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“G. F. GURNETT, Propriector.

Terus for Tny CHroNICLE, Ly mail, or called for at
the office of publication, or at the book 03,
in advance ; §2.50 if not so paid. Deliverea at homes
or business places of subseribers in town, $1.75 in
advance, or $2.75 if not so paid.

The INGRRSOLL CHRONICLE has more readers than all
the newsp published in Iagerscll and
the South Riding of Wxford combined. This import-
ant fact should be borne in mind by advertisers.

¢ CHRONICLE circulates largely among the dsiry-
men throughout the Provicce, as yall as County,

Printing by Stesm Power in ali its branches.

ADVERTISING RATES.

vertisements will be inserted in Tap CHRONICLE

Aﬁ‘e:nu perline for the first iusertion, and 3 centa

line for each subsequent insertion,

For legal and official advertisements the charge is
10 cents per line for the first, and 5 cents per line for
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charge for inserting *‘ special notices” with reading
matter and in the same type.
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the rate of 8 and 3 cents per lina.

The above contract pi

J. F, McDONALD, L.L. B,,
RARISTER AND ATTORNE
at-Law, Solicitor in Chancery, Notary . Public,
&c.

Orricx—Thames strect, Ingersoll

8. WALSHL,
ARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,
Solicitor in the Supreme ¢ f U“"““," “\'!u.
Money to lend at lowest ra Bought

d Seld.
M‘l)l“l"‘l:jﬁ up Stairs, Walsh's Block,

Ingersoll, Ont.
BROWN & WELLS,

ARRISTERS & ATTORNEYS-

at-Law, Soiicitors in Chancery, Notaries Public,

&c., Ingersoll, Ont. Udice—opposite Imperial Paok,

Thames Street, South.
P. J. BROWN

Jourt
Mortgages

Themes Street,

Tuos. WELLS.

W. W. HOLCROFT,
ARRISTER, ATTORNEY, B50-
licitor, Notary Publie, Conveyancer, &c. ; $100,-

000, private funds, to loan at 6 and 7 per uhnl.

Mortgages, Debentures and Notes buugm: f’, ‘L,"

formerly occupied by the late Mr. McCaughey,

Thames street, Ingersoll.

- J. C. HEGLER

ARRISTER ATTORNEY, SO-
hcitor, &e. Money to loan av eight per cent.
OFrice ;-—Cver Molsons Bank, King Street.

DR. McKAY,
R. C.P. & L. M., EDINBURGH.
. Coroner for the County of Oxford, Graduate
of the Royal Col'ege of Physicians, Edinburgh.—
Late Surgeon in the British Marine Service. Utlice,
Thames Street, [ngersoll.
N .J. ;Il'l'l.llil WILLIAMS, 3. D.,
; R.C.S. AND L.M., ENGLAND
A « L. R. C. P,, London; Aurist and Occulist
Office with Dr. Hoyt, King Street, Ingersoll.
M. B. McCAUSLAND, M. D.,
JHYSICIAN, SURGEON, E
_ Formerly Surgeon in the U. 8. Army and Nuvy.
Coroner for the County of Oxford. Offic —Thames
treet, opposite the Royal Hotel Buildings, Ingersell,

K

yURGEON DENTIST. LICENS-
S ed by the Royal College of Dental Surgery, Ont.
teoth extracted without pain by the use of Nitrous
Exide Gas, etc., if desired. Special attention paid to
the preservation of natural teeth.

Otfice on King street, opposite the
house,” Ingersoll

* Thompson
884y

W. A, SUDWORTH.,
~ T RN ar a R e
QCURGEON DENTIST, MEMBER
of the Royal College of Dental Surgeons, Gradu-
ate of Ont. Dental College. Anasthetics administer-
ed for the painless extraction ef teeth. Oftice oppos-
te the Market, Ingersoli.

H. W. HILL,
igand Commission Mer-
or the Empire Loan Association.
lowest rates on farm snd town pro-
juare, Woodstock.
1536v y
B I - |
VICLIN TUITIGN,
W. CAMPBELL, pupil of Prof.
George Baker, First Violinist of Toronto,
Philharmonic Society, 18 prepared to give ingtruction
to a limited number of Pupils
For particulers app y at CAMPBEL
Ingersoll, Jan. 17th, 1884.

S Book Store.
1584¢c-m

~ JAMES BRADY,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER

INGERSOLL, ONT.,
Is prepared to atterd all sales in town or country.
Ingersoll, April 20th, 1882, 1493

'8, 6. BURGESS,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER.
WO()EﬂOCK.

For the convenienca of those who may wish to se-
cnte his serylees, and being frequently from home,
MY Burgess bas made arrangements to have a list of
hib sales at THE Cnroxicue Office, Ingersoll, where
dstescan be secured, terms obtained, and full ar-
angements can be made.

Woodstogk, Feb. 16, 183 1484

EDWARD C. RYOTT,

THAT POPULAR AUCTIONEER,
Having returned permanently to Woodstock, is pre-
ared to attend all sales in his usual style and good
umour. Residence and Office, Gray's Block, Dun-
das street, Woodstock. : 7

Sales can be arranged for at this office at a mo-
ment's notice.

Woodstock, Nov. 15, 1883.

fi2 MOLSONS BANK
BUYS AND S}L—L—S EXCHANGE

on England and the United States. Essmes
Deals liberally with

1575

Drafts on all parts of Canada.
armers.

Allows Interest on Deposits,
Which canbe withdrawn at any time.

. W. CLINCH,
: Manager.

MERCRANTS  BARE

CAPITAL - - §5,698,696
RESZRVE - - §1,150,000

INGERSOLL BRANCH.
YEIS BANK TRANSACTS A

General Banking Business, Buys sna Scl}s Fx-
ehange on England and the United States, and issues
Drafts on New York and all parts of Canada.

Partioular attention paid to collections for Custom

d
e W. M. SMITH.

Mansger.

ImperialBankafCanae

HEAD OFFICE, - TORONTO.

QOapital Paid Up, §1,500,000.
Rest, - - 650,000.

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

" D. R, WILKIE Cashier.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT,

ts of §1 and upward received and Interest
sliowed thervon at curreat rates.

INCERSOLL BRANCH,

J. A. RICHARDSON,
Manager,

Electro Plate GO0DS

—AT

B. . WOODROGE'S

JEWELLERY STORE,

Beniy,

YOL. XXXI.—NO. 2%,

LO\'I)I[)‘\ AND LANCASHIRE

ifo Assurance GOmy

OF ENGLAND.

sead Gflice for Canada,

217 §t. Jamos St., IMontreal,

and rate as low as abso-

ith G rnment,

unquestionable as to

- | security,

Fuunds invested in ¢ anada over

| $300,600 and inercasing yearly.

Every desirable Form-Policy Issue?

H. C’CONNOR, JR.,

GENERAL AGEAT

Office :
Thames §

Opposite Merchants and Impenal Banks,
Ingersoll, July

S50v-y
rlu)\‘."\‘

WOoOoD

s
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YAR

Dy aud Green Wool

A 231
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STOVE GORD
Delivered to all Parts of the Town.

Orvders may be left at

WOOLSON & MURDOCHT,

JOHN A. McINNES & CO.

Wood Ya ar the Mills.

1581c-m

D. SECORD
DROGGIST, - INGERSOLL,

—SELLS —
Burdock Bleod Bitters,
Warnez’s Safe Cure,
Shiloh’s Consumption Curs,
Goldon Fruit Bitters,

All the Popular Patent Medicines.

Physicians’ perscriptions and family receipts
fully compounded.
Jan. Oth, 1834,

T T ATIC
\’ 1\ A\ (.’l‘; 5

continues to be the |

wet afull a

CAKES AND CONFECTIONERY.

soda Biscults and Oyster Crackers,

Manufactured on the premises, and consequently

: always frosh.
Tea Parties Supplied. Bride
y

Cakes Made and Neatly
Ornamented at Reasonable
Rates,

A large assortment of Ornamental Cake Tops an

Flowers always ou hand.

Fresh Bread and Buns Every Day.
R. VANCE

Thames Street.

BAKERY
where the public can
ment of

249 Dread delivered in town dail .

OES
WONDERFUL
CURES OF
KIDNEYBISEASES
AND
LIVER COMPLAINTS, o
Because it acts on the LIVER, BOWELS and
KIDXNEYXS at the s

Tecause it cleanses

tem of the poison.
ous humors that ud U

e in ki
au

$5"SOLID PROOF
IT WILL SUR
CONSTIPATION, PILES,
and RHEUMATISM,
By causing FREE ACTION cf all the crgans
and functions, thereby
CLEARNSING the BLOOD
resloring the normal power to throw off disease.
F CASES

terrible diseases

uic; c in a short time
PERFECTLY ED.

E, $1. LIQUID CR DRY, SCLD BY DRUGGISTS.
Dry can be sent by mail,

\;"'ELLS. RICHARDSON & Co., Burlington, V.

unp for Diary Almanac for 1864,

JAS. McINTYRE

UNDERTAKER,

I_I AS REMOVED R

old stand 1 the

NEW BRICK BLOCK.

¥ A Large Stock of COFFINS, and CASKETS
HROUDS and ROBES on hand.

FURNITURE

Allkinds in stock. 27" Residence first house north
of ware! e, King street, Ingersoll.

LIFTLE DOT (I

WILTON & GOLLAN, P,

Manufacturers of the finest £oods
in the cigar line in Canada.

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

LI LE DO

———IT IS THE——

I"inést S¢. Cigar Manufactured.

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

Ask for the

“LITTILE DOT.”

WILTON & GOLLAN.

Dec. 6th, 1883." 1578

MPORTANT NOTICE.

WM. C. BELL

Having bought the Lumber belonging to the

Estate of the .ate ADAM OLIVER

And RENTED ’[‘HE_’HlLlﬁlhe is prepared to execute

Carpenter & Joiner Work

Entrusted to bita. He will also

Contract for Buildings!
OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS,

And supply House Building material at tne very iow
est prices. It isa well known fact, from the easy
financial position of the late firm, they were alway-
shead of the times in having thoroughly seasuned
lumber, and from which all his inside work will be
manufactured. A gpecialty in making

VENETIAN BLINDS,

Which can be made to order in short notice.  GIVE
HIM A CALL.

WM. C. BELL.
Ingersoll, Feb, Tst, 1885, 1585
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mory.
{ without she definitely recalled some in-

| that this softness and

| rounded her, the refinement
| adverse

| complete a gentleman he had been.

AND

Hope’s Song.

EELEN M. WINSLOW,

The golden dreams of youth

Assunmie a guise of truth
Which age keeps never,
For Hope'’s voice singeth ever,
% Oh, youth ana strong eudeavor,
Can win the hest good forever.”

Love's subtie intuition
Divines life’s glad fruition,

is broken,
is are spoken

3V
endeavor

Must find the highe: ood forever.,”

Pele ha
Gone is t

¢ Brave heart and strc
Have won the highest good forever.”

—Boston Transeript.

An Ambitious Woman.

BY EDGAR FAWCETT.

CHAPTER IX.
Bophia consented to this plan, but
only as a strategical manceuvre.
had determined that Claire should
i)l'( Ci
her, and no other. By seeming to yield
she at length won her cause.

fill

She was quite in earnest about her |
Nor

wish for mental
was Claire, in

pas
much at sea among the many smart-
bound volumes of the library as she her-
self had expected. ‘She had been, in
her day, a diligent student; she found

improvement.
spite of latter years

that she remcmbered thisor thatfamous |

examined book after

writer, )y
and then a celebrated name

book.

as
Now

recurred to hier with a sharp appeal of |
llection ; again she had a vivid sense |

rec
of forgetfulness, of ignorance as well.
But she was of the kind who read swift-
ly and retain with force.

It was not long before she had dis-

covered certain volumes which guided |

and at the samé time instructed her in
just that literary direction needful for

A great deal of her old intellectual
method and industry soon came back to
her.
good books stored on the

shelves near

by with a hand more composed and de- |
liberate ; she began to see just what | : 4 : i
£ d realize thoughts away from her book ; it pealed

Sophia wanted her to do, and
Ler full capability of doing it.

Meanwhile a week or more
passed. She was now clad in
propriate mourning. She was - one
the family.
tionate, was constantly at her side.

Now and then Claire said, with a ner-

1s Jaugh, “I'm afraid I have
learned cnough to be of the least use to
you, Sophia, in the way you've pro-
posed.”

had

ap-
of

But Sophia would smile and answer, |
“ Oh, I'm not afraid, Claire dear. You'll |

get it all back again, pretty soon.

She rapidly got it all back again, and | ’
J | presented

a great deal more besides. The morn-
ing readings began.  Sophia soon ex-
pressed herself as in raptures: but
was the teacher that charmed her
more than the teaching.

Claire’s life was now one of easy lux-
ury. She walked or drove with Sophia
every afternoon ; she ate delicate food ;
she slept in a spacious bed-chamber
that possessed every detail of comfort;
all things moved along on oiled wheels;

far

| the machinery of her life had lost all its

clogging rust.

Greenpoint bagan to fade from her
thoug
Scarcely a day passed, however,

cident connected with her father. Now
daintiness sur-
which no
years could alienate from his
personality became for her a more dis-
tinct conception. She realized how
At
the same time, under these altered
conditions, her own taste for the super-
fine niceties of cultivation increased with
much speed.

She was like a plant that had been
borneback toitsnativesoilandclime from
some land where it had hitherto lived but
as a dwarfed and partial growth ; the
foliage was expanding, the fibre was
strengthening, the flowers were taking
& warmer tint and a richer scent.

She soon perceived that the Berge-
manns moved in & set of almost uni-
formly vulgar people. Many of them
seemed very wealthy. Nearly all of
them dressed handsomely, and drove
about in their private carriages. Not a
few of them lived in fineadjacent houses
on ‘‘ the Avenue,” asit is called. Sophia
had a number of intimate friends, mai-
dens of her own age, who constantly
visited her. She had admirers, too, of
the other sex, who would sometimes
call for her of an evening, and take her
to a party, unattended by any chaper-
one. - She went, during the winter
months, to numerous parties. She be-
longed to an organization which she
always spoke of as * our sociable,” and
which met at the various homes of its
female members. )

One evening a ‘ sociable” was given
at the Bergemann mansion. The mu-
sic and dancing were kept up till two
o'clock in the morning, and the house
was effectively adorned with Howers.
Claire, because of her mourning, abstain
ed from this and all other gayety. Buf
as a matter of course she met many of
Sophia’s and Mrs. Bergemann's friends,
Only one of all the throng had power
pleasurably to interest her.

This -esceptional person was Mr.
Beverly Thurston, whom we have al-
ready heard Sophia mention as having
selected the volumes of her mother’s
library. He was & man about forty
years old, who had never married. His
figure was tall and shapely; his face,
usually grave, was capable of much
geniality. He had travelled, read,
thought, and observed. He stood some-
what high in the legal profession, and
came, on the maternal side, of a some-
what noted family, He managed the
large estate of Mrs. Bergemann and her
daughter, and solely on this account
was a frequent guest at their house.

He had one widowed sister, of very
exclusive views, who possessed large
means, and who placed great value
upon her position as a fashionable
leader. For several years this lady
(still called by courtesy Mrs. Winthrop
Van Horn) had haughtily refused her
brother’s urgent request that she should
leave a card upon Mrs. Bergemann,
though several thousand a year result-
ed from his connection with the deceas-
ed brewer’s property.

But Mr. pThglerston, while he suc-
cumbed to the arrogant obstinacy of
his sister, had employed great tactin
blinding his profitable patron, to the
awkward truth of her ain, Hehad
been bored for three years past by his
politic intimacy with Sophia an her
mother, and he had always felt a lurk-
ing dread lest they should make a sud-
den gppeal for his aid in the way of
social advancement. J

But here he had committed a marked
error. 3 nn and Sophia
understood nothing whatever about
social advancement. They were both
magnificently contented with their pre-
sent places in society. The inner pa-

| trician mysteries were quite unknown to

them. Their ignorance, in this respect,
was a serene bliss. They believed them-
gelves valuably iraportant. They saw
no new heights ta gain.

Mr. Thurston had long secretly
smiled at their self confidence. He was
& clever observer, he had seen the
world ; the Bergemann’s were some*
times & delicious joke to him when he

| feit 1n an appreciative mood.

| der.

| ed between them.

| talked
| ionally
! of

{ than the ladies.
| loud te

| gram

| an

She |

ly the position just proffered |

sed under the gloom of toil, half as |

| that the Bergemanns had confided

She turned the pages of the many |

. : o | emotion ;
Sophia, devoted and affec- | ;. V3
| br ight-lit, flower-

never |

it ly figure an added

| became him-—how different he

its 3 it grew a dim, detested me- |
| had I

At other
times the bouncing, coltish manners of
Sophia, and the educational deficiencies
of her mother. grated harshly upon his
nerves.

But when Claire entered the house-
hold he at once experienced a new sen-
sation. He watched her in quiet won-
No point of her beauty escaped
his traived eye. What he had learned
of her past career made her seem to
him remarkable, even phenomenal.

By degrees an intimacy was establish-
At first it concerned
literary subjects; Claire consuited him

| about the books appropriate for her

But they soon
and occas-
the form
Claire
new

reading with Sophia.
of other things,
these chats took
very private tete-a-tetes.

was thoroughly loyal to her

| friends, but she could not crush a spirit
of inquiry, of investigation and of valna-

tion, so far as concerned the people with
whom they associated.

The gentlemen distressed her more
The latter were often
so full of grace and prettiness that their
ik, shrill laughter and faulty

r could not wholly rid them of
charm But the gentlemen had no
grace, and slight good looks, as
offset to their haphazard man-

ners. Some of them appeared to be

| quite uneducated ; others would blend

ignorance with conceit; still others

| were ungallant and ungracious, and not
| seldom

pompously boastful of their
wealth.

Mr. Thurston was at first cautious
in his answers to Claire’srather search-
ing questions. Butby degrees he threw
aside restraint; he grew to understand
why he was thus interrogated.

He had a slow yet significant mode of
talk that was nearly sure of entertain-
ing any listener. Shallow people had
always called him a cynic, but not a few
clever ones had strongly denied this
charge. Claire began to look upon him

| &s one who was forever opening doors

for her,and showing her glimpses of dis-
either surprsed or impressed

rening of Sophia’s “sociable”
ined 1n a large chamber that
was approached from the second hall of

| the house, and appointed with that ad-

mirable taste which clearly indicated
de-
voutly in their upholsterer, just as
thev did in their milliner. She was

| quite alone ; she heid a book open in
. 2 | her lap, but w: i
the task required by her would-be pupil. i) 4]
o 1 y pul | black dress beca
| seemed to win a richer shade

not reading it; her
e her charmingly : it
from the
chestnut-and-gold of her tresses, and to
increase the delightful fr ity of her
oval-soft-tinted face.

The music below stairs kept her
up to her with a provocative melody ;
it made her feel that she would love to
go down and join the merry-makers.
But this was only a kind of abstract
there was nobody in the
decked drawing rooms
whom she wéuld have cared to mect,
with the possible exception of Mr.
Thurston, although what she then
considered his advanced age made him
seem more suitable as a companion of
less jubilant hours.

But it chanced that a knock
ly sounded at. the half-closed door, and
that Mr. Thurston afterward
15°1¢ He sat down beside
her. His evening dress had a felicity of
cut and fit that gave his naturally state-
distinction, even to
the inexperienced eye of Claire. She
thought how the white tie at his throat
was, in
and

present-

soon

spite of the gray at his temples,
the crow’s feet under his hazel
from the younger men clad in
ve » had seen pass thr
upper hall a little earlier in the

sil
ture sh

| ing.

By this time Mr. Thurston’s ac-
quaintance with Claire had grown to be
a facile and agreeable intimacy. He
mned from Sophia that she was
here alone, and he had sought her with
the freedom of cne wont to make him-

| self wholly at home in the mansions of

his clients. At the same time, as
happened, he came with a vastly fa-
tigued feeling toward the guests be-
low.

“I didn't want to leave,” hc began
with his nice, social smile, *“ until I had
seen you for a few moments.”’

“ Ah,"” said Claire,pleased at his com-
ing, and with a little sweet-toned laugh,
“I'm afraid you came up nere only be-
cause it was too early to go just yet.”

Mr. Thurston put his head on one
side, and his eyes twinkled quizzically.

* Oh, come, now,”” he said; * are you

going to talk badly about the party? |

You baven't seen 1. I'm sure you'd
like to be down there,
romping among all these young people.”

Claire shook her head; she looked
rather serious as she did so. “ No,” she

answered ; ‘I shouldn't likeitat all. I |

think you know why. There is nobody
there— that is, among the guests—
whom I like. Some of them I've never
met.
all much the same.
look as if you didn’'t understand me. I
am sure that you do, perfectly. Re-
member we have t2lked on these sub-
jects before.™

Mr. Thurston stroked his thick gray

moustache, whose ends slightly curved |
against cheeks which somehow looked |

as 1if they still wore the sun-tan of travel
in remote sultry climates.

« Of course we have, Miss Claire,” he
gently exclaimed. *“It's wonderful what
an inquiring turn you possess. We've
settled that there’s no treachery t
Sophia and her mamma in all the
dreadful things that you and I s
haven't we?"

“ Certainly we have settled it,” re-
turned Claire, still looking serious.
“But I'm not by any means sure that
we do say dreadful things. I ask the
truth, and you tell it me.” Here Claire's
expression suddenly changed. She
looked at her companion archly, and
each cheek dimpled. ‘“ At least I hope
you do."

Mr. Thurston shifted in his seat, and
crossed hislegs. *“I do. I speak by
the card when you ask questions.
compelled to. There’s an enormous
earnestness about you. You make me
think of a person with a purpose. I'm
sure you have a purpose. I haven’t yet
fathomed it, but I'm sure it's there.”

“I have a purpose,” Claire said.

“Very well. What is it ?”

“ To know about the world I live in.
I mean New York, of course. That is
my world, now. I think it a very nice
world. At least, I've never seen a better
one.”

“Yes; I understand. And you want
to explore it. You want to examine it
in detail. You want to know its bad,
worse, worst, ana its good, better, best.”

“I want to know its good, better,
best.”

Mr. Thurston laughed again, “ Do
you know,” he said, * that the more I
see of you the more you amuse me ?
No; I won’t say ‘amuse ’; I'll say *in-
terest.’” You are such a fremendous
type. You are so characteristic. I
called you a person with a purpose, just
new, and I pretended noti to know what
your purpose was. That was an in-
tentional hypocrisy on mypart. I com-
prehend your purpose thoroughly. You
wish to find out what New York society
means. You're making a mental social
dictionary. And you desire that I shall
supply you with definitions to the best
extent of my ability. Isn't that true?
Pray confess, now.”

Claire looked at him steadily for
several seconds. There was a mild yet
bright spark in her dusky-blue eyes, and
a faint smile on her lips.

“You say less than you mean,” she
answered. ‘I think that I guess what
is behind your words. I fhink that you
suspect me of wishing to make my dic-
ionary from motives of future personal
preference. That is, you believe that I
um a girl with strong ambitions—that I
want to rise. thrive, succeed. . . .

CANADIAN

| fidelity toward Sophia and her mother.

But Idon’t doubt that they are
Now, please don't |

| & ha

| swiftly replied :

| other world.

I'm |

Well, you’re not Wrong. 1do want to

| rise, thrive, succeed. It’s in me, as

the saying goes. I can't help the im-
ulse.” ?

Mr. Thurston lifted both hands and
slightly waved them. “The impulse is
enough, with you,” he said.

Claire started. ** Whatdo you mean ?”
she asked. :

Mr. Thurston looked at the floor, for
a moment, then raised his eyes. They
dwelt on Claire’s very forcefully.

I mean,” he sa.i(_l, ‘ that you are too
beautiful and charming not to gain your
object.”

Claire laughed, lightly and yct a
little consciously. ‘“ That is very kind
of you. If a young man had ou{y said
it! How delighted I would have been!”

“ Then you think me so very old ?”
Thurston replied, watching her face
with intentness.

¢ Oh, no.” Claire at once said, grow-.

ing serious again. * Not that, of course
But still . well, it would be idle
for me to declare that I think you
young.”’

“Perhaps I am younger than you
think,” he said, with low, peculiar
emphasis on each word. “ Mind, I only
say ‘perhaps.’ . . But donot let
us talk of that. As I told you, I am
sure you will gain your object. You
will succeed. That 1s, you will find a
higher level than these poor Berge-
manns. There is a restless fire in your
soul that will goad you on. And in the
end you must win.”

¢ Tell me by what means, please.”

¢ Marriage will be your first stepping-
stone.’’

“To what 2"

“ Success.”

“ Success in what form 2"

“Social success. I assume that your
aim liesthere. Youwant men and women
of a certain grade to pay you courtesy
and deference.”

Claire seemed to muse, for a brief
time. “Yes, I do,” she then said.
“You are quite right. But you speak of
my gaining all this by marriage. How
shall I meet the man who is to lend me
such important help ?”

There was a daring candor about this
question—a simplicity of worldliness, in
fact—which startled her hearer. But
his usual gravity betrayed no signs of
dismay.

“You will meet him,” he said, tran-
quilly. *Oh, yes; you will meet him.
It is your fate. He will drop to you
from the skies. But after you have
secured through matrimony this desived
end, will you be_contented with what
you have secured? So much depends
on that—the success of your suce as
one might say.”

Claire rais
perplex
murmured.

Thurston slowly shook his head. A
smile was on his lips, but it held sad-
ness, and a hint of pity as well, “IfI
read you rightly,” he auswered, *you

1 understand, some day."”

Claire made an impatient gesture.
“Please don't talk in riddles,” she ex-
claimed. * Do you mean that the prize
will turn out worthless after I have got
it 2 I have not found this true in my
reading. I have not found many kings
or queens who wearied so much of their
thrones that they were ready to resign
them.” An ecagerness mnow
her manner; she leaned sli
ward ; her nostrils dilated a little ; Ler
colordeepened. ‘“ Power and place are
what I want, and never to have them
will be never to bave contentment. This
sounds cold to yon. I'm sure of it.”

“Yes,” he said, softly: **it sounds
very cold. DBui Idon't know that such
a coldness as will not prove for you
a tough safeguard. It is very
tive to a woraan—if it lasts.

¢ Mire will last, such as it is.”

‘I neitheraffirm nor deny th
Time will show.”

»d her brows in demure
“Idon't understand,” she

shtly for-

protce-

She broke intoa lauch, full of spovtiva |
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“You mewn that I may
vith somebody. But I have
fear of 2 Hev face
dently grew very sober, and her
trembled somewhat as she next said
loved my poor dead father
shall never love any one el
much again.
you of my
But the cer
mean that I wis
Far from that !
in abundance.
loyal to
must be fr
importance.

uinty on this subject.

y remains, I don'

to live a loveless life.

I wish to bave friends
And I shall

in any case.

ds of influence, standing,

They must not be

f r for an instant in my grateful

said

“*Your frankness,”

woman would hide with the most
jealous care, you openly speak. Itis
casy to see that your experience is yeb
limited.”

‘1 should no’ talk to every oncas I
+alk to yvou,” Cla're quickly answered,

He took one of her hands in his for a
few mowments. He held it, and she let
him do so. He looked into her face
with great fixity.

* My poor child,” he said, ** you have
d road before you. But I know you
mean to tread it with determined feet.

| In many women there would be some-

thing repellent about such resolves as
thase you have just confessed. Inyou
they are wrming. wppose that is
casilyexpluained : you are charming your-
1 11 watch your career with

concern, You shall not
watch it? Am I wrong,

n[m‘-) est
if I

¢ hiim keep her hand,

Oh. no; course I
mind. You belong to that
You a
10m I wish to ha
—my clients,
shall  always )
very greatly. You remember we have
tallsed. it all over before now. You
have told me of the people whom I wish
to meet. You have even told me some
of their names. 1 have forgotten noth-
ing of what you have said. I count you
as my first conquest. If others follow
—as I firmly believe that they will—
we will have talks together, and laugh
over the old times when I was obscure
and a nobody. Yes, if I ever get to be
that great lady, you prophesy that I
shall become, we will discuss, in little
intimate chats, every detail of my pro-
gress toward grandeur and distinction.
It will be very pleasant, will it not?
But now I must say something that I
have never said before. I mustask you
to help me? Why should you not do
s0? You have means of doing so. And
you like me; we are excellent friends.
If you give me some real aid I will
never forget it. I'm not ungrateful.
I'm cold, if you choose, in a certain way,
but I always reccllect a service. Don’t
think I am begging any favor of you.
I'm rather requiring one. Yes, requiring.
You've told me that you think I have
. - . well that I'm not ugly. You
know just what I want todo. And
you've said that I have . well
that I'm very far from a fool. . . .
Now let us strike a compact. Shall we?
Put me in some path where I may reach
your fine, grand world, in which I should
like to shine and be a power !”

The audacity of this whole speech
was exquisite. In plain substance it
belonged to what we call by harsh
aames. It was the sort.of thing that in
ordinary deaing we denounce and even
contemn, as the effort of unsolicited pre-
tension to thrust itself against barred
gates with immodest vigor.

But in Claire’s case there was no
question of ordimary dealing. Her im-
petuosity was so lovely, her youth, her
beauty, and her freshness wers so en-
tirely delightful, that the unreserved
freedom with which she spoke of aims
in their essence purely selfish acquired
a charming picturesqueness. v

Her ambition, thus openly expressed,
lost every trace of gross worldly mean-
ing. She becaine, to the eyes of him
who watched her. a fascinating zealot.

still let
of
shall not
re one of the people
for 10y adherents
wero. f hope we
I like you

as it
be friends

| more,
| stutf than you know.

| stings of regret
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v it will. | 5

| course matters could never be the

> half so |
No mere words could tell |

not be dis- |
But they |

like |
| the Bergemanns, though I mean never
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Thurston, | 1>
with one of his calm, wise smiles, ““ has |
| & positive prodigality. What another |
dancing and | :

vonicle

DAIRYMAN.

INGERSOLL. ONTARIO. THURSDAY,. MARCH 13, 1834

She seemed to demand what was merely
her just due. It wasindeed as though
she had been robbed by some hostile
fate of a royalty that she now deciared
her stolen right, and proudly reclaimed.

All this time she had let Thurston re-
tain her hand. Once or twice Ler slight
tingers pressed against his palm, with
unconscious warmth. Her face, mean-
while, lifted above the darkness of the
mourning robes, was sweet and brilliant
as some early dew-washed flower.

Thurston fixed his gaze upon her
eyes, whose dark-blue depths were full
of a rich, liquid light. His clasp tight
ened about her hand.

“I will give you my help,” he said.
with a new note in his voice that was 2
sort of husky throb; “ I will give it to
you gladly. But I am afraid you will
aot accept it when it is offered.”

“ Yes,” returned Claire, still not
guessing the truth, “I will accept it
most willingly, since it comes from one
whom I know to be my friend and well-
wisher.”

*That is not what I mean,” Thurston
objected. He rose as he spoke, still
holding Claire's hand.

She looked at him wonderingly. She
perceived his changed manner. “Ex-
pla,” she said. * How do you mean

1t you will help me 2

* I will help you as my wife,” Thurs-
ton replied. He looked as grave, as
gray, as bronzed, as alwaj but his
voice was in a hoarse flurry. “1T will
help you, as my wife, to be something
nmore than a great ladv. You shall be
that, if you choose, but you shall be
Your ambition is made of finer
I will help you
to see just how fine it is.”

The instant that he began to speak
thus Claire had drawn away her hand.
She did not rise. But she now looked
up at him, and shook her head with
I)L‘g‘lt‘;\'(_‘ VL‘]I(_'H](,'IJCL‘.

** No, no!" she said.
sharply

The words rang

CHAPTER X.

ot lone afterward Claire found her-
self alone. Thurston had gone. She
telt her chiceks burn as she sat and stared
at the tloor.

H.s declaration had strangely shocked
1er, at Avst, for the en man, as it
were, had undergone a transformation so
abrapt and radical as to wear a hue of
actnul miracle; and it is only across a
comfortable lapse of centuries that the
humau mind can regard such manifesta-
tious with anything like complacency.
Balaam could not have been more be-
wildered and disturbed when the ass
spoke.

Claire had never thought of
as capable of a live sentim toward
any wowan. She bhad taken it for
granted that all this part of his nature
was in dignified decay, like his hair 1
comple 1. She had drifted uncon-
sciously, sorachow, into the conviction
that his passions, if he had ever felt
hem, now like the lavendered

Thurston

were

| relics that we shut away in chests. She

had warmed to him with a truly filial
ardor, and this sudden.ruin of their
mutual relations now gave her ute

But Tl . who had d to

mana

| depart from her with a good deal of nice

repose of visage and demeanor, also con-
trived, with that skill born of wide social
experience, to make their next meeting
by far less awkward than Claire herselt
had nervously anticipated. Sophia and
Mrs. Bergemann were both present on
this occasion. He looked at Claire in so
ordi a way, and ke with so much
appa case and serenity, that her scif-
n was fed by his, and her dread
tly became thanlkful relief.
zh the days that followed, Claire
and Thurston gradually yet firmly re-
sumed their past agrecable converse. Of
sSame
between them. He stood toward her,
inevitably, in a new light; a cloak had
fallen from him ; she was not quite sure
whether > 1ik him less or more, now
knew him as the man who had
asked her to be his wife; but in rcality
she did like him much more, and this
was because, being a woman, she
\ ed his admiration be
intimate yet always gnarde le
anner
former chats were resumed,
wlily interrogative on her side, ¢
santly responsive on his.
ned into spring, the dissipa
ia, deereased.  She had mor
it home, and not a few of
s would pay her visits between the
hours of nine and eleven. It frequently
happened that Thurston would enter
the drawing-room at such times. He
always talked with Claire, who would

ol
even-
her de-

80
Soph

ings

| often emerge from back recesses on his
i arrival.
would occasionally deliver themselves of

Both Sophia and her mother

comments upon the evident preference
of their legal adviser. But Mrs. Berge-
mann was much more outspoken than
her daughter. Sophia could not bring
herself to believe that there was ‘ any-
thing in it,”” as her own phrase repeated-
ly went. She thought Beverly Thurston
44 just as nice as he could be ”’; but the
slender and blooming beauty of Claire
made to her young eyes anomalous con-
trast with Thurston's fade though attrac-
tive appearance.

“Good gracious, ma!” she
severated, in private deba
wouldn't ever think of marryi
old enough to be her father !

¢ She might do worse, now, Sophia,”
protested Mrs. Bergemann, with the
coolly formulated style of talk and
thought which marks so many matrons
when they discuss matrimonial subjects.
“You just leave Claire alone. Wait and
see what she’ll do. He's taken a shine
to her. Recollect, she ain’t got a cent,
poor dear girl. He'd make a splendid
husband. I guess he'll propose soon. I
hope he will, too. He's & rcal Glergant
gentleman. Just think how we trust
him with rents and mortgages and
things. I declare I don't scarcely know
half what he does with my own property.”

“Pshaw, ma,” responded Sophia, with
vast contempt. ¢ Claire wouldn't look
at him that way. She's young, like me.
She may be as poor as a church-mouse,
but she isn't going to sell herself like
that. Now, do be quiet.”

's. Bergemann became obediently
But she continued to have her
rivate opinions. Meanwhile Claire and
Thurston held their brief or long inter-
views, as chance favored.

Matters had rearranged themselves
between them on the old basis. There
was a change, and yet not a change.
Claire spoke with all her former freedom.
Thurston listened and replied with all
his former concession.

A certain admirer of Sophia's had of
lato deserted her, and sought the atten-
tion of Claire whenever occasion per-
mitted. His name was Brady. His
father was the owner of a large and
popular emporium on Sixth Avenue. Ho
was an only child, and supplied with a
liberal allowance. The mercantile suc-
cess of hisfatherhad been comparatively
recent. He was now three-and-twenty;
his early education had been one long,
persistent neglect. After the money had
begun to flow into the dpabema.l coffers,
Brady had gone abroad, and seen vice
and little else in the various European
capitals, and finally, coming home, had
slipped, by a most natural and facile

rocess, into just that ill-bred, wealthy,
ow-toned set of which poor, rich Sophia
Bergemann was oneof the leadingspirits.

Claire could hardly endure the atten-
tions of Brady. She was civil to him
because of her two hostesses, whose per-
ceptions in all matters of social degree
seemed hopelessly obtuse. But Brady
had fallen in love with her, severely and
effusively, and she soon had good cause
to know it.

He was very tall and slim of figure,
with a face whose uatter smoothness
would have been the despair of a mer-
cenary barber. His large ears, jutting
from a bullet-shaved head. gave to this

once as-
e, ““Claire
g a mwan

™
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head, at a little distance away, the look
of some odd, unclassic amphora. He
spoke very indifferent English, and
always kept the last cas»rice of slang in
glib readiness, as a tradesmen will keep
his newest goods where he can soonest
reach them. He was excessively purse-
proud, and liked to tell you the price of
the big sunken diamond worn on his
little finger ; of the suite of rooms at his
expensive hotel; of the special deep-
olive cigars, dotted with a lighter yellow
speck, which lined his ivory cigar-case.
He possessed, in truth, all the cardinal
vulgarities. He was lavishly conceited ;
he paid no deference to age; he had not
& vestige of gallantry in his deportment
toward women ; his self-possession was
so frangible that a blow could shatter it,
but his coarse wrath would at once rise
from the ruin, like the foul aroma from
a broken phial. Atsuch times he would
scowl and be insolent, quite regardless
of sex, years, or general superiority on
the part of the offender. Indeed, he
admitted no superiority. The shadow
| of the Sixth Avenue emporium hedged
him, in his own shallow esteem, with
| impregnable divinity.

“ I think,” said Thurston, speaking of

him one day to Claire, * that he is truly

an abominable creature. The ancients |

| used to believe that monsters were |
created by the union of two commingling |

| elements, such as earth and heaven.

! But to-day in America we have a horrid

| progeny growing up about us, resultant
from two forces, each dangerous enough
by itself, but both deadly when they

| meet. I mean Wealth' and Iguorance.
This Brady is their child. If he were

| merely a poor man, his illiteracy would

| be endurable. If he were merely illite-

rate, we could stand his opulence. But

he is both very uneducated and very

rich. The combination is a horror. He

is our modern way of being devoured by

dragons, minotaurs and giants.”

Claire laughed, and presently shook
her head in gentle argumentative pro-
test. ‘¢TI think there is a flaw in your
theory,” she said, “and I'll tell you
why. There are the Bergemanns.
Sophia, I admit, is not precisely uncul-
tivated—that is, she has had good
chances of instruction and not profited
| by them. This may mean little, yet it
is surely better than having had no
chances at all. But Mrs. Bergemann—
she is both rich and ignorant, poor dear
woman. And yet she is very far from a
monster. She is a sweet, comfortable,
motherly person. She would not harm
a fly.” Claire put her head a little side-
ways, and looked with w
lenge at her companion:
pretty airs and graces wi
days, which she had never-d
fore the occarrence of a cei
tous episode. ‘* Whathave ;
she went on, ““in answer to my rather
shrewd objection ? Doesn’t it send you
quite into a corner.’

“Well, I confess that i
me to have Mrs. Bergemann
against me,” he said, smili:
afraid that I must yield. 1 :
that my theory is torn tat
must congratulate you on your des
tive iustinets.’

He spoke these words with his usual
robust sort of languor, in which there
was never a single trace of af 1
or frivolity. At the same time a secret
feeling of wonder possessed 1 1
was thinking how swiftly
been the change in Claire si
first acquaintance. She had told him
every particular of her past lif far
as concerned its opportunsties of instruc-
b1

her floors

it

to

.

He marvelled now, as he had repeat-
edly done on recent occasions. at her
rerarkable power to grasp new phirases,
new forms of thought, new hods of
inquiry. She had never, fr the first,
shown a gleam of coarser But she
had often been timid of sj and fal-
teringly insecure of expression. Yet
latterly all this was altered. Thurston
had a sense of how phenomenal was the
improvement. It was plain that the
books in the library, and Claire's power
of fleet reading, had wrought this bene-
fit upon a mind which past study and
training had alrcady rendered flexibly
receptive.

And yet all of the explanation did
not lic here ; at least half of it lurked in
the fact that she had quitted drudgery,
need and depression. Her mental
shutters had been flung open, and the
sunshine let to stream n shrough the
casements.

A few days later she had suspected
the existence of Brady’s passion. He
made no attempt, on his own side, to
conceal his preference for her society.
Claire saw Tove in his prominent, slate-
colored eyes ; she saw itin the increased
awhkwardness of his motions when he
cither walked or sat near e he saw
it in his bluff yet repressed ado of
manner, as though he were at surly
odds with himself for having been sud-
denly cut off in the flower of his vain-
glorious bachelorhood.

She had grown sharp-sighted for the
detection of these tender signs. And
even in Brady their tenderness was un-
mistakable. His clownish crudity had
softened, in all its raw lines. The
effect might be compared to those grace-
ful disguises in which we hav n
moonlight clothe things that :cpel us
under the glare of day.

One morning when Claire came down
to breakfast she found a huge basket of
Jacqueminot roses awaiting her, with
Brady's card attached toit. She flushed
for a moment almost as red as the
florid, velvety petals themselves. Then
she said, equally addressing Mrs. Ber-
gemann and Sophia :

“ How strange that he sent them to
me! There may have been some mis-
take.”

“ Oh, not a bit of it!” Sophia ex-
claimed. ‘*He's dead gone about you,
Claire. I've seen itlately. So hasma.”
Here the young lady turned toward her
mother, and lifted an admonishing
finger. “ Now, ma, don't you say a
thing!”

But Mrs. Bergemann wou say @
number of things. Her amiability was
80 expansive, and made such a radius of
glow and warmth all about her, that
she rarely found it possible to dislike
anybody. She had failed to realize that
Brady was an offensive clod. In her
matrimonial concern for Claire, the fact
that he would one day, as the only child
of his father, inherit a wvast fortune,
reared itself before her with irresistible
temptation.

“Upon my word,” she declared, “I
don’t know as any girl had ought to re-
fuse a fellow as awful well-off as he is.
Sophia is always talking of his great big
ears, and his boastful ways, and his

ia

style of getting into tantrums about
nothin’ whatever. But still, I guess he
might make a good husband. He might }
be just the kind that’ll tame down and
behave 'emselves after marriage. And
they say he ain’t a bit mean; he ain't |
got that fault, anyhow. And I guess
he'd buy a manshun on the Avenu for
any girl he took, and just make her
shine like a light-house with di'monds,
and roll round in her carriage, and be
high an’ mighty as you can find. I'd
think twice, Claire, if I was you, before
I let him slip. That is, I mean if you
don't decide you'd rather have Mr.
Thurston, who does seem fond o’ you,
though I ain’t said so before in your
hearing, dear, and who's an ellergant
gentleman, of course, even if he is a bit
too old for a fresh young thing like
yourself.”

Claire laughed, in a high key, trying
to conceal her nervousness. ‘ Oh, Mr,
Thurston is quite too old, Mrs. Berge-

" ghe said. * Please remember

The rich hue of the roses haunted her |
all day, even when she was not near |
them. Their splended crimson seemed
like a symbol of luxury that she might
be called upon to refuse. She had
heard about the emporium on Sixth
Avenue. It made her bosom flutter
when she thought of being the mistress
of a gréat mansion, and wearing dia-
wonds and relling about in her carriage.

T'hen she remembered ‘1'iurston’s words
concerning this man who had sent her
the roses. Was be so much of a
monster, after all? Might she not be
able to humanize himx? Foralong time
she was in a very perturbed state.
During this' interval it almost seemed
to her that if he should ask her to
marry him she would nerve herself and
answer ‘ yes.’

That afternoon she did not go to drive
with Sophia. Mrs. Bergemann went in
her place. Claire sat beside one of the
big plate-glass windows of her delight-
ful chamber, and watched the clattering
streams of carriages pass below. Some
of these she had now grown to remem-
ber and recognize ; a-few of them pos-
sessed a dignity of contour and equip-
ment that pleased her greatly. She
would have liked to lean back upon the
cushions of some such vehicle, and have
its footman jauntily touch his hat while
he received her order from within, after
he had shut the shining door with a
hollow little clang. The door should
have arms and crest upon it ; she would
strongly prefer a door with arms and
crest.

Suddenly, while watching from the
window, she saw a flashy brougham,
with yellow wheels, a light-liveried
coachman and a large, high-stepping
horse with gilded harness, pause be-
fore the Bergemanns’ mansion. "The
next instant Brady sprang out, and soon
a loud bell-peal sounded below. Claire
sat and wondered whether he who had
sent her the roses would not solicit her
company. It even occurred to her that
he might have passed Sophia and Mrs.
Bergemanrn on the avenue, and hence
have drawn the conclusion that she
would be at home alone.

She was quite right in this assump-
tion. The grand Michael presently
brought up Mr. Brady’s card. Claire
hesitated for an instant, and then said
that she would see the gentleman.

She found Brady in the reception-
room. He was dressed with an almost
gaudy smartness, which brought all his
misfortunes of face and figure into
bolder relief. He wore a suit of clothes
that might have been quiet as a piece of
tapestry, but was surely assertive in its
pattern when used for coat and trousers;
his cravat was of scarlet and blue satin,
and a pin was thrust into it which
flashed and glittered so that you could
not at first” perceive it to be a cock's
head wrought of diamonds, with a little
carcanet of rubies for thered comb. He
had a number of brilliant rings on his
big-knuckled hands, and the sleeve-
buttons that secured his low, full wrist
bands were a blaze of close-bedded gems
at every chance recession of his sieeve.

As he greeted Claire it struck her
that his expression was unwontedly
sulky, even for him. He appeared like
aperson who had been put darkly out
of humor by some aggravating event.

(f'o be continued.)
The Irrepressible Book Agent.

There was a commotion on a 1nain
street one afternoon during last winter.
The n of snow whicli had been held
by the frost immovable upon the roof of
a high building, relaxed by the sudden
thaw, began to shde, and fell in a white
smothering cascade upon the crowded
sidewalk. By leaping wildly into the
middie of the street and dodging into
the doors of convenient shops, nearly
every body escaped the avalanche, but
one unfortunate rman caught by it,
and completely buried from sight.

I ely the people who had
avoided share in his misfortune

ed his assistance. One man
groped into the snow and ,caught him
by the le another got : on
arm, and gripping him by

nd body, time hLe v
He presented
specti however. His
a half-inflated concer-
,and his collar

to
y purchase
others
in due
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hat look
tina, his coat was t
hung only by the button on the back of
his shirt, and wherever he disclosed a
lodging piace for the snow in his rai-
ment or person, there the chilling cle-
ment had establis 1.
He was ap) less also, and a
: 1 every mani
The stranger
ghed and opened his
life returned to his
saw the concourse
smmiled, opening his
speak, and as the people
crowded around to hear him, said,
““Ah—h! that was v escape
for me. The perils of w even in
this temperate zone, are i fearful.
But how much terrible are they
in the frozen reg the Pole! I
have here"—and he opened a satchel
which had survived the ek—** the
new book describing the sufferings of the
De Long patty, for which I am taking
subseriptions, and which I should be
pleased to sell you at "—but here some-
body yelled that another snow-slide was
coming, and the crowd vanished like
smoke.— Boston Journal.,
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The White Elephant’s Car.

Emerging from the bitter outer air
into the comfortable warmth of the
winter circus quarters to-day, the writer
found a number of the show mane 3
giving orders to the car and chariot
builders regarding the work now under
way. -The new car for the sacred white
elephant will eclipse arything in the car

ever built. It is sixty feet long,
Jumbo’s car, fourtcen feet in
constructed en-
heavy ti
ply painted over, and

é yrnment abandoned.

Tl te clephant’s car, how-
ever, not only is being built with every
attention to gth, but also to ele-
gance. It is simply palatial. The pure
white exterior, mirrors bordered with
crystals and precious stones, heavy
carvings thick with beaten gold, marbles
in alto relievo, and metal work as fine

the A ian, Egyptian, or Grecian

fashion, meet the eye.

Then within. the enraptured gaze is
plunged upon the wealth of marvello
and ic ccloring, enhanced i
quivering light through the
glass windows. There are
golden vessels and gods, the
work of Siamese ariis:ns that surround
the sacre clephant. Tapestries
and rugs, together with satin cushi
walls, will soften the thumps of a 1
road ride. A cultivated imagination is

tion atforded by
Thebes ylon

and, like
the

clear. Jumbo’s i-

y for

ers,

master-

the car ave

will equal the fi
ents in
pointments, which
of the “ Yankee

: ?
excepting v al
ntal instead

obliged to make #em as comfortable
possible, and there reason why
their gods should not be as handsom
surrounded as in their native land. T}
car without the gold and jewels will

is no

cost about $62,000, and although that |
seems an enormous sum, it will not all |

be lost, as in the event of the elephant
dying or anything happening, most of the
paraphernalia can be sold or utilized.”
—New Haven Register.

.

—The man who goes o
in a cramp-inviting position on o
thwart, from early morn to «
and calls it * fine,” is the
who never goes to church be
pews are not comfortable.

—* What is the first thing done in
curing by the laying on of hands?"
asked a Brooklyn mvalid of a quack of
the order of the electric-eel species.

“ The first thing required,” replied the |

“ doctor,” with a bland smmile, * is the

lIaying down of greembacks by the pa-«

tient.” The invalid *dropped to his
lay” and went out,

Life is good and life is fair,

Love awaita ihee everywl

Love is love's immorta) raver,
—Baysrd Taylor.

No cord or cable can draw so forcibly
or bind so fast aslove can do with only &
single thread—[Bacon. ;

O, they love least that lot men kmow
their love.—[Shakespeare.

.IA wo:lzln'- hu;t, l.'iﬁ: the :ool, is

ways ing; bud there is always a
man in it.—[ Punch. .

"Twould be ul'::'hir,
With neither fun nor business there.
e —{Castillejo.
o pleasure of love is in lo -
[Rochefoucould. gt

Here's health to all that we love;

Here's health to all thas love us ;

Here's health to al) thoso that love them
That love ihose that love them

That love us, ~—{Archbishop Dennison.

the paths leading to woman’s love
the straightess. — her.
No man who loves not the truth can
love a woman in the grand way a woman
vught to be loved—[George McDonald.

Hard is the fate of him who loves
Yet dares not tell his trembling pain.
-{Jamen Thompson.
We fuss and we fres
About the one we didn't
But we meedn't make such an awful fuss
If the ore we didn’t want didn’s get us,
—[Phoebe Cary.
Love understands love, it needs mo
talk. —[Hourgal.

Faiat heart never helped fair lady.
The woman who hesitates in a gooso.
Bebold! Babold! But not too bold !

To-day the m untain comes to Mahoraet.

She would if she could, and she can.

Love is the life of man. —Swedenborg,

There is in the heart of woman such a
leep well of love that no age can freeze
it.—-Bunlwer Lytton.

Oh, love, love, love !

Love is hike a dizziness ;

It winva let a poor body

Goabout his bizziness, [Hogg

It is best to love wisely no doubt; but
w love foolishly is better than not to be
«ble to love at all. —[Thackeray.

Bird’s song and bird’s love,
Passing with the weather ;
Man’s song and man's love,
To love once and forever,
—[Tennyson.

‘I'm not exactly engaged,” said Tilda
Squeers, ‘but Im going to be.'—
| Dickens.

Of all the blessings, ladies are the
wothiuvest, —(Artemus Ward.

Love is noever lost. If not recipiocated
it will flow back and soften and purify
he heart.—(Irving.

In the month of May apple trees go a
courting. Love is evermore father of
poetry.—(Beecher.

e

Doubt and its Cure,

There are three ways of treating persons
whose thinking has brought them into
great unrest, or has caused them to settle
down, as is not uncommonly the case, into
a cynical distrust of all opinions and
beliefs, and a refusal either to affirm or
deny in matters that are supposed to
belong to their highest welfare. The firat
of theso ways is to act as if it were a
capital crime to think, and to utter dread-
ful warnings agaiost unbelievers. 1 have
seen this done, and by so-called ministors
of the Gospel of Christ, and always with
one effect : to widen the breach between
the doubter and his natural home, the
church, aod to fill him with still greater
distrust of Christian beliefs and those who
rofess them. I am sorry to say it, but
it is too evideutly true, that the very
greatest enemwies of religion to-day are
some of those whose mistaken zeal for
what they believe makes them uuable to
symputhize with earnest souls whose
desire for certainty has grown to a morbid
sepnsitiveness to all opinions, and whose
cpenness to impressions has led them into
hopeless bewilderment. To treat such
men coldly, or as if they were the
enemies of < the truth, is to increase
the hopelessners and misery of mankind,
aud to make the church and its ministra-
tions objects of suspicion, and a weari-

€88,

The sccond way of dealing with sceptics
or egnostics, if it be thought necessary to
«pply such epithets to earnest men, is to
surfeit them with ingeniously constructed
heories of the natural relation between
God and men, the work of Christ, and
the prucess of revelation. Many of our
most sympathetic religious teachers have
heautifully concceted schemes by means
of which they would infallibly settle all
he questions that oppress the minds of
hose who come to them for light. High-
y poetical, profouncly philogophic, ex-
good-vatured, some of thase
theories are ; but the broadest minds will
look ut them on all xides, and consequently
can wholly commit themselves to none of
them. Philosophy may offer suggestions,
but never yet has given any conclusive
unswer to the deepest questions of the
mind. Kach new generation dreams that
1t may think itsslf out of its perplexities,
but the wisest men of every age die with
many of their problems unsolved.

To an unsatisfied student of philosophy
it is of no use to cite theories or quote
timeworn dogmas. They give him little
satisfaction.

There is but-one way, so far as 1 know,
of quieting a soul distarbed in view of the
problems of life and thought, and filled
with hunger for truth. And it.is Jesus’
way. When he said, ‘“Come unto me. all
ye who labor and are heavy-laden, and I
will give you rest; take my yoke upon
you, and learn of me, and ye shall find
rest unto your souls,” we do not need to
look far for his meaning, and the heart
of man, if it is suffered to have its own
way, will not know or care for any doc-
trinal significance in the words. As the
representative of God he said ther, and
it is surely true, whatever other truth
concerning himself we may or may not
connect with them, that he meant us to
understand that when we were tired and
disappointed, and bowed down with grief
and trouble, like tired children we might
crecp away to our Father’s arms, and for-
get everything but his love and tender-
negf. The study of theology does mot
brijg peace to heavy hearts. Philosophy
has|no rest to offer men filled with doubt
andipain.  But such experiences as those
of the Psalmist, when he said, ‘“The Lord
18 nly Shepherd, I shall not want;” such
exppriences of the peace of Gud as almost
evely Christian has often had—a peace so
deep and sacred as to make one tremble
sonfetimes, and cry with Flavel that God
would withhold the communication of
himpelf—afe what satisfy a man., It is
khe intellect that needs to be convine-
o such cases. Possibly things can
7pr be made plain to it in this world.
the heart that needs healing. And,
efore, Jesus, who was wiser than all
theologians, left, as the brightest gem
of ali his utterances, that touching exhor-
tatitn we have quoted, “Come unto me,
and I will give you rest.”—A4. W, Eaton.
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#7 Well dressed people don’t wear dingy
or faded things when the 10c. and guaran-
teed Diamond Dye will make them good as
uew. They aro perfect. Get at druggists
and be cconomical.. Wells, Richardson &
Co., Burlington, Vt.

““A dream of fair women”’—Rich men.

AMOTHER'S GRIEF,

The pride of a *7ther, the life and joy of
a home, are her cui'dren, hence her grief
when sickness enters and takes them away.
Take warning then, that you are running 2
teryible risk, if they have a Cough, Croup
or Whopping Cough, which lead to Consum
ption, if you do not atte:d to it at once.
SHILOH'S CONSUMPTION CURE is guar-
| anteed to cure them. Price 10 cts., 50 ets.
and $1.00. * For lame Bsek, Side, or Chest,
use Shiloh’s Porous Piaster. Price 25 cta.
Sold by D. Secord. 76y.

Why is love like a potato? Because it
springs from the eye.
WEHAT TO DO,

If troubled with an unhealthy, slow-heal-
| ing sore use McGregor & Parke’s Carbolic
| Cerate. You will find it invaluable for
healing, cleansing and completely removing
your trouble. If the blood is out of order,
take with' it & few doses of McGregor's
Speedy Ware from Gayfer's & Knéeshaw’s
druy stores,

A wife is to a man what an egg i to coffee
—Sho settles him,
| No time like the presant for seeking

medical aid when what are foolishly called

‘‘ minor ailments”, manifest themselves,

There are no ‘‘minor” ailments. Every
| eywptom is the herald of a disease, every
| lapse: from a state of health should be reme

died at once, or disastrous consequences are
| lizely to follow. Incipient dyspepsia,slight
| coetiveness,a tendency to biliousness, should
| be promptly counteracted with Northrop &
| Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery and great
| Blood Purifier, and the system thus shielded
| from worse consequences.
i A relic hunter—A fellow endeavoring to
| capture a widow. -

TARE Ayer’s Sarsaparilla in the spring of
| the year to purify the blood, invigorate the
system, excite the liver to action, and re-
store the healthy tone and vigour of the
whole physical mechanism,
“\




