long heard; it made her think a

little of the way Beverley Thurston
phrased his ideas, though any resem-
blance between the two men could only
exist for her in the large generic sense
that they were both gentlemen. She
laughed, with a note of real glee among
the liquid trebles of her mirth. It seem-
ed to her that she had already got to
know Mr. Hollister quite well. And
yet they were still such strangers! Sho
had still so much to learn regarding
him !

“I'm glad you've nothing to say
against this delightful island,” she
declared, as if mildly jubilant over the
discovery. “I heard a man on the
sands talking about it to a friend only a
few mornings ago. He was a shabby
man who wanted shaving, and I'm not
sure that he had on any collar. I think
he must have been a kind of philo-
sopher. He said that ConeyIsland was
an immense fact. There is just my
opinion—that it is an immense fact.”
They were now but a slight distance
from the foamy, rolling plash of the
dark sea-waves. The music came to
them in bursts of softer richness. With
ber arm still in that of her companion,
Claire half turned toward the hotel,
starred with countless lights, and look-
ing, as it rose above the vague throngs
beneath it, like some palace’of dreamy
legend, lit; for festival.

“ I often think that this mere strip of
sand must be so surprised,” she con-
tinued, “to find itself grown suddenly
important and famous after it has lain
here lonely, almost unnoticed, for long
centuries. I sometimes fancy that I
can hear the waves talk fo it as they
break on its shore, and ask it whatis
meant by this wonderful change.”

“ That'’s a very pretty way of looking
at the matter,” replied Hollister, while
he gazed down into her face from his
considerably taller height with a keener
expression of interest and charm than
he himself guessed. * Perhaps the
waves congratulate Conrey Island on its
final success in life, and gently quote to
it the old proverb about everything
coming to those who know how to wait.”

Claire started. ‘Do you believe
that ?” she said. *“Does everything
come to those who know how to wait 2

Hollister laughed again. “You talk
as if you had been waiting. But I'm
sure it can’t have been for very long.”

This last sentence was put at least
half in the form of a question. But she
evaded it, saying with a light little toss
of the head : * Hasn't everybody always
something to wait for, between youth
and old age ?”

“Tell me something about your ex-
pectations, won't you ?”’ he asked, with
the non-committal tenderness of a man
whose acquaintanceship has been too
brief for any seriousdepth to accompany
his words. “You can’t thinkhow much
I wish that I was one of them.”

“ One of my expectations ? You ?”

“ Decidedly.”

“But how could I answer you on that
point ?” she returned, lettinﬁ him
catch in the gloom a glimpse of her sly
smile. ‘ You're only a name to me. If

ou'll not think my candor rude, I
gaven't an idea who you are.”

“Idon't believe I should think you
rude if you really were so,” he said,
smiling, and yet seeming to mean with
much quiet force each word that he
spoke. “So you want me to give an
account of myself ? Well, I'm a rather
obscure fellow. That is, I don's believe
Iknow more than ten people in- New
York atall well. I lead a quiet life;
I'm, what they call.a Wall Street man,
but I mingle with the big throng there
only in a sort of business way. I was
graduated at Dartmouth two years ago,
and spent a yearin Europe afterward.
Then I came back, and begah hard
work. There Were reasors why I should
do 50—I mean financial reasons. I'm
not a New Yorker; I was born and

L u;"I’rovidenee. Do you know Pro-

vidence
“No,” said Claire. “I know only
NeS":mYMk"lot)kmg him ted!
was looking at him interes
at short intervals; they had resum
their stroll again: srm wes still

} 4

LIFE OF FARMER |

forward to ask, ‘“ Will |
Claire straightway rose, an- |

| within his ; he had continued to please
her, though she felt no thrill of warm
attraction toward him, however mild in
degree. She had a sense of friendship,
of easy familiarity.
But apart from this, she was con-
scious, as a woman sometimes not
| merely will but must be, that she had
| won him to like her by a very easy and
| rapid victory. Alreadyshe was not sure
| but that she had won him to like her
strongly as well. Her few recent words
of reply had carried with them a subtle
persuasion of which Hollister himself
was oddly and most pleasurably con-
scious. He yielded to their effect, and
became somewhat more free in his
personal confidences.

“ My father had been a Dartmouth
man,” he went on. “That was the
reason of my going there. Father and
mother have both passed away, now.
It's a lovely old college, and it gained
me some strong friendships. But I find
that all my favorite classmates have
drifted into other cities. They some-
times write to me, even yet, after my
year in Europe. But, of course, the old
good feeling will shortly cease o s
how can it fail to cease? I'm
a good deal alone, just now. I know a
number of men therc in Wall Street,
but I feel a little afraid of making
friends with them. I don't just know
why, but I do. Perhaps it’s because of
getting into bad habits. And I've made
up my mind that is, I—I half
| promised my poor dear mother just be-
| fore she Well, Miss Twining,
| the plain truth is that I keep regular
hours and live straight, as they say. I
like to take a sail down here while the
weather is hot, but I nearly always take
it quite by myself. To-night I happened
to meet Trask on the boat. I'd nearly
forgotten Trask. He was in my Fresh-
man year with me, but he dropped off
after that. It was he who introduced
me to—to the Miss—excuse me, but I
really forget your friend’s name.”

“ Miss Bergemann,” said Claire.

“Oh, yes—Miss Bergemann.” He
paused, at this point, gently forcing
Claire to pause also. They were still
beside the sea; the music still came to
them in its modulated sweetness. Hol-
| lister bent his head quite low, looking
‘ straight down into her upturned face.

“I've told you ever so much about
myself,” he said. ‘I wish, now, that
yowd give me a little knowledge also.
Will you 2"

“ About myself 2"

*“ About just who I am 2"

““ Well, yes, if you don’t mind.”

She reflected for a short space. Then
she began to speak. She told him, as
she went on, more than she had at first
intended to tell. He listened intently
while they slowly walked on, beside the
| dark, harmonious billows,

Before she had ended, he had realized
that he was in love with her. He had
never known anything of such love till
i now. His heart was fluttering in a

new, wild way ; he could scarcely find

voice to answer her when she at length
| ceased to speak. But she had not told
him all her past life. She had reserved
certain facts. And her own feelings
were entirely tranquil. Not the leasf
responsive tremor disturbed her,

asked Claire.

CHAPTER XIIL

Hollister nearly missed the last boat
back to the city that evening. His
night was partially sleepless, and morn-
ing brought with it a mental preoccupa-
tion that was surely perilous to what
tasks lay before him.

Like most men who have escaped the
stress of any important sentiment until
| the age of five-and-twenty, he was in
| excellent condition for just such a level-

ing seizure as that to which he had
| now made complete surrender. He was
what we call a weak nature, judged by
those small and ordinary affairs of life
| which so largely predominate in almost
| every human career. If some great
| event were ever fated to rouse within
| him an especial strength, this summons
| had not yet sounded, and he still re-
| mained, for those who had found cause
to test the fibre of his general traits, a
| person in whom conciliating kindliness
 Taid soft spell upon them all.
| His friends at college had been mostly
| of tough calibre, of unyielding will; he
| seemed unconsciously to have selected
| them in order that they might receive
| his concessions. But they were never
| encouraged in fostering the least con-
tempt for him. The spark of his angew
| always leapt oat with the true fire,
| prompt to resent any definite disrespect.
| Yet the anger sometimes cooled too
a\:ickly toward those whom he liked;

ere had been cases where he would
waive his own claims to be indignant,
with too humble a repentance of past
heat. Necessarily such qualities made
him popular, and this result was not
lessened by the fact of his being almost
rashly generous besides. His mental

sifts had never been called powerful,

ut he had cut no sorry sort of figure as
a student; and he possessed an airy
humor that seldom deserted for a long
time either his language or thought.

During the week that followed his in-
troduction to Claire, he visited the
hotel where she was a guest on every
evening but two. One of these evenings
chanced to be fiercely rainy; he could
not have come to Coney Island withous
havingz his appearance there savor mark-
edly of the ludicrous. The other even-
ing was the last of the week. He had
asked Claire to marry him the night be-
fore. She had not "consented, neither
had she refused: she had demurred.
He was piqued by her hesitation, and
affrighted by the thought: of her possible
coming refusal. He passed a night and
day of simple torture. Then, his sus-
pense becoming insupportable, he ap-
peared once more within her presence.

His aspect shocked her; a few hours
had made him actually haggard. His
hand trembled so when she placed her
own within it that she feared the per-
turbation might be noticed by others
besides herself, there on the crowded
piazza where they met.

“I've come to get your answer,” he
began, doggedly, under his breath,

** You said last night you were not sure
if you—you cared enough for me. Have
you found out, by this time, whether
you do or no ?”

“ There are are two empty seats, yon-
der, near the reiling of the piazza.
Shall we sit there 2" ~ She said this al-
most in a whisper.

“If you choose. But I—I'd rather be
down on the sands. I'd rather listen to
it there, whatever it is.”

But Claire feigned not to hear him.
It was her caprice to remain among the
throng. She moved toward the empty
seats that she had indicated, he follow-
ing. In all such minor matters she had
already become the one who dictated,
and he the one who acquiesced.

The night, lying beyond them, was
cool but beautifully calm. An imma-
tare raoon hung in the heavens, and
tinged the smooth sea with vapory sil-
ver, so that its outward spaces took an
unspeakable softness, as though Nature
were putting the idea of infinity in her
ve;y tenderest terms.

here was no music to-night, for
some reason. The buzz of voices all
about them soon produced for each a
sense of privacy in ‘the midst of pub-
Licity.
“h You %sltgd me to bel your wife f:sf.
ight,"” ire an, looking aé him
my a little 2:1%113 after they were
both seated, and not using any special
moderation of tone because certain of her
own van in the prompt detection of
a would-be listeners * Before I give
you any final answer to that request—
which I, of course, feel to be a great
hondr—it is only just and fair that I
should make you know ome or two
fxcts"of my past life, hitherto left un-

This was not the
Perhans he saw but too

e of passion.
y ifis en..
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tire lack of fervor. Yet it seemed to
point toward future consent, and he felt
his bosom swell with hope.

“If it is anything you would rather
leave untold,” he said, with a magnan-
imity not wholly born of his deep love,
“I have not the least desire to learn
it.”

Claire shook her head. ‘You must
know it,” she returned. “I prefer, I de-
mand that you shall know it.”

He felt too choked for any answer to
leave him. If she imposed this condi-
tion, what was meant by its sweet im-
periousness except the happy future
truee for which he so stropgly yearned?
On some men might have flashed the
dread suspicion that her words carried
portent of an unpardonable fault, about
to be confessed there and then. But
Hollister’s love clad its object in a sanc-
tifying purity. Apart from this, more-
over, his mind could give none of that
grim welcome which certain dark fears
easily gain elsewhere. The sun had
long ago knit so many wholesore
gleams into his being that he had no |
morbid hospitality for the entertainment |
of shadows.

‘1 want to tell you of how my father
died,” Claire went on, with her face so
grave in every line that it won a new,
unwonted beauty from . the change.
“ And I want to tell you, also, of some-
thing that was done to. me after his
death, and of something that I myself
did, not in personal revenge for my own
sense of injury, but with the desire to
assert my great respect for his loved |
memory, and to deal justice where I |
thought justice was deserved.”

Then in somewhat faltering tones, be- |
cause she had deliberately pressed back- J
ward among recollections so holy that |
she seemed to herself like one treading |
on a place filled with sacred tombs, she |
recounted the whole bitter story of her |
mother’s avarice, of her father’s ignoble
burial, and of her own resultant flight. |
The tears stood in her eyes before she
had ended, though they did not fall.
As her voice ceased she ‘saw that Hol- |
lister had grown very pale, and that his
brows met in a stern frown. At the |
sarue moment his lip trembled ; and as |
he leaned forward, took her hand into |
his own, pressed it once, briefly but |
forcibly, and then released it, she caught |
within his gaze a light of profound and
unmistakable sympathy.

“I think your mother's course was |
infamous,” he said. “ Do you suppose |
that I could possibly blame you for leayv-
ing her 2" ’

Claire had dropped her head now, so
that he could see only the white curve |
of her forehead beneath its floss of waved |
and gold-tinted hair. And she spoke so
low that he could just hear her, and no
more.

“Yes, I thought you might blame
me. . I was not sure. « Ox;
if not this, I feared that the way in
which poor father was buried might
. might make you feel as if I bore
a stain—or, at least, that the disgrace of |
such a burial, and of having a mother
who could commit so hard and bad an
act, must reflect in shame upon myself.”

If they had been alone together, Hol-
lister would have answered this faint-
voiced, hesitant-speech by simply clasp-
ing Claire within his arms. But the
place forbade any such fondly demon- |
strative course. IHe was forced to keep !
his glad impetuosity within conventional |
bounds ; yet the glow on his face and
the tremulous ardor of his tones betray-
ed how cogent a wurge of feeling was |
threatening to sweep him, poor fellow,
past all barriers of propriety.

As it was, he spoke some words which
he afterward failed to remember, except
in the sense that they were filled with
fond, precipitate denial of all that Claire
had said. He felt so dazed by the bliss
thiat had rushed upon him as to fail,
also, of recalling just how he and Claire
left the populous piazza, and just how
they reached the lonelier dusk of the
shore. But the waves brought him rare |
music as he paced the sands a little |
later. His was the divine intoxication |
that may drug the warder, memory,
but that wakes to no remorseful mor- |
row. s~ |
Claire wondered to herself when she |
was alone that night at the suddenness
of the whole rapid event. She had given
her pledge to become Herbert Hollister's |
wife in the autumn. While she viewed
her promise in every sort of light, it
secrned to her sensible, discreet, even
creditable. He was a gentleman, and
she liked him very much. She had no
belief, no premonition that she would
ever like any one else better.

She was far from telling herself that
she did not love him. We have heard
her call herself cold, and it had grown a
fixed creed with her that she was ex-

mpted by some difference nf tempera-
ment from the usual throes and fervors.
He suited her admirably, in person, in
disposition, in manners. She need never
be ashamed of him ; ghe might indeed
be well proud of so gallant and hand-
some a husband. Her influence over him
was great; she could doubtless sway,
even mould him, just as she desired.
And she would bear clearly in mind those
warning words of Beverley Thurston’s
she would use her power to good ends,
though they might be ambitious ones.

From a worldly standpoint, he was
comfortably well off; his income was
several thousands & year; he had told
her so. With h‘\u youth and energy he
might gain much more. She would
stimulate, abet, encouruge him toward
the accomplishment of this purpose. He
should always be glad of having chosen
her. She would hold it constantly to
heart that he should find in her a guide,
a help, a devoted friend. And he, on his
side, should aid her to win the place she
coveted, loving her all the better because
she had achieved it. 4

When these rather curious meditations
had ceased she fell into a placid sleep.
She had been wholly unconscious of the
selfish pivot on which they turned. It
had quite escaped her realization that
they were singularly unsuited on the
night of her betrothal. She had no con-
ception of how little she was giving and
how much she was demanding. She fell
asleep with a perfectly good conscience,
and a secret amused expectancy on the
subject of Sophia’s and Mrs. Berge-
mann’s surprise when to-morrow should
bring them the momentous tidings of her
engagement.

But they were not 5o much surprised
as she had. anticipated. The attentions
of Hollister had been brief, yet of tell-
Ing earnestness. Sophia hugged her
friend, andl cried a little. * You mean
old thing," she exclaimed, “to go and
get engaged! Now, of course, you'll be
getting married and leaving us.”

“I'm afraid that's the natural con-
sequence,” said Claire, with a smile.
Mrs. Bergemann pressed her to her
portly bosom, and whispered confiden-
tially, just after a kiss of congratulation:
“He's a real ellergant gentleman. 1
think I know one when I se& one, Claire.
And don’t you let Sophia set you against
him. She better-try and do half as well
herself. She’ll marry some adventuring
pauper, if she ain’t careful, I just do be-
lieve.”

Claire felt a great inward amusement
at the thought of Hollister being de-
preciated in her eyes by any light value
which Sophia might set upon him. As
it proved, however, Sophia soon learned
to forgive him for the engagement, and
to treat him very graciously.

Before the summer had grown much
older Claire and her lover began to be
peinted out by the few other permsnent
boarders of tge hotel, with that interest
which clings liko a rosy. nimbue about
the doings of all betvothed people. They
certainly made a very hamn e couple
as they strolled hither and thither. But
Claire’s interest, on her own side, had
been roused by certain little coteries
that would often group aii one end of
the monster piazza.

Thé ladies of these assemblages were
mostly refined looking pgrsona,he:u;}

| Claire.

| own powers to strike back with

many of the gentlemen
Hollister, though their coats, trousers,

hvonicle

elaborate smartness unpossessed by nis.

. They looked, in current idiom, as
though they had come oufi of band-boxes,

with their high, stiff collars, their silver- |

topped walking sticks, ard their general
air of polite indolence. The ladies,
clad in lace-trimmed muslins, and wear-
ing long gloves that reached almost to
their elbows, would hold chat with their
gal.ants under the shade of high, cool-
colored parasols. Claire was often
pierced by the sense of their remarkable
exclusiveness when she ‘watched  their
dainty getherings; and she watched
them with a gooa deal of covert concern.
Hollister could not even tell her any of
the gentlemen’s names. This caused
her a sting of regret.  She wanted him
to be at least important enough for that.
His ignorance argued him too unknown,
too unnoted.

One day, to her surprise, Claire per- |

ceived Mrs. Arcularins, her former
august schoolmistress, seated amid a
group of this select description. Mrs.
Arcularius_had lost none of her old
majesty. It was still there, and it was
an older majesty, by many new gray
hairs, many acquired wrinkles. She
was a stouter person, but the stoutness
did not impair herdignity ; she bore her
flesh well.

Claire determined to address her.
She waited the chance anél carried out
her project. ~ Mrs. Arcularius was just
rising, with two or three other ladies for
the purpose of going inside to luncheon,
when Claire decided to make the ap-
proach.

She looked very charming as she did

s0. Hollister had brought her a bunch |

of roses the evening before, and she had

| kept them fresh with good care until

now. They were fixed at present in the
boesom of her simple white muslin dress,
and they became her perfectly. She
went quite close to Mrs. Arcularius, and
boldly held out her hand.

“Iam very glad to meet you again,”
she said, “and I hope you have not for-

| gotten me.”

Mrs. Arcularius took the hand. Under
the circumstances she could not have
done otherwise without committing a
harsh rudeness. And she wasa woman
whose rudeness was never harsh.

With her disengaged hand she put up
a pair of gold eye-glasses. ““ Oh, yes,
surely, yes,” she said, while softly

| dropping Claire’s hand ; * you were one

of my pupils 2
Claire did not like this at all.
she would not have shown a trace

But
of

| chagrin, just then, for a heavy reward.
| She smiled, knowing how sweet her

smile was, and promptly answered :
“I'm sorry that you only remember

me as one of your pupils. 1 should like

you to remember my name also. Are

| you quite certain that it has escaped

you. Does not my face recall it ?"
“ Your face is a very pretty one, .my
dear,” said Mrs. Arcularius. = She look-

| ed while speaking, toward her recent

companions, who were moving away

with Jight touches of their disarranged |

draperies and side-long glances at
Her tones were impenetrably
civil, but her wandering eye, and the
slight averted turn of her large frame,
made their civility bear the value, no

| less, of an impromptu veneer.

Claire divined all this, with rapid in
signt. Her wib began to work in a sud-
den defensive way. She preserved her

vile, looking straight at Mys. Arcular-

while she said, in a voice pitched so
that the other ladies must of necessity
hearis:

“Iwas so obscure a little girl among all
the grand little girls who went to your
school in my time, that I don't at all
blame you for finding it inconvenient to
recall me. I fear I have been mistaken
in addressing you az the soraan of busi-
ness, my dear madame, whea you find
the great lady alone to your humor. But
you have played both paris with so
much success that perhaps you will
pardon me for alluding toone at the ex-
pense of the other.”

There was nothing pert in Claire’s
little speech. The few seconds that it

| took Ler to make it were epical in her

life; they showed her the quality of her
a sure
aim and a calm nerve; she -was trying
those powers as we try the temper of a
new blade.

She moved away at once, with tran- |

quil grace, and not a hint of added color

or disconcerted demeanor. It was
really very well done, in The sense that
we call things well done which depend
upon their manner, their felicity, their
ciic of method. The ladies looked at
cach other and smiled, as though they
ould rather have kept their lips grave
oh politeness to Mrs. Arcularius;
and she, on her own side, did not s
at all, but revealed that disar
manuner which we can best exp
the case of some large Huttered bird by
noting its ruffled plumage:

tiro

Nothing in Claire’s past had qualified |

Jier for this deft nicety of rebule.
Those stands made against hermother’s
coarse onsets had surely offered hbut a
clumsy  training-school for such deli-
cate defiance. And yet her history
bas thus far been followed ill if what

said and did on a certain day in
; Arcularius's school-room has not
foreshadowed in some measure the line
of her present action. Perhaps it was
all purely instinctive, and there bhad
been, back in the gentility of her father’s
ancestry, some dame of nimble repartee
and impregnable self-possession, who

d won antique repute as dangerous to
bendy words with.

But Claire’s tranquility soon fled. She
was scarcely out of Mrs. Arcularins's
sight before an angry agitation assailed
ber. When a little later she met Sophia
in one of the halls, it was with sharp
difficulty she could hide her distress.

Still, however, she did h sure
of no sympathy in this quarter, of a
sort that could help to heal her fresh
wound. That evening, however, ¢
after the arrival of Hollister,
they walked the sea-fr
and listened to the distant
as had now grown a nightly and accept-
ed event with them, she narrated the
wlole circumstance of the morning.

“ Do you think I did right, Herbert 2"
she finished, sure of his answer before
it came.

« Perfectly, my darling,” he
Jooking down into her dim, uplifted f:

“ I wouldn't have had you do auvythin

else. You must cut that old Gorg m
you ever meet her again. You wiust
cut ber dead, before she has a chauce to
serve the same trick on you.”

«J don't know about that,” returned
Claire, as if his words had set her
thoughts into a new groove. * Per-
haps she may be of use to me after-
ward. I may need her if we ever meet
m . society.”” She slightly
paused before speaking the last word.
“If she hasn't left by to-morrow I
shan’t see her, you know. I won't cut
her; I simply shan’t see her. It will
be better.”

Hollister laughed. What he would
have disliked in another woman fascin-
ated him in Claire. * You little am-
bitious vixen,” he said, in his mel-
low undertone. *“I suppose you will
lead me #a fine dance, after we are mar-
ried. I suppose you will make me strain
and struggle to put you high up, on the
top rung of the ladder.”

“I should like to be on the top rung
of the ladder,” said Claire, with that
supreme frankness a woman sometimes
employs when sure that the man who
listens $o her will clothe each word she
speaks in an ideal halo.

At the same time, she had an honest
impulse toward Hollister which should
be recorded to her credit.
planned for him any thrilling dis-
coveries of her worldliness after their
marriage ; she candidly saved him all
peril of disappointment. But he, on

the other hand, could see neither rock |
nor shoal ahead. If she pointed towgrd

them, he looked only at the hand which

pointed, and nofi at the object it so
cefully signaled.

grghe did not see Mrs. Arcularius again.

That lady's visit had doubtless been for

B

said, |

She had not |

Baker Pasha :‘ thh am ofs M
entered the army as a cornet in t
lon Rifles in 1848, was transferred to
Tenth Hussars in 1852, passed in the
same year to tho Twelfth where
he remained until- 1856, when he rejoined
the Tenth Hussars as Csptain, and be-
came Lisutenant Colone! of that reginiens
in which the Prince of Wales was pluced
under him for military edueation. He
went thence to be Assistant
ter-General at Aldershet, & ion he
held until, in 1875, the ul ciroum-
stance occurred which mﬂld his.
retirement. He is of unq od gal-
lantry, served in the Kaffir war of I
and in the Crimean war, at the seige of
Sebastopol. Ha was $ a4 the des-
perate battle of the Tchornays, and led
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a day only. The dainty groups still
assembled, mornings and afternoons,
just as before. Now and then she
thought that some of their members-—
those who had witnessed the little scene
with her former schoolmistress—gave
her a look of placid attention which
seemed to say: “ There you are. We
remember you. You are the young
person who asserted yourself "

She wanted them to address her, to
strike an acquaintance with her. But
they never did. This piqued her, as
they were all permanent residents at
the hotel. She made no conczalment
of her wish to Hollister.

“It is too bad you donot know some
of their male friends,” she said. “If
you did, I should get you to introduce
them.”

He fired a little at this, mildly
jealous. * Do you really mean it ?” he
asked, with doleful reproach.

Claire did not understand this jeal-
ousy, at first ; then it flashed upon her,
through a sudden realization of his
great fondness.

“Oh, I should merely like to know
them for one reason,” she said, laugh-
ing. “They would introduce me in
turn, perhaps, to those charming look-
ing ladies, who belong to another world.
I like their world—that is, the little I
have seen of it. I want to sec more. I
want to have them find out that I am
quite suited to be one of them.”

His jealousy was appeased. He
softened in a moment. It was only her
pretty littlefoible, after all—her delight-
fully droll longing to be ranked among
the lofty aristocrats.

“I wish I did know some. of the men
you mean,” he said, with apologetic
concern, as though she had asked him
for some gift which he could not manage
to secure. ‘I think that I have seen
| two or three of them in Wall Street;
but we have never met on speaking-
terms.”

More than once he pointed out to her
a gentlemen in the throng whom he did
know, or told her the name of such an
acquaintance, after transiently bowing
to him. But Claire, with a fleet glance
that was decisively critical, never ex-
pressed a desire to meet the individuals
thus designated. Something in their
mien or attire always displeased her,
She dismissed them from her con-
sciousness with the speed born of total
indifference.

And now a mostunforeseen thing hap-
pened. Mr. Trask, of the yellow eye-
brows, had made repeated visits to
Sophia, but Claire, because of the novel
change in her own life, had failed to ob-
serve what to Mrs. Bergemann had be-
come glaringly evident. One day, in
the middle of August, Claire entered the
latter's room, and found Sophia weeping
and her mother briskly loquacious,

“I don’t know what she's crying
about, Claire,” Mrs. Bergemann at once
| proceeded to explain, with an riev-
"ed look toward her tearful ¢
¢ She don’t want to go with me home to
‘pose that'sit. And there's
{ my own flesh and blood, Katrina Hoff-
| mann, who's written me a letter, and
| begged me init to come and pay her
| & visit before she dies. And becanse I

want to go across in September—after
| you're married, Claire, of course ——
Sophia behaves like a baby.”

“ Katrina Hoffmann !” now exclaimed
Sophia, with plaintive contempt. ** She's
Ma's second-cousin, Claire. And what
does Ma care about Germany? She
was a child of ten when she left it. I
don’t want to go, and I won't go, and
theve's all abouf it !”

But Sophia, for the first time in her
life, had found a master in the mother
who had so incessantly yieldéd to her
last whim. The letter from Germany,
as Claire soon discovered, was a mere
pretext for flight. And Trask, of the
yellow eyebrows, had caused this fugi-
tive impulse in Mrs. Bergemann.

She had learned about Trask; he
was a clerk in an insurance company,
on seven hundred a year. Sophia was
the heiress of three millions. It would
never do. All N Bergemann's rich.
fund of good nature shrank into arid
( disapproval of so one-sided a match.
She developed a monstrous obstinacy.
It was the old maternal instinct; she
was protecting her young. )

They went to Germany in spite of all
Sophia’s lamentations. They went in
the middle of September, and poor
Trasl was left to mourn his lost oppor-
tunities. Certain threats or entreaties,
declaimed in private to Sophia by her
affrighted parent, may have laid a veto
upon the maiden’s possible elopement.
Or it may have been Trask's own timid
fault that she did not fly with him. For
i she was very fond of Trask, and might
have lent a thrilled ear to any ardent
proposition from so beloved a source.
But Trask had not a romantic soul ; he
| accepted his fate with prosaic resigna-

tion. Moreover, his tendency to be ob
“ liging, to grant favors, to make himself
{ of high value in an emergency, may have
| come forth in heroic brilliancy at the
| private request of Mrs. Bergemann her-
| self,

Wherever the real truth of the mat-
ter may bave lain, Mrs. Bergemann
and Sophia, as a plain fact, went to
Europe in September, leaving thc be-
reaved Trask behind them. Bui{ both,
before their departure, were present af
the marriage of Claire and Herbert Lol-
lister.

It was a quiet wedding. It occurred
on an exceedingly hot day. Sophia and
" her mother were to sail the day after.
They both gave effusive good-byes to
Claire as she left . the Fifth Avenue
mansion in her travelling dress at Hol-
lister’s side.

I feel as if I should never, never see
you again !"” Sophia said in a sort of
pathetic gurgle, with both arms around
Claire’s neck.

It was indeed true that they never
met again. Sophia afterwards forgot
Trask, and married in Europe. Her
husband, as a few ill-spelt letters would
from time to time inform Claire, was a
Baron. Up to the period when these
letters ceased, Sophia had repeatedly
i declared herself to be very happy.
| Claire had occasionally wondered
| whether Mrs. Bergemann had approved
| of the Baron. But Mrs. Bergemann did

not come back to tell, which, after all,
| seemed like a good omen.

On thas sultry September day of their
marriage, Claire and Hollister started
for Niagara, where they remained but a
brief while, They then returned to
Manhattan Beach by mutual consent.
The weather still remained very hot. It
was what we call a late season.

They found at the hotel a moderate
number of guests, who were waiting for
the first sharp gust of antumn to make
them scurry in droves from the sea-
side.

Hollister resuraed his business. He
went and came every day in the train or
boat.

Claire did not feel at all like a bride.
But she and her husband had talked
together about their future, and she had
the sense of a great, vital, prosperous
<hange. She felt like a wife.

(To be continued.)
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HARD TO BELIEVE.

It is hard to believe that a man was cured
of a Kidney disease after his body was swol-
len as big as a barrel and he had been given
up as incurable and lay at death’s door.
Yet such a care was accomplisbed by Kid-
ney-Wort in the perscn of M. M. Devereaux
of Tonia, Mich , who says: “‘After thirteen
of the best doctors in Detroit had given me
up, I was cured by Kidney-Wort. I. want
every one to know what a boon it is.

German

If, as is asserted, monty talks, it must be
gilver money. Silence is goiden.

Have you acough ? Sleepless nights need
no longer trouble you. The use of Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral before retiring, will soothe
the congh to quiet, allsy the inflammation,
! and allow the needed repose. It will more-
: over, speedily heal the pulmonary organs,

and give you health,

The most ap, ropriate pastry for a free |
Sponge cake.

' lnnch gounter.

B

| stomach.

WIHOLE NO. 1594,

AM I A BCOT, Ok AM I NOT.

If 1 should hring a wagon o'es

From Scotland to Columbia’s shore,
And by successive wear and tear

The wagon soon should need repair :
Thus, when the tires are worn through,
Columbia’s iron doth renew ;

Likewise the fellics, hubs and Spokes,
Should be replaced by Western oaks ;
In course of time down goes the bed,
But here’s one like it in its stead,

So bit by bit, in seven years,

All things are changed in bed and gears,
And still it seems as though it ought

To be the one from Scotland brought ;
But when I think the matter o'er,

It ne’er wits on a foreign shore,

And all that came across the sea

Is only its identity.

I came, a Scotchman, understand,
By choice, to live in this free land,
Wherein I've dwelt, from day to day,
’Till sixteen years have passed away.
If physiology be true,
My body has been changing too ;
And though at first it did seem strange,
Yet Science doth confirm the change ;
Aund since I have the truth been taught,
I wonder if I'm now a Scot ?
Since all that came actoss the sca
Is only my identity.

—WiLLIAM TAYROR.

A VERY STRANGE STORY.
A New Verston of an Extraordinary Tale.

On the 18th of April, 1868, in the pri-
son of Vellarica (province of Minas Gevas)
in Brazil, two men named Aveirs and
Cannes were executed at the same time.
In Brazil executions take place with closed
doors, in the interior of the prison.

Dr. Lorenzo Carmo, of Rio Janeiro,
well-known by savaants for his remark-
able works on electricity applied to
physiology, his surgical skill, and his
success in autoplastiv operations, obtained
permission to profit by this event in order
to expound on the power of electricity
and illustrate its analogy with some of
the phenomena of life. £

The numerous experiments hithé;!o
attempted had been made on the head
and on the trunk separately, Dr. Lorenzo
Carmo’s design was, if possible, to unite
the head to the trunk after decapitation.

The heads of the two criminals fell
within a few minutes of each other in the
same basket—first that of Cannes, then
that of Aveirs. Immediately after this
second execution a compression was
effected by a pupil of Dr. Lorenzo on the
carotid arteries of one of the bodies so as
to stop the hemorrhage. The body was
then placed on a bed already prepared,
aud Dr. Lorenzo stuck the head as exactly
as possible on the section and kept it in
that position, The cells of a powerful
electric pile were applied to th> bawe of
the neck and on the breast. Under this
influence, as in former experiments, the
respiratory movements were at once per-
ceptible. As the blood, which penetrated
in abundance through the surface of the
scar, threatened to stop the passage of
air, Dr. Loranz» hai recourse to trache-
otomy. Respiration then ensued regular-
ly. The head was fastened to the body
by etitches and by a special apparatus.
The physiologist wishd to ascertain for
how long a time this appearance of life
culd thus be

ARTIFIC IALLY MAINTAINED.

His astonishment was great when he saw
at the end of two hours not only did
respiration 8°ill continue under the influ
ncs of the electric curremt, but that
circulation had even resumed a certain
cgularity. The pulse beat feebly but
sensibly. The experiment was continued
without intermission. At the end of
sixty-two hours it was evident, to the
astonishment of every one, that a process
of cicatrization had cammencod on the
lips of the section. A little later signs of
life manif: sted themselves spontancously
in the head and limbs, till then deprived
f motion. At this moment, the director
f the prison arriving, for the first time
in the «xperiment, soon observed that,by
«singular mistake, due to the haste of
the operation, the head of Cannes had
wen taken for that of Aviers, and had
b en applied to the body of the lacter.
Tae experiment was continued notwith-
sranding. Three days later the respira-
t ry movements produced themselves and
electricity was suppressed. Dr. Lorenzo
Carmo and his assistants were stupefied,
rightened at the result so unexpected,
and at the power of an agent which in
their hands, had restored life to a body
whose right to exist they had forfeited.

The learned surgeon, who had only had
in view a simple physiological expsriment
employed all his skill to continue this

vork which science, aided against all ex
pectation by nature, had so singularly
commenced. He assisted the process of
cicatrization which progressed under the
most favorable circamstances.

By means of an @sophagian probe liquid
nourishment was introduced iuto the
At the end of three months
cicatrization was complete and motion,
though still difficult, became more and
more extended.

At length at the end of seven months
and a half Aveirs-Cannes was able to rise
and walk, feeling only a slight stiffness in
his neck and Timbs.

A Kentucky Opinion.
From the National Republican,

Col. Henri Watterson recently said that
George D. Prentice did not drink a drop
in the last year of his life. Whereas the
other Colonels of that State look signifi-
cantly at one another and say : “There,
see ! Only lived a year after he quit
drinking.”

ARG A
Thackeray and Dickens to a Lit-
erary Aspirant.

It is well known that one of the great-
est annoyances to which writers of repute
—novelists, more especiully—are subject-
ed is the continual application made to
them by would-be authors for their criti-
cism and advice. The more eminent the
writer, the more numerous as a rule are
the applicants. It is pleasant, if some-
what surprising, to find that busy meun
like Charles Dickens and Thackeray,
overwhelmed with work of their own,
would never turn a deaf ear to the appeals
of their correspondents, but would readily
give them the benefit of their frank and
discriminating judgment.

The following letters, now published
for the first time, are typical of their
writers. The first, that of Dickens, is a
kindly and diffident expression of adverse
opinion, characterized by great consider
ation for the feelings of the inquirer :

Tuesday, 15th August, 1859.—Sir :~-I
have read your poems, and I regret to
assure you that I caunot by any. means
suggest any way of rendering them re-
muuerative to you. I am truly sensible
of the confidence you rspossé in me, and I
must not be unworthy of it. Tuey are,
1 do not doubt, exceedingly meritorious,
with & private and personal reference to
yourself, and to the circumstances under
which they were produced, but with such
reference the pullic has pothing to do ;
and I am bound to tell you that I think
they do not address the public from any
vantage-ground of their. own which has
power iu it to separate them from millions
of verses that are impatient of obscurity.
If I give you paiu, you will, I hope, at
least believe that it would be a far easier
and more responsible task to me to gloss
it over with some evasion ; but I respoud
to your trustfulness by giving you my
sincere opinion. I ‘do not in the least
suppose it to be infallible.

Faithfully yours,
CHARLES DICKENS.
The next letter is to (he puint.

ed, and the wind was ground as strevue |
ously aes ever:

Kensington, W., June 2n0d. 1860 |

Dear 8ir,—1I scarc: ly know w at to say
to you : save what I have alr.ady told |
you, I am at a loss. However, I can
only entreat you to abandon your literary |
sspirations. You would never write your I
way, at present at any rate. Besides,
your grawmar is defective ; your compo-
sition is very bad. And my professivn |
in truth, is not fitted for a man possessed '
of bad health. Pray seek soms light em- |
ployment. Do vot grind the wind. |

Yours zrﬂy,
W. M, THACKERAY,

one of the stoming parties in the final
assault on the fortress. He wears a

medal for the Kaffir war, and the Crimean
| clasp and the Turkish war medal for his
more recent services. Ho ia very popular
in the army, being a good specimen of
the Phil Sheridan school.

The Basis of the English Lan-

quage.

Beaumarchais, who “had travelled in
Elngland, maintains in the ““Marriage of

igaro” that a foreigner knows quite
pnough English to get on in that country
f he only knows the expression ‘“‘God
damn,” or in its leas offensive Gallic form
‘Goddam.” The English, he sllows,
‘use a few other words from time to time
n their conversation ; bus it is easy to
bee that ‘ Goddam' in the basis of the
anguage.” The idyllic Parny departed
from his usual style so far as to write a

{ prem in four cantos called ‘‘Goddam,”

httributing the work to ‘‘Un French-dog.”
As long ago as the early part of the
fifteenth century Englishmen were known
hs ““Goddams ;” and ‘““the ‘ Goddam’ thas
kreeted British officers rollicking shrough
he city of pleasure in the days succeed-
ng Waterlco was the same term of oppro-
brium that assailed the English archers
pf Agincourt and Honfleur.” Joan of
Aro, though she abhorred the practice of
swearivg, yet spoke habitually of the
Eoglish as ‘‘Goddams” probably withous
inderstanding the precise meaning of the
word or words. There is a passage in &
manusoript collection in the Bibliotheque
Natiorale, in which the Maid of Orleans,
refusing a repast that had been offered to
her on the morning of a battle, exclaims:
“In the name of God, i shall not be
eaten till supper, by which time we will
return by way of the bridge, and I will
bring you back a ‘Goddam’ to eat it
with.” At another time when she was in
prison, pending the decision of her fate,
she sald to the Earls of Warwick and
Stafford, who visited her in jail : “You
think when you have alain me you will
have conquered France; but that you
will never bring about. No; although
there were one hundred thousand *God-
dams’ in this land more than there sre.”
———i

Wit and Wisdom.

All women are good—good for some
thing or good for nothing.

What'’s the extreme penalty for bigamy?
Two mothers-in-law.

The girl who bangs her hair often
makes the wife who bangs her husband,
What is it makes girls so attractive ? It
is the money their fathers are supposed
to have.

It is one of the curious ways of the
world that a male hairdresser often dyes
an old maid.

A great many drop a fear at the door
of poverty, when they should rather drop
& sirpence.

Oane does not wish to have a bald head,
but when one does have one, one does
not wish to lose it.

The sweetest of all pleasures, and one
that will never decay, is to cherish the
heart that loves you.

There is one good thing about leap
year, and that is that leap year jokes can
only be used once in four years.

‘‘Astonishing cure for consumption,’
as the old lady said when she sprinkled
suuff on the victuals of her boarders.

Love we all know is always blind, yet
the ‘“‘awful comsequence” of love—i. e.,
matrimony—is frequently an eye opener.

If there is any good in & man it is
bound to come out; but it should not
come out all at once and leave the man
empty.

Women will never be as well paid for
lecturing as men, simply because they
have done much of the thing for
nothing.

‘‘Yes, my wife is a good player,” says
a Loug Island farmer. Aund then he
adds :—‘‘She is also just as handy with
her tongue.”

De gigglin’ girl ginerally turns out ter
be de woman who doan langh much, an’
lewnme tell yer, marriagze an’ a lot o’
chillun will take de chuckle outen de mos’
o’ 'em.

A shopkeeper in the Far West, having
had a stormy discussion with his better
half, pus the shutters up and affixed the
following notice :— *‘Closed during alter-
cations,”

‘‘Auuty,” said a pensive urchin to his
instructress, ‘‘what comes o' a’ the auld
moons {”  ““’Deed, laddie, I'm not very
sure,” was the tardy reply; “they'll
maybe clip them doon, and mak’ stars o’
them.”

Au Irishman was onoce brought before &
magistrate, charged with marrying six
wives. The magistrate asked him how
he could be 80 hardened a villain ? ‘‘Plase
your worship,” says Paddy, *‘J was trying
to get a good one.”

Mr. John Dickson, a cletgyman in the
reign of King William IIL, prayiug for
grace, said—‘‘Lord, dibble thou the kale-
seed of thy grace in our hearts, and if we
grow not ap goed kale, Lord, make us
good sprouts, at least.”

A listle four-year-old girl did not obey
when her mother first called her. FSo ner
mother spoke rather sharply. Then she
came in and said —*‘Mamma, I've baen
very kind to you to day, and [ don’s wans
you to speak so large to me.”

At a publio garden in the suburbs of
London a waiter, observing omne of his
master’s customers bolting before his bill
was paid, roared out to another atten-
dant, “‘Run, run, Bob—thers’s two teas
and a glass of brandy-and-water rushing
out! Catch ’em !”

An elderly msn was conducting his
daughter to church one Sundsy. On the
way the girl drew her father’s atiention to
some cows in a field, and mentioned $o
him that there were nineteen of them.
‘“You foolish girl,” he replied, ‘‘you ought
not to be counting cows on the Sabbath
Day; besides, there are only eighteen
there.”

Dr. Abernothy, when he visited his
rich and luxurous patients, always went
into the kitchens and shoek hands with
their cooks—‘“My good friends,” said he,
‘I owe you much, for you confer great
favours upon me. Your skill, your in-
genious and palatable art of poisoning
enables us medical men to ride in our
carriages ; without your assistance we
should go on foot and be starved.”

A sapient and shrewd old Secotchman
was reading the ““Song of Solomon” one
Sunday. On coming to the passage,
“*Soow is beautiful in its seascn,” he ex-
ciaimed, in & tone of remorstrance, ‘*Ay,
ay, Svlomon, my man, nae doot snaw was
beantifu’ tae you, sittin’ wi’ the rich
wines an’ bonnie lassies o’ Jerusalem
beside ye; but had ye been a puir stane
mason, my certie, ye'd hae changed yer
tune.”

While a small sloop, belonging to a
port in Fife, was entering the Firth of
Forth one night a gale came on, which
necessitated the shortening of sail. The
ship was not much above the topnage of
an ordinary herring boat. The skipper
alope was on deck, and at the helm—in
fact, he constituted the watch. When
the gale iucreased he left his. post, went
forward to the forcastle, and called down
the hatchway—‘‘Ail hands, ahoy. Come
up Jamie snd the laddie, and bring up
the wee jibby under yer wirm.”
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27 Quantity and Quaity. In the Dia.

: Like | oud Dyes more co orivg is wven than in
most  ood advice, no doubt it was neglect- |

a1y known dyes, and they vive fasi-r and
more briliiaut colors. 10c & ali dru gis s,
Welis, Ricbardson ‘& Co., Biri ngton, V4.
Sample Card, 32 colors, and book of direc-
t ons fur 2c. stanap.

CRUELLY MURDERED.

Iu the Proviuce of Ontazis every year
thousands are being slowiy mardered by
taking unsuitable, untried nostrums for such
complaints a8 Costiveness, Indigestion, Liver
Complaint, Kidney Troubles, etc., who
might easily regain lost strength and energy
by using Metiregor’s Speedy Care. To con-
viace them that such is the case we will
give them a free trial bottle at Gayfer and
Kuveeshaw’s drug store. Price 50 cents and
$1. See testimonials from p in youy
own fown,




